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PREFACE
HER]_ is no proof that Shakespeare
personally
superintended
the printing
of any of his plays.
Although
sixteen
came
separately
from the press in small quarto volumes during his lifetime, many, if not all, of these were published without the consent
or supervision
of the author from copies often surreptitiously
obtained from the playhouse.
At tile time of Shakespeare's
death in
1616, no less than twenty-one
plays remained
in manuscript.
Six
years later, in 1622, one of these, ' Othello,' was issued to the public
in quarto.
It was not until 1625 that Shakespeare's
actor friends,
John Heming and Henry Condell, brought
together
printed and unprinted
dramas of which they knew
author, and published
them
(as they wrote) ' the memory

the previously
him to be the

in a folio volume in order 'to keep'
of so worthy a friend and fellow alive.'

Thirty-six
plays were thus claimed for Shakespeare.
The thirtyseventh, ' Pericles,' had been first printed
separately
in quarto in
1609, but was not added to the collection
until the third folio
appeared in 166¢.
The text alike of the first folio and the quartos was doubtless
supplied by playhouse
copies which often embodied
the ill-conditioned interpolations
and alterations
of actors and theatrical
managers.

As

a rule

the

editors

of 1623

followed

where

they

could the text of the quartos, but in a few eases they unwisely had
recourse to less correct copies.
Moreover,
the printers
of both
Elizabeth's
and James I's reigns were very liable to typographical
error, and they introduced
much that is unintelligible
into the
original editions of Shakespeare's
works.
But in the absence of
Shakespeare's
manuscripts,
the seventeen
early quartos and the
folio of 1628 jointly present, despite defect of copyist and printer,
• the sole authorized
version of the Shakespearean
text.
From that
version I have only ventured
to deviate where it seemed to me that

vi
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the carelessness
of either copyist or printer deprived a word or
sentence wholly of meaning.
]'_ditors of Shakespeare
have sometimes denounced
as corrupt and have partially altered
passages
which owe their difficulty of interpreD_tion to the presence of some
word or phrase rare ill Shakespeare's
day and long since obsolete.
It has been my endeavour
to avoid this danger.
I have only
adopted a change after convincing myself that the characteristics
of
Shakespeare's
vocabulary
or literary
style i_iled to justify
the
original reading.
For the uncertain
orthography
of the old editions I have substituted
the recognized
orthography
of the present
day.
But
metrical
considerations
occasionally
render the retention
of the
older spelling
necessary,
and I have deemed
it desirable
to
adhere to the older fol_ns of a few words which modern
orthography has practically
shaped anew.
'l'he punctuation
has been
thoroughly
revised, and, to increase facilities of reference,
I have
numbered
the lines at shorter intervals
than have been adopted
hitherto.
In seeking

to emend

corrupt

passages

I have carefully

considered

the suggestions
of my man), predecessors,
and from few of those
who have already laboured
in the field of textual
eritieism
have
I failed to derive some enlightenment.
Of the older editors ',
Theobald,
whose edition
of Shakespeare
appeared
in 1733, and
Capell, whosd edition appeared in 1768, have proved most helpful.
Among more modem editions I am chiefly indebted
to the work of
Delius, Dyee, and the Cambridge
editors.
A very few of the emendations which I have adopted are now introduced
into the i:ext for

4"

the first time.
My thanks are due to my friend Mr. P. A. Daniel _"
for many useful suggestions.
I have appended a short glossary, which I trust will adequately
explain the meaning
of thd obsolete
words which
Shakespeare
emPloyed.
W. J. CRAIG.
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THE

TEMPEST

DRAMATIS
hL0_rS0, King of Naples.
his Brother.
PROSPERO,
the right Duke of Milan.
A_'_TONIO,
his Brother, the usurping

PERSON]E.
a drunken Buffer.
Master of a Ship, Boatswain, Mariners.
MIRANDA,
Daughter to Prospero.
ARIEL, an airy Spirit.
STEPHANO,

SEBASTIAN,

Duke of

FERDINAND, Son to the King of Naples.
Milan. honest old Counsellor.
GO_ZALO,an

CERES,
liras,
IJuNo,

FRANCISCO,I Lords.
ADRIAN,
CALIBAN,a savage and deformed Slave.
TRINCULO,a Jester.

IIReapers,Nymphs'
)[
I
,
Other Spirits attending on Prospero.

SCE_.--The

! presented by Spirits.

Sea, with a Ship ; afterwards

ACT I.
SCENE L--On a Shtp at Sea.
A lempestuous
nozse of thunder and lightning heard,
Enter a Shipmaster and a Boatswain s_era'tly,
Ma_l. Boatswain!
Boats. Here, master: what cheer?
_Iast. Good, speak to the m_rmers: fall to't
yarely, or we run ourselves agrotmd: bestir,
bestir.
[Exit.
Enter Mariners.

an Island.

of the present, we will not hand a rope more;
use your authority: if you cannot, give thanks
you have hved so long, and make yourself ready
in your cabin for the mischance of the hour, ff
it so hap.--Chserly,
good heartsI--Out
of our
way, I say.
[Extt.
Gon. I have great comfort from this fellow:
methinks he hath no drowning mark upon him;
his complexion is pertect gallows.
Stand fast,
good Fate, to his hangingI make the rope of his
destiny our cable, for our own doth little ad-

Boats. Heigh, myhcartsl cheerly, ehserly, my vantagel
If he be not born to be hanged, our
heartsl yare, yarel Take in the topsail. Tend case is miserable.
[Exeunt.
to the master's whistle.--Blow_
thy wind, ff room enoughl

till thou buret
9i

Re-enter Boatswain.

Boats. Down with the topmastl yarel lower,
Enter ALONSO, SEBASTIAN, ANTONIO, FERDI- lowerl Bring her to try with main-course. [A
NAND, GONZALO,and others,
cry within.] A plague upon this howlingl they
Alon. Good boatswain, have care.
Where's axe louder than the weather, or our otfice.-- 4z
"_e m_ster? Play the men.
Boats. I pray now, keep below,
x2 _e-erder SEBASTIAN,_LNTOITIO,and GONZALO.
Ant. Where is the master, boson?
Yet _.gain? what do you here? Shall we give
Boats. Do you not hear him? You mar our o'er, and drown? Have you a mind to sink?
.bo_: keep your cabins: you do assist the
Seb. Apoxo'your
throat, you bawling, blas'orm.
z5 Iphemous, ineharitable dog!
o_ Nay, good, be patient.
Bonts. Work you, then.
47
• oats. When the sea is. Hence] Whatcares
Ant. Hang, cur, hangl youwhoreson,
insotl:_e roarers for the name of king? To cabin: lent noisemaker,
we are less afraid to be
cel trouble us not.
zo drowned than thou art.
• ::r_. Good, yet remember whom thou hast
Gon. I'll warrant him for drowning; though
BOcds. None that I more love th_n m yse_: as
theleaky
ship as
were
an no
unst_chsd
stronger than
wench.a nutehell_ anti
5._
ou are a eoimsellor: if you can command
Boats. Lay her a-hold, s-hold! Set her two
--e elementsto silence_ and work the peace courses; off to sea again; lay her off.
B
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Enter Mariners, we/.
Mira.
More to know
Mar. All lostl to prayers, to prayers! all Did never meddle with my thoughts.
lostl
[Exeunt.
Pro.
'Tintime
Boats.What, must our mouths becold? 58 I shouldinform theefurther.Lend thyhand,
Gon. The king and princeatprayers!let'usAnd pluckmy mugm garmentfrom me.--So: 24
assist them,
[Lays down hts mantle.
For our case is as theirs.
Lze there, my art.--Wipe thou thine eyes; have
Seb.
I am out of patience. 6o
comfort.
An/. We are merely cheated of our byes by The direful spectacle of the wrack, which toueh'd
drunkards.-The very virtue of compassion m thee,
This wide-chapp'd rascal,--would thou might'st
I have wsth such provision in mine art
28
lie drowning,
i So safely order'd, that there m no soul-The washing of ten tides!
[ No, not so much perdition as an hair,
Gon.
He'llbehang'dyet, Betsdtoany creature
inthevessel
Though everydropofwaterswearagainstIt,64[Wbach thou heard'stcry,which thou saw'si
And gape at wid'st to glut him.
[
sink.
Sit down;
3z
[A con/gsed noise within,--'Mercy
on us!'-For thou must now know further.
' We spht, we spht!'--' Farewell, my wde and
Mira.
You have oRen
chiidrenl:-Begun to tell me what I am, but stopp d,
' Farewell, brotherI '--' We spht, we split, we And left me to a bootless inquisition,
splltl '--]
57 Concluding, ' Stay; not yeL'
An/. Let's all sink wi' the king.
[Exd.
Pro.
The hour's now come, 36
Seb. Let's take leave of him.
[Exii.
The very minute bids thee ope throe ear;
Gore Now would I give a thousand furlongs
Obey and be attentive.
Canst thou remember
of sea for an acre of barren ground; long heath,
A tune before we came unto this cell?
brown furze, any thing.
The wills above be I do not thinir thou canst, for then thou wast
donel but I would fain die a dry death.
[Exit.
not
40
SCENE II.--The

Island: be
PROSPERO.

the Cell el

Enter PROSPERO and ]_rRANDA.
Mira. H by your art,my dearestfather,
you
have
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them.
The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking
pitch,
3
But that the sea, mounting to th' welkin's cheek
Dashes thefire
out. el I have suffer'd
With those that I saw suffer: a brave vessel,
Who had, no doubt,somenobhcreaturesinher
Dash'd all to pieces. O! the cry &d knock
s
Against myveryheart.
Poor souls, theyperish'd.
Had I been any god of power, I would
Have sunk the sea within the earth, or e'er
xx
It should the good ship so have swallow'd and
The fraughting souls withm her.
Pro.
Be collected:
No more amazemenL
Tell your piteous heart
There's no harm done.
_t_ira.
O, woe the dsyl
Pro.
No harm.
I have done nofhing but in care of thee,-z5
Of thee, my dear onsl thoo, my daughtsrl--who

Out three years old.
Mira.
Certainly,
sir,
I can.
Pro.By what? by any otherhouseor person7
Of anythingtheimage tell
me, that
Hath keptwith thyremembrance.
_Iu'a.
'Tin far off; 44
And rather like a dream than an assurance
That my remembrance warrants.
Had I not
Four or five women once that tended me?
Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranda. But
how isit
4s
That_hi_lives in thymind? What seest thou else
In the dark backward and abysm of time?
Hthoursmember'st
aught ere thou cam'st here,
How thou cam'st here, thou may'st.
Mira.
But that I do not.
5z
Pro. Twelve year since, Miranda, twelve year
since,
Thy father was the Duke of Milan and
A prince of power.
Mira.
Sir, are not you my father?
Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and
Shosaid thou wast my daughter; and thy father
Was Duke of Milan, and his only heir
58
A princess,--no worse issued.
Mira.
O, the lmavensl

Of whence I am: nor that I am more better
thence?
Art ignorant
of what
knowingzo [orWhatfoul
play we
had_d?we that we came fro_o
Than
Prospero,
masterthou
of aart,
fullnought
poor cell,
blessed WaS't
And flay no greater father.
Pro.
Both, both, my girl:
2
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*Byfoulplay, as thou say'st, werewe heav'd thence;
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And him he play'd ]t for, he needs will be

los

j ButMira.
blessedly holp hither. O l my heart bleeds
Absolute
Milan.large
Me,enough:
poor man,--my
Was
dukedom
of temporallibrary
royal: To think o' the teen that I have turn'd you to,
ties
" Winch is from my remembrance.
Please you, He thinks me now incapable; confederates,-further.
65 So dry he was for sway,--wr
theking of Naples
Pro. My brother and thy imcle, call'd An- To give him annual tribute, do him homage;
tonio,-Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend
I pray thee, mark me,--that
a brother should
The dukedom, yet unbew'd,--alas, poor Mflanl-Be so perfidiousl--he
whom next thyself,
5s To most ignoble stooping.
I' Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put
_iira.
0 the heavens1
xz5
I The manage of my state; as at that tune,
Pro. Mark his condition and the event; then
/ Through all the signiories it was the first,
7:
tell me
And Prospero the prime duke; being so reputed H this might be a brother.
In dignity, and for the Liberal arts,
Mira.
I should sin
J Without a parallel: those being all my study,
To think but nobly of my grandmother:
The government I cast upon my brother,
Good wombs have borne bad sons.
And to my state grew stranger, being transPro.
Now the condition.
:zo
ported
75 This King of Naples, being an enemy
And rapt in secret studies.
Thy false uncle-To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's suit;
Dost thou attend me?
Which was, that he, in lieu o" the premises
JtIira.
Str, most heedfully.
Of homage and I know not how much tribute,
Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits, Should presently extirpate me and mine
x25
How to deny them, who t'advance, and who so Out of the dukedom, and confer fair Milan,
To trash for over-topping; new created
With all the honours on my brothel': whereon,
The creatures that were mine, I say, or chang'd
A treacherous army levied, one midnight
zz8
'era,
Fated to the purpose did Antonio open
Or else new form'd 'era: having both the key
The gates of Milan; and, i' the dead of darkness,
Of officer and office, set all hearts i' the state 84 The ministers for the purpose hurried thence
To what tune pleas'd Ins ear; that now he was Me and thy crying self.
The ivy which had hid my princely trunk,
Mira.
Alack, for pilyl
x32
And suek'd my verdure out on't.--Thou
at- I, not rememb'ring how I cried out then,
tend'st not.
Will cry it o'er again: it is a hint,
Mzra. O, good sirl I do.
That wrings mine eyes to 't.
Pro.
I pray thee, mark me. s8
Pro.
Hear a little further,
I,thusneglecting
worldlyends,alldedicated And then I'll
bringtheetothepresentbusiness
To closeness
and thebettering
ofmy mind
Which now's upon us; withoutthewhich this
With that,which,but by beingso retlr'd, 9x
story
137
O'erpriz'd
allpopularrate,inmy falsebrother Were most impertinent.
Awak'd an evil nature; and my trust,
Mira.
Wherefore did they not
Ltke a good parent, didbeget of him
That hour destroy us?
A falsehood in its contrary as great
95
Pro.
Well demanded, wench:
As my trust was; which had, indeed no limit,
My tale provokes that question.
Dear, they
h confidence sans bound. He being thus lorded,
durst not,
z4o
Not only with what my revenue yielded,
So dear the love my people bore me, nor set
But what my power might else exact,--like one, A mark so bloody on the business; but
Who having, into truth, by telling of it,
zoo With colours fairer painted thetr foul ends.
Made such a sinfler of his memory,
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark,
z44
To credit his own lie,--he did believe
Bore us some leagues to sea; where they prepar'd
He was indeed the duke; out o' the substitution,
A rotten carcass of a boat, not rigg'd,
And executing th' outward face of royalty, xo4 Nor tackle, sail, nor mast; the very rats
With all prerogative:--Hence
his ambition
Instinctively have quit it: there they hoist us,
I) growing,-To cry to the sea that roar'd to us; to sigh x49
ost thou hear?
To the winds whose pity, sighing back again,
3Iira.
Your tale, sir, would cure deafness. Did us but loving wrong.
Pro. To have no screen between this part he
fflira.
Al_Icl what trouble
play'd
Was I then toyoul
3

'
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Pro.
O, a cherubin
xs_ Perform'd to point the tempest that I bade
Thou wast, that did preserve mel Thou didst
thee?
smile,
.4rl. To every artaele.
Infused with a fortitude from heaven,
I boarded the king's ship; now on the beak, x95
When I have deck'd the sea with drops full salt, Now m the waist, the deck, in every cabin.
Under
my burden
groan'd;to which
rats'd in me
An undergoing
stomach,
bear up
z57
Against what should ensue.
Mtra.
How came we ashore?
Pro. By Providence divane,
z59
that
Some food we had and some fresh water
A noble Neapohtan, GonzaJo,
Out of his charity,--who
being then appointed
Master of this design,--did gtve us; with
z6z

IAnd
flam'd
sometame
divide
burn amazement:
m many places;
on theI'dtopmast,
The yards, and boresprit, would I flame distinclly,
2oo
Then meet, and join: Jove's lighlnmgs,
the

t
I

Which
since have
steaded
so, o! his
Rich garments,
linens,
stuffs, much;
and neeeesaries,
gentleness,

Seem
to besiege
and the
make
boldNeptune
waves
Of sulphurous
roaring
most his
mighty
tremble,
zo5

i

Knowing
my books,
furnish'd
From mineI lov'd
own hbrary
with hevolumes
thatme,
I prize above my dukedom.
Mira.
Would I might _58
But ever see that man!
Pro.
Now I arise:-[Resumes his mantle.
Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow.
Here in this island we arriv'd; and here
Have I, thy schoolmaster, made thee more profit
Than other princes can, that have more time
For valuer hours and tutors not so careful.
Mira. Heavensthax_kyoufor't!
Andnow, I
pray you, sir,-For still 'ha beating in my mmd,--your
reason
z75
For rxismg this sea-storm?
Pro.
Know thus far forth.
By accident most strange, bountiful Fortune,
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies
Brought to this shore; and by my prescience zso
I find my zenith doth depend upon
A most auspicious star, whose influence
If now I court not but omit, my fortunes
Will ever after droop. Here cease more questions;
z84
Thou art inelin'd to sleep; ' tis a good dulness,
And give it way;--I
know thou canst not
choose.-[Mnt_vx sleeps.
Come away, servant, cornel I'm ready now.
Approach, my Ariel; cornel
x88

•
i

i
[

precursors
O' the dreadful thunder-claps, more momentary
And sight-outrunning
were not: the fire and
cracks

Yea,
Pro.his dread trident shake. My brave spirit,'
Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil
Would not infect his reason?
Ari.
Not a soul
208
But felt a fever of the mad and play'd
Some tricks of desperation. All but mariners,
Plunged in the foaming brine and quit the
vessel,
Then all a-fire with me: the king's son, Ferdinand,
2xz
With hatr up-staring,--then
like reeds, not
hair,Was the first man that leap'd; cried, ' Hell is
empty,
And all the devils are here.'
Pro.
Why, that's my sptritl
But was not this nigh shore?
Ari.
Close by, my master. 2_5
Pro. But axe they, Ariel, safe?
Ari.
Not a hair perish'd;
On their sustaining garments not a blemish,
But fresher th_n before: and,as thou bad'st me,
In troops I have dispers'd them 'bout the isle.
The king's son have I landed by himself;
2z_
Whom I left cooling of the air with sighs
In an odd angle of the isle and sitting,
His arms in tins sad knot.
Pro.
Of the kln_'S ship 224
The mariners, say how thou hast dispos'd:
And all the rest o' the fleet.
Ari.
Sately in harbour
Enter ARIEL.
Is the king's ship; in the deep nook, where once
Ari. All hail, great masterl grave sir, haill Thou eall'dst me up at midnight to fe_lx dew
I come
Prom the still-vex'd Bermoothes; thereshe'shid:
To answer thy best pleasure; be't to fly,
The mariners all under hatches stow'd;
23o
To swim, to &re into the fire, to ride
:Ox Who, with a charm join'd to their suffer'd
On the eur/'d clouds: to thy strong bidding task
labour,
Ariel and all his quality.
I have left asleep: and for the rest o' the fleet
Pro.
Hast thou, spirit,
Which I diapers'd, they all have met ugsln,
4
[
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Jknd are upon the Mediterranean flote,
Bound sadly home for Naples,
Supposing that they saw the king's
slnp
wrack'd,
235
And his great person perish.
Pro.
Ariel, thy charge
Exactly is perform'd: but there's more work:
What is the time o' th' day?
Ari.
Past the mid season.
Pro. At least two glasses.
The time 'twixt
six and now
240
Must by us both be spent most preciously.
Ari. Is there mo_ toil? Sines thou dost
gtve me paxus,
Let me remember thee what thou hast promis'd
Which is not yet perform'd me.
Pro.
How hOWl moody7 z44
What is't thou canst demand?
Ari.
My liberty.
Pro. Before the ttme be out? no morel
Art.
I prithee
Remember, I have done thee worthy service;
Told thee no hes, made no misi_king_, serv'd
Without or grudge or grumblings: thou didst
pronnse
z49
To bate me a full year.
Pro.
Dost thou forget
From what a torment I did free thee?
Ari.
No.

As thou report'st thyself, wast then her servant:
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate
z7z
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands,
Refusing her grand heeis, she did confine thee,
By help of her more potent mtmsters,
And in her most unmitigable rage,
z76
Into a cloven pine; within which rift
Imprison'd, thou didst painfully remain
A dozen years; wRhm which space she died
And left thee there, where thou didst vent thy
groans
zso
As fast as mill-wheels strike. Then was tins
island,-Save for the son that she did hirer here,
A freckled whelp hag-born,--not honour'd with
A human shape.
Art.
Yes; Caliban her son.
zs4
Pro. Dull thing, I say so; he that Caliban,
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'g_
What torment I did find thee in; thy groans
Did make wolves howl and penetrate the breasts
Of ever-angry bears: it was a torment
z89
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax
Could not again undo; it was mine art,
,When I arriv'd and heard thee, that made gape
The pine, and let thee out..
Ari.
I thank thee, master.
Pro. If thou more murmur'st, I will rend an
oak

Pro. Thou do_t; and think'st it much to
tread the ooze
25z
Of the salt deep,
To run upon thesharpwind ofthenorth,
To do me business in the veins o' th' earth
When it is bak'd with frost.
Ari.
I do not, sir.
z55
Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing! Hast thou
forgot
The foul witch Sycorax, who with age and envy
Was grown into a hoop7 hast thou forgot her7
Ari. No, str.
Pro.
Thou hast.
Where was she
born? speak; tell me.
z6o
Ari. Sir, inArgier,
Pro.
Ol wassheso?
I must,
Once in a month, recount what thou hast been,
Which thou forget'st. This damn'd witch, Sycorax,
253
For mischiefs manifold and sorceries terrible
To enter hl_msn hearing, from Argier,
Thou know'st, was banish'd: for one thing she
did
They would not take her life. Is not this true?
Ari. Ay, sir.
26s
Pro. This blue-ey'd hag was hither brought
with child
And here wae leR by the eallors. Thou, my slave,

And peg thee in his knotty entrails hll
Thou hast howrd away twelve winters.
Ari.
Pardon, master;
295
I willbe correspondent
tocomm_nd,
And do my spxritmg gently.
Pro.
Do so; and after two days
I will discharge thee.
Ari.
That's my noble masterl
What shall I do? say what? what shall I do?
Pro. Go make thyself like a nymph of the
sea: be subject
3ox
To no sight but thine and mine; invisible
To every eyeball else. Go, take this shape,
And hither come in't: go, hence with dlligencel
[ExitARI_L.
Awake, dearheart_ awakel thouhast sleptwell;
Awakel
fflira. [Waking.]
The strangeness of your
story put
Heaviness m me.
Pro.
Shake it off. Come on;
We'll visit Caliban my slave, who never
SoS
Yields us kind answer.
Mira.
'Tie a vill_r3, sir,
I do not love to look on.
Pro.
But, as 'tis,
We cannot m_m him: he does rn_k_ our fire,
Fetch in our wood; and serves in offices
Sza
5
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That profit us.--What hol sla_el Calibanl
Thou earth, thoul speak.
Cal. [Within.] There's wood enough within.
Pro. Come forth, I say; there's other busthess for thee:
Come, thou tortoise[ when?
3x5
Re-enter
ARIEL,
like a wa/er.nymph,
Fine apparltionl My quaint Arml,
Hark m thine ear.
Art.
My lord, it shall be done. [Exit.
Pro. Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil
himself
Upon thy wicked dam, come Iorthl
320

Enler CALIBAn.
Cal. As wicked dew as e'er my mother
brush'd
With raven's feather from unwholesome fen
Drop on you bothl a south-west blow on ye,
And blister you all o'erl
324
Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt
have cramps,
Sids-stitches that shall pen thy breath up;
urphin8
Shall forth at v_t of night, that they may worl_
All exercise on thee: thou shalt be pinch'd
328
As thick as honeycomb,
each pinch more
stinging
Than bees that made them.
Ca/.
I must eat my dinner.
This island's mine, by Sycorax my mother,
Which thou tak'st from me. When thou camest
first,
332
Thou strok'dst me, and mad'st much of me;
wouldst give me
Water with berries re't; and teach me how
To name the bigger light, and how the less,
That burn by day and night: and then I lov'd
thee
336
And show'd thee allthequalitaes o' th' isle,
The tresh springs, brine-pite, barren place, and
fertile.
Cursed be I that did sol--All the charms

Cal. Oh hol Oh hol--would it had been done!
Thou didst prevent me; I had peopled else
This/sle with CaLibans.
Pro.
Abhorred slave,
Which any print of goodness will not take, 3Sz
Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee,
Took paros to make thee speak, taught thee each
hour
One thing or other: when thou didst not, savage,
Know thine own meaning, but wouldst gabble
hke
355
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes
With words that made them known: but thy
vile race,
Though thou didst learn, had that in 't which
good natures
Could not abide to be with; therefore wast thou
Deservedly confln'd into this rock,
35x
Who hadst deserv'd more than a prison.
Cal. You taught me language: and my profit
on't
a53
Is, I know how to curse: the red plague rid you,
For learnir, g me your languagel
I Pro.
Hag-seed, hence!
Fetch us in fuel; and be qu/ck, thou'rt best,
To answer other business. Shrug'st thou, malice?
H thou neglect'st, or dost unwillingly
ass
What I command, I'llracktheewitholdcramps,
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar,
That beasts shall tremble at thy din.
Col.
No, pray thee!-[Aside.] I must obey: his art is of such power,
It would control my dam's god, Setebos,
373
And make a vassal of him.
Pro.
So, slave; hencel
[Exit CALIBal_.
Re.enter ARIEL invisible, playing and singing;
FF__DIN_D following.

ARIEL'S SONG.
Come unto these yellow sand_
And then
take
375
Curtsied
when
youhands:
have, and ktsgd,-The wild waves whlst,-Foot it £eatly here and there ;
And, sweet sprites, the burden bear.
380
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on youI
Hark, harkl
For I am all the subjects that you have,
34z
[_urd_
Bow, wow, dur_oerledly.
_V]lieh first was mine own king; and here you
The watch-dogs hark :
[Bu,¢_
Bow, wow, dir_r_.ily.
sty me
Hark. hark! I hear
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me
The strum of strutting Chanticleer
384
The rest o' th' island.
[c_, Cock-a-dlddle-dew.
Pro.
Thou mo_t lying slave, 344
Fer. Where should this music be? i' th' air,
Whom stripes may move, not kindneasl I have
or ill' earth?
us'd thee,
It sounds no more;--and
sure, it waits upon
Filth as thou art, with human care; and lodg'd Some god o' th' iRl_nd. Sitting on a bank,
thee
Weeping again the king my father's wrack, 3sO
lw mine OWllCe]_ till thou didst Beck to violate This music crept by me upon the waters,
The honour of my child,
a48 Allaying both their fury, and my passion,
6
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With its sweet air: thence I have follow'd it,-Or it hath drawn me rather,--but
'tis gone. 392
No, it begins again.
AEmL sings,

Aca I, So. II.

To hear thee speak of Naples. He does hear me;
And, that he does, I weep: myself am Naples,
Who with mine eyes,--ne'er smee at ebb,--beheld
the king, my father _rack'd.
Mira.
Alack, for mercyl
Full
fathom
five
thy
father
hes
;
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords; the Duke
Of his bones are coral made'
Those are pearls that were his eyes :
396
of Mtlan,
434
Notinng of him that doth fade,
And his brave son being twain.
But
doth
suffer
a
sea-ckange
Pro.
[Aszde.]
The
Duke
of
Milan,
Into something rich and strange.
Sea-nymphs hourly ring Ins knell :.
.40o And his more braver daughter couldcontrol thee,
{Burden dlng-aong. If now 'twere fit to do't.--At the first mght 437
Hark! now I hear them,--dmg-dong, bell.
[Aside.]
Fer. The ditty does remember my drown'd
They have changed eyes:--delieate Ariel,
father.
I'll set thee free for thts!--[To
FF2a.] A word,
This is no mortal busmees, nor no sound
good sir;
That the earth owes:--I hear it now above me. I fear you have done yourself some wrong: a
Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye adword.
44o
vance,
405
Mira. [Aside.] Why speaks my father so
And say what thou seest yond.
ungently7 This
Mira.
What is %7 a spirit? Is the third man that e'er I saw; the first
Lord, how it looks aboutl Believe me, str,
That e'er I sigh'd for : pity move my father
It carrtes a brave iorm:--but
'tis a sptrit.
4os To be mclin'd my wayl
Pro. No, wench; it eats and sleeps, and hath
Fer.
[Aside.] el if a virgin,
444
such senses
And your affeetton not gone forth, I'll make you
As we have, such; this gallant which thou see'st, The Queen of Naples.
Was in the wrack; and, but he's something
Pro.
Soft, sir: one word more--stain'd
[Aside.] They are both in elther's powers: but
With grlef,--that's
beauty's canker,--thou
this swift business
might'st call him
412 I must uneasy make, lest too light winning 448
A goodly person: he hath lost his iellows
Make the prize light.--[To
FER.] One word
And strays about to find 'era.
more: I charge thee
Mira.
I nnght call him
That thou attend me. Thou dost here usurp
A thing (hvine; for nothing natural
The name thou ow'st not; and hast put thyself
I ever saw so noble.
Upon this island as a spy, to win it
452
Pro.
[Aside.]
It goes on, I see,
4x5 From me, the lord on't.
As my soul prompts iL---Sptrit, fine spixitl I'll
Fer.
No, as I am a man.
free thee
Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in such a
Within two days for this.
i
temple:
Fer.
Most sure, the goddess i If the ill spirit have so fair a house,
0n whom these airs attendl--Vouchsale,
my Good flaln_ _
strive to dwell with't.
prayer
Pro.
[To FER.] Follow me.-- 4S5
May know if you remain upon this island; 42o [To MmA.] Speak not you for him; he's a
And that you will some good instrneho_ive
traitor.--[ To PER.] Come;
How I may bear me here: my prime request,
I'll manacle thy neck and feet together:
Which I do last pronounce, is,---O you won- Sea-water shalt thou drink; thy food shall be
derl-The fresh-brook muscles, wither'd roots and
I[ you be maid or no?
husks
46o
Mira.
No wonder, sir;
424 Wherein the acorn cradled. Follow.
But certainly a m_id,
Fez.
No;
Fez.
My Laugnagel heavens!-I will resist such entertainment tdl
I am the best of them that speak thin speech,
M.me enemy has more power.
Were I but where 'tie spoken.
[He draws, and is charmed/rein moving.
Pro.
Howl the best?
Mira.
0 dear fathcrl
What weft thou, if the King of Naples heard Make not too rash a trial of him, for
464
thee?
428 He's gentle, and not fearful.
Fer. A single thlng, as I am now, that !
Pro.
Whatl I say,
wonders
My foot my tutor?--Put
thy sword up, traitor;
7

,

ACT I, Sc. II.

THE

TEMPEST

Who mak'st a show, but dar'st not strike, thy
conscience
le so possees'd with gui]t: come from thy ward,
For I can hers disarm thee with thm stack 459
And make thy weapon drop.
Mira.
Beseech you, fatherl
Pro. Hence! hang not on my garments.
Mira.
Sir, have pity:
I'll be his surety.
Pro.
Si/encei one word more
472
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee.
What!
An advocate for an impostor? hush[
Thouthink'st thereis nomoresuchshapesashe,
Having seen but him and Caliban: foolish
wench!
475
To the most of men tilts is a Cahban
And they to him are angels.
Mira.
My affections
Are then most humble; I have no ambttion
To see a goodlier man.
Pro.
[To FER.] Come on; obey:
480
Thy nerves are in their infancy again,
And have no vigour in them.
Fer.
So they are:
My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up.
My father's loss, the weakness which I feel, 484
The wrack of all my friends, or this man's
threats,
• To whom I am subdued, are but light to me,
Might I but through my prison once a day
Behold this maid: all corners else o' th' earth
Let liberty make use of; space enough
489
Have I in such a prison.
Pro. [Aside.]Itworks.--[ToFF__.]Comeon.-Thou hast done well, fine Ariell--[To
FF__._
Follow me.-[To ARIEL.] Hark, what thou else shait do me.
Mira.
Be of comfort; 492
My father's of a better nature, sir,
Than he appears by speech: this is unwonted,
Which now came from him.
Pro.
Thou sh_t be as free
As mountain winds; but then exactly do
495
All points of m*ycommxnd.
ArL
To the syllable.
pro. [To Fz_] Come, foliow.---Speak not for
him.
[Exeunt.
ACT H.
SCEb'EI.--Anolher
Ent_

Is common: every day some sailor's wife,
4
The masters of some merchant and the merchant,
Have just our theme of woe; but for the miracle,
I mean our preservation, tew in rml]ions
Can speak like us: then wisely, good sir, weigh •
Our sorrow with our comfort.
Alon.
Prithee, peace. 9
Seb. He receives comfort like cold porridge.
Ant. The vmitor will not give him o'er so.
Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of his
wit; by and by it will strike,
x3
Gon. Sir,-Seb. One: tell.
Gon. When every grie_ is enter_in'd that's
offer'd,
x6
Comes to the entertainer-Seb. A dollar.
Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed: you have
spoken truer than you purposed.
2o
$¢b. You have taken it w_elier than I meant
you should.
Con. Therefore, my lord,Ant. Fie, what a spendthrift is he of his
tonguel
_5
Alon.. I prithee, spare.
Gon. Well, I have done: but yet-8¢b. He will be ta|k_n_.
28
An/. Which, of he or Adrian, for a good
wager, first begins to crow?
$eb. The old cock.
An/. The cockerel.
32
Seb. Done.
The wager?
Ant. A laughter.
Seb. A matchl
Adr. Though this island seem to be desert, Seb. Ha, ha, hal So you're paid.
Adr. Uninhabitable,
and almost
inaccesruble,Seb. Yet--Adr. Yet-Ant. He could not miss it.
.Aekm, It must needs be of subtle, tender, and
delicate temperance.
A/l/. Temperance was a delicate wench.
44
Seb. Ay, and a subtle; as he most learnedly
idelivered.
Adr. The air breathes upon us here most
sweetly.
4s

Part o/the Island.

3eb. As it it had lungs, and rotten ones.
Ant. Or as 'twere perfumed by a fen.
C-on. Here is everyth_,_ advantageous to life.
An/. True; save means to live.
53
Seb. Of that there's none, or little.
Gon. How lush and lusty the grass looksl
how greeul
_6
Ant. The ground inde_i h tawny.

AJ.0NSO, Sr_aST_,

A_osIo,
Oo_ZALO, _LDRI.KN,
FRANCISCO,
and others.
Gon. Beseech you, sir, be merry: you have
cause,
So have we all, of joy; for our escape
much beyond our 1o_. Our hint of woe
8
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Seb. With an eye of green in't.
An/. He misses not much.
Seb. No; he doth but mistake the truth
totally.
6z
Gon. But the rarity of it is f--which is indeed
almost beyond credit,-Seb. As many vouch'd rarihes are.
54
Gon. That our garments, being, as they were,
drenched m the sea, hold notwithstanchng their
freshness and glosses; being rather new-dyed
than stam'd with salt water.
58
Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak,
would it not say he lies?
Seb. Ay, or very falsely pocket up hm report.
G0zz.Methinks, our g_rments are now as fresh
as when we put them on first in Afric, at the
marriage of the king's fair daughter Claribel to
the King of Tunis.
75
Seb. 'Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper
well in our return.
Adr. Tunis was never graced before with
such a paragon to their queen.
Gon. Not since widow Dsdo's time.
8o
Ant. Widow! a pox o' thatt How came that
widow in? Widow Didol
Seb. What if he had said, widower ff_meas
too? Good Lord, how you take itl
84
Adr. Widow Dido, said you? you make me
study of that: she was of Carthage, not of Tunis.
Con. This Tunis, sir, was Carthage.
Adr. Carthage?
88
Gon. I assure you, Carthage.
An/. His word is more than the mn'aculous
harp.
Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houses too.
An/. What imposssble matter will he make
easy next?
Seb. I thiner he will carry this island home in
his pocket, and give it his son for an apple. 96
An/. And, sowing the kernels of it in the sea,
bring forth more islands.
Alon. Ay?
An/. Why, in good time.
too
Gon. [To ALOl_.] Sir, we were talking that
our garments seem now as fresh as when we
were at Tunis at the marriage of your daughter,
who is now queen,
zo4
Ant. And the rarest Chat e'er came there.
Seb. Bate, I beseech you, widow Dido.
Ant. Ol widow Dido; ay, widow Dido.
Con. Is not, sir, my doublet as fresh as the
first day I wore it? I mean, in a sort.
so9
_'d. That sort was well fish'd for.
Con. When I wore it at your daughter's
ma_iage?
sza
orL You cram these words into mine ears,
against
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The stomach of my sense. Would I had never
Married my daughter therel for, coming thence,
My son is lost; and, inmyrate,
shetoo,
sz6
Who is so far from Italy remov'd,
I ne'er again shall see her. 0 thou, mine heir
Of Naples and of Milanl what strange fish
Hath made his meal on thee?
Fran.
Sir, hemaylive:
zso
I saw hun beat the surges under him,
And ride upon their backs: he trod the water,
Whose enmity he flung assde, and breasted
The surge most swoin that met him: his bold
head
z_4
'Bove the contentsous waves he kept, and oax'd
_imself with his good arms in lusty stroke
Totheshore,thato'erhiswave-wornbasmbow'd,
As stooping to relieve him. I not doubt
t 28
He came ahve to ]and.
A/on.
No, no; he's gone.
Seb. Sir, you may thank yourself for this
great loss,
!That would not bless our Europe with your
daughter,
But rather lose her to an African;
s32
Where she at least Is bamsh'd from your eye,
Who hath cause to wet the grief on 't.
! Alon.
Prithee, peace.
Seb. You were kneel'd to and importtm'd
otherwise
By all of us; and the fair soul herself
t36
Wezgh'd between loathness and obedience, at
Which end o' the beam should bow. We have
lost your son,
I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have
More widows in them of this business" m_1_i_,
Than we bring men to comfort them: the
fault's
z4z
Your own.
A/om
So is the dearest of the loss.
Gon. My lord Sebastian,
The truth you speak doth lack some gentleness
And time to speak it in; you rub the sore, s45
When you should bring the plaster.
Seb.
Very well.
Ant. And most chirurgeouly.
Gon. It is foul weather in us aU, good sir, ,48
When you are cloudy.
Seb.
Foul weather?
An/.
Very foul.
C-on. Had I plantation of this isle, my lord,An/. He'd sow't with nettle-seed.
Seb.
Or docks, or m_llowe.
Con. And were the king on't, what would I do?
Seb. 'Scape being drunk for want of vane. z53
C-on. I' the commonwealth I would by contraries
Execute all thin_; for no kinrl of traffic
9
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Would I admit; no name of magastrate;
x56 Do not omit the heavy offer of it:
Letters should not be known; riches, poverty,
It seldom vtsits sorrow; when it doth
And use of service, none; contract, succession,
It LSa comforter.
_Journ,bound ofland,tilth,
vineyard,
none;
Ant.
We two,my lord,
zo_
No useofmetal,corn,orwine,oroil;
zSo Willguardyourpersonwhileyou taksyourrest,
No occupation;
allmen idle,
all;
And watch your safety.
And women too,butinnocentand pure;
Alon.
Thank you. Wondrous heavy.
No sovereignty,-[A_oNso sleeps.Exit ARIEL.
$eb.
Yethe would bekingon't.
Seh. What a strangedrowsinesspossesses
Ant. The latterend of his commonwealth
theml
forgetsthebeginning,
xsS
Ant. Itisthequalityo'theehmate.
Gon. All tlnngs m common nature should
Seb.
Why 208
produce
Doth it not then our eyelids sink?
I find not
Without sweat or endeavour: treason, felony,
Myself dtspos'd to sleep.
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine,
Ant.
Nor I: my spirits are nimble.
Would I not have; but nature should bring They fell together all, as by consent;
forth,
x69 They dropp'd, as by a thunder-stroks.
What
Of its own kind, all foison, all abundance,
might,
zx2
To feed my innocent people.
WorthySebastian?
Ol whatmight?--No
more:-Seb. No marrying 'mong his subjects?
x72 And yet methinks I see it m flay face,
Ant. None, man; all idle; whores andknaves.
"iVhat thou should'st be. The occasion speaks
Con. I would with such perfection govern, sir,
thee; and
To excel the golden age
My strong imagination sees a crown
ax6
Seb.
Save his majestyl
Dropping upon thy head.
Ant. Long live Gonzalo!
Seb.
Whatl art thou waking ?
Gon.
And,--do you mark me, sir? x75
An/. Do you not hear me speak?
.dllon. Prithee, no more: thou dost talk
Seb.
I do; and surely,
nothing to me.
It is a sleepy language, and thou speak'st
Gon. I do wellbeheveyour highness;and Out ofthy sleep.
What isitthou didstsay? 22o
didittominister
occasionto thesegentlemen, Thinisa strangerepose,tobe asleep
who areofsuch sensible
and nimblelungsthat With eyes wide open; standing,speaking,
theyalwaysusetolaugh atnothing,
moving,
Ant. "Twas you we laugh'd at.
t83 And yet so fast asleep.
Gon. Who in this kind of merry fooling am
Ant.
Noble Sebastian,
223
nothing t@you; so you may continue and laugh Thou let'st thy fortune sleep--die rather; wink'st
at nothing still.
Whiles thou art wal_ing.
Ant. What a blow was there givenl
Seb.
Thou dost snore distinctly:
Seb. An it had not fallen fiat-long,
ts8 There's meaning in thy snores.
Gon. You are gentlemen of brave mettle:
Ant. I am moreserious than my custom: you
you would liftthe moon out of her sphere,Must be so too,ifheed me; which todo
228
ifshe would continuein itfiveweeks without Treblestheeo'er.
changing,
x92
Seb.
Well; I am standing water.
Ant. I'll teach you how to flow.
Enter ARmL, invisible, playing solemn music.
Seb.
Do so: to ebb,
Seb. We would so, and then go a-baLfowhng.
Hereditary sloth instructs me.
Ant. Nay, good my lord,be notangry.
Ant.
Ot
23t
Gon. No, I warrantyou;I willnotadventure Ifyou but knew how you thepurposecherish
my discretion
so weakly. Will you laugh me Whiles thusyou mock itlhow, instripping
it,
asleep,
forI am veryheavy?
x97 You more investitlEbbing men, indeed,
AnL Go sleep, and hear us.
Most often do so near the bottom run
[All sleep but AnON., SEB., and ANT. By their own fear or sloth.
Alon. _/hatl all so soon asleep! I wish mine
Seb.
Prithee, say on: _36
eyes
The setting of thine eye and cheek proclaim
Would, with themseh.es, shut up my thoughts: A matter from thee, and a birth indeed
I find
200 Which throestheemuch toyield.
They are inclin'd to do so.
Ant.
Thus, sir:
Seb.
Please you, sir,
Although this lord of weak remembrance, this
l0
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Who shall be of as little memory
24, ] Much fearer than before; my brother's servants
When he is earth'd, hath here almost persuaded,-- Were then my fellows; now they are my men.
For he's a spirit of psrsuaslon, only
Seb. But, ior your conscience,-283
Professes
topersuade,--the
king,hisson'salive,
[ Ant.Ay, sir;wherelies
that7ifitwerea kibe,
'Tisasimpossible
thathe'sundrown'd
245 'l
'Twouldput me to my slipper;
butI feelnot
As he thatsleepshereswims.
Thindeityinmy bosom: twentyconsciences,
Seb.
I have no,hope
That stand 'twixt me and Milan, eandiedbe they,
That he's undrown'd.
_And melt ere they molestl
Here lies your
Ant.
O! out of that ' no hope
brother,
2aS
What great hope have youl no hope that way is No better than the earth he lies upon,
Another way so hagh a hope that even
249 If he were that which now he's like, that's dead;
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond,
Whom I, wath this obedient stsel,--three inches
But doubts discovery there.
Will you grant
of it,with me
Can lay to bed for ever; whiles you, doing thus,
That Ferdinand is dro .wn'd7
To the perpetual wink for aye might put
293
Seb.
He's gone.
This ancient morsel, this Sir Prudence, who
An/.
Then tell me 252 Should not upbraid our course. For all the rest,
Who's the next heir of Naples?
They'll take suggestion as a cat laps milk; 295
Sob.
Clarlbel.
They 'Ii
tell
theclocktoany business
that
An/. She thatisQueen of Turns; she that We saybefits
thehour.
dwells
Seb.
Thy case, dear friend,
Ten leaguesbeyond man's life;
she thatfrom Shallbe my precedent:
as thou got'st
Milan,
Naples
I 'll come by Naples. Drawthysword: one stroke
Can have no note,unless the sun were post-- 256. Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay' st,
The man i' th' moon's too slow--till new-born ! And I the king shall love thee.
chins
,
_I
Ant.
Draw together;
Be rough and razorable" she that, from wnom. , And when I rear my hand, do you the like, 3o3
We all were sea-swallow d, though some east I To fall it on Gonzalo.
again, _
J Seb. Oi but one word. [They converse apart.
And by that destiny to perform an act
25o i
Music.
Re-enter ARIEL, invisible.
Whereof what's past is prologue, what to come
In yours and my discharge.
Art. My master through Ins art foresees the
Seb.
What stuffisthisl--How sayyou?
danger
_hstruemy brother's
daughter's
QueenofTurns; That you,hasfriend,
arein;and sendsme forth-So isshe heirofNaples;'twxxtwhich regions For elsehisprojectdies--to
keep theeliving.
There is some space.
[Szngs zn GONZALO'S ear.
Ant.
A space whose every cubit
While
you Conspiracy
here do snoring he,
308
Open-ey'd
Seems to cry out, ' How shall that Clanbel 256
ms tame doth take.
Measure us back to NaplesT--Keep m Tunis,
If of life you keep a care,
And let Sebastian wakel'--Say,
this were death
Shake off slumber, and bewaxe
3tz
That now hath seiz'd them; why, they were no
Awake t awake I
worse
Ant. Then let us both be sudden•
Than now they are. There bs that can rule
COn.
Now, good angels
Naples
Preserve the kingl
[They wake.
As wellashe thatsleeps;
lordsthatcan prate
Alon.Why, how now! ho, awake! Why are
As amply and unnecessarily
272
you drawn?
3t6
As this Gonzalo; I myself could make
Wherefore this ghastly looking?
A chough of as deep chat. O, that you bore
Con.
What's the matter?
The mind that I dot what a sleep were this
Seb. Whiles we stood here securing your
For your advancement! Do you understand me?
repose,
Seb. Methmle_ I do.
Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellowing
Ant.
And how does your content
Like bulls, or rather hons; did 't not wake you?
Tender your own good fortune?
It struck mine ear most terribly.
Seb.
I remember 27s
A/on.
I heard nothing.
You did supplant your brother Prospero.
Ant. Ol 'twas a din to fright a monster's ear,
Ant.
True: To make an earthquake: sure it was the roar
And look how well my garments sit upon me;
Of a whole herd of hons.
11
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Alon.
Heard you this, Gonzalo? 324
Gon. Upon mine honour, sir, I heard a
humming,
And that a strange one too, which did awake me.
I shak'd you, sir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open'd,
I saw their weapons drawn:--there
was a noise,
That's verily. 'Tisbestwestanduponourgu_d,
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our
weapons,
Alon. Lead off this ground, and let's make
fur_er search
For my poor son.
33_
Gon. Heavens keep him from these beastsl
For he is, sure, i' the island,
.Alon.
Lead away. [Exit with the others,
Ari. Prospero my lord shall know what I
have done:
So, king, go safdy on to seek thy son.
[Extt.

Were I m England now,--as once I was,--and
had but this fish painted, not a hohday foolthere
but would givea pieceof silver:
therewould
this monster make a man; any strange beast
there makes a man. When they will not give a
doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay out
ten to see a dead Indian. Legg'd hke a manl
and his fins hke arms! Warm, o'mytroth!
Ido
now let loose my opimon, hold it no longer;
this is no fish, but an islander, that hath lately
suffered by a thunderbolt.
[Thunder.]
Alasl
the storm is come again: my best way is to creep
under his gaberdine; there is no other shelter
hereabout: misery acquaints a man wlthstrange
bedfellows. I will here shroud till the dregs of
the storm be past.
44

Enter STEPKA_0, singing; a bottle in his hand.
_e. I shall no moire to sea, to sea,
SCENE H.--Another
Part o the Islan_
Here shall I die a-shore '_
This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's
Enter CALIBAN, with a burden o/wood,
funeral:
A norse o/thunder heard.
Well, here's my comfort.
[Drinks.
Cal. All the refections that the sun sucks up The master, the swabber, the boatswain and I, 49
From bogs, fens, fiats, on Prosper fall, and make
The gunner and hts mate,
him
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian and Margery,
By inch-meal a diseasel Has spirits hear me,
But none of us caYd for Kate;
5a
For she had a tongue with a tang t
And yet I needs must curse. But they'll nor
Would cry to a sailor, 'Gohang w"
pinch,
4 She lov'd not the savour of tar nor ofpxtch,
Fright me with urchin-shows, pitch me i' the Yetatallormightscratchhorwhere_'orshodiditch:
mire,
Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang. 57
Nor lead me, like a firebrand, in the dark
This is _t-scurvy tune too: but here's my cornOut of my way, unless he bid 'era; but
fort.
[Dr/nks.
For every trifle are they set upon me:
8
Ca/. Do not torment me: 01
Sometime like apes, that mow and chatter at me
S/e. What's the matter? Have we devils here?
And after bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which Do you put tricks upon us with savages and
Lie tumbling in my barefoot way and mount
men of Ind? Hal I have not 'scaped drowning,
Their pricks at my foot-fall; sometime am I x2 to be afeard now of your four legs; for it hath
Allwound with adders, who with cloven tongues been said, As proper a man as ever went on four
Do hise me into madness.-legs cannot make him give ground: and it shaU
be said so again while Stephano breathes at's
Enter TR_CULO.
nostrils.
Lo nowl lol
Cal. The spirit torments me: 01
68
Hers comes a spirit of his, and to torment me
3te. This is some monster of the isle with
For hringmg wood in slowly: I'll fMl flat;
x5 fourlegs, who hath got, asItakeit,
a_agns.
Perchance he will not mind me.
Where the devil should he learn our language?
Trin. Hera's neither bush nor shrub to bear I will give him some relief, if it be but for that:
off any weather at all, and another storm brew- if I can recover him and keep him tame and
ing; I hear it sing i' the wind: yond same black get to Naples with him, he's a present for any
cloud, yond huge one, looks like a foul bombard emperor that ever trod on neat's-leather.
75
thatwould shed his liquor. If it should thunder
CoL Do not torment me, prithee: I'll bring
as it did before, I know not where to hide my my wood home faster.
head: yon@ same cloud cannot choose but fall
Sic. He's in his fit now and does not talk
by pailfuls.--What
have we here? a man or a after the wisest. He shall taste of my bottle: fl
fish? Dead or alive? A fish: he antis
like a he have never drunk wine afore it will go near
fish; a very ancient and fisl_-like smell; a kind to remove his fit. If I can recover him, and
ofnot of the newest Poor-John. Astrange fishl keep him tame, I will not take too much for
12
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him. he shall pay for him that hath him, and ! Ate. Here, kiss the book [gzves TRINCULO
thatsoundly,
s4]drink].Though thou canstswim hke a duck,
Cal.Thou dostme yetbut little
hurt; thou thou artmade likea goose,
x4x
wiltanon, I know itby thy trembling:now
Trin.0 Stephanolhastany more ofthis?
Prosperworks upon thee.
87
Ate. The whole butt,man: my cellaris
Ate.Come on your ways: open your mouth; in a rock by the seaside,
where my wine is °
hereisthatwhich wiligivelanguagetoyou,eat.:hid. How now, moon-cslflhow does throe
Openyour mouth: this will shake your shaking,
ague7
x45
I can tell you, and that soundly [gives CALIBA-_
CaL Hast thou not dropped from heaven?
drink]: you cannot tell who's your inend; open ! Ate. Out o"the moon, I do assure thee: I was
your chaps again.
I the man in the moon, when hme was.
Trin. I should know that voice: it should
Cal. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore
be--but he is drowned, and these are devils. O! thee; my mmtress showed me thee, and thy dog,
defend me.
95 and thy bush.
xSz
Ate. Four legs and two voices ; a most deliAte. Come, swear to that; kiss the book; I
cate monsterl
Hm forward voice now is to will furnish it anon with new contents; swear.
speak well of his friend; his backward vo_e
Trm. By this good hght, this is a very shallow
is to utter foul speeches, and to detract. If all monster.--I
afeard of himl--a very weak menthe wine m my bottle will recover him, I will ster.--The man i' the moonl a most poor ereduhelp his ague. Come. Amenl Iwillpour
some lous monsterl--Well
drawn, monster, m good
in thy other mouth,
sooth.
Trin. Stephanol
xo4
Cal. I'llshow theeeveryfertile
inch o'the
Ate.Doth thy othermouth callme? Mercyl
island;
xso
mercyl This isa devil,
and no monster:I will And I willkissthy foot.I prithee,
be my god.
leavehim; I have no longspoon.
Trin. By thishght, a most perfidmnsand
Trin.Stephanoi--ffthou beestStephano, drunkenmonster:when hisgod'sasleep,
he'll
touch me, and speak to me; for I am Trinculo: rob his bottle,
z64
--benotafeard--thygood friendTrinculo.x2o
Cal.I'llkissthyfoot:I'llswear myseH th_
Ate. If thou beest Trineulo, come forth. I'll
subleet.
pull thee by the lesser legs: if any be Trmeulo's
Ate. Come on then; down, and swear.
legs, these are they. Thou art very Trmculo
Trin. I shall laugh myeelf to death at this
indeedl How cam'st thou to be the siege of this puppy-headed monster.
A most scurvy menmoon-calf7 Can he vent Trinculos?
x25 ster! I could find in my heart to beat him,-- z59
Trzn. I took him to be killed with a thunderAte. Come, kiss.
stroke.
But art thou not drowned, Stephano7
Trin. But that the poor monster's in drink:
I hope now thou art not drowned. Is the storm an abominable monsterl
27z
overblown? I hid me under the dead moonCal. I'll shew thee the best springs; I'll
calf's gaberdine for fearof thestorm. And art
pluck thee berries;
thou living, Stephano? 0 Stephano_ two Nea- I'll fish for thee, and get thee wood enough.
politans 'seapedl
x22 A plague upon the tyrant thatI servel
Ate. Prithee, do not turn me about : my I'll bear him no more sheks, but follow thee,
stomachisnotconstant.
Thou wondrous man.
277
Cal.[Aside.]
These be finethln_ an itthey
Trin. A most ndmulons monster,tomake a
benot sprites,
wonder ofa poor drunkardl
That'sa bravegod and bearscelestial
liquor:
CoL I prithee,
letme bringtheewhere crabs
I wLllkneel to him.
_27
grow;
xso
Ate. How didst thou 'scape? How cam'st And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts;
thou hither7 swear by this bottle, how thou Show thee a lay's nest and instruct thee how
cam'st hither.
I escaped upon a butt of sack, To snare the nimble marmozet; I'll bring thee
which the sailors heaved overboard, by thin To clnsfring filberts,and sometimes I']1 get thee
bottle!
which I made ofthebark of a treewith Young eesmelefrom the rock. Wilt thou go
Inine own h_nd% since I was cast ashore,
z33
with me7
x85
Cal. I'll swear upon that bottle, to be thy
Ate. I prithee now, lead the way, without any
true subject; for the liquor is not earthly,
more talking.--Trineulo,
the _n_ and all our
3re. Here: swear then, how thou escapedst,
company else being drowned, we will inherit
Trin. Swam ashore, man, like a duck: I can here.--Here; bear my bottle.--FeUow Trineulo,
swim like a duck, I'll be sworn,
x3s we'U fill him by and by again.
290
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Ca/. Farewell, master ; farewell, farewell
[Sings drunkenly.
Trin.A howllngmouster,
a drunkenmonster.
Cal. No more dams 1'11make for fish,
Nor fetch m firing
At requ_-ng,
_'orscrape
trenchering,
norwash dish,x96
'Ban, 'Ban, Ca--Cahban,
Has a new master--Get a new man.
Freedom, high-day! high.day, freedoml freedora l high-day, freedoml
zoo
_. 0 brave monsterl lead the way. [Exeunt.
ACT HI.

With much more ease; for my good wall is to it,
And yours it is against.
Pro. [Aszde.]
Poor worml thou artinfected:
This visitation shows it.
_ira.
You look wearily.
3z
Fer. No, noblemistress;
'tisfreshmorning
with me
When you are by at night. I do beseech you-Chiefly that I might set R in my prayers-What m your name?
_zra.
M_randa.--O my father] 35
I have broke your hest to say so.
For.
Admtr'd Mlrandal
Indeed, the top of admiration; worth
What's dearest
totheworldl Fullmany a lady
I have ey'd wtth best regard, and many a ttme4o
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage
Brought my too dihgent ear: for several virtues
Have I lik'd several women; never any
With so full soul but some defect in her
44
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd,
And put it to the foil: but you, 0 you!
So perfect and so peerless, are created
Of every creature's best.
D1ira.
.
I do not know
48
One of my sex; no woman's face remember,
Save, from my glass, mine own; nor have I seen
More thatImayeallmen
than you, good friend,
And my dear father: how features are abroad, 5._
I am skill-less of; but, by my modesty,The jewel in my dower,--I would not wish
Any companion in the world but you;
Nor can imagination form a shape,
55
Besides yourself, to like of. But I prattle
Someth;n_ toowildlyand my father's
precepts
I therein do forget.
Fer.
I am in my condition
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a king;-6o
I would not sol--and would no more endure
This wooden slavery than to suffer
The flesh-fly blow my mouth.--Hear
my soul
speak:-The very instant that I saw you did
64
My heart fly to your service; there resides,
To rn_l_e me slave to it; and for your sake
Am I this patient log-man.
2ffira.
Do you love me?
Fer. 0 heavenl 0 earthl bear witness to thls
sound,
.6s
And crown what I profess with kind event
H I speak true: ff hollowly, invert
What best is boded me to misch/efl/_
Beyond all lunit of what else i' the world,
7a
Do love, prize, honour you.
3f/ra.
I am a fool
To weep at what I am glad of.

SCENE I.--Bejore
PROSPF_tO'
S Cell.
Enter FERDINAND, bearing a log.
Fer. There be some sports are painful, and
their labour
Delight in them sets off: some kinds of baseness
Are nobly undergone, and most poor matters
Point to rich ends. This my mean task
4
Would be as hea ¢y to me as odious; but
The mmtress which I serve quickens what's dead
And makes my labours pleasures: Ol she is 7
Ten times more gentle than her father's crabbed,
And he's compos'd of harshness. I must remove
Some thousands of these logs and pile them up,
Upon a sore injunction: my sweet mistress
Weeps when she sees me work, and says such
baseness
zz
Had never ]ilze executor.
I forget:
But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my
labours,
Most bnsmst when I do it.
ErderMIRANDA; and PROSPERO behind.
z_Iira.
Alas! now, pray you,
Work not so hard: I would the lightning had x5
Burnt up those logs that you are enjoin'd to
pilel
Pray, ectit down and rest you: when this burns,
'Twill weep for having wearied you. My father
Is hard at study; pray now, rest yourself:
zo
He's safe for these three hours.
Fer.
0 most dear mistress,
The sun will set, before I shall.discharge
What I must strive to do.
3_//ra.
If you'll sit down,
I'll bear your logs the while. Pray, give me
that;
24
I'll carry it to the pile.
,
Fer.
No, precious creature:
I had rather crack my sinews, break my back,
Than you should such dishonour undergo,
Whil, I sit lazy by.
_/ra.
It would become me
28
As well as it does you: and I should do it
14
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Pro.
[Aside.] Fair encounter
Trin. Nor go neither: but you'll lle, like
Of two most rare aitectionsl Heavens rain grace dogs; and yet say nothing neither.
24
On thatwhich breedsbetweentheml
Ste.Moon-calf,
speakonceinthylife,
Ifthou
Fer.
Wherefore weep you? 76 beest a good moon-calf.
Mira. At mine unworthiness,
that dare not
Cal. How does thy honour7 Let me lick thy
offer
shoe. I'll not serve hun, he is not valiant.
28
What I desire to give; and much less take
Trin. Thou best, moat ignorant monster:
What I shall dm to want. But this m trifling;
I am in case to instle a constable.
Why, thou
And all the more it seeks to hide itself
8o deboshed fish thou, was there ever a man a
The bigger bulk it shows.
Hence, bashful cun- coward that hath drunk so much sack as I
ningt
to-day? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence l
but half a fish and half a monster?
I am your wife, if you will marry me;
Cal. Lo, how he mocks reel wilt thou let
If not, I'll die your maid: to be your fellow 84 him, my !ord?
35
You may deny me; but I'll be your servant
Trin.
Lord' quoth hel--that
a monster
Whether you will or no.
should be such a naturall
Fer.
My mistress, dearest;
Cal. Lo, 1% againl bite him to death, I
And I thushumble ever.
pnthse.
4o
Mzra.
My husband then?
Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your
Fer.Ay, with a heartaswilling
88 head: ifyou prove a mutineer,the next treel
As bondagee'erof freedom:here'smy hand.
The poor monster'smy subiect,
and he shall
Mira. And mine, with my heartre't:and notsufferindignity.
44
now farewell
Cal. I thank my noblelord. Wilt thou be
Tillhal[an hour hence,
pleas'd
Fer.
A thousandthousandl To hearkenonce againthesuitI made thee?
[ExeanlFER. and Mm. severally. Ste.Marry,willI;kneel,and repeatit:I will
Pro.So gladofthisas they,I cannot be, 9z stand,and soshallTrineulo.
48
Who are surpris'd withal; but my rejoicing
At nothing can be more. I'll to my book;
Erder ARIEL, fnvtslbte.
For yet, ere supper time, must I perform
Ca/. As I told thee before, I am subiect to a
Much business appertaining.
[Exit.
tyrant, a sorcerer, that by his cunning hath
cheated me of the island.
SCEm_ II.--Another
Part of the Island
Ari. Thou Heat.
St
Enter CAJ_A_, with a bottle, SeEPRA_O, and
Ca/. Thou liest, thou jesting monkey thou;
TRDZCU'LO.
I would my valiant master would destroy thee;
Sis. Tell not me:--when
the butt is out, we I do not lie.
will drink water; not a drop before: therefore
Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more in
bear up, and hoard'era.---Servant-monster,
drink his tale, by this hand, I will supplant some of
to me.
4 ,our teeth.
5S
Trin.
Servant-mons_rl
the folly of this
Trim Why, I said nothing.
islandl They say there's but five upon this isle:
Ste. Mum then and no more.--[To
C_t,Iwe are three of them; if th' other two be brained
_AN.] Proceed.
like us, the state totters.
S
Ca/. I say, by sorcery be got this isle;
8te. Drink, servant-monster, when I bid thee: From me he got it: if thy greatness will,
thy eyes are almost set in thy head.
Revenge it on him,--for,
I know, thou dar'st;
Trin. Where should they be set eolse? he But this thing dare not,-65
were a brave monster indeed, if they were set
Ste. That's most certain.
in his tail.
x3
Ca/. Thou shalt be lord of it and I'll serve
Ste. My man-monsterhathdrownedhistongue
thee.
in sack: for my part, the sea cannot drown
3/e. How now shall this be compassed? Canst
me; I swam, ere I could recover the shore, five- thou bring me to the party7
59
and-thirty leagues, oft and eta , by this light.
Ca/. Yea, yea, my lord: I'll yield him thee
Thou shalt be my lieutenant, monster, or my
asleep,
atandard,
t9 Where thou may'st knock a nail into his head.
Trin. Your lieutenant,
if yo'._ list; he's no
Ari. Thou liest; thou canst not.
72
_tandard.
Ca/. What a pied ninny's thisl Thou scurvy
8/e.We'llnot run,Monsieurmonster,
patchl-15
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Ca/. Within this half hour wall he be
IAnd
do take
beseech
his thy
bottle
greatness,
from him:
givewhen
him that's
blows, gone Wilt thou destroy him then?
asleep;
He shall drink nought but brine; for I'U not
Ste.
Ay, on mine honour.
show hun
75
ArL This will I tell my master.
Where the quick freshes are.
Ca/. Thou mak'st me merry: I am full of
Sle. Trmcuio, run rote no further danger: inpleasure,
x28
terrupt the monster one word further, and, by Let us be jocund: will you troll the catch
this hand, I'll turn my mercy out o' doors and You taught me but while-ere?
make a stock.fish of thee.
sz
Ste. At thy request, monster, I will do reason,
Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing.
I'll I any reason: Come on, Trinculo, let us stag. x3z
go further off.
]
[Sin_s.
._e. Didst thou not say he bed?
$4
Flout 'era, and scout 'era; and scout 'era, and
Ari. Thou heat.
flout em;
Sie. Do I so? take thou that. [Strike_ TRIN.]
Thought is free.
As you like this, give me the lie another tame. [ Ca/. That's not the tune.
Trin.
I did not give thee the he:--Out I
[ARIEL plays the tune on a Tabor and Pipe.
o' your wits and hearing too?--A pox o' your
Sle. What is this same?
:35
bottle this can sack and drinking do.--A tourTrm. Tins is the tune of our catch, played by
rain on your monster, and the devil take your the picture of Nobody.
tlngersl
9z
S/e. If thou beest a man, show thyself in thy
Cal. Ha, ha, hal
likeness: ff thou beest a devil, take't as thou
Ste. Now, forward with your tale.--Pnthee
list.
:4t
stand further off.
Trm. O, forgive me my sinai
CaL Beat him enough: after a little time 96
3te. He that dies pays all debts: I defy thee.
I'll beat him too.
--Mercy upon usl
t44
8re.
Stand furilmr.--Oome, proceed.
Cal. Art thou afeard?
Cal. Why, as I told thee, 'tas a custom with
8te. No, monster, not L
him
Cal. Be not afeard: the isle is full of noises,
r the afternoon to sleep: there thou may'st Sounds and sweet airs, that give delight, and
brain him,
hurt not.
:4s
Having first seiz'd his books; or with a log :oo Sometimes a thousand twangling instruments
Batter his skull, or paunch hma with a stake,
Will hum about mine ears; and sometime voices,
Or cut his wezand with thy knife. Remember
That, ff I then had wak'd after long sleep,
First to possess his books; for without them
Will m_,l_emesleepagain: andthen, mdreaming,
He 's bot a sot, asIam,
nor hathnot
xo4 The clouds methought would open and show
One spirit to command: they all do hate him
riches
x53
As rootedly as I. Burn but tns books;
Ready to drop upon me; that, when I wak'd
He has brave utensils,--for so he calls them,-I cried to dream again.
Which, when he has a house, he'll deck withal:
8re. Tins will prove a brave kingdom to me,
And that most deeply to consider is
xo9 where I shall have my music for nothing.
The beauty of his daughter; he himRelf
Ca/. When Prospero is destroyed.
Calls her a nonpareil: I never saw a woman,
Sis. That Ahal] be by and by: I remember
But only Sycorax my dam and she;
xtz "the story,
xso
But she as far eurpasseth Sycorax
Trin. The sound is going away: let's follow
As great'st does leasL
it, and after do our work.
Ste.
Is it so brave a lass?
,_te. Lead, monster; we'll follow.--I would I
Ca/. Ay, lord; she will become thy bed, I could see this taborerl he lays it on. Wiltcome7
warrant,
Trin. I'll follow, Stephano.
[Exeum.
And bring thee forth brave brood.
:x5
St_ Monster, I will _
tide man: his daughSoEm_ rrr._Another
Part o/the Island.
ter and I will be k_n_, and queen,--eave
our
graceel and Trinculo _ud thyself shall be vice- En/erALoNso, SEBASTI,_a_,ANTONIO,GONZALO,
toys. Dost thou like the plot, Trinculo?
:2o
ADRIAN, _mC_SCO,
and others.
Trin. Excellent.
C-on. By'r laktn, I can go no further, sir;
Ste. Give me thy hand: I am sorry I beat My old bones ache: here's a maze trod indeed,
thee; but, while thou live_t, keep a good tongue Through forth-rights, and meandersl by your
in thy head.
x24
_
26
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I needs must rest me.
A/on.
Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 4
Who am myself attach'd with weariness,
To the dulling of my spirits: sit down, and rest.
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it
No longer for my flatterer: he is drown'd
e
Whom thus we stray to find; and the sea mocks
Our frustrate
searchon land. Well,lethim go.
Ant. [Aside to SEB.] I am right glad that
he's so out of hope.
Do not, for one repulse, forego thspurpose
That you resolv'd to effect,
Seb.
[Aside to A-_T.] The next advantage
Will we take throughly,
Ant.
[Aside to SEB.] Let it be to-night;
For, now they are oppress'd with travel, they
Will not, nor cannot, use such wgilance
_5
As when they are fresh.
Seb. [Aside to A.'_T.] I say to-night: no more.

Of excellent dumb discourse.
Pro.
[Aside.] Praise in departing.
Fran. They vanL_h'd strangely.
Seb.
No matter, since 40
They have left their viands behind; for we have
stomachs.-Will 't please you to taste of what is here?
Alon.
Not I.
Gon. Faith, sir, you need not fear. When we
were boys,
Who would believe that there were mountamecrs
44
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whose throats had hanging at them
Wallets of flesh? or that there were such men
Whose heads stood in their breasts? winch now
we find
Each putter-out of five for one will bring us 48
Good warrant of.
Alon.
I will stand to and feed,
Solemn and strange mustc;
and PROSPERO Although my last; no matter, since I feel
above, inrzsible. Enter below several strange The best is past.--Brothex,
my lord the duke,
Shapes, bringing in a banquet: they dance Stand to and do as we.
s2
about it with gentle aclions o/ "salutahon;
and, inviting
the King, &c., to eat, they Thunder and lightning.
Enter ARIEL like a
depart,
harpy; claps his wings upon the table; and,
A/on.
What harmony is the? my good
with a quaint device, the banquet vanishes.
friends, harkl
Ar_. You are three men of sin, whom Destiny-C-on. Marvellous sweet musicl
That hath to instrument this lower world
Alon. Give us klnd keepers, heavensl What And what is in 't,--the never-surfeited sea
55
were these?
2o Hath caused to belch up you; and on tins roland
Seb. A living drollery. Now I will believe
Where man doth not inhabit; you 'mongst men
That there are unicorns; that in Arabia
Being most unfit to live. I have made you mad;
There is one tree, the phoenix' throne; one
[Seeing ALOl_., SEB., &c., drawthetr swords.
phoenix
And even with such-like valour men hang and
Atthis hour reigning there,
drown
Ant.
I'll believeboth;
_4 Their proper selves. You foolel I and my
Andwhat does else want credit, come to me,
fellows
5o
AndI'll be sworn 'tis true: travellers ne'er did lie, Are ministers of fate: the elements
Though fools at home condemn them.
Of whom your swords axe temper'd, mayas well
GotL
H in Naples Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at stabs
Ishould report this now, would they belleve me? Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish
64
If I should say I saw such islanders,-29 One dowle that's in my plume; my fellowFor, certes, these are people of the island,-ministers
Who, though they are of monstrous shape, yet, Are like invulnerable. If you could hurt,
note,
Your swords are now leo massy for your strengths,
?heir manners are more gentle-kind th_ of 3z And will not be uplifted. But, remember,-5s
Ourhuman generation you Rb_]I find
For that's my business to you,--that you three
_[a_.nay, almost
any. Honest lord,
[Aside.]
Thou hast said well; for some of you there
present
e worse than devils.
Alon,
I cannot too much muse, 35
"_chsha .pea, such gesture, and such sound, ex-

From
goodhath
Prospero;
Expos'dMilan
unto did
thesupplant
sea, which
requit it,
Him and his innocent child: for winch foul
deed
72
The powers, delaying, not _orgetting, have
Incens'd the seas and shores, yea, all the creatures,
Against your peace. Thee of thy son, Alonso,

AI presamg,-though fl_y want the use of tongue,--a

They have bez_t; and do pronounce, by me, 75
Lingering perdition,--worse
than any death

kind
17
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Can be at once,--shall step by step attend
You and your ways; whose wraths to guard
you from-79
Which here in this most desolate isle, else falls
Upon your heads,--is nothing but heart-sorrow
And a clear life ensuing.
He vanishes in thunder" then, to soft music,
enter the Shapes again, and dance with mocks
and mows, and carry out the table.
Pro. [Aside.] Bravely the figure of this harpy
hast thou
Perfarm'd, myAriel; a grace it had, devouring:
Of my instruction hast thou nothing bated s5
In what thou hadst to say: so, with good life
And observation strange, my meaner ministers
Their several kinds have done. My high charms
work,
88
And.these mine enemies are all knit up
In their distracttons: they now are in my power;
And in these fits I leave them, while I visit
Young Ferdinand,--whom
they suppose is
drown'd,-95
And his and mine lov'd darling.
[Exit above.
Con. I" the name of something holy, sir, why
stand you
In this strange stare?
Alon.
O, it is monstrousl monstrousl
Methought the billows spoke and told me of it;
The winds did sing it to me; and the thunder,
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd
The name of Prosper: it dad bass my trespass.
Therefore my son i' th' ooze is bedded; and too
I'll seek him _ieeper than e'er plummet sounded,
And with him there lie mudded.
[Exit.
Se_.
But one fiend at a time,
I)ll fight their legions o'er.
Ant.
I'll be thy second.
[Exeunt SEn. and A_r.
Gon. All three of them are desperate; their
great guilt,
x04
Like poison given to work a great time after,
Now 'gins to bite the spints.--I do beseech you
That are of suppler feints, follow them swiftly
And hinder them from what this ecstasy
_os
May now provoke them to.
Adr.
Follow, I pray you. [Exeunt.

Were but my trials of thy love, and thou
Hast strangely stood the test: here, afore
Heaven,
I ratify this my rich gift. 0 Ferdinandl
8
Do not smile at me that I boast her off,
For thou shalt find she will outstrip all praise,
And make it halt behind her.
Fer.
I do beheve it
Against an oracle.
_2
Pro. Then, as my gift and thine own aequiration
Warthdy purchas'd, take my daughter: but
If thou dost break her virgin knot before
All sancbmonions ceremonies may
,6
With full and holy rite be rniniRter'd,
INo sweet aspersion, shall the heavens let fall
To make this contract grow; but barren hate,
Sour-ey'd disdain and discord shall bestrew
5o
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly
That you shall hate it both: therefore take heed,
As Hymen's lamps shall light you.
Fer.
As I hope
For quiet days, fair issue and long life,
24
With such love as 'tis now, the murkiest den,
The most opportune place, the strong'st sug
gestion
Our worser genius can, shall never melt
Mine honour into lust, to take away
58
The edge of that day's celebration
When I shall think, or Phmbns' steeds are
rounder'd,
Or Night kept chain'd below.
Pro.
Fairly spoke:
Sit then, and talk with her, she is thine own.
What, Ariell my industrious servant Ariell 33

Enter ARmL.
Ari. What would my potent master? here
I am.
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows your last
service
Did worthily perform; and I must use you 36
In such another trick. Go bring the rabble,
O'er whom I give thee power, here to this place:
Incite them to quick motion; for I must
Bestow upon the eyes of this young couple
4o
Some vanity of mine art: it is my promise,
And they expect it from me.
ACT IV.
Ari.
_tly?
SCENEI.--Betore PROSPERO'S Cdl.
Pro. Ay) with a twink. ,
,
Ari. Before youcansay,
Come, and 'Go,' 44
Enter PROSPERO,FERVm_D,
and M_DA.
And breathe twiee;,and cry, 'so, so,'
Pro. It I have too austerely punish'd you,
Each one, tripping on his toe,
Your compensation m akin amends; for I
Will be here with mop and mow.
Have given you here a thrid of mine own life,
Do you love me, master? no?
48
Or that far winch I live; whom once again
4
Pro. Dearly. my delicate Arid.
Do not ap
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations
preach
lS

't

THE

TEMPEST

Act IV, Sc. I.
i

Till thou dost hear me call.
Art.
Well, I conceive. [Exit.
Pro. Look, thou be true; do not give dalliance
Too much the rein: the strongest oaths are
straw
52
To the fire i' the blood: be more abstennous,
Or else good night your vowl
Fer.
I warrant you, sir;
The white-cold virgin snow upon my heart
Abates the ardour of my liver.
Pro.
Well.-55
Now come, my Axlell bring a corollary,
Rather than want a spirit: appear, and pertly.
No tongue! all eyesl be silent.
[,Soft music,

Her and her bhnd boy's scandal'd company
I have forsworn.
Iris.
Of her society
Be not afraid; I met her dezty
9z
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos and her son
Dove-drawn with her. Here thought they to
have done
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid,
Whose vows are, that no bed-rite shall be paid
Till Hymen's torch be lighted; but m yam: 97
Mars's hot minion is return'd again;
Her waspish-headed son has broke lus arrows,
Swears he will shoot no more, but play with
sparrows,
:oo
And be a boy right out.
Cer.
Highest queen oi state,
Great Juno comes; I know her by her gait.

.4 _Iasque.
Enter Ixxs.
Iris• Ceres, most bounteous lady, thy rich
leas
6o
0f wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and peas;
Enter JuNo.
Thy furry mountains, where live rabbling sheep,
Jun. Ho_ does my bounteous sister? Go
And fiat meads thatch'd with stover, them to
_'th me
keep;
To bless this t*:am, that they may prosperous
Thy banks with pioned and twilled brims,
54
be,
io4
Which spongy April at thy hest betrims,
And honour'd m their issue.
To make cold nymphs chaste crowns; and thy
SONG.
broom groves,
./un. Honour, rmhc_, marriage-blessing.
Whose shadow the dismissed bachelor loves,
I_ng continu,tnce, and zncreasing,
B_ing lass-lorn; thy pole-ellpt vineyard;
5s
Hourly joys be stLllupon you I
:oS
And thy sea-marge, sterile and rocky-hard,
Juno stags her blessings on you.
Where thou thyself dost air: the queen o' the
Cer. Earth's lncreaae, fcmon plenty.
Barns and garners never empty :
Irk'y,
Vines,wlthclust'nng
bunchesgrowing;
:xz
Whose watery archand messengeram I,
Plantswithgoodlybuxdcnbowing;
Bids thee leave these; and with her sovereign
Spring come to you at the farthest
grace,
7z
In the vcry end of harvest I
Scarcity and want shall shunyou ;
z:6
Hereon thisgrass-plot,
inthisveryplace,
Ceres'
blesslng
soison you.
Tocome and sport;herpeacocksflyamain:
Approach,
richCeres,her toentertain.
Fer.Thisisa most majestic
vision,
and
Harmonious charmingly:May I be bold
•
E/l_er
CERES.
To think
these
spirits?
Cer. Hail, rnany-colour'd messenger, that
Pro.
Spirits, which by mine art :zo
ne'er
75 I have from their confines call'd to enact
l)ost dmobey the wife of Jupiter;
My present fancies.
Who with thy saffron wings upon my flowers
Fer.
Let me live here ever:
Diffusest honey-drops, refreshing' showers:
So rare a wondsr'd father and a wise,
Andwith each end of thy blue l_ow dost crown Makes this place Paradise.
My bosky acres, and my unshrubb'd down, 8_
[JuNo and CERES whisper, and send
R_.h scarf to my proud earth; why hath thy
I.ms on employment.
Pro.
Sweet, now, sihncel z24
queen
Summon'd me hither, to this shor_,-rass'd
Juno and Ceres whisper seriously,
green?
t There's something else to do: hush, and be mute,
Iris. A contract sf true love to celebrate,
84 Or else our spell is marr'd.
And some donation freely to estate
Iris. You nymphs, call'd Naiades, of the
Onthe blea_'d lovers,
windring brooks,
zz8
Cer.
Tellme, heavenlybow,
With your sedg'dcrowns, and ever-harmless
_ Venus orherson,asthou dostknow,
looks,
sincetheydidplot
Leaveyourcrisp
channels_andonthisgreen
land
enow
mea_attendthequeen?
that dusky Dis my
daughter got, 89 Answer
your s!!mmons:
Juno does command.
19
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Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate I I thought to have told thee of it; but I fear'd x68
A contract
of truelove:benot toolate.
x33 LestI might angerthee.
Pro.Say again,where didstthou leavethese
Enter certain Nymphs.
varlets?
You sun-burn'd
sicklemen,
ofAugust weary,
Art. I toldyou, sir,they were red-hotwith
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry:
drinking;
M_ke holiday: your rye-straw hats put on, x36 So full of valour that they smote the air
=7z
In country footing.
And these fresh nymphs encounter every one
Enter certain Reapers, properly habited: they
/oin with the Nymphs in a graceful dance;
towards lhe end whereo/ PROSPERO starts
suddenly,
and speaks; a/ter which, to a
strange, hollow, and conused
noise, they
heavily vanish.

For kissing of their feet; yet always bending
For breathing
their faces;
Towards
their in
proiect_
Then Ibeat
beatthemyground
tabor;
At which, like unback'd colts, they priek'd their
ears,
"
x75
Advane'dtheir eyehds, lifted up theirnoses
As they smelt music: so I eharm'd their ears
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd through
Tooth'd briers, sharp furzes, pricking goss and

Pro. [Aside./ I had forgot that foul conspiracy
Of the beast Caliban, and his confederates x4o
Against my hie: the minute of their plot
Is almost eome.--[T0
the Spirits.] Well done!
avoid; no morel
Fer. This is strange: your father's in some
passion
That works him strongly.
_Itra.
Neverhllfltis
day I44
Saw I him toueh'd with anger so distemper'd.
Pro. You do look, my son, in a mov'd sort,
As if you were dismay'd: be cheerful, sir:
Our revels now areended. These our acto_, x48
As I toretold you, were all spirits and
Are melted into air, into thin air:
And, hks the baseless fabric of this vision,
The eloud-capp'd towers, the gorgeous palaces,
The solemn temples, the great globeitself, x53
Yea, all which xt inherit, shall dissolve
And, like thin insubstantial pageant faded,
Leave not a rack behind. We are such stuff xS6
As dreams are made on, and our little hie
Is rounded with a sleep.--Sxr, I am vex'd:
Bear wzth myweaknees; my oldbrainis troubled,
Be not dmturb'd with my infirmity,
z6o
If you be pleas'd, retire into my _Jl
And there repose: a turn or two I'll walk,
To still my beating mind.
Fer.
Mira.
We wish your peace.
[Exeunt.
Pro. Come with a thonghtI--[To
them.] I
t.h_nk thee: Ariel, cornel
x64

thorns,
zso
Which enter'd their frail shins: at last I left them
I' the filthy-mantled pool beyond your cell,
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake
O'erstunk their feet.
Pro.
This was well done, my bird. x84
Thy shape invisible retain thou still:
The trumpery in my house, go bring it hither,
For stale to catch these thiev._s.
Art.
Igo, Igo. [Exd.
Pro. A dsvfl, a born devil, on whose nature
Nurture can never stick; on whom my pains,x 89
Humanely taken, are all lost, qmte lost;
And as with age hm body uglier grows,
So his mind cankers. I will plague them all, xgz
Even to roaring.
Re-enter AR_I_ loaden with glistering
apparel,&c.
Come, hang them on this line.

PROSPERO and AP_EL remain invisible. Erder
CALIBAI_,
STEPHANO,
and TRINCULO,o/l wet.
Ca/. Pray you, tread softly, that the blind
mole may not
Hear a foot fldh we now are near his cell. x95
Ste. Monster, your fairy, which you say is a
harmless fairy, has done little better than played
the Jack with us.
Trim Monster, I do smell all horse-piss; at
which my nose is m great indignation.
2oo
Ste. So is mine.--Doyou
hear, mouster_ H I
ahouldtakeadispleasureagainstyou,
lookyou,_
Trim Thou welt but a lost monster.
Enter ARIEL.
Ca/. Good my lord, give me thy favourst_ll:
Art. Thy thoughts I cleave to. What's thy Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to 2o5
pleasure?
Shall hoodwink this mi_b_noe: therefore speak
Pro.
Spirit,
softly;
We must prepare to meet with Caliban.
All's hush'd as midnight yet.
Art. Ay, my commander; when I presented
Trim Ay, but to lees our bottles in the
Ceres,
pool,_
_o9
2O
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Sle. There is not only disgrace and dishonour
m that, monster, but an infinite loss.
Trim That's more to me than my wetting:
yet this is your harmless fairy, monster.
2x3
Ste. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be
o'er ears for my labour.
Ca/. Prithee, my king, be quiet. Seest thou
here,
2x5
This is the mouth o' the cell : nonoise, andenter.
Do that good mischief, which may make this
island
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Cahban,
For aye thy footchcker.
220
3te. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have
bloody thoughts..
Trim 0 king Stephanol 0 peerl 0 worthy
Stephano[ look, what a wardrobe here is for
thee[
z25
Cal. Let it alone, thou fool; it is but trash.
Trim O, he, monster I we know what belongs
to a trippery.--O
king Stephanol
228
Ste. Put off that gown, Trmculo; by this
hand, I'U have that gown.
Trim Thy grace shall have it.
Ca/. The dropsy drown this fooll what do
you mean
232
To dote thus on such luggage?
Let's along,
knd do the murder first: if he awake,
From toe to crown he'll fill our _kln_ with
pinches;
_iake us strange stuff.
236
ate. Be you quiet, monster.--Mistress
line, is
_ot this my jerkin? Now is the jerkin under the
hae: now, jerkin, you are like to lose your hair
_nd prove a bald jerkin.
240
Trin. Do, do: we steal by line and level,
aa't like your grace,
S/a I thank thee for that lest; here's a gurraentfor't: wit shall not go uurewarded while I
am lcin_ of this country: 'Steal by line and
level,_ i_ an excellent pass oI pate; there's another garment for't.
_47
Trim Monster, come, put some lime upon
your fingers, and away with the rest.
Ca/. I will have none on't: .we _hMl lose our
tlm_
_u_dalli_ turn'd to barnacles, or to apes
With foreheads villanons low.
252
Sle. Monster, lay-to your fingers: help to bear
fins away where my hogshead of wine is, or I'll
turn you out of my ]dngdom. Go to; carry this.
Trim And this.
255
S/e. Ay, and this.
A noise of hunters heard. En[er divers Spirits,
zn shape o_ hounds, and hunt them about;
PaOSPERO and A_FgL sdtin_ them on.

Ac_' V, Sc. I.

Pro. Hey, Mountain, hey[
Ari. Silverl there it goes, Silver!
Pro. Fury, Furyl there, Tyrant, therel hark,
harkl
260
[CAL., STE., and TRLU. are driven out
Go, charge my goblins that they grind their
joints
With dry convulsions; shorten up their sinews
With aged cramps, and more pinch-spotted
make them
Than pard, or cat o' mountain.
Ari.
Hark] they roar. _54
Pro. Let them be hunted sotmdiy.
At thin
hour
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies:
Shortly shall all my labours end, and thou
Shall have the air at freedom: for a little,
z58
Follow, and do me servlee.
[Exeunt.
ACT V.
SCENE L--Before

the Cell of PROSPERO.

Enter PROSPEROin h_s magzc robes; and ARIEL.
Pro. Now does my prelect gather to a head:
My charms crack not; my spLriis obey, and time
Goes upright with his carriage. How's the day?
Ari. On the sixth hour; at which time, my
lord,
4
You said our work should cease.
Pro.
I chd say so,
When first I rais'd the tempest. Say, my spirit_
How fares the king and's followers7
ArL
Confln'd together
In the same fashion as you gave in charge,
s
Just as you left them: all prisoners, szr,
In the hns-grove
wlnch weather-fends your
cell;
They eannotbudge till your release. The king,
His brother, and yours, abide all three distracted,
_z
And the remainder mourning over them,
Brimful of sorrow and &smay; but clnefly
Him, that you term'd, sir, 'The good old lord
Goazalo:'
His tears run down his beard, like winter's drops
From eaves of reeds; your charm so strongly
works them,
x7
That if you now beheld them, your affections
Would become tender.
Pro.
Deal thou think so, spirit?
Ari. Mine would, sir, were I human.
Pro.
And mine shaH. 20
Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feeling
Of their afflictions, and shall not myself,
One of thAir idnd_ that relish all as sharply,
Passion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou
art?
24
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Though with their high wrongs I am struck to
the qmck,
Yet with my nobler reason 'gainst my fury
Do I take part: the rarer action is
In virtue than in vengeance: they being penttent,
2s
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend
Not a frown further. Go, release them, Ariel.
My charms I'll break, their senses I'll restore,
And they shall be themselves,
fl.ri.
I'll fetch them, sir
[Exit.
Pro. Ye elves of hills, brooks, standing lakes,
and groves;
33
And ye, that on the sands with printless foot
Do chase the ebbing Neptune and do fly him
When he comes back; you demi-puppets, that 35
By moonshine do the green sour ringlets make
Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, whose
pastime
Is to make midmght mushrooms; that rejoice
To hear the solemn curfew; by whose aid,-- 40
Weak _aasters though ye be --I have bedimm'd
The noontide sun, call'd forth the mutinous
winds,
And 'twixt *,he green sea and the azur'd vault
Set roaring wax: to the dread-rattling thunder44
Have I givenfire and rifted Jove's stout oak
With hts own bolt: the strong-bas'd promontory
Have I made shake; and by the spurs pluek'd up
The pine and cedar: graves at my command 48
Have wak'd their sleepers, op'd, and let them
forth
By my so potent art. But this rough magic

Melting the darkness, so their rising senses
I Begin to chase the ignor_mt fumes that rn_ntle
I Their clearer reason.--O good Gonzalol
58
My true preserver, and a loyal sir
To him thou follow'st, I will pay thy graces
IHome, both in word and deed.--Most cruelly
[Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter:Tz
Thy brother was a furtherer m the act;Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebast_an.--Flesh
and blood,
You, brother mine, that entertain'd ambition,
Expell'd remorse and nature; who, with Sebast_an,-75
Whose inward pinches therefore are moststrong,-Would here have kill 'd your king; I do forgive
thee,
Unnatural
though thou arti--Their
understanding
Begins to swell, and the approaching hde
8o
Will shortly fill the reasonable shores
That now lie foul and muddy. Not one of them
That yet looks on me, or would know me.--Ariel,
Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell:-84
[Extt ARIEL.
I will disease me, and myself present,
As I was somettme Mflan.--Qmckiy,
spirit;
Thou shall ere long be free.

[ ARIEL re-e_ers, singing, and helps to attire
[
PROSPERO.
Art. W'here the bee sacks, there suck I
88
I
In a cowshp's bell I he :
[
There I couch when owls do cry.
After summer merrily.
92
I here heavenly
abjure; and,
when I haveeven
re_uir'd
On the bat's
backshall
I do Iflyllve now
Some
music,--which
now I -do,-Merrily,
merrily
To work mine end upon their sense_ that
83
Under the blossom that hangs on the bough
This airy charm is for, I'll break my staff,
Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariell I shall
Bur 7 it certain fathoms in the earth,
miss thee;
And, deeper than did ever plummet sound,
55 But yet thou shall have frcedom;--so,
so, so.-I '11drown my book.
[Solemn music.
To the king's ship, invisible as thou art:
97
There shall thou find the mariners asleep
/{e-enter A_T_.L: after him, ALONSO, with a Under the hatches; the master and the boatfrantic gesture, attended by GOl_Z&LO;SESASswain
TIAIqand AzrroNio in like manner, attended by Being awake, enforce them to this place,
too
ADRIa.'_ and Fa_cxsco:
they all enter the: And presently, I prithee.
circle which PROSPEROhad made, and there
Art. I drink the air before me, and return
stand charmed," which PROSPERO observing, i Or e'er your pulse twice beat.
[Ex/t.
speaks.
Gon. All torment,
trouble, wonder, and
A solemn air and the best comforter
amazement
to4
To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains,
Inhabits here: some heavenly power guide us
Now useless, boil'd within thy skldll
There Out of this fearful countryl
stand,
50
Pro.
Behold, sir king,
For you are spelLstopp'd.
The wronged Duke of Milan, Prospero.
Holy Gonzalo, honourable rn_n_
For more assurance that a living prince
xoS
Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine,
Does now speak to thee, I embrace thy body;
Fall fellowly drops. The charm dissolves apace; And to thee and thy company I bid
And as the morning steals upon the night, 55 A hearty welcome.
oo
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Alon.
Whe'r thou beest he or no,
Myself were mudded in that oozy bed
Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me,
xxz Where my son hes. When did you lose your
As late I have been, I not know: thy pulse
:
daughter?
i52
Beats, as of flesh and blood; and, since I saw _ Pro. In this last tempest.
I perceive, these
thee,
lords
Th' affliction of my mind amends, with which,
At thin encounter do so much admire
I fear, a madness held me: tlns must crave,-That they devour thetr reason, and scarce think
An ifthisbe atall--amost strangestory. =x7 Thelreyesdo offices
oftruth,theirwords x56
Thy dukedom I resign,
and do entreat
Are naturalbreath:but,howsoe'eryou have
Thou pardon me my w_ongs.--Buthow should,Been justled
from your senses,
know forcertain
Prospero
That I am Prosperoand thatveryduke
Be living, and be here?
Which was thrust forth of Milan; who most
Pro.
First, noble friend, _2o
strangely
xSo
Let me embrace thine age; whose honour cannot UI_n tins shore, where you were wrack'd, was
Be measur'd, or confin'd."
landed,
Gon.
Whether thisbe,
To bethelordon 't.No more yetof this;
Or benot,I'll
not swear.
For 'tis
a chronicle
ofday by day,
Pro.
You do yettaste
Not a relation
fora breakfast
nor
x54
Some subtilties
o'theis)e,
thatwillnot letyou Befitting
thisfirst
meeting.Welcome, sir;
Believethingscertam.--Welcomelmy frmnds Thiscell's
my court:herehave I fewattendants
all:-z2S And subjects
none abroad:prayyou, look in.
[AsidetoSF_. and ANT.] But you,my braceof My dukedom sinceyou have givenme again,x58
lords,
wereI somlnded,
I willrequite
you wath asgood a thing;
Ihem couldpluckhishighness'
frownupon you, At leastbringfortha wonder,tocontentye
And justify you trattors: at this time
x2S As much as me my dukedom.
I will tell no tales.
Seb. [Aside.]
The devil speaks in him.
The enlranee of the Cell opens, and discovers
Pro.
No.
FERDINAND and MIRANDA playin_al chess.
Foryou,most wickedsir,
whom tocallbrother
A1ira.Sweetlord,you play me false.
Would even infect
my mouth, I do forgive
Fer.
No, my dearestlove,_TZ
Thy rankestfault;
allof them; and require132[I would not fortheworld.
My dukedom ofthee,which,perforce,
I know, I _Ylira.
Yes,fora scoreofkingdoms you should
Thou must restore.
[
wrangle,
A/0n.
If thou beest Prospero,
[ And I would call it fair play.
Qive us particulars of thy preservation;
I
A/on.
If this prove
]_ow thou hast met us here, who three hours I A vision of the island, one dear son
x?5
since
x35 ShallI twicelose.
Werewrack'dupon thisshore;
whereIhavelost,-- Seb.
A most high miraclel
How sharpthepointofthisrere_mbranceisl-Fer.Though theseasthreaten,
theyaremetMy dear son Ferdinand.
ciful:
Pro.
I am woe for't, sir.
I have cure'd them without cause.
Alon. Irreparable is the loss, and patience
[Kneds fo ALON.
Says it is past her cure.
Alon.
Now, all the blessings
Pro.
I rather think
z4x Of a glad father compass thee aboutl
z8o
You have not sought her help; of whose soft Arise, and say how thou cam'st here.
grace,
.Mira.
O, wonderl
For t_like loss I have her sovereign aid,
How many goodly creatures are there herel
And rest myself content.
How beauteous manirlnd isl 0 brave new world,
A/on.
You the likeIossI x44 That has such people m'tl
Pro.As greattome, aslate;and,supportable Pro.
'Tisnew tothee.zs4
To make the dear loss,have I means much
Alon. What is thismaid, with whom thou
weaker
wast at play?
Than you may call to comfort you, for I
Your eld'st acquaintance cannot be three hours:
Have lost my daughter.
Is she the goddess that hath eever'd us,
A1on.
A daughter?
_4s And broughtus thus together?
heeavensl
thai
they were thattheywere,
living both in Naples,
Fer.
Sir, she'smine;
she is mortal;
ekingand
queentherel
I wish But
by immortal Providence
23
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I chose her when I could not ask my father
For his advice, nor thought I had one. She
Is daughter to this famous Duke of Malan, x92
Of whom so often I have heard renown,
But never saw before; of whom I have
Receiv'd s second hfe; and second father
This lady makes him to me.
Alon.
I am hers: z95
But O! how oddly will it sound ttmt I
Must ask my child forgiveness!
Pro.
There, six, stop:
Let us not burden our remembrances
With a heaviness that's gone.
Gon.
I have inly wept, zoo
Or should have spoke ere the. Look down, you
gods,
And on this couple drop a blessed crown;
For it is you that have chalk'd forth the way
Which brought us hitherl
Alon.
I say, Amen, Gonza]ol zo4
Gon. Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his
issue
Should become kin_ of Naples? O, rejoice
Beyond a common joy, and set it down
With gold on lasbng pillars. In one voyage ao8
Did Claribel her husband find at Tunis,
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife
_rhere he himself was lost; Prospero his dukedora
In a poor isle; and all of us ourselves,
2_2
When no man was hm own.
Alon. [To FF__. and _.]
Gxve me your
hands:
Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart
Thai; doth not wish you joyl
Got/.
Be it so: Amenl
Re.enter A._

THE

TEMPEST
From strange to stranger.--Say, how came you
_ther7
a28
Boats. If I did think, sir, I were well awake,
I °d strive to tell you. We were dead of sleep,
And,--how we know not,--all
clapp'd under
hatches,
Where, but even now, with strange and several
noises
23z
Of roaring, shrieking, howling, jingling c'naln,,
_And me diversity of sounds, all horrible,
We were awak'd; straightway, at hberty:
Where we, in all her trnn, freshly beheld
z36
i Our royal, good, and gallant ship; our master
Capering to eye her: on a trice, so please you,
i Even in a dream, were we divided from them,
And were brought moping hither.
Ari. [Aside to PRo.] Was't well dons?
z4o
Pro [Aside to ARI.] Bravely, my diligeneel
Thou shalt be free.
Alon. Th_ is as strange a maze as e'er men
trod;
And there is in this business more than nature
Was ever conduct of: some oracle
_44
Must rectify our knowledge.
Pro.
Sir, my liege,
Do not infest your mind with beating on
The strangeness of this business: at pick'd leisur_
Which shall be shortly, single I'll resolve you,-Which to you shall seem probable,--of every
Theee happen'd accidents; till when, be cheerful,
And think of each thin_ we!!.--[Aside
io ARI.]
Come hither, spirit;
Set Caliban and his companions Rse;
zsz
Untie the spell. [Exit AEI.] How fares my
gracious sir?
There are yet missing of your company
Some few odd lads that you remember not.

with the Master and Boatswain
amazedly ]ollowzn_.
O look, sixl look, sirl here are more of us. 2x6
I prophesied, if a gallows were on land,
This fellow could not drown.--Now, blasphemy,
That swear'st grace o'erboard, not an oath on
shore?
Hast tho_ no mouth b_ land? What is the news?
2]oats. The best news is that we have safely
found
z2x
Our l_i,g and company: the next, our ship,-Which but three glasses since we gave out
split,-Is tight and yare and bravely rigg'd as when
We first put out to sea.
Ari. [Aside to i_o.]Sir, all this service _z5
Have I done since I went.
Pro. [Aside to Am.]
My trie_By spiritl
.Alert. These are not natural events; they
strengthen

Re-enter ARIF_ driving in C_B_,
STEFHXNO,
and TRI_CULO, in their stolen apparel.
,_e. Every man shift for all the rest, and let
no m_ take care for him.qel[, for all is but
fortune.---Coragiol bully-monster, Coragio!
Trm. H these be true spies which I wear in
my head, here's a goodly sight,
z6o
Cal. 0 Seiebos! these be brave spirits, indeed.
How fine my master isl I am afraid
He will chastise me.
SeA
Ha, hal
What thin_s are these, my lord Antonio? 264
Will money buy them7
Ant.
Very like; one of them
Isa plain fish, and, no doubt, marketable.
Pro. Mark but the ba_,es of these m_n; my
lords,
Then say, if they be true.--This
mis-shapen
knave,-z58
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Hismother was a witch;and one so strong
Pro. _ir,I inwte your highnessand your
That could control the moon, _Ire flows and
train
300
ebbs,
To my poor ceff, where you shall take your rest
And deal in her command without her power.
For this one night; which--part of it--I'll waste
These three have robb'd me; and this demi- Withsuchchscourseas,Inotdoubt,
shallmakeR
devil,-272 ! Go quick away; the story of my life
304
For he's a bastard one,--had plotted with them [And the particular accidents gone by
To take my life: two of these fellows you
Since I came to tins Isle: and m the morn
l_fust know and own; this thing of darkness I I'll bring you to your ship, and so to Naples,
Acknowledgemine.
Where I have hope toseethenuptial
3oS
Cal.
I shallhepinch'dtodeath 275 Of theseour dear-beloved
solemmz'd;
Alon. Is not tins Stephano, my drunken And thence retire me to my Milan, where
buffer?
Every third thought shall be my grave.
Seb. He is drunk now: where had he wine?
Alor_
I long
A10n. And TrinculoIs reeling-ripe:
where To hearthestoryofyour life,
which must 3x-"
shouldthey
Take theearstrangely.
Findthisgrand liquorthathath gildedthem?
Pro.
I'll
deliver
all;
How cam stthou inthispickle?
28x And promiseyou calm seas,auspicious
gales
Trin. I have been m such a picklesinceI And sailso expedihousthatshallcatch
saw you lastthat,I fearme, willneverout of Your royalfleetfarofl.--[Aside
toARI.] My
my bones: I shall not fear fly-blowing.
284
Ariel, chick,
_z5
Seb. Why, how now, Stephanol
That is thy charge: then to the elements
3te. OI touch me not: I am not Stephano,
Be free, and fare thou weUl--Please you, draw
but a cramp,
near.
[Exeunt.
Pro. You'd be king of the isle_
sirrah7
EPILOGUE.
Ste. I should have been a sore one then. 288
.41on. This is a strange thing as e'er I look'a
on.
[Pointin_ to CAL.
pro. He is as disproportion'd in his manners
Asin his shape.---Go, su-rah, to my cell;
Take with you your companions: as you look
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely.
293
Cal. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wise hereafter,
And seek for grace. What a thrice-double ass
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god,
296
And worship this dull fooll
Pro.
Go to; away|
Alon. Hence, and bestow your luggage where
you folmd it.
Seb. Or stole it, rather.
[Exeunl CAL., STE., and TRIN.

Spoken
by PROSPERO.
Now my charms are all o'erthrown
And what strength I have s mi_e own ;
Which is most f_l_at, now, 'tis true,
I must he here confln'd by you,
Or sent to Naples Let me not,
Since I have mydukedom got
And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell
In thls bareisland by your spell ;
But release me from my bands
With the help of your good hands.
Gentle breath of yours my sails
Must fill, or else my project fails,
Which was to please. Now I want
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant ;
And my ending is despair,
UnleasI be rollev'd by prayer,
Which pierces so that it assaults
Mercy
freeswould
all fault_.
As youitself
from and
crimes
pardon'd be,
Let your indulgence set me free.
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TWO

GENTLEMEN

OF VERONA

DRAMATIS PERSON_i].
DUKE OP Mu_,

Father to Silvia.

i PANTHINO,Servant to Antonio.

VAT._._TIIqE,I the Two Gentlemen.
PROTEUS,
ANTOVIO, Father to Proteus.
THURIO, a foolish rival to Valentine.
EGI,a_OUR, Agent for Silvia, in her escape.
SPEED, a clownish Servant to Valentine.
LaU_CE, the l_ketoProteus.
SCENE.--Verona;

_
i

ACT I.

Milan/

where Julia
lodges m Milan.
{]HOST,
OUTLAWSwith
Valentine.
JULIA, beloved of Proteus.
SILVIA, beloved of Valentine.
i LUCETTA,waiting woman to Julia.
[
Servants, Musicians.
and the/ronHers

J

o/ Manfua.

Val. No, I will not, for it boots thee not.

En/_w VALENTINEand PROTEUS.
Va/. To be in love, where scorn is bought
with groans;
Us/.SCE_rEL--Verona.
Cease to persuade, my
Proteus:
An loving
open place.
[ Coy
Pro.looks with heart-sore sighs; one
What? z8
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits.
moment's mirth
Were't not affection chains thy tender days
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights:
To the sweet glances of thy honour'd love,
4 [ H haply won, perhaps a hapless gain;
3z
I rather would entreat thy company
H lost, why then a grievous labour won:
To see the wonders of the world abroad
However, but a folly bought with wit,
Than, living dully sluggardiz'd at home,
Or else a wit by folly vanquished.
Wear out thy youth with shapeless idleness,
s
Pro. SO_by your circumstance, you call me
But since thou lov'st, love still, and thrive
fool.
35
therein,
Val. So, by your circumstance, I fear you'll
Even as I would when I to love begin,
prove.
Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Valentine,
Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at: I am not Love.
adienl
VaL Love is your master, for he masters you;
Think on thy Proteus, when thou haply seest _z And he that is so yoked by a fool,
4o
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel:
Methinks, should not be chronicled for wise.
Wmh me partaker in thy happiness
Pro. Yet writers say, as in the sweetest bud
When thou dost meet good hap; and in thy The eating canker dwells, so eating love
danger,
Inhabits in the finest wits of all.
44
Ii ever dan msr do environ thee,
x6
VaL And writers say, as the most forward bud
Commend tl_y grievance to my holy prayers,
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow,
For I will be thy beadsman, Valentine.
, Even so by low the young and tender wit
Va/. And on a love-book pray for my success 9 Is turned to folly; blasting in the bud,
4s
Pro. Upon some book I love I'll pray for Losing his verdure even in the prime,
thee.
zu And all the fair effects of future hopes.
Va/. That's on some shallow story of deep But wherefore waste I t_ne to counsel thee
love,
That art a votary to fond desire?
5a
How young Leander erc6s'd the HellesponL
Once more adieul my father at the road
Pro. _aat's a deep story of a deeper love;
Expects my coming,
there to see me shipp'd.
For he was more than over shoes in love.
z4
Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine.
Va/. 'Tis true; for you are over boots in love,
VoL Sweet Proteus, no; now let us take our
And yet you never swum the Hellespont.
leave.
56
Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the To MilAn let _ ]_ar from thee by letters
boots.
Of thy suceees in love, and what news else
26

THE

TWO

GENTLEMEN

OF

VERONA

Aca'I,So. I.

Betidsth
hereinabsenceofthyfriend;
Pro. Nay, inthatyou areastray;'twerebest
And I likewise
willvisit
theevnthmine.
5o pound you.
Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in
Speed.Nay,sir,
lessthan a pound shallserve
Milanl
me forcarryingyour letter,
xxz
Val. As much to you at homel and so,
Pro You mistake:I mean the pound,--a
farewell.
[Exit. pinfold.
Pro.He afterhonQur hunts,I afterlove:
Speed.From a pound to a pm_ folditover
He leaves
hisfriends
todlgmfy them more; 64
and over,
Ileavemyself,my friends
and all,
forlove.
'Tisthreefold
too little
forcarryinga letter
to
Thou, Julia, thou hast metamorphos'd me;-your lover,
xx5
_iade me neglect my studies, lose my time,
Pro. But what said she? [SPEED nods.]
Did
War wlthgoodcounsel,
settheworldatnought; shenod7
Made wit with musing weak, heartsickwith
Speed. Ay.
thought. •
69
Pro.Nod, ay? why, that'snoddy,
xzo
EnterSPEED.
Speed.You nnstook,sir:I say shedidnod;
Speed. SirProteus,saveyou[ Saw you my and you ask me ffshe didnod; and I say,Ay.
master?
Pro And thatsettogether
is--noddy.
Pro.But now he partedhence,toembark for
Speed.Now you have taken thepainstoset
Milan.
ittogether,
takeitforyour pains,
xzS
Speed. Twenty to one, then,he is shipp'd
Pro. No, no; you shallhave itforbearing
already,
72 theletter.
And I have play'd the sheep, in losing Into.
Speed. Well, I perceive I must be fain to bear
Pro. Indeed,a sheepdoth veryoftenstray, with you.
xz9
An iftheshepherdbe a whileaway.
Pro.Why, sir,
how do you bearwith me?
Speed. You concludethat my master is a
Speed. Marry, sir,the lettervery orderly;
shepherd,
then,and I a sheep?
77 having nothing but theword 'noddy'for my
Pro. I do.
)ains.
xS_
Speed.Why then my horns are his horns,
Pro.Beshrew me, but you have a quickwit.
shetherI wake or sleep.
8o
Speed.And yet it cannot overtakeyour
Pro. A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep,
ilow purse.
135
Speed. This proves me st_ a sheep.
Pro. Come, come; open the matter in brief:
Pro. True, and thy master a shepherd,
what said she?
Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumSpeed. Open your purse, that the money and
stance.
85 thematter may beboth atoncedelivered,x4o
Pro. It shallgo hard but I'llprove it by
Pro.Well,sir,hereisforyour pains[git,
lng
another,
him money]. What s:_id
she7
Speed.The shepherd seeks the sheep,and
Speed.Truly,sir,
Ithlnlryou'llhardlywinhcr.
notthe sheep the shepherd;but I seek my
Pro. Why? couldstthou pereelve
so much
_aster,
and my masterseeksnotme: thereforefrom her?
x45
Iam no sheep.
9z
Speed. Sir,I could perceive
nothing at all
Pro.The sheep for fodderfollowthe shep- from her; no, not so much as a ducat for
herd,the shepherd for food followsnot the dehveringyour letter.And being so hard to
sheep;thou for wages followestthy master, me thatbroughtyour mind, I fearshe'll
prove
thy master for wages follows not thee: therefore
as hard to you in telling your mind. Give her
thou art a sheep.
95 no token but stones, for she's as hard as steel.
, Speed. Such another proof will make me cry
Pro. Whatl said. she nothing7
xSz
baa.'
Speed. No, not so much as 'Take thisfor
Pro.But, dost thou hear? gavestthou my thypains.'
To testify
your bounty,I thank you,
letter to Julia?
xoo you have testerned me; in requital whereof,
Speed. Ay, sir: I, a lost mutton, gave your henceforth carry your letters youreeli. And so,
letter to her, a laced mutton
and she, a laced sir, I'll commend you to my master,
x57
utton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothinE for my
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from
ttr.
xo4'
wrack;
Pro.Here's to_ small a pasturefor such:Which cannot perish,
having theeaboard,
store
ofmuttons.
!Being destin'd
to a drierdeathon shore.--x6o
Speed. H the ground be overchargod_ you i
[Exil SPEED.
werebest stick her.
xo8 _I must go send some better messenger:
_07

_.
.,
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I fear my Juha would not deign my lines,
Receiving them from such a worthless post. z53
[Exit.
Scums H.--The

OF

VERONA

L,c.
That the contents will show.
JuL Say, say, who gave it thee7
Luc. Sir Valentine's page, and sent, I think,
from Proteus.
35

He would have given it you, but I, being m
the way,
Did in your name receive it; pardon the ianlt,
Enter JULIA and LUCET_'A.
I pray.
Jul. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone,
Jul. Now, by my modesty, a goodly brokerl
Wouldst thou then counsel me to fall m love7
Dare you presume to harbour wanton lines7 40
Luc. Ay, madam, so you stumble not un- To whisper and conspire against my youth7
heedfully.
Now, trust me, 'tie an oflies of great worth
Jul. Of all the fair resort of gentlemen
4 And you an officer fit for the place.

;

Same. The Garden o/JULIA'S
House.

That every day with parle encounter me,
There, take the paper: see it be return'd;
44
In thy opinion whJeh m worthiest love?
Or else return no more into my sight.
Luc. Please you repeat thetr names, I'll
Luc. To plead for love deserves more fee
show my mind
thanhate.
Aocordmg tomy shallowsimpleskill,
s
JuL Will yebe gone?
Jul. What thlnk'st thou of the fair Sir EglaLuc.
That you may rnmlnate. [ExiL
mour7
JuL And yet I would I had o'erlook'd the
Luc.As ofa knightwell-spoken,
neatand fine;
letter.
48
But,wereI you, henevershouldbemine.
xx Itwerea shame tocallherback again
Jul. What thlnlc'st thou of the rich Mercatio? And pray her to a fault for which I chid her.
Luc.Wellofhiswealth;butofhimAelf_ SOSO. _nat fool is she,thatknows I am a maid,
Jul.Whatthlnlr'stthouofthegentleProteus?
And would notforcetheletter
tomy viewl 5z
Luc.Lord,Lordltoseewhat folly
reignsinusl Sincemalds,in modesty,say 'No' tothat
JuL How nowl what means tkm passionat Which theywould have theproff0rer
construe
hisname7
x6
'Ay.'
Luc. Pardon, dear madam; 'tiea passing Fie,fielhow wayward isthisfoohshlove
shame
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse 56
That I, unworthy body as I am,
And presently all humbled kiss the rodl
Should censure thus on lovely gentlemen.
How churlishly I chid Luestta hence,
Jul. Why not on Proteus, as of all the rest? When wdlingly I would have had her here:
Luc. Then thus,--of many good I think him How angerly I taught my brow to frown,
6o
best.
21 When reward joy en_orc'd my heart to smile.
Jut. Your reason?
My penance is, to call Lucetta back
Luc. I have no other but a woman's reason: And ask remission for my folly past.
I think him so because I think hnn so.
z4 Whathol Lucettal
Ju/. And wouldst thou have me cast my love
on him7
Re-enter LUCETTA.
Luc. Ay, ifyou thoughtyour lovenot east
Luc.
What would your ladyship?64
away.
Jul. Isitnear dinner.time?
Jul. Why, he,of allthe resthath never
Luc.
I would itwere;
mov'd me.
That you might kill
your stomachon your meat
Luc. Yet he of all the rest, I think; best And not upon your mald.
loves ye.
_8
JnL What is't that you took up so gingerly?
J_d. His little speaking shows his love but
Luc. Nothing.
69
small.
JuL Why didst thou stoop, then?
Luc. Fire that 'e closest kept burns most of all.
Luc.
To take a paper up
JnL They do not love that do not show their That I let fall.
love.
Jul.
And is that paper nothing?
Luc. Ol theylove lea_tthatletmen know
Luc. Nothingconcerningme.
72
their love.
32
Jut. Then let it lie for those tl_t R converns.
Jul. I would I knew his mind.
Luc. Madam, it will not li@'whereit concen_,
Luc.
Peruse this paper, madam. Unless it have a false interpreter.
[Gives a letler.
JuL Some love of yours hath writ to you
Jz_. 'To Julim'--Say
from whom?
in rime.
76
28
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Lue. That I might sing it, madam, to a tune:
aive me a note: your ladyship can set.
JuL As little by such toys as may be possible;
Best sing it to the tune of 'Light o' Love.'
80
Luc. It xs too heavy for so light a tune.
Jul. Heavy I belike it hath some burden,then?
Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you
sing it.
Jul. And why not you?
Luc.
I cannot reach so high. s4
Jut. Let's see your song. [Takm_ the letter.]
How now, minion]
Luc. Keep tune there still, so you will sing
it out:
And yet methinks, I do not like this tune.
Jut. You do not?
Luc.
No, madam; it is too sharp, s8
Jut. You, minion, are too saucy.
Luc. Nay, now you are too fiat
And mar the concord with too harsh a descant:
There wanteth but a mean to fill your song. 9z
Jut. The mean is drown'd with your unruly
bass.
Luc. Indeed, I bid the base for Proteus.
Jut. This babble shall not henceforth trouble
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To the sweet Julia' :--that I'U tear away;
And yet I will not, sith so prettily
He couples it to his complaming names:
z24
Thus will I fold them one upon another:
Now k_s, embrace, contend, do what you will.
Re-enter LUCETTA.
Luc. Madam,
Dinner is ready, and your father stays,
xzs
Jul. Well, let us go.
Luc. What! shall these papers he hke tell.
tales here?
Ju/. If you respeet them. best to t_ke themup.
Lue. Nay, I was taken up for laying them
down;
x3z
Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold.
Jut. I see you have a month's mind to them.
Luc. Ay, madam, you may say what stghts
you see;
I see things too, although you ]udge I wink. z36
JuL Come, come; will 't please you go?
LExeunt
SCEI_'EHI.--The

i

Same. A Room inA._TONIO'.q
House.

me.

Here is a cox] with protestat_oni-96
Enter ANTONIOand P._'_TKI__O.
[Tears the letter.
Ant. TeLl me, Panthino, what sad talk was
Go, get you gone, and let the papers lie:
that
You would be fingering them, to anger me.
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloister?
Luc. She makes it strange; but she would be
Pant. "Twas of lns nephew Proteus, your son.
best pleas'd
Ant. Why, what of Into?
To be so anger'd vnth another letter.
[Exit. I Pard.
He wonder'd that your lordship 4
Would suffer Into to spend his youth at home,
Jul.samelNay,
would I were so anger'd with thexozWhile other men, of slender reputation,
0 hateful hands, to tear such loving wordsl
Put forth thetr sons to seek preferment out:
In]unous wasps, to feed on such sweet honey
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 8
And kill the bees that yield it with your stingsl
Some to discover islands far away;
I'll kiss each several paper for amends,
xo5 Some to the studious nnlversiUes.
Look, here i_ wrxt 'kind Julia:' 11nl_ind Julia!
For any or for all these exercises
As in revenge of thy ingratitude,
He said that Proteus your son was meet_
xz
I throw thy name against the bruising stones, And did request me to importune you
Trampling contemptuously on thy disdain, zo9 To let him spend his time no more at home,
And here xs writ ' love-wounded Proteus:'
Which would be great impeachment to his age,
Poor wounded namel my bosom, as a bed
In having known no travel in his youth,
x6
Shall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly
Ant. Nor need'st thou much importune me
heal'd;
zxz
to that
Andthus I search it with a sovereign kiss.
Whereon this month I have been hammering.
]3ut twiee or thrice was 'Proteus' written down: I have consider'd well his loss of time,
Becalm, good wind, blow not a word away
And how he cannot be a pedect man,
zo
T_] I have found each letter in the letter,
xx6 Not being tried and tutor'd in the world:
Except mine own name; that some whtrlwind
Experience is by industry achiev'd
bear
And pedected by the sw_ course of time.
Unto a ragged, fearftfl.h_ng_ng rock,
Then tell me, whither were I best to send him?
nd throw it thence into the raging seal
Pant. I think your lordship is not ignorant
,L.olherein one line is his name twice writ, xzo How his companion, youthful Valentine,
z6
Poor fo_orn Proteus, passionate Proteus,
Attends the emperor in Ins royal court.
29
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An/. I know it well.
zs
Pant. 'Twere good, I think, your lordship
sent him thither:
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments,
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen,
And be in eye of every exercise
32
Worthy hm youth and nobleness of birth.
Ant. I hke thy counsel,
well hast thou
advm'd:
And that thou mayst perceive how well I like R
The execution of it shall make known.
34
Even with the speediest expedition
I will dispatch him to the emperor's court•
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An/. Look, what thou want'st shall be sent
after thee:
No more of stay; to-morrow thou must go.
Come on, Panthino: you shall be employ'd
75
To hasten on his expedition.
[Exeunt ANTONIO and PANTHIN0.
]Pro. Thus have I shunn'd the fire for fear of
burning,
And drench'd me in the sea, where I am drown'd.
I fear'd to show my father Juha's letter,
so
Lest he should take exceptmns to my love;
And with the vantage of mine own excuse
Hath he excepted most against my love.

Alphonso
The uncertain glory of an April day,
Pant.otherTo-morrow,
it please
how now
this shows
spring all
of love
resembleth
With
gentlemen may
of good
esteem, you, Don
40 O!
Which
the beauty
of the sun, s4
Are journeying to salute the emperor
And by and by a cloud takes all awayl
And to commend their service to his will•
Ant. Good company; with them shall Proteus
Re-enter PANTItINO.
go:
43
Pant.SirProteus,your fathercalls
foryou"
And in good tlme:--now will we break with him. He is in haste; therefore, I pray you, go.
89
Pro. Why, this it is: my heart accords thereto,
Enter PROTEUS.
And yet a thousand times it answers, 'no.'
Pro. Sweet lovel sweet linesl sweet lifel
[Exeunt.
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart;
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn.
ACT H.
Ol that our fathers would applaud our loves, 48 SCEI_E I.--_Iilan.
A Room in the DUKE'S
To sealour happinesswith theireonsentsl
Palace.
0 heavenlyJulia!
Ant. How now! what letter are you reading
Enter V_.ENTL_E and SPEED.
there?
Speed. Sir,your glove, lOWeringa glove.
Pro. May't pleaseyour lordship,
'its
a word
Vo/.
Not mine; my glovesareon.
ortwo
5z
Speed.Why, thenthLsmay beyours,forthis
Of commendationssentfrom Valentine,
isbutone.
Deliver'd
by a friendthatcame from him.
Vo/.Ha[ letme see:ay,giveitme, it'smine;
Ant. Lend me the letter;
letme see what Sweet ornament thatdecksa thingdivmel
4
news.
Ah Silvial Silvial
Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that he
Speed. [Calling.]
Madam Silvial Madam
writes
55 Silvla!
How happily he lives, how well belov'd
Va/• How now, sirrah?
And daily graced by the emperor;
Speed. She is not within hearing, si_.
Wishing me with him, partner of his fortune.
Va/. Why, sir, who bade you call her?
Ant. And how stand you affected to his wish?
Speed. Your worship, sir; or else I mistook.
Pro. As one relying on your lordship's will 6z
VaL Well, you'll still be too forward, zz
And not depending on Ins friendly wish.
Speed. And yet I was last chidden for b_g
"
Ant. My will is something sorted with his too slow.
wish.
Va/. Go to, sir. Tell me, do you know
Muse not that I thus suddenly proceed;
54 Madam Sflvia?
x5
For what I will, I will, and there an end.
Speed. She that your worship loves?
I am resolv'd that thou ahalt spend some time
VaL Why, how know you that I am in love?
With Valentinus in the emperor's court:
Speed. Marry, by these special marks: firs[,
What maintenance he from his friends receives, you have learned, like Sir Proteus, to wreathe
Lfke exhibition thou shalt have from me.
59 your arms, like a malecontent; to relish a loveTo-morrow be in readiness to go:
song, like a robin-redbreast; to walk alone, like
Excuse it not, for I am peremptory,
one that had the pestilence; to sigh, like a
Pro. My lord, I cannot be so soon provided: schoolboy that had lost IdeA B C; to weep, like
Please you, deliberate a day or two.
73 a young wench that had buried her grandam;
30
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to fast, hke one that takes diet; to watch, like
Speed. Your own present folly and her passone that fears robbing; to speak puling, lake a ing deforxmty: for he, being in love, could not
beggar at Hallowmas.
You were wont, when see to garter his hose; and you, being in love,
you laughed, to crow like a cock; when you cannot see to put on your hose.
s5
walked, to walk like one of the lions; when you
Val. Behke, boy, then, you are m love; for
fasted, it was presently after dinner; when you last morning you could not see to wipe my
looked sadly, it was for want of money: and now shoes.
you are metamorphosed with a mistress, that,
Speed. True, sir; I was in love with my
when I look on you, I can hardly think you my bed. I thank you, you swinged me for my love,
master,
which makes me the bolder to chide you for
Va/. Are all these things perceived in me? 35 yours.
93
Speed. They are all perceived without ye.
VaL In conclusion, I stand affseted to her.
Va/. Without me? they cannot.
Speed. I would you were set, so your affecSpeed. Wxthout you7 nay, that's certain; tion would ccase.
95
for,without you were so simple, noneelsewould:
Val. Last night she enjoined me to write
but you are so without these follies, that there some lines to one she loves.
follies are within you and shine through you
Speed. And have you7
like the water in an urinal, that not an eye that
Val. I have.
zoo
sees you but is a physician to comment on your
Speed. Are they not lamely wrtt?
malady.
45
Va/. No, boy, but as well as I can do them.
VaL But tell me, dost thou know my lady Pcacel here she comes.
Silvia?
Speed. She that you gaze on so as she sits at
Enter SILVlA.
supper?
49
Speed. [Aside.] 0 excellent motaon! 0 exVaL Hast thou observed that? even she, I ceeding puppetl now will he interpret to her.
mean.
Val. Madam and mistress, a thousand good
Speed. Why, sir, I know her not.
5z morrows,
zo7
Val. Doet thou know her by my gazing on
Speed. [Aside.] O! give ye good even: here's
her, and yet knowest her not?
a million of mttnners.
Speed. Is she not hard-favoured, sir?
St'/. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two
Va/. Not so fair, boy, as well-favoured.
56 thousand.
Speed. Sir, I know that well enough.
Speed. [Aside.] He should give her interest,
Va/. What dost thou know?
and she gives it him.
Speed. That she is not so fair, as, of you, wellVal. As you enjoin'd me, I have writ your
favoured.
60
letter
VaL I mean that her beauty is exquisite,
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours;
but her favour intl,lte.
Which I was much unwillm_ to proceed in xz6
Speed. That's because the one is painted But for my duty to your ladyship. [Givesalelter.
and the other out of all count
64
SiLI th_nt_ you, gentle servant.
'Tis very
Val. How painted7 and how out of count7
clerkly done.
Speed. Marry, sir, so painted to make her i Val. Now, trust me, madam, it came hardly
fair, that no man counts of her beauty,
i
off;
x2o
Va/. How esteemest thou me? I account of For, being ignorant to whom it goes
her beauty.
69 I wrxt at random, very doubtfully.
Speed. You never saw her since she was
St'/. Percheaxce you think too much of so
deformed,
i
much pains?
VaL How long hath she been deformed? 7a !
VaL No, madam; so it stead you, I will write,
Speed. Ever since you loved her.
P18ase you cornm_,_d,a thousand times as much.
Va/. I have loved her ever since I saw her, i And yet-:*6
and still I see her beautiful.
St'/. A pretty periodl Well, I guess the sequel;
Speed. If you love her you cannot see her. 76 And yet I will not name it; and yet I care not;
Va/. Why?
And yet take this again; and yet I timnk you,
ha_t_XpeedBecause Love is blind. Ot that you Me_nin_ henceforth to trouble you no more. xSo
mine eyes; or your own eyes had the lights
Speed. [Aside.] And yet you will; and yet
they _mre wont to have when you chid at Sir
another yet.
Proteus forgoing ungarteredl
8:
Va/. What means your ladyship? do you
VoL What should I see then?
not like it7
x3a
31
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Sd. Yes, yes: thelines arevery quaintly w'rit,
But since unwilhngly, take them again:
Nay, take them.
[Gives back the letter.
Val.
Madam, they are for you.
Sf/. Ay, ay; you writ them, sir, at my request,
But I will none of them; they are for you. x37
I would have had them _vnt more movingly,
VaL Please you, I'li wrRe your ladyship
another,
Sil. And when it's writ, for my sake read it
over:
x4o
And if it please you, so; if not, why, so.
Va/. H it please me, madam, what then?

:i
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Herself hath taught her love hlm,elf to write
unto her lover.'
x76
All this I speak m print, for in print I found it.
Why muse you, sir? 'hs droner-brae.
VaL I have dined,
x79
Speed. Ay, but hearken, sir: though the
chameleon Love can feed on the air, I am one
that am nourished by my victuals and would
fain have meat. Ol be not hke your mistress:
!be moved, be moved.
[Exeunt.
SCENE H.--Verona.
A Room in JULIA'S House.
Enter PROTEUS and Jt_IA.

Sil. Why, iJ it please you, take it for your
Pro. Have patience, gentle Juha.
labour:
x43
.lul. I must, where is no remedy.
And so, good morrow, servant.
[Exzt.
Speed. 0 jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible,
Pro. When possibly I can, I will return.
As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on
3ul. If you turn not, you will return the
a steeplel
sooner.
4
My master sues to her, and she hath taught her Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's sake.
[Gzves him a ring.
suitor,
Pro. Why, then, we'll make exchange: here,
He being her pupil, to become her tutor.
_48
O excellent dewcel was there ever heard a better,
take you this.
[Gives her another.
That my master, being scribe, to himself should
JLd. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss.
write the letter?
Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy;
VaL How now, sirl what are you reasoning
And when that hour o'erslips me m the day 9
with yourself?
Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake,
Speed. Nay, I was riming: 'tis you that have The next ensuing hour some foul mischance
the reason,
zSz Torment me for my love's forgethilneesl
x2
Val. To do what?
My father stays my coming; answer not.
Speed. To be a spokesman from Madam The tide is now: nay, not thy hde of tears;
Silvia.
That tide will stay me longer than I should.

_,

•,
,

What! gone without a word7 x6
Va/.
To whom?
JULIA.
Speed.
a Julia,
Ay, so farewell.
true love should do: it cannot[Exit
speak;
figure,To yourself. Why, she wooes you byz56
Val. What figure?
For truth hath better deeds than words to
Speed. By a letter, I should say.
grace it.
Va/. Why, she hath not writ to me?
Enter P_"_Tm3TO.
Speed. What need she, when she hath made
Pant. Sir Proteus, you are stay'd for.
you write to yourself? Why, do you not perceive
Pro.
Go; I _'ome, I come.
the jest?
x62 Alasl this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. 2o
Va/. No, believe me.
[Exeunt.
Speed. No believing you, indeed, sir. But did
-'
you perceive her earnest?
SCENEIII.--The
Same.
A Street.
Va/. She gave me none, except an angry word.
Speed. Why, she hath g_ven you a letter.
Enter LaUNCE, leading a dog.
VaL That's the letter I writ to her friend. _68
Launce. Nay, 'twillbethishourersIhavedone
Speed. And that letter hath she dehvered, and weeping: all the ldnd of the L_unoes have this
there an end.
very faulL Ihave reoeivedmyproportinn, like the
VaL I would it were no worse,
prodigious son, and am going with Sir Proteus
Spee& I'llwan_ntyou,'tisaswelh
z72 totheimpenal'soourt.
I thl,dr Crab my dog be
"Fo_ often have you writ to her, and she, in the soure_natured
dog that fives: my mother
modesty,
weeping, my father w_iling, mysister crying, our
Or else for want of idle time, could not again maid howling, our eat wringing her hands, ansi
reply;
all our house in a great perplexity, yet did not
Or fearing else some messenger that might her this cruel-hearted cur shed one tear. He .is a
mind discover,
_toae, a very pebble stone, and has no more pity
32
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,n him than a dog; a Jew would have wept to SCENE IV.--3filan.
A Room in the DUKE'S
have seen our parting: why, my grandam, hayPalace.
_g no eyes, look you, wept herself blind at my
parting. Nay, l'll show you the w_nner of it. Enter VALF._TINE,SILVIA_THURIO_and SPEED.
this shoe is my father; no, thls left shoe is my
Si/. Servant!
father: no, no, this left shoe is my mother;
Va/. Mistress?
nay, that cannot be so neither:--yes,
it is so; it
Speed. Master, Sir Thurio frowns on you.
m so; it hath the worser sole. This shoe, with
VaL Ay, boy, it's for love.
4
thehole in, is my mother, and this my father. A
Speed. Not of you.
vengeance on'tl there 'tis: now, six, this staff is ] Val. Of my nnstress, then.
my sister; for, look you, she is as white as a lily
Speed. 'Twere good you knock'd hun.
and as small as a wand: this hat is Nan, our
Sil. Servant, you _.re
sad.
S
maid: I am the dog; no, the dog is himself, and
Val. Indeed, madam, I seem so.
I am the dog,--0l the dog is me, and I van myThu. Seem you that you are not?
self: ay, so, so. NowcomeI to my father; 'FaVal. Haplyldo.
tiler, your blessing;' now should not the shoe
Thu. So do counterfeits,
z2
speak a word for wesping: now should I kiss my
VaL So do you.
father; well, t_weeps on. Now come I to my
Thu. What seem I that I am _ot?
mother;--0, _
she could speak now like a
Va/. Wise.
woodwomanl Well, Ikissher; why, there'tis;
Thu. What instance of the contrary ?
x6
here's my mother's breath up and down. Now
Va/. Your folly.
come I to my sister; mark the moan she makes:
Thu. And how quote you my folly ?
Now the dog all this while sheds not a tear nor
Va/. I quote it in your jerkin.
speaks a word; but see how I lay the dust with
Thu. My jerkin is a doublet.
2o
my tears.
36
Va/. Well, then, I'll double your folly.
Enter PA-N'THI-NO.
"Thu. How?
Panl. Launoe, Away, away, aboardl thy rossSi/. What, angry, Sir Thuriol do you change
ter is shipped, and thou art to post after with colour?
24
oars. What's the matter? why wsepest thou,
Va/. Gtve him leave, madam; he is a kind of
ma_? Away, assl you'll lose the fide if yoii tarry chameleon.
any longer.
41
Thu. That hath more mind to feed on your
Launce. It is no matter if the tied were lost; blood the, live in your air.
2a
foritistheu,klndestfiedthstever
any man fied.
Va/. You have said, sir.
Pant. What's the ,,lrlndest fide?
44
Thu. Ay, sir, and done too, for this time.
Launce. Why, he that's tied here, Crab, my
V_. I know it well, sir: you always end ere
dog.
you begin,
s_
Pant. Tut, m_,. I mean thou'It lose the
Sfl. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and
flood; and, in losing the flood, lose thy voyage, quickly shot off.
and, in losing thy voyage, lose thy master; and,
Va/. 'Tis indeed, madam; we th_,_ the
in losing thy master, lose thy service; and, in giver.
36
losing thy service,--Why
dost thou stop my
Sff. :Who is that, servant?
="outh?
5z
VaL Yourself, sweet lady; for you gave the
Launce. For feax thou shouldst lose thy fire. SirThurioborrowshisw]tfromyourladytongue,
ship's looks, and spends what he borrows kindly
Pan/. Where should I lose my tongue?
m your company.
4x
Lmmce. In thy tale.
56
Thu. Sir, if you spend word for word with me,
Pant. In thy taft!
I shall make your wit bAnlrrupt.
Launce. Lose the tide, and the voyage, and
VoL I know it well, sir: you have an exthe master, and the service, and the (iedl Why, chequer of words, and, I think, no other treasure
man, ff the river were dry, I am able to fill it to give your followers; for it appears by their
with my tears; if the wind were down, I could _are liveries that they live by your bare words.
drive the boat with my sighs.
Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more.
Here
Pan/. Come, come away, m_.; I was sent to comes my father.
49
c2.wlthee.
64
Enter DUKE.
Launce. Sir, call me what thou darest.
Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard
_ent. Wilt thou go?
beeet.
JL-'_unce.Well, I will go.
[Exeunt.
Six Valentine, your father's in good'health:
33
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What say you to a letter from your friends
52
Of much good news?
Va/.
My lord, I will be thankful
To any l_ppy messenger from thence.
Duke. Know ye Don Antonio, your countrym_-n ?
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Thu. They say that Love hath not an eye
at all.
97
Va/. To see such lovers, Thurio, as yourself:
Upon a homely object Love can wink.
SiL Have done, have done. Here comes the
gentleman,
zoo

Va/. Ay, my good lord; Iknow the gentleman
To be of worth and worthy eshmatlon,
57 :
Enter PROTEUS.
And not without desert so well reputed.
Va/. Welcome, dear Proteus[ Mistress, I beDuke. Hath he not a son?
seech you,
Va/. Ay, my good lord; a son that well Confirm h_ welcome with some special favour.
deserves
6o
SiL His worth is warrant for hzs welcome
The honour and regard of such a father,
hither,
xo3
Duke. You know him well?
If this be he you oft have wish'd to hear from.
Val. I know him as myself; for from our
Va/. Mistress, it is: sweet lady, entertain him
infancy
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship.
We have convers'd and spent our hours to$il. Too low a mistress for so high a servant.
gether:
Pro. Not so, sweet lady; but too mean a
And though myself have been an idle truant, 55
servant
xo8
Omitting the sweet benefit of time
To have a look of such a worthy mistress.
To clothe mine age with angel.like perfection,
!
Vo/. I.eave Off diseourse of disabihty:
Yet hath Sir Proteus,--for that's his name,-- 58 Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant.
Made use and fair advantage of his days:
Pro. My duty will I boast of, nothing else. H2
His years but young, but his expermnce old;
SH. And duty never yet did want his rased.
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment rope;
Servant, you are welcome to a worthless m_And, in a word,--for far behindhisworth
7z
tress.
Come all the praises that I now bestow,-Pro. I'll die on him that says so but yourself.
He is complete in feature and in mind
SiL That you are welcome?
With all good grace to grace a gentleman.
Pro.
That you are worthless, zz_
Duke. Beshrew me, sir, but If he make this
good,
7_
Enter a Servant.
He is as worthy for an empress' love
Set. Madam, my lord your father would
As meet to be an emperor's co_or,
speak with you.
Well, air, this gentleman is come to me
Sil. I wait upon his pleasure. [Exit Servant.]
With commendation from grsat potentates; 8o
Come, Sir Thurio,
And here he means to spend his time awhile:
Go with me. Once more, new servant, welcome:
I think, 'tis no unwelcome news to you.
I'll leave you to confer of home-affairs;
x2o
Va/. Should I have wish'd a thing, it had When you have done, we look to hear from you.
been he.
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyship.
Duke. Welcome him then according to his
[Exeunt S_.vlA, THUI_IO, and SPEED.
worth.
•
Va/. Now, tell me, how do all from whence
Silvia, I speak to you; and you, Sir Thurio:_
you came?
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it.
Pro. Your friends are well and have them
I'll send him hither to you presently.
[F_//.
much commended,
z24
Val. This is the gentlem_n I told your ladyVal. And how do yours?
ship
as
Pro.
I left them all in health.
Had come along with me, but that his mistress
Va/. How does your lady and how thrives
Did hold his eyes lock'd in her crystal looks,
your love?
"SiL Belike that now she hath eniranchis'd
Pro. Mytalesof lovewerewonttowearyyou;
them
I know you joy not in a love-discourse,
z28
Upon some other pawn for fealty. 92
VaL Ay, Proteus, but that life is alter'd now:
Va/. Nay, sure, I think abe holds them I have done penance for cantemnlnu love;
prisoners still.
Whose high imperious thoughts have puniah'd me
SH. Nay, then he should be blind; and, being With bitter fasts, with penitential groans,
z_
blind,
With nightly tears and dally hsar_sore sighs;
How could, he see his way to seek out you?
For, in revenge of my contempt of love,
VaL Why, lady, Lovehathtwentypairsofeyee.
Love hath chas'd sleep from my enthralled eyes,
34
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And made them watchers of mine own heart's I)etermin'd of: how I must climb her window,
sorrow,
x36 The ladder made of cords, and all the means
O, gentle Proteusl Love's a mighty lord,
Plotted and 'greed on for my happiness,
x84
And hath so humbled me as I confess,
Good Proteus, go with me to my chamber,
There is no woe to his correction,
In these affairs to aid me with thy counsel.
Nor to his eervlce no such ioy on earth,
z4o
Pro. Go on before, I shall require you forth:
Now no discourse, except it be of love;
I must unto the road, to disembark
x88
Now can I break my fast, dine, sup and sleep, Some necessaries that I needs must use,
Upon the very naked name of love.
And then I'U presently attend you.
Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye.
Val. Will you make haste*
Was this the idol that you worshlp so?
x45
Pro. I will.
[Exit VALENTINE.
Val. Even she; and xs she not a heavenly
Even as one heat another heat expels,
z93
saint?
Or as one nail by strength drives out another,
Pro. No; but she is an earthly paragon.
So the remembrance of my former love
Va/. Call her divine.
Is by a newer object qmte forgotten,
z95
Pro.
I will not flatter her. _48 Is it mine eye, or Valentinus' praise,
Val. el flatter me, for love delights in Her true perfection, or my false transgression,
praises.
That makes me reasonless to reason thus7
Pro. When I was sick you gave me bitter pills, She'sfair;
and so is Julia that l love,-2oo
And I must minister the hke to you.
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd,
Val. Then speak the truth by her; H not ,Which, like a waxen image 'gainst a fire,
divine,
x52 Bears no impresston of the thing It was.
Yet let her be a principality,
Meihlnk_ my zeal to Valentine is cold,
2o4
Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth.
And that I love him not as I was wont:
Pro. Except my mistress.
O! but I love his lady too-too much;
Val.
Sweet, except not any, And that's the reason I love him so httle.
Except thou wilt except against my love.
x55 i How shall I dote on her with more adwce, 2o8
Pro. Have I not reason to prefer mine own7 That thus vathout advice begin to love her7
Va/. And I will help thee to prefer her too:
'Tis but her picture I have yet beheld,
She shall be dignified with this high honour,-And that hath dazzled my reason's light;
To bear my lady's train, lest the base earth _6o i But when I look on her perfections,
2z2
Should from her vesture chance to steal a hss,
There is no reason but I shall be bhnd.
And, of so great a favour growing proud,
If I can check my erring love, I will;
Dmdain to root the summer-sw_Bimj flower,
H not, to compass her I'U use my skill. [Exit.
And make rough winter everlastingly,
x54
SCENEV.--The Same.
A Street.
Pro. Why, Valenhne, what braggardism is
{his?
Erger SPF..EDand LAUNCE.
Val. Pardon me, Proteus: all I can is nothing
Speed. Launee! by mine honesty, welcome to
To her whose worth makes other worthies iMflan!
nothin_
Launce. Forswear not thyself, sweet youth,
She m alone,
for I am not welcome.
I reckon this always
Pro.
Then, let her alone,
x68 that a man is never undone till he be hanged;
Vo/. Not for the world: why, man, she is nor never welcome to a place till solhe eertam
mine own,
shot be paid and the hoste_ say, 'Welcomel'
7
And I as rich in having such a jewel
Speed. Come on, you madcap, I'll to the
As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl,
alehouse with you presently; where, for one
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. z7z shot o! five pence, thou shalt have five thousand
Forgive me that I do not dream on thee,
welcor_es. But, sirrah, how did thy master part
Because thou eee'st me dote upon my love.
with Madam Juha7
x2
My foolish rival, that her father likes
Launce. Marry, after they closed in earnest,
0nly for his possessions are so huge,
_76 they parted very fairly in jest.
h gone with her along, and I must after,
Speed. But shall she marry him7
For love, thou know'st, is full of iealousy.
Launee. No.
x6
Pro. But she loves you?
Speed How then? Shall he marry her?
Val. Ay, and we are betroth'd: nay, more,
Lounce No, neither.
our marriage-hour,
I_o
Speed What, are they l>roken7
With all the eunnlng manner o! our flight,
Laance. No, they are both as whole as a fish.
35

ACT II, Sc. V.

THE

TWO

GENTLEMEN

OF

VERONA

Speed. Why then, how stands the matter 0 sweet-auggesting Lovel if thou hast sinn'd,
with them?
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse it. 8
Launce. Marry, thus; when it stands well At first I did adore a twinkling star,
with him, it stands well with h_r.
24 But now I worship a celeshal sun.
Speed. What an ass art thoul I understand
Unheedful voWs may heedfully be broken;
thee not.
knd he wants wit that wants resolved will
z2
Launce. What a block art thou, that thou To learn Ins wit to exchange the bad for better.
cause noel My staff understands me.
28 Fie, fie, unreverend tonguel to call her bad,
Speed. What thou eayest?
Whose sovereignty so oft thou hast preferr'd
Launee. Ay, and what I do too: look thee, With twenty thousand soul-confirming oaths.
I'll but lean, and my staff understands me.
I cannot leave to love, and yet I do;
z7
Speed. It stands under thee, indeed.
32 But there I leave to love where I should love.
Launce. Why, stand-under and under-stand
Julia I lose and Valentine I lose:
is all one.
If I keep them, I needs must lose myself;
zo
Speed. But tell me true, wfll'tbeamatch?
HIlosethem,
thus fmd I by their loss,
Launce. Ask my dog: if he say ay, it will; For Valentine, myself; for Juha, Silvia.
if he say no, it will; if he shake Ins tail and say I to myself am dearer than a friend,
nothing, it will.
For love is still most precious in itself;
24
Speed. The conclusion is, then, that it will.
And Sflvia--witness
heaven that made her
Launee. Thou shale never get such a secret
fairl-from me but by a parable.
4x Shows Julia but a swarthy Ethiope.
Speed. 'Tis well that I get it so. But, Launce,
I will forget that Julia is alive,
how eayest thou, that my master is become a Remembering that my love to her is dead;
2s
notable lover?
44 And Valentine I'll hold an enemy,
Launce. I never knew him otherwise.
]Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter friend.
Speed. Than how?
i I cannot now prove constant to myself
Lasnce. A notable lubber, as thou reportsst [Without
'
"
3z
some treachery us 'd to Valentine:
him to be.
48 [This night he mcaneth with a corded ladder
Speed. Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mis. ITo climb celestial SLlvia's chamber-window,
takest me.
Myself in counsel, his competitor.
Launce. Why, fool, Imcantnotthee;Imeant
Now presently, I'll gtve her Lather notice
35
thy master.
52 Of their disgu_ing and pretended flight;
Speed. I tell thee, my master is become a hot Who, all eurag'd, will banish Valentine;
lover.
For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his daughter;
Launce. Why, I tell thee, I care not though
But, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly cross, 4o
he burn himself in love. If thou wilt go with By some sly trick blunt Thurio's dull prome to the alehouse so; if not, thou art a
ceeding.
Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth the name of a Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift,
Christian.
As thou hast lent me wit to plot this driftl
Speed. Why?
60
[Exit.
Launce. Because thou hast not so much
charity in thee as to go to the ale with a
SCENE VII.--Verona.
A Eoom in JuI_'S
Christian.
Wilt thou go?
House
Speed. At thy service.
[Exeunt.
Enter JULIA and Luc_r'rA.
Ju/. Counsel, Lucetta; gentle girl, assist me:
S_
VI.--The Same. A Eoom in the DUKE'S And e'en in kind love I do conjure thee,
Palace.
Who art the table where_in all my thoughts
Are visibly character'd and engrav'd,
4
Enter PROTEUS.
To lesson me and tell me some good mean
Pro. To leave my Julia, shall I be forsworn; How, with my honour, I may undertake
To love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn;
A journey to my loving Proteus.
To wrong my friend, I shall be much forsworn;
Lue. Al_-ql the way is wearisome and long. 8
And even that power which gave me first my
Ju/. A true-devoted pilgrim is not weary
oath
4 To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps;
Provokes me to this threefold perjury:
Muchless shall she that hath Love's wings to fly,
Love bade me swear, and Love bids me for- And when the flight is made to one so dear, x2
swear.
Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus.
36
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Luc. Batter forbear till Proteus make return.
Luc. If you thlnk sO, then stay at home and
JuL OI know'st thou not his looks are my
go not.
soul's food?
dul. Nay, t2Rat I will not
Pity the dearth that I have pined in,
x6
Lue. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 54
By longing for that food so long a time.
If Proteus like your journey when you come,
Didst thou but know the inly touch of love,
No matter who's daspleas 'd when you are gone.
Thou wouldst as soon go kindle fire with snow I fear me, he will scarce be pleas'd wRhal.
As seek to qusnch the fire of love with words. 20
Jut. That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear: 5a
Luc.Idonotseektoquenchyourlove'shotfire,
A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears,
But quahfy the fire's extreme rage,
And instances of mfimte of love
Lest it should burn above the bounds of reason. Warrant me welcome to my Proteus.
Jul. The more thou datum'st it up, the more
Lue. All these are servants to deceitful men.
it burns,
z4
JuL Base men, that use them to so base
The currentthatwithgentlemurmur glides,
effect;
73
Thou know'st,beingstopp'd,
impatiently
doth But truerstarsdidgovernProteus'birth:
rage;
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles,
But when his fair course is not hindered,
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate,
75
He makes sweet music with th' enamell'd stones, His tears pure messengers sent from his heart,
Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge
_9 HL_heart as far from fraud as heaven from earth.
He overtaketh in his pilgrimage;
.Luc. Pray heaven he prove so when you
And so by many winding nooks he strays
come to himl
With willing sport, to the wild ocean.
3z
#rut. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that
Then letme go and hindernot my course:
wrong
so
I'll be as patient as a gentle stream
To bear a hard opinion of his truth:
And make a pastime of each weary step,
Only deserve my love by loving him,
Till the last step have brought me to my love; 35 And presently go with me to my chamber,
And there I'll rest, as af(er much turmoil
To take a note of what I stand in need of
84
A blessed
souldothinElysium.
To furnishme upon my longingjourney.
/.uc.But inwhat habitwillyou go along? Allthatismine I leaveatthydispose,
Jr/.Not llkea woman; forI would prevent My goods,my lands,my reputation;
The loose encounters of lascivious men.
4x Only, in lieu thereof, dispatch me hence,
s8
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds
Come, answer not, but to it presently I
As may beseem some well-reputed page.
I am impatient of my tarriance.
[Exeunt.
Luc.Why, then,yourladyship
must cutyour
hair.
44
ACT TIT.
Jul. No, girl; I'll knit it up in silkea strings
SCENE I._/_/i/an_
An anleroom in the
With twenty odd-conceited
true-love
knots:
DUKE'S Palace.
To be fantastic
may become a youth
0l greater tune than I shall show to be.
48
Enter Durd_, THUILIO, and PROTEUS.
Lnc. What fa-qhion, madam, shallI make
Duke. Sir Thurio, give us leave,I pray,
your breeches?
awhile;
J1d.That fits
aswelles'Tellme,goodmy lord, We have some secrets
toconferabout.
What compass will you wear your farthingale?'
[Exit THURIO.
Why, even what fa_hlon thou best Ilk'st, Lu- Now tell me, Proteus,what's
your will with me?
cetta.
5z
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would
Luc. You must needs have them with a
discover
4
cod-piece, madam.
The law of friendship
bidsme toconceal;
Ju/. Out, out, Lucern.el that will be ill- But when I call to mind your gracaous favours
isvour'd.
Done to me, undeserving as I am,
Luc. A round hose, mad_m_ now's not worth My duty pricks me on to utter that
a
a pin,
Which else no worldly good should draw from me.
Unless you have a cod-piece to stick pins on. 56 Know, worthy prince, Str Valentine, my friend,
JuL Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have This night intends to steal away your daughter:
What thouthi_k'st
meetand ismost mannerly. Mysellam one made privy to the plot.
x2
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me I know you have dstermin'd to bestow her
For undertaking so unstaid a journey?
6o On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates;
I fear me, it will make me seandaliz'&
And should she thus be stol'n away from _ou
37
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It would be much vexation to your age.
z6
Thus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose
To cross my friend in his intended drift,
Than, by eoncsahng it, heap on your head
A pack of sorrows which would press you down,
Being unprevented, to your timeless grave.
2x
Duke. Proteus, I thank thee for throe honest
care,
Which to requite, command me while I live.
This love of theirs myself have o_ten seen,
24
Haply, when they have judg'd me fast asleep,
And oftenhmes have purpos'd to forbid
Sir Valentine her company and my court;
But fearing lest my jealous aim might err
28
And so unworthily dmgrace the man,-A rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd,-I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find
That which thyself hast now chsclos'd to me. 3z
And, that thou mayst perceive my fear of this,
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested,
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower,
The key whereof myself have ever kept;
35
And thence she cannot be convey'd away.
Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a
mean
How he her chamber-window will ascend
And with a corded ladder fetch her down;
40
For which the youthful lover now is gone
And this way comes he with it presently;
Where, if it please you, you may intercept
him.
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly
44
That my discovery be not aimed at;
For love of you, not hate unto my friend,
Hath made me publisher of this pretenee.
Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never
know
48
That I had any light from thee of this.
Pro. Adieu, my lord: Sir Valentine is coming.
[Extt.
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En/er VAL_._'n_r_.
Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast?
l/a/. Please it your Grace, there is a ruessenger
5z
That stays to bear my letters to my friends,
And I am going to deliver them.
Duke. Be they of much import?
Va/. The tenour of them doth but signify 56
My health and happy being at your court.
Duke. Nay then, no matter: stay with me
awhile;
I am to break with thee of some affairs
That touch me near, wherein thou must be
secret.
6o
'Tie not unknown to thee that I have sought
To match my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter.
38

Va/. I know it well, my lord; and sure, the
match
Were rich and honourable; besides, the gentleman
64
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities
Beseemmg such a wife as your fair daughter.
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him?
Duke. No, trust me: she is peevish, sullen,
froward,
6s
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty;
Neither regarding that she is my child,
Nor fearing me as if I were hex father:
And, may I say to thee this pride of hers,
72
Upon adwce, hath drawn my love from her;
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age
Should have been cherish 'd by her ch_d-hke
duty,
I now am fuh resolv'd tc take a wife
76
And turn her out to whc will take her in:
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower;
For me and my possessions she esteems not.
Va/. What would your Grace have me to do
in this?
8o
Duke. there is a lady o! Verona here,
Whom I affect; but she is nice and coy
And nought esteems my aged eloquence:
Now therefore, would I have thee to my tutor,
For long agone I have forgot to court;
85
Besides, the fashion of the time L_chang'd,
How and which way I may bestow myself
To be regarded m her sun-bright eye.
88
Va/. Win her with grits, if she respect not
words:
Dumb jewels often in their silent kind
More than qaick words do move a woman's
mind.
Duke. But she did scorn a present that I
sent her.
9z
Va/. A woman sometime scorns what best
contents her.
Send her another; never give her o'er,
For scorn at first makes after-love the more.
If she do frown, 'tie not in hate of you,
95
But rather to beget more love in you;
If she do chide, 'tis not to have you gone;
For why the fools are mad if left alone.
Take no repulse, whatever she cloth say;
roe
For, 'get you gone,' she cloth not mean, 'awayl '
Flatter and praise, commend, extol their graces;
Though ne'er so black, say they have angels'
faces.
That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no
man,
If with his tongne he cannot win a woman, xo5
Duke. But she I mean is promis'd by her
friends
Unto a youthful gentlAm,_ of worth,
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And kept severely from resort of men,
7oS
That no man hath access by day to her.
Va/. Why then, I would resort to her by
night.
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd and keys
kept safe,
That no man hath recourse to her by night. H2
Val. What lets but one may enter at her
window7
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the
ground,
And built so shelving that one cannot climb ]t
Without apparent hazard of his hie.
xx5
Va/. Why then, a ladder quaintl_ made of
cords,
.
To cast up, with a pair of anchoring hooks,
Would serve to scale another Hero't tower,
So bold Leander would adventure it.
x2o
Duke. Now, as thou art a gentlemml of blood,
Advise me where I may have such a ladder.
Va/. When would you use it? pray, sir, tel]
me that.
Duke. This very night; for Love is hke a
child,
x24
That longs for every thing that he can come by.
Va/. By seven o'clock I'll get you such a
ladder.
Duke. But hark thee; I will go to her alone:
How shall I best conve_, the ladder tlnther? _28
Va/. It will be light, my lord, that you may
bear it
Under a cloak that is of any length.
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will serve the
turn?
Va/. Ay, my good lord.
Duke.
Then let me see thy cloak: x32
I'll get me one of such another length.
Va/. Why, any cloak _ill serve the turn, my
lord.
Duke. How shall I fashion me to wear a
cloak?
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. x35
[P_

OpeFl

V*T-_E'[_

doal_

What letter is this same?
What's here?--To
Sffvia/
And here an engine fit for my proceedingl
I'll be so bold to break the seal for once.
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What's here?
Silvla, this mght I will enfranchise thee
'Tis so; and here's the ladder for the purpose.
Why, Phaethon,--for
thou art Merops' son,-Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car
And with flay daring folly burn the world?
Wilt thou reach stars, because they shine on
thee?
x55
Go, base intrnderl overweening slavel
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates,
And think my patience, more than thy desert,
Is privilege for thy departure hence,
xso
Thank me for this more than for all the favours
Whmh all too much I have bestow'd on thee.
But ii thou linger in my territories
Longer than swiftest expedition
x64
Will give thee time to leave our royal court,
B) heaveni my wrath shall far exceed the love
I ever bore my daughter or thyself.
Be gonel I will not hear thy vain excuse;
16s
But, as thou lov'st thy lde, make speed from
hence.
[Extt.
Val. And why not death rather than hying
torment?
To &e is to be banish'd from myself;
And Silvia is myself: banish'd from her
x72
Is self from self,--a deadly banishmentl
What hght is light, d Sfivia be not seen?
What toy is joy, it Silvis be not by7
Unless it be to think that she is by
I75
And feed upon the shadow of perfechon.
Except I be by Silvia in the night,
: There is no music in the nightingale;
Unless I look on Silvia in the day,
xso
! There is no day for me to look upon.
She is my essence; and I leave to be,
H I be not by her fair int!uence
Foster'd, ]llumln'd, cherish'd, kept alive,
xS4
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom:
Tarry I here, I but attend on death;
But, fly I hence, I fly away from life.
E_e_" PROTEUS _-ld LAUNCE.
Pro. Run, boy; run, run, and seek him out.
Luunce` Sohol sohol
_89
Pro. What seest thou?
L_unc_ Him we go to find: thexe's not a
hair on's head but 'tis a Valentine.
x92

My thoughts do harbourwith my Sfivia nightly; _4o
And slaves they are to me that send them flying"
Pro. Valentine?
0 _could their master come and go as lightly,
Va/. No.
Himself would lodge where senselese they are
Pro. Who then? his spirit?
ly_ !
lV[v_.heraldgthoughtsin thy pure hosem rest them ;
VaL Neither.
x95
While L their king, that thither them importune.
Pro. What then?
vo cun_ the grace that with such grace hath hless'd
Ira/. Nothing.
them,
Launce. Can nothing speak? Master, shall I
I curse
Because
mvseff
do
want
my
servants'
fortune
:
strike?
2oo
myself, for they are sent by me
x4_
Thatthey ahouldharbour where theLrlm'dwould be
Pro. Who would'st thou stffke7
39
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Launce. Nothlmj.
Which, being writ to me, shall be deliver'd
Pro. Villain, forbear.
Even in the rnilk-whtte bosom of thy love.
Launce. Why, sir, I'll strike nothln_: I pray The time now serves not to expostulate:
zSz
you,-2o4 Come, I'll convey thee through the city-gate,
Pro. Sirrah, I say, forbear.--Friend
Valen- And, ere I part vnth thee, confer at large
fine, a word.
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs.
Va/. My ears are stopp'd and cannot hear As thou lov'st SiJvia, though not for thyself, z55
good news,
Regard thy danger, and along with reel
So much of bad already hath possess'd them.
Va/. I pray thee, Launce, and if thou seest
Pro. Then in dumb silence will I bury mule,
my boy,
For they are harsh, untuneable and bad.
2o9 Bid him make haste and meet me at the
Va/. Is Silvia dead7
North-gate.
Pro. No, Valentine.
Pro. Go, sirrah, find him out. Come, ValenVaL No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silvia!
tine.
25o
Hath she forsworn me?
2x3
Va/. O my dear Sdvial hapless Valentmel
Pro. No, Valentine.
[Exeunt V_EN_E
and PROTEUS.
Vo/. NoValentine, ifSilviahaveforswornmel
Launce. I am but a fool, look you; and yet I
What is your news?
2z6 have the wit to think my master is a kind of a
Launce. Sir, there is a proel___m,_ion that you knave: but that's all one, if he be but one knave.
are vanished.
He lives not now that knows me to be in love:
Pro. That thou art ban_hed, O, that's the yet I am in love; but a team of horse shall
news,
not pluck that from me, nor who 'tin I love; and
Fromhence, fromSilvia, and from me thy friend, yet 'tie a woman; but what woman, I will not
Va/. O, I have fed upon this woe already, 2zo tell myself; and yet '/.is a millrmsid; yet 'tie
And now excess of it will ma_ me surfeit,
not a maid, for she hath had gossips; yet 'tie a
Doth Silvia know that I am banished?
m21d,
for she is her master's maid, and serves
Pro. Ay, ay; and she hath offer'd to the for wages. She hath more qualities than a
doom-z23 water-spanlel,--which
is much in a bare
Which, unrevers'd, stands in effectual force--Christian. [Pullin_ out a paper.] Here is the
A sea of melting pearl, which some call tears:
catelog
of her condition.
Imprimis,
She
Those at her father's churlish feet she tender'd; can felch and carry. Why, a horse can do no
With them, upon her knees, her humble self;
more: nay, a horse cannot fetch, but only carry;
Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so be- therefore, is she better thau a jade. Item, She
came them
228 can mlTk; look you, a sweet virtue in a maid
As if but now they waxed pale for woe:
with clean hands.
28o
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up,
Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding tears,
Enter SPEED.
Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire; 23z
Speed. How now, Signior Launcel what news
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, must die.
with your mastership?
Besides, her intercession chaf'd him so,
Lau_nce. With my master's ship? why, it is
When she for thy repeal was suppliant,
at sea.
zs4
That to close prison he comm_-ded her,
235
Speed. Well, your old vice still; mmtake the
With many bitter threats of biding there,
word. What news, then, in your paper?
Va/. No more; _.1_
the next word that
Launce. The blackest news thst ever thou
thou spsak'st
hcardest.
28s
Have some malignant power upon my life:
Speed. Why, man, how black?
If so, I pray thee, breathe it m mine ear,
z4o
Launce. Why, as black as ink.
As ending anthem of my endless dolour.
Speed. Let me read them.
Pro. Cease to lament for that thou canst not
Launce. Fie on thee, jolthcadl thou canst
help,
not read.
29_
And study help for that which thou lament'st.
Speed. Thou liest; I can.
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good.
244
Launce. I will try thee.
Tell me this: who
Here if thou stay, thou o_t
not see th7 love; begot thee?
296
Besides, thy staying will abridge thy life.
Speed. Marry, the son of my grandfather.
Hope is a lover's staff; walk hence with that
Launc_ O, illiterate loitererl it was the son
And m_-s_e it against despairing thoughts. 24s of thy grandmother.
This proves that thou
Thy letters may be hen_ though thou art hence; canst not read.
3oo
4O
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Speed. Come, fool, come: try me in thy
paper,
Launce. There; and Saint Nicholas be thy
speed!
3o4
Speed. Imprimis, She can milk.
Launce. Ay, that she can.
Speed. Item, She brews good ale.
Launce. And thereof comes the proverb,
'Blessing of yourheart, youbrsw good ale.' 3o9
Speed. Item, She can sew.
Launce. That's as much as to say, Can she
so?
3xz
Speed. Item, She can knit.
Launc¢. What need a man care for a stock
with a wench, when she can kmt him a stock?
Speed. Item, She can wash and scour.
3_5
Launce. A special virtue; for then she need
not be washed and scoured,
Speed. Item, She can spin.
Launce. Then may I set the world on wheels,
when she can spin for her hying.
3z_
Speed.
]tern, She hath many nameless
virtues.
Launce. That's as much as to say, bastard
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Launee. Of her tongue she cannot, for that's
writ down she is slow of: of her purse she shah
not, for that I'll keep shut: now, of another
thing she may, and that cannot I help. Well,
proceed.
Speed. Item, She halh more hair than wit,
and more faults than hmrs, and more wealth
than]autOs.
355
Launce. Stop there; I'll have her: she was
mine, and not mine, twice or thrice in that last
article. Rehearse that once more.
35s
Speed. Item,
She hath more hair than
wff.-Launce. More hair than wit it may be;
I'll prove it: the cover of the salt hides the
salt, and therefore it m more than the salt; the
hair, that covers the wit is more than the wit,
for the greater hides the lass. What's next?
Speed. And more fau/ts than hairs.-376
Launee. That's monstrous[
O, that that
were outl
Speed. And more wealth thanfauUs.
Launce. Why, that word makes the faults
gracious.
Well, I'll have her; and if it be s

virtues;
and therefore
that, have
indeed,
no names.
know not their fathers, match,
Speed.as What
nothingthen7
is impossible,-Speed. Here follow her vices.
Launce. Why, then will I tell thce,--thst
thy
Launce. Close at the heels of her virtues. 3_s master stays for thee at the North-gate.
385
Speed. Item, She is not to be kissed lasting,
Speed. For me?
in respect o/her breath.
Launee. For theel ay; who art thou? he
Launce. WeU, that fault may be mended hath stayed for a better man than thee.
3s8
with a breakfast.
Read on.
ass
Speed. And must I go to him?
Speed. Item, She hath a sweet mouth.
Launce. Thou must run to him_ for thou
Launee. That m_
amends for her sour hast stayed so long that going will scarce serve
breath,
the turn.
392
Speed. Item, She doth talk in her sleep. 335
Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner? pox
Launce.It'sno matterforthat,so shesleep of yourlove-lettersl
[Exit.
notinhertalk.
Launce Now willhe be swing'diorreading
Speed. Item, She is slow in words,
my letter. An unmannerly slave, that will thrust
Launce. 0 villain, that set this down among
lnmself rote secrets. I'll after, to rejoice in the
hervio_t To be slow in words isa woman's boy'scorrection.
[Exff.
onlyvirtue:
I pray thee,outwith't,and placeI
itfor herchiefvirtue.
1
Speed. Item, She is proud.
344 1SCENEH.--The
Same. A Room in the DUKE'S
Lauaee. Out with that too: it was Eve s I
Palace.
legacy, and cannot be ta'en from her.
]
Erder DUKE and THURIO.
Speed. Item, She hath no teeth.
Launce. I care not for that neither, because I Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not but that she will
I love crusts.
349
love you,
Speed. Item, She is curet.
Now Valentine is banish'd from her sight.
Launce. Well; the best is, she hath no teeth
Thu. Since his exile she hath despis'd me
tobite.
35z
most,
Speed. Item, She will often praise her liquor. Forsworn my company and rail'd at me,
4
Launce. H her liquor be good, she shall: if That I am desperate of obtaining her.
she will not, I will; for good things should be I Duke. This weakimprese oiloveisaaafigure
praised.
356 Trenched in ice, which with an hour's heat
Speed. Item, She is too liberal
Dissolves to water and doth lose his form.
8
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A httle time will melt her frozen thoughts,
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And worthless Valentine shall be forgot.
Enter PROTEUS.
How now, Str Proteus l Is your countryman

[ Because
this we
kind,
know, on Valentine's report, 55
You are already Love's firm votary
And cannot soon revolt and change your mind.

!jl

Duke.

VERONA

And, Proteus,

we dare trust you in

According to our proclamation gone?
12 . Upon this warrant shall you have access
6o
Pro. Gone, my good lord.
I Where you with Stlvia may confer at large;
Duke. Mydaughter takes Ins going grievously.
For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy,
Pro. A little time, my lord,wall kill that grief. And, for your friend's sake, wall be glad of you;
Duke. So I beheve; but Thurio thinks not so. Where you may temper her, by your persuasion
Proteus, the good conceit I hold of thee,-x7 To hate young Valentine and love my friend. 55
For thou ha_t shown some sign of good desert,-Pro. As much as I can do I will effect.
Makes me the better to confer with thee.
But you, Str Thurlo, are not sharp enough;
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace You must lay hme to tangle her desires
58
Let me not llve to look upon your Gra_e.
2x By watlful sonnets, whose composed rimes
Duke. Thou know'st how willingly I would Should be full-fraught with serviceable vows.
effect
Duke. Ay,
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter.
Much is the fores of heaven-bred poesy.
7z
Pro. I do, my lord.
24
Pro. Say that upon the altar of her beauty
Duke. And also, I think, thou art not You sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart.
ignorant
Write till your mk be dry, and with your tears
How she opposes her against my will.
Moist it again, and frame some feeling line 76
Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was That may discover such integrity:
here.
For Orpheus' lute was strung with poets' sinews,
Duke. Ay, and perversely she persevers so. 2s Whose golden touch could soften steel andstones,
What might we do to make the girl forget
Make tigers tame and huge leviathans
8o
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio?
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands.
Pro. The best way is to slander Valentine
After your dire-lamenting elegies,
With falsehood, cowardice, and poor descent,
Visit by night your lady's chamber-window
Three things that women highly hold in hate.
With some sweet consort: to their instruments
Duke. Ay, but she'll think that it is spoke Tune a deploring dump; thsnight's dead silence
in hate.
Will well become such sweet-complaining grisvPro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it:
ante.
Therefore it must with circumstance be spoken This, or else nothing,-will inherit her.
By one whom she esteemeth as Ins friend.
37
Duke. This discipline shows thou hast been
Duke. Then you must undertake to slander
m love.
$8
him.
Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in
Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loath to do:
practice.
'Tis an ill office for a gentleman,
4o Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver,
Especially against his very friend.
Let us into the city presently
Duke. Where your good word cannot advan- To sort some gentlemen well sldll'd in mume. 92
tags him,
I have a sonnet that will serve the turn
Your slander never can endamage himTo give the onset to thy good advice.
Therefore the office is indifferent,
44
Duke. About it, gentlemen!
Being entreated to it by your friend,
i Pro. We'll wait upon your grace till nftexPro. You have prevail'd, my lord. If I can
supper,
95
do it,
And afterward determine oux proceedings.
By aught that I can speak in his dispraise,.
Duke. Even now about itl I will pardon you.
She shaft not long continue love to him.
48
[Exeunt.
But say this weed her love from Valentine,
ACT IV.
It follows not that she will love Sir Thurio.
SCENEI.--A Forest bdween 31ilan and Verona.
Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love from
him,
Enter certain Outlaws.
Lest it should ravel and be good to none,
F/rst Oat. Fellows, stand fast; I see a pusYou must provide to bof_om it on me;
seuger.
Which must be done by praising me as much
Sec Out. If there be t_, shrink not, but
As you/n worth disl0raise Sir Valentine.
down with 'eva.
42
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Enter VALENTINEarid SPEED.
lV[ysel_ was from Verona banished
Third Out. Stand, sir, and throw us that you For practising to steal away a lady,
48
have about ye;
An heir, and near allied unto the duke.
H not, we'll make you sit and rifle you.
4
See Out. AndI from Mantua, fora gentleman,
Speed. Sir, we are undone: these are the Who, in my mood, I stabb'd unto the heart.
villains
First Out. And I for such hke petty crimes
That all the travellers do fear so much.
as these.
52
Vat. My friends,-But to the purpose; for we cite our faults,
First Out. That's not so, sir; we are your That they may hold excus'd our lawless lives;
enemies.
And, partly, seeing you are beautified
See. Out. Peacel we'll hear him.
With goodly shape, and by your own report 56
Third Out. Ay, by my beard, will we, for he A hnguist, and a man of such perfection
is a proper man°
As we do in our quality much want-Val. Then know, that I have little wealth to
Sec. Out. Indeed, because you are a banish'd
lose.
man,
A man I am cross'd with adversity:
xz Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you. 5o
My riches are these poor habihments,
Are you content to be our general?
Of which if you should here disfurmsh me,
To make a virtue of necessity
You take the sum and substance that I have.
And live, as we do, in this wdderness?
Sec. Out. Whither travel you?
x5
Third Out. What say'st thou? wilt thou be
VaL To Verona.
of our consort?
54
First Out. Whence came you?
Say 'ay,' and be the captain of us all:
Vut. From Milan.
We'll do thee homage and be rul'd by thee,
Third OUt. Have you long sojourn'd there?
Love thee as our commander and our king.
VaL Some mxteen months; and longer might
First Out. But if thou scorn our courtesy,
have stay'd
zx
thou diest.
6s
H crooked fortune had not thwarted me.
See. Out. Thou shall not live to brag what we
See. Out. Whatl were you banish'd thence?
have offer'd.
VaL I was.
_
Val. I take your offer and will live with you,
Sec. Out. For what offence?
Provided that you do no outrages
Ira/. For that which now torments me to On sally women, or poor passengers.
7z
rehearse.
Third Out. No; we detest such vile, base
I ki11'da man, whose death I much repent;
practices.
But yet I slew him manfully, in fight,
zS Come, go with us; we'll bring thee to our crews,
Without false vantage or base treachery.
And show thee all the treasure we have got,
First Ogt. Why, ne'er repent it, if it were Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 75
done so.
[Exeunt.
But were you banish'd for so small a fault?
Va/. Iwsa, and held me glad of such a doom. SCENE H.--Milan.
The Court o/the DUKe'S
See. Out. Have you the tongues?
33
Palace.
Va/. My youth_hal travel therein made me
happy,
Enter PROTEUS.
Or else.I often had been miserable.
Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine,
Third Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's And now I must be as unjust to Thurio.
fat fruit,
36 Under the colour of comrn_.nding him,
This fellow were a irlng for our wdd factionl
I have access my own love to prefer:
4
Fzrst OvL We'll have him: Sirs, a word.
But Silvia m too fair, too true, too holy,
Speed. Master, be one of them;
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts.
It is an honourable kind of thievery.
40 When I protest true loyalty to her,
Va/. Peace, villainl
She twits me with my falsehood to my friend; 8
See. Out. Tell us this: have you anything to When to her beauty I commend my vows,
take to?
She bids me thlnk how I have been forsworn
Va/. Nothing, but my fortune.
In bre_klng faith with Julia whom I lov'd:
Third Out. Know then, that some of us are And notwithstanding all her sudden quips, x2
gentlemen,
44 The least whereof would quell a lover's hope,
Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love,
Thrust from the company of awful men:
The more it grows, and fawneth on her still.
43
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And give some evening music to her ear.
Enter THURIO, and Musicians.
Thu. How now, Sir Proteus l are you crept
before us?

!1

Pro.
thing?
7z
loveAy, gentle Thurio; for you know that oneJul.
I would always have one play but one
Will creep in service where it cannot go.
co
thing.

i i
_
• ',

Thu. Ay; butIhope, sir, thatyoulovenotherc.
But, host, doth rids Sir Proteus that we talk on
Pro. Str, but I do; or else I would be hence.
Often resort unto this gentlewoman?
Thu. Who? Salvia?
Host. I will tell you what Launce, his man,
Pro. Ay, Silvia,/or your sake.
24 told me: he lov'd her out of all nick.
77
Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, genJul. Where is Launce?
tlemen,
Host. Gone to seek his dog; which, to-morrow,
Let's tune, and to it lustily a while,
by his master's command, he must carry for a
present to his lady.
8z

tt
+

•i
_
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i
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Thurio:

GENTLEMEN
we

now

En(er Host and JULIA
clothes.
behind.

must

to her
Jut.a slow
Ay; Iheart.
would I were deaf; it makes me
x5 have
Host.
JuL
Host.
Jul.
Host.

I perceive
you delight
not so.
in music. 58
Not
a whit,--when
it jars
Harkl what fine change is in the music[
Ay, that change is the spRe.
You would have them always play but

JULIA in boy's
Jul. Peacel stand aside: the company parts.
i _Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not you: I will so plead
Host. Now, my young guest, methmks you're That you shah say my cunning drift excels. 84
allycholly: I pray you, why is R?
28
Thu. Where meet we?
Jul. Marry, mine host, became I cannot be
Pro. At Saint Gregory's well.
merry.
Thu. Farewell.
HosL Come, we'll have you merry. I'll bring
[Exeunt THURIOand Musicians.
you where you shall hear music and see the
gentleman that you asked for.
33
Erder SILV_ above, 0t her window.
Jul. But shall I hear him speak?
Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyship, ss
Host. Ay, that you shall.
Sit. I thank you for your music, gentlemen.
Jul. That will be music.
[_lusic plays. Who is that that spake?
Host. Harkl harkl
37
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's
Jul. Is he among these?
truth,
Host. Ay; but peace! let's hear 'era.
You would quickly learn to know htm by his
SONG.
voice.
9z
_,VhoisSilvla? whatisshe?
40
Sil. Sir Proteus, asItakeit.
That all our swains cormnend her?
Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle lady, and your sex
Holy i fair i and vase xs she
vant.
The heaven such grace did lend her,
Sil. What is your will?
That
nnghtadmxred
44
Pro.
That I may compassyours.
Is
she she
kind
as she is fair ?be.
For beauty lives with kindness:
SiZ. You have your wish; my will is even this:
Love doth to her eyes repatr,
That presently you hie you home to bed.
97
To help him ofhls bhndness
Thou subtle, perjur'd, false, disloyal m_t
And, being help d. inhabits there.
Thlnlr'st thou I am so shallow, so conceit.less,
Then to Sflvla let us sing,
That Silvla is excellln_ _
To be seduced by thy flattery,
xoo
She excels each mortal thln_
52 That hast deceiv'd so many with thy vows?
Upon the dull earth dwelling ;
Return, return, and make thy love amends.
To her let us garlands bring.
For me, by this pale queen of night I s_vear,
Host. How nowI arc you sadder than you : I am so far from granting thy request
xo4
were before? How do you, man? the music likes : That I despise thee for thy wrongful suit,
you not.
S7 i And by and by intend to chide myself
Jul. You mistake; the musician likes me not. Even for this time I spend in talkln_ to thee.
Host. Why, my pretty youth?
Pro. I grant, sweet love, that I did love a lady;
Ju/. He plays false, father.
50 But she is dead.
Host. How? out of tuns on the strings ?
Jul. [Aside.] 'Twere false, ff I should speak it;
JuL Not so; but yet so false that he grieves For I am sure she is not buried.
my very heart-strings.
SIZ Say that she be; yet Valentine thy friend
Host. You have a quick ear.
54 Survives; to whom, thysci/art witness
xz2
44
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I am betroth'd: and art thou not asham'd
I bear unto the banish'd Valentine,
To wrong him with thy importunacy7
Nor how my father would enforce me marry x6
Pro. I likewise hear that Valentine is dead.
Yain Thuno, whom my very soul abhors.
Sil. And so suppose am I; for in his grave,
Thyself hast lov'd; and I have heard _ee say
Assure thyself my love is buried,
zx7 No grief did ever come so near flay hbart
Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. As when flay lady and thy true love died,
2o
Stl. Gotothylady'sgraveandcallhersthence;
Upon whose grave thou vow'dst pure chastity.
Or, at the least, in hers sepulchre thine,
z2o Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine,
Jul. [Aside.] He heard not that.
To Mantua, where, I hear he makes abode;
Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdurate,
And, for the ways are dangerous to pass,
z4
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love,
I do desire thy worthy company,
The picture that is hanging in your chamber:
Upon whose faith and honour I repose.
To that I'll speak, to that I'll sigh and weep;
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour,
For since the substance of your perfect self
But thinlr upon my grief, a lady's grief,
28
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow,
And on the justice of my flying hence,
And to your shadow will I make true love. x28 To keep me from a most unholy match,
JuL [Aside.] If 'twerea substance, youwould,
Which heaven and fortune still rewards with
sure, deceive.it,
plagues.
And make it but a shadow, as I am.
I do desire thee, even from a heart
32
Sit. I am very loath to be your idol, sir;
As full of sorrows as the sea of sands,
But, since your falsehood shall become you well To bear me company and go with me:
To worship shadows and adore false shapes, x33 If not, to hide what I have said to thee,
Send to me in the morning and I'll send it.
That I may venture to depart alone.
35
And so, good rest.
E_l. Madam, I pity much your grievances;
Pro.
As wretches have o'er night
Winch since I know they virtuo_ly are plae'd,
That wait for execution in the morn.
z36 I give consent to go along with you,
[Exeunt PROTEUS, and SILVlA, above. Recking as little what betideth me
40
Jul. Host, will you go?
As much I wish all good befortune you.
Host. By my halidom, I was fast asleep.
When will you go?
Jut. Pray you, where lies Sir Proteus?
Sd.
This evening coming.
Host. Marry, at my house. Trust me, I think
Egl. Where shall I meet you?
"tis almost day.
XdX
Sil.
At Friar Patrick's cell,
Jul. Not so; but it hath been the longest Where I intend holy confession.
44
night
Egl. I will not fail your ladyship.
That e'er I watch'd and the most heaviest.
Good morrow, gentle lady.
[Exeurd.
8il. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour.
SCENEIH.--The Same.
[Exeunt severaRy.
Enter

EOLAMOUR.

SCENE IV.--The

Same.

E_L This is the hour that Madam Silvta
Enter LAUNCEwith his dog.
Entreated me to call, and know her mind:
Launce. When a man's servant shall play the
There's some great matter she'd employ me in. cur with hun, look you, it goes hard; one that
Madam, Madam!
I brought up of a puppy; one that I saved from
Enter S_VIA above, ¢d her window,
drowni-g_ when three or four of his blind broSff.
Who calls?
thers and sisters went to it. I have taught l_n,
E_l.
Your servant, and your friend; 4 even as one would say preclsely, 'Thus would I
One that attends your ladyship's command,
teach a dog.' I was sent to deliver him as a
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thousand times good present to Mistress Silvia from my master, and
morrow.
I came no sooner into the dining-chamber but
E_I. As many, worthy lady, to youreelf,
he steps me to her trencher and steals her
According to your ladyship's impose,
8 eapon's leg. Oi 'tie a foul thing when a cur
I am thus early come to know what service
cannot keep himself in all companies.
I would
It is your pleasure to command me in.
have, as one should say, one that takes upon
S//. 0 Eglamour, thou art a gentleman-him _a be a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog
Think not I flatter, for I swear I do not--x2 at all thin_. If I had not had more wit than
Valiant, wise, remorseful, well-aeeomplish'd,
he, to take a fault upon me that he did, I think
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will
verily he had been hanged for't: sure as I live,
45
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hehadsuffered for't: you shalljudge. He thrusts
me himself into the company of three or four
gentleman.like dogs under the duke's table: he

Partly, that I have need of such a youth,
That can with some discretion do my business,
For't is no trusting to yond foohsh lout;
72

had not been there--bless the mark--a pissingwhile, but all the chamber smelt him. 'Out with
the dogf' says one; 'What cur is that?' says
another; ' Whip him out,' says the third; ' Hang
himup,'saystheduke.
I, havmgbeenacquamted
with the smell before, knew it was Crab, and
goes me to the fellow that -whips the dogs:
'Friend,' quoth I, 'you mean to whip the dog?'
'Ay, marry, do I,' quoth he. 'You do him the
more wrong,' quoth I; "twas I did the thing you
wet of.' He makes me no more ado, but whips
me out of the chamber.
How many masters
would do thL_ for his servant?
Nay, I'll be
sworn, I have sat in the stocks for puddings he
hath stolen, otherwise he had been executed;

But chiefly for thy face anc_ thy behaviour,
Winch, _f my augury deceive me not,
Witness good bringing up, fortune, and truth:
Therefore, know thou, for this I entertain thee.
Go presently, and take this ring with thee.
77
Dehver it to Madam Silvla:
She lov'd me well deliver'd it to me.
Jul It seems, you lov'd not her, to leave her
token,
so
She's dead, behke?
Pro.
Not so: I thlnir she Lives.
Jul. Alas!
Pro. Why dost thou cry 'alas?'
Jul.
I cannot choose
But pity her.
s4

I have otherwise
stood on he
the had
pillory
for geese
he hath
killed,
suffered
for't;
thou
thlnkest not of this now. Nay, I remember the
trick you served me when I took my leave of
Madam Silvia: did not I bid thee still mark me
and do as I do? When didst thou see me heave
up my leg and make water against a gentle.
woman's farthingale? Didst thou ever see me
do such a track?
44

Pro. Because
Whereforemetlnnks
should'stthat
thou
her?
JuL
shepity
lov'd
you as
well
As you do love your lady Silvia.
She dreams on him that has forgot her love; 88
You dote on her, that cares not for your love.
'Tie pity, love should be so contrary;
And thinking on it makes me cry, 'alast'
Pro. Well, well, give her that ring and there.
withal
92

Ether
PROTEUS,and
clothes.
Pro. Sebastian
is thyJULIA
name?in Iboy's
like thee
well
And will emplo_ thee in some service presently.
Ju/. In what you please: I will do what I can.

This
letter:
that's her
Tell picture.
my lady
I claim
the promise
forchamber.
her heavenly
Yore message done, hie home unto my chamber,
Where thou shalt find me sad and solitary. [Exit.
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Pro.
I hope
thou wilt.pcasantl
[To LAu_rcE.J How
Jul.message?
How many women would do such 97
a
now,
you whoreson
48
Where have you been these two days loitering?
Alas, poor Proteusl thou hast entertain'd
Launce_ Marry, str, I carried Mistress Sflvia A fox to be the shepherd of thy lambs.
the dog you bade me.
Alas, poor fool! why do Ipity him
xeo
Pro. And what says she to my Little jewel? 5z That with his very heart despiseth me?
Launce. Marry, she says, your dog was a cur, Because he loves her, he desplseth me;
and tells you, currish thanks is good enough for ! Because I love him, I must pity him.
such a present.
Tins ring I gave him when he parted from me,
Pro. But she received my dog?
56 To bind him to remember my good will;
xo5
Launce No, indeed, did she not: here have I And now am I--unhappy messenger-brought him back agabl.
To plead for that whiSa I would not obtain,
Pro. Whatl didst thou offer her this from me? To carry that which I would have refus'd, zo8
Launce. Ay, sir: the other squirrel was stolen To praise his faith whichI would have disprais'd.
from me by the hangman boys in the market- I am my master's true-confirmed love,
place; and then I offered her mine own, who is But cannot be true servant to my master,
a dog as big as ten of yours, and therefore the Unless I prove false traitor to myself,
x_2
gift the greater.
54 Yet will I woo for him; but yet so coldly
Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog iAsheaven itknows, I would nothavehimspced.
again,
Or ne'er return again into my sight.
Enter SLLV_, a/tended.
Away, Ieayl Stay'st thou to vex me here ?
Gentlewoman, good day! I pray you, be my
A slave that still an end turns me to shame. 68
mean
[Exit LAUNCE.
To bring me where to speak with Madam St]via.
Sebastian, I have entertained thee
8il. What would you with her, if that I be she?
46
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Jul. If you be she, I do entreat your pahence
To hear me speak the message I am sent on.
SH. From whom?
xzo
Jul. From my master, Sir Proteus, madam.
Sd Of he sends you for a pmture?
Ju/. Ay, madam.
8d. Ursula, bring my picture there,
zz4
[A pzclure brought.
Go, give your master tins: tell him from me,
One Juha, that his changmg thoughts forget,
Would better fit his chamber than this shadow.
Jul. Madam, please you peruse tins letter.-Pardon me, madam, I have m_advis'd
x29
Dehver'd you a paper that I should not:
Tins is the letter to your ladyship.
Sil. I pray thee, let me-look on that again.
Jul. It may not be: good madam, pardon me.
Sil. There, hold.
I_
not look upon your master's hues:
I know, they are stuff'd with protestations
xs5
And full of new-found oaths,which he will break
As easily as I do tear his paper.
Jul. Madam, he sends your ladyship this
ring.
Sil. The more shame for him that he sends
It me;
x4o
For, I have heard him say a thousand ttmes,
His Julia gave it Into at his departure.
Though his false finger have profan'd the ring,
Mine shah not do his Juha so much wrong, x44
Jul. She th_nks you.
Sil What say'st thou?
Jul. I thankyou, madam, thatyou tender her.
Poor gentlewomanl
my master wrongs her
much.
x48
Sit. Doer thou know h_r?
Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself:
To think upon her woes, I do protest
That I have wept a hundred several times, z52
Stl. Belike, she thinks, that Proteus hath forsook her.
Ju/. I thin]_ she doth, and that's her cause
of sorrow.
Sil. Is she not passing fair?
z55
Jul. She hathbeen fairer, madam, than she is.
When she did think my master lov'd her well,
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you;
But since she did neglect her looking-glass
And threw her sun-expelling mask away,
xso
The air hath starv'd the roses in her cheeks

Which served me as fit, by all men's judgments,
As if the garment had been made for me:
Therefore I know she is about my height.
And at that time I made her weep agood; x7a
For I did play a lamentable part.
Madam, 'twas Ariadne passioning
For Theseus' perjury and unjust flight;
Winch I so hvely acted v_th my tears
x75
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal,
Wept bitterly, and would I might be dead
H I m thought felt not her very sorrow|
Stl. She is beholding to thee, gentle youth.Alas, poor lady, desolate and lcftl
xsx
I weep myself to think upon thy words.
Here, youth, there is my purse: I give thee this
For thy sweet mistress' sake, because thou lov'st
her.
x84
Farewell.
J_d. And she shall thank you for't, if e'er you
know ber.--[Exit
SILVlA,with Attendants.
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful.
I hope my master's suit will be but cold,
x88
Since she respects my mistress' love so much.
Alas, how love can trifle with itselfl
Here is her picture: let me see; I thinl_
H I had such a tire, this face of mine
xg_
Were full as lovely as is this of hers;
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little,
Unless I flatter with myself too much.
Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: x96
If that be all the difference in his love
I'll get me such a colour'd periwig.
Her eyes are grey as glass, and 8o are mine:
Ay, but her forehead's low, and mine's as high.
What should it be that he respects in ber
_ox
But I can make respective in myself,
If this fond Love were not a bhnded god7
Come, shadow, come, and take tins shadow up,
For 'tis thy rival. O thou senseless iorml
_o5
Thou shalt be wo_hipp'd,
kies'd, lov'd, and
ador'd,
And, were there sense in his idolatry,
My substance should be statue in thy stead. 2os
I '11use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake,
That us'd me so; or else, by Jove I vow,
I should have scratch'd out your unseeing eyes,
To make my master out of love with thee. [Exit.
ACT V.

And pinch'd the lily-tincture of her face,
SC_NE I.--._dan.
An Abbey.
That now she is become as black as I.
Sz_. How tall was she?
r54
Enter EGLAMOUR.
Ju/. About my stature; for, at Pentecost,
Egl. The sun begins to gild the weeiern sky,
When all our pageants of delight were play'd,
And now it m about the very hour
Our youth got me to play the wom_'s
part,
That Silvia at Friar Patrick's cell should meet
And I was trlmm'd in Madam Julia's gown, z58
me.
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She will not fail; for lovers break not hours,
Unless it be to come before their time,
So much they spur their expehtion.
See, where she comes.
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OF
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Enter DuKE.
Duke. How now, Sir Proteus[ how now,
Thurio[
Which of you saw Sir Eglamour of late?
32
Thu. Not I.
Enter SILVIA.
Pro.
Nor I.
Lady, a happy eveningl
Duke.
Saw you my daughter?
Sil. Amen, amen f go on, good Eglamour,
8
Pro.
Neither.
Out at the postern by the abbey-wall.
Duke Why then,
I fear I am attended by some spies.
She's fled unto that peasant Valentine,
E_I. Fear not: the forest is not three leagues And Eglamour is in her company.
35
off;
'Tts true; for Frmr Laurence met them both,
If we recover that, we're sure enough. [Exeuut.
As he in penance wander'd through the forest;
Him he knew well, and guess'd that it was she,
SCENE H.--The Same.
A Room in the
But, being mask'd, he was not sure of R;
4o
DUKE'S Palace.
Besides, she'did intend confession
At Patrick's cell this even, and there she was not.
Euter THURIO, PROTEUS, and JULIA.
These likelihoods confirm her flight from hence.
Thu. Sir Proteus, what says Silvm to my suit? Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse, 44
Pro. O, sir, I find her milder than she was;
But mount you presently and meet with me
And yet she takes exceptions at your person.
Upon the rising of the mountain.foot,
Thu. Whatl that my leg is too long7
4 Thatleads towardsMantua, whither theyarefled.
Pro. No, that it is too httie.
Thu. I'll wear a boot to make it somewhat
rounder.

4

Dispatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. [Exd.
Thu. Why, this it m to be a peewsh girl,
That flies her fortune when it follows her.
5o

Jut.what
[Aside.]
But love will not be spurr'd to Than
I'll after,
more
to of
be reckless
reveng'd Sflvia.
on Eglamour[Exit.
it loathes.
for the
love
Thu. What says she to my face7
s
Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love
Pro. She says it is a fair one.
Thanhate o[ Eglamour that goes with her. [Exit.
Thu. Nay then, the wanton lies; my face is
Ju/. And I will follow, more to cross that love
black.
Than hate for Silvia that is gone for love. [Exit.
Pro. But pearls are fair, and the old saying is,
'Black menare pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes.' SCENEIII.--Frontiers
o J_Iantua. The Foresl.
Jrd. [Aside.] 'Tie true, such pearls as put out
ladies' eyes;
xs
EMer Outlawswith SILVIA.
For I had rather wink than look on them.
Firs! OUt. Come, c_me,
Thu. How likes she my discourse?
Be patient; we must bring you to our captain.
Pro. 111,when you talk of war.
x5
Si/. A thousand more mischances than this
Thu. But well, when I discourse of love and
one
peace?
Have learn'd me how to brook this patiently. 4
Jul. [Aside.] But better, indeed, when you
Second Out. Come, bring her away.
hold your peace.
Firsl Out. Where is the gentleman that was
Thu. What says she to my valour?
with her?
Pro. O, sir, she makes no doubt of that.
2o
Third Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath
Jul. [Aside.] She needs not, when she knows
outrun us;
it cowar&ice.
But Moyses and Valerius follow him.
s
Thu. What says she to my birth?
Go thou with her to the west end of the wood;
Pro. That you are well deriv'd.
Thereis our captain. We'll followhim that's fled:
Jut. [Aside.] True; from a gentleman to The thicket is beset; he cannot 'scape,
a fool.
24
[Exeunt all except the First Outlaw
Thu. Considers she my possessions?
and SXLVZA.
Pro. O, ay; and pities them.
Firsl Out. Come, I must bring you to our
Thu. Wherefore?
captain's cave.
z2
Jut. [Aside.] That such an ass should owe Fear not; he bears an honourable mind,
them.
2s And will not use a woman lawlessly.
Pro. That they are out by lease.
Si/. 0 Val_ntinel this I endure for thee.
Jut. Here comes the duke.
[Exeuut.
48
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Parl o/the Feral
O, 'tis the curse in love, and still approv'd,
When women cannot love where they're beEnter VA.T._'_'_.
lov'd !
44
Val. How use doth breed a habit in a manl
Sit. When Proteus cannot love where he's
This shadowy desaxt_ unfl_uented woods,
helov'd.
I better brook than flourmhing peopled towns.
Read over Julia's heart, thy first best love,
Here can I sit alone, unseen of any,
4 For whose dear sake thou didst then rend flay
And tothenightingale's
complaining notes
faith
Tune my dsst_
and record my woes.
Into a thousand oaths; and all those oaths 4s
0 thouthatdostinhabitinmy breast,
Descendedintoperjurytoloveme.
Leavenot themansion solongtenantless, s ThouhastnofalthleRnow,unleesthou'dsttwo,
Lest,growingruinous,
thebuilding
fall
And that'sfaxworse th_n none : betterhave
And leaveno memory ofwhat itwasl
none
Repair me with thy presence, Silvial
xx Than plural faith which is too much by one. S2
Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swainl Thou counterfeit to thy true frmndl
[Noise within.
Pro.
In love
What haUoingand what stiristhisto-dsy?
Who respects
friend?
Thesearemy mates,thatmake theirwills
their Sll.
AU men butProteus.
law,
Pro.Nay, ifthegentle
spirit
ofmoving words
Have some unhappy passengerinchase.
Can no way change you toa milderform, s5
They loveme well;yetI have much todo
x5 I'll
woo you likea soldier,
atarms' end,
To keep them from unciviloutrages.
And love you 'gainstthe nature of love,Withdraw thee,Valentine:who's thiscomes
forceye.
here?
[Stepsaside. SiL 0 heavenl
Pro.
I'll force thee yieldtomy desire.
Enter PROTEUS, SILWA, and JULIA.
Val. [Coming/orward.]
Ruffian, let go that
Pro Madam, this service I have done for
rude uncivil touch;
60
you-Thou friend of an ill iashionl
Though you respectnot aught your servant
Pro.
Valentinel
doth-2o
VaL Thou common friend,that'swlthout
To h_rd
life and rescue you from him
faith or love-That would have forc'd your honour and your For such is a friend now--treach'rous
manl
love.
Thou hast beguird my hopes: naught but mine
Vouchsafe me, for my meed, but one fair look;
eye
64
A smaller boon than this I cannot beg,
24 Could have persuaded me. Now I dare not say
And less_h_,nthis,
Imn sure,you cannot give. I have one friendalive:thou wouldst disVal.[Aside.]
How likea dream isthisI see
proveme.
and heaxl
Who shouldbe trustednow, when one'sright
Love,lendme p_tience
toforbearawhile."
hand
Si/. O, miserable, lmh_ppy that I aml
2s Is perjur'd to the bosom? Proteus,
58
Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came; I am sorry I must never trust thee more,
But by my coming I have made you happy.
But count the world a stranger for thy sake.
St'/. By thy approach thou mak'st me most The private wound is deep'st.
0 time most
unhappy,
euretl
Jul. [Aside.] And me, when he approacheth
MongstaUfossthatafrmndchouldbetheworet.
to your presence.
32
Pro. My shame and guilt confound me.
73
Sil. Had I been seized by a hungry lion,
Forgive me, Valentine.
H hearty sorrow
I would have been a brpskf_t to the beast,
Be a suffmient ransom for offence,
Rather than have talse Proteus rescue me.
I tender't here: I do as truly suffer
75
el heaven be iudge how I love Valentine,
35 As e'er I did commit,.
Whose life's as tender to me as my soul,
Vo.L
Then, I am paid;
And fullas much--for more therecannot be-- And onceagain I do receive
theehonest.
I do detest
false
periur'd
Proteus.
Who by repentance
isnot satisfied
Therefore
be gone,solicit
me no more.
4o Isnor ofheaven,norearth;forthesearepleas'd.
Pro. _i_hat dangerous action, stood it next to By penitence the EteruaPs _ath's
appeas'd: sz
death,
And, that my love may appear plain and irse,
Would I not undergo for one calm lookl
All that was mine in Sflvia I give thee.
49
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Verona shall not hold thee. Here she stands;
' Take but possession of her with a touch;
I dare thee but to breathe upon my love.
Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I. z32
_I hold him but a fool that will endanger
' His body for a girl that loves him not:
' I claim her not, and therefore she is throe, xss
Duke. The more degenerate and base art thou,
To make such means for her as thou hast done,
i And leave her on such shght condltmns.
INow, by the honour of my ancestry,
' I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine,
x4o
:And think thee worthy of an empress' love.
IKnow then, I here forget all former griefs,
Cancel all grudge, repeal thee home again,
:Plead a new state in thy unrivall'd merit,
x44

And Julia herself hath brought it hither,
' To which I thus subscribe: Sir Valentine,
Pro. Howl Julial
7oo Thou art a gentleman and well derffd;
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, Take thou thy Sflvia, for thou hast deserv'd her.
And entertain'd them deeply in her heart:
'l Vat I thank your Grace; the gift hath made
How o[t hast thou with perjury cleft the rootl
me happy.
748
0 Proteusl let this habit make thee blush. _o4 I now beseech you, for your daughter's sake,
Be thou asham'd that I have took upon me
_To grant one boon that I shall ask of you.
Such an immodest raiment; i; shame live
Duke. I grant it, for thine own, whate'er
In a disguise of love.
it be.
It is the lesser blot, modesty finds,
xos
Va/. These banish'd men, that I have kept
Women to change their shapes than men their
withal
x52
minds.
: Are men endu'd with worthy qualifies:
Pro. Than men their minds ! 'tie true. 0 Forgive them what they have committed here,
heaven! were man
_And let them be recall'd from their exile.
But constant, he were periect: that one error
;They are reformed, civil, full of good,
xS5
Fills him with faults; makes him run through , And fit for great employment, worthy lord.
all the sins:
x72 , Duke. Thou hast prevail'd; I pardon them,
Inconstancy falls off ere it begins,
i
and thee:
What is in Sflvla's face, but I may spy
i Dispose of them as thou know'st their deserts.
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eye?
ICome_ let us go: we will include all jars
x6o
Vat Come, come, a hand from either.
716 With triumphs, mirth, and rare solemnity.
Let me be blest to make this happy close:
i Vat And as we walk along, I dare be bold
Pro. Bear witness, heaven, I have my wish, i What think you of this page, my lord?
_64
for ever•
,, Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him: he
'Twere
pity
two
such
friends
should
be
long
foes.
With
our
discourse
to
make
your
Grace
to
smile.
Jut And I mine.
x2o
blushes.
En/_" Outlaws wit_ DUKE and THmUO.

i

Out. A prize[ a pr/zel a prize!
I
VaL Forbear, forbear, I say; it is my lord

i
i
•

I

duke.
Your the
Grace
is welcome to a man disgrac'd,
Banished Valentine.
Duke.
Sir Valentine!

you, my lord, more grace

_.
That you
will wonder
what
hath fortune&
_59
!Come,
Proteus;
'tie your
penance,
but to hear.
IThe story, of your loves discovered:
124 That done, our day of marriage shall be

;
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V_d. I warrant

Duke.
than What
boy. mean you by that saying?
Va/. Please you, I'll tell you as we pass along_

Thu. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine.
I
yours;
Val. Thurio, give back, or else embrace flay _One feast, one house, one mutual happiness.
death;

J

VERONA

[Swoons.85 i Come
within
thethine;
measure
of my
wrath; x2S
Do notnot
name
Sflvia
ff once
again,

Val. Why, boy! why, wagl how now! what's
the matter?
Look up; speak.
Ju/. 0 good sir, my master charg'd me
ss
To deliver a ring to Madam Silvia,
Which out of my neglect was never done.
Pro. Where is that ring, boy?
Jul.
Here 'tie" this is it. [Gives a ring.
Pro• How! let me see.
92
Why this is the ring I gave to Julia.
Jul. O, cry you mercy, sir; I have mistook:
This is the ring you sent to Silvia,
[Shows another ring.
Pro. But how cam'st thou by this ring?
95
At my depart I gave this unto Julia.
Jut. And Julia herself did give it me;
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MERRY

WIVES
DRAMATIS

SIR JOHN FALSTAFF.
FENTON,
a young Gentleman.
SHALLOW,a Country Justice.
SLENDER,

Cousin

to

OF WINDSOR

PERSON)E.
ROBIN, Page to Falstaff.
SIMPLE,
Servant to Sl_.nder.
RUGBY, Servant to Doctor Caius.

Shallow.

FORD, _ two Gentlemen dwelling at Windsor.
WILLIAM PAGE, a Boy, Son to Page.
SIR HUGH EVANS, a Welsh Parson.
DOCTORCAIUS, a French Physician.
HOST of the Garter Inn.
BARDOLPH,PISTOL,NYM,Followers of Falstaff.
PAGE,

ScE__E.--Windsor;

MISTRESS FORD.
i MISTRESS PAGE.
]ANNE PAGE_ her Daughter, in love with
]
Fenton.
, MISTRESS QUICKLY,Servant to Doctor Caius.
J
]
Servants to Page, Ford, &c.
and the Neighbourhood.

If Sir John Falstaff have committed disparage.
ments unto you, I am of the Church, and will be
PAGE'S House.
glad to do my benevolence to make atonements
' and compremlses between you.
34
Enter JUSTrCE SHALLOW, SL_N])]_R, and SIR [ Shal. The Council shall hear it; it is a riot.
HUGH EVA.US.
Eva. It is not meet the Council hear a riot;
Shal. Sir Hugh, persuade me not; I will there is no fear of Got in a riot.
The Council,
m_ke a Star-chamber matter o_ it; if he were , look you,shall desire to hear the fear o[ Got,and
twenty Sir John Falstaffs he shall not abuse I not to hear a riot; take your vizaments in that.
Robert Shal]_ow, esquire.
4 ', Shal. Hal o' my life, if I were young again,
Slsn. In the county of Gloster, justice of i the sword should end it.
4I
peace, and eoram.
I Eva. It is petter that friends is the sword,
Shal. Ay, cousin Slender, and cust-alorum,
and end it; and there is also another device in
Slen. Ay, and rcdo.lorum too; and a gentle- my pram, which, peradventure, pnngs goot disman born, Master Parson; who writes himself I eretaons with it There is Anne Page, which is
armigero, in any bill, warrant, quittance, or i daughtertoMasterThomasPage,
whieh is pretty
obllgation,--armigero.
1i ! virginity.
Shal. Ay, that I do; and have done any time : Slen. Mistress Anne Page7 She has brown
these three hundred years.
I hair, and speaks small like a woman.
49
Slen. All his successors gone be[ors him hath I Eva. It is that fery person ior all the orld, as
done't; andallhls ancestors that come after him i justasyou wdldesirs; andsevenhundredpounds
may: they may give the dozen wlnte lucca in of moneys, and gold and silver, is her grandsire,
then"coat.
77 i upon his death's-bed,--Got
deliver to a _oyful
ShaL It is an old coat.
!resurrectionsl--give,when
she is able to overtake
ACT I.
SCENE L--Windsor.
Be

i
|

old coat well; it agrees well, passard; it is a, we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and desire a
Eva. The
white
do love.
become an
years old.
It Abraham
were a goot
iamlli_r
beastdozen
to man,
andlous_
signifies
2x '_seventeen
marriage between
Master
andmotion
Mistressii
Shal. The luce is the fresh fish; the salt fish ' Anne Page.
is an old coat.
_ ShaI. Did her grandsire leave her seven hunSlen. I may quarter, coz?
24 I tired pound?
6o
Shal. You may, by marrying.
Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter
Eva. It is marring indeed, ff he quarter it.
penny.
ShaL Not a whir.
Shal. I know the young gentlewoman; she
Eva. Yes, py'r lady; if he has a quarter of _has good gifts.
64
your coat, there is but three skirts for yourself, [ Eva. Seven hundred pounds and possibilities
iu my simple conjectures: but that is all one. !is goot gifts.
51
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$ha/. Well, let us see honest Master Page. Is
Fa/. I will answer it straight: I have done
Falstaff there?
5s all this. That is now answered,
x2o
Eva. Shall I tell you a he? I do despme a
Shal. The Council shall know this.
har as I do despise one that is false or as I
FaL 'Twere better for you ff it were known
despise one that is not true. The l_mght, Sir _in counsel: you'll be laughed at.
John, Is there; and, I be3eech you, be ruled by
Eva. Pauca verba, Sir John; goot worts. :z4
your well-willers. I will peat the door for Master
Page. [Knocks.] What, heal Got pleas your
house here!
Page. _WRhin ] Who's there?
75
Eva Here is Got's plsssing, and your friend,
and Justice Shallow; and here young Master
Slender, that peradventures shall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your likings,
so

,
il
_
i[

Erder PAGE.
Page. I am glad to sse your worships well.
I thank you for my venison, Master Shallow.
Shal. Master Page, I am glad to see you:
much good do it your good he_rtl I wished your
venison better; it was ill killed. How doth good
Mistress Page?--and
I thank you always with
my heart, lal with my heart.
Page. Sir, I thank you.
s8
Shal. Sir, I thank you; by yea and no, I do.
Page. I am glad to see you, good Master

I FaL Good worts[ good cabbage.
Slender, I
i broke your head: what matter have you against
me?
$1en. Marry, sir, I have matter in my head
against you; and against your cony-catching
rascals, Bardolph, Nym, and Pistol. They carried me to the tavern, and made me drunk, and
_afterwards picked my pocket,
x3z
Bard. You Banbury chsese!
Slen. Ay, it is no matter.
Pisl. How now, Mephistophilusl
$len. Ay, it is no matter,
x35
Nyr_
Slice, I sayI panea, pauca; slice[
that's my humour.
Slen. Where's Simple, my man? can you tell1
cousin?
x4o
Eva. Peace, I pray you.
Now let us understand: there is three umpires in this matter, as
I understand; that is--Master
Page, lfdelicel,
Master Page; and there is myself, fidehcel, my-

$len. How does your fallow greyhound, sir? mine
host the
of the
Garter.
Slender.
self; and
three
party is, lastly and finally,
I heard say he was outrun on Cotsall.
93
Page. We three, to hear it and end it between
Page. It could not be judged, sir.
them.
x48
Slen. You '11not confess, you'll not confess.
Eva. Fery goot: I will make a prlef of it in
Shal. That he willnot : 'hs your fault, 'tts my note-book; and we will afterwards ork upon
your fault.
'Tic a good dog.
97 the cause with as great discreetly as we can.
Page. A cur, sir.
Fa/. Pistoll
xsz
ShaL Sir, he's a goo_l dog, and a fair dog;
Pist. He hears with ears.
can there be more said? he is good and fair.
Eva. The tevil and his taml what phrase is
Is Sir John Falstaff here?
z ox this, ' He hears with ear?' Why, it is affectations.
Page. Sir, he is within; and I would I could
Fal. Pistol, did you pick Master Slender's
do a good office between you.
_purse?
:57
Eva. It is spoke as a Christians ought to speak. [ Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did he,---or I would
ShaL He hath wronged me, Master Page. xo5 I might never come in mine own great chamber
Page. Sir, he doth in some sort confess it.
again else,--of seven groats in mill-sixpences,
3._aL H it be confessed, it is not redressed: and two Edward shovel.boards, that cost me two
is not that so, Master Pa_? He hath wr.onged shilling and two pence a-piece of Yead Miller, by
me; indeed, he hath;--at a word, he hath,--bethese gloves.
lieve me: Robert Shallow, eequire, saith, he is
Fa/. Is this true, Pistol?
x54
wronged.
Eva. No; it is false, if it is a pick-purse.
Page. Here comes Sir John.
xx2
Pist. Ha, thou mountain foreigner[--Sir John
and master mine,
E_er SIR JOHN FALSTAFF_
BARDOLPH,
NYM, I combat challenge of this latten bilbo.
and PISTOL.
Word of denial in thy labras herel
xss
Fal. Now, Master Shallow, you'll complain Word of denial: froth and scum, thou liest.
o! me to the king?
Slen. By these gloves, then, 'twas he.
$haL l(nlght, you have beaten my men, killed
Nym. Be avised, six, and pass good humours.
my deer, and broke open my lodge,
xx6 I will say, 'marry trap,' with you, if you run the
FaL But not kissed your keeper's daughter?
nuthook's humour on me: that is the very note
Shal. Tut, a pinl this shall be answered,
of it.
x74
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$1en. By this hat, then, he in the red fa_e had
Slen. Nay, I will do as my cousin Shallow
it; for though I cannot remember what I did says. I pray you pardon me; he's a jusUce of
when you made me drunk, yet I am not aitoge- peace in his country, simple though I stand here.
ther an ass.
z7s
Era. But that is not the question; the quesFal. What say you, Scarlet and John?
tion is concerning your marriage,
z28
Bard. Why, sir, for my part, I say, the gentleSbal. Ay, there's the point, sir.
man had drunk lnmself out of his five sentenees.
Era. Marry, is it, the very point of it; to
Era. It is his 'five senses;' fie, what the igno- Mistress Anne Page.
rance isl
zs3
Slen. Why, if it be so, I wall marry her upon
Bard. And being lap, sir, was, as they say, any reasonable demands,
z33
cashier'd; and so conclusions pass'd the careires.
Era. But can you affection the 'oman?
Let
S/en. Ay, you spnke in Latin then too; but ' us command to know that of your mouth or
'tis no matter. I'll ne'er be drunk whilst I live of your hps; for divers philosophers hold that
again, but in honest, civil, godly company, for the hps is parcel of the mouth. _ theretors,
thLstrick: if I be drunk, I'll be drunk with those precisely, can you can T your good will to the
that have the fear of God, and not with drunken mind7
239
knaves,
xg_
Shal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love
Era. So Got udge me, that is a virtuous mind. her?
Fal. You hear all these matters denied, genSlen. I hope, sir, I will do as it shall become
tlcmen; you hear it.
x94 one that would do reason.
243
Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladlesl you
Enter ANNE PAOE, wifh Wine/MISTRESS FORD must speak possitable, if you can carry her your
and MISTRESS PAGE.
desires towards her.
Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'U
Shal. That you must. Will you, upon good
drink within.
[Ex/t ANNE PAGE. dowry, marry her7
248
Slen. O heavenl thin is Mistress Anne Page.
Slen.Iwilldoagreater
lhln_ thanthat, upon
Page. How now, M.Lstress Fordl
your request, cousin, in any reason.
FaL Mistress Ford, by my troth, you are very
Shal. Nay, concelve me, conceive me, sweet
weU met: by your leave,good mistress. 200 coz:whatldo, istoplsasure
you,coz.Canyou
[Kissing her. love the maid7
253
Page. W_e, bid these gentlemen welcome. _ $1en. I will marry her, sir, at your request;
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner: but if there be no great love in the beginning,
come, gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down all yet heaven may decrease it upon better aeunkmdusse,
zo4 quaintanee, when we are married and have m ore
[Exeunt all but SHALLOW,SLENDER, occasion to know one another: I hope, upon
and EVANS. familiarity will grow more contempt: but if you
Slen. I had rather than fortT shillings I had say, 'Marry her,' I will marry her; that I am
my Book of Songs and Sonnets here.
freely dissolved, and dissolutely.
26x
Eva. It is a fery discretion answer; save, the
Enter SIMPLE.
iaul is in the err 'dissolutely:' the err is, acHow now, Snnplel Where have you been? I cording to our meanl, g, 'resolutely.' His meanmust wait on myself, must I? You have not the _mg is goot.
Book of Riddles about you, have you?
209
Shed. Ay, I thlnic my cousin meant well.
Sire. Book of Riddlesl why, did you not lend
Slen. Ay, or else I would I might be hanged,
it to Alive Shortcake upon All-HaUowmas last, a la[
25s
fortnight afore Michaelmas?
2z2
Shut. Here comes fair Mistress Anne.
ShaL Come, coz_ come, coz; we stay for you. !
A word with you, coz; marry, this, coz: there is, !
as 'twere a tender, a kind of tender, made atar off I
E_ erder A_E PAGE.
by Sir Hugh here: do you understand me7 2z6 Would I were young for your sake, Mistress
S/en. Ay, sir, you shall find me reasonable: if Anne.
itbeso,I RhRlldo thatthatisreason.
Anne. The din_erison thetable;my father
ShaL Nay, but understand me.
destres your worships' company.
273
S/en. So I do, sir.
_o
Shut. I will wmt on him, lair Mistress Anne.
Eva. Give ear to his motions, Master Slender:
Eva. 0d'S plessod will! I will not be absence
I will description the matter to you, if you pe at the grace.
275
capacity
ofit.
[ExeuntSHALLOW and EVANS.
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Anne. WKI't please your worsinp to come
in, sir?
Slen. No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily; I
am very well.
zSo
Anne. The dinner attends you, six.
Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you forsooth.
Go, sLrrah, for all you are my man_ go
wait upon my cousin Shallow. [Exit SIMPLE.] A
lUStaCeof peace sometime may be beholchng to
his friend for a man. I keep but three men and
a boy yet, till my mother be dead; but what
though7 yet I live like a poor gentleman
born.
289
Anne. I may not go in without your worelnp:
they will not sit till you come.
$len. I' faith, I'll eat nothing; I thank you
as much as though I did.
Anne, I pray you, sir, walk in.
z94
Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank you. I

Enter SIR HUGH EVANS and SI_PLE.
Eva. Go your ways, and ask of Doctor Caius'
house, winch is the way: and there dwells one
Mistress Quickly, which m in the manner of his
nurse, or Ins try nurse, or his cook, or his laundry, his washer, and his wringer.
5
Sire. Well, sLr.
Eva. Nay, it m petter yet. Give her this letter; for it is a 'oman that altogether's acquaintanos with Mistress Anne Page: and the
letter is, to desire and require her to solicit your
master's desires to Mistress Anne Page. I pray
you, be gone: I will make an end of my
dinner; there's pippins and seese to come. x3
[Exeunt.

i!
P
'
I_
_.
i

bruised my shin th' other day with playing at
sword and dagger with a _naster of fence; three
veneys for a dish of stewed prunes;--and, by my
troth, I cannot abide the smell o£ hot meat
since.
Why do your dogs bark so? be there
bears i' the town?
3oi
Anne. I think there are, sir; I heard them
talked of.
Slen. I love the sport well; but I shall as
soon quarrel at ]t as any man in England.
You are afraid, ff you see the bear loose, are
you not?
Anne. Ay, indeed, sir.
3oS
Slen. That's meat and drank to me, now: I
ha_e seen Sackerson locke twenty times, and
have taken him by the chain; but, I warrant
you, the women have so cried and shrieked at
it, tt_at it passed: but women, indeed, cannot
abide 'era; they are very ill-favoured rough
things.
3z5

E_erFALSTAFF, Host, B_L_DOLPH,NY_,P_STOL,
and ROBt'.
Fal. Mine host of the Garter l
Host. What says my buUy-rook? Speak scbolaxly and v_.sely.
Fal. Truly, mine host, I must turn away
some of my followers.
5
Host. Discard, bully Hercules; cashier: let
them wag; trot, trot.
Fa/. I sit at ten pound_ a week.
8
Host. Thou'rt an emperor, C_ar, Keisar, and
Pheezar.
I will entertain Bardolph; he shah
draw, he shall tap: said I well, bully Hector?
Fal. Do so, good mine host.
_z
Hosi. Ihavespoke;lethimfollow.[ToB_LRD.]
Let me see thee froth and lime: I am at a word;
follow.
[Exd.
Fal. Bardolph, follow him.
A tapster is a
good trade: an old cloak makes a new jerkin; a
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Page. Come, gentle Master Slender, come;
we stay for you.
alert. I'll eat nothing, I thank you, sir.
Page. By cock and pie, you shall not choose,
sirl come, come.
_2o
S/en. Nay, pray you, lead the way.
Page. Come on, sir.
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SCENEII.--The

SCF_'EIr[.--A

Same.

Room in the Garter Inn.

Bard. It is a life that I have desired. I will
thrive.
2o
witheredserwng-man,
afreshtapster. Go; adieu.
Pisl. 0 base Hungarian wlghtl wilt thou the
spigot wield?
[Exit BARD.
Nym. He was gotten in drink; is not the
humour conceited?
z4
Fal. I am glad I am so acquit of this tinderbox; his thefts were too open; his filching was
like an unskilful singer; he kept not time.

Anne.
Not I, sir;
prayyourself
you, keep
.5/en. Mistress
Anne,
shallon.go first.z24 minlrn'S
Nym. rest.
The good humour is to steal at z9a
S/en. Truly, I will not go first: truly, la! I
Pist. 'Convey,' the wise it call. 'StealI' foh[
will not do you that wrong,
a rico for the phrasel
Anne. I pray you, sir.
Fa/. Well, sirs, I am almost out at heels. 3_
Slen. I'll rather be _lnmannerly t_An troubleP/st. Why, then, let kibes ensue.
some. You do yourself wrong, indeed, lal _29
Fa/. There is no remedy; I must cony[Exeunt.
catch, I must ahi_.
54
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Pist. Young ravens must have food.
35 Falstaff will learn the humour of this age,
FaL Whmh of you know Ford of _
town? French thrift, you rogues: myself and skirted
Pzst. I ken the wlght: he m of substance
page.
[Exeunt FALSTAFF and ROBL_.
good.
Plat. Let vultures gripe thy guisl for gourd
Fa/.My honestlads,I willtell
you what I
and fullamholds,
92
am about.
4x And high and low beguiletherichand poor.
Pist.Two yards,and more.
TesterI'll
have m pouch when thou shaltlack,
Fal.No qmps now, PistollIndeed,I am in Base PhrygianTurkl
thewaisttwo yardsabout;butI am now about
Nym. I have operations
in my head,which
no waste; I am about thrift. Bnefiy, I do mean be humours of revenge.
97
to make love to Ford's wife: I spy entertainment
Pist. Wilt thou revenge?
in her; she discourses, she carves, she gives the
Nym. By welkin and her starl
leer of invitation: I can construe the action of
Pist. With wit or steel7
zoo
her famiimr style; and the hardest voice of her
Nym. With both the humours, I:
behaviour, to be Enghshed rightly, is, 'I am Sir I will discuss the humour of this love to Page.
John Falstaff's.'
Sx
Pzst. And I to Ford shall eke unfold
Pist. He hath studied her well, and translated
How Falstaff, varlet vile,
xo4
her well, out of honesty into Englmh.
His dove will prove, hm gold will hold,
Nym. The anchor m deep: will that humour
And his soft couch defile.
'
pass7
SS
Nym. My humour shallnot cool:I will
FaL Now, thereportgoesshehas alltherule incensePage todealwith poison;I willpossess
of her husband'spurse; he hath a legmn of him with yellowness,
fortherevoltof mine is
angels,
dangerous:thatismy truehumour.
Ho
Pig/.As many devils
entertain,
and 'To her,
Pist.Thou art the Mars of malcontents:
I
boy,'sayI.
6o secondthee;troopon.
[Exeunt.
Nym. The humour rises;
itisgood:humour
me the angels.
SCF_E IV.--A I_oom in DOCTORCA.Ius's Ho,,se.
Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her; and
here another to Page's wife, who even now gave
Enter MISTRESS QUICKLYand SIMPLE.
me good eyes too, examined my parts with most
Quick. What, John Rngbyl-judicious c_illiades: sometimes the beam of her
view gilded my foot, sometimes my portly belly.
Enter RUaBY.
Plat. Then did the sun on dunghill shine. 58 I pray thee, go to the casement, and see if you
Nym. I thank thee for that humour,
can see my master, Master Doctor Caaus, comFa/. OI she did so course o'er my exteriors ing: if he do, i' faith, and find anybody in the
with such a greedy intention, that the appetite house, here will be an old abusing of God's
of her eye did seem to scorch me up like a burn- patience and the king's English.
6
ing-glaes.
Here's another letter to her: she
Rug. I'll go watch.
bears the purse too; she is a region m Guiana,
Quick. Go; and we'll have a posset for't soon
all gold and bounty. I will be 'chcator to them at night, in faith, at the latter end of a sca-coal
both, and they shall be exchequers to me: they : fire. [Exit RuQ_Y.] An honest, willing, kind
shallbe my East and West Indies,and I will fellow,as ever servantshallcome in house
tradetothem both. Go bear thou thisletter
to withal;and, I warrant you, no tell-tale,
nor
Mistress
Page; and thou thisto Mistress
Ford. no breed-bate:
his worst faultis,that he is
We willthrive,
lads,we willthrive,
so givento prayer;he issomethingpeevishthat
Pist.ShallI SirPandarusofTroy become, :way, butnobody but hashisfault;butletthat
And by my side wear steel?then, Lucifer pass.PeterSimpleyou sayyour name is? z5
take alll
Sim_ Ay, for fault of a better.
Nym. ][ will run no base humour: here, take
Quick. And Master Slender's your master?
the humour-letter.
I will keep the haviour of
Sim. Ay, forsooth.
reputation,
sS
Quick. Does he not wear a great round beard
Fal. [To ROBIN.] Hold, sirrah, bear you these like a glover's paring-knife?
2z
lettam tightly:
Sim_ No, forsooth: he hath but s little wheySail like my pinnace to these golden shores,
face, with a little yellow beard--a cane-coloured
Rogues,hence! avauutl v_niAh like hailstones,
beard,
z4
go;
Quick. A softiy-sprighted man, is he not?
Trudge,plodawayo'thehooI;
seekshelter, pack!
Sim. Ay, forsooth; but he is as tall a m_n of
55
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his hands as any is between this and his head:
he hath fought with a warrener.
28
Quick. How say you?--O! I should remember
him: does he not hold up his head, as it were,
and strut in his gait?
Sire. Yes, indeed, does he.
3z
Quick. Well, heaven send Anne Page no
worse fortune[ Tell Master Parson Evans I will
do what I can for your master: Anne is a good
girl, and I wish-_5

closet7 dere is no honest man dat shall come in
.i
my closet.
7s
"'1
Quick. I bese_h you, be not so phlegmatac.
Hear the truth of it: he came of an errand to
i
'
me from Parson Hugh.
8z
i
Caius. Veil.
;
Sire. Ay, forsooth, to desire her to-Quick. Peace, I pray you.
84
Caius. Peaee-a your tonguel--Speak-a
your
tale.
Sire. To desire this honest gentlewoman, your
Re-enter RUOBY.
maid, to speak a good word to Mistress Anne
Rug. Out, alas[ here comes my master.
Page for my master in the way of marrzage, s9
Qu,ck. We shall all be shent. Run in here,
Quick. Tins is all, indeed, la[ but I'll ne'er
good young man; go into this closet. [Shuts SIM- put my finger m the fire, and need not.
PLE in the closet.] He wzil not stay long. What,
Caius. Sir Hugh send-a you ?--Rugby, baill_,
John Rugby l John, what, John, I sayl Go, John, me some paper: tarry you a little-a whale.
9z
go inquire for my master; I doubt he be not
[Writes.
• well, that he comes not home. [Exit RvovY.]
Quick. I am glad he is so quiet: if he had
_Sings.]
been throughly moved, you should have heard
'And dow_, down, adown.a,' &c.
44 him so loud, and so melancholy. But, notwithstanding, man, I'll do your master what good I
Enter DOCTORCAzUS.
can; and the very yea and the no is, the French
_,
Caius. Vat is you sing? I do not like dose doctor, my master,--I may call hnn my master,
toy_. Pray you, go and vetch me m my closet look you, for I keep his house; and I wash,
unc boiline verde; a box, a green.a box: do in- wring, brew, bake, scour, dress meat and drink,
tend vat I speak? a green-a box.
4s make the beds, and do all myse/f,-_o_
Quicl_ Ay, forsooth; I'll fetch it you. [Aside.]
Sire. 'Tie a great charge to come under one
•
I am glad he went not in himself: ff he had found body's hand.
the young man, he would have been horn-mad.
Quick. Are you avis'd o' that? you shall find
Caius. Fe, re, re, fe r ma /of, z_ fail forl it a great charge: and to be up early and down
chaud.
Je m'en vais d la cour,--la grande late; but notwithstanding,--to
tell you in your
i
:_

Quick. Is it this, sir?
himgelf is in love with Mistress Anne Page: but
a_aire.
54 notwithstanding
ear,--I would havethat,
no words
of it,--my
Caius. Oui; mettez le au men pocket; ,1_.
I know
Anne's master
mind,
p_chez, qmckly.--Vere is dat knave Rugby?
that's neither here nor there,
zzz
Quick. What, John Rugby[ Johnl
Ss
Caius. You iack'nape, give-a dis letter to
Sir Hugh; by gar, it is a challenge: I vill cut
Re-enter RUGBY.
his treat in de Park; and I viii teach a scurvy
Rug. Here, sir.
jack-a-nape priest to meddle or m_l_A, You may
Ca,us. You are John Rugby, and you are be gone; it is not good you tarry here: by gaY,
Jack Rugby: come, take-a your rapier, and I rill cut all his two stones; by gay, he shall not
come after my heel to de court,
have a stone to trow at his dog. [Exd StaPLE.
Rug. 'Tin ready, sir, here in the porch.
53
Quick. Alasl he speaks but for his friend, zx9
Caius. By my trot, I tarry too long.---Od's
Caius. Itis nomatter-a for dat:---do notyou
reel Qu'ayfoubli_?
dere is some simples in my tell-sine dat I shall haveAnnePage
for myself?
closet, dat I vdl not for de varld I shall leave By gaY, I rill kill de Jack priest; and I have
behind.
67 appointedminehostofdeJarfieretomeasureour
Quick. [Aside.] Ay reel he'll find the young weapon. By gar, I vii] myself have Anne Page.
man there, and be mad.
Quick. Sir, the maid loves you, and atl _b_1!
Caius. 0 diable I diaole! vat is in my closet? be welL We must give folks leave to prate:
--Vill_in! larron! [Pulling S[MPT.Eout.] Rugby, what, the good-ier!
z27
my rapierl
72
Caius. Rugby, come to the court vit me. By
Quick. Good master, be content,
gar, if I have not Anne Page, I shall turn your
Caius. Verefore shall I be content-a?
head out of my door. Follow my heels, Rugby.
Quick. The young man is an honest man.
[Exeunt CAIUS and RUGBY.
Caius. Vat shall de honest man do in my
Quid_Youshs]lhaveAnfool's-headofynur
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own. No, I know Anne's mind for that: never a
womaninWindsorknowsmoreofAnne'smind
than l do; nor can do more _h_n I do vnth her,
I thank heaven,
Fenl. [Wlihm.] Who's within there? hol x35
Qmck. Who's there, I trow? Come near the
house, I pray you.
E_er

FENTON.

Fent. How now, good womanl how doer thou?
Quick. The better, that it pleases your good
worshap to ask.
z4x
FenL What news? how does pretty Mistrees
Anne?
Quick. In truth, sir, and she is pretty, and
honest, and gentle; and one that is your friend,
I can tell you that by the way; I praise heaven
for it.
Fent. Shall I do any good, thlnkest thou?
Shall I not lose my suit?
249
Quick. Troth, sir, all is in his hands above;
but notwithstanding,
Master Fenton, I'll be
sworn on a book, she loves you. Have not your
worship a wart above your eye?
253
Fent. Yes, marry have I; what of that?
Quick. Well, thereby h_ngs a tale. Good
faith, it is such another Nan; but, I detest,
an honest maid as ever broke bread: we had
an hour's talk of that wart. I shall never laugh
but in that maid's company;--but,
indeed, she
is given too much to allicholy and musing,
But for you--well, go to.
25x
Fen/. Well, I shall see her to-day. Hold,
there's money for thee; let me have thy voice in
my behalf: if thou scest her before me, coinmend me.
255
Quick. Will I7 i' faith, that we will: and
I will tell your worship more of the wart the
next time we have confidence; and of other
wooers.
169
Fent. Well, farewell; I am in great haste now.
Quick. Farewell to your worship.--[Exi! FEN_o1_.1 Truly, an honest gentleman: but Anne
loves him not; for I know bnne's mind as well
as another does. Out upon'tl what have I
forgot?
[Exit.
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more am I ; go to then, there's sympathy ; you
are merry, so am I, ha! ha! then, there's more
sympathy, you love sack, and so do 1, would you
de_ire_oettersympathy?
Let it sufl_ce thee, MlStress Page, at the least, ff the love of a solcher can
suffice that I love thee I w_ll not say, pity me,-tls not a soldier-llke phrase ; hut I say, love me.
By me,
Thine own true knight,
By day or night
x6
Or any kind of _ght,
"_rith all his might
For thee to fight,
Jou._ FALSTAFF.
What a Herod of Jewry is fins! 0 wlcked,wicked
worldl one that is well-nigh worn to pieces with
age, to show himself a young gallantl What an
unweighed behaviour hath fins Flennsh drunkard picked, with the devil's name! out of my
conversataon, that he dares in this manner assay
me? Why. he hath not been thrice in my cornpanyl What should I say to him? I was then
frugal of my mirth:--heaven forg_ve reel Why,
I'll exhibit a bill in the parhament for the
putting down of men. How shall I be revenged
on him? for revenged I will be, as sure as his
guts are made of puddings.
32

Enter MISTRESSFoav.
._Irs. Ford. Mistress Page! trust me, I was
going to your house.
.Mrs. Page. And, trust me, I was coming to
you. You look very Ill.
35
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that: I have
to show to the contrary.
/tits. Page. Faith, but you _o, in my nnnd.
._Irs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I say I could
show you to the contrary.
O, Mistre_ Pagel
give me some counsel.
42
2drs. Page. What's the matter, woman?
Nits. Ford. 0 woman, if it were not for one
trifling respect, I could come to such honour! 45
,_Irs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman; take the
honour.
What is it?--dispense with trifles;-what is it?
48
Mrs. Ford. H I would but go to hell for an
Ietemal moment or so, I could be knighted.
,Sirs. Page. What? thou li._t.
Sir Alice
Fordl These knights will hack; and so thou
ACT H.
shouldst not alter the article of thy gentry. 53
Mrs. Ford. We burn daylight: here, read,
SCENE L--Be[ore PAOE'S House.
read; perceive how I might be knighted,
l
E_er MISTRESS PAOE, W/_ a Ld/er.
shall think the worse of fat men as long as I
l_Irs. Page. Whatl have I 'scaped love-letters have an eye to m_ke dii_rence of men's liking:
in the holiday-time of my beauty, and am I now and yet he would dot swear; praised women's
a subject for them? Let me see.
modesty; andgavesuchorderlyandwell-behaved
Ask me no reason why X love you ; for though reproof to all uncomelineas, that I would have
Love use Reason for his physician, he admits him sworn his disposition would have gone to the
not for his counsellor. You are not young, no l _truth of his words; but they. do no more
57
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adhere and keep place together than the Hun- Both young and old, one with another, Ford. xz5
dredth Psalm to the tune of 'Green Sleeves.' He loves the gv3imaufr/: Ford t perpendWhat tempest, I trow, threw this whale, with so
Ford. Love my wifel
many tuns of oil in his belly, ashoreatWindsor?
Pist. With hver burning hot: prevent, or
How shall I be revenged on ham? I think, the
go thou,
best way were to entertain him with hope,till the Like SirAct veon he, with Ringwood at thy heels.wicked fire of lust have melted him in his own Of odious is the namer
zzx
grease.
Did you ever hear the hke?
70
Ford. What name, sir?
Mrs. Page. Letter for letter, but that the
Pist. The horn, I say.
Farewell:
name of Page and Ford d_ersl
To thy great Take heed; have open eye, for thieves do foot
cam:art in this mystery of ill opinions, here's
by night:
_z4
the twin brother oI thy letter: but let throe Take heed, ere summer comes or cuckoo-birds
inherit first; for, I protest, mine never shall,
do sing.
I warrant, he hath a thousand of these letters, Away, sir Corporal Nyml
writ with blank space for different names, sure Believe it, Page; he speaks sense.
[ExiL
more, and these are of the second edition.
He
Ford. [Aside.] I will be pahent: I wKl find
will print them, out of doubt; for he cares not out this.
_z9
what he puts into the press, when he would put
Nym. [To P_.oE.] And this is true; I like not
us two: I had rather be a glantees, and lie under the humour of lying.
He hath wronged me in
Mount Pelion.
Well, I wall find you twenty some humours: I should have borne the hulascivious turtles ere one chaste man.
83 moured letter to her, but I have a sword and it
_lrs. Ford.Why, thislstheverysame;thevery
shall bite upon my necessity.
He loves your
hand,the very words. What doth he think of us? wife; there's the short and the long. My name
2drs. Page. Nay, I know not: it makes me is Corporal Nym; I speak, and I avouch 'tis
almost ready to wrangle with mine own honesty,
true: my name is Nym, and Falstaff loves your
I'll entertain myself like one that I am not wife. Adieu. I love not the humour of bread
acquainted withal; for, sure, unless he know and cheese; and there's the humour of it.
some strain in me, that I know not myself, he Adieu.
[Exit.
would never have boarded me in th_ fury.
Page. [Aside.] 'The humour of it,' quoth'a!
Mrs. Ford. Boarding call you it? I'll be sure here'safellowfrightshumour
outofhiswits.z4=
to keep him above deck.
93
For& I will seek out Falstaff.
)Ylrs. Page. So will I: if he come under my
Page. I never heard such a drawling, affecthatches, I'll never to se_ again.
Let's be re- ingrogue,
z45
venged on him: let's appoint him a meeting;
Ford. If I do find it: well.
give him a show of comfort in his suit, and lead,
Page`IwillnotbchevesuchaCataian,
him on with a fine-baited delay, till he hath, though the priest o' the town commended him
pawned his horses to mine host of the Garter. 99 i for a true man.
z49
fflr& Ford. Nay, I will consent to act any vii- I
Ford. 'Twos a good sensiblefellow: well.
lany against him, that may not sully the chart- i
Page. How now, Meg¿
nees of our honesty. O,that my husband saw this
Ytlrs. Page. Whither go you, George?--Haxk
letter! it would give eternal food to his jealousy,
you.
x53
,_frs. Page. Why, look, where he comes; and I
?//rs. Ford. How now, sweet Frankl why art
my good man too: he's as fax from jealousy, as i thou melancholy?
I am from giving him cause; and that, I lmpe,
Ford. I melancholyl I am not melancholy.
is an unmeasurable distance.
Get you home, go.
=57
._lrs. Ford. You are the happier woman, xos
?Its. For£ Faith, thou hast some crotchets
3frs. Page. Let's consult together against in thy head now. Will you go, Mistress Page?
this greasy knight. Come hither. [They relire.
Mrs. Pale` Have with you. You'll come to
dinner, George? [Aside to MRS. FORD.] Look,
who comes yonder: she shall he our me_enger
Enter FORD, PISTOL, PAOE, and NY_.
to th_s paltry knight
For& Well, I hope it be not so.
dYlrs. Ford. Trust me, I thought on her:
Pisl. Hope is a curtal do_ in some affairs: xx= she'll fit it.
=65
Sir John affects thy wife.
Ford. Why, sir, my wife is not young.
Enter M_s_ss
Qmc_'.
Pisl. He woos both high and low, both rich
Mrs. Page. You axe come to see my daughter
and poor,
Anne7
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Omek. Ay, forsooth; and, I pray, how does
good Mistress Anne?
x69
Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and see: we'd have
an hour's talk with you.
[Exeunt MISTRESS PAGE, MISTRESS FORD,
and MISTRESS QUICKLY.
Page. How now, Master Fordl
x7z
Ford. You heard what thin knave told me,
did you not?
Page. Yes; and you heard what the other
told me?
x76
Ford. Do you think there is truth in them?
Page. Hang 'eva, slaves! I do not think the
knight would offer it: but these that accuse him
in his intent towards ourwives, are a yoke of his
discarded men; very rogues, now they be out of
service,
Ford. Were they his men?
Page. Marry, were'they,
xs4
Ford. I like it never the better for that,
Does he lie at the Garter7
Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he should
intend this voyage towards my wife, I would
turn her loose to him; and what he gets more
of her than sharp words, let it lie on my head.
Ford. I do not misdoubt my wife, but I
would be loth to turn them together. A man
may be too confident: I would have nothing'lie
on my head:' I cannot be thus satisfied,
x94
Page. Look, where my ranting host of the
Garter comes.
There is either liquor in his
pate or money in his purse when he looks
so merrily.-zgs
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Host. Hast thou no suit against my knight,
my guest-cavalier?
220
Ford. None, I protest: but I'll give you a
pottle of burnt sack to guve me recourse to him
and tell him my name is Brook, only icy a iest.
Host. My hand, bully: thou shalt have egress
and regress; saxd I well? and thy name shall be
Brook.
It is a merry knight.
Will you go,
mynheers?
Shal. Have with you, mine host.
22a
Page. I have heard, the Frenchman hath
good skall in his rapier.
ShaL Tut, airl I could have told you more.
In these ttmes you stand on distance, your
pa_ses, stoccadoes, and I know not what: 'tie
the heart, Master Page ; 'tin here, 'tie here. I
have seen the time with my long sword I would
have made youfour tall fellows skip hke rats. 2.35
Host. Here, boys, here, herel shall we wag?
Page. Have with you. I had rather hear
them scold than fight.
[Exeunt Host, SHALLOW,and PACE.
Ford. Though Page be a secure fool, and
stands so firmly on his wife's frailty, yetlcannot
put off my opinion so easily.
She was m his
company at Page's house, and what they made
there, I know not.
Well, I will look further
into't; and I have a disguise to sound Falstaff.
HI find her honest, Ilose not my labour; ifshe
be otherwise, 'tin labour well bestowed.
[Exit.

SCF-.NEH.--A

Room in the Gorier Int,

Enter F_STAFF

and PISTOL.

Enter Host and SHALLOW.
How now, mine hostl
Host. How now, bully-rook! thou 'rt a gentleman. Cavaliero-justice, I eayl
sot
She/. I follow, mine host, I follow. Good even
and twenty, good Master Pagel Master Page,will
you go with us? we have sport in hand.
204
Host. Tell him_ cavalisro-justiee;
tell him,

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny.
Pier. Why, then the world's mine oyster,
Which I with sword will open.
I will retort the sum in equipage.
4
) FaL Not a penny.
I have been content, air,
Iyou should lay my countenance to pawn: I have
[ grated upon my good friends for three reprieves
[for you and your coach-fellow Nym; or else you

bully-rook,
ShaL Sir, there is a fray to be fought between,
Sir Hugh the Welsh priest and Caius the French
doctor.
2o9
Ford. Good mine host o' the Garter, a word
with you.
Host. What eayest thou, my bully-rook? zt2
[They go aside,
Shal. [To PAOE:] Will you go 'with us to
behold it? My merry host hath had the measuring of their weapons, and, I think, hath appointed them contrary place; for, believe me, I
hear the parson is no _ester. Hark, I will tell
you what our sport shall be.
[They _o aside,

had
looked Ithrough
the grate,
geminy of
baboons
am damned
in helllike
for aswearing
to
gentlemen my friends, you were good soldiers
and tall fellows; and when Mistress Bridget lost
the handle of her fan, Itook'tuponminehonour
thou hadst it not.
x4
Pist. Didst thou not share? hadst thou not
fifteen pence?
Fat Reason, you rogue, reason: thinicest
thou, I'll end_r
my soul gratis? At a word,
hangnomoreaboutme;
Iamnogibbetforyou:
go: a short knife and a throng t--to your manor
of Picht_hatch! go. You'll not bear a letter for
me, you roguel--you stand upon your honottrl-59
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Why, thou uaconfinable baseness, it is as much that would have won any woman's heart; and, I
as I can do to keep the terms of mine honour, warrant you, they could never get an eye-wink of
precise. I, I, I, myself sometimes, leaving the her. I had myself twenty angels given me this
fear of God on the left hand and lnding mine morning; but I defy all angels, in any such sort,
honour in my necessity, am fain to shufl]e, to as they say, but in the way of honesty: and, I
hedge and to lurch; and yet you, rogue, will warrant you, they could never get her so much
ensconce your rags, your cat-a-mountain looks, as sip on a cup with the proudest of them all;
your red-lattice phrases, and your bold-beating and yet there has been earls,nay, which is more,
oaths, under the shelter of your honourl You peaslonere; but, I warrantyou, allis onewithher.
will not do it, youl
Fo/. But what says she to me7 be brief, my
PisL I do relent: wha_ wouldst thou more good she-Mercury,
s3
of man?
3z
Quick. Marry, she hath received your letter;
for the which she thanl_ you a thousand tunes;
En/er ROBIN.
and she gives you to notify that her husband
Rob. Sir, here's a woman wmfld speak with will be absence from his house between ten and
you.
eleven.
8s
FaL Let her approach.
FaL Ten and eleven?
i Quick. Ay, forsooth; and then you may come
and see the picture, she says, that you wet of:
_(
:{
p
ii:
"

,

EnterMISTRESS QUICKLY.
Quick. Give your worship good morrow.
35
Fa/. Good morrow, good wife.
Quick. Not so, an 't please your worship,
Fa/. Good maid, then.
Quick. I'll be sworn
4o
As my mother was, the first hour I was born.
Fal. I do
Quick.
Shall
believe
I vouchsafe
the swearer.
your What
worship
witha word
me?

from home.
Alasl the sweet woman leads an ill hie with him;
Ihe's a very jealousy man; she leads a very
I frampold life with him, good heart.
Fal. Ten and eleven. Woman, commend me
to her; I will not fail her.
97
Quick. Why, you say well.
But I have another her
hath
messenger
hearty tocommendations
your worship: Mistress
to you Page
too:

if
'1!

or FaL
two ?Two thousand, fair woman;
vouchsafe thee the hearing.

i
_ti

pray, come a little nearer this ways:--I myself
dwell
with There
Masteris Doctor
Caius. Ford, sir,--I49
Quick.
one Mistress
Fal. Well, on: Mistress Ford, you say,-Quick. Your worship says very true:--I pray

!bade me tell your worship that her husband is
Iseldom
from home;
but, beshe
!is in Windsor,
whco'er
the hopes
other: there
and will
she
i come a time. I never knew a woman so dote
i upon a man: surely, I th_nle you have charms,

_i

your
worship,
a httle
nearer
thismine
ways.own
5z
FaLI
warrantcome
thee,
nobody
hears;
people, mine own people,

In;Fa/.
yes, Not
in truth.
=o9
I, I assure thee: setting the attraction
of my good parts aside, I have no other charms.

:_

Quick`
Are
they so? God bless them, and
Quick. Blessing
your
heart
fot'tlhasFord's
xxz
make
them
hiseervantsl
55
Fal.But,I
_rayon
thee,
tell
me this:
Fa/. Well: Mmtress Ford; what of her?
wife and Page s wife acquainted each other how

'I
'"
:

and

!Master Ford,her husband,willbe

I'll
a civil
will
44 I and
let modest
me tell wife,
you inand
yourone,
ear,I tell
she'syou,
as that
fartuous
!not miss youmorningnorevenlngprayer,
asany

Lordl your worship's a wantonl Well, heaven
Quick.you,
Why,
forgive
and sir,
all she's
of us,a Igood
praylcreature. Lord,
5o
Fa/. Mmtress Ford; come, Mistress Ford,-Quick. Marry, this is the short and the long
of iL You have brought her into such a canaries
as 'tls wonderful: the best courtier of them all,
when the court lay at Windsor, could never have
brought her to such a c_n_ry; yet there has been
knights, and lords, and gentlemen_ with their
coaches, I warrant you, coach after coach, letter
after letter, gift after gift; sm_llin_ so sweetly--

Quick. That were a jest indcedl they have
they so
lovelittle
me? grace, I hope: that were a trick,
z15
not
indeedl But Mistress Page would desire you to
send her your little page, of all loves: her husband has a marvellous infection to the little
page; and, truly, Master Page is an honest m_n.
Never a wife in Windsor leads a better life than
she does: do what she wiJl, say what she will,
_l_e al_ pay all, go to bed when she list, rise
when she list, all is/_ she will: and, truly she
deserves it; for if there be a kind woman in
all m_,
and
so ruBhlin_,
I warrant
you,
in silk
! Windsor,
she is one. You must send her your
and gold; and in such aliigant terms; and in !page; no remedy,
z=a
such wine and sugar of the beat and the fairest, ! Fa/. Why, I will.
6O
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Quick. Nay, but do so, then: and, look you, I Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here
he may come and go between you both; and in i troubles me: if you will help to bear it, Sir
any case have a nay-word, that you may know John, take all, or half, for easing me of the earone another's mind, and the boy never need to riage,
x83
understand any thing; for 'tis not good that
Fat. Sir, I know not how I may deserve to be
children should know any wickedness: old folks, your porter.
you know, have discretion, as they say, and
Ford. I will tell you, sir, if you will give me
know the world,
x37 the hearing.
Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them
Fa/. Speak, good Master Brook; I shall be
both. There's my purse; I am yet thy debtor.-glad to be your servant,
xs9
Boy,go along wtth this woman.--[Exeunt
MISFord. Sir, I hear you are a seholar,--I will be
TRESS QUICKLY and ROBIN.]
This news dis- brief with you, and you have been a man long
tracts me.
x4z known to me,though I had never so good means,
Plst. This punk is one of Cupid's carriers,
as desire, to make myself acquainted with you.
Clap on more sails; pursue; up with your fights; I shall discover a tblng to you, whereto I must
Give firel she is my prize, or ocean whelm them very much lay open mine own imperfection; but,
allI
[Exit.
good Sir John, as you have one eye upon my
Fo/. Sayest thou so, old Jack? go thy ways; follies, as you hear them unfolded, turn another
I'U make more of thy old body than I have done. into the register of your own, that I may pass
Will they yet look after thee? Wilt thou, after with a reproof the easier, sith you yourself know
the expense of so much money,be now a gainer? how easy it is to be such an offender.
2oo
Good body, I thank thee. Let them say 'tis
Fa/. Very well, str; proceed.
grossly done; so it be fairly done, no matter, x5x
Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town,
her husband's name is Ford.
E_er

BARDOLPH,with a cup O/Sack.

Fal. Well, sir.
2o4
Ford. I have long loved her, and, I protest
Bard. Sir John, there's one Master Brook to you, bestowed much on her; followed her
below would fain speak wlth you, and be ac- with a doting observance; engrossed opporquainted with you: and hath sent your worship tunities to meet her; fee'd every slight oeeasmn
a morning's draught of sack.
that could but niggardly give me sight of her;
Fa/. Brook is Ins name7
x55 not only bought many presents to give her, but
Bard. Ay, sir.
have gxven largely to many to know what she
Fal. Call him in. [Exit BARDOLPH.] Sue_l would have given.
Briefly, I have pursued her
Brooks are welcome to me, that o'erfiow such as love hath pursued me; which hath been on
liquor. Ah, hal Mistress Ford and Mistress thewingofalloceasions.
But whatsoever I have
Page, have I encompassed you? go to; via! x6x merited, either in my mind or in my means,
meed, I am sure, I have received none; unless
Re-er/ler BARDOLPH, with FORD disguised,

experience be a |ewel that I have purchased at
an infinite rate; and that hath taught me to
Ford. Bless you, sir!
say this,
Fa/. And you, sir; would you speak with me? Love like a shadow files when substance love puxFord. I make bold to press with so little pre- [ _ sues ;.............
22o
paration upon
you •
x65 [ r-ursumg tna_ that rues, . ana ny2ng what
pursues.
---_
.
FaL You re welcome.
What's your will7-Fa/. Have you reeetved no promise of satisGive us leave, drawer.
[Exit BARDOLPH. faction at her hands.*
Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent
Ford. Never.
224
much: my name is Brook.
x69
Fa/. Have you importuned her to such a
Fa/. Good Master Brook, I desire more ac- I mrpose.*
quaintance of you.
I Ford. Never.
Ford. Good Sir John, I sue for yours: not to
Fa/. O! what quality was your love, then.* 2zs
charge you; for I must let you understand I
Ford. Like a fair house built upon another
think myself in better plight for a lender than man's ground; so that I have lost my edifice by
you are: the which hath something emboldened mistaking the place where I erected it.
me to this unseasoned intrusion; for, they say,
Fal. To what purpose have you unfolded this
if money go before, all ways do lie open.
to me?
233
Fa/. Money is a good soldier, sir, and _
Ford. When I have told you that, I have told
on.
youall. Somesay, that though she appear honest

:],

_,
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i'.i

to me, yet in other places she enlargeth

,l

made of her. Now, Str John, here is the heart
mirth so far that there is shrewd construction

Fal. Hang him, mechanical salt-butter roguel
nnght avoid him, if you saw him.
i with my cudgel: it shall hang hke a meteor o'er
[ I will stare him out of his wits; I will awe him
know
I will predonnnate
overBrook,
the peasant,
and
the cuckold's
horns.
Master
thou shalt
thou shalt he with his wife. Come to me soon at
night. Ford's aknave, and I will aggravate Ins
style; thou, Master Brook, shalt know him for
knave and cuckold. Come to me soon at mght.
[Extt.
Ford. What a damned Epicurean rascal is
thisl My heart is ready to crack with impatience.
Who says this is improvident jealousy? my wife
hath sent to him, the hour is fixed, the match is
made. Would any man have thought thts? See

!ti'
:_
._
-_I'
.i,'

lent breeding, admirable dmcourse, of'great adof my purpose: you are a gentleman of excelgenerally
for in
your
many
war.lLke,
courtmittance, allowed
authentic
your
place
and person,
like, and learned preparations,
Fal. O, sirl
244
Ford. Believe it, for you know it. There is
money; spend it, spend it; spend more; spend
all I have; only give me so much of your time
in exchange of it, as to lay an amiable siege to
the honesty of this Ford's _fe: use your art of
wooing, win her to consent to you; if any man
may, you may as soon as any.
zSx
Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency
your
of
affection, that I should win what you
would enjoy? Methinks you prescribe to yourself very preposterously.
255
Ford. O, understand my drift. She dwells so
securely on the excellency of her honour, that
the folly of my soul dares not present itself: she
is too bright to be looked against. Now, could I

ti'
o:/

come to her with any detectaon in my hand, my
desires had instance and argument to commend

are devils' additions, the names of fiends: but
Cuckoldl Wittoll--Cuckoldl
the devil hlmRelf

of her purity, her reputation, her marriage-vow,
and a thousand other her defences, which now
themselves: Icould drive her then from the ward
are too-too strongly embattled against me.
What say you to °t, Sir John?
z56
Fal. Master Brook, I will first m,Llrebold with
your money; next, give me your hand; and
last, aslamagentleman,
youshall, ifyouwill,
enjoy Ford's wife.
Ford. 0 good sirl
Fal. I say you shall
272
Ford. Want no money, Str John; you shall,
want none.
Fa/. Want no Mistress Ford, Master Brook;

ass: he will trust his wife; he will not be ]ealons.
I will rather trust a Fleming with my butter,
hath not such a name. Page is an ass, a secure
Parson Hugh the Welshman with my cheese, an
Irishman with my aqua.vitsv bottle, or a thief to
walk my ambling gelding, than my wife with herself: then she plots, then sher,,minates, thenshe
devises; and what they think in their hearts
they may effect, they will break their hearts but
they will effect. God be praised for my jealousyl Eleven o'clock the hour: I vnll prevent
this, detect my wife, be revenged on Falstaff, and
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Ford. I would you knew Ford, sir, that you

the hell of having a fMse womanl My bed shall
be abused, my coffers ransacked, my reputation
gnawn at; and I shall not only receive this
villanous wrong, but stand under the adoption
of abominable terms, and by him that does me
thiswrong.
Termsl names! Amaimonsounds
well; Lucifer, well; Barbason, well; yet they

!laugh
hours too
at Page.
soon than
I will
a minute
about too
it; late.
betterFie,three
fie,

you you,
shall by
want
I shall be witheven
her, as
I may
[Exil.
tell
her none.
own appointment;
you Ifiel cuckoldl cuckoldl cuckold!
came in to me, her assmtant or go-between
SCF_E KI.--A Field near Windsor.
"I
-.
.!
_,,
_.

parted from me: I say I shall be with her betwsen ten and eleven; for at that time the jealous rascally knave her husband will be forth.
Come you to me at night; you shall know how I
speed.
_s3

"I
.

Ford. I am blest in your acquaintance.
Do
Rug. 'Tin past the hour, sir, that Sir Hugh
you know Ford, sir?
promised to meet.
" 5
Fo/. Hang hun, poor cuckoldly knavel
I
Caius. By gar, he has save Ida soul, dat he is
know him not.
Yet I wrong him, toeallhim
no come: he has pray his Pible veLl, datheisno
poor: they say the jealous wittoLly knave hath come. By gar, Jack Rugby, he is dead already,
masees of money; for the which hts wife esems if he be come.
9
to me well-_avoured. I will use her as the key of
Ru_. He is wise, sir; he knew your worship
the cuckoldly rogue's coffer; and there's my ' would kill him, if he came.
harvest-home,
u92
Ca/us. By gar, de herring is no dead so as I
62
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Enter CAIus and RUOBY.
Caius. Jack Rugbyl
Rug. Sir ?
Caius. Vat is de clock, Jack?
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rill kill him. Take your rapier, Jack; I rill tell
Host. He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully.
you how I rill kill him.
Caius. Clapper-de-clawl vat is dat?
58
/_ug. Alas, sir! I cannot fence.
Host. That m, he will make thee amends.
Caius. Villany, take your rapier,
x5
Cams. By gar, me da look, he shall clapperRug. Forbear; here's company,
de-claw me; for, by gar, me viU have it.
Host. And I will provoke him to't, or let him
En/er Host, S_.J.OW, SLX._DF_, and PAGE.
wag.
73
Caius. Me tank you for dat.
Host. Bless thee, bully doctor l
Host. And _roreo_ er, bully,--But first,Master
Sbal. Save you, Master Doctor Caiusl
guest, and Master Page, and eke Ca_aliero SlenPage. Now, good Master doctorl
20 der, go you through the town to Frogmore. 77
Slen. Give you good morrow, sir.
[Aside to them.
Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four,
Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he?
come for?
Host. He is there: see what humour he is in;
Host. To sea thee fight, to see thee loin, to and I will bring the doctor about by the fields.
see thee traverse; to see thee here, to see thee Will it do _ell?
8x
there; to see thee pass thy punto, thy stock, thy
S_al. We _.ill do it.
reverse, thy distance, thy Yrontant. Is he dead,
Page, 8?.,q., and $1en. Adieu, good Master
my Ethiopian? is he dead, my Francisco? ha, doctor.
[Exfunt
PAGE,
SEAL.,
and SLEN.
butlyl What says my 2Esculapms7 my Galen?
Cazus. By gsr, _e rill kill de priest; for he
my heart of elder7 hal m he dead, bully stale? speak for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page.
s6
is he dead?
3_
Host. Let h_m die. Sheathe thy impatience;
Ca/us. By gar, he is de coward Jack priest of throw cold _ater on thy choler: go about the
de vorld; he is not show his face.
fields with me through Frogmore: I will bring
Host. Thou art a Cashhan King Urinall
thee _here Mzstress Anne Pageis, at a faImHector of Greece, my boyl
35 house a-feasting; and thou shalt woo her. Cried
Caius. I pray you, bear vitness that me have I aim? said I _ell?
9_
stay six or seven, two, tree hours for him, and
Caiz_s. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar,
he isno come.
3S I lo_eyou; and I shallprocure-a
you de good
Shal.He m the wiser man, Master dcctor: guest,deearl,
deknight,de lords,
degenflemen,
he is a curer of souls, and you a curer of my patients.
95
bodies; ff you should fight, you go against the
Host. For the _hich I willbe thy adversary
hair of your professions. Is it not true, Master toward Anne Page: said I well?
Page?
43
Caius. By gar, 'tis good; _eil said.
Page. Master Shallow, you have yourself been
Host. :Let us wag, then.
zoo
a great fighter, though now a man of peace.
Caius. Come at my heels, Jack 1Rugby.
ShNL Bodykins, Master Page, though I now
[Exeunt.
be old and of the peace, d I see a sword out, my
finger itelms to make one. Though we are jus.
ACT HI.
rices and doctors and churchmen, Master Page,
we have some salt of our youth in us; we are
SCENE I.--A Fzeld near Frogmore.
the sans of women, Master Page.
En/er SLRHUOH EVANS and S_PLE.
Page. 'Tis hue, Master Shallow.
52
Shed. It will be found so, Master Page. M_Eva. I pray you now, good Master Slender's
tar Doctor Caius, I am come to fetch you home. serving-man, and friend Simple by your name,
I am sworn of the peace: you have showed which way have you looked for Master Caius,
yourself a wise physician, and Sir Hugh hath
that calls himself doctor of physic?
4
shown hirns_elf a wise sad patient churelmmn.
Sire. Marry, sir, the pittie-ward, the parkYou must go with me, Master doctor,
ward, every way; old Windsor way, and every
Host. Pardon, guest-jnstice.--A
word, Mon- way but the town way.
sieur Mockwater.
50
Eva. I moat iehemenfly desire you you will
Caius. Mock-rater! vat is dst7
also look that way.
9
Host. Mock-water, in our Englishtongue, is
SinL I will, sir.
[Exit.
valour, bully.
Eva. Pleas my soull how full of chollom I am,
Caius. By gar, den, I have as mush mock- sad trempling of mind! I shall be glad if he
v_ter as de Eaglishmau. -- Scurvy jack-dog have deceived me. How melancholies I aml I
prisstl by gsr, me viii out his ears.
wall knog his urinals about his knave's costard
63
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when I have goot opportunities for the 'ork: cowardly knave as you would dessres to be
pless my soulI
[Szngs. acquainted withal.
To shallow rivers, to whose falls
x7
Page. I warrant you, he's the man should
Melodious birds sing madrigals ;
fight with hzm.
There
will
we
make
our
peds
of
roses,
Slen. [Aside.] O, sweet Anne Page[
?z
And a thousand fragrant posies.
20
To shallow-She/. It appears so, by hss weapons. Keep
them asunder: here comes Doctor Caius.
Mercy on reel I have a great dispositions to cry.
[Sings.
Enter Host, CAIUS, and R_OBY.
Melodious birds singmadrlgals,-Page. Nay, good Master parson, keep in your
_Vhen as I sat in Pabylon,-z4
And a tho_T_nd vagram posiea
weapon.
75
To shallow,-Shal. So do you, good Master doctor.
Host. Disarm them, and let them question:
Re_enter SIMPLE.
let them keep thezr limbs whole and hack our
Sire. Yonder he is coming, thin way, Sir Hugh. English.
so
Eva. He's welcome.
[Sings.
Caius. I pray you, let-a me speak a word wt
To _h_]]ow rivers, to whose falls-2p your ear: verefore viii you not meet-a me?
Heaven prosper the rightl--what weapons is he?
Eva. [Aside to Caius.] Pray you, use your
Sire. No weapons, sir. There comes my patience: in good time.
s4
master, Master Shallow, and another gentleman,
Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack
from Frogmore, over the stile, thts way.
_3 dog, John ape.
Eva. Pray you, give me my gown; or else
Eva. [Aside to Caius.] Pray you, let us not
keep it m your arms.
[Reads in a book. be laughing-stogs
to other men's humours; I
desire you in fnendstnp, and I will one way or
Enter PXOE, SHALLOW,and SLE_DER.
other make you amends: [A/0ud.] I will knog
Shal. How now, Master Parson I Good your urinals about your knave's cogscomb tor
morrow, good Sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from missing your meetings and appointments.
9z
the dice, and a good student from his book, and
Caius. Diable/---Jack Rugby,--mine
host de
it is wonderful.
Jarrstierre,--have
I not stay for him to 1_1
Slen. [Aside.] Ah, sweet Anne Pagel
40 him? have I not, at de place I did appoint7
Page. Save you, good Sir Hughl
Eva. As I am a ChristiarLqsoul, now, look you,
Eva. Pless you from His mercy sake, all of this is the place appointed: I'll be judgment by
you!
mine host of the Garter.
Shal. What, the sword and the word ! do
Host. Peaee, I say, Gallia and Gu_llla; French
you study them both, M_ster Parson?
45 and Welsh, soul-curer and body-curerl
xo0
Page. And youthful still in your doubht
Caius. Ay, dat is very good; excellent.
and hosel this raw rheumatic day?
Host. Peace, I sayI hear mine host of the
Eva. There is reasons and canse_ for it.
48 Garter. Am I politic? am I subtle? am I a
Page. We are come to you to do a good Machiavel? Shall I lose my doctor? no; he
office, Master parson,
gives me the potions and the motions.
Shall I
Eva. Fery well: what is it?
lose my parson, my priest, my Sir Hugh? no;
Page. Yonder is a mo3t reverend gentleman,
he gives me the proverbs and the no-verbs. Give
who, belike having received wrong by some per- me thy hand, terrestrial; so;--give me thy hand
son, is at most odds with his own gravity and celestial; so. Boys of art, I have deceived you
patience that ever :1ou saw.
55 both; I have directed you to wrong places:
Shal. I have lived fourscore years and up- your hearts are mighty, your skins are whole,
ward; I never heard a man of his place, gravity,
and let burnt sack be the issue. Come, lay thesr
and learning, so wide of his own respecL
swords to pawn.
Follow me, lads of peace;
Eva. What is he?
follow, follow, follow,
zx4
Page. I thlnt_ you know him; Master Doctor
Shal. Trust me, a mad hostI--Follow, gentleCaius, the renowned French physician.
6z men, follow.
Eva. Got's will, and his passion of my heart! I S/eu. [Aside.] O, sweet Anne Paget
I had as lief you would tell me of a mess o! [Exeunt S_*_T.OW, SLF_DF__ PAGE, and Host.
porridge.
54[
Ca/us. Hal do I perceive dat? have you
Paga Why?
msire-a de sot of us, ha, ha?
xz9
Eva. He has no more knowledge in HibboEva. This is well; he has made us his vloutcrates and Galen,_and
he is a knave besides; a ing-stog. I desire you that we may be friends

THE

MERRY

WIVES

and let us knog our pralns together to be revenge
on this same scan, scurvy, cogging companion,
the host of the Garter.
z24
Caius. By gar, vit all my heart. He promise
to bring me vere is Anne Page: by gar, he
deceive me too.
Eva. Well, I will smite his noddies.
Pray
you, follow.
[Exeunt.
_C_E

H.--A

Street in Windsor.
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wife, pluck the borrowed veil of modesty from
the so seeming M.mtrees Page, divulge Page himself for a secure and wilful Actseon; and to
these violent proceedings all my neighbours
shall cry aim. [Clock strikes.] The clock gives
me my cue, and my assurance bids me search;
there I shall find Falstaff.
I shall be rather
praised for this than mocked; for it is as.positive as the earth is firm, that Falstaff is them:
I will go.
52

Enter PAGE, SHALLOW,SLENDER, Host_ SIR
Enter MISTRESS PAGE and ROBIN.
HUGH EVANS, C_us, and RUGBY.
._rs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gal]ant:
Page, ghal., &e. Well met, Master Ford.
you were wont to be a follower, but now you
Ford. Trust me, a good knot. I have good
are a leader. Whether had you rather lead cheer at home; and I pray you all go Wlth me.
mine eyes, or eye your master's heels?
4
Sha/. I must excuse myself, Master Ford. 55
Rob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you
Slen. And so must I, sir: we have appomted to
hke a man than follow him like a dwarf,
dine with Mistress Anne, and I would not break
Mrs. Page. Ol you are a flattering boy: now with her for more money than I'll speak of.
I see you'll be a courtier.
8
8hal. We have fingered about a match between Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and
Enter FORD.
this day we shall have our answer.
Ford. Well met, Mistress Page.
Whither go
Slen. I hope I have your good will, father
you?
Page.
54
Mrs. Page. Truly, sir, to see your wife: is
Page. You have, Master Slender; I stand
she at home7
x2 wholly for you: but my wife, Master doctor, is
Ford. Ay; and as idle as she may hang to- for you altogether.
ether, for want of company.
I thmlr if your
Caius. Ay, by gar; and de maid is love-a me:
husbands were dead, you two would marry,
my nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush.
69
Mrs. Page. Be sure of that,--two
other
Host. What say you to young Master Fenton?
husb_nd_,
z7 he capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he
Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- writes verses, he speaks hohday, he smells April
cock?
and May: he will carry 't, he will carry't; 'tls in
Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens his buttons; he will carry't.
74
,his name is my husband had him oL What do
Page. Not by my consent, I promise you. The
you call your knight's name, sirrah?
gentleman is of no having: he kept company
Rob. Sir John Falstaff.
with the wild prince and Pointz; he is of too
Ford. Sir John Falstaff!
24 high a region; he knows too much.
No, he
Mrs. Page. He, he; I can never hit on's shall not kmt a knot in Ins fortunes with the
name. There is such a league between my good finger of my substance: if he take her, let him
man and hel Is your wife at home indeed?
take her simply; the wealth I have waits on my
Ford. Indeed she is.
2s consent, and my consent goes not that way. sz
Mrs. Page. By your leave, sir: I am sick till
Ford. I beseech you heartily, some of you go
I see her. [Exeunt MISTRESS PAa_. and ROBIN. home with me to dinner: besides your cheer, you
Ford. Has Page any brains? hath he any shall have sport; I will show you a monster.
eyes? hath he any thlnlrlng? Sure, they sleep; Master d_ctor, you shall go; so shall you,
he hath no use of them
Why, this boy will Master Page; and you, Sir Hugh.
_m-ry a letter twenty mile, as easy as a cannon
Sha/. Well, fare you well: we shall have the
shoot point-bl_ntr twelve score. He pieces freer wooing at Master Page's.
89
out his wife's inclination; he gives her folly "
[Exeunt SH.tt_W and SLETDER.
motion and advanta_: and now she's going to
Cmus. Go home, John Rugby; I come anon.
Y wife, and Falstaff's boy with her. A man may
[Exit RUGBY.
this shower sing in the wind: and FalHosl. Farewell, my hearts: I will to my
*taft's boy with herl Good ploisl they are laid; honest kmght Falstaff, and drink canary with
tad our revolted wives share damnA._On to- him.
[Exit Heat.
-ether. Well; ][will take him_ then torial_ my
Ford. [As/de.] I thin_ I ahn.ll _
in pil_
65
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"winefirst
wlthhim; I'll
make him dance.Will
you go, gentles?
96
Enter FALSTAFF. "
A/l. Have with you to see th,s monster.
Fal. ' Have I caught my heavenly jewel7'
[Exeunt.
Why, now let me din, for I have heed long
enough: this m the period of my ambition: 0
thisblessedhouri
48
SCE_F. HI.--A Room in FORD'S House.
Mrs. Ford. O, sweet Sir John!
FaL Mmtress Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot
EnterMISTRESS FORD and MISTRESS PAGE. prate,MistressFord. Now shallI sm m my
Mrs. Ford. What, John1 what, Robert!
wish: I would thy husband were dead. I'll
Mrs. Page. Qmcldy, qmckly:--_
the buck- speak it before the best lord, I would make thee
basket-my lady.
Mrs. Ford. I warrant. What, Robin, I sayl 4
Mrs. Ford. I your lady, Sir Johnl alas, I
shouldbe a pitiful lady.
56
Enter Servants with a Baskd.
FaL Let the court of France show me such
Mrs. Page. Come, come, come.
another.
I see how throe eye would emulate
Mrs. Ford. Here, set it down.
the diamond: thou hast the rJght arched beauty
Mrs. Pa_e. Gtve your men the charge; we of the brow that becomes the ship-ttre, the tire.
must be brief.
8 vahant, or any tire of Venetian admittance. 6x
Mrs. Ford, Marry, as I told you before, John,
Mrs. Ford. A p]mn kerchief, Sir John: my
and Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew- brows become nothin_ else; nor that well
house; and when I suddenly call you, come neither.
64
forth, and without any pause or staggering, take
FaL By the Lord, thou art a traitor to say
this basket on your shoulders: that done, trudge so: thou wouldst make an absolute courtier;
with it in all haste, and carry it among the and the firm fixture, of thy foot would give an
whitsters in Datehet-mead, and there empty it excellent motion to thy gait in a sen_-circled
in the muddy ditch, close by the ThAmes side. x6 farthingale.
I see what thou weft, if Fortune
Mrs. Page. You will do it7
thy foe were not, Nature thy friend. Come,
Mrs. Ford, I have told them over and over; thou cunst not hide it.
7z
they lack no direction. Be gone, and come when
Mrs. Ford. Believeme, there's no such thing
you are called.
[Exeunt Servants.
in me.
.Mrs. Page. Here comes little
Robin.
2t
F aL What made me love thee? let tl_t persuade thee there's something extraordi_ry
in
EnteT RoBIN.
thee. Come, I cannot cog and say thou art this
Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-musketl what and that, like a m_ny of these lisping hawthornnews with you?
buds, that come like women in men s apparel,
Rob. My master, Sir John, is come in at your and smell llke Buchlersbury in _tmple-time;
back-door, Mistress Ford, and requests your I cannot; but I love thee; none hut thee; and
company,
thou deservcet it.
8x
Mrs. Page You little Jack-s-Lent, have you
Mrs. For& Do not betray me, sir. I fear you
been true to us?
28 love Mistress Page.
Rob. Ay, I'll besworn. My master knows not
FaL Thou mightet as weli say, I love to walk
of your being here, and hath threatened to put by the Counter-gate, which is as hateful to me as
me into everlasting liberty if I tell you of it; for the reek of a lime-kiln.
he swears he'll turn me away.
32
Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows how I love
Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy; this secrecy you; and you shah one day find it.
8s
of thine shall be a tailor to thee and _h_]l make
FaL Keep in that mind; I'll deserve it.
thee a new doublet and hose. I'Ll go hide me.
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I must teLl you, so you do,
.Mrs. Ford. Do so. Go tell thy master I am or else I could not be in that mind.
alone.[Exit ROBIN.] Mistress Page, remember
Rob. [Within. ]Mistress
Fordl Mistress Ford!
you your cue.
3s here'sMistress Page at the door, sweating and
Mrs. Page. I warrant thee; if I do not act it, blowing and lookln_ wildly, and would needs
Ides me.
[Exit.
speak with you presently.
Mrs. Ford. Go to, then: we'll use thin
FaL She shall not see me: I will euseonee
unwholesome
humidity,
this grc_
watery me bchind the arras.
97
pumpion; we'll teach him to km)w turtles
Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do so: she's a very
from jays.
44 tattling woman,
[FAI._
?a'cl_shimsdf.
66
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Call your men, Mistress Ford. You dissembling
Re-enter MISTRESS PAGE and ROBIN.
knight2
x54
What's the matter7 how nowl
zoo
Mrs. Ford. What, Johnl Robertl John!
Mrs. Page. O Mistress Fordl what have you
[Exit ROBIN.
done? You're shamed, you are overthrown,
you're undone for everl
Re_euler Servants.
Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good Mistress Got_keupthese
clothes here quickly; where's the
Page7
xo5 cowl-staff7 look, how you drumblel carry them
Mrs. Page. 0 well-a_day, Mistress Fordl hay- to the laundress in Datchet-mead; quickly, come.
ing an honest man to your husband, to give him
such cause of suspicionl
zo8
Enter FORD, PAGE, CAIUS, and SIR HUGH
Mrs. Ford. What cause of suspicion?
EVANS.
Mrs. Page. What cause of suspicion!
Out
Ford. Pray you, come near: if I suspect
upon youl how am I mistook in youl
without cause, why then make sport at me;
Mrs. Ford. Why, aias, what'sthsmatter?n2
then let me be your jest; I deserve it. How
Mrs. Page` Your husband's coming hither, hOWl what goes here7 whither bear you this7
woman,withaUtheofficersof
Windsor,tosearch
Serv. To the laundress_ forsooth,
x53
for a gentleman that he says is here now in the i Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither
house by your consent, to take an fll advantage
they bear it? You were best meddle with buckof his absence: yo-: are undone,
xx7 washing.
Mrs. Ford. [Astde.] Speak louder.--'Tis not
Ford. Buckl I would I could wash myself of
so, I hope.
the buckl Buck, buck, 'buckl Ay, buck; I warMrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not so. that you rant you, buck; and of the season too, it _hall
have such a man here! but 'tls most certain appear. [Exeunt Servants with the baskd.]
your husband's coming with half Windsor at his Gentlemen, I have dreamed t_night; I'll tell
heels, to search for such a one. Icome before to you my dream. Here, here, here be my keys:
tell you. H you know yourself clear, why, I am ascend my chambers; search, seek, find out: I'll
glad of it; but if you have a friend here, convey, warrant we'll unkeunel the fox. Let me stop this
convey him out. Be not amazed; call all your way first. [Locking the door.] So, now uncape.
senses to you: defend your reputation, or bid
Page. Good Master Ford, be contented: you
farewell to your good life for ever.
:28 wrong yourself too much.
x77
Mrs. Ford- WhstshallI
do? ThereisagenFord. True, Master Page. Up, gentlemen;
tlsman,my dear friend; and I fear not mine own you shall see sport anon: follow me, gentlemen.
shame so much as his peril: I had rather than
[Exit.
a thousand pound he were out of the house, x32
Eva. This is fery fantastical humours and
Mrs. Page. For shamel never stand 'you iealoumes,
z8:
had rather' and ' you had rather:' your husCa/us. By gar, 'hs no de fashion of France;
band's here at hand; bethink you of some it is not jealous in France.
conveyance: in the house you cannot hide him.
Page` Nay, follow him, gentlemen; see the
0, how have you deceived reel Look, here is a issue of his search.
Is5
basket: if he be of any reasonable stature, he
[Exeunt PAGE, CAIUS, and EWLNS.
may creep in here; and throw foul linen upon
Mrs. Page. Is there not a double excellency
him, as if it were going to bucking: or--it is in this?
whiting-time--send
him by your two men to
Mrs. Ford_ I know not which pleases me
Datehet-mead.
better; that my husband is deceived,or Sir John.
Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there. What
Mrs. Page. What a _al_mg was he m when
shall I do?
x44 your husband asked who was in the basketl xgx
FUl. [Coming forward_] Let me see't, let me
Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid he will have need
see't, O, let me sos'tl I'll in, I'll in. Follow of washing; so throwing him into the water will
your friend's counsel.
I'll in.
do him a benefit.
Mrs. Page. What, Sir John Falstaff!
Are
Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest rascall I
these your letters, knight?
x40 would all of the same strain were in the same
FoL I love thee, and none but thee; help me distress.
_97
away: let me creep in here. I'll never-Mrs. Ford. I thini_ my husband hath some
[He _ets into the baskel; they cover him special suspicion of Falstaff's being here; for I
with foul linen, never saw him so gross in his jealousy till now.
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your master, boy.
Mrs. Page. I will lay a plot to try that; and
67
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we will yet
have will
morescarce
tricks obey
withth_
Falstaff:
his
dissolute
disease
medicine,
Mrs. Ford. Shall we send that foolish carrion

il

Mistress
Quickly
him,give
andhim
excuse
his throwing
into the
water;to and
another
hope,

:

to .MRS.
betrayPage.
him We
to another
will do punishment?
it: let him be sent 2o7
for
to-morrow, eight o'clock, to have amends. 209
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A lousy knavel
hisEva.
mockeriesl

to have his gibes
and
[ExeunL

SCENEIV.--A Room in PAGE'S House.
Enter FF_'_rON,A2_E PAGE, and MISTRESS
QUICKLY. MISTRESS QUICKLYstands apart.
Fen/. I see I cannot get thy father's love;
Therefore no more turn me to him, sweet Nan.
Anne. Alasl how then?
FenL
Why, thou must be thyself.
He doth object, I am too great of birth,
4
And that my state being gall'd with my expense,
I seek to heal it only by his wealth.
Besides these, other bars he lays before me,
My riots past, my wild societies;
s
And tells me 'tis a thing impossible
I should love thee but as a property.
Anne. May be he tells you true.
Fen/. No, heaven so speed me in my time to
cornel
Albeit I will confess thy father's wealth
Was the first mohve that I woo'd thee, Anne:
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value
Than stamps in gold or sums in sealed bags; x6
And 'hs the very riches of thyself
That now I aim at.
Anne.
Gentle Master Fentou,
Yet seek my father's love; still seek it, sir:
H opportunity and humblest suit
zo
Cannot attain it, why, then,--hark you hither.
[They converse apart.

FORD, PAGE, CAIUS, and SIR HUGH
EVANS.
Ford. I cannot find _h_m: may be the knave
bragged of that he could not compass.
.Mrs. Pa_e. [Aside i0 MRS. FOI_U.JHeard you
that?
213
.Mrs. Ford. [Aside t0 MRs. PAGE.] Ay, ay,
peace.--You use me well, Master Ford, do you?
Ford. Ay, I do so.
2x5
.Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than
your thoughtsl
Ford. AmenI
.Mrs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong,
Master Ford.
_zl
Ford. Ay, ay; I must bear it.
Eva. If there pe any pody in the house, and
in the chambers, aud in the coffers, and in the
presses, heaven forgive my sins at the day of
judgment!
2z5
Ca/us By ger, nor I too, dere is no bodies.
Page. Fie, fie, Master Fordl are you not
_qh_r-ed? What spirit, what dgvil suggests this
imagination?
I would not ha' your distemper
in this kind for the wealth o! Windsor Castle.
Ford. "Pis my fault, Master Page: I suffer for it.
Eva. You suffer for a pad conscience: your
En/er SV[AT.T,0W
and SLENDER.
wifeisashonesta'omansasIwilldesiresamong
3hal. Break their talk, Mistress Quickly: my
five thousand, and five hundred too.
z35 kinsmn._ shall speak ior himself.
Caius. By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman.
S/en. I'll make a shaft or a bolt on't. 'Slid,
Ford. Well; I promised you a din-er. Come, 'tin but venturing.
25
come, walk in the Park: I pray you, pardon me;
Shal. Be not dismayed.
Iwfllhereafter makeknown to you why I have
Slen. No, she shall not dismay me: I care

pray you, pardon me; pray h_rtily, pardon me.
Quick. Hark ye; Master Slender would speak
Page.
go in,
gentlemen;
but' trust
word
done
this.Let's
Come,
wife;
come, Mistress
Page.me,I anot
for with
that' you.
but that I am afeard.
2s
we'll mock him. I do invite you t_morrow
Anne. I come to him. [Aside.] This is my
mornin_ to my house to breakfast; after, we'll
father's choice.
s-birding together: I have a fine hawk for the O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults
32
bush. Shal] it be so?
245 Lookshandsomeinthreehundredpoundsayeerl
Ford. Any thln_.
Quick. And how does good Master Fenton?
Eva. H there is one, I shall make two in the Pray you, a word with you.
company.
ShaL She's COmln_;
to her, coz. 0 boy,
Caius. H dere be one or two, I Ah_ll raAkO_a thOU hadst a father!
37
_e tuxd.
Slem I had a father, Mistress Anne; my
Ford. Pray you go, Master Page.
252 uncle can tell you good jests of him. Pray you,
Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to- uncle, tell Mistress Anne the jest' how my lather
morrow on the lousy knave, mine host.
stole two geese out of a pen, good uncle.
4I
Caius. Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart.
8haL Mistress Anne, my co,_in loves you.
68

THE

MERRY

WIVES

S/en. Ay, that I do; as well as I love any
woman in Glostershire.
44
ShaL He will maintain you like a gentlewoman.
Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-taft,
under the degree of a squire.
48
$ho/. He will make you a hundred and fifty
pounds jointure.
Anne. Good Master Shallow, let him woo for
hlrn_elf.
52
Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you
for that good comfort. She calls you, coz: I'll
leave you.
Anne. Now, Master Slender.
56
Slen. Now, good Mistress Anne.-Anne. What is your will?
58
Slen. My will? od's heartlingel that's a pretty
jest, indeedl I ne'er made my will yet, I thank
heaven; I am not such a sickly creature, I give
heaven praise.
Anne. I mean, Master Slender, what would
you with me?
64
S/en. Truly, for mine own part, I would little
or nothing with you. Your father and my
uncle have made motions: if it be my luck, so;
if not, happy man be his dole! They can tell
you how thm_s go better than I can: you may
ask your father; here he comes.
70
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Quick. That's my master, Master doctor.
Anne. A|_q! I had rather be set quick l' the
earth,
And bowl'd to death with turnips.
Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself. Good
Master Fenton,
9z
I will not be your friend nor enemy:
My daughter will I question how she loves you,
And as I find her, so am I affected.
'Till then, farewell, sir: she must needs go m;
Her father will be angry.
97
Ferd Farewell, gentle mistress.
Farewell,
Nan. [Exeurd MISTRESSPAGE and ANNE.
Quick. This is my doing, now: 'Nay,' said I,
'will you cast away your child on a fool, and a
physician?
Look on Master Fenton.'
Tins is
my doing,
zoz
Fent. I thank thee: and I pray thee, once
to-night
Give m.y sweet Nan this ring. There's for thy
paros,
zo4
Quick. Now heaven send thee good iortunel
[Exit FENTON.] A kind heart he hath: a wonmn
would run through fire and water for such a
kind heart. But yet I would my master had
Mistress Anne; or I would Master Slender had
her; or, in sooth, I would Master Fenton had
her. I will do what I can for them all three,
for so I have promised, and I'll be as good as
my word; but speciously for Master Fenton.
Well, I must of another errand to Sir John
Falstaff from my two mistresses: what a beast
am I to slack it!
[Exit.

Enter PAGE and MISTRESS PAGE.
Pw_e. Now, Master Slender: love him, daughter Anne.
Why, how nowl what does Master Fenton here7
You wrong me, sir, thus still to haunt my house:
I told you, sir, my daughter is dispos'd of.
Fent. Nay, Master Page, he not impatient.
SCENEV.--A Room in the Garter Inn.
._lrs. Page. Good Master Fenton, come not
Enter FALSTAFF and BARDOLPH.
to my child.
76
Page. She is no match for you.
Fa/. Bardolph, I say,-Fen/. Sir, will you hear me?
Bard. Here, sir.
Page.
No, good Master Fenton.
Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack; put a
Come, Master Shallow; come, son Slender, in.
toast in't.
[Exit BARD.] Have I lived to be
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, Master carried in a basket, and to be thrown in the
Fenton.
8o Thames like a barrow of butcher's offal? Well,
[Exeunt PAGE, SHALLOW,and SLENDER. if I be served such another trick, I'ILlhave my
Quick. Speak to Mistress Page.
brains ta'en out, and buttered, and give them to
FenL Good Mistress Page, for that I love a dog for a new year's gift. The rogues slighted
your daughter
me into the river with as little remorse as they
In such a righteous fashion as I do,
would have drowned a bhnd bitch's puppies,
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes and man- fifteen i' the litter; and you may know by my
nere,
84 size that I have a kind of alacrity in smiting: if
I must advance the colours of my love
the bottom were as deep as hell, I should down.
And not retire: let me have your good will.
I had been drowned but that the shore was
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to shelvy and shallow; a death that I abhor, for
yond fool
the water swells a man, and what a thln_ should
•lrs. Page. I mean it not; I seek you a I have been when I had been swelledl I should
better husband.
8s have been a mountain of m,mmy,
x9
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with lhe sack.

Bard.
with
you.Here's MLstress Quickly, sir, to speak
zx
Fa/. Come, let me pour in some sack to the
Thames water, for my belly's as cold as ff I had
swallowed snowballs for pills to cool the reins,
CaLlher in.
25
Bard. Come in, woman,
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I Ford. How so, sir? did she change her de] termination7
- 7_

Fa/. No,
Master Brook;
but thedwelling
peMrlng
]cornuto
her husband,
Master Brook,
in
. a continual larum of jealousy, comes me in the
instant of our encounter, after we had embraced,
kissed, protested, and, as it were, spoke the
prologue of our comedy; and at his heels a
rabble of Ins companions, thither vrovoked and
instigated by his distemper, and, forsooth, to
Enler MXSTRESSQUICKLY.
search his house for his wife's love.
8x
Quick. By your leave. I cry you mercy: give
Ford. WhatI while you were there?
your worship good morrow,
z8
FoL While I was there.
Fa/. Take away these chalices.
Go brew me
Ford. And did he search for you, and could
a pottle of sack finely,
not find you?
8s
Bard. With eggs, sir?
Fa/. You shah hear. As good luck would
Fa/. Simple of itself; I'll no pullet-sperm in have it, comes m one Mistress Page; gives inmy brewage. [Exit BARDOLPH.]_Hownow!
33 telfigence of Ford's approach; and in her
Quick. Ma_rry, sir, I come to your worship :invenhon,
and Ford's wife's dtstraction, they
from Mistress Ford.
conveyed me into a buck-basket.
90
Fa/. Mistress Fordl I have had ford enough;
Ford. A buck.basket!
I was thrown into the ford; Ihavemy
belly full
Fo/. By the Lord, a buck.basketl rammed
of ford.
3s me in vnth foul shirts and smocks, socks, foul
Quick. Alas the dayl good heart, that was stoclange, gre_y napkins; that, Master Brook,
not her fault: she does so take on with her there was the rankest compound of villanous
men; they mistook their erection.
4x smell that ever offended nostril.
95
FoL So did I mine, to build upon a foolish
Ford. And how long lay you there?
wom_n's promise.
Fat. Nay, you _h_ll hear, Master Brook, what
Quick. Well, she laments, sir, for it, that xt I have suffered to bring this woman to evil for
would yearn your hesxt to see it. Her husband
your good. Being thus crammed in the basket,
goes this morning a-birding: she desires you i a couple of Ford's knaves, h_ hinds, were called
once more to come to her between eight and forth by their mistress to carry me in the name
nine. I must carry her word quickly: she'll of foul clothes to Datehet-lane: they took me
make you amends, I warrant you.
49 on their shoulders; met the jealous knave their
Fa/. Well, I will visit her: tell her so; and master in the door, who asked them once or
bid her think what a man is: let her consider twice what they had in their basket., I quaked
his frailty, and then judge of my merit.
5z for fear lest the lunatic knave would have
Quick. I will ten her.
!searched it; but Fate, ordaining he should be a
Fa/. Dose. Betweenninesndten,
sayest thou? cuckold, held Ins ha_d. Well; on went he for a
Quick. Eight and nine, sir.
seaxeh, and away we_ut I for foul clothes.
But
Fa/. Well, be gone: I will not miss her.
55 mark the sequel, M_ster Brook: I suffered the
Quick. Peace be with you, sir.
[Exit.
pangs of three several deaths: first, an intolerFa/. I marvel I hear not of Master Brook; able-fright, to be detected witha jealous rotten
he sent me word to stay within.
I like his bell-wether; next, to be compassed, like a good
money well. 0[ here he comes.
6o bilbo, in the circumference of a peck, hilt to
point, heel to head; and then, to be stopped in,
Erder FORD.
like a strong dist/llation, with stlnlrln_ clenches
Ford. Bless you, sirl
that fretted in their own grease: think of that,
Fal. Now, Master Brook, you come to know a man of my kidney, think of that, thatam a_
what hath passed between me and Ford's subleet to heat as butter; a man of c_ntinuM
wife7
54 dissolution and thaw: itwas a miracle to 'scape
Ford. That, indeed, Sir John, is my bust- suffocation.
And in the height.of this bath,
hess.
when I was more than half stewed in grease,
Fa/. Master Brook, I will not lie to you: I likeaDutehdish,
tobethrownintotheTham_%.
Was at herhouse the hour she appointed me. 68 and cooled, glowing hot, in that surg_ _ like a
Ford. And how sped you, sir?
!ho_se-shoc; think of that, hissing hot, think of
Fa/. Very ill-_vouredly, Master Brook.
that, Master Brookl
x37
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Ford. In good sadness, sir, I am sorry that for
my sake you have suffered all this. My suit then
is desperate; you'll undertake her no more?
Fa/. Master Brook, I will be thrown into
Etns, as I have been into Thames, ere I vnll
leave her thus.
Her husband is this morning
gone a-birding: I have received from her another
embassy of meeting; 'twixt eight and nine m
the hour, Master Brook.
x35
Ford. 'Tis paat elght already, sir.
Fa/. Is it? I will then address me to my appointment.
Come to me at your convenient
leisure, and you shall know how I speed, and
the conclusion shall be crowned with your enjoying her: adieu. You shall have her, M_Lqter
Brook; Master Brook, you shall cuckold Ford.
[Exil.
Ford. Hum! hal is this a vision? is this a
dream7 do I sleep? Master Ford, awakel' awake,
Master Fordi there's a hole made in your best
coat, Master Ford. This 'tis to be married: this
"tis to have linen and buck-baskeisl
Well, I
will proclnim myself what I am: I will now take
the lecher; he is at my house; he cannot 'scape
me; 'tie impossible he should; he cannot creep
into a half-penny purse, nor into a pepper-box;
but, lest the devil that guides him should aid
him, I will search impossible places. Though
whatIamlcannotavoid,
yettobewhatlwould
not, shall not make me tame: ff I have horns to
ma_ememad, lettheproverb gowith me; I'llbe
horn.mad.
[ExiL
ACT IV.

OF

WINDSOR

Acu' IV, So. I.

pray you, ask him some queshous in his accidenes.
Eva. Come hither, William; hold up your
head; come.
zo
Mrs. Pa_e. Come on, sirrah; hold up your
head; answer your master, be not afraid.
Eva. William, how many numbers L_in nouns?
Wall Two.
24
Quick. Truly, I thought there had been one
number more, because they say, 'Cd's nouns.'
Eva. Peace your tatthngsl
What is /air,
Willi-'lm7
z8
W/ill. Pulc_er.
Quzck. Polecatel there are fairer things than
polecats, sure.
Eva. You are a very simplicity 'omen: I pray
you peace. What m lepta, Wilham?
33
Will. A stone.
Eva. And _ hat is a stone, William?
Wffl. A pebble.
36
Eva. No, it is lapis: I pray you remember in
rcur prai_.
Will. I opts.
Eva. That is a good William.
What is he,
William, that does lend articles?
4z
Wdl. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun,
md be thus declined, Singulariler, nominalivo,
hlc, h_e, _,oc.
44
Eva. Ncminativo,
big, hag, hog; pray you,
mark: gemtivo, hujas. Well, what Is your acusative case?
Will. Accusative, hint.
4s
Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance,

child; accusottvo, hung, hang, 11o_.
Quick, Hang hog is Latin for bacon, I warrant you.
5_
Eva. Leave your prabbles, 'oman. What is
En/er MISTRESSPAOE, MISTRESS QUICKLY,
the locative ease, W11liam?
and WH_LIAM.
Will. 0 vocativo, O.
Mrs. Page. Is he at Master Ford's already,
Eva. Remember, William; focative is caret.
_hinkest thou?
2
Quick. And that's a good root.
-_7
Quick. Sure he is by this, or will be presently;
Eva. 'Oman, forbear.
lint truly, he is very courageous mad about his
]firs. Pa_e. Peacel
thxowing into the water. Mistress Ford desires
Eva. What is your genitive case plural,
you to come suddenly.
6 William?
6x
Mrs. Page. I'H be with her by and by: I'll
Wz'll. Genitive case?
1butbring my young man here to sehool. Look,
Eva. Ay.
_here his master comes; 'tas a playing-day,
Will. Genitive, l:ornm, harum, _orunL
64
][see.
xo
OuieL Vengeance of Jenny's easel fie on
herl )lever name her, child, if she be a whore.
Enter SIR HUGHEVANS.
Eva. For _hame, 'oman!
How now, Sir Hugh I no school to-day?
Quick. You do ill to teach the child such
Eva. No; Master Slender is get the boys words. He teaches him to hick and to hack,
teave to play.
z3 which they'll do fast enough of themselves, and
Quick. Blessing of his heartl
to call 'horum?' fie upon youl
7x
Mrs. Pa_e. Sir Hugh, my husband says my
Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics? hast thou no
_m profits nothing in the world at his book: I nndm_ta_di_sl_ for thy eases and the numbem
71
SCENEI.--The

Stred.

:

;,

ACT IV, Sc. I.

THE

MERRY

WIVES

OF

WINDSOR

creatures as I would desires,
their company from their sport, to make another
Mrs. Page. Prithee, hold thy peace.
76 experiment of his suspmion. But I am glad the
andEva.
the Show
genders?
me Thou
now, art
Wflham,
as foolish
someChristian
deelen- knight
now here,
is not
and here;
hath drawn
now hehim
shall
andseethehisrestown
of

ti
!"
i

Wtll. Forsooth, I have forgot.
sions
Eva.of Ityour
is quip
pronouns,
quce, quod; xf you forget your
quis, your quees, and your quods, you must be
preeehe_. Go your ways and play; go.
Mrs. Page. He is a better scholar than I
thought he was.
s4
Eva. He is a good sprag memory. Farewell,
Mistress Page.
Mrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. [Exit SrR
HUGH.] Get you home, boy. Come, we stay too
long.
[Exeunl.
SCF_E H.--A

_.

:
_
,'_
,

_

Room in FORD'S House.

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, Mistress Page? 40
foolery.
Mrs. Page. Hard by; at street end; he will
be here anon.
Mrs. Ford. I am undone[ the knight is here.
Mrs. Page. Why thenyouareutterlyshamed,
and he's but a dead man. What a woman are
you! Away with him, away with himl better
shame than murder.
47
Mrs. Ford. Which way should he go? how
should I bestow him? Shall I put him into the
basket again?

En/er MISTRESS PAGE.
Mrs. Poge. How now, sweetheart[ who's at
home besides yourself?
x3
Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine own people.
Mrs. Page. Indeed!
Mrs. Ford. No, certainly.--[Aside
to her.]
Speak louder,
x7

Re-e_er FALSTAFF.
Fa/. 'No, I'll come no more i' the basket.
May I not go out ere he come?
52
Mrs. Page. Alas! three of Master Ford's brothere watch the door with pistols, that none
shall issue out; otherwise you might slip away
ere he came. But what make you here?
S6
Fal. What shall I do? I'll creep up into the
chimney.
Mrs. Ford. There they always use to disi charge thexr birding-pieces.
6o
Mrs. Page. Creep into the kiln-hole.
FaL Where is it?
Mrs. Ford. He will seek there, on my word.
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk_ well, vault,
but he hath an abstract for the remembrance of
such places, and goes to them by his note: there
is no hiding you in the house.
Fal. I'll go out, then.
6S
Mrs. Page. If you go out in your own scmblance, you die, Sir John. Unless you go out
disguised,-Mrs. Ford. How might we disguise him? 72

body here.
Mrs. Ford. Why?
ao
Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in
hisMrs.
old lunes
Page. again:
Truly, he
I am
so takes
so glad
on you
yonder
havewith
nomy husband; so rails against all married mankind; so curses allEve's daughters, of what camplexion soever; and so buffets himself on the
forehead, crying, 'Peer out, peer out[' that any
madness I ever yet beheld seemed but t_m_-ness,
civility and patience, to this his distemper he
is in now.
I am glad the fat knight is not
here.
30
Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him?
Mrs. Page. Of none but him_ and swears he
was carried ou_ the last time he searched for
in a basket: protests to my husband he is

is no woman's gown big enough for him; otherwise, he might put on a hat, a muflier, and a
kerchief, and so escape.
76
Fnl.
Mrs. Good
Page. hearts,
Alas the
devise
dayl something:
I know not. any
There
extremity rather than a mischief.
Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of
Brainford, has a gown above.
So
Mrs. Page. On my word, it will serve him;
she's as big as he is: and there's her thrummed
hat and her muffler too. Run up, Sir John.
Mrs. Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John: Mistress
Page and I will look some linen for your head.
Mrs. Page. Quick, quick! we'll come drms
you straight; put on the gown the while,
s7
[Ex//FALSTAFF.
Mrs. For d I would my husband would meet

Enter FALSTAFFand MISTRESS FORD.
Fa/. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten
up my sufferance. I see you axe obsequious in
your love, and I profess requital to a bait's
breadth; not only, Mtstress Ford, in the simple
office of love, but in all the accoutrement, com.
plement and ceremony of it. But are you sure
of your husband now?
Mrs. Ford. He's a-birding, sweet Sir John. s
Mrs. Page. [Within.] What hal gossip FordI
what hal
Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, Sir John.
[Exit F_,LSTAFr.
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him in this shape: hecannot abidetheold woman
of Brainiord; he swears she's a witch; forbade
her my house, and hath threatened to beat her.
Mrs. Page. Heaven guide him to thy hueband's cudgel, and the devil guide his cudgel
aflerwardsl
94
Mrs. Ford. But is my husband coming?
Mrs. Page. Ay, in good sadness, is he; and
talks of the basket too, howsoever he hath had
intelligence.
Mrs. Ford. We'll try that; for I']I appoint
my men to carry the basket again, to meet him
at the door with it, as they did last time.
zo,
Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be hers presently:
let's go dress him like the witch of Brainford.
fflrs. Ford. I'll first direct my men what they
shall do with the basket.
Go up; I'll bring
linen for him straight.
[Exit.
Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest varletl we
cannot misuse him enough.
,o8
We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do,
Wives may be merry, and yet honest too:
We do not act that often jest and laugh;
'Tis old, but true, 'Stillswineeats
allthedraff.'
[Exit.

ACT IV, Sc. If.

Re_euter MISTRESS FOV.U.
Come hither, Mistress Ford, the honest woman,
the modest wife, the virtuous creature, that hath
the jealous fool to her husbandl I suspect without cause, mistress, do I?
flits. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do, if
you suspect me in any dishonesty.
,44
Ford. Well said, brazen-facel hold it out.
Come forth, sirrahl
[Pulls the clothes out el the basket.
Page. This passesl
Mrs. Ford. Are you not ashamed? let the
clothes alone,
i49
Ford. I shall find you anon.
Eva. 'Tie unreasonable.
Will you take up
your wife's clothes?
Come away.
,52
Ford. Empty the basket, I say 1
Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why?
Ford. Master Page, as I am an honest man,
there was one conveyed out of my house yesterday in this basket: why may not he be there
again? In my house I am sure he is; my mtelligence is true; my jealousy is reasonable.
Pluck me out all the hnen.
,50
Mrs. Ford. H you find a man 'there he shall
die a flea's death.
Re-enter MISTRESS FORD, with two
Page. Here's no man.
Servants.
ShaL By my fidelity, this is not well, Master
Mrs. Ford. Go, sirs, take the basket again on Ford; this wrongs you.
,55
your shoulders: your mp-_ter is hard at door; ff
Eva. Master Ford, you must pray, and not
he bid you set it down, obey him.
Quickly; follow the imaginations of your own heart: this
dispatch.
[Exit.
is jealousies.
,58
Fzrst Serv. Come, come, take it up.
x,7
Ford. Well, he's not here I seek for.
See. Serv. Pray heaven, it be not full of kniEht
Page. No, nor nowhere else but in your brain.
ags_n.
[Servants carry away the basket.
First Serv. I hope not; I had as liei bear so
Ford. Help to search my house this one time:
much lead.
x2x ff I find not what I seek, show no colour for my
extremity; let me for ever be your table-sport;
Enter FORD, PAQE, S_£T'T'OW,
CAIUS,
and
let them say of me, 'As jealous as Ford, that
SEa HUQH EVANS.
searched a hollow walnut for his wife's leman.'
Ford. Ay, but if it prove hue, Master Page, Satisfy me once more; once more search with
have you any way then to unfool me again? Set me.
x77
down the basket, villains.
Somebody call my
Mrs. Ford. What he, Mistress Pagel come
wife. Youth in a basketl 0 you panderly ras- you and the old woman down; my husband will
calsl there's a knot, a ging, a pack, a conspiracy come into the chamber.
,80
against me: now shall the devil be _h_m,_i.
Ford. Old woman] What old woman's that7
What, wife, I sayl
Come, come forthl
BeMrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of
hold what honest clothes you send forth to Brainford.
,83
bl_h_n_l
z3o
Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening
Page. Why, this paesesl Master Ford, you queanl Have I not forbid her my house? She
are not to go loose any longer; you must he comes of errands, does she? We are simple
pinioned,
x33 men; we do not know what's brought to pass
Eva. Why, this is lunaiiesl this is mad as a under the profession of fortun_t-lu,_.
She
mad dogl
works by charms, by spells, by the figure, and
ShaL Indeed, Master Ford, this is not we]], such daubery as this is, beyond our element: we
indeed,
x37 knownothln_.
Come down, you witch, you hag,
Ford. So say I too, sir.-you; come down, I sayl
xg,
73
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gentlemen, let him not strike the old woman.
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SCENEIII.--A
Room in the Gorler Inn.
Enler Host and B._DOLPH.
R_rrJ .qlr _.h__,,_rman_ t']4_il_ _ havta _r_

Mrs. Page. Come, Mother Prat; come, give { row at court, and they are going to meet him. 3
me your hand.
x96
HosL What duke should that be comes so
Ford. I'll 'prat' her.--[Bea_s him.] Out of secretly? I hear not of him in the court. Let
my door, you witch, you rag, you baggage, you me speak wlth the gentlemen; they speak
polecat, you ronyonl out, outl I'll conjure you, English?
I'll fortune-tell you.
[Exit PAl, STAFF.
Bcwd. Ay, sir; I'll call them to you.
8
.Mrs. Page. Are you not ashamed?
I think
Host. They shall have my homes, but I'll
you have kdled the poor woman,
make them pay; I'll sauce them: they have
_]rs. Ford. Nay, he will do it. 'Tis a goodly had my house a week at command; I have
credit for you.
2o4 turned away my other guests: they must come
For& Hang her, witchl
off; I'll sauce them.
Come.
[Exe_.
Eva. By yea and no, I think the 'Groan is a
witch indeed: I hke not when a ' omxn has a
SCT2VEIV.--A Room in FORD'S Ho_lse.
great peard; I spy a great psard under her
muffler,
zo9 EnterPAGE, FORD, MISTRESS PAGE, MISTRESS
Ford Will you follow, gentlemen? I beseech
FORD, and SIR HUGH EVANS.
yOU, fOllOW: see but the issue of my jealousy.
Eva. 'Tie one of the pest discretions of a
If I cry out thus upon no trail, never trust me 'Groan as ever I did look upon.
when I open again.
2z3
Page. And did he send you both these lelters
Page. Let's obey his humour a little further, at an instant?
4
Come, gentlemen.
_Irs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour.
[Ex_n[ FORD, PAGE, SHALLOW,CAIUS,
Ford. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what
and Evxl_s.
thou wilt;
_1rs. Page. Trust me, he beat him most I rather will suspect the sun with cold
pitifully.
_x7 Than thee with wantonness:
now doth thy
Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the mass, that he did not;
honour stand,
s
he beat him most unpitifully methought.
In him that was of late an heretic,
Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallowed As firm as faith.
and hung o'er the altar: it hath done meriPage.
'Tis well, 'tis well; no more.
torious service.
=z2 Be not as extreme in submi_-qion
lYlrs. Ford. What think you? May we, with As in ohence;
zz
the warrant of womanhood and the witness of But let our plot go forward: let our wives
a good conscience, pursue him with any further Yet once again, to make us public sport,
revenge?
z25 Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow,
2drs..Page. The spirit of wantonness is, sure, Where we may take him and disgrace him for it.
seared out of him: ff the devil have him not in
Ford. There is no better way than that they
f_s-simple, with fine and recovery, he will never,
spoke of.
z7
I think, in the way of waste, attempt us again.
Pag_ How? to send him word they'll meet
Mrs. Ford. Shall we tall our husbands how him in the Pm'k at midnight? Fie, fieI he'll
we have served him?
aZz never come.
2o
2_/rs. Page. Yes, by all means; H it be but to
Eva. You say he has been thrown into the
scrape the figures out of your husband's brains, rivers, and has been gr/evously peaten as anold
If they can find in their hearts the poor an- 'Groan: methin_ there should be terrors in him
virtuous fatk-iglit shall be any further afflicted, that he should not come; methinlr_ his flesh is
we two will still be the ministers.
_37 ppni_hed, he shall have no desires,
a5
fflrs. Ford. I'll warrant they'll have him
Pa_e. So think I too.
publicly shamed, and methink_ there would be
Ytlrs. Ford. Devise but how you'll use him
no period to the jest, should he _aot be publicly
when he comes,
Ahamed.
_4_ And let us two devise to bring him thither. _8
Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then;
_lrs. Page. There is an old tale goes that
shape it: I would not have th;n_ cool. [Exemzt.
Herne the hunter,
74
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Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest,
Ford. That will be excellent.
I'll go buy
Doth all the winter-time, at still nndnight,
them vizards.
7z
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd
Mrs. Pa_e. My Nan nh_l! be the queen of aU
horns;
3z
the fairies,
And there he blasts the tree, and takes the Finely atttred in a robe of white.
cattle,
Page. That silk will I go buy:--[Aside]
and
And makes nnlch-kme yield blood, and shakes a
m that tune
chain
Shall Master Slender steal my Nan away,
75
In a most indeous and dreadful manner:
And marry her at Eton.
Go, send to Falstaff
You have heard of such a spirit, and well you
straight.
know
36
Ford. Nay, I'Ll to him again in name of Brook;
The superstitious idle-headed eld
He'll tell me all his purpose. Sure, he'll come.
Reeeiv'd and did deliver to our age
-Mrs. Page. Fear not you that.
Go, get us
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth,
properties,
so
P_g_ Why, yet there want not many that And tricking for our fairies.
do fear
.
40
Eva. Let us about it: it is admirable pleaIn deep of night to walk by this Herne's oak. [sures and Iery honest knaveries.
But what of tins7
I
[Exeunt PAOE, FORD, and Ev,_s.
Mrs. Ford.
Marry, this is our device;
I .Mrs. Page. Go, Mistress Ford,
s4
That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us,
ISend Quickly to Sir John, to know his mind.
Disguis'd like Herne with huge horns on his I
[Exit MISTRESS FORD.
head.
44 II'll to the doctor: he hath my good will,
Pa_e. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll IAnd none but he, to marry with Nan Page.
come,
..
[That Slender, though well landed, is an idiot; ss
And in this shape when you have brought him IAnd hun my husband best of all affects:
thither,
The doctor is well money'd, and his friends
What shall be done with hun? what is your Potent at court: he, nonebuthe, shall have her,
plot?
Though twenty thousand
worthier come to
.Mrs. Page. That likewise have we thought
crave her.
[Exit.
upon, and thus:
48
Nan Page my daughter, and my little son,
SCF__EV.--A Room in the Garter ]nn.
And three or four more of their growth, we'll
dress
Enter Host and SX_PLE.
Like urchins, ouphs and fairies, green and
Host. What woaldst thou have, boor7 what,
white,
thick-skin? speak, breathe, chscues; brief, short,
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 5z quick, snap.
And rattles in their hands.
Upon a sudden,
Sire. Marry, sir, I come to speak with Sir
As Falstaff, she, and I, are newly met,
John Falstaff from Ma_ter Slender.
5
Let them from forth a sawpit rush at once
Host. There's his chamber, his house, his
With some diffused song: upon their slght, 56 castle, his standing-bed and Iruckl_bed: 'tis
We two in great amazednees will fly:
painted about with the story of the Prodigal,
Then let them all encircle him about,
fresh and new. Go knock and call: he'll speak
And, fairy-like, to-pinch the unclean knight;
like an Anthropophaginian unto thee: knock,
And ask him why, that hour of fairy revel, 6o I say.
xz
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread
8im. There's an old woman, a fat womn-_
In shape profane,
gone up into his chamber: I'll be so bold as
-Mrs. Ford.
And till he tell the truth,
stay, sir, till she come down; I come to speak
Let the supposed fairies pinch him sound
with her, indeed,
xS
And burn him with their tapers.
Host. Ha[ a fat woman! the knight may be
Mrs. Page.
The truth being known, 44 robbed: I'll call. Bully knlghtl Bully Sir John*.
We'll all present ourselves, dis-horn the spirit, speak from thy lungs mihtary: art thou there7
And mock him home to Windsor.
it is thine host, thine Ephesian, calls.
Ford.
The children must
Fa/. [Above.] How now, mine hostl
zo
Be pracfis'd well to this, or they'll ne'er do't.
Host. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the
_'vff. I _
teach the children their be- coming down of thy fat womx,_.
Let her dehaviours; and I _
be like a jack-an.apee scend, bully; let her descend; my chgmbers are
also, tobum the Imight with my taber,
honourable: flel privacy7 ttel
z4
75
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Erd_r FZ_LST_'F.
Fa/. There was, mine host, an old fat woman
even now with me, but she's gone.
Sire. Pray you, sir, was't not the wise woman
of Brainford?
28
FaL Ay, marry, was it, muscle-shell: what
would you with her?
Sim. My Master, sir, Master Slender. sent to
her, seeing her go thorough the streets, to know,
sir, whether one Nym, sir, that beguiled him of
a _h_in, had the chain or no.
34
Fal. I spake with the old woman about it.
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WINDSOR

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments:
there is a friend of mine come to town, tells me,
there is three cozen-germans that has cozened
all the hosts of Readins, of Maidenhead, of
Colebrook, of horses and money. I tell you for
;ood will, look you: you are wise and full of
gibes and vloutmg-stogs, and 'tis not convenient
you should he cozened. Fare you well.
[Exit.
Enter DOCTORCAIUS.
Caius. Vere is mine host de Jarteer?
8S
Host. Here, Master doctor, in perplexity and

&m.
And what
pray,
z6 doubtful
FaL Marry,
she says
says she,
that Ithe
verysir?
same man
Caius. dilemma.
I cannot tell vat is dat; but it is tell-a
that beguiled Master Slender of his chain me dat you make grand preparation for a duke
&m.
woman
cozened
spoken

I would I could have spoken with the court is know to come. I tell you for good vill:
herself" I had other things to have adieu.
[Exlt.
him her
of it.too. from him.
de Host.
Jamany:
trot,villainl
dote is go.
no duke
datme,
de
with
Hue byandmycry,
Assmt

Fal. What are they? let us know.
Heal Ay, come; quick.
44
Sire. I may not conceal them, sir.
Host. Conceal them, or thou diest.
Sire. Why, sir, they were nothing but about
Mistress Anne Page; to know if it were my
master's fortune to have her or no.
49
Fa/. 'T_, 'tts his fortune,
Sire. What, sir?
Fat. To have her, or no. Go; say the
woman told me so.
53
Sire. May I be bold to say so, sir?
FaL Ay, Sir Tike; who more bold?
Sire. I thank your worship: I shall make my
master glad with these tidings.
[Exit.
Host. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, Sir
John. Was there a wise woman with thee? 59
FaL Ay, that there was, mine host; one that
hath taught me more wit than ever I learned
before in my life: and I paid nothing for It
neither, but was paid for my learning.
63

knight;
villsml

I am undone.
Fly, run, hue and cry,
I am tmdone!
95
[Exeunt Host and BARDOLPH.
Fo/. I would all the world might be cozened,
for I have been cozened and beaten too. If it
should come to the ear of the court how I have
been transformed, and how my transformation
hath been washed and cudgelled, they would
melt me out of my fat drop by drop, and liquor
fishermen'e boots with me: I warrant they
would whip me with their fine wits ttll I were
as crest-fallen as a dried pear. I never prospored since I forswore myself at primero. Well,
ff my wind were but long enough to say my
prayers, I would repent,
xo7

Enter MISTRESS QUICKLY.
Now, whence come you?
Quick. Prom the two parties, forsooth.
Fa/. The devil take one party and his dam
the otherl and so they shall be both bestowed.
I have suffered more for their sakes, more than
Enter BAEDOLPH.
the villanous inconstancy of m_n's disposition
Bard. Out, alas, eirl cozenage, mere cc_e_ge_ I is able to bear.
xl 4
Host. Where be my horses? speak well of
Quick. And have not they suffered? Yes, I
them, varletto.
65 warrant; speciously one of them: Mistress Ford,
Bard. Run away, with the cozeners; for so good heart, is beaten black and blue, that you
soon as I came beyond Eton, they threw me off, cannot see a white spot about her.
xxs
from behind one of them, in a slough of mire;
FaL What tellest thou me of black and blue?
and set spurs and away, like three German I was beaten myself into all the colours of the
devils, three Doctor Faustuses.
7z rainbow; and I was like to he apprehended for
Host. They are gone but to meet the duke, the witch of Brainford: but that my admirable
villain.
Do not say they be fled: Germ_,R are dexterity of wit, my counteHeiting the action
honest men.
of an old woraa_ delivered me, the knave constable had set me i' the stocks, i' the common
En/er SIR HUOH EVANS.
stocks, for a witch,
xz5
Epa. Where is mine host?
Qu/ck. Sir, let me speak with you in your
Host. What is the matter, sir?
75 chamber; you At_n hear how things go, and, I
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warrant, to your content. Here is a letter will
say somewhat. Good heartsl what ado here is
to bring you togetherl Sure, one of you does
not serve heaven well, that you are so crossed,
Fat. Come up into my chamber.
[Exeunt.
SC_E VI.--Anolher

Room in the Garter Inn.

Enter FF_a_TONand Host.
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To pinch her by the hand; and on that token 44
The maid hath given consent to go bath hJm.
Host. Which means she to deceive, father or
mother?
Fent. Both, my good host, to go along wRh
me:
And here it rests, that you'll procure the vicar
To stay for me at church 'twixt twelve and
one,

Host. Master Fenton,talk not to me: my And, in thelawfulname of marrying,
5t
mind isheavy;I willgiveoverall.
To giveour heartsunitedceremony.
Fent.Yet hearme speak. Assistme in my
Host.Well,husband your device;I'lltothe
purpose,
vicar.
And, as I am agenthman,
I'll give thee
4 Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a
A hundredpound ingoldmore than your loss.
priest.
Host.I willhear you, Master Fenton;and I
Fent.So shallI evermorebe bound tothee;
will, at the least, keep your counsel.
Besides, I'll make a present recompense.
56
Fent. From time to time I have acquainted you
[Exeunt.
With the.dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 9
Who, mutually hath answer'd my a_echon,
ACT V.
So far forth as herself might be her chooser,
Even to my wish. I have a letter from her xz
SCENE I.--A Room in the Garter Inn.
Of such contents as you will wonder at;
The mirth whereof so larded with my matter,
Enter FALSTAFF and MISTRESS QUICKLY.
That neither singly can be mamfested,
FaL Prithee, no more pratthng;
go: I'll
Without the show of both; whereto fat Falstaff
hold. This is the third time; I hope good luck
Hath a great scare: the image of the jest
z7 lies in odd numbers. Awayl go. They say there
I'll show you here at large [Pomfln£ to the is &vmity m odd numbers, either in nativity,
Letter]. Hark, good mine host:
chance or death. Awayl
5
To-night at Herne's oak, just 'twixt twelve and
Outck. I'll provide you a chain, and I'll do
one,
what I can to get you a pair of horns.
Must my sweet Nan present the Fairy Queen;
Fat. Away, I say; time wears: hold up your
The purpose why, is here: in which disgume, zx head, and mince.
[Exit MISTRESS QUICKLY.
While other jests are something rank on foot,
Her father hath commanded her to slip
Enter FORD.
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton
z4 How now, Master Brookl
Master Brook, the
Immediately to marry: she hath consented:
matter wil! be known tu-night, or never. Be you
Now, sir,
in the Park about midnight, at Herne's oak, and
Her mother, even strong against that match
you shall see wonders,
x3
And firm for Doctor Caius, hath appointed
2s
Ford. Went you not to her yesterday, sir, as
That he shall likewise shuffle her away,
you told me you had appointed7
While other sports are t_lring of their minds;
Fal. I went to her, Master Brook, as you see,
And at the deanery, where a priest attends,
like a poor old man; but I came from her,
Straight marry her: ix) this her mother's plot
Master Brook, like a poor old woman.
That
She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath
33 same knave Ford, her husband, hath the finest
Made promise to the doctor.
Now, thus it mnd devil of jealousy in him, Master Brook, thst
re3ts:
ever governed frenzy. I will tell you: he beat
Her _ther means she shall be all in white,
me grievously, in the shape of a woman; for in
And in that habit, when Slender sees his time
the shape of a man, Master Brook, I fear not
To take her by the hand and bid her go,
37 Goliath with a weaver's beam, because I know
She shall go with him: her mother hath in- also life is a shuttle.
I am in haste: go along
tended,
with me; I'll tell you all, Master Brook. Since
The better to denote her to the doctor,-I plucked geese, played truant,and whipped top, •
For they must all be mask'd and vizarded-- 40 I knew not what it was to be beaten till lately.
That quaint in green she shall be loose enrob'd, Follow me: I'll tell you strange things of this
With ribands pendent, flaring 'bout her head;
knave Ford, on whom to-nlght I will be revengAnd _'hen the doctor spies his vantage ripe,
ed, and I will deliver his wife into your hand.
77
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Strange things in hand, Master Brook[
[Exeunt.
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SCENEIV.--Windsor
Park.
Enter SIR HUGH Ev._s,
disguised, and others

SCENEII.--Windsor
Park.
Enter PAaE, SWALT.OW,
and SLENDER.
Page. Come, come; we'll couch i' the castleRefairies.
ditch till we see the Light of our
member, son Slender,
my daughter.
3
$1ea.Ay, forsooth;I have spoke with her
and we have a nayword how to know one another. I come to herinwhite, and cry, 'mum;'
she cries, 'budget;' and by that we know one
another.
8
Shol. That's good too: but what needs either

as fairies:
Fairies. come; and remember
Era. Trib, trib,
your parts. Be pold, I pray you; follow me into
the pit, and when I give the watch-orals, do as I
pid you. Come, come; trib, trib.
[Exeunt.

your 'mum/ or her 'budget?' the white will
decipher her well enough.
It hath struck ten
o_clock,
x_
Pa_e. The night is dark; light and spirits
will become it well. Heaven prosper our sport[
No man means evil but the devil, and we shall
know him by his horns. Let's away; follow me.
[Exeunt.

gods assist meI Remember, Jove, thou wast a
bull for thy Europa; love set on thy horns.
O
powerful level that, in some respects, makes a
beastaman;
in some other, amanabeast.
You
were also, Jupiter, a swan for the love of Leda;
0 ommpotent level how near the god drew to

SCENEV.--Anolher
part o/the Park.
FALSTAFF disguised as Herue, with a
buck's head on.
FaL The Windsor bell hath struck twelve;
the minute draws on. Now, the hot-blooded
Enter

the complexion
of a goose!
A fault
done first
in
the
form of a beast;
O Jove,
a beastly
fauRI
and then another fault in the semblance of a
SC_'_E III.--The Street in Windsor.
fowl: think on 't, Jove; afoul faultl When gods
hays hot backs, what shall poor men do? For
EnterMISTl_SS PA(_E,M_S_tESS FORD, and me, I am herea Windsor stag;and thefattest,
DR. CAIUS.

.Mrs. Pa_e. Master Doctor, my daughter is in [Jove, or who can blame me to piss my tallow?
green: when you see your time, take her by the [Who comes here? my doe?
17
hand, away with her to thedeanery, and dis-I .........
!I
think,
i'
the
forest:
send
me
a
cool
rut-time,
patch it quickly. Go before into the Park'. we
__.mer I_ISTRESS FORD w/a _VI_TSTRESS
I_AGE.
two must go together.
5
.Mrs. Ford. Sir Johnl art thou there, my deer?
Caius. I know vat I have to do. Adieu.
my male deer?
_lrs. Pa_e. Fare you well, sir. [Exit CAIUS.]
FcLI. My doe with the black scut! _ Let the
My husband will not rejoice so much at the sky rain potatoes; let it thunder to the tune of
abuse of Falstaff, as he will chafe at the doctor's 'Green Sleeves;' hail kissing-comfits and snow
marrymgmydaughter:
but'tisnomatter;
better eri-_goes; let there come a tempest of provocaa tittle chiding than a great deal of heart break, hen, I will shelter me here.
[Embracing her.
Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now and her troop
._rs. Ford. Mistrees Page is come with me,
of fairies, and the Welsh devil, Hugh?
z_ sweetheart.
_6
Mrs. Pag_ _hey are all couched in a pit hard
Fo/. Divide me hks a brib'd buck, each a
by Home's oak, with obscured lights; which, at launch: I will keep my redes to myself, my
the very instant of Falstaff's and our me_ting, shoulder_ for the fellow of this walk, and my
they will at once display to the nigh_
z7 horns l bequeath your husbands. Amlawoodfflr$. Ford. That c_nnot choose but Am_
man, ha? Speak I like Herue the hunter?
him.
V;-hy, now isCupid a c_d of conscience; he
Jtlrs. Pa_e. If he be not amazed, he will be makes restitution.
As I am a true spirit, welmocked; if he be ,Lm_,
he will every way be cornel
[Noise-within.
mocked.
?drs. Page. AI_[ what noise?
)tire. Ford. We'll betray him finely.
._Irs. Ford. Heaven forgive our einJl
36
fflrs. Page. Against such lewdstere and their
Fa/. What should this be?
lechery,
34
/drs. Ford.
rz/?l
Away, away[ [z_ey
o_
Those thatbetraythem do no tr__hery.
._rs.Page.
/drB. Ford. The hour draws on: to the oak,
FaL I thln_ the devil will not have me
to the oakl
[Exeunt.
a,mned, lest the oil that is in me should set
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hell on fire; he would never slse cross me
thus.
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But, stay; I smell a man of mid_rth.
FaL Heavens defend me irom that Welsh
fairy, lest he transform me to a piece of chse_el
Enter SIR HUGHEVANS, like a Satyr: PISTOLas
Pist. Vile worm, thou wast o'erlook'd even
Hobgoblin; ANNE PAOE, as the Fairy Queen,
in thy birth.
attended by her Brother and Others, as Fairies,
Anne. With tria_-flre touch me his finger-end:
with waxen tapers on their heads.
H he be chaste, the flame will back descend
Anne. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, And turn him to no pain; but if he start,
92
You moonshine revellers, and shades of night,44 It is the flesh of a corrupted heart.
You orphan heirs of fixed destiny,
Pier. A triall come.
Attend your office and your quality.
Eva.
Come, will this wood take fire?
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy eyes.
[They burn him wzth thezr tapers.
Pisl. Elves, list your names: silence, you
Fat. Oh, oh, ohl
airytoysl
48
Anne.
Corrupt, corrupt, and tamted in
Cricket_ to Windsor chimneys shall thou leap:
desire!
95
Where fires thou find'st unrak'd and hearths About him, fairies, sing a scornful rime;
unswept,
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time.
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry:
Our radiant queen hates sluts and sluttery. 52
SONG.
Fat. They are fa_nes; he that speaks to them
Fie on sinful fantasy I
shall die:
Fie on lust and luxury ]
Zoo
I'li wink and couch: no man their works must
Lust is but a bloody fire,
Kindled with unchaste desire,
eye.
[Lies down upon his/ace.
Fed in heart, whose flames aspire,
Era. Where's Bede? Go you, and where yoh
As thought_ do 'vlowthem higher and ]ngher. x04
find a maid
lhnch him, fairies, mutually ;
Pinch him for hie mllany ;
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said,
Pinch into, and burn him, and turn him about,
Rein up the organs of her fantasy,
57
T1U candles and star-hght and moonslnne be out_
Sleep she as sound as careless infancy;
But those that sleep and thlnl_ not on their sins,
During/his song,the Fairies pinch F_LLSTAFF.
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, redes,
DOCTORC_IUS comes one way, and s/eats
and shins.
50
away a Fairy in green; SLENDER another
Anne. About, aboutl
way, and takes o_ a Fmry in white; and
Search Windsor castle, elves, within and out:
FENTO_ comes, and steals away ANNE
Strew good luck, ouphs, on every sacred room,
PAGE. A nozse o/hunting is heard within.
That it may stand till the perpetual doom.
64
The Fairies run away.
FALSTAFF pulls
In state as wholesome as m st_t_ 'tin fit,
o_ his buck's head, and rises.
Worthy the owner, and the owner it.
The several chairs of order look you scour
Enter PAGE, FORD, MISTRESS PAOE and MIsWithiuiceofbalmandeverypreciousflower:
68
TRESS FORD. They lay hold on FALSTAFF.
Each fair instalment, coat, and several crest,
Page. Nay, do not fly: I think we have
With loyal blazon, ever more be blestl
wateh'd you now:
xo9
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look you sing,
Will none but Herne the hunter serve your turn?
Like to the Garter's compass, in a ring:
7z
._lrs. Page. I pray you, come, hold _up the
The expressure that it bears, green let it be,
jest no higher.
More fertile_fresh than all the field to see;
Now, good Sir John, how like you Windsor
And, Honi soft qui ma/y pense write
wives?
nz
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white; See you these, husband? do not these fair yokes
Like sapphire, pearl, and rich embroidery,
77 Become the forest better than the town?
Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee:
Ford. Now sir, who's a cuckold now? MasFairies use flowers for their charactery,
ter Brook, Falstaff's a knave, a euckoldly knave;
Awayl dispersel But, till 'tie one o'clock,
8o here are his horns, Master Brook: and, Master
Our dance of custom round about the oak
Brook, he hath enjeyed nothing of Ford's but
Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget,
his buek-hesket, his cudgel, and twenty pounds
Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand; your- ofmoney, whichmustbepaidtoo,
MasterBrook;
selves in order set;
his horses are arrested for it, Master Brook. xzi
And twenty glow-worms shall our lanthorus be,
,_/rs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; *
To guido oux measure round about the tree. s5 we could never meet. I will never take you for
79
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my love again, but I will always count you my over and above that you have suffered, I think,
.deer.
z25 to repay that money will be a biting affection.
amends;
Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friends.zs4
._lrs. Ford.
Ford.
Well, Nay,
here'shusband,
my hand:let all
that
is forgiven
go to make
at
last.
Page. Yet be cheerful, knight: thou shalt
eat a posset to-night at my house; where I will
desire thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs
at thee. Tell her, Master Slender hath married
her daughter.
._Irs. Page. [Aside.] Doctors doubt that: if
Anne Page be my daughter, she is, by this
Doctor Caius' wife.
z93

'_"
!!i

an ass.
Ford. Ay, and an ox too; both the proofs
areFa/.
extant.
I do begin to perceive that I am made
529
Fal. And these arc not fairies? I was three
or four times in the thought they were not
fairies; and yet the guiltiness of my mind, the
sudden surprise of my powers, drove the gross,
ness of the foppery into a received belief, in
despite of the teeth of all rime and reason, that
they were fairies.
See now how wit may be
made a Jack-a-lent, when 'ha upon ill employmentl
Eva. Sir John Falstaff, serve Got, and leave
your desires, and fairies wall not pinss you. z4o

!tl"_
_

Eva.
leave you
your jealousies
Ford. Ar_d
Wellsaid,
fairyHugh.
pray you.

Page.
Son, how
how Pagel
now, sonl
Slen. Whoa,
he, now!
hol father
you dispatched7

/
i

_i
'1

/. _!
! ._,
"
!_'_
i _
!

too, I

I will
my Enghsh.x45
wife again,
tillFord.
thou art
ablenever
to woomistrust
her in good
FaL Have I laid my brain in the sun and
dried it, that it wants matter to prevent so gross
o'er-reaching as this? Am I ridden with a
Welsh goat too? shall I have a coxcomb of
irize? 'Tis time I wore choked with a piece of
toasted cheese,
Eva. Seese m not goot to give putter: your
peUy is all putter,
z53
Fa/. 'Seese' and 'putterl 'haveI lived to stand
at the taunt of one that makes fritters of Engllsh? This is enough to be the decay of lust and
late-walking through the realm,
z57
.Sirs. Page. Why, Sir John, do you thlnk_
though we would have thrust virtue out of our
hearts by the head and shoulders, and have
given ourselves without scruple to hell, that ever
the devil could have made you our delight?
Ford. What, a hedge-pudding? a bag of flax?
_$frs. Page. A puffed man?
564
Page. Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable
entrail_
Ford. And one that is as slanderous as Satan?
Page. And as poor as Job?
568
Ford. And as wicked as his wife7
Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns,
and-sack
and wine and metheglins,
and to
Arlnki,gs and swearinge and starings, pribbles
.and prabbles?
_73
FaL Well, I am your theme: you have the
=_tart of me; I am dejected; I am not able to
answer the Welsh flannel. Ignorance itself is
a plummet o'er me: use me as you will.
x77
Ford. Marry, sir, we'll bring you to Windsor,

Enter SLENDER.
have
_96

Slen. Dlspatched
I'llwould
makeI were
the hanged,
best in
Gloater-shire
know onl 't;
la, else[
Page. Of what, son?
2oo
S/en. IcameyonderatEtontomarryMJstress
Anne Page, and she's a great lubberly boy: if it
had not been i' the church, I would have swinged
him, or he should have ewinged me.
If I did
not think it had been Anne Page, would I might
never star! and 'tin a postmaster's boy.
2o6
Page. Upon my life,then,you took the wrong.
SZen. What need you tcll me that? I think
so, when I took a boy for a girl. H I had been
married to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, I would not have had him.
2xx
Page. Why, this is your own folly. Did not
I tell you how you shouldknow my daughter by
her garments?
Slen. I went to her in white, and cried,
'mum,' and she cried 'budget,' as Anne and I
had appointed; and yet it was not Anne, but a
postmaster's boy.
Eva. Jeshul Master Slender, cannot you see
put marry poys?
z2o
Page. 0 I am vexed at heart: what shall
I do7
fflrs. Page. Good George, be not angry: I
knew of your purpose; turned my daughter into
green; and, indeed, she is now with the doctor
at the deanery, and there married.
226
Enter DOCTORCAIUS.
Caius. Vere is Mistress Page? By gar, I am
cozened: I ha' married an garfon, a boy; un
paysan, by gar, a boy; it is not A-,_e Page: by

• to one Master Brook, that you have cozened Of gar, I am cozened.
money, to whom you should have been a pander:
fflrs.Po_e. Why, didyounottakeherln
8O

230
gv_a?
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Caius. Ay, by gar, and 'tie a boy: by gar, I'll '_A thousand irreligious cursed hours,
raise all Windsor.
[Exit.
Which forced marriage would have brought
Ford. This is strange.
Who hath got the
upon her.
right Anne?
235
Ford. Stand not amaz'd: here is no remedy:
Page. My heart misgives me: here comes In love the heavens themselves do guide the
Master Fenton.
state:
257
Money buys lands, and wives are sold by fate.
Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a
Enter FENTON and ANNE PAGE.
special stand to strike at me, that your arrow
How now, Master Fentonl
hath glanced.
26,
Anne. Pardon, good father! good my mother,
Page. Well, what remedy?--Fenton,
heaven
pardon!
240
give thee joyl
Page. Now, mistress, how chance you went : What cannot be eschew'd must be embrac'd.
not with Master Slender?
J Fo/. When night dogs run all sorts of deer
.Mrs. Page. Why went you not with Master J
are chas'd.
254
Doctor, maxd?
244 ! .Mrs. Page. Well, I will muse no further.
Fent. You do amaze her: hear the truth oI it. i
Master Fenton,
You would have married her most shamefully, i Heaven give you many, many merry daysl
Where there was no proportion held in love.
I Good husband, let us every one go home,
The truth is, she and I, long since contracted,248. And laugh this sport o'er by a country fire; 25s
Are now so sure that nothing can dissolve us. : Sir John and all.
The offence is holy that she hath committed,
Ford.
Let it be so
Sir John,
And this deceit loses the name of craft,
To Master Brook you yet shall hold your word;
Of disobedience, or undutebus title,
2_ ' For he to-night shall lie with Mistress Ford. z72
Since therein she doth evitate and shun
]
[Exeunt.
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DRAMATIS PERSON SE..

a
i

V_C_TIO, the Duke.
ANOELO,Lord Deputy in the Duke's'absence.
ESCALUS, an Ancient Lord, joined with Angelo

ELBOW, a simple Constable.
FROTH, a foohsh Gentleman.
POMPEY, Tapster to Mistress Overdone.

i _'

in the deputation.
CLAUDIO,a
young Gentleman.

ABHORSON,
an aExecutioner.
B_tNARDINF_
dissolute Prisoner.

i
: ._

Luclo, a Fantashc.
Two other like Gentlemen.
Val_.RIUS, a Gentleman attending

i

"i
.

I _

on the Duke.

THOMAS,
PETER,

FRANCISCA,a Nun.
MISVRESS OVERDONE, a Bawd.

PR°V°ST
Itwo Friars.
A Justice.

._

ISABELLA,sister to Claud/o.
MARIA_A, betrothed to Aagelo.
JULIET, beloved of Claudio.

Lords, Officers, Citizens, Boy, and Attendants.
SCENE.--Viennu.

[

i

i

'
i
_.

_
i
__

._

"i_
:_i'

H

SCENEI.--An

Ang. Always obedient to your Grace's will,
I come to know Enter
your pleasure.
ANOELO.
Duke.
Angelo,

Apartment
ACT I.
in the DUKE'S
Palace.

Duke. Escalus.
That, to th' observer doth thy history
_8
EscaL My lord?
Fully unfold. Thyse}f and thy belongings
Duke. Of government the properties to un- Are not thine own so proper, as to waste
fold,
Thyself upon thy virtues, they on thee.
Would
seem inESCALUS,
me to affect
speech
discourse, Heaven
th character
us as we with
do, 32
Enter DUKE,
Lords,
andand
Attendants.
There is doth
a Idndw,of
in thytorches
hfe,
Since I am put to know that your own science 5 Not light them for themselves; for if our virtues
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all advice
Did not t,o forth of us, 'twere all alike
Mystrengthcangiveyou:
thennomoreremams,
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely
But that, to your sufficiency, as your worth m able,
touch'd
And let them work. The nature of our people, _ But to fine issues, nor Nature never lends
35
Our city's iushtuhous,
and the terms
The smallest scruple of her excellence,
For common justice, you're as pregnant in,
{ But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines
As art and practice hath enriched any
*2
That we remember. There is our commission,
[Gzvin_ iI.
From which we would not haveyou warp. Call

Herself the glory of a creditor,
Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speech
To one that can my part in him advertise;
4*
Hold,therefore,
Angelo:

.( say,hither,
bid come before us Angelo.
[Exit an Attendant.
What figure of us think you he will bear?
,5
For you must know, we have with special soul
Elected him our absence to supply,
Lent him our terror, drest Into with our love,
And given his deputation all the organs
2o
Of our own power: what th,nkyou of it?
Esca/. If any in Vmnna be of worth

In our remove be thou
at full ourself;
[Tendering
his commission.
Mortality and mercy in Vmnna
44
Live in thy tongue and heart. Old Escalus,
Though first m queshon, is thy secondary.
Take thy commi_i_on.
[Giving it.
Ang.
Now, good my lord,
Let there be some more test made of my metal,
Befc_ so noble and so great a figure
49
Be stamp'd upon it.

To isundergo
It
Lord Angelo.
such ample grace and honour,
Duke.
Look whore he oomes,

WeD.lke.
have with a leaven'd
No more
andevasion:
prepared choice
z4 Proceeded to you; therefore take your honours.
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Our haste from hence is of so quick condition 53
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquestion'd
Matters of needful value. We shall write toyou,
As hme and our eoncernings shall importune, 56
How it goes with us; and do look to know
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well:
To the hopeful execution do I leave you
Of your commissions.
An_.
Yet, give leave, my lord, 6o
That we may bring you something on the way.
Duke. My haste may not admit it;
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do
With any scruple: your scope is as mine own, 64
So to enforce or qualify the laws
As to your soulseems good. Give me your hand;
I'll privily away: I lone the people,
But do v.ot hke to stage me to their eyes.
68
Though it do well, I do not relish well
Their loud applause and Ayes vehement,
Nor do I thlnb the man of safe discretion
That does affect it. Oncemore, fareyou well. 7z
Ang.Theheavensgiveeafetytoyourpurposesl
EscaI. Lead forth and bring you back in
happiness!
Duke. I thank you. Fare you well.
[Exit.
Escal. I shall desire you, sir, to give me leave
Tohavefresspeechwithyou;
and itconcerus me
To look into the bottom of my place:
A power I have, but of what strength and nature
I am not yet instructed,
so
Ang. 'Tis so with me. Let us withdraw togerber,
And we may soon our satisfaction have
Touching that point.
EscaL
I'll wait upon your honour.
[Exeunt.

MEASURE

ACT I, Sc. II.

Second Gent. I never heard any soldier dinhke It.
Lucio. I believe thee, for I thin_ thou never
wast where grace was said.
zx
Second Gent. No? a dozen times at least.
Ftrst Gent. What, m metre?
Lueio. In any proportion or in any language.
First Gent. I think, or in any religion.
25
Lucio. Ay; why not? Grace is grace, despite
of all controversy: as, for example, thou thyself
art a w_eked villain, despite of all grace.
28
First G¢nt. Well, there went but a pair of
shears between us.
Lucio. I grant; as there may between the
lhts and the velvet: thou art the lint.
32
First Gent. And thou the velvet: thou art
good velvet; thou art a three-plied piece, I warrant thee. I had as llef be a list of an English
kersey as be piled, as thou art piled, for a French
velvet.
Do I speak feelingly now?
37
Lucio. I think thou dost; and, indeed, with
most painful ieeJmg of thy speech: I will, out
of thine own confession, learn to begin thy
health; but, whilst I live, forget to drink after
thee.
First Gent. I thinb I have done myself wrong,
have I not?
44
Second Gent. Yes, that thou hast, whether
thou art tainted or free.
Lucio. Behold, behold, where Madam Mitigationeomesl Ihavepurehasedasmanydiseases
under her roof as come to-49
Second Gent. To what, I pray?
Lucio. Judge.
Second Gent. To three thousand dolours a
year.
53
First Gent. Ay, and more.
SCENEH.--A Street.
Lucio. A French crown more.
First Gent. Thou art always figuring diseases
Enter Luclo and two Gentlemen.
in me; but thou art full of error: I am sound. 57
Lucio. I.f the Duke with the other dukescome
Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy;
not to compomtion with the King of Hungary, but so sound as thinc, s that are hollow: thy
why then, all the dukes fall upon the king.
bones are hollow; impiety has made a feast of
Firs4 Gent. Heaven grant us its pesos, but thee.
6x
not the King of Hungary'sl
5
Second Gent. Amen.
Enter MISTRESS OVERDONE.
Lucio. Thou concludest like the eanctimoFirs4 Gent. How nowl which of your hips
nious pirate, that went to sea with the Ten Corn- has the most profound sciatica?
mandments, but scraped one out of the table.
`Mrs. 01,. Well, well; there's one yonder ar$econdGent. 'Thoushaitnot
stesl?'
xo I rested and carried to prison was worth five
Lucio. Ay, that he razed.
[ thO_
OfyOU all.
66
First Gent. Why, 'twas a commandment to I Second Gent. Who's that, I pray thee?
command theeaptaln andall thereat from their I ,Mrs. 01,. Marry, sir, that's Clandio, Signior
itmctione: they put forth _o steal. There's not I Claudin.
a soldier of us all, that, in the thanksgiving be- [ First Gent. Ctaudio to prison[ 'tis not so. 7o
fore meat, doth _]i_b the petition well that
,Mrs. Or. Nay, but I know 'tis so: I saw him
prays for peace,
r7 arrested; saw him carried away; and, which is
83
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more, withinthesethreedays hishead to be Ente_PROVOST, CLAUDIO,
JULIET,and Officers
choppedoff.
Claud.Fellow,why dostthou show me thus
Lucio. But, after all this fooling, I would not i
to the world?
have it so. Art thou sure of this?
76 [ Bear me to prison, where I am committed.
Mrs. Ov. I am too sure of it; and it is for
Prov. I do it not in evil dmposition,
getting Madam Julietta with child.
But from Lord Angelo by special charge,
x28
Lucio. Beheve me, this may be: he promised
Claud. Thus can the demi-god Authority
to meet me two hours since, and he was ever Make us pay down for our offence' by wetght.
precise in promise.keeping.
8x The words of heaven; on whom R will, it will;
Second Gent. Besides, you know, it draws On whom it will not, so: yet still 'tis just.
x3z
something near to the speech we had to such
a purpose.
84
Re-enter Luclo and two Gentlemen.
First Gent. But most of all, agreeing with
Lueio.Why, hownow, Claudiol whencecomes
the proclamation,
thin restraint?
Lucio. Away! let's go learn the truth of it.
Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio,
[Exeunt LuCIo and Gentlemen.
liberty:
-Mrs. Or. Thus, what with the war, what with : As surfeit is the father of much fast,
the sweat, what with the gallows and what with So every seope by the immoderate use
x36
poverty, I am custom-shrunk.
Turns to restraint. Our natures do pursue-Like rats that ravin down their proper bane,-A tlnrsty evil, and when we drink we die.
Enter POMPEY.
Lucio. If I could speak so wisely under an
How hOWl what's the news with you?
arrest, I would send for cert.mn of my creditors.
Pore. Yonder man is carried to prison.
92 And yet, to say the truth, I had as lief have the
-Mrs. 01,. Well: what has he done7
foppery of freedom as the morality of tmprisonPore. A woman,
ment.
What's thy offence, C]audio?
x44
-Mrs. Or. But what's his offence?
Claud. What but to speak of would offend
Pore. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river, again.
.Mrs. Or. What, is there a maid with child by i Lucio. What, is't murder?
him?
Claud. No.
x48
Pore. No; but there's a woman with maid
Lucio. Lechery?
by him. You have not heard of the proclama_
ClaucL Call it so.
tion, have you?
_ox
Prov. Away, sir[ you must g.o.
.Mrs. Or. What proclamation, man?
Clau_ One word, good friend..Lucio, a word
Pore. All houses of resort in the suburbs
with you.
[Takes him aside.
of Vienna must be plucked down
x04
Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good.
.Mrs. Or. And what shall become of those in Is lechery so looked after?
the city7
Claud. Thu_ stands it with me: upon .a true
Pore. They shall stand for seed: they had
contract
gone down too, but that a wise burgher put in I got possession of Julietta's bed:
z55
for them.
xo9 You know the lady; she is fast my wife,
_lrs. Or. But shall all our houses of resort in Save that we do the denunciation lack
the suburbs be pulled down?
Of outward order: this we came not to,
Pore, To the ground, mistress,
n2 0nly for propagation of a dower
x6o
.Mrs. Or. Why, here's a change indeed in the Remai_i,g in the coffer of her friends,
commonwealth!
What shall become of me?
From whom we thought it meet to hide our
P0nL Come; fear not you: good counsellors
love
lack no clients: though you change your place, Till _mA had made them for us. But it chances
you need not ohl,ge your trade;I'llbe your The stealthofour most mutual entertainmen
tapster still. Couragel there will be pity taken With character too gross is writ on _Iuliet. x65
on you; you that have worn your eyes almost
Lucio. With child, perhaps?
out in the service, you will be considered,
s2o
Clan&
Unhappily, even so.
.Mrs. Op. What's to do here, Thom_ tapster? And the new deputy now for the duke,-Let's withdraw.
Whether it be the lsult and glimpse of newPortL Here comes Signior Claudio, led by the
n_
x6s
provoet to prison; and there's Madam Juliet.
Or whetl_r that the body public be
[Exeunt.
k horse whereon the governor dothride,
84
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Who, newly in the seat, that it may know
A man of stricture and firm abstinence-xz
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur; My absolute power and place here in Vienna,
Whether the tyranny be in his place,
z73 And he supposes me travell'd to Poland;
Or in his eminence that fills it up,
For so I have strew'd it in the common ear,
I stagger in:--but this new governor
And so it is reeeiv'd. Now, pious sir,
t6
Awakes me all the enrolled penalhes
=76 You will dern_d of me why I do this?
Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung by
Fri. T. Gladly, my lord.
the wall
Duke. We have strict statutes and most biting
So long that nineteen zodiacs have gone round,
laws,And none of them been worn; and, for a name, The needful bits and curbs to headstrong
Now putsthedrowsy and neglected
act
=so
steeds,-20
Freshlyon me: 'tie
surelyfora name.
Which forthisfourteen
yearswe have letsleep;
Lucio.I warrantitis:and thy head stands Even hke an o'ergrownlionina cave,
sofickle
on thy shouldersthata mi]Irmsad,
if That goesnotouttoprey.Now, asfondfathers,
shebe m love,may sighitoff.Send afterthe Having bound up thethreat'nmgtwigsofbirch,
duke and appeal to him.
x85 Only to stick it in their children's mght
_5
Claud. I have done so, but he's not to be For terror, not to use, in tune the rod
found.
Becomes more mock'd than fear'd; so our deI prithee, Lucio, do me this kind service."
crees,
This day my smter should the cloister enter, =s8 Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead,
28
And there receive her approbation:
And liberty plucks jushce by the nose;
Acquaint her with the danger of my state;
The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart
Implore her, m my voice, that she make friends Goes all decorum.
To the strmt deputy; bid herself assay him: xgz
Fri. T.
It rested in your Grace
I have great hope in that; for in her youth
T' unloose this tied-up |ushee when you pleas'd;
There m a prone and speechless dialect,
And it in you more dreadful would have seem'd
Such as move men; beside, she hath prosperous
Than in Lord Angelo.
art
Duke.
I do fear, too dreadful:
When she will play with reason and discourse, Sith 'twas my fault to give the people scope, 35
And well she can persuade,
x97 'Twould be my tyranny to strike and gall them
Lucio. I pray she may: as well for the en- For what I bid them do: for we bid this be done,
couragement of the like, whmh else would stand When evil deeds have their permissive pass
under grievous imposition, as for the enjoying And not the punishment.
Therefore, indeed,
of thy life, who I would be sorry should be thus
my father,
foolishly lost at a game of tick-tack. I'll to her. I have on Angelo impos'd the ofl_ce,
40
Cland. I th_k you, good friend Lueio.
Who may, "in the ambush of my name, strike
Lucio. Within two hours,
home,
Claud.
Come, officer, awayl And yet my nature never in the sight
[Exeunt.
To do it slander. And to behold his sway,
I will, as 'twere a brother of your order,
44
Sv_III.--AJPIonastery.
Visit both prince and people: therefore, I
i
prithee,
Enter DUKE and FR_A_ THOMAS.
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me
Duk_ No, holy father; throw away that How I may formally in person bear me
thought:
Like a true friar. Moe reasons for this action
Believe
notthatthedribbling
dartoflove
At our more leisure
shallI renderyou;
49
Can pierce a complete bosom. Why I desire thee Only, this one: Lord Angelo is precise;
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose
4 Stands at a guard with envy; scarce confesses
More grave and wrlnkl_ th_ the _imR and _nds That his blood flows, or that his appetite
5z
Of burning youth.
Is more to bread th_n stone: hence shall we see,
FrL T.
May your Grace speak of it?
H power ch_no'e purpose, what our seemers be.
Duke. My holy sir, none better knows the.
[Exeunt.
you
How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd,
s
SCEN_ IV.--A Nunnery.
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies
Where youth, andcost, and witleesbraverykeeps.
Enter Is_s_.+,A and PR_CISCa.
I have daliver'd to Lord Angelo--Isab. Andhaveyoununs
nofurther privflegce?
85
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Fran. Arenot theselargeenough?
Isab.Some one withchildby him? My cousin
Isab. Yes, truly:I speak not as desiring
Juliet?
more,
Lucio.Issheyour cousin?
But ratherwishinga more strict
restraint 4
Isab.Adoptedly;
assehool-maids
change the_
Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of Saint Clam.
names
Lucre. [Wzthm.]
Hol
Peace be in this By yam, though aptafiection.
placel
Lucio.
She it is.
48
Isab.
Who's that which calls?
Isab. Ol let him marry her.
Fran. It is a man's voice. Gentle Isabella,
Lueio.
This is the point.
Turn you the key, and know his business of him: The dttke is very strangely gone from hence;
You may, I may not; you are yet unsworn. 9 Bore many gentlemen, myself being one,
When you have vow'd, you must not speak with :In hand and hope of action; but we do learn S2
men
By those that know the very nerves of state,
But in the presence of the prioress:
His givinge out were of an infinite distance
Then,d you speak, you must not show your face, From his true.meant deszgn. Upon his place,
Or, if you show your face, you must not speak. And with hill line of his authority,
56
He calls again; I pray you, answer him. _Exit. Governs Lord Angelo; a man whose blood
lsab. Peace and prosperityl
Who is't that Is very snow-broth;
one who never feels
calls?
The wanton stings and motions of the sense,
But cloth rebate and blunt his natural edge 60
With profits of the mind, study and fast.
Enid" LUCIO.
He,--to give fear to use and liberty,
Luczo. Hail, virgin, if you be, as those cheek- Which have for long run by the hideous law,
roses
x5 As mice by lions, hath pick'd out an act,
64
Proclaim you are no less! Can you so stead me Under whose Imavy sense your brother's life
As bring me to the sight of Isabella,
Falls into forfeit: he arrests hLm on it,
A novice of this place, and the fair sister
And follows close the rigour of the statute,
To her unhappy brother Claudio?
2o To make him an example. A.1] hope is gone, 6s
lsab. Why her unhappy brother?' let me ask; Unless you have the grace by your fair prayer
The rather for I now must make you know
To soften Angelo; and that's mypith of business
I am that Isabella and hm sister.
Twit you and your poor brother.
Lucio. Gentle and fair, yottr brother ldndly
Isab. Doth he so seek his life?
greets you:
24
Lucio.
He's censur'd him 72
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison.
Already; and, as I hear, the provoet hath
Isab. Woe me] for what7
A warrant for his execution.
Lucio. For that whieh, if myself might be his
Isab. Alas[ what poor abflxty's in me
judge,
To do him good?
He shouldreceive
hisp-nishmentinth_,IrR:
2S
Lncio.
Assay thepower you have. 76
He hath got his frmnd with child,
lsab. My power? alasl I doubt-"lsab. Sir, rn_lrAme not your story.
Lucio.
Our doubts are traitors,
Lncio.
It is true. And m_l_ us lose the good we oft might win,
I would not, though 'tis my familiar sin
By fearing to attempt.
Go to Lord Angelo,
With maids to seem the lapwing and tojest, _2 And let him ]earn to know, when maidens
Tongue far from heart, play with allvirgins
so:
sue,
8o
I hold you as a thing ensky'd and sainted;
Men give like gods; but when they weep and
By your renouncement an irnmor_ spirit,
kneel,
And to be talk'd with in sincerity,
36 All their petitions are as frecly theirs
As with a saint.
As they themselves would owe them.
Isab. You do blaspheme the good in mock/tab. I'll see what I can do.
ing me.
Lncio.
But speedily. 84
Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truth,
Isab. I will about it straight;
'tis thus:
No longer staying but to give the Mother
Your brother and his lover have embrac'd:
4o Notice of my affair. I humbly th_nlt you:
As those that feed grow full, as blossoming time Commend me to my brother; soon at night ss
That from the secdness the bare fallow brings
I'll send him certain word of my success.
o teemin_ fotson, even so her plenteous womb
Lucio. I take my leave of you.
reeseth his full tilth and htmbandry.
44
Isab.
Good sir, adieu.
[Exeunt.
86
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Act II, So. I.

Enter F,x_ow and O_cers, with FnOTH and
Po_P_z.
SCF_A_I.--A
E/b. Come, bring them away: if these be
good people in a common-weal that do nothing
Erder ANOELO,ESCALUS, a Justice, PROVOST, but use their abuses m common houses, I know
Oi_cers, and other Attpmdants.
no law: bring them away.
44
An_.Wemustnotmakeasearecrowofthelaw,
Ang. How now, sirl What's your name, and
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey,
what's the matter7
And let it keep one shape, till custom make it
E/b. H it please your honour, I am the poor
Their perch and not their terror,
duke's constable, and my name is Elbow: I do
EscaL
Ay, but yet
lean upon justice, sir; and do bring in here
Let us be keen and rather cut a little,
before your good honour two notomous beneThan fall, and bruise to death. Alasl this factors.
5z
gentleman,
An_. Bonefactorsl
Well; what benefactors
Whom I would save, had a most noble father, are they7 are they not mahfactors7
Let but your honour know,-s
E/b. If it please your honour, I know not well
Whom I believe to be most strait in virtue,-what they are; but precise viii,tins they are, that
That, in the working of your own affections,
I am sure of, and vmd of all profanation m the
Had time coher'd with place or place with world that good Christians ought to have.
57
wishin_
F..scal. This comes off well: here's a wise
Orthat the resolute acting of your blood
x_ officer.
Could have atta_in'd the effect of your own putAng. Go to: what quality are they of? Elbow
pose,
is your name7 why dost thou not speak, Elbow7
Whether you had not, some time in your life,
Pore. He cannot, sir: he's out at elbow. 52
Err'd in this point which now you censure
An_. What are you, sir7
him,
E/b. He, sirl a tapster, sir; parcel-bawd; one
And pull'd the law upon you.
x6 that serves a bad woman, whose house, sir, was,
Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, Esealus,
as they say, plucked down in the suburbs; and
Another thing to fall.
I not deny,
now she professes a hot-house, winch, I thlnk_ is
The jury, passing on the prisoner's life,
a very ill house too.
6s
May in the sworn twelve have a thief or two zo
Esca/. How know you that7
Guiltier than him they try; what's open made
E/b. My wife, sir, whom I detest before heaven
to _ustice,
and your honour,-That justice seizes:what know thelaws
F_cal.Ho@l _thy wife?
72
Thatthieves
do passon thieves7'Tisverypreg- E/b.Ay, sir;whom, I thank heaven,isan
nant,
honestwoman,-The]ewelthatwe find,we stoopand takeit24
Esca/.Dost thou detest
hertherefore?
Becausewe seeit;but what we do not see
E/b.I say,sir,I willdetestmyseif also,as
We tread upon, and never t_inl¢ of it.
well as she, that this house, if it be not a bawd's
You may not so extenuate his offence
house, it is pity of her life, for it is a naughty
For I have had such faults; but rather tell me, house.
79
When I,thatcensurehim, do sooffend,
29
Esca/.How dostthou know thM_ constable7
Letmine own judgment patternoutmy death, E/b.Marry, sir,
by my wife;who, ifshehad
And nothing comein partial
Sir, he must die. been a wom_n cardinally given, might have
EscaL Be it as your wisdom will.
been accused in fornication, adultery, and all
Ang.
Where is the provost7 uncleanliness there.
84
Prey. Here, if it like your honour.
Escal. By the woman's means?
Ang.
See that Claudio
E/b. Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone's means;
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning:
but as she spit in his face, so she defied him.
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepar'd;
Pore. Sir, if it please your honour, this is
Per that's the utmost of his pilgrimage.
35 not so.
s9
[Ex/f PROVOST.
E/b. Prove it before these varlets here, thou
E_ca/. Well, heaven forgive him, and forgive honourable man, prove it.
ua alll
Escal.[To ANOELO.] Do you hear how he
SOmerise by sin, and some by virtue fall:
misplaces?
93 Some run from br_Irmofice,and answer none,
Pore.Sir,shecame in,greatwith child,
and
And some covd_mn_d for a fault alone.
40 longlng,--saving
your honour's reverenoe,--for
87
ACT II.
Hail in ANOF_O'S House.
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stewed prunes.
Sir, we had but two in the
Pore. Once, sir? there was nothing done to
house, which at that very distant time stood, as her once.
z52
it were, in a frmt-dish, a dish of some threeElb. I beseech you, sir, ask him what
pence; your honours have seen such dishes; man did to my wife.
they are not China dishes, but very good dishes.
Pom. I beseech your honour, ask me.
Esca/. Gets, gets: nomatter for thedish, SLr.
Escal. Well, sir, what did this gentleman to
Pore. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin; you are her?
z57
therein in the right: but to the point. As I
Pore. I beseech you, sir, look in this gentlesay, this Mistress Elbow, being, as I say, w_.'th man's face. Good Master Froth, look upon his
child, and being great-belhed, and longing, as I honour; 'tie for a good purpose.
Doth your
said, for prunes, and having but two in the dish,
honour mark his face?
z 6z
as I said, Master Froth here, this very man,
Esca/. Ay, sir, very well.
having eaten the rest, as I said, cud, as I say,
Pore. Nay, I beseech you, mark it well.
paying for them very honestly; for, as you
Esca/. Well, I do so.
z64
know, Master Froth, I could not give you threePore. Doth your honour see any harm in his
pence again,
face?
Froth. No, indeed.
_z2
Escal. Why, no.
P0m_ Very well: you being then, if you be rePore. I'll be supposed upon a book, his face
membered, cracking the stones of the foresaid is the worst thing about him. Good, then; ff his
prunes,-face be the worst thi,z about him, how could
Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed,
zz6 Master Froth do the constable's wife any harm?
Pom. Why, very well: I teLLing you then, if I would know that of your honour,
sTz
you be remembered, that such a one and such a
Escal. He's in the right. Constable, what say
one were past cure of the thing you wet of, un- you to it?
less they kept very good diet, asItoldyou,--zzo
Elb. First, an' it hke you, the house is a
• Froth. All this is true.
respected house; next, this is a respected fellow,
Pore. Why, very well then.-and his ml-qtress is a res_
WOVmt_=
x77
Eseal. Come, you are a tedious fool: to the
Pore. By this hand, sir, his wife xs a more
purpose. What was done to Elbow's wife, that respected person th_.n any of us all.
he hath cause to complain of? Come me to.
Elb. Varlet, thou liest: thou llest, wicked
what was done to her.
varlet.
The time is yet to come that she was
Pom. Sir, your honour cannot come'to that ever respected with man, woman, or child, zs_
yet.
z_8
Pore. Sir, she was respected with him before
Escal. No, sir, nor I mean it not.
he married with her.
Pore. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your
Esca/. Which is the wiser here? Justice, or
honour's leave. And, I beseech you, look into Iniquity? Is this true?
z85
Master Froth here, sir; a man of fourscore
E/b. O thou caitiffl O thou varletl O thou
pound a year, whose father died at _11ow_as.
wicked HA.nmba].l I respected with her before
Was't not at Hallowmas, Master Froth?
z34 I was married to her? H ever I was respected
Froth. All-hallownd eve.
with her, or she with me, let not your worship
Pore. Why, very well: I hope here be truths,
think me the poor duke's officer. Prove this,
He, sir, sitting, as I say, in a lower _b_r, sir; thou wicked Hannibal, or I'll have mine action
'twas in the Bunch of Grapes, where indeed, you of battery on thee.
z93
have a delight to sit, have you not?
z39
Esca/. H he took you a box o' th' ear, you
Froth. I have so, because it is an open room might have your action of slander too.
and good for winter.
E/b. Marry, I th_,k your good worship for it.
Pore. Why, very well then: I hope here be What is't your worship's pleasure I shall do
truths,
with this wicked caitiff?
z98
Ang. This will last out a night in R,_i_,
z44
Esca/. Truly, offxcer, because he hath some
When nights are longest there: I'll take my offences in him that thou wouldest discover if
leave,
thou couldst, let him continue in his courses till
And leave you to the hearing of the cause,
thou knowest what they are.
zoz
Hoping you'll find good cause to whip them all.
E/b. Marry, I tb_',',k your worship for it.
F_ca/. I think nO le_. Good morrow to your Thou 8eest, thou wicked varlet, now, what's
lordship.
[Exit ANaELO. come upon thee: thou art to continue noW,
Now, sir, come on: what was done to Elbow's thou varlet, thou art to continue.
wife, ones more?
Es0aL Where were you born, friend?
'
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Froth. Here in Vienna, sir.
zos
EscaL Are you of fourscore pounds a year?
Froth. Yes, an't please you, mr.
Es_L
So. [To POMPEY.] What trade are
you of, sir?
2x2
Pom. A tapster; a poor widow's tapster,
EscaL Your mistress' name?
Pore. M_trese Overdone.
Eats/. Hath she had any more than one hnsband7
Po:TL Nine, sir; Overdone by the last.
2z8
Escal. Ninel--Come
hither to me, Master
Froth. Master Froth, I would not have you
acquainted with tapsters; they will draw you,
Master Froth, and you writ hang them.
Get
you gone, and let me hear no more of you.
Froth. I thank your worship.
For mine own
part, I never come into any room in a taphonse,
but I am drawn in.
zz6
EscoL Well: no more st it, Master Froth:
farswell. [Exit FROTH.]--Comb you hither to
me, Master tapster. What's your name, Master
tapster?
Pore. Pompey.
Escat. What else?
23z
Pore. Bum, sir.
EscaL Troth, and your bum is the greatest

requital of your prophecy, hark you: I advise
you, let me not find you before me again upon
any complaint whatsoever; no, not for dwelling
where you do: if I do, Pompey, I shaU beat
you to your tent, and prove a shrewd C_sar
to you. In plain dealing, Pompey, I shall have
you whlpt. So, for this time, Pompey, fare you
we]].
z7z
Pore. I thank your worship for your good
counsel;--[Aslde.]
but I shall follow It as the
flesh and fortune shall better determine.
Whip reel No, no; let carman whip his jade;
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade.
[Exit.
Escal. Come hither to me, Master Elbow;
come hither, Master constable. How long have
you been in this place of constable?
zso
E/b. Seven year and a ha_, sir.
Esca/. I thought, by your readiness in the
office, you had continued in it some time. You
: say, seven years together?
z84
E/b. And a half, sir.
Escal. A]asl it hath been great pains to youl
They do you wrong to put you so oft upon't.
Are there not men in your ward sufl_clent to
serve it?
289
E/b. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters.
thin_
about
you,
so that,
in the beast].iest
sense,
As they are chosen, they are glad to choose me
you are Pompey the Great. Pompey, you are for them: I do it for some piece of money, and
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever you colour go through with all.
z93
it in being a tapster, are you not? come, tell me
Escal. Look you bring me in the names of
true: it shah be the better for you.
239 some six or seven, the most sufficient of your
Pore. Truly, s_r, I am a poor fellow that parish,
z96
wotdd live.
E/b. To your worship's house, sir?
Escal. How would you live, Pompey7 by
EscaL To my house. Fare you well.
being a bawd7 What do you think of the trade,
[Exit ELBOW.
Pompey? is it a lawful trade?
244 What's o'clock, think you7
Pore. H the law would allow it, sir.
Just. Eleven, sir.
300
Escal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey;
Escal. I pray you home to dinner with me.
nor it shall not be allowed in Vienna.
Jnst. I humbly thank you.
Pore. Does your worship mean to geld and
Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio;
splay all the youth of the city?
But there is no remedy.
304
EscaL No, Pompey.
25o
Just. Lord Angels is severe.
Pore. Truly, sir, m my humble opinion, they
Escal.
It is but needful:
will to't then. H your worship will take order Mercy is not itself, that oRlooks so;
for the drabs and the knaves, you need not to Pardon is still the nurse of second woe.
fear the bawds.
But yet, poor Claudiol There's no remedy. 3o8
EscaL There are pretty orders beginning, I Come, sir.
[Exeunt.
can

tell

yOU:

i_ is but

he_din_

and

han_.

z55

Pore. H you head and b_ng all that offend
SCENEII.--Another
Room in the Same.
that way but for ten year together, you'll be
glad to give out a commission for more heads.
Ent_ PROVOSTand a Servant.
If _
law hold in Vienna ten year, I'll rent the
Ser_. He's hearing of a cause: he will come
t_-_et house in it after threepence a bay. H you
straight:
bye to see this come to pass, say, Pompey told I'U tell him o! you.
you so.
z63
Prov.
Pray you, do. [Exit Serv.] I'll know
EsmL Thl.lr you, good Pompey; and, in His pleasure; may be he will relent. AI_|
89
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He hath but as offended in a dream:
4 [ Pray.
[Aside.] Heaven give thee toeing
All sects, all ages smack o! this vice, and he
]
graces!
"
_5
To die for itl
Ang. Condemn the iauit, and not the actor
. .
of it?
__.merANGELO.
I Why, every fault's condemn'd ere it be done.
An_.
Now, what's the matter, provost? JMine were the very cipher of a funchon,
Prey. Is it your wall Claudio shall die to- _To Rue the faults whose Rue stands in record, 40
morrow?
IAnd letgo by theactor.
Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea? hadst thou
Isab.
O just, but severe lawl
not order?
8 Ihad a brother, then.--Heaven keep your honour I
Why dost thou ask again?
[Retiring.
Prey.
Lest I might be too rash.
Lueio. [Aside to ISA_S.] Give 't not o'er so:
Under your good correction, I have seen,
to him again, entreat him;
When, after execution, Judgment hath
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown;
Repented o'er Ins doom.
You are too cold; ff you should need a pin, 4_
Ang
Go to; let that be mine: x2 You could not with more tame a tongue desire it.
Do you your office, or give up your place,
To him, I sayl
And you shall well be spar'd.
Isab. Must he needs d/e7
Prov.
I crave your honour's pardon.
Ang.
Maiden, no remedy.
What shah be done, sir, with the groaning
]sab. Yes; I do thlni_ that you might pardon
Juliet?
him,
49
She's very near her hour.
And neither heaven nor man grieve at the
Ang.
Dispose of her
15
mercy.
To some more fitter place; and that with speed.
Ang. I will not do't`
Isab.
But can you, ff you would?
Re.enter Servant.
Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do.
_erv. Here is the sister of the man condemn'd
Isab. But might you do't, and do the world
Desiresaccesstoyou.
no wrong,
s_
Ang.
Hath he a sister?
H so your heart were touch'd with that remorse
Prey. Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous As mine is to him?
maid,
zo
Ang.
He's sentene'd: 'tie too late.
And to be shortly of a sisterhood,
Lucio. [Aside to ]SA_. l You are too cold. S5
H not already.
Isab. Too late? why, no; I, that do speak a
Ang.
Well, let her be admitted,
word,
[Exit Servant.
May call it back again. Well, believe this,
See you the foruieatress be remov'd:
No ceremony that to grit ones 'longs,
Let her have needful, but not lavish, means; z4 Not the king's crown, nor the deputed sword, 50
There Rh_ll be order for 't.
The marshal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe,
Become them with one h_lfso good a grace
Erder IS_.T.LA and LUClo.
As mercy does.
Prey.
God save your honour[
If he had been as you, and you as he,
54
[O_ering to relire. "Youwould have slipt like him; but he, like you,
Ang. Stay a little while.--[To
ISAB.] You're Would not have been so stern.
welcome: what's your will?
An_.
Pray you, be gone.
lsab. I am a woful suitor to your honour,
Isab. I would to heaven I had your potency,
Pleasebutyour honour hearme.
And you wereIsabel!
shoulditthenbethus7 5s
Ang.
Well; what's your suit? as No; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge,
Isab. There is a vice that most I do abhor,
And what a prisoner.
And most desire should meet the blow of justice,
Lncio. [Aside to ISAB.] Ay, touch him; there's
For which I would not plead, but that I
the vein.
must;
Ang. Your brother is a iodeit of the law,
For which I must not plead, but that I am 32 And you but waste your words.
At war 'twixt will and will not.
Isab.
Alasl Masl 72
Ang.
Well; the matter? Why, all the souls that were were forfeit once;
Isab. I have a brother is eondemn'd to die:
AndHe that might the vantage best have took,
"Ido beseech you, let it be his f,_ult,
Fouad out the remedy.
How would you be,
And not my brother.
H He, which is tim top of judgmen_ should 76
9O
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But yudge you as you are7 O1 think on that,
As make the angels weep; who, withour spleeus,
And mercy then will breathe within your hps,
Would all themselves laugh mortal.
Lfl_em_n new made.
Lueio. [Aside to ISAB.] O, to him, to him,
An_.
Be you content, fair maid;
wenchl He will relent:
x24
It is the law, not I, condemn your brother: 80 He's coming: I perceive 't.
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son,
ProP.
[Aside.] Pray heaven she win himl
It should be thus wflh him: he must die to_/sob. We cannot weigh our brother with ourmorrow,
self:
]sob. To-morrowl Ol that's suddenl Spare Great men may lest with saints; 'tie wit in
hlm_ spare himl
them,
He's not prepar'd for death.
Even for our But, in the less foul profanahon,
x28
kitchens
84
Lucio. [Aside to IB._LB.]Thou 'rtm the right,
We kill the fowl of season: shall we serve heaven
girl: more o' that.
With less respect than we do rnimster
Isobo That in the captain's but a choleric
To our gross selves? Good, good my lord, beword,
tbintr you:
Which in the soldier is fiat blasphemy.
Who is it that hath died for this offence7
ss
Lucio. [Aszde to ISAB.] Art advis'd o' that?
There's many have committed it.
i
more on 't.
x32
Lucio.
[Astde lo ISAB.] Ay well said. '
Ang. Whydoyouputthesesayingsuponme?
Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it i ]sob. Because authority, though it err like
hath slept:
I
others,
Those many had not dar'd to do that evil,
! Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself,
If that the first that did th' edict infringe
92 Thatskinstheviceo'
thetop. Gotoyourbosom;
Had answer'd for his deed: now 'tis awake,
Knock there, and ask your heart what xt doth
Takes note of what is done, and, like a prophet,
know
I37
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils, That's like my brother's fault: if it confess
Either new, or by remissness new-concexv'd, 95 A natural guiltiness such as is his,
And so in progress to be hatch'd and born,
Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue x40
Are now to have no successive degrees,
Against my brother's life.
But, ere they live, to end.
An_.
She speaks, and 'tis
lsab.
Yet show some pity.
Such sense that my sense breeds with it. Fare
An_. Ishow it most of all whenI show jushce;
you well.
For then I pity those I do not know,
xox
]sab. Gentle my lord, turn back.
Which a dismiss'd offence would after gall,
Ang. I will bethml¢ me. Come again toAnd do hlm right, that, answering one foul
morrow,
x44
wrong,
lsab. Hark how I'll bribe you.
Good my
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied:
1o4
lord, turn back.
Your brother dies to-morrow: be content.
Ang. Howl bribe me?
lsab. So you must be the first that gives this
lsab. Ay, with much gifts that heaven shall
sentence,
share with you.
And he that suffers, el it is excellent
Lueio. [Aside to ISAB.] You had marr'd all
To have a giant's strength, but it is tyrannous
else.
x,ls
To use it like a giant,
lsab. Not with fond sicles of the tested gold,
Lucio. [Aside to ISAB.] That's well said. xo9 Or stones whose rates are either rich or poor
/sob. Could great men thunder
As fancy values them; but with true prayers
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne'er be quiet, That Ah_ll be up at heaven and enter there x52
For every pelting, retry officer
xxz Ere sun-rme: prayers from preserved souls,
Would use his heaven for thunder; nothing From fasting maids whose minds are dedicate
but thunder.
To not_in_ temporal.
Merciful heavenl
Ang.
Well; come to me to-morrow.
Thou rather with thy _h_rp and sulphurous holt
Lueio. [AsidefoIsAv.]Goto;
'tin weU: away!
Split'at the unwedgeable and gnarled oak
xx5
Isob. Heaven keep your honour safe]
Than the soft myrtle; but man, proud rnsn_
Ang.
[Aside.] Amen:
Drest in a little brief authority,
For I am that way going to temptation,
Most ignorant of what he's most assur'd,
. Where'prayers cross.
His glassy essence, like an angry ape,
x2o
Isob.
At what hoar to-morrow
Plays such fantastie tricks before high heaven
Shall I attend your lordship7
91
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Aug.
At amy time 'fore noon. x6o
En/_ JuLIa.
Isab. Save your honouxl
Duke. When must he die7
[Exeurd ISABELLA, LUC'IO,and P_OVOST.
Prov.
As I do thlnlr to-morrow.
Ang.
From thee; even from thy virtuel [To JULIET.] I have provided for you: stay a
What's this? what's this? Is this her fault or
while,
z7
mine?
And you shall be conducted.
The tempter or the tempted, who sins most?
Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the sin you
Ha!
x64
carry?
Not she; nor doth she tempt: but it is I,
Juliet. I do, and bear the shame most paThat, lying by the violet in the sun,
tiently.
20
Do as the carrion does, not as the flower,
Duke. I'll te_c.h you how you shall arraign i
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be
xSS
your conscience,
That modesty may more betray our sense
And try your penitence, ff it be sound,
Than woman's lightness? Having waste ground IOr hollowly put on.
enough,
I Juliet.
I'll gladly learn.
Shall we desire to rsze the sanctuary,
Duke. Love you the man that wrong'd you?
And pitch our evils there? O, fie, fie, fiel
xTz
Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman thst wroug'd
What dost thou, or what art thou, Angelo?
him.
Dost thou desire her foully for those things
Duke. So then it seems your most offenceful
Thst make her good7 O, let her brother livel
act
Thieves _or their robbery have authority
x76 Was mutually committed?
When judges steal themselves. Whatl do I love
Juliet.
Mutually.
her,
Duke. Then was your sin of heavier kind the_
That I desire to hear her speak again,
his.
28i
And feast upon her eyes? What is't I dream on?
Juliet. I do confess it, and repent it, father. ]
O cunmng enemy, that, to catch a saint,
x8o
Duke. 'Tie meet so, daughter: but lest you do I
With saints c[ost bait thy hookl Most dangerous
repent,
I
Is that temptation that doth goad us on
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame,
To sin in loving virtue: never could the strumpet, Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not
With all her double vigour, art and nature, x84
heaven,
32
Once stir my temper; but this virtuous msid
$howing we would not spare heaven as we love |_
Subdues me quite. Ever till now,
But as we stand in fear,-Whenmenwerefond,
Ismil'dandwonder'dhow.
Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil,
[Exil. And take the shame with joy.
Duke.
There rest.
36
I_I.--A Room in a Prison.
Your partner, as I hear, must die to-morrow,
And I am going with instruction to him.
En/_DuKE,
dis_uisedasafriar,
andPItovosT.
God's grace go with youl Benedicite!
[Exit. i
Duke. Hail to you, provost! so I *hlnl_ you
Juliet. Must die to-morrowl O injurious love, i
are.
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 4x
Prov. I am the provost. What's your will, Is still a dying horrorl
good friar?
Prov.
'1_is pity of him. [Exeunt.
Duke. Bound by my charity and my bless'd
order,
S_NE IV.--A Room in A_OELO'S House.
Here
prison:
do me spirits
the common right 4
En/er ANoEI,o.
I comein tothevisit
the afflicted
To let me see them and to make me know
Ang. When I would pray and thlnlr_ I think
The nature of their crimes, that I may minister
and pray
To them accordingly.
8 To several subjects: heaven hath my empty
Prov. I would do more than that_ ff more
words,
were needful.
Wldlst my invention, hearing not my tongue,
Look, here comes one: a gentlewoman of mine, Anchors on Ieabel: heaven in my mouth,
4
Who, fallin_ in the itaws of her own youth,
As ff I did but only chew his _me,
Hath blister'd her report. She is with child, xz And in my heart the strong and swelling evil
Andhe that got it, sentenc'd; a young men
Of my conosption. The state, whereon I studied
More fit to do another such offence,
Is like a good _in_ being often read,
s
Than die for this.
Grown fear'd and tedioug; yea, my gravity,
92
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Could I w_th boot ch_n_e for an idle plume,
Which the air beats for vain. 0 plaeel O forml
How often dost thou with thy case, thy habit, x3
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls
To idly false seeminSl Blood, thou art blood:
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, _5
'Tis not the devd's crest.
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Ang. Say you so? then I shall pose you
quickly.
Sz
;Which had you rather, that the most just law
1Now took your brother's hie; or, to redeem hun,
iGive up your body to such sweet uncleanness
As she that he hath stain'd?
Isab.
Sir, believe this, 55
I had rather give my body th_n my soul.
An_. I talk not of your soul. Our compelrd
Enter _Servant.
sins
.
How now[ who's there?
Standmore fornumber than foraccompt.
Serf.
One Isabel, a sister,
Isab.
How say you7
Desires access to you.
Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that; for I can
Ang.
Teach her the way.
speak
50
[Exit Servant. Against the tb,ng I say. Answer to this:
O hsavensl
2o I, now the voice of the recorded law,
Why does my blood thus muster to my hear_
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's hie:
Making bothitunableforitself,
Might therenotbe a charityinsin
64
And dispossessing
allmy otherparts
To savethisbrother's
life?
Of necessary fitness?
_4
Isab.
Please you to do't,
So play the foolish throngs with one that I'U take it as a peril to my soul;
swounds;
Itisno sinatal_but charity.
Come alltohelphim, and sostoptheair
Ang. Pleas'd
you todo't,
atperil
ofyoursoul,
By which he shouldrevive:
and evenso
Were equalpoiseofsinand charity.
The general, subject to a well-wmh'd l_in_, _8
Isab. That I do beg his Rio, ff it be sin,
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondness Heaven let me bear itl you granting of my suit,
C_rowdtohispresenee, wheretheir untanght love H that be sin, I'll ma]_e it my morn prayer 7_
Must needs appear offenoe.
To have it added to the faults of mine,
And nothing of your answer.
Enter ISAB_LT.A.
Ang.
Nay, but hear me.
How now, fair maid! Your sense pursues not mine: either you are
Isab. I am come to know your pleasure.
_2
ignorant,
Ang. That you might know it, would much Or seem so craRily; and that's not good.
76
better please me,
lsab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good,
Than to demand what'tis.
Your brother cannot But graciously to know I am no better.
live_
Ang. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most
Isab. Even so. Heaven keep your honour!
bright
Ang. Yet may he live awhile; and, it may be, When it doth tax itself; as these black masks 8o
As long as you or I: yet he must die.
37 Prochim an enshield beauty ten ttmes louder
lsab. Under your sentence?
Than beauty could, display'd. But mark me;
Ang. Yea.
To be received pi_in_ I'll speak more gross:
Isab. W_nen, I beseech you? that in his re- Your brother is to die.
s4
prieve,
4o
Isab. So.
Longer or shorter, he may be so fitted
Ang. And his offence is so, as it appears
That his soul sicken not.
Accountant to the law upon that pain.
Ang. Hal fie, these filthy vicesl It were as
Isab. True.
ss
good
An_. Admit no other way to save his Rie,-To pardon him that hath from nature stolen 44 As I subscribe not that, nor any other,
h man already made, as to remit
But in the loss of question,--that you, his sister,
Their saucy sweetness that do coin heaven's Finding yourseii desir'd of such a person,
92
image
Whose credit with the judge, or own great place,
In stamps that are forbid: 'tis all as easy
Could fetch your brother from the manacles
Falsely to take away a li_ true made,
48 Of the all-b,__ldi_g law; and that there were
As to put metal in restrained means
No earthly mean to save hlm_ but that either 96
To m_d_e a false one.
You must lay down the treasures of your body
lsab. 'Tis set down so in heaven, but not in To this suppos'd, or else to let him suffer;
earth.
What would you do?
93
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lsab. As mush for my poor brother, as myself:
Which seems a l/ttle fouler than it is,
That is, were I under the terms of death,
xox To pluck on others.
Th' impression of keen wht mI'd wear as rubies,
Ang.
Believe me, on mine honour,
And strip myself to death, as to a bed
My words express my purpose,
x49
That, longing, have been sick for, ere I'd yield
lsab. Ha! little honour to be much belier'd,
My body up to shame.
And most pernicious purpoeel Seeming, seemAn_.
Then must your brother die.
ingl
lsab. And 'twere the cheaper way:
I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for't:
x52
Better it were a brother died at once,
Sxgn me a present pardon for my brother,
Than that a sister, by redeeming him,
xos Or with an outstretch'd throat I'U tell the
Should die for ever.
world aloud
Aug. Were not you then as cruel as the sen- What man thou art.
tenes
An_.
Who will believe thee, Isabel?
That you have slander'd so?
My unsoil'd name, the austereness of my life, x55
Isab. Ignomy in ransom and free pardon xxz My vouch against you, and my place t' the state,
Are of two houses: lawful mercy
Wtll so your accusation overwetgh,
Is nothing kin to foul redemption,
i That you _b_!_ stifle in your own report
An_. You seem'd of late to m_e the law a And smell of calumny. I have begun;
xso
tyrant;
And now I give my sensual race the rein:
And rather prov'd the sliding of your brother xx5 Fit thy eon_ent to my sharp appetite;
A merriment than a vice.
Lay by all niesty and prohmous blushes,
Isab. O, pardon me, my lord] it oft falls out, That banish what they sue for; redeem thy
To have what we would have, we speak not what
brother
x54
we mean.
By ytelding up thy body to my will,
I something do excuse the thing I hate,
x2o Or else he must not only die the death,
For his advantage that I dearly love.
But thy unkindness _h_ll his death draw out
Ang.
To lingering
sufferance.
me to-morrow,
lsab. We are all frail. Else let my brother die, Or,
by the affection
that Answer
now guides
me most,
H not a feodary, but only he
I'll prove a tyrant to him. As for you,
xTo
Owe and succeed thy weakness,
x24 Say what you can, my false o'erweighs your
Ang. Nay, women are frail too.
true.
[Exzt.
Isab. Ay, as the glasses where they view
"Isob. To whom should I complain?
Did I
themselves,
tell this,
z72
Which are as easy broke as they make forms.
Who would believe me? 0 perilous mouthsl
Womenl Help heaven I men their creation mar That bear in them one and the sell-same tongue,
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail, Either of condemnation or approof,
For we are soft as our complexions axe,
Bidding the law make curt'sy to their will; x75
And credulous to false prints.
Hooking both right and wrong to th' appetite,
Ang.
I thlni_ it well:
To follow as it draws. I'll to my brother:
And from this testimony of your own_ex,-x32 Though he hathf_!!enbypromptureof
theblood,
Since I suppose we are made to be no stronger Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour, xso
Than faults may shake our frames,_let
me be i That, had he twenty heads to tender down
bold;
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up,
I do arrest your words. Be that you are,
Before his sister should her body stoop
That is, a wom_n; if you be more, you're none; To such abhorr'd pollution,
x84
If you be one, as you are well express'd
x37 Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die:
By all external warrants, show it now,
More tha_ our brother is our chastity.
By putting on the destin'd livery.
I'll_ell him yet of Angelo's request,
Jsab. I have no tongue but one: gentle my And fit his mind to death, for his sours res_ x88
lord,
x4o
[Ex/t.
Let me ent_at you speak the former language.
Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you.
ACT HI.
Isab. My brother did love Juliet; and you
tell me
SCENEI.--A Room in the Prison.
That he shall die for't,
ffi44 Enler D v_, as a friar, CLAUDXO,and PROVOST.
Aug, He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love.
Duke. So then you hope of pardon from Lord
lsab. I know your virtue hath a lieenee in'L
Angelo7
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ClaufL The miserable have no other medicine
Claud. Most holy sir, I thank you.
47
But only hope:
Enter ISABELLA.
I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 4
Is. Mybusinessmawordortwowx'hClaudlo.
Duke. Be absolute for death; either death
Prey. And very welcome.
Look, signior;
or life
here's your sister.
Shall thereby De the sweeter. Reason thus with
Duke. Provost, a word with you.
life:
Prey. As many as you please.
H I do lose thee, I do lose a thing
Duke. Bring me to hear them speak, where I
That none but fools would keep: a breath thou
may be conceard.
5z
art,
8
[Exeunt DUKE and PROVOST.
Servile to all the skyey influences,
Claud. Now, sister, what's the comfort?
That dost this habRation, where thou keep'st,
Isab. Why, as all comforts are; most good,
Hourly aflhet.Merely,thou artdeath'sfool;
most good mdsed.
For him thou laboUr'st
by thyflight
toshun,x2 Lord Angelo,havingaffairs
toheaven,
And yetrun'sttoward hun stall.
Thou artnot Intendsyou forhisswiftambassador,
56
noble:
Where you shallbean everlasting
leiger:
For allth'accommodations thatthou hear'st Therefore,
your bestappmntment make with
Are nurs'dby baseness.Thou artby no means
speed;
valiant;
To-morrow you set on. '
For thou dost fear the soft and fender fork z6
Claud.
Is there no remedy?
Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is sleep,
lsab. None, but such remedy, as to save a
And thatthou oftprovok'st;
yetgrosslyfear'st
head
5o
Thy death,whmh isno more. Thou artnot To cleavea heartintwain.
thyself;
Clan&
But isthereany?
For thouexist'st
on many a thousandgrains2o
Isab.Yes,brother,
you may hve:
That issueout ofdust. Happy thou artnot; Thereisa devilish
mercy in thejudge,
For what thouhastnot,shU thoustriv'st
toget, H you'llimploreit,thatwillbee your _e, 64
And what thou hast,forget'st.
Thou artnot _ut fetter
you till
death.
certain;
Clan&
Perpetual durance?
Per thy complexion shifts to strange effects, 24
lsab. AT, just; per_, tual durance, a restraint,
Mter the moon. If thou art rich, thou'rt poor; Though all the world s vastidity you had,
For, like an ass whose back with ingots bows,
To a determin'd scope.
Thou bear'stthyheavy richesbut a journey,
Clan&
But inwhat nature?58
And deathunloadsthee.Friendhastthou none;
Isab.In such a one as,you consenting
to't,
For thineown bowels,which do calltheesire, Would bark your honour from thattrunk you
The mere effusion of thy proper loins,
bear,
Do curse the gout, serpigo, and the rheum,
And leave you naked.
For ending thee no sooner.
Thou hast nor
Claud.
Let me know the point.
youth nor age;
32
Isab. O, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake,
But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep,
Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain,
Dreaming on both;forallthy blessedyouth
And sixorsevenwintersmore respect
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the _]m_
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die?
Of palsied eld; and when thou art old and rich, The sense of death is most in apprehension,
75
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor And the poor beetle, that we tread upon,
beauty,
37 In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great
To make thy _-iehes pleasant. What's yet in this As when a giant dies.
That bears the name of life? Yet in this life
Claud.
Why give you me this shame?
Lie hid rood thousand deaths: yet death we fear, Think you I can a resolution fetch
8o
That makes these odds all even.
From flowery tenderness? H I must die,
C/_&
I humbly tl.,_,_, you. I will encounter darkness as a bride,
To suetolive,
I fin_I seektodie,
And hug itinmine arms.
And, _,_ng death,fredlife:
letiteome on.
Isab.There spake my brother:theremy
Isab. _Wflhin.] What 11ol Peace here; grace
father's ffrave
s4
andgooaeompanyl
44 Did utter forth a voice. Yes, thou must die:
Prey. W_o's there? come in: the wish de- Thou art too noble to conserve a litv
serv_ a welcome.
,
Du/_ Dear _r, em tong I 11visit you again,

In base appliamoes.
puty,
95
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Whose settled visage and deliberate word
88 0 faithless coward! 0 dishonest wretchl
Nips youth i' the head, and folLies doth enmew Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice? :35
As falcon doth the fowl, is yet a devil;
Is't not a kind of incest, to take life
His filth within being cast, he would appear
From thine own sister's sh_m_? V_hgt should
A pond as deep as hell.
I thinlc?
Cluud.
The prenzie Angels?
92 Heaven shield my mother play'd my father fair;
Isab. O, 'tie the cunning livery of hell,
For such a warped shp of wilderness
x4o
The d_mned'st body to mvest and cover
Ne'er issu'd from his blood. Take my defiance;
In prenzie guardsT Dost thou tbink_ Claudio?
Die, perisht Might but my bending down
If I would yield him my virginity,
95 IReprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed.
Thou mightst be Reed.
_I'll pray a thousand prayers for thy death, x44
Claud.
O heavens! it cannot be. No word to save thee.
Isab. Yes, he would give 't thee, from this
C/and. Nay, hear me, Isabel.
rank offence,
Isab.
O, fie, fie, fie!
So to offend him still. This night's the time
Thy sin's not accidental, but a trade.
That I should do what I abhor to name,
xoo Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd:
x4s
Or else thou diest to-morrow.
'Tie best that thou diest quickly.
[Going.
Claud.
Thou shall not do't.
C/aud.
O hear me, Isabella.
lsab. OI were it but my life,
I'd throw it down for your deliverance
Re-erder DUKE.
As frankly as a pin.
Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but
Claud.
Thanks, dear Isabel.
xo4
one word.
Isab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death toIsab. What is your will?
xSx
morrow.
Duke. Might you dispense with your leisure,
Claud. Yes. Has he affections in him_
I would by and by have some speech with you:
That thus can makehim bite the lawbythe nose, the satisfaction I would require is likewise your
When he would force it? Sure, it is no sin; :o8 own benefit.
Or of the deadly seven it is the least.
Ysab. I have no superfluous leisure: my stay
Isab. Which is the least?
must be stolen out of other affairs; but I will
Claud. If it were damnable, he being so wise, attend you a while,
x58
Why would he for the momentary trick
zx2
Duke. [Aside Is CI_U'DIO.] Son, I have overBe perdurably tin'd? O Isabell
hoard what hath past between you and your
Isab. What says my brother?
sister. Angels had never the purpose to corrupt
Claud.
Death is a fearful thing, her; only he hath made an assay of her virtue
Isab. And shamed life a hateful,
to practise his judgment with the disposition of
Claua_ Ay, but to die, and go we know not natures. She, having the truth of honour in her,
where;
xx5 hath made him that gracious denial which he is
To lie in cold obstruction and to rot;
most glad to receive: I am eonfe_or to Angels,
This sensible warm mohon to become
!and I know this to be true; therefore prepare
A kneaded clod; and the delighted spirit
!yourself to death. Do not satisfy your resolution
To bathe in fiery floods, or to remde
,2o with hopce thstare fallible: to-morrowyoumust
In thrillin_ region of thick-ribbed ice;
die; go to your knees and males ready,
z7o
To be imprison'd in the viewless winds,
Claud. Let me ask my sister pardon.
I am
And blown with restless violence round about
so out of love with Life that I will sue to be rid
The pendant world; or to be worse than worst of it.
Of those that lawless and incertain thoughts
Duke. Hold you there: farewell,
x74
Imagine howling: 'tie too horrible!
[Exit C_Dm.
The weariest and most loathed worldly life
That age, ache, penury and imprisonment
xaS
Re-enfe_ PROVOST.
Can lay on nature is a paradise
Provost, a word with you.
To what we fear of death.
Prey. What's your will, 4ether?
Isab. Alasl alasl
Duke. That now you are come, you will be
Clau&
Sweet sister, let me five:
gone. Leave me awhile with the maid: my mind
What sin you do to save a brother's life,
x32 promises with my habit no loss shall touch her
Nature dispenses with the deed so far
by my company,
xso
That it becomes a virtue.
Prey. In good time.
[Exit.
1sub.
0 you boastl
Duke. The hand that hath made you fair
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hath made you good: the goodness that is
cheap in beauty rn_k_ beauty brief in good.
ness; but grace, being the soul of your complexion, shall keep the body of it ever fatr. The
assault that Angelo hath m,_o. to you, fortune
hath conveyed to my understanding; and, but
that frailty hath examples for his f_llmg, I
should wonder at hngelo.
How would you do
to content this eubstatute, and tc save your
brother7
xgz
Isab. I am now going to resolve him; I had
rather my brother die bv the law than my son
should be unlawfully born. ButO, howmuchis
the good duke deceived in Angelo! If ever he
return and I can speak to him. I will open my
lips in vain, or discover his government,
x98
Duke. That shall not'be much amiss: yet, as
the matter now stands, he will avoid your accusation; 'he made trial of you only.' Therefore,
fasten your ear on my advisings: to the love
I have in doing good a remedy pre_nts itself.
I do make myself believe that you may most
uprighteouslydo apoor wronged lady ._merited
benefit, redeem your brother lrom the angry law,
do no stain to your own gracious person, and
much please the ahqent duke, if peradventure
he shall ever return to have hearing of this
business.
2zo
Isab. Let me hear you speak further. I have
spirit to do anything that appears not foul in
the truth of my spirit,
Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodness never
fearful. Have you not heardspeak of Mariana,
the sister of Frederick, the great soldier who
miscarried at sea?
lsab. I have li_.rd of the lady, and good
words went with her name.
_x9
Duke. She should this Angelo have married;
was _m_,ced to her by oath, and the nuptial
appointed: between which time of the contract,
andlimitofthesolemnity,
her brother Frederick
wsawrackedatsea,
havinginthatperishedvessel
the dowry of his sister. But mark how heavily
this befell to the poor gentlewoman: there she
lost a noble and renowned brother, in his love
toward her ever most kind and natural; with
him tim portion and sinew of her fortune, her
bmarriage-dowry- with both, her combinate hueand, this well-seeming Ange!o.
=3z
/sab.Canthisheso?
DidAngalosoleaveher?
Duke. Left her in her tears, and dried not
one of them with his comfort; swallowed his
vows whole, pretending in her discoveries of
dishonour: in few, bestowed her on her own
lamentation, which she yet wsaxs for his sake:
and he, a maxble to her tears, is washed with
them, but ndeate not.
z39
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hab. What a merit were it in dsath to take
_
poor maid from the world! What eorruF_
tion in this life, that it will let this man livel
But how out of this can she avail?
_43
Duke. It is a rupture that you may easily
heal; and the cure of it not only saves your
brother, but keeps you from dishonour in
doing it.
lsab. Show me how, good father.
24s
Duke. _
forenamed maid hath yet in her
the continuance of her first a_setion: his unjust
,nlrin4nese, that in all reason should have
quenched her love, hath, like an impediment
in the current, made it more violent and unruly.
Go you to Angelo: answer his requiring with a
plausible obedience: agree with his demands to
the point; only refer youreelf to this advantage,
first, that your stay with him may not be long,
that the time may have all shadow and silen_
in it, and the place answer to convenience.
This being granted in course, and now follows
all, we Rh_]! advme this wronged maid to stead
up your appointment, go in your place; if the
encounter acknowledge itself hereafter, it may
compel him to her recompense; and here by
this is your brother saved, your honour untainted, the poor Mari_-_ advantaged, and the
corrupt deputy scaled. The maid will I frame
and make fit for his attempt. If you thin]¢ well
to carry this, as you may, the doublenees of the
benefit defends the deceit from reproof. What
!think you of it?
uT:
/sob. The ;m%,e_ of it gives me content
already, and I trust it will grow to a meet
prosperous perfection.
Duke. It lies much in yoar holding up.
Haste you speedily to Angelo: ff for this night
he entreat you to his bed, give him promise
!of satisfaction.
I will presently to St. Luke's;
there, at the moated grange, resides this dejected
Marinna: at that place call upon me, and dispatch with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 28x
Isab. Ith_ni_youforthiacomfort.
Fareyou
wel_ good father.
[ExenrlL
_

II._The

SZreel be

the Prison.

Enter DUKE, as a friar; to him F_J_OW,POMPEY,
and Ofllesrs.
J_7.b.Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but
that you will needs buy and sell men and women
like beasts, we shall have all the world drink
brown and white bastard.
4
Duke. 0 heavens! what stuff is here?
Pore. 'Twsa never merry world, since, of two
usuries, the merriest was put down, and the
worser allowed by order of law a furred gown
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_'Reep'hlm w_'m_,'.
and _:with
fox _md
_
sklns too, to signify-that
cra_ being
richer t_u _.nnoceney, stands for the _aving.
' E/b. Come your way, sir. Bless you, good
_ather _ria_." "
z3
Duke. And you, good brother father. What
offence hath this man made you, sir?
E/b. Marry, sir, he hath offended the law:
and, sir, we take him to be a thief too, sir; -for
we have found upon him, sir, a strange-picklock. which we have sent to'the deputy.
Duke. Fie, sirrah: a bawd, a wicked ha@dl 2o
The evil that thou sauseet to be done,
Tha,t is the'.me._ns to live. Do ,thou but thluir
Wl_f'tis
tocram amaw or clothe aback
FroWnstt_ _ filthy vice: say to thyself,
z4
From tJleir abominable and bsasfly toucl_e
I _
I-sa_ array m_self, sad live.
_hst thou believe thy living is a _
So'b'ti-ld-_ly, depending? Go mend_ go mend. 2S
Pore, Indsed, it does stink in so/he "sort, _r;
but yet, sir, I wmfldprove--"
-Duke. Nsy; if _3e devil have given thee proofs
for s_m,'
ThoU wilt prove his.
Take _
to prisob_
" _;
.
.
3z
_orrecti6n and instruction mffst both "_r_
t_ l'ude'be_s"t _fll profit: .... ; ' ; '. ' ,_
_':'Elb."He
must I_re' thede6dt_"_-_ _'has
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" Pore.Troth,sir:she-1_thea_.n up allher
beef,-ahdsbei_erselfin-_he'tub.
:' 6z
Lucio. Why, "tis good; _t is the r_ght of it;
it must be so: ever your h'seh whore and your
)owdsred bawd: an unshwane_ consequence; it
_aust be so. Art going {to prison, Pompey7
Pom. Yes, faRh, sir.'
,' '
66
Lucio. Why, 'fis ndt amiss, Pompey. Fare_rell. "Go, say I sent thee thither. For debt,
Pompey? or how?
E/b. For being a bawd, for being a._awd, 70
Lucio. Well, then, imprison ,him. H iraprisonment be the due 'ela_bawd, why, 'tis hh
right: bawd is he, doubtless, and of antiqmty
too;bawd-born.
Farewell, good Pompey. Commend me to the prison, Pompey. You will turn
good husband now, Pompey; you will keep-the
house.
77
Pore. I hope, sir, your good worship -will be
my bail.
Lueio. No, indeed will _ not, Pompey; it is
not _Lbe-wvar. I will pray, Pompey, to increase
yourbondage: _ you tske it not pstiently, why,
your:mettleis the more. _mu, h-ustyPompey.
Bless you, friar.
84
Duke. And you.
• Lu_io. Does Bridget _aint sh31, Pompey/ha?
, _/b. Come your ways, sir; come..
,
I" PoirL-You Will not b_ me _hen, sir_
- '_S8

glVd_ _
warmng. The depu_/y-_{
._ide a l
Z.u_w. Then, Pompey', nor now. Wha, the
_h0/mnh_te_: 'if 'he t_ ;a' who_'i_o_,."
_
[ abroad, friar? What _ew_._ ,
- ..... '

'p__ds_'ra:nd. '
_' "
"
'
, 'I, .L,U_O'.
Uo "to
#rennet,
rompey;, go.- ' ' 9_
- ;Duke. That we were _fll, as' 's_a_e _odl_ s_m ] -'
_ '_'[Ext_'dF_J_bw,'_'_ -am_'0filoers

....

.... "'_-"_
'_o 'What.news,fri_r,
pf the
duke?'
" " ¢}f'a_y?
'"
_m tobe,.
"_ _au_ts;'.sa'fa_flt_'....
_r_m "_ee_;_
'_Ixeel
Duke. t know nbh_
CKn'
y6.u'tell_me
'_'_b.-_"_oekwiII'con_:_'yd_'_
•Luew. Son_esay _ m with-theEm_. _ el
eel, _r. - '_ _ _ .....- _......
_uss_ oth_rsome,_ m m Reme: but _re

.-P_n-_._r_ort:

'_"_,b_'.' _'_,_ ish_-_" yon?' ':!--_"

_g_i_ehan _a a friend _J_.m_e.
.........
' ....
_' ""'
"'_ , '' "_ .";._"
.

. .;- 97

_5
Da_. I know not Where;, _ut w I_ver,
'" '" "' Iwishtfim_bIL
:
- '
-' "
"":" ' _ . Lucfo;. Itwas ,i_
fantastical
triok_of,
him

. :,,.._,...._-_r_vc_..
_._.,.,,It0_te_'_dmthe_.t_,Smd'u_u_t_
L_dO. How now, noble Poln_eyf ' _8_h_'_tIhe ..w_'
_aever'_orn,
'to..LordAngelo .duke,_
it
the wheels of Cmsar? Art thou led in triumph? l well in hi_ a'bsenbs;._e'puts transgre_ion to _.
What, .is_th_v
zione_of,'Pygmn!ioi_'s '_%_s
: Duke.'Hedo_-w_in;t:.
_
.,., xo4
newly _
wom_n, to be had now., _c_ putting [ Lueio. A lit_. more h_iity to teche_y _Lld
'f_ hand'in
t_ poe._t' _axcl'ex_acti]ig -it I do no harm in'him:.som6t3_m_'t_bbed'that
clute_d? What x_ply?',_?
"Wilt sa$'sti _ou,lway,
friar.
"
_
;. ' ,.
'to' this time, m_tt_r aud _t_tlib_T "Is'_t _t'l,
D,n/_.' It is too _'a
Vice, aria _.,v_ty

trickof'.it?
"-'_
:-'
:"'_'
_ -'.':''':_ :'-;'_'"":'
_

,

I_'Id_

7_8

to'extii_
ie_tiilv,
fr_x,-'till
_
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Duke. How should he be made, then7
xz5
Lucio. Some reports sea-maid spawn'd him;
some thst he was begot between two stock-fishes.
But it is certain that when he w_1_ water his
urine is congealed ice; that I know to be true;
and he is a motion generative; that's infallible.
Duke. You are pleasant,_sir, and spsakapace,
Lueio. Why, what a ruthless thing is this
in him, for the rebellion of a cod.piece to take
away the life of a manl Would the duke that
is absent have done this ? Ere he would have
hanged a man for the getting a hundred bastards, he would have prod ior the nursing a
thousand: he had some feeling of the sport;
he knew the service, and that instructed him
to mercy,
x3_
Duke. I never heard the absent duke much
detected for women; he was not inclined
that way.
Lucio. O, sir, you are deceived,
Duke. 'Tie not possible,
x35
Lueio. Whb? not the duke? yes, your beggar
of fifty, and his use was to put a ducat in her
clack-dish; the duke had crotchets in him. He
would be drunk too; that let me inform you. x4o
Duke. You do him wrong, surely,
Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his: A shy
fellow was the duke; and, I believe I know the
cause of his withdrawing,
x44
Duke. What_ I pnthee, might be the cause?
Lucio. No, _ardon;
'tie a secret must be
locked within rite .teeth and the .lips; but this
I can let you undea, stand, the greater file of the
subject held t_ duke to be wise.
Duke. Wiee! why, no question but he was.
Lu¢io. A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing feUow.
"
'
x52
Duke. Either this is envy in you, folly, or
mis_ki_:
the very stream-of his life and the
business he hath helmed must, upon a warranted
need,,give him a better proclAmxtion.
Let him
be but testinumied in his own b"ri_ugs forth,
and he shall _ppear _o the envious a scholar,
a statesm_n and a_oldier. '_el_fore you speak
_y;
or, ffyour:knowled_e
be_ndre, it/s
much darkened'in your malice.
Luci_. Sir,'I kn_w hlm_ and I love him. _52
Duke.'Lovetallm.-with,better
knob'ledge, _d
knowledge with dearer love.
. •
Lur/o. Come, sir, I ]mow _hat'_ know.
Duke. I c_ .hardly belisv_ that,' since ycal
kno_ not what you speak. _ut_ ifeverthe d_e
returu,--as
our prayers m-e he may_]et
'me
desirb,_ybu'.to _lm
your answer _belore _dm:
i_it be honest you have spok_ youhaveeourage
tO_n_'i_t_dn_It. 'I _m. boun'd 'to _
hpon 'you;
_md,'.I_rayyo_yo_'naJ_?".... :.', .r/_
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Lmrio. Sir, my-n_me is Lueio, well known to
the duke.
Duke. He shell know you better, sir ,ff I may
live to report you.
x76
Lucio. I fear you not.
Duke. 0 1 you hope the duke will return no
more, or you tmagme me too unhurtful an
opposite. But indeed I can do you little harm ;
you'll forswear this again.
Lueio. I'll be h_n_
first: thou art deceived
in me, friar. But no more of this. Canst thou
tell if Claudio &e to-morrow or no?
x84
Duke. Why should he die, sxr?
Lucio. Why? for 6lhn_ a bottle with a tundish. I would the duke we talk of were returned
again: this ungenitured agent will unpeople the
province with eontinency; sparrows must not
build in his honse-eaves, because they are
lecherous. The duke yet would have dark deeds
darkly answered; he would never bring them
to light: would he were returned! Marry, this
Claudio is condemned for untrussing. Farewell,
good friar; I prithee, pray for me. The duke,
I ssy to thee again, would sat mutton on Fridays.
He's not past it yet, and I say to thee, he would
mouth with a beggar, though she smelt brown
bread and garlic: .say that I said so. Farewell.
[Ex/t.
Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality
Can censure 'scape: back-wounding ca]ninny
The whitest virtue etrikes. Whatlrin_ so strong
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue?
But who comes here?
ao4_
Enler ESCXLUS, PROVOST, and Ot_eers with
- MIs_aESS 0VEV-VONE.
F.sea/. Go; _way with her to prisonl
2YIrs.0v. Good my lord, be good to me; your
honour is accounted a merciful _,Ln; good my
lord.
2o8
EscoL Double and treble admonition, and
still forfeit in the same kind? This would m_e
mercy swear, and play the tyrant.
Prov.'A bawd of eleven years' con/inuance,
may it please your,honour,
zx3
" 2_Ir_. Or. My lord, this is one Lueio's informarion against me. Mistrms Kate Keepdown
was with child by him in 41xeduke's 'time;-he
promised her.marrmge; his ch_l is a year and
a quarter old, come Philip and Jacob: I 'have
kept .it myseH, and _e 'how he goes about to
abuse reel
2as
. EscoL That /ellow is a_ellow of much licence:
let_Im be called beforexm.
Away with hereto
prison! Go_to_ no,mOre_words.
[Exeunt Oflieert _
_sls
Ovt_.Do_re.] ,l_rovos_ my
brother Angolo will not be altered; Claud/o
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must die to-morrow. Let him be furnished with
Duke. Peace be with youl
divine_, and have all charitable preparation: xf
[Exeunt ESOALUSand PROVOST.
my brother wrought by my pity, it should not He, who the sword of heaven will bear
be so with him.
zz9 Should be as holy as severe,
284
Prey. So please you, this friar hath been with [Pattern m lumRelf to know,
hlm and advised him for the entertainment of JGrace to stand, and virtue go;
death.
23z More nor less to others paying
Escol. Good even, good father.
Than by seLf offences weighing.
28s
Duke. Bliss and goodness on youl
Shame to him whose cruel strilrlng
Escal. Of whence are you?
]_i]l_ for faults of hie own hking!
Duke. Not of this country, though my chance Twice treble shame on Angelo,
is now
2_5 To weed my vice and let his growl
_gz
To use it for my time: I am a brother
O, what may man within him hide,
Of gracious order, late come from the See,
Though angel on the outward aidel
In special business from his Hohness.
How many hkeness made in crimes,
Escal. What news abroad i' the world?
240
Mg]clng
practice on the tJrnes,
296
Duk_ None, but there is so great a fever on To draw with idle spiders' strings
goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure Most pond'rous and substantial things!
it: novelty is only in request; and it is as Craft against vice I must apply"
dangerous to be aged in any kind of course, as With Angelo to-night shall li_
300
it is virtuous to be constant m any undertaking." Hi_ old betrothed but despis'd:
there is scarce truth enough alive to make So disguise sh_ll_
by the disguis'd,
|ocletles se-_ure, but security enough to mnke [Pay with falsehood false exacting,
fellowships accursed.
Much upon this riddle IAnd perform an old contracting.
[Exit.
runs the wisdom of the world. This news is old [
enough, yet it is every day's news. I pray you, I
ACT IV
sir, of what disposition was the duke7
zsx
Esco/. One that, above all other strifes, con- SCENEI.--The moaled Grange al St. Luke's.
tended especiaUy to know himseLf.
E_er MARIA_A and a Boy: Boy sir_ ".
Duke. What pleasure was he given to?
254
Take, 0 take those lips away,
Esco/. Rather reioicing to see another merry,
That so sweetly were forsworn ;
And those eyes, t_hebreak of day,
than mer_y at anything which professed to make
Lights that do mislead the morn :
4
him rejoice: a gentleman of all temperance.
But my kisees bring again,
But leave we him to his events, with a prayer
, bring again,
they may prove prosperous; and let me desire
Seals of love, but seal din soai'd
vain, in vain.
8
to know how you find Olsudlo prepared. I am
made to understand, that you have lent him
._a_-i. Break off thy song, and haste thee
visitation,
z6z
quick away:
Duka He professes to have received no _ini_ Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice
ter measure from his judge, but most wil|in_ly
Hath often s_l'd my brawling discontent.
humbles himself to the determination of justice;
[Exit Boy.
yet had he framed to himself_ by the instruction
of his frailty, many deceiving prorates of life,
Enter DD'KE, disguised as beore.
whiohI, by my good leisure have discredited to I cry you mercy, sir; and welleould wish
zz
him, and now is he resolved to die.
269 You _
not found me here so musicah
Esca/. You have paid the heavens your Let me excuse me, and helieve me so,
hmction, and the prisoner the very debt of My_,itmuchdispleas'd,
butpleas'dmywce.
your c_ll!u_. I have laboured for the poor
Duke. TIS good; though music ofthath such
gentleman to the extremest shore of my modesa charm
z6
ty; but mybrother justice haveIfoundsosevere,
To ma_re bad good, and good provoke to harm.
that he hath forced me to tell him he is indeed I pray you tell me, hath anybody inquired for
Justice.
z75 me here to-day? much upon this time have I
Duka If his own _ answer the straitnses of promised here to meet.
2o
his prceeeding, Jt shall become him well; wherein
.Marl You have not been Jnquiced after: I
H he o_h_n_ to fail, he hath sentenced himself, have sat here all day.
Esca/. I am going to visit the prisoner. Fare
Duke. I do constantly believe you. The time
you well.
is come even now.
I Ah_l emve your torbear"
100
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ance a little; may be I will call upon you anon,
for some advantage to yourselL
_Iarz. I am always bound to you.
[Exit.
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Make thee the father of their Idle dream,
And rack thee in their fancaesl
Re.enter
MARXANA and ISAI3ELLA.

EnterISABELLA.
Welcomel How agreed?
Duke. Very well met, and well come.
2s
lsab. She'll take the enterprise upon her,
What is the news from this good deputy7
father,
lsab. He hath a garden ci_rcummttr'd with If you advise it.
brick,
Duke.
It is not my consent,
6s
Whose western side is with a vineyard back'd; But my entreaty too.
And to that vineyard is a planched gate,
32
Isab.
Little have you to say
That makes ins opening with this bigger key;
When you depart from him, but, soft and low,
Th]s other doth command a httle door
'Remember now my brother.'
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads;
_lari.
Fear me not.
There have I made my promise
35
Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all.
Upon the heavy middle of the night
He is your husband on a pre-contract:
73
To call upon him.
To bring you thus together, 'tie no sin,
Duhe. But shall you on your knowledge find Sith that the justice o! your title to him
this way?
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us go:
75
Isab. I have ta'en a due ana wary note Our corn's to reap, for yet our hthe's to sow.
upon't:
40
[Exeunt.
With whispering and most guilty dilio_nce,
In action all of precept, he did show me
SCEN_ II.--A Room in the Prison.
The way twine o'er.
Duke.
Are thereno othertokens
EnterPROVOST and POMPEY.
Betweenyou 'greedconcerningherobservance? Prm,.Come hRher,sirrah.Can you cutoff
Isab. No, none, but only a repairF the a man's head?
dark;
Pore.H the man be a bachelor,
sir,I can;
And thatI have possess'd
him my most stay
but]fhebea marriedman, he ishiswife's
head,
Can be but brmf; for I have made him know
and I can never cut off a woman's head.
5
I have a servant comes with me along,
4s
Prey. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and
That stays upon me, whose persuamon is
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning
I come about my brother,
are to die Claudio and Barnavtine.
Here is in
Duke.
'Tis well borne up.
our prison a common executioner, who in his
I have not yet made known to Mariana
office lacks a helper: if you will take it on you
A word of this.What hol withinlcome forth, to assisthim, itshall redeem you Item your
gyves; if not, you shall have your full time of
Re-enler _A.
imprisonment, and your deliverance w3th an unI pray you, be acquainted with this maid;
53 pitied whipping, for you have been a notorious
She comes to do you good.
bawd.
x5
tsob.
I do desire the llke.
Pom_ Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time
D_ke. Do you persuade yourself that I re- out of mind; but yet I will be content to be a
spect you?
lawhd hangman.
I would be glad to receive
._lari. Good friar, J know you do, and oft some instruction from my fellow partner.
have found it.
S6 : Prey. What he, Abhorsonl Where's AbhorDuke. Take then rids your companion by the i son, them?
2x
hand,
Who hath a story,ready for your ear.
Enter AB_ORBON.
I shall attend your leisure: but make haste;
Abhor. Do you call, sir?
The vaporous night approaches.
Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you
Marl
Will 't please you walk aside? 6o to-morrow in your execution.
If you think it
[ExeuntMART_A and ISABELLA. meet,compound with him by theyear,and let
Duke. Oplaos andgreatnesel millions O_false ]_ abide here with you; H not, use him for
eyes
present, and dismi_m him. He _nnot plead hie
Am stuck upon thee: volumes of report
estimation with you; he hath been a bawd. 28
Runwiththesetalseandmcstcontrariousquests
Abhor. A bawd, sir? Pie upon himl he will
Upon thy doing- thousand eecapm of wit
64 discredit our mystery.
101
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Prov.Go to,sir;you waighequally;
a leathex
willturnthescale.
[Exzt.
EnterDUKE, disguised
asbe/ore.
Pore. Pray, sir,by your good favour--for
Welcome, father.
surely,
sir,
a good iavouryou have,butthatyou
Duke. The bestand wholesom'stspixits
ofthe
have a hanging look,--do you call, sir, your
night
75
occupation a mystery7
35 Envelop you, good provostl Who calPd here of
-Abhor. Ay, sir; a mystery,
late7
Pom. Painting, sir, I have heard say, is a
Prov. None since the curfew rung.
mystery; and your whores, sir, being members
Duke. Not Isabel7
of my occupation, using painting, do prove my
Prov.
No.
occupation a mystery: but what mystery them
Duke.
They will, then, ere'tlm long.
should be in hanging, if I should be hR_i,
I
Prov. What condort is for Claudio?
80
cannot imagine.
Duke. There's some in hope.
Abhor. Sir, it is a mystery.
44
Prey.
It is a bitter deputy.
Pore. Proof?
Duke. Not so, not so: his life is parallerd
Abhor. Everytrueman'sappaxedfifsyour
thieL Even with the strokeaudline'of
his gre_t justme:
Pore. If it be too httle for your thief, your He doth with holy abstinence subdue
s4
true man ,_ink_ it big enough; ff it be too big That in himself which he spurs on his power
for your thief, your thief thml_ it little enough:
To qualify in others: were he meard with that
so, every true man's apparel fits your thief. 50 Which he,corrseis, then were he tyrannous;.
But thisbeingso,he'sjust.--[Knock_n_
n,ilhin.
]
Now areBey come.
[Ex_ PJmOVOST.
Re-en/er
PROVOST.
This isa gentleprovost:seldom when
89
Prov.Are you agreed?
The steeled
gaoleristhefriend
olmen.
Pore. Sir, I will serve him; for I do find that
[Knocking.
your h_n_m_n is a more penitent trade l_han How hOWl Whatnoise?
That spirit's possess'd
your bawd, he doth often ask forgiveness,
with haste
.. ,Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and That wounds the uusisting postern with these
your.axe to-morrow J[our o'clock.
55
strokes.
92
.Abhor. Come on, bawd; I will instruct thee
inmy trade; follow.
Re.enter _OVOST.
.Penn I do dssire to learn, sir; and, I hot_, if
Prov.Therehe must stayuntillheofiicer
you_hsve occasion to _
me for your own turn, Arise to let him in; he is calt'd up.
yon _11 find me yam; for, truly, sir,, for your
Duke. Have you no countermand for C_udio
kindness I owe you _ good turn. '
yet,
' ,"
"
Prov. Call hither Barn_rdine and Chmdio:
But he must die to,morrow?
•
[ExemTt PO_PE'Z and A_HORSON.
Prov.
None, sir, none. 96
_he_1_as
mypity;_ot
a jot the other, "' _4
Duke. Asnearihec]a_ing_rovost,
asitis,
Being a murderer, though he wBre_my brother.
Enler CLAUDIO. - -

"

YOUprov.Sh_Whsar
more _e morning.,, Happily

You somethi_,knbw;
yet, I _lieve there comes
Nooounterm_nd: nosuch'examplehave
we._oo
Besides, upon the very siege of justice,
Lord_Angelo hath to tlie _ublic,ebr
Thou
mUSt
im/made
imvnortaL
l_here's
BarProfees'd the contrary.
,_
_ ,
nardine?
'_ . 68
.Y
Claud. As tast lock'd up in sleep as guiltless
Enter a Messenger.
. . ,,
labour
• This is'hi_i_rdship's
m_.
When it lies starkly in _he Iz_veller_s-bones_
Duke, _nd here comes _lamiio's'Imrdon. _o4
He'will _ot wake.
3]_. [Gtving _ paper.] _y_lord, ha_h sent
- Pro_. +
W.hocandogood on him?
yod'thisnote;andby_,thTm'_rther_trge,
Well,go; prepareyom's_: [Knocking .na/h/n.]
thatyou_wer_o'not_
tlm_m_llmt artich_
of
•": _Buth_,_,' whatno_se?-' _ it, neithe_infime,matt_r;orotimrc_raumsbmee.
_n_dveFour
spirits_on_ortl--_ifC_._uC_oodmorrow; for, as I take it, it is almoet day.
:' _o.],By_ndby,,+.• + ".....
Prov.l_h_lloimy-him.
_Ex/_Mesmmget.
lhopoitia
some_pardon m+rei+rieve._
Du/_. [As/_]This
is his _azdon,. pm,ohased
For the most gentle C]aud/_. . ':+ ++,=_t,+ '
bysuch'_
_ ++
, ."
++.+,+_
++t:_:+
.' .
Look, here's the warrant, Olaudm, for thyde_th!
'TIS now dead midnight, and_by eight to-morrow
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For which the pardoner" hlm_lf is in;
_xa him' To m_e you underst_-d this -in a mAnL
Hence hath offence his quick celerity,
rested effect, I crave but four days' respite, for
When it is _oorne in high authority,
the.which you are to do me both a present and
When vice Imakes mercy, mercy's so extended,
a dangerous courtesy.
That for the iadlt's love is the offender
Prmy. Pray, sir, in what?
x72
'friended.
Duke. In the delaying death.
Now, sir, whatnewa?
1x7
Prey. Alackl how may I do it, having the
Prey. I told you; Lord Angelo, belike think- hour limited, and an express command, under
ing me remi_s in _mine ofl_ce, awakens me with penalty, todeliver his head in the view of Angelo?
this unwonted putting on; methlnkR strangely, I may make my case as Claudio's to cross this
for he hath not uaed it before,
x2x in the smallest,
xTs
Duke. Pray you, let's hear.
Duke. By the vow of mine order I warrant
Prey. Whatsoever you 'may .hear to the con- you, if my instructions may be your guide. Let
trary, let Claudio be eXecuted by four of the it his Barnardine be _
morning executed, and
clock; and, in the afternoon, Burnardine.
For his head borne to Angelo.
my belier scdisfastion, "tel me hm, e Claudio's
Prey. Angelo hath seen them both, and will
head serd me by live. Let this be duly per- discover the favour,
s84
_ormed ; wilh a thought thai more depends on
Duke. el-death's a great disguiser, and y_u
it thati we must yst ddi_er. _lms fuji _ot to do may add to it. Shave the head, and tie 'the
your o_ce_ as you wzTJanswer it al your peril
beard; and say it was the desire of the penitent
Wha_ say you to _,
sir? _
x3x to be so bared before his death: you know the
Drd<e. What is that Bsrnardine who is to be courec is common. H anything fall to you upon
executed this _ternoon? this, more than thanks and good fortune, by the
Prbv. K-Bohemian born, but here nursed up saint whom I profess, ,I will pleat sgainJt.it
anctbr_, one that is a prisoner nine yea_ old. with my life.'
I92
Duke. How came it that the absent duke had
Pr0v. Pardon me, good father; it is against
not either delivered him to his liberty or exe- my oath.
cured hlm? I have hcard it was ever his manner
Duke. Were you sworn to-the.dukeor to the
todo_o.'
'
'x39 deputy?
,
,
x96
Pr_. :_B[isfrie'nas'_sfill "wrought reprieves -for
Prey. To him, and to hid kubetitutes.
him; snd', indeed, his _
fill Uow _ the g_
Duke. You will _'
Tou:lhave made,no
verhment of Lord '_elo,'
came ffot to bn.un- _en_e, if 'the duke avouch the'_us_
of y_)ur
•
"ZOO
doul_t_L1.
_proot."....
" ....
_"
d_li_?
'' . " . ]. '
Dukc. It Js now apparent?
" . xq4 . Prov. Butwhat.]_flihqod_t?
;.
Pr°v._Mds_n_not'_e_dby
himself. I Duke. Not a _embiance,
_ut 'a _xtain_.
Duke, Hath he borne h_m_e_f penitently in'lYet since I see you _earfu], that.neither-_n_y
prison? "Ho_v_se_fi_i_
l_dto'be'_touc.b,
ed,? . '
, ]coat, integrity, nor permmadbn'eb,
fl'_i_.h _
atProv. _ man that _]/prehe_d_th
no'_nbre ]_empt you,: I _dll-go_r
'_
_ n_eant_,
dreadhdlybut ;_ _ dr_n
_loep;'_hm,:r_kpluck all fears out qf you..Look you, sir; h_e'ts
come; i_msible%f_6Pt_i_,
Duke. _[e'W_

a_id'd_R_eraf_y

_lvice. _''_l.'

:

" "'

[_haracter, l doubt not, and the sitter' t_ _
-..,

Prov. I know them'both.

]_1_h_'lib_rty'_
the_p/iso_:
givelltln_._ to _e duks_'_u:_l_',_6n'_ei_-_,_
a dsy,:_f hot _'days.en_e_y
fli_t_,
have v,e_m_t_ke_l'_,a_'iL_o'_'!fi_-_q_

e Iday_, h_vin,be
h/_e.-'This'_
k'm_ z t_t_ugelo knows not, for he this very day receives

fori_
_ _i_t__¢- _o_ea'h_L_thm.:_
..... ,_6_death;_.h.,,ce,_ en_
•
- r_ ....
• t,- IL2 2_'d: _
- "!. ' , '
Dn_.

_o_e _ _

knou.'"
_here_s

a _ reaa _t_j/iP_
_
me; buk i,n°d_1_fd_'e___

_:_t_e_b_d_

aV:yo_

_o some
in6_-

wnOzn

tery; but, by ¢h_ce,

_

Pdt not-'youraeif into amazement fibw'_eee
_
should be: all di_ulti_
al_ but:_

nothi_

of what is writ.

_ve _u'r_t,toexecu_
__ m_'
_'_.
x_i'c_'_m_,_r_,r_e_
ueau:_ _ mm
tothe_ t_,/_:k_elo
whohath_i_ecl 'a"
present
shrift
andadvise
himfora better
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place. Yet you are amaz'd, but this shall abBarnar. You rogue, I have been drlt_n_ all
solutely resolve you. Come away; it is almost night; I am not fitted for 't.
clear dawn.
[Exeunt.
Pore. O, the better, sir; for he that drlnl_
all night, and is h_ng'd betimes in the morning,
SOZ_E lTl.--Another
Room in the Same.
may sleep the sounder all tim next d_y.
5z
Abhor. Look you, mr; here comes your
Enter POXPEY.
ghostly father: do we jest now, Chink you?
Pore. I am as well acquainted here as I was
in our house of profession: one would think it
Erd_ DUKE, &sgmsed as be/ore.
were Mistress Overdone's own house, for here be
Duke. Sir, reduced by my charity, and hearmany of her old customers. Ftrst, here's young ing how hastily you are to depart, I am come to
Master Rash; he's in for a commodity of brown advise you, comfort you, and pray with you. 55
paper and old ginger, nine-score and seventeen
Barnar. Friar, not I: I have been drmkln_
pounds, of whmh he made five marks, ready hard all night, and I will have more time to promoney: marry, then ginger was not much m pare me, or they shall beat outmy brains with
request, for the old women were all dead. Then billets. I will not consent to die this day, that's
is there here one Master Caper, at the suit of certain.
5t
Master Three-pile the mercer, for some four
Duke. O, sir, you must; and therefore, I
snitsofpeach-colour'dsatin,
which now peachce beseech you look forward on the journey you
him a beggar. Then have we young Dizy, and shall go.
64
young Master Deep-vow, and Master CopperBornar. I swear I will not die to-day for any
spur, and Master Starve-lackey the rapier and man's persuasion.
dagger man, and young Drop-heir that kilrd
Duke. But hear you.
lusty Pudding, and Master Forthhght, the tilter,
Barnar. Not a word: if you have anything
and brave Master Shoe-tie the great traveller, to say to me, come to my ward; for thence will
and wild Half-can that stabbed Pots, and, I not I to day.
[Exit.
think, forty more; all great doers in our trade,
and are now 'for the Lord's sake.'
2t
Enffer PROVOST.
Duke. Unfittoliveor die. O, gravelhcartI
Erder ABHORSON.
After him follows: bring him to the block.
72
Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardi_ hither.
[Exeunt A_HORSON and Pom'zr.
Pore. Master BarmLrdinet you must rise and
Prov. Now, sir, how do you find the prisoner?
be hanged, Master Barnardiue.
_4
Duke. A creature unprepax'd, nnm_0t for
Abhor. What hol Barnardmel
death;
Barnar. [W/thin.J
A pox o' your throatsl And, to transport him in the mind he is
Who m_km that noise there? What are you?
Were damnable.
Pont. Your friend_, sir; the hangman.
You
Prey.
Here in the prison, father,
76
must be so good, sir, to ri_ and be put-to
There died this morning of a cruel fever
dcath.
One l_gozine, a most notorious pirate,
Barnar. [Within.] Awayl you rogue, awayl A man of Cl_udio's ycare; his beard and head
I am sleepy.
3z Just of his colour. Wlmt if we do omit
8o
Abhor. Tell him he must awake, and that This reprobate till he were well inclin'd,
quicklytoo.
Pore. Pray, Master Barnardine, _wake till iAnd
satisfy tim
deputy
with
the visage
Of Ragozine,
more
Ifke
toCl_udio?
you are executed, and sleep siterwxrds.
36
Duke. O, 'tie an accident that heaven proAbhor. Go in to him, and fvtch him out.
videsl
84
Pore. He is coming, sir, he is Oomin_;
I hoar Dispatch it presently: the hour d_awB on.
his straw rustle.
, Prefin'd by Angelo. See this be done,
Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah? 4o And sent according to comm_nd, whi!m I
Pom. Very ready, sir.
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die.
8s
/_'m,. This _,h,m be done, good father, pw
E_" B_RN_RDII_E.
. sently.
Barnar. Ho_ now, Abhoreon! what's the But B_
muat die this afternoon:
news withyou?
.
[And how shall we oo_tinue C_udio,
Abhor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap To save me from the danger that n_ght oome 9'
in_ your pr_yers; for, look you, _
warrant's
H he wereknow_ aliw?

eom_

46
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Put them in secret holds, both Barnardine and !One of our covent, and his confessor,
Clsudio:
_Gives me this instance: already he hath carried
Ere twice the sun hath made his journal greeting !Nohce to Escalus and Angelo,
To the under generation, you shall find
95 Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, x4o
Your safety mamfeeted.
There to give up their power. If you can, pace
Pr_. I am your free dependant. "
your wisdom
Duke. Quick, dispatch,
In that good path that I would wish it go,
And send the head to Angelo. [Exit PROVOST. And you shall have your bosom on this wretch,
Now willI write letters toAngelo,-xox Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart, x44
The provost, he shall bear them,--whose contcnts
And general honour.
Shall witness to him I am near at home,
Isab.
I am dn_cted by you.
And that_ by great injunctions, I am bound ,04
Duke. This letter then to Friar Peter give;
To enter publicly: him I'll desire
'Tin that he sent me of the duke's return:
To meet me at the consecrated fount
Say, by this token, I desire his company
x4S
A league below the city; and from thence,
[ At Mariana's house to-night.
Her cause and
By cold gradation and well-balanc'd form, xo8 [
yours,
We shall proceed with Angcio.
[ I'll perfect him withal and he shall bring you
"
[ Before the duke; and to the head of Angelo
_ccuse mm home, and home. For my poor
Re-erder PROVOST.
self,
xs=
Prov. Here is the head; I'll carry it myself.
I am combined by a sacred vow
Duke. Convenient is it. Make a swift return, And shall be absent. Wend you with this letter.
For I would commune with you of such things Comm_nd these fretting waters from your
That want no ear but yours,
eyes
. Prov.
I'll make all speed. [Exit. With a light heart: trust not my holy order, x56
lsab. [Within.] Peace, ho, be herel
H I pervert your course. Who's here?
Duke. The tongue of Isabel.
She's come to
know
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither; zx6
Enter Luclo.
But I will keep her ignorant of her good,
Lucio. Good even. Friar, where is the proTo m_l_ her heavenly comforts of despair,
vost?
When it is least expected.
Duke. Not wlthin_ sir.
x6o
Lueio. 0 pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine
heart to see thine eyes so red: thou must be
Erd_ IBAB_r.T+A,
patient. I am fain to dine and sup with water
lsab.
Ho! by your leave,
and bran; I dare not for my head fill my belly;
Duke. Good mornlngtoyou,
fatr and gracious one fruitful meal would set me to't. But they
daughter,
x2o say the duke will be here to-morrow. By my
]sob. The better, given me by so holy a man.
troth, Isabel, I loved thy brother: ff the old
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother's pardon7 fantastical duke of dark corners had been at
Duk_ He hath releas'd hin_. Isabe_ from the home, he had lived.
[Exit ISOBar.L*.
world:
Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beHis head is off and sent to An_lo.
x=4 holding to your reports; but the best is, he lives
Isab. Nay, but i_ is not so.
not in them.
x72
Duke. It is no other: show your wisdom,
Lucio. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so
daughter,
well as I do: he's a better woodman than thou
In your close patience,
takest him for.
Isab. Ol I will to him and pluck out his eyest
Duke. Well, you'll answer this one day.
Duke. You _h_-linot be admitted to his sight. Fare ye well.
x77
Isab. Unhappy Claudiot Wretched Isabell
Lucio. Nay, tarry; I'll go along with thee:'I
Injurious worldl Most damned Angelo!
=3t can tell thee pretty tales of the duke.
Du/_Thisnorhurtshimnorprofitsyouajot;
Duke. You have told me too many of him
Forbear it therefore; give your cause to heaven,
already, air, ff they be h'uc; ff not true, none
Mark what I say, which you shall find
were enough,
xS=
By every syllable a faithful verity.
Lneio. I was once before him for getting a
Thedul,mcomm home to-morrow; nay, dry your wench with child.
eyes:
x_6
Duke. Did you such a thing7
105
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Lucio. Yes, marry, did I; but I was _in to
forswear it: they wouktelse hsvemarried me to

SCENEV.--Fidds

withoul the 'Town. _.

the rotten medlax.
:
xSS
Enter DUKE, _ his own'h_btt; and FRI_"
Duke. Sir, your oompany is fairer than honest.
' P_u_.
Rest you well
. L;,cio. By my troth, l'llgo with thee to the
Duke. These,letting. st fit,time de_ivcr me.
lane'send.
Hbawdy talkoffend you, we'll have
. ., [Givin_ le_'s.
vetytittle 0f it. Nay, Risr, I am akind of burr; The provost knows our p_trpose and our plot.
I shah stick.
[ExeunL
The matter.being a_fpot, keep your in, traction,
And boldyou eveK to our special _
,
4
Though aometjmes_ you do blench from this to
SoFtY. 1V.--A _oom i_ A._r_o's
Hd_se,
, .the,
As cause doth mlni_tar._,'Go call':_t.
Fl_vius'
EnterA_o_t.o and EBOAL_B.
house,
,
Every letter he hath writ hath dis- And tellhimwl}ete
Istay:.give
t_'like_notice
vouched other.
To Va]entim_, RoWland,and to Ore,as,us, . s
Ang. In most uneven and distracted ma_ner_ And bid them bring _e _-umpets to the gate;
His actions show much like to madness: pray But send me Flavius first.
hgaven his wisdom be _ot ta/n.tedl And Why
F. Peler.
It shall be speeded well. [Exit.
meet him at the gates, and redeIiver our authorities there?
,F_scaLI guessnot,
.a
EnterV_.m_s,
, .Ang. And why should we proal_im it in an
Duke. I thank thee, Vaxtius; thou hast made
hour before his entering, that if any crave regood haste.
dress of injustice, they should exhibit their Come, we wfll walk. There's other of our friends
petitions in the street?
z2 Will greet us here snon_ my. gentle V arrius, z3
Escal. He shows his reason for that: to have
. ,
[Exeun/.
a dispatch of complaints, and to deliver us from
devices hereafter, which shall then have no
power to stand against us.
,6
SCENE VL--S_red
near lhe Cily Gale.
Ang. Well, I beseech you, let it be procl.lm'd:
Betimes i' the morn I'lical] you st your house;
Enler IBA._r.r.A and MA_A_A.
Giv_ not/ce to such men of sort and suit
Isab. To speak so indirectly I am loath:
AS axe to meet him.
ao I would say the truth; but _ accuse him so,
Esca/. I ,h_14 six: fare you well
That is your part: yet I'_nadvis'd to do it;
• _g. Good night--[Exit ESOAL_B. He says, to veil htU p_.
This deed .,_.hSpes
me quite, makes me un3_ari.
Be rtd'd by,him_ 4
• pregnant
lsab. Besides, he tells me that if peradve_hlre
And dul/to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid, He speak a_i-_t me on the adverse side,
A_dbyanem/nentbodytluttenforc'd
_5 Ir'Khouid-nOt think,it
st;cav_e; for_'tis a
The law against itl But that her imp_act.h=m,_
physic
Will not pro¢!_jm agsd_t her maiden loss,
That's bitter to sweet end.
s
How might she tongue reel Yet reason dares
_/ari. I would, Friar Peter-her no:
_S
lsab.
O, peaeel the friar is come.
For my authority bears so eredent bulk,
That no particular scandal once can touch:
But it confounds the breather. He ahouid have
Enter F_F_-_'_=tt.
tiv'd,
'. F. P_ter- Come;,I have tound yot_out a stand
Save that his riotous youth, with d,-_erotm
mostfit,
.*
_euse,
3_ Where.you m_y have sueh" v_mtag_ 'on the
Might inthetimestosome hsvc ts'enrevenge,
duke,
By so receiving a dl-honour'd li_
He .hallnot pass you. Twice have the'tr_!_pets
With ransom of sueh .h_.m_. Would yet he had
_ounded:
,
•
,_ ,_
liv'dl
The generous and gravesteRizens
:.
JL]aokl

when

once

our

gr/toe

we

ha_e

forgo_

36

Have

hel3t

thegates,;

_

very

_

NothlnZ goes right: we would, and we would The duke is ent'xing: therdom,hane_
not.
[EXff.
I06

Ilpon

, .

awayl
[_.
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ACT V.
SCENE I.--A

public Place near the City Gate.

M*R_A_WA,
veiled, ISABELLA,and FRIAR PETER,
at their stand. Enter DUKE, VARRIUS, Lords,
ANGELo,EscALUS, LUCIO,PRoVOST,Officers,
and,Citizens at several doors.
Duke. My very worthy cousin, fairly metl
Our old and faithful friend, we axe glad to see
you.
Escal.
Ang.
1 Happy return be to your royal Graeel
.Duke. Many and heartyth_n_
to you
both.
4
We have made inquiry of you; and we hear
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanim
Forer_mnin_ more .re.quital.
Ang.
You make my bonds still greater. S
Duke. Ol your desert speaks loud; and I
should wrong it,
.
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom,
When it deserves, with characters of brass,
A forted residence 'gainst the tooth of time x2
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand,
And let the subject see, to make them know
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim
Favours that keep within. Come, Escalus,
x4
You must walk by us on our other hand;
And good supporters are you.
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]sob. Most strange, but yet most truly, will I
speak.
ThatAngelo's forsworn, is it not strange?
That Angelo's a murderer, is't not strange?
That Angeloisan adulterous thie_
40
A hypocrite, a virgin-violator;
Is it not strange, and strange?
Duke.
Nay, it is ten times strange.
lsab. It is not truer he is Angelo
Than this is all as true as it is strange;
44
Nay, it is ten tunes true; for truth is truth

ToDuke.
the end of reckoning.
Away with herl poor soul,
She speaksthisintheinfirmlty
ofsense.
]sob. 0 prince, I conjure thee, as thou believ'st
4s
There is another comfort than this world,
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion
That I am touch'd with madness.
Make not
impossible
That which but seems ,nlilre.
'Tis not irapossible
Sz
But one, the wicked'st caitiff on the ground,
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute
As Angelo; even so mayAngelo,
In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms,
55
Be an arch-villain. Believe it, royal prince:
If he be less, lie's nothlnff; but he's more,
Had I more name for badness.
Duke.
By mine honesty,
H she be mad,--as I believe no other,-5o
Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense,
PmAR Pm_R and ISABELLA come forP_&
Such a dependency of thinff on thln_,
F. Pd_. Now is your time: speak loud and As e'er I heard in madness.
kneelbeforehim.
Isob.
0 gracious
duke!
Isab.Justice,
O royaldukelVailyour regard Harp not on that;nor do not banishreason44
Upon a wrong'd, I'd fain have said, a maidl _x For inequality; but let your reason serve
0 worthy princet dishonour not your eye
To make the truth appear where R seems hid,
By throwing it on any other object
.
And hide the false seems true.
Till you have ]tear_ me in my true complaint 24
Duke.
Many that are not mad
And given me justice, justice, justice, justice!
Have, sure, more lack of mason. What would
• Duke. Relate your wrongs: in what? by
you say?
68
whom? Be brief;
lsab. I am the sister of one Claudio,
Here ".mLord Angelo, shall give you justice:
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication
Reveal youtselftd
him'.
To lose his head; eondemn'd by Angelo.
l_)ab.
• " " O worthy dulml
_ss I, in probation of a sisterhood,
7z
You bid _e seek redemption ofthe devil.
Was sent to by my brother; one Luoio
Hear me _oui'self;'
fo_tha_t
which I must speak As thenthemessenger,-Must .ei/_r _mtR_ me, not being believ'd,
Lncio.
Tlmt_s I, an'tqike your Grace:
Or w_"
red_ess
"
from you. Hear me, O/t_tr
I came to her from Claudio, and desir'd her
nerel
" '32 To try her gracious forhme with Lord Angelo 74
Ang. Mylbzxl, he_-wits,_I_ear me, a_enotflrm:
For her poor brother's pardon.
.'
She hath been a suitor to me for her hi'other
Isab.
'
' That's he indeed.
Cut offby courseof'j_flce,
-_-", - " '' " ' '
Duke. You were notbidtospeak.
lsob..
_"_'_ .
By_durse o_jusiieel
Lucio.
No, my good lord ;
Ang:_ml: _he -win "_
medt bRf_r_ a_ikl Nor wish'd to hold my peace:_ •
•
strange.
'
' _ ....
$4
Duke.
•"'I wikh you now, Umn;
I07
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you, take note of It; and when you
Duke. I know you'd fain be gone. An
have
80
omcerl
A business for yourself, pray heaven you then
To prison with herl Shall we thus permit
Be perfect.
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall
Lucio. I warrant your honour.
On him so near us? Thin needs must be a
Duke. The warrant's for yourself: take bee
practice,
x24
to it.
84 Who knew of your intent and coming hither?
.?sob. This gentlem_n told somewhat of my
Isab. One that I would were here, Friar
tale,-Lodowick.
Luezo. Right.
Duke. A ghostly father, belike. Who knows
Duke. It may be right; but you are m the
that Lodowmk?
wrong
Lucio. My lord, I know lnm; 'tls a meddling
To speak before your time. Proceed.
friar;
x2S
lsab.
I went 88 I do not like the rn_n: had he been lay, my
To this pernicious caihff deputy,
lord,
Duke. That's somewhat madly spoken.
For certain words he spake against your Grace
lsab.
Pardon it; In your retirement, I had swing'd bun soundly.
The phrase is to the matter.
Duke. Words against reel This' a good friar,
Duke. Mended again: the matter; proceed,
belikel
z3z
Isab. In brief, to set the needless pro- And to set on this wretched'woman here
cess by,
93 Against our substitute! Let thin friar be found.
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd,
Lucio. But yesternight, my lord, she and
How he refell'd me, and how I replied,-that friar,
For this was of much ]ength,--the
vile con- I saw them at the prison: a saucy fret,
z35
clusion
96 A very scurvy fellow.
I now begin with grief and shame to utter.
F. Peter.
Bless'd be your royal Gracel
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body
I have stood by, my lord. and I have heard
To his eoncupiscible intemperate lust,
Your royalear abus'd.
First, hath this woman
Release my brother; and, after mu_h debat_ Most wrongfully accus'd your substitute,
14o
ment,
zoo Who is as free from touch or sod with her,
My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour,
As she from one ungoL
And I did yield to him. But the next morn
Duke.
We did believe ho less.
betimes,
Know you that Friar Lodowmk that she
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant
speaks of 7
For my poor brother's head.
F. Peter. I know him for a man divine and
Duke.
This is most likelyl zo4
holy;
_44
Isab. O, that it were as like as it is truel
Not scurvy, nor a temporary meddler,
Duke. By heaven, fond'wretchl thouknow'st
As he's reported by this gentleman;
not what thou speak'st,
And, on my trust, a man that never yet
Or else thou art suborn'd against his honour
Did, as he vouches, misreport your Grace. 148
In hateful prachce. First, his integrity
zos
Lucio. My lord, most v_ll_nously; believe it.
Stands without blemish; next, it imports no
F. Peter. Well; he in time may come to clear
reason
himself,
That with such vehemA_y he should pursue
But at this instant he is sick, my lord,
Faults proper to hlm__lf" If he had so offended, Of a strange fever. Upon his mere request, zSz
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himself, Being _ome to knowledge that there was cornAnd not have cut him off. Some one hath set
plaint
you on:
zzs Intended 'gainer Lord Angelo, came I hither,
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice
To speak, as from his mouth, whathe dothknow
Thou eam'et here to complain.
Is true and false; and what he with his oath z56
Isab.
And is this all?
And all probation will make up full clear,
Then, 0 you blessed mlniAtere above,
xz6 Whensoever he's convented.
First, for this
Keep me in patience; and, with ripen'd time
woman,
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up
To justify this worthy nob]em,m
In countenaneel Heaven shieldyour Grace So vulgarlyand personally
aecus'd,
z6o
from woe,
Her shtU you hear disproved to her eyes,
As I, thus wrong'd, hence tmbeheved gol
:zo Tiff she herself confess it.
108
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Good friar, let's hear iL {This is that face, thou cruel Angelo,
2oz
Duke. [Is_LT.A iscarriedoU guarded;and iWldch oncethouswor'stwas worth thelool_m_

_-_A

comes/0rward.

1

on:

Do you not smileatthis,
LordAngeloT-[Thisisthehand which,with a vow'd contract,
0 heaven,thevanityofwretchedfoolsl
x54tWas fastbelock'd
m thine:thisisthebody zo4
Give.ussome seats.Come, cousinAngelo;
tThat tookaway thematch from Isabel,
InthisI'll
bezmpartial;
beyou judge
1And didsupplytheeatthygarden-house
Ofyour own cause.Is thisthewitness,
friar?]In herimagm'd Imrson.
First,
lethershow herface,
and after
speak,x6$[ Duke.
Know you thisworaan?
._lari.
Pardon, my lord;I willnot show
Lucio.Carnally,
shesays.
my face
Duke.
Sirrah,no morel 2os
Unit my husband bidme.
Luczo.Enough, my lord.
Duke.
What, areyou married?
An_. My lord,I must confessI know this
AIari. No, my lord.
woman;
2xo
Duke.
Are you a matd?
And five years since there was some speech of
_lari.
No, my lord.
marriage
Duke. A widow, then?
Betwixt myself and her, which was broke off,
AIari.
Neither, my lord.
Partly for that her promised proportnons
Duke.
Why, you Came short of compositJon; but, in chief
Are nothing, then: neither maid, widow, nor For that her reputation was disvalu'd
wife?
In levity: smee which time of five years
2x5
Luczo. My lord, she may be a punk; for Inever spake with her, saw here nor heard from
many of them are neither maid, wulow, nor
her,
wife.
x76 Upon my faith and honour.
Duke. Silence that fellow: I would he had
._]ari.
Noble prince,
some cause
As there comes hght from heaven and words
To prattle for himp,olf.
from breath,
Lucio. WeAl, my lord.
As there is sense in truth and truth in wrtue,
h/ari. My lord, I do coniese I ne'er was I am all, he'd thin man's wde as strongly
2ax
married;
zso As words could make up vows: and, my good
And I confees besides I am no maid:
lord,
I have known my husband yet my husbe_nd But Tuesday night last gone in's garden-house
knows not
He knew me as a wife. As this is true,
z24
That ever he knew me.
Let me in safety raise me from my knees
Lucio. He was drunk then my lord: it can Or else for ever be confi_od here,
beno better,
x84 A marble monumenL
Duke. For thebenefitofsilence,
would thou
Ang.
I didbutsmiletill
now:
weft so tool
Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice;
Lueio. Well, my lord.
My patience here is touch'd. I do perceive 229
Duke. This is no witnessfor Lord Angelo.
These poor informalwomen axeno more
,_/ari. Now I come to't, my lord:
zss But instruments of some more mighher member
She that accuses him of fornication,
That sets them on. Let me have way, my lord,
Inself-same
m_n_r dothaccusemy husband; To findthispractice
out.
And _ges
hlrn_ my lord, with such a time,
Duke.
Ay, with my heart; 233
When, I'lldepcee, I had him in mine arms, x92 And punish them unto your height of pleaWith allth'effect
of love.
sure.
An_. Charges she moe than me?
Thou foolish friar, and thou pernicious woman,
Mar/.
Not that I know. Compact with her that's gone, think'st thou thy
Duke. No? you say your husband,
oaths,
235
Marl Why, just, my lord, and thatis Angelo, Though they would swear down each particular
Who thinl_ he knows that he ne'er knew my
saint,
body
z97 Were testimonies against his worth and credit
But knows he thlnlf_ that he knows Isabel's.
That's seal'd in approbation? You, Lord EsAn_. q_hi_ is a strange abuse. Let's see
caius,
thy face.
Sit with my cousin; lend him your kind pains
2_ari." My husband bids me; now I will To find out this abuse, whence 'tis deriv'd. 24x
zmmask.
[Unveiling.
Them m another friar that set them on;
109
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Let him be sent for.
F, Pet_. Would he were here, my lord;
for he indeed
244
Hath set the women on to this oomplalnt:
Your provost knows the place where he abides
And he may fetch him.
Duke.
Go do it instantly. [Exit PROVOST.
And you, my noble and weLl-warranted oousin,
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,
Do with your injuries as seems you best,
25o
In any chastisement: I for awhde will leave
you;
But stir not you, till you have well determin'd
Upon these slanderers.
- F.sea/. My lord, we'll do it throughly._
[Exit DUKE.
Signior Lucio, did not ypu say you knew that
Friar Lodowick to be a dishonest L)erson? 255
Lucio. Cuenllus non facit monachum: henest in nothing, but in his clothes; and one
that hath spoke most villanous speeches of
the duke.
250
Esca/. We shall entreat you to abide here
till he come and enforce them against him. We
shall find this friar a notable fellow,
Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word.
_54
Escal. Call thst same Isabel here once again:
I would speak with her. [Exit an Attendant.]
.Pray you, my lord, give me leave to question;
you shall see how I'll handle her.
268
Lueio. Not better than he, by her own report.
Esca/. Say you?
( Lucio. Marry, sir, I thlnt:; if you handled her
privately, she would sooner confess: perchetnce ,
publicly, she'll be ashamed.
Escal. I will go darkly to work with her. 274
Lucio. Thst's the'way: for women axe light
at midnight.
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Be sometime honour'd for his burn_-_ throne.
Where is the duke? 'tie he should hear me
speak.
Esca/. The duke's in'us, and we will hear
you speak:
_9_
Look you speak justly.
Duke. Boldly, at least. But, O, poor souls l
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox?
Good night to your redreest Is the duke
gone?
Then is your cause gone too. The duke's unjust,
297
Thus to retort your manifest appeal,
And put your trial in the villain's mouth
Which here you oome to accuse.
300
Lucio. This m the rascal: this is he I spoke
of.
Esca/. Why, thou unreverend and _nh_|low'd
friarl
Is'tnotenoughthou
hasteuborn'd these women
To accuse this worthy man, but, in foul mouth,
And in the witness of hie proper ear,
3o5
To call him villain?
And then to glance from him to the duke himself.
To tax him with injustice? take him hence; 3oS
To the rack with him[ We'll tortes you joint
by joint,
Butwewi]lknowhis
purpose. Whatl 'unjust'?
Duke. Be not so hot; the duke
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine than _e
Dare rack his own: his subject am I not, , 3x3
Nor here provincial.
My business in'_ state
Made me a looker-on here in Vienns;
Wherd I have seen corruption._vol] and bubb]e
!Till it o'er-run the stew: laws for all faults, 3x7
But faults so count_A_e'd,
that the strong
sta_
IStand like the forfeits in a barber's shop,
R_enterOfllesre
w//hlsAI_,T.A.
Asmuehtnmo_k_mark.
'
• ' 32o
Escal. _To IBAB.] Come on, mistress: hexe's
EscaL Slander to the state! A_'sy with him
a gentlewoman dAni_ allthat you have said.
to prisonI -'
. Lucio. My lord, here comes the remcal I spoke
Ang. What can you vouch against him,
Of; here with the provost.
SigniorLucio?
*
"
Esca/. In very good _m_: speak_not you to Is this the manlhat
you did tell us of?
him, till we call upon you.
2_2
Lucio. 'Tie he, my lord. Uome hither, good.
man hald-pste: do you know,he?
' '
325
Enter Dvms, &'sguised as a friar, and
Duke_ I remembex you, sir, by the sound of
PBOVOST.
your voice:' I met you st 4he prison_ Jn._he
"'Lucio. Mum.
"
absence of theduke.'
. .
'' 3"8
EscaL Come, sir. Did you set these women ! Lficicr.:'(j! did you so?" A_-do you rememon to Ala_der Lord Angelo? they have confessed ber whst you sald of the duke?
. .
you di&
_
Most notedly,
sir. -'
Duke. 'Tie false.
L_do,'Do
you_o.drY:
And_vas the du]m a
_Eseb/. Howl ]_now'you'whereyou are? 2_s flesh-monger,
s fool_
emdacowsrd_'usyoi1_then
'Du/_p.a_ttoyourg_tplaos!
and let _eport_d l_m tobe? ....
'
" '334
thedevil - "_
'
Du_e. You must, sir,_-_
pemon_--with
lI0

I

MF_

_9_ _F_E

_c_v, s_. L

me, ere you mal_elth_t-_y- _port: you, indeed, I_e_uru him here again. Go w_,th him, pro,vos_
spoke so of him; and m_ach more, much w6r_e.
[Exeizitt _G_'J.O, 3LU_. A,.F_t_ P_E_"
Ludo., O .thou damnable tellowl
Did not I
' andPR6vOST.
J
pluck _
by the no_'fo_ thy s_h_?
Escal. My lord, I am more ?_'d
at Ida
Duke. I protest I love the duke as I love
dishono,t/r
,,
_Sz
myself.
,
: ' "
'
s4o Than afibe str angene_ of it.
'
Duke."
'
Come hither:'Isal_el,
after
_ Hark
treasonable
l woul_elose now, Your Iriax is now your prince: _s I was ihen
Anf_.
how theabuses
_
EscaL Such a fellow is' not to _,'_]k'd
Advertising and holy to youx business,
" _84
withal.
'
Not chafig_g h6_rt with hsbit_ I am' still
Away with him to prison!
W_ere js "'_he Attorney'd at yourservice.
provost? ,
344" .Isab.
O, 'give me pardon,
A w_y with him to pdsonl Lay bolts enough on That I, your vassal, have emplQy'd and pa]n'd
him; let him speak no rnnre. Away with those Your -nlrnow'n sovereigntyl
giglo_ too, and wlth the other con!ederate corn"Duke.
You axe pardon'd, Y_ssbel:
pa_onl
348 And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. _s9
.[The PROVOST _¢ys hands on the DUKE. Your'brothe_'s desth_ Iknow, sits at.yp_, he_srt;
Duke. Stay, sir; stay awhile.
And you may marvel why I obecur'd zhyself,
.Aug. Whatl resists he? Help hlm_ Lucio.
Lsbouring to save h/s life, and woul&not rstber
Lucio. Come, sir; corn% sir; come, sir; iohl Make rash i'emonstrance of my ]_lden power
sir. W_y, you b_ld-pated, lying rascal, you Than let him so be lost. O moetkind nufidl,
must be ho0ded_ must you? show your knave's It was the swift celerity of his death, . . , _9_
visage, with a pox to youl show your sheep- Which I did think with slower foot came on, "
biting _
and be hxp_ed _ houri
Wfll't That brain'd' my purpose: but, peace be with
himl
not off?[Pull, s o_ the friar's hOod, and discov_6s
,
theDzn_E.l
Duke. Thou art the first knave that e'er
made a duke.
_rat, l_rovost, let me ba_ these gentle three,
[To Luozo.] Sneak not a_way, sir;/or the fr_r
and you"
Must have a word anon. Lay hold on hun. s6o
Lncio. This may prove worse th_n _,m_ing.
Duke. [To Esc_us.]
What you J_ve spoke
I pardon; sityou down:
We'll borrow _
oI_im. [T_ A2_o_Lo.] Sir,
by your leave.
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence,
_54
That yet can do thee office7 If thou hast,
Rely upor_ it'tiU,my tale be.heszd,
And-hold_o longer out.
An_.
0 my dread lordl
I should be guiltier th_n my gui]tinees,
368
To thl.kI can be.unable

Thai life is better life, past fearing death;
Than that _vhich lives to fear: make it,your
comfort,
So happy is your brother.
lsab.
I do, my lord.
4oo
_e-ent_- A.NOELO, MA_A_'q_, _
PETE_t,
and PltovosT.
Duke. For tl_ new-married man4_pproac_in_
here,
Whose salt imagination yet lutth Wrong'd
_/our well-defendettho_aour, you m_.t pardon
For Marixna's sake.. But as he sdjud_'d-your
brother,-4o4
Being crlmln_l_ in double violation
i Of saczed cheat_ty, and of promise-bre_,
i Thereon dependent, for your brother s rff_
The very mercy of the law c'ries out
, 408
Most audible, even from his pr,oper tongue,
'
'An Angelo Ior Olaudio, death f6x' deathl'
""

I _ive
your Grace, _"l!kepower &i.vine,
Hath look d upon my passe_ Then, good prince,
No longer _ssion ludd_eon my _h_me,
, 37 z
But let my trial be mine oW_ _ion:
Immediate aentence then and sequent death
Is all the grace I beg.
,
,
Duke.
_ , Come hither_Ms_,
Say, wast _ou4_'er,_on_ac_
to _
_tvoman?
An_. l_a_, my lord.
377
"Dnke. Go take her hence, and mart 7 hex'

Haste eiill pays haste, and _sure
a_swe_
leisure,
_
doth quit like, and M_-_J.re still for
. Measu__.
4_
Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifested,
Which, though thou wouldst deny, denies thee
vant_.We_]o Ctmtlemn thee to the very block
Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and with like
basle.__
-4t6

instantly."
,
DOy_]U
4_heOff_Oe,J_'i_r;'Wh,
hi_._
_t_nmma_le,

Aw2_VarT
• th himl O, my moet gracious lo_I
1H

ACT V, Sc. I.

MEASURE

FOR

I hope you will not mock me with a husband.
Duke. It is your husband mock'd you vath
a husband.
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 420
I thought your marriage fit; else imputation,
For that he knew you, might reproach your life
And choke your good to come. For his possessions,
Although by confiscation they are ours,
424
We do instate and widow you with_l_
To buy you a better husband.
Marl
0 my dear lordl
I crave no other, nor no better man.
Duke. Never crave him; we are definitive. 4z8
Mari. [Kneeling.] Gentle my liege,-Duke.
You do but lose your labour.
Away with him to deatht [To LucIO.] Now, sir,
to you.
Marl 0 my good lordl Sweet Isabel, take
my part:
Lend me your knees, and, all my Hie to come,
I'll lend you all my life to do you service.
433
Duk_ Against all sense you do importune
her:
Should she kneel down in mercy of this fact,
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break,
And take her hence in horror.
Marl
Isabel,
437
Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me:
Hold up your hands, say nothing, I'll speak all.
They say best men are moullded out of faults,44o
And, for the most, become much more the better
For being a little bad: so may my husband.
O, Isabell will you not lend a knee?
443
Duke. He dies for CLaudio's death,
lsab.
[Kneeling.]
Most bountetms sir,
Look, if it please you, on this man condemn'd,
As if my brother liv'd. I partly think
A dneaineerity govern'd his deeds,
Till he did look on'me" since it is so,
44s
Let him not die. My brother had but justice,
In that he did the thing for which he died:
For Angelo,
His act did not o'ertake his bad inter;
4s2
And must be buried but as an intent
That perish'd by the way. Thoughts are no
subjeets;
Intents but merely thoughts.
Marl
Merely, my lord.
Duke. Your suit's unprofitable: stand up, I
say.
456
I have bethought me oi another fault.
Provost, how came it Claudio was beheaded
At an unusual hour?
Prey.
It was commanded so.
Du/¢, Had you a special warrant for the
deed?
450

MEASURE

Prov. No, my good lord; it was by private
message.
Duke. For which I do di_h_rge you of your
office:
Give up your keys.
Prey.
Pardon me, noble lord:
Ithoughtitwasalault,
but knew it not,
464
Yet did repent me, after more advice;
For teetimony whereof, one in the prison,
That shodld by private order else have died
I have rescrv'd alive.
Duke.
What's he?
Prey.
His name is Barnardine.
Duke. I would thou hadst done so by CIaudio.
Go, fetch him luther: let me look upon him.
[Exit PROVOST.
EseaL I am sorry, one so learned and so
wise
As you, Lord Angelo, have still appear'd,
472
Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of blood,
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward.
Aug. I am sorry that sneh sorrow I procure;
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart 475
That I crave death more w/llin_ly than mercy:
'TIe my deserving, and I do entreat it.
Re-en/er PROVOST, with BARNM_DINE,CLXUDI0
mu_ed, and JULIET.
Duke. Which is that Barnardine?
Prov.
This, my lord.
Duke. There was a friar told me of this man.
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul,
That apprehends no further the, this world,482
And squat'st thy life according. Thou'rt condemn'd:
But, for tho_e earthly faults, Iqultthemall,
4s4
And pray thee take this mercy to provide
For better times to come. Friar, advise him:
I leave him to your hand.--Wh_t
muffled
fellow's that?
Prey. This is another prisoner that I eav'd,
That should have died when Claudio lost his
head,
4s9
As like almost to Claudlo as hlmaelf.
[UnmuUies CLxUDIO.
Duke. [To ISM_LT.A.] If he be like your brother, for his sake
Is he pazdon'd; and, for your lovely sake
492
Give me your hand and say you will be x_dne,
He is my brother too. But fitter time for that.
By this, Lord Angelo perceives he's safe:
Methink_ I see a q, io.k_nin_ in his eye.
496
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you wall:
Look that you love your wife; her worth worth
youm.w
I find an apt rendssion in myeel/1
And yet here's one in plase I _--ot
tmrdon._

MEASURE

FOR

[To LucIo.] You, sirrah, that knew me for a
tool, a coward,
5o_
One all of luxury, an ass, a madman:
Wherein have I so deserv'd of you,
That you extol me thus7
504
Lueio. 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but accordhag to the trick. H you will hang me for it, you
may; but I had rather it would please you I
might be whipped.
508
Duke. Whipp'd first, sir, and h_n_'d after,
Procl_ira it, provost, round about the city,
If any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow,-As I have heard him swear himself there'S one
Whom he begot with child, let her sppear, 5z3
And he shall marry her: the nuptial finish'd,
Let him be whipp'd and h_n_'d.
Lucio. I beseech your highness, do not marry
me to a whore. Your highness said even now,
I made you a duke: good my lord, do not recompense me in making me a cuckold,
Duke. Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry
her.
5zo
Thy slanders I forgive; and therewithal

MEASURE

Acr V. So. I.

Remit thy other forfeits. Take him to prison,
And see our pleasure herein executed.
Lueio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing
to death, whipping, and hanging.
525
Duke" Slandering a prince deserves it.
She, Clsudio, that you wrong'd, look you restore.
Joy to you, Mari_n_I love her, Angelo:
528
I have coniess'd her and I know her virtue.
Thank'_ good friend Escalus, for thy much
goodne_:
There's more behind that is more gratulate.
Th_nlc_ provost, for thy care and secrecy; 53_
We shall employ thee in a worthier place.
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home
The head of Ragozme for Clsudio's:
The offence pardons itself. Dear Isabel,
536
I have a motion much imports your good;
Whereto if you'll a wi]linK ear inehne,
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is
mine.
So, bring us to our p_dace; where we'll show54o
What's yet behind, thitt's meet you all should
know.
[l_xeunL

llB
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DRAMATIS PERSON)E..
SOLn_US, Duke of Ephesus.
_a_oN, a Merchant of Syracuse.
:
_ Twin
ANTIPHOLUSof Ephesus,
_ sons

""

Merchant, .Friend _.oAntipholus of Sysa_use.
• A Second Merchant, to whomAngelo isadebtor.
Brothers,
PII_cB, a Schoolmaster and a_kmju_r. ', :
to 2F_zeon _._A_
W_.... to' ff_eon, _a_AbScess at Ephesus.

Of Syra£ufl_
(
_'d_miIi_,
•
ADRr_a,_W.ifetoAntiPholus.ofEl_h_u_:
Dxomo of Ephesus, i Twin, Brothers, attend- LtrcI_tA,._er Sister.
DRomO of Syracu_,
_ ants
on _
two ..Anti- L_'CE,
Servant _. A_dria_,
J' "
,.
pboluses.
A Cott_ezan.
BALTHAZAR,a M_rehant,
,
,'
,
ANOELO,a GO]d,mltlL
Gaoler, Offn_'s, and other Attendants:
ANTIPHOLU.S

ScEN_._Ephesas.
r

ACT L _

Why thou departedet from thy native ]lo_e,
And for-what eause thou eam'sLto Ephesus.
SVF_'rEI.--A Hail in the DUKE'S Pulaee.
,Ege. A heavier tas_ could not have been
EnlerDuKE, 2EoEoN, Gaoler, Officers, and other
impos'd
Attendants.
Than I to speak my griefs unspeakable;
_2
2Ege. Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall,
Yet, that the world may witness that my end
And by the doom of death end woes and all.
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence,
Duke. Merchant of Syracusa, plead no more. I'll utter what my sorrow gives me leave.
I am not partial to infringe our laws:
4 In Syracusa was I born, and wed
36
The enmity and discord which of late
Unto a woman, happy but for me,
Sprung from the rancorous outrageof your duke And by me too, had not our hap been bad.
To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen,
With her I liv'd in joy: our wealth increas'd
Who, wanting gui]dere to redeem their lives, 8 By prosperous voyages I often made
40
Have seal'd his rigorous statutes with their To Epidamnum; till my factor's death,
bloods,
And the great care of goods at random left,
Excludes all pity from our threat'nlng looks.
Drewme fromkindembraosments
ofmyspouse:
For, since the mortal and intestine Jars
From whom myabsence was not six months old,
'Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us,
x2 Before herself,--almost
at fainting under
45
It hath in solemn synods been decreed,
The pleasing punishment that women bear,-Both by the Syracuslans and ourselves,
Had made provision for her following me,
T' admit no traffic to our adverse towns:
And soon and safe arrived where I was.
48
Nay, more, if any, born at Ephesus
x5 There had she not been long but she became
Be seen at Syracusian marts and fairs;
A joyiu] mother of two goodly sons;
Again, if any Syrac_i_
born
And, which was strange, the one so h_e the
Come to the bay of Ephesus, he dies,
other,
His goods confiscate to the duke's dispose;
zo As could not he distinguish'd but by'nee.
5z
Unless a thousand marks be levied,
That very hour, and in the self-eame inn,
To quit the penalty and to ransom him.
A meaner woman was delivered
Thy substance, valu'd at the highest rate,
Of such a burden, male twins, both alike.
Cannot amount unto a hundred marks;
24 Those,--for their parents were exceeding poor,-Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die.
I bought, and brought up to attend my sons. 57
_ge. Yet this my comfort: when your words My wife, not meanly proud of two such boys,
are done,
Made daily motions for our home return:
My woes end l/kewise with the evening sun.
Unwilling I agreed; alasl too soon
60
Duke. Well, Syracusian; say, in brief the We eame aboard.
cause
_8 Aleague from Epidanmum had wesail'd_
11_
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Before the always-wind-obeying deep
Had not their bark been vary slow of sail; u_
Gave any tragic instance of our harm:
64 And therefore homeward did they bend their
But longer did we not retain much hops;
I
course.
For what ohscaLred light the heavens dad grant Thus have you heard me sever'd from my bli_
Did but convey unto our fearful minds
That by misfortune was my life prolong'd,
A doubtful warrant of _mrnediate death;
5s To tell sad stories of my own mishaps,
xzo
Which, though myseit lvould gladly have eraDuke. And, for the sake of them thou sorbrae'd,
_
rowest for,
•
Yet the incessaat weepinga of my wife,
Do me the f_.vour to dilate at full
Weeping before for wh_t she saw must come,
What lmth befall'n of them and thee till now.
And piteousplainin_
of the pretty babes,
72
_Ege. My youngest boy, and yet my eldest
Thatmourn d for lash/on, ignorant what to fear,
care,
:24
For_'d me to seek delays for them and me.
At eighteen years became inquisitive
And this it was, for other means waa none:
After his brother; and importun'd me
The sailors sought for safety by our boat'
76 That hm attendant--for
hm ca_e was hke,
And left the ship, then slnk'ing-ripe, to us:
Reft of his brother, hut retain'd his name--- x28
My wife, more careful for the latter-born,
Might bear him company in the quest of him;
Had fasten'd him unto a small spare mast,
Whom whilst I labour'd of a love to see,
Such as seafaring men provide for storms;
8o I hazarded the loss of whom I lov'd.
To him one of the other twins was bound,
Five sunroofs have I spent in furthest Grceee,
Whiist I had been like _
of the other.
Roamlng clean through the bounds of Asia, x33
The children thus dispos'd, my wife and I,
And, coasting homeward, came to Ephesus,
Fi_ng our eyes on whom our care was fix'd, 84 Hopeless to find, yet loath to leave unsought
Fasten'd ourselves at either end the mast;
Or that or any place that harbours men.
x35
And floating straight, obedient to the stream,
But here must end the story of my life;
Were carried towards Corinth, as we thought.
And happy were I in my timely death,
At length the sun, gazing upon the earth,
ss Could all my travels warrant me they Hve.
Dispere'd those vapours that offended us,
Duke. Hapless ff_eon, whom the fates have
And, by the benefit of his wished light
mark'd
x4o
The seas wax'd calm, and we discovered
To bear the extremity of dire mishap!
Two ships from tar making amain to us;
92 Now, _'ust me, were it not against our laws,
Of Corintb that, of Epidaur_ this:
Against my crown, my oath, my dignity,
But ere they came,--Ol let me say no more;
Which princes, would they, may not disannul,
Gather the sequel by that went before.
My soul should sue as advocate for thee.
x45
.Duke. Nay, forward, olfl rn_n_ do not break But though thou art adjudged to the death
off so;
96 1And passed sentence may not be recall'd
For we may pity, though not pardon thee.
But to our honour's greet disparagement,
x48
JEge. Ol had the gods done so, I had _ot now Yet will I tavour thee in what I can:
Worth_y tetm'd them merciless to usl
Therefore, merdmnt,. I'll'limit thee this day
For, ere the ships could meet by twice five To seek thylilebyl_eneficialhelp.
leagues,
xoo Try all the friends thou hast in'Ephesus;
-zS2
We'were encoun|er'd by a ndghty rock;
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum,
Which being violently borne upon,
And live; it no, then thou art doom'd to die.
Our helpful ship was _plitted in the midst;
Gaoler, take him to thy custody.
So that, in this unjust divorce of us
Io4
Ga0L I will, my tord.
_56
Fortune had left to both ofuB _
._Ege. Hopelsss sndhelpleesdoth 2_geon wend,
What'to dellght in, what'to sorrow for.
But to procrastinate his li_lees end.
[Exeunt.
Her part, poor soull seeming us burdened
Wifl_. ]_3er weight, _ut not-wit_ le_er woe, _o8
BCF_._ II.'--TheNlarL
Wus carried with more speed befo_'the win_
'
'
BAndin our sight they'three were taken'up
En/_r A_'_teaoLVS'of Syracuse, Dsomo of
y fishermen of Corinth, as we _0_(.
_,
Syracuse, and a Mer_hs_t.
At _
_uother'_ip had seig ¢1on' tls;
xi2
M_'. Therefore, give out you are of Epla_m_,
_A_,: .kno.'w_whom
it was their,hap.to nn.ve,
'hUm,
' '
h_dth_fl wdcom_ '_ _
ship:wrae_'d
I_t._t
your goods too eoon beconfisea_.
..

, ..,_?._,.,is_
,..
_l:_ald _v_ rett't_"_r_

' ....
of _x,_.,.

. Thisveryday,a _ian
mereh_t
I8 apln_m/lsd for_n'val l_;
i15
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Are penitent
foryour default to-day.
S_
Ant. S. Stop m your wind, sir: tell me this,
I pray:
Where have you left the money that I gave you?
Dro. E. el--sixpence,
that I had o' Wednes.
day last
To pay the saddler for my mistress' crupper; 56
The saddler had it, sir; I kept it not.
Ant. S. I am not in a sportive humour now.
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money7
We being strangers here, how dar'st thou trust
So great a charge from thine own custody? 5z
Dro. E. I pray you, lest, sir, as you sit at
dinner.
I from my mistress come to you in post;
If I return, I shall be post indeed,
64
For she wdl score your fault upon my pate.
Methinks your maw, like mine, should be your
clock
And strlkeyou home withouta messenger.
Anl. S. Come, Dromio, come; these jests are
out of season;
58
Reserve them hll a merrier hour than this.
Where m the gold I gave in charge to thee?
Dro. E. To me, sir7 why, you gave no gold
to me.
Ant. S. Come on, sir knave, have done your
foolishness,
7z
And tell me how thou hast dispos'd thy charge.
Dro. E. My charge was but to fetch you from
the mart
Home to your house, the Phoenix, sir, to dinner:
My mistress and her sister stays _or you.
75
Ant. $. Now, as I am a Christian, answer me,
In what safe place you have bestow'd my money;
Or I shall break that merry sconce of yours
That stands on tricks when Ism undispos d. so
Where m the thousand marks thou hadst of me?
Dro. E. I have some maxks of yours upon my
pate,
Some of my mistress' marks upon my shoulders,
But not a thousand marks between you both. _4
Enter DROM_Oof Ephesus.
H I should pay your worship those again,
Here comes the almanack of my true date.
Perchance you will not bear them patiently.
What now? How chance thou art retum'd so
An/. S. Thy mistress' marks! what mistress,
soon7
slave, hast thou?
Dro. E. Retum'd so soon! rather approsch'd
D.o.E. Your worship's wife, my mistress at
too late:
the Phoenix;
as
The capon burns, the pig falls from the spit, 44 She that cloth fast till you come home to.dinner,
The clock hath strucken twelve upon the bell;
And prays that you will hie you home to dinnel'.
My mistress made it one upon my cheek:
An/. S. Whatl wilt thou flout me thus unto
She is so hot because the meat is cold;
my face,
The meat is cold because you come not home;
Being forbid? There, take you that, sir knave. 92
You come not home because you have no
[Str/kes h/m.
stomach;
49
Dro. E. What mean you, sir? for God's sake,
You have no stomach, having broke your fast;
hold your handsl
Butwe, that know whst 'tis to fast aud pray,
Nay, anyouwillno_air,
I'lltakemyhesk.[Eod/.
116
And, notbeingabletobuy outhislife,
According to the statute of the town
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west.
There is your money that I had to keep.
s
Ant. S. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we
host,
And stay there, Dromio, ttll I come to thee.
Within thin hour It will be droner-brae:
Till that, I'll view the manners of the town, z_
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the buildings,
And then return and sleep within _lnA inn,
For with long travel I am stiff and weary.
Get thee away.
x5
Dro. 3. Many a man would take you at your
word,
And go indeed, having so good s mean. [Exit.
Ant. S. A trusty villain, sir, that very oft,
When I am duJl with care and melancholy, 2o
Lightensmy humour with hismerry jests,
What, willyou walk with me abou_ _ town,
And then go to my inn and dine wRh me?
._Ier. I am tarred, sir, to certainmerchants,
Of whom I hope to make much benefit;
25
I crave your pardon. Soon at five o'clock,
Please you, I'll meet with you upon the mart,
And afterward consort you till bed-brae:
2s
My present business calls me from you now.
Ant. S. Farewell till then: I will go lose myself,
And wander up and down to view the city.
._fer. Sir, I commend you to your own content.
[Extt.
An/. S. He that commends me to mine own
content,
33
Commends me to the thing I cannot get.
I to the world am like a drop of water
That in the ocean seeks another drop;
35
Who, failing there to find his fellow forth,
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himself:
So I, to find a mother and a brother,
In quint of them, unhappy, lose myeelL
4o
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nt. S. Upon my life, by some device or other
vil!_in is o'er-ranght of all my money.
95
They say fins town is full of cozenage;
As, ramble jugglers that deceive the eye,
Dark-working sorcerers that change the mind,
Soul-killing witches that deform the body, xoo
Disguised cheaters, prating mountebank_
And m,_nysuch-hkeliberties
oi sin:
If it prove so, I will be gone the sooner,
I'll to the Centaur, to go seek tins slave:
x04
I greatly fear my money is not safe.
[Exit.
ACT H.
SCENEI.--TheHouseo/_HOLUSofEphesus.
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ACT II, Sc. I.

Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear.
Adr. Patience unmov'dl no marvel though
she pause;
32
They can be meek that have no other cause.
A wretched soul, bruJs'd with adversity,
We bid be qmet when we hear it cry;
But were we burden'd with hke weight of
pain,
35
As much, or more we should ourselves complain:
So thou, that hest no -n_nd mate to grieve thee,
With urging helplees patience wouldst relieve me:
But ff thou hve to see like right bereft.
40
This fool-begg'd patmnce m thee will be left.
Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try.
Here comes your man: now is your husband
nigh.

En/er ADRIAN', and LUCIANA.
Adr. Neither my husband, nor the slave
return'd,
That in such haste I sent to seek his masterl
Erder DROMIOo[ Ephesus.
Sure, Luctana, it is two o'clock.
Adr. Say, is your tardy master now at
Luc. Perhaps some merchant hath inwted
hand?
44
him,
4
Dro. E. Nay, he's at two hands with me, and
And from the mart he's somewhere gone to that my two ears can witness.
dinner.
Adr. Say, didst thou speak with him?
Good sister, let us dine and never fret:
Know'st thou his mind?
A man is master of his liberty:
Dro. E. Ay, ay, he told Ins mind upon mine
Tune is their master, and, when they see time, 8
ear.
4s
They'll go or come: if so, be patient, starer.
Beshrew Iris hand, I scarce could understand it.
Adr. Why should their liberty lh_n ours be
Luc. Spake he so doubtfully, thou couldst not
more?
feel his meaning?
Luc. Because their busmees still lies out
Dro. E. Nay, he strucksoplainly,
I could too
o' door.
well feel his blows; and withal so doubtfully,
Adr. Look, when I serve Into so, he takes that I could scarce understand them.
it ill.
x2
Adr. But say, I prithee, is he coming home?
Lue. Ol know he is the bridle of your will.
It seems he hath grsat care to please Ins wife. 55
_Adr. Thers 's none but asses will be bridied so.
Dro. E. Why, mmtrsss, sure my master is
Luc. Why, headstrong lflJerty" is lash'd with
horn-mad.
woe.
Adr. Horn-mad, thou vl]lainl
There's nothing situate under heaven's eye x6
Dro. E. I mean not cuckold-mad; but, sure,
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in sky:
he is stark mad.
The beasts, the fishes, and the winged fowls,
When I desir'd him to come home to dinner, 6o
Are their males' subjects and at their controls.
He ack'd me for a thousand marks m gold:
Men_ more divine, the masters of all these,
2o "Tisdinner time,' quothI; 'mygoldl' quoth he:
Lords of the wide world, and wild wat'ry seas, 'Your meat doth burn,' quoth I; 'my goldl'
Indu'd with intellectual sense and souls,
quoth he:
Of more pre-eminence th_n fish and fowls,
'Will you come home?' quoth I: 'my goldl '
Are masters to the_ fAmal,_ and their lords: u4
quoth he:
64
Then, let your will attend on their accords.
'Where is the thousand marks I gave thee,
Adr. This servitude mJdr_ you to keep unwed,
vi.llaln?'
Luc. Not thin, but troubles of the maritage'The pig1'quothI, 'is burn'd;' 'my goldi' quoth
bed.
he:
Adr. But, were you wedded, you would bear 'My mistress, sir,' quoth I: 'hang up thy missores sway.
28
tre_l
Lua Ere I learn love, I'll practice to obey.
I lmow not thy mistress: out on thy mistreesl'
Adr. How if your husband start some other
Lu¢. Quoth who?
69
where?
Dro. E. Quoth my master:
117
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'I know,' quoth he, 'no house, no wife, no mistress.'
So that my errand, due unto my tongue,
72
I thank him, I bear home upon my shoulders;
For, in eonolusion, he did beat me there.
Adr. Go,back a,gain, thou slave, and fetch
him home.
Dro. E. Go back again, and be new beaten
home?
76
For God's sake, send some other messenger.
Adr. Back, slave, or I will break thy pate
across.
Dro. E. And he will bless that cross with
other besting:
Between you, I shall have a holy head.
so
Adr. Hence, prating peasantl fetch thy master home.
Dro. E. Am I so round with you as you
with me,
That like a football you do spurn me thus?
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me
hither:
84
If I last in this service, you must case me in
leather.
[Exit.
Lu_ Fie, how impatience loureth in your facel
Adr. His company must do his m_nious
grace,
Whilst I at homo starve for a merry look.
ss
Hath homely age the alluring beauty took
From my poor cheek? then, he hkth wasted it:
Are my dmcourses dull? barren my wit?
If voluble and sharp discourse be marr'd,
9z
Unlrindness blunts it more than marble hard:
Do their gay vestments his stiectious bait?
That's not my hult; he's maater of my state:
What ruins are in me that can be found
96
By him not ruln'd? then is he the ground
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Lue- How _ny
lousy_

fond fools serve m_
[_.

SCENEII.--A

jea-

public Place.

ErderKNTIPHOLU8 of Syracuse.
An/. ,S. The gold I gave to Dromio is laid up
Safe at the Centaur; and the heed/ul slave
Is wander'd forth, in eare to seek me out.
By computation, and mine host's report,
4
I could not speak with Dromio since at first
I sent him from the mart. See, here he_comes.
Enter DROMJOof Syracuse.
How now, sirl is your merry humour alter'd?
As you love strokes, so jest with me again,
s
You know no Centaur? You receiv'd no gold?
Your mistress sent to have me home to dinner?
My house was at the Phceulx? Wast thou mad,
That thus so madly thou didst answer me? x2
Dro. S. What answer, sir? when spake I such
a word?
Ant.3. Evennow, evenhere, nothalLan-hour
since.
Dro. S. I did not see you since you sent me
hence,
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave
me.
_6
Ant. $. Vill_in_ thou didst deny the gold's
receipt,
And told'st me of a mistress and s dinner;
For which, I hope, thou felt'st I was displeas'd.
Dro. 3. I am glad to see you in this merry
vein:
2o
What means this jest? I pray you, master,
. tell me.
Ant. S. Yea, doer thou jeer, and flout'me in

Of my defeatures. My decayed fair
t_e teeth?
'
A sunny look of his we_tld soon repair;
Think st thou I jest? Hold, take thou t_t, and
But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale
soo
that.
_Beating him.
And feeds from home: poor I am but his stale.
Dro. S. Hold, sir, _Ior God's sakel "now your
Luc. Self.harmi,_
jealousy!
flel best it
jest-is earnest:
z4
hence.
Upon what bargain do you give it me?
Adr. Un/eeHng fools can with such wreng_
A/ft. S. Because that I _mlllarly sometimes
dispense.
Do useTon for my fool, and chat with you,
I know his eye doth homage otherwhere,
zo4 Your saucinees will jest upon my love,
2s
Or else what lets it but he would'_e hi,re?
And make a common of my serious hourL "
Sister, you know he promls'd me s _h_i,-.
When,C, he sun AhlnAS let foolish gnsts make
Would that alone, alone he'would detain,
_rport,
So he would keep fair quarter with his bedl xo8 But creep in e_a_im when he hides his bemire.
I see, the jewel best enamelled'
H you'w:dl jest:with me,-kno@ my;aapect,
32
Will lc_e his beauty; and though gold bides still And fy-Ahion your demeanour to my looks i
That others touch, yet often touehlnz will
0r I will beat this method,in your seonos._
Wear gold; and no man that hath a _Ame, sxz i Dro. S. Sconce, call you it? so ?ou .would
By falschooa and corruption doth it'_hAme.
_ leave battering, IChad rather ,have it' _ 'head:
Since that my beauty cannot plea_'hib eye_
anT0u*ase4J_eeeblowe toi_,_I mtmt get a-smn_..
I'll weep wlmt's left swsy,"and _eeping die.
for my h__ and insconce it too; or'-dse ]_'sh_
118
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seek my wit in my shoulders. But, I pray, sir,
why am I beaten?
40
An/. 3. Dost thou not know?
Dro. S. Nothi_g, sir, but that I Am beaten.
An/. S. Sh_lJ I tell you why?
Dro. S. Ay, sir, and wherefore; tot they say
every why hath a _¢herefore.
45
Ant. S. Why, first,-_-for flout/ng me; and
then, wherefore,-For u_,ging it the_cond time to me.
Dro. S. Was there ever any man thus beaten
. out of season,
48
When, _ the why and the wherefore is neither
rinse nor xea_on?
Well, sir, I thank you.
An/. S. Thank me, sirl for what?
Dro. 3. Marry, sir, for this something that
you gave me for nothing.
53
Ant. S. I']1 make you amends next, to give
you nothing for somethln_.
But say, sir, is it
dinner-time?
56
Dro. S. No, sir: I _hinb themeat wants that
I have.

An/. 3. For what reason?
Dro. S. For two; and sound ones too.
An/. S. Nay, not sound, I pray you.
Dro. S. Sure ones then.
96
An/. S. Nay, not sure, in a thin_ fahing.
Dro. S. Certain ones, then.
An/. S. Name them.
Dro. S. The one, to save the money that he
spends in tiring; the other, that at dinner they
should not drop in his porridge.
An/. S. You would _11 this time have proved
there is no time for all thin c_S.
xo4
Dro. ,S. Marry, and did, sir; J_.mely, no time
to recover hair lost by nature.
An/. S. But your reason was not substantial,
why there is no time to recover,
zo8
Dro. S. Thus I mend it: Time himself is bald,
and therefore to the world's end will have bald
followers.
An/. S. I knew 'twould be a bald conclusion.
But softl who wafts us yonder?
xz3

An/. S. In good time, sir; what's that?
Dro. S. Basting.
60
An/. S. Well, sir, th_ 'twill be dry.
Dro. S, Ifit be, sir, I pray you eat none ofit.
Ant. S..You_ reason?
Dro. $, Lest it make you choleric, and purchase me another dry basting.
65
Ant. $. -Well, str, ]earn to jest in good time:
there's a time for all thine,8.
Dro. S. I durst h_ve d_utsd that, before you
were so choleric.
69
Ant. S. By what rule, sir?

._Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange, _nd
frown:
Some other m/stress hath.thy sweet aspects,
Iam not Adriana, nor flay wife.
xz6
The timA was once when thou unurg'd wotddst
vow
That never words were music to thinA ear,
That never obleet pleasing in thine eye,
That never touch well welcome to thy hand, z2o
That never meat eweet-eavour'd in thy taste,
Unless I spake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd
to thee.

Enter ADR_NA and LuO_NA.

l .Dro. 3. Harry, sir, by a rule as plain as the Howcomeaitnow,
myhusband, OI howcomesit,
p am bald pate of Father Time him_elf.
72 That thou art thus estranged from thyself? _24
An/. S. Let's hear it.
Thyself I call it, being strange to me,
Dro. 8. There's no time for & man to recover That, undividable, incorporate,
hs hair that grows bald by nature.
Am better than thy dear seli's better part.
Ant. S. May he not do it by fine and reco- Ahl do Jaot tear away thyself from me,
z2s
very?
77 For know, my love, as easy mayst thou _ll
Dro. S. Yes, to pay a fine for a periwig and A drop o! water in the breaking gull,
recover the lost hair of another man.
And take ,nmln_led thence that drop again,
An/. S. Why is Time such a nlggamt of hair, Without addition or dimlniahln_,
z32
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement?
. 8z As take from me thyself and not me too.
Dr0. S. Because it is a blessing that he be- How dearly would it touch thee to the qulek,
stows on beasts: and wKst he hath scanted men 8houldst thou but hear I were licentious,
z36
m hair, "hehath given _"in
wiL
'
84 And that this body, consecrate to thee,
Anf. S. Why, but there 4s many _ man hath By rufllan 1net should be eontamlnatel
morn hair than wiL
Wouldst thou not spit at me and spurn at me,
Dr0. S. Not a man of those but he hath the And hurl the ,_m_ of husband in my face,
wit to loM his hair.
as Andtear the staln'd skin off my harlot_brow, x4o
Ant. S. Why, thoudidst conclude hairy,mort And from my false hand cut the wedding-ring
plain dealers without wit.
And break it with & deepdivoreing vow?
Dro. S. _ahe,pl_inAr d_uder, the sooner 10st: Iknowthoueanst;
andtlam_ore, Deethoudoit.
yethe lmeth _t in a klnrl of jollity.
-92 I am possess'd with an adulterate blot;
x44
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My blood is mingled with the crime of lust:
Dro. 3. O, for my beadsl I cross me for a
For if we two be one and thou play false,
sinner,
zgz
I do dtgest the poison of thy flesh,
This is the fairy land: Ol spite of spites.
Being strumpeted by thy conta_on.
748 We talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites:
Keep then fair league and truce with thy true H we obey them not, this will ensue,
bed;
They'll suck our breath, or pinch us black and
I live unstain'd, thou undishonoured,
blue.
_96
Ant. S. Plead you to me, fair dame? I know
Luc. Why prat'st thou to thyself and an.
you not:
swer'st not?
In Ephesus I am but two hours old,
z52 Dromio. thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thou
As strange unto your town as to your talk;
sotl
Who, every word by all my wit being scann'd,
Dro. S. I am transformed, master, am not I?
Want wit in all one word to understand.
Ant. S. I think thou art, m mind, and so am I.
Luc. Fie, brother: how the world is chang'd
Dro. S. Nay, m_qter, both in mind and m my
with youl
x55
shape.
When were you wont to use my sister thus?
Ant. S. Thou hast thine own form.
She sent for you by Dromio home to dinner.
Dro. S.
No, I am an ape.
Ant. S. By Dromio?
Luc. If thou art ch_ng'd to aught, 'tis to an
Dro. S. By me?
ass.
Adr. By thee; and this thou didst return
Dro. S. 'TIS true; she rides me and I long
from him,
for grass.
204
That he did buffet thee, and in his blows,
'Tis so, I am an ass; else it could never be
Denied my house for his, me for his wife.
But I should know her as well as she knows me.
Ant. S Did you converse, sir, with this gentle.
Adr. Come, come; no longer will I be a fool,
woman7
x54 To put the finger in the eye and weep,
2oS
What is the course and drift of your compact7 Whilst man and master laugh my woes to scorn.
Dro. S. I, sir7 I never saw her till this time. Come, sir, to dinner. Dromio, keep the gate.
Ant. S. Villain, thou llest; for even her very Husband, I'll dine above with you to-_y,
words
And shrive you of a thousand idle pranks. 2=z
Didst thou deliver to me on the mart.
16s Sirrah, if any ask you for your master,
Dro. S. I never spake with her in all my life. Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter.
Ant. S. How can she thus then, call us by Come, sister. Dromio, play the porter well.
our names,
Ant. S. [Aside.] Am I in earth, in heaven, or
Unless it be by inspiration7
in hell?
_x5
Adr. How ill agrees it with your gravity z72 Sleeping or waling? mad or well-adds'd?
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave,
Know_ unto these, and to myself disgtds'dl
Abetting him to thwart me in m_ moodl
: I'll say as they say, and persever so,
Be it my wrong you are from me exempt,
And in this mist at all adventures go.
220
But wrong not that wrong with a more conDro. 8. Master, Rh,dl I be porter at the gate?
tempt.
176
Adr. Ay; and let none enter, lest I break
Come, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine;
your pate.
Thou art au elm, my husband, I a vine,
Luc. Come, come, Antipholus; we dine too
Whose weakness, married to thy stronger state,
late.
[Exeunt.
Makes me with thy strength to communicate:
Ifaugh_ po_ess theefrom me, itisdress, _s_
ACT rrr.
Usurping ivy, brier, or idle moss;
SCE_ L--Be/ore
the House of A_TJtI'HOLU8of
Who, all for want of pr, nlng, with intrusion
Ephesus.
Infect thy sap and live on thy confusion.
184
Ant.S. To meahe speaks; she moves nm for Enter KW'PIPHOLUSof Ephesus, DROm'IOof
her theme!
Ephesus, ANaELO, and BaI/r_,zAa.
What! was I married to her in my dream?
Ant. E. Good Signior Angelo, you must exOr sleep I now and think I hear all this?
i
euse us all;
What error drives our eyes and ears amiss? xss I My wife is shrewish when I keep not hours;
Until I know this sure, uncertainty,
I Say that I linger'd with you at your shop
I'll enterta_ the offer d fallacy,
i To see the m_iring of her earka_et_
4
Lu¢. Dromio, go bid the servanis spread for And that to-morrow you will bring it home.
t]inne_
But here's a villain, that would iaee m_ down
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He met me on the mart, and that I beat him,
Dro. S. [Within.] Let him walk from whence
And charg'd him wtth a thousand marks in
he came, lest he catch cold on's feet.
gold,
Ant. E. Who tallr_ within there? hol open
And that I did deny my wife and house.
9
the door.
Thou dr.nk_rd, thou, what didst thou mean by
Dro. S. [Within.]
Right, sir; I'll tell you
this?
when, an you'll tell me wherefore.
Dro. E. Say what you will, sir, but I know
Ant. E. Wherefore7 for my droner: I have
what I know;
not din'd to-day.
40
Thatyou beat me at the mart, I have youx hand
Dro. S. Nor to-day here you must not; come
to show:
xz
again when you may.
H the skin were parchment and the blows you
Ant. E. What art thou that k_p'st me out
gave were ink,
from the house I owe?
Your own handwriting would tell you what I
Dro. S. [Within.] The porter for this time,
think,
sir, and my name is Dromlo.
Ant. E. I thinlr thou art an as_.
Dro. E. 0 vdla_nl thou hast stolen both mine
Dro. E.
.Marry, so _t doth appear
office and my name:
44
By the wrongs I suffer and the blows I bear.
The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle
1 should kick, being kick'd; and, being at that
blame.
pass,
x7 H thou hadst been Dromio to-day in my place,
You would keep from my heels and beware of Thou wouldst have ehang'd thy face for a name,
an ass.
or thy name for an ass.
Ant. E. You are sad, Signior Balthazar: pray
Luce. [Within.] What a coil is there, Dromiol
God, our cheer
who are those at the gate?
48
May answer my good will and your good welDro. E. Let my master in, Luee.
come here.
2o
Luce. [Within.] Faith, no; he comes too late;
Ba/. I hold your dalnttes'cheap, sir, and your And so tell your master.
welcome dear.
Dro. E.
0 Lordl I must laugh.
An/. E. O, Signior Balth_r,
either at flesh Have at you with a proverb: Shall I set in my
or fish,
staff?
A table-full of welcome m_kes scarce one dainty
Luce. [Within.] Have at you with another:
dish.
that's--when?
can you tell?
5a
SoL Good meat, six,.ls common; that every
Dro. S. [Within.]Hthynamebeeall'dLuce,
churl affords.
24
--Lues, thou hast answer'd him well.
A/d. E. And welcome more common, for
An/. E. Do you hear, you minion? you'll let
that's nothin_ but words,
us in, I trow?
Ba/. Sm_ll cheer and great welcome makes a
Luce. [Within.] I thought to have ask'd you.
merry feast.
Dro. 8. [Within.]
And you said, no.
Ant. E. Ay, to a niggardly host and more
Dr0. E. So come, help: well struekl there
sparing guest:
was blow for blow.
56
But though my eates be mean, take them in
Ant. E. Thou baggage, let me in.
good part;
zs
Luce.[Within.]Canyoutellforwhosesahe?
Better cheer may you have, but not with better
Dro. E. Master, knock the door hard.
hearL
Luee. [Within.]
Let him knock till it ache.
But sofll my door is lock'& Go bid them let
Ant. E. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat
us in.
the door down.
Dro. E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, GdLuce. [Within.] What needs all that, and a
lian, Ginn!
pair of stocks in the town?
6o
Dro. S. [Within.] Mome, malt-horse, capon,
Adr. [Within.] Who is that at the door that
coxcomb, idiot, patch!
32
keeps all this noise?
Either get thee from the door or sit down at the
Dro. S. [Within.] By my troth your town is
hatch,
troubled with unruly boys.
Dost thou conjure for weno_h_, that thou calrst
Ant. E. Are you there, wife? you might have "
tor such store,
come before.
When one is one too m_ny? Go, get thee from
Adr. [Within.] Your wife, sir knavel go, get
the door.
you from the door.
64
D ro. E. What patch is made our porter7-Dr0. E. H you went in pain, master, this
My master atay_ in the street.
36
'knaw' would go sore.
121
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Ang. Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome: fThat may with _oul intrhsion enter in
we would fain have either.
And dwell upon your grave'when you are dead;
Ba/. In debating which was best, we shall For slander lives upon succession,
- xo_
part with neither.
For ever housed where it gets possession. " '
Dro. E. They stand at the door, master: bid
An/. E. You have prevail'd: ['will depart in
them welcome hither.
6s
quiet,
An/. E. There-ts something in the wind, that And, in despite of mirth, mean to be merry, xo8
we cannot get in.
I know a wench of excellent discourse,
Dro. E. You would say so, master, if your Pretty and witty, wild and yet, too, gentle:
garments were thin.
There will we dine: _
woman that I mean,
Your cake here is warm within; you stand here My wife,--but, I protest, without desert,-- xxz
in the cold:
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal:
It would make a mnn mad as a buck to be so To her will we to dinner. [ToA_aELO,]Getyou
bought and sold.
72
home,
Ant. E. Go fetch me something: I'll break And fetch the ch_n; by this Iknow 'tls m_le:
ope the gate.
Briug it_ I pray you, to the Porpentine;
' xx6
Dro. S. [Within.] Break any breaking here, For there's the house: that chain will I bestow,
and I'll break your knave's pate.
Be it fur nothing but to sp_te my wife,
Dro. E. A man may break a word with you, Upon mine hostess there. Good sir, make haste.
dir, and words are but wind:
Since mhie own doors refuse to entertain me_ x2o
Ay, and break it in your face, so he break R.not I'll knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdain me.
behind.
75
Ang. I'll meet you at that'plaee some hour
Dro. S. [Within.] It seems thou wantest
hence.
brea_ng: out upon thee: hJndl
Ant. E. Do so. This jest shall cq_ me some
Dro. E. Here's too much 'out upon thee_' .I
expense.
' [Exeunt.
pray thee, let me in.
"
'
':
Dr0. S. [W/fAin.] JAy, when fowls have no
SCF-A_II,---_The Sazne:_ '
'- ' feathers, and fish have no fin.
" ...........
_ :
Ant. E. Well, I'll break in. Go borrow me Enter LUCIANA and ANTIPHOLUS O[ Syracuse.
so
And mdy it'_e'_t
_u have
DrO. E. A crow without feather? Master, '_nc"A husband's ofltce? Shall_Antipholus,'
"
mean you so?
Even in'the _pring of love', thy love-slirlngs_rot?
For a fish without a fin, there's a fowl'without
Shall love, in building, grow'so,_L_ihbds?
4
"
afeather:
_ - ' '.'
" ""
IfyoudJdwedmysisterfdrhe_mRh,.
'"
If a erow help us in, sirrah, we'll pluck a crow
Then_ fur her we_lth's sa&e_se t_r wRll more
together.
'
. '
kindness:
- ' - .......
• Ant. E. Go get thee gonei fetch me an _ron Or, if,you hke eisewhere_ doit by/_th;'
_. crow.
'
, ' '
.
' s4
Muffle your false .love _ith-some' show of
_SaL
Have patience, sir; O! let')t_nOt _, so;
blindness;
" "" ' .
s
,Herein you war agai_t your reputation,
Let'nbt m_, sister z_rit
_uToux eye; _ " :; ='_
And draw within t_ compass ot suepect
.'
Be not fl_.y tongue thy own shame'a'oi-ator;
Theunviolaledhon6ur
df your wife.
: SS I_oksweet, speakfair, b_c0medisloyalty;'
:Oncethis,--yburlongexperien_ofhe_w_lom,
A_pand vice like virtue's barb "roger;
x_
']_dr_bberv/rtue,
ye_rs,_d'rhodeety,'
"Bear a f_r preee_c_,'a_hough'yottr
h_grt be
Plead qn her part some eauee to you -nlmown;
.
tainted;
.'
'
And doubt not, sir, but qlm will well exctlse pz
Teach" "sin'_mcarrmge'"' _f_'h.o_.samt;'
'
"' " "_' "
:WVhy at this tim_ tim doam are"znade against Be secret-false: what need_he.t_" _e_d?

.....
you.

' '

._ whatzh_pl_
thief
brags
o_,ov/xa_b_int

Be rul'd by me: depa_/in l_.!_e,
_
Tie doublewrong to.truant'@Rh
_pu_ bed, ;7
_An_ let us to the T_.'.all_'dtnner;.
" And lethermad it'in
f_yl6bks'/rt boar_:
. And about eLemiag corn
....9 y.ou_--,s_
alone,,
96 She_e hath _ bastard_
well _;
,
"Ilf&eds
_'_'do_i&I_
a_ e_d-w6rd. "zo
"Toknow thereasonbf'thig
s'
,ti-_e
'
restraint
,Hby.sirong..h.an_
dyouol_toln'eakin
,
/_al poorwom_n_ make.us_llu_-b_lle_e_
: ,,

:Nowm t_ _L_g _
o_the_y,
'_
_o._tot_ ta_yo_lov_
"A:u_,ar_.mment.w_l._._o_t,,
- ,oo, Zhoughothe.
rshaveth%sr:n_e_o?vii_
:_i _hatsdpl/_S_,_ ,_{/e
_qmmon rout' '
] We in_-y_dr
mofioa'tfi.,_n,
and yOU maymove
&Zainst
youryet
_tli_tion;'-"
us. ' _ ' ........
'" '-' ,4
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Then, gentle brother, get you in again;
Thee will I love and with thee lead my life:
Comfort my sister, cheer her, call her wife:
Thou hast no husband yet nor I no wife.
68
'Tie holy sport to be a little vain,
Give me thy hand.
When the sweet breath of flattery conquers
Luc.
Ol soft, sir; hold you still:
_lnt strife,
as I'll fetch my sister, to get her good will. [Ex/t.
• S. Sweet mistress,--what
your name is
else, I know not,
Enter DROmO of Syracu_, hastily.
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine,-An/. S. Why, how now, Dronnol `whererun'st
Less in your knowledge and your grace you thou sofast7
7z
show not
Dro. S. Do you know me, sir? am I Dromio?
Than our earth'_ wonder; more th_n earth am I your man? am I myself?
divine.
32
Ant. S. Thou art Drom_o, thou art my man,
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and thou art thyself.
76
speak:
Dro. S. I am an ass, I am a woman's man
Lay open to my eaxthy-groes conceit,
and besides myself.
Smother'd in errors, iedble, shallow, weak,
.Ant. S. What woman's man? and how beThe _olded meaning of your words' deceit. 36 sides thyself?
80
Againstmy soul'spure truthwhy labouryou
Dro. S.Marry, sir,besides
myself,I am due
To make it wander in an unknown field?
to a woman; one that clp.lmR me, one that
Are you a god7 would you create me new?
haunts me, one that will have me.
Transform me then, and to your power I 'n
Ant. 8. What clmm lays she to thee?
84
yield.
40
Dro. S. Marry, sir, such entire as you would
But if that I am I, then well I know
lay to your horse; and she would have me as
Your'weeping sister is no wife of mine,
a beast: not that, I being a beast, she would
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe:
have me; but that she, being a very beastly
Far more, fax more, to you do I decline. 44 creature, lays claim to me.
89
0l train me not, sweet mermaid, with thy note,
Ant. S. What is she?
To drown me in thy sister flood of tears:
Dro. 3. A very reverent body; aye, such a
Stag, siren, for thyself, and I will dote:
one as a man may not speak of, without he say,
Spread o'er thesilver waves thy golden hairs, 'Sir-reverence.'
I have but lean luck in the
And as a'bod_ll take'them and there he;
49 match, and yet is she a wondrous iat marrlage.
And, in that glorious supposition think
: Ant. S. How dcet thou mean a fat marHe gains by death that hath such means io die: rlage7
'
96
Let Lo_e, being light, be drowned If Rhe _inkl
Dro. S. Marry, sir, she's the kitchen-w_n_h,
Luc. Whatl are you mad, that you do and all grease; and I know not what use to put
reason so?
_
53 her to but to make a lamp of her and run from
Ant. $. Not mad, but mated; how, I do not her by her own light. I warrant her rags and
know.
the tallow in them will bum a Poland winter;
Luc. It is a fault that springeth from your if she lives till doomsday, she'll burn a week
eye.
longer _n, the whole "world.
An/. S. For ga_ng on your beam_, fair sun,
An/. 3. What complexion is she of?
xo4
being'by.
56
Dro. 3. Swsrt, llke my shoe, but her face
Luc. Gaze _zhere you should, a_ that w_l nothing like so clean kept: for why she sweats;
clearyour sight.,
a mlm may go overshoesinthegrime ofit.
Ant.S. As good io"wlnk,sweetlove,as look
A_ S.That'sa-fault
thatwaterwillmend.
on night.
Dro. S. No, sir, 't_s in grain;' Noah's flood
Luc. WhyeMl you me love7 sail my sister so. could not do it.
zzo
A/d. S. Thy sister's sister.
Ant. 8. Wlxat's her name?
Luc.
' ' ' That 's my sister.
Dro, 8. Nell, sir; but her na_
and three
Ant. S.
No; 60 quarters,--thst
is, an ell and three quarters,-It is thyself, nRue own self's better p_t;
Mane eye's _elear eye, my dear heart s dearer
heart; "' '_.....

will notmeasttre her from hip to hip.
Ant. S. Then she bears some breadth?
Ix5
Dro. S. No longer from head to foot than

My:[ood, my fort.une, a_d _ny kweet hope's aim, from hip to hip: she is vpherleal, hke a globe;
My soleearths,heaven_
Imd_ny heaven's'claimI couldfindoutcountries
inher.
Ltlc. All this my _ster is, or _
shodld be.
Ant. S. In what pa_ o! her body sttndA
,Ant. S. Cail thyself sister, eweet,forlaimthee.
Ireland?
"z2o
-lg3
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Dro. S. Marry, sir, in her buttocks: I found
it out by the bogs.
An/. S Where Scotland ?
Dro. S. I found it by the barrenness; hard
in the palm of the hand.
x2s
An/. S. Where France?
Dro. S. In her forehead; armed and reverted,
making war against her heir.
128
An/. S. Where England?
Dro. S. I looked for the chalky cliffs, but I
could find no whiteness in them: but I guess it
stood in her chin, by the salt rheum that ran
between France and it.
x33
An/. S. Where Spain?
Dro. S. Faith, I saw not; but I felt it hot in
her breath,
x35

OF

ERRORS

I thought to have ta'en you at the Porpentine;
The chain unfiniRh'd made me stay thus long.
An/. S. What is your will that I shah do with
this?
_76
Aug. What please yourself, sir: I have made
it for you.
An/. $. Made it for me, sixi I bespoke it not
Aug. Not once, nor twice, but twenty times
you have.
Go home with it and please your wife withal;
And soon at supper-time I'll visit you,
xsx
And then receive my money for the chain.
An/. 3. I prayyou, sir, receive the moneynow,
[ For fear you ne'er see chain nor money more.
I Aug. You are a merry man, sir: fare you well.
[Exit, leaving the chazn.

An/. S. Where America, the Indies? ,
[
An/. S. What I should think of this, I canDro. S. O, sirl upon her nose, all o er era- {
not tell:
bellished with rubies, carbuncles, sapphires, de- But ibis I think, there's no man is so vain
ehning their rich aspect to the hot breath of That would refuse so fair an offer'd chain. :88
Spain, who sent whole armadoes of caracks to I see, a man here needs not hve by shifts,
he ballast at'her nose.
x42 When in the streets he meets such golden
An/. S. Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands?
gifts.
Dro. S. O, sirl I did not look so low.
To I'll to the mart, and there for Dromio stay:
conclude, this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to If any ship put out, then straight away. [Exit.
me; calrd me Dromio; swore I was assured to
her; told me what privy marks I had about me,
ACT IV.
as the mark of my shoulder, the mole in my
neck, the great wart on my left arm, that I,
SCENEI.--A Public Place.
amazed, ran from her as a witch,
x50 En/er Second Merchant, ANOEL0, and an 0t_cer.
And, I think, If my breast had not been made o!
._/er. You know since Pentecost thesumisdue,
faith and my heart of steel,
And since I have not much importnn'd you;
She had transform'd me to a curtal dog and Nor now I had not, but tkat I am bound
made me turn i' the wheel
To Persia, and want guilders for my voyage: 4
Ant. S. Go hie thee presently po_t to the road: Therdore make present satisfaction,
An if the wind blow any way from shore,
z54 Or I'Ll attach you by _
officer.
I will not harbour in this town to-night:
Aug. Even just the sum that I do owe to you
H any bark put forth, come to the mart,
Is growing to me by Anhpholus;
s
Where I will walk till thou return to me.
And in the instant that I mot with you
If every one knows us and we know none, zS8 Hs had of me a ch_i_, at five o'clock
'Tis time, I thl;_k_ to trudge, pack, and be gone. I shall receive the money for the same.
Dro.S.AsfromabearamanwouldruniorLife,
Plsaseth you walk with me down to his house,
So fly I from her that would be my wife. [Ex//- II will dischar_ my bond, and thank you t@o. _3
A_the'S" There's none but witches do inhabit here,
refers 'tis high time that I were hence.
En/er ANTIPHOLUS Of Ephesus and DROMIO
She that cloth call me husband, even'my sou]
of Ephesus from the Conrtezan's.
Doth for a wife abhor; but her fair sister, z65
0_. That labour may you save: see where he
Poseees'd with such a gentle sovereign grace,
comes.
Of such enchanting presence and discourse,
Ant. E. _
I go to the goldsmith's house,
Hath almost made me traitor to myself:
z6s
go thou
But, lest myself be guilty to self-wrong,
And buy a rope's end, that I will bestow
x6
I'Ll stop mine ears against the mermaid's song. Among my wife and her confederates,
For locking me out of my doors by day.
ErderANGELO.
But serf I see the goldsmith.Get theegone;
Ang. Master Antipholusl
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 2o
Ant. S. Ay, that's my name.
z?2
Dro. E. I buy a thousand pound a year:
Ang. I know it well, sir: lo, here is the _h_in,
I buy a ropel
[Exit.
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Ant. E. A man is well help up that trusts
Ang. The money that you owe me for the
to you:
chain.
I promised your presence and the _h_in ;
An/. E. J owe you none till I receive the chain.
But neither chain nor goldsmith came to me. _4
Ang. You know I gave it you half an hour
Belike you thought our love would last too long,
since.
55
Hitwerechsan'dtogether, andthereforecamenot.
An/. E. You gave me none: you wrong me
Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the
much to say so.
note
Ang. You wrong me more, sir, in denying it:
How much" your chain weighs to the utmost Conmder how it stands upon my cre&t.
58
carat,
zs
_ler. Well, officer, arrest l_m at my suit.
The fln_n_ of the gold, and chargeful fashion,
0 0. I do;
Which doth amount to three odd ducats more
And charge you in the duke's name to obey me.
Than I stand debted to thin gentleman:
Ang. TJmstouches me in reputation.
7z
I pray you see l_m presently dischsrg'd,
32 Either consent to pay this sum for me,
For he is bound to sea and stays but for it.
Or I attach you by th_ o_cer.
Ant. E. I am not furnish'd with the present
An/. E. Consent to pay thee that I never hadl
money;
Arrest me, foolish fellow, if thou dar'st.
76
Besides, I have some business in the town.
Ang. Here is thy fee: arrest him, officer.
I

And with you take the chain, and bid my wife If he should scorn me so apparently.
Good signior, take the stranger to my house, 36 I would not spare my brother in this case,
Disburse the sum on the receipt thereof:
00. I do arrest you, sir: you hear the suit. So
Perchance I will be there as soon as you.
Ant. E. I do obey thee till I give thee bail
Ang. Then, you will bring the chain to her But, sirrah, you shall buy thts sport as dear
yourself7
40 As all the metal in your shop will answer.
An/. E. No; bear it with you, lest I come not
Ang. Sir, sir, I shah have law in Ephesus, s4
time enough.
To your notorious shame, I doubt it not.
Ang. Well, sir, I will. Have you the chain
about you7
Enter DRomo of Syracuse.
Ant. E. An if I have not, sir, I hope you have,
Dro. S. Master, thereis a bark of Epidamnum
Or else you may return without your money. 44 That stays but till her owner comes aboard,
Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, sir, give me the And then she bears away. Our fraughtage, sir,
ehAin:
I have convey'd aboard, and I have bought 89
Both wind and fide stays for this gentleman,
The oil, tbe balsamum, and squ_vit_e.
And I, to blame, have held him here too long.
The ship is in her trim; the merry wind
Ant. E. Good Lordl you use this dABi_nce Blows fair from land; they stay for nought
to excuse
48
at all
9z
Your breach of promise to the Porpentine.
But for their owner, master, and yourself.
I should have chid you for not bringing it,
Ant. E. How nowl a madman! Why, thou
But. like a shrew, you first begin to brawl,
peevish sheep,
_/er. The bour steals on; I pray you, sir, What ship of Epidanmum slays for me?
dispatch.
52
Dro. S. A ship you sent me to, to hire
Ang. You hear how he importunes me: the
waftage.
.95
chainl.
An/. E. Thou dr_mk_n slave, I sent thee for
An/. E. Why, give it to my wife and fetch
a rope;
your money.
And told thee to what purpose, and wbat end.
Ang. Come, come; you know I gave it you
Dro. S. You sent me for a tope'send as soon:
even now.
You sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark.
zoo
Eithersendtheoh_in
or send by me some token.
An/. E. I will debate this matter at more
An/. E. Fiel now you run this humour out
leisure,
of breath.
And teach your ears to list me with more
Come, where's the chain? I pray you, let me
heed.
see it.
To Adriana, vill_i_; hie thee straight;
_$I_'. Mybusinesscannotbrookthis
dalliance.
Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk xo4
Good sir, say whe'r you'll answer me or no: 5o That's cover'd o'er with Turkish tapestry,
If not, I'll leave him to the officer.
There is a purse of ducats: let her send it.
Ant. E. I answer youl what should I answer Tell her I am arrested in the street,
you?
And that shall bail me. Hie thee, slave, be gone!
125
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On, ot_cer, to prison _ it come.
so9
Ln¢. How hast thou lost thy breath?
[Exeunt Merchant, ANOELO, Omcer, and
Dro. S.
By r-n-;-_ fast.
_OLUS
of Ephesus.
Adr. Where in thy m_ster, Dromio? in he
Dro. S. To Adrianal that is where.we din'd,
well?
Where Dowssbel did claim me for her husband:
Dro. S. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worse tha_
She in too big, I hope, for me to compass,
z:2
hell
Thither I must, although against my will,
A devil in an everlasting garment hath him,
For servants must their masters' minds fulfil.
One whose hard heart in button'd up with
[Exil.
steel;
A fiend, a fainT, pitiless and rough;
SCT.N_H.--A Room in the House of
A wolf, nay, worse, _ tetlow a_l in buff;
36
A-_HOLUS
of Ephesus.
A back-friend, a shouider-clapper,
one that
countermands
Enter AD_L_X and LuO__A.
_he passages of vXleys, creeks zmd narrow lands;
Adr. Ahl Lucisna, did he tempt thee so?
A hound that runs counter and yet draws dryMighL_t thou perceive austerely in his eye
foot well;
That he did plead in earnest? yea or no?
One that, before the judgment, carries poor
Look'd he or red or paJe? or sad or merrily?
souls to hell.
40
What observation mnx_l'stthou in this ca_e
5
Adr. Why, man, what is the matter?
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face?
Dro. S. I do not know the matter: he is
Luc. First he denied you had in him no right.
'rested on the case.
Adr. He meant he did me none; the more
Adr. Whet, in he arrested? tell me at whose
my spite.
8
suit.
,
Luc. Then swore he.that he wa_ a stranger
Dro. S. I know not at whose suit be in arresthere.
ed well; "
44
Adr. And true he swore, though yet forsworn But he's in s suit of buff which _sted him. that
he were.
can I tell.
k
Luc. Then pleaded I for you.
!Will you send hlr% mistress, redemption, the
Adr.
And what s_id he?
money in his desk?
Lw" That love I begg'd for you he begg'd
Adr. Go fetch it, sinter.--[Ex/t
LUC/ANx.]
of me.
:2
_
I wonder at:
Adr. With what persuasion did he tempt Thst he, ,,known to me, should be in debt: 48
thy love?
Tell me, was he arre_l_d on a band?.
".
Lu¢. With words that .inan honest suit
Dro. $. Not on a band, but on a stronger
, _ ,might move.
_i,_;
.
First, he did praise my beauty, then my speech. A ch_in_ a cba_
Do you not hear it ring?
Adr. Didst speak him fair?
Adr. -What, the bhain?
,'
52
' Lu¢.
"
"ttavepatienes,
Ibeseech.
Dro.-S. tqo, no, thebell:'i._s_dmethatlwere
Adr. I cannot, nor I will not hold me still:
gone:
,'
My tongue, though not my heart, _hM1 have It was two ere I left hlm_ and how the clock
his will.
strikes one.
He in deformed, crooked, old and _re_
Adr. The hours come'backl that did I never
l]14ac'd, worse boded; shapeless every, where; _o
hear.
Vicious, ungentle, foolinh, blunt, ,mid.i,
Dro. S. 0 _es; 'ff any hour meet s sergeant,
8t_gm_ticsl in making, worse in mind.
a' turns back for very fear.
56
Luc. Who would, be jealous then, of such
:ALL-.As ff Time were in debt! 'how'fondly
a one?
' '
dost thou reasonl
Noevil lostin wall'd when it in gone.
a4 _Dro. S. Time is a very b_kedpt,
and ow_s
Adr. Ah! but I think him be,tier than I say,
more than he's worth to season.
"A_adyet would herein othars'ey_a wem,_orse.
Nay, he's a thief too: have you riot heard men
Far from her nest the lapwing cries away:
say, . ". •
'
."
• ' ._My h_rt prays for him, though my tongue That Time comes st_li,g
on by. a_ht
and
doeurse,
as
day?
,'
'_-.,_
....
: 60
'
F__Daomo.
of Syr_u_e.
Dro. S. Hem,,go:'thed_he_pumel
,- now, mai_h_.
'

. If Time'bein debt.a_d'theft, _d_
sm_eant in
- ,, '
the w_y_
, .'., ' • •
;
sweet, Hath he not.z, eaeon to tum_baok'a,_.-]/om" in
' '
aday?
_ :
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A_. S. Thefellowis distract,andso amI;

the money, bear it

And:bring
_y masbrhomeimmedm_]y.
64

And here we wander in musions:
Some blessed power deliver us from heneel

Come, ei_ter; r am press'd down withconceit;
.Con'_i't, my couiIort a_dd r_y injury. [Exeunt.
•
•
. ,
''
'
•
',ScE_ ]]]L--A Pub_i_Plao_.
Enter A.dTwi_0T._S' of STracuse.
• - '
Ant. S. There's.not a man I meet but cloth
salute me,
As ii I were their well aequgmted friend;
And every one doth call me by my nameSome tender money to. me; some invite me;
4
Some other give me _n_
for kindnesses;
Some offer me commodities to buy:
Evanlaow a tailor call'S] Imein _his'dhbp
Andsh.ow'dmesilksthat.hehadhoughtior,me,
And therewithal, took m_ure
of my body.
9
Sure these are bUt_raa4_inary,wiles ,
And Laplandsoreerem.l-h_bit
here.
"
Enter D_omo _f Syracuse.
Dro.' _. M_tex,
here s' _,he, gold ysu sent
me for_ _ ' " '
.' ' ""
,
' x2
W]_t] _v_ yo'{x Jg_t_ie"l_ieture of old :A_lam
,-_ _ne_v,_pp_re_i?_
,. -,,r ,, .. ,
-,
A_f. S. What gol_is'this?'What_dam
dcet
• 'thou mean? • " '
'
" '
'
'
Dr o. _. Not that A,dam that _lSt _e'P.a,r..sdi_ _
thatA'_l£m't_t
kesps_the p r_:
he
t_' t g_,_ _,_e .cal$'s, .slain tha,t w.as kill&l _ the
_al:
lle'thb,_ _Lme _Sehhld yon,'sir,:h'lre an'
angel_ and bidjou forsake y6ur lib_T.
An/. ;S._I'u_:_tan_d
thee not
. ", " ". ' _o
_I_ro.'::_. 1T_?:why, 'fls'£ ph_ ease:' he 'that
wen_ _e'_.'_b_-vio],_
h__' c,aes of, |e_t]_; the
m_, si_;'tlmt_" when gentlemen_arb _.'¢d,_gives
them a f:ob_and '_sts them; he, sir,,t_m_takes
pity" on 'd_a'_ed"_n
_and gives them suits of
d uran_;,_ze
that _ts up his. rest to._tqt,- more
exploiis'withTS,s mace'than a'zz_orris-lzike.
Ant. & Wha_ thou meanest _ Officer? _S
Dro." S. _A_.,s_r 't_'_rge_t_of_heb_,U_;
he
that b'_
_any. _'_'
_er
it: tl_'breaks

Cour. Well met, well met, Master Antipholus.
I see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now:_is
Is that the chain you promis'd me to-day?
Ant. S. Satan, avoidl I charge thee tempt
me notl
Dro. S. Master, is this Mistress Satan?
48
Ant. S. It is the devil.
Dro. S. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil's
dam, and here she comes in the habit of a light
wench: and thereof comes that the wenches say,
'God damn me;' that's as much as to say, 'God
make me a light _veneh.' It is written, they
appear to men lfi_e angels of light: light is an
effect of fire, and fire will burn; ergo, light
wenches will burn. Come not near her.
Cour. Your man and you are marvellous
merry, sir. Will you go with me? we'll mend
our droner here.
6o
Dro. S. Master. if you do, expect spoon-meat,
so bespeak a long spoon.
Ant. S. Why, Dromio?
Dro. S. Marry, he must have a long epoou
that must eat with th_ devil.
55
. Ant. S. Avoid thee, _nd! what tall'st thou
me of supp-mg? •
"
.
Thoix _
as you are all, a s_>rceress:
Ieonjuretheetoleavemeandl_egone.
6S
Cow', Give me the ring _f mine you had at
dinner,"
'
'
Or, for my diamond, the chain you promls'd,
And'I'll be'gone, sir, and ri6t'trouble you.
, Dro. _. Some devils.ask bat the parings of
one's naz_ "
7_
A _sh_ a hair, a drop of blood, a pin,
.
A nt_i_ a cherry-stone;
But, she, more cavetous, would have achain.
Master, be wise: anifyou
giveither,
,
.
76
The devil will shake her _h_n and_'ight
us
with iL
'
"
' Cour.lprayyou,
sir, myring, orelsetheo]_nin"
I hope you do not mean to cheat me so.

Enter a Courtezan.

_ 'An£t_. We_ i_ir, there re_t iii your.f,oblery.
Is the_e.Sny ship puts foxth to-ni_t?
may.w0

])re. S. 'Fly pride," says the peac.ock: ntis_ -h'_ss, that yodknow.

hhb_hd;o_e_fth,_
a'm_ #l_,Zsgoing Ant. S. A_un_,thouwitch!Come,Drom/o,
to _ and say_''aod_,ve.y0_'g,:_.r_
[' _,,,
_t us go.
.
, _o

_._eeum_mer_x "m-z_uon.._x_xortam i- _.our._o.w,ou_o_aouD_,_u_.£_o,_,_maq,.
_,t_._=_t..,_._, we'* you _.
_,=_ ..m_.._o_._soam_._
-,,-,._,.
._.rge_t

to-t_ry

for the1_oy'Deli/y.." ,l_,_e are Z. ring lfi_li_ffi oxmme

the s_gels tlmt you sent for to deliCer yoh.

wo_,. forty du_. la,

,omea_m-_
And for theeamehepronusd

._
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Both one and other he denies me now.
Dro. E. I am an ass indeed; you may prove
The reason that I gather he is mad,
it by my long ears. I have served him from the
Beside_ thi_ present instance of his rage,
88 hour of my nativity to this instant, an_ have
Is a mad tal_ he told tc_day at dinner,
nothin_ at his hands for my service but blows.
Of his own doors being shut against his en- When I am cold, he heats me w_th beating;
trance
when I am warm, he cools me with beating"
Belike his wife, acquainted with his fits,
I am waked with it when I sleep; rained with ]t
On purpose shut the doors a_c_nst his way. 9z when I mr; driven out of doors with it when I go
My way is now to hie home to his house,
from home; welcomed home with it when I
And tell hi_ wife, that, being lunatic,
return; nay, I bear it on my shoulders, as a
lYe rush'd into my house, and took perforce
beggar wont her brat; and, I think, when he
My ring away. This course I fittest choose, 95 hath lamed me, I _hall beg with it from door to
For fortyducatsm toomuch tolose.
[Exit. door.
40
An/. E. Come, go along; my wife is comin_
SCENE IV.--A

Street.

yonder.

Enter ANTIPHOLUSof Ephesus and the Officer. Enter ADRIANA, LUCZANA,the
Courtezan, and
PINCH.
Ant. E. Fear me not, man; I wdi not break
Dro. E. Mistress, respice Jinem, respect your
away:
I'll give thee, era I leave thee, so much money, end; or rather, to prophesy like the parrot,
To warrant thee, as I am 'rested for.
'Beware the rope's end.'
45
Ant. E. Wilt thoustill talk?
[Beats him.
My wife is in a wayward mood t_day,
4
And _
not lightly trust the messenger.
Cont.
band How
mad?say you now? is not your husThat I should be attach'd in Ephesus,
I tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her ears.
Adj'. His incivility confirms no less.
4s
Good Doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer;
Establish him in his true sense again,
Enter Dgomo of Ephesus with a rope's end.
And I will please you what you will dsmA,&
Here comes my man: I think he brings the
Lne. Ala_l how flery and how sharp he looks.
money.
8
Cont. Mark how he trembles in his ecstasyl
How now, sirlhave you thatI sentyou for?
Pinch.Give me your hand and letme feel
Dre.E. Here'sthat,I warrantyou, willpay
your pulse.
them all.
Ant. E. There ismy hand, and letitfeel
A.I.E.
But where's the money?
your ear.
[Strikes him.
Dro. E. Why, sir, I gave the money for the
P/nch. I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within
rope.
zz
this man,
56
An/. E. Five hundred ducats, villai._ for a To yield possession to my holy prayers,
rope?
And to thy state of darkness hie thee straight:
Dro. E. I'll serve you, sir, five hundred at the I conjure thee by all tim saints in heaven.
rate.
Ant. E. Peace, doting wizard, peace! I am
Ant. E. To what end did I bid thee his thee
not mad.
50
home?
Adr. 0! that thou weft not, poor distressed
Dro. E. To a rope's end, sir; and to that end
soul!
am I return'd,
z5
x_7/. E. You minion, yOU, are the_ your
An/. E.And to that end, sir, I w_l welcome
customers?
you.
[Bea_s him. Did this companion with the saffron face
O_. Good sir, be patient.
Revel and feast it at my house to-day,
64
Dro. E. Nay, 'tie for me to be patient; I am Whilst upon me the guilty doors were abut
in adversity.
And I denied to enter in my house?
0_. Good now, hold thy tongue.
2o
Adr. 0 husband, God doth know you din'd
Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold his
at home;
hands.
Where would you had remain'd until this time.
Ant. E. Thou whoreson, senseless vill_irtl
Free from these slanders and this open ._me!
Dro. E. I would I were senseless, sir, that I
An/. E. Din'd at hemal Thou v!llgln; what
might not feel your blows.
_s
say'st thou?
Ant. E. Thou art sensible in nothi-g but
Dro. E. Sir, sooth to say, you did not dine at
blows, and so .is an ass.
home.
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Ant. E. Were not my doors lock'd up and I
Adv. Ol bind him+ bind him, let him not
shut out?
7z
come near me.
xoS
Dro. E. Perdy, your doors were lock'd and
Pinch. More company] the fiend is strong
you shut out.
within him_
Ant. E. And did not she herself revile me
Lnc. Ay reel poor man, how pale and wan
I
there?
he looksl
Dro. E. Sans fable,she herself revll'd you there.
Ant. E. Did not her kitchen-maid raft, taunt_
Enter three or ]our and bind A.NTIPHOLUSof
and scorn me?
75
Ephesus.
Dro. E. Certes, she dhi; the kitchen-vestal
Ant. E. What, will you murder me? Thou
scorn'd you.
gaoler, thou,
Ant. E. And did not I in rage depart from I am thy prisoner: wilt thou suffer them
xx_
thence?
To rn_l_ a rescue?
Dro. E. In verity you did: my bones bear
00.
Masters, let him go:
witness,
He m my prisoner, and you shell not have him.
That since have felt the v_gour of his rage.
so
Pinch. Go bind this man, for he is frantic too.
Adv. Is't good to soothe him in these con[They bznd DROmO of Ephesus.
traries?
Adv. What wilt thou do, thou peevish officer?
Pinch. It is no shame: the fellow finds his Hast thou delight to see a wretched man
xz7
vein,
Do outrage and displeasure to hlm_elf?
And, yielding to him humours well his frenzy.
0_. He is my prisoner: if I let him go,
Ant. E. Thou hast euborn'd the goldsmith to ['he debt he owes will be requir'd of me.
x2o
arrest me.
84
Adv. I will discharge thee ere I go from thee:
Adv. Alasl I sent you money to redeem you, 3ear me forthwith unto his creditor,
By Dromio here, who came in haste for it`
And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pay it.
Dro. E. Money by reel heart and good will Good Master doctor, see him safe convey'd x24
you might;
Home to my house. O most unhappy day!
But surely, master, not a rag of money,
ss
Ant. E. O most lmhappy strumpetl
Ant. E. Went'st not thou to her for a purse
Dro. E. Master, I am here enter'd in bond
of ducate?
for you.
Adv. He came to me, and I deliver'd it.
An/. E. Out on thee, vfllaml wherefore dost
Luc. And I am witness with her that she did.
thou mad me?
x_s
Dro. E. God and the rope-,_b_r bear me
Dro. E. Will you be bound for nothing? be
witness
92 mad, good master; cry, 'the devilI'
That I was sent for nothing but a ropel
Luc. God help, poor soulsl how idly do they
Pinch. Mistress, both m_, and master LS
talk.
poseees'd:
Adv. Go bear him hence.
Sister, go you
I know it by their pale and deadly looks,
with me.-x3z
They must be bound and laid in some dark
[Exeunt PINCH and Assistants wzth A_IPHOroom.
96
T.uS of Ephesus and DI_omo of Ephesus.
Ant. E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me Say now, whose suit is he arrested at?
forth to-day?
i O0. One Angelo, a goldsmith; do you know
And why dost thou deny the bag of gold7
i
him?
Adv. I did not, gentle husband, lock thee i Adv. I know the man. What is the sum he
forth.
,
I
owes?
Dro. E. And, gentle m_-qter, I receiv d no I O_. Two hundred ducats.
gold;
zoo i Adj'.
Say, how grows it due? x35
But I confess, sir, that we were lock'd out.
O_. Due for a chain your husband had of
Adr. Dissembling v;11p-inI thou speak'st false
him.
in botlL
Adr. He &d bespeak a chin. for me, but had
Ant. E. Dissembling harloti thou art false
it not.
in all;
Com'. When as your husband all in rage,
And art confederate with a _m-ed
pack
zo4
to-day
To m_l_e a loathsome abject scorn of me;
Came to my house, and took away my ring,But with these naila I'll pluck out those false The ring I saw upon his finger now,-x4z
eyes
Sh_ht
after did I meet him with a chain.
That would behold in me this _b-m_hd sport.
Adr. It nmy be so, but I did never see it.
1o9
F
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Come, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is: This chRin which now you wear so openiy:
I long to know the truth herenf at large,
x45 Beside the charge, the shame, imprisonment,
You have done wrong to _
my honest friend,
Enter A_PHOLUS of Syracuse and Dsomo of Who, but for staying on our controversy,
20
Syracuse, with rapiers drowrL
Had hoisted sail and put to sea to_day.
Luc. God, for thy mercyl they are loose This chain you had of me; can you deny it?
again.
An/. So I think I had: I never did deny it.
Adr. And come with naked swords. Let's
.Ttl_'.Yes, thatyoudid, sir, andforsworeittoo.
call more help
An/. S. Who heard me to deny it or forTo have them bound again,
swear it?
25
OUAwayl they'll kill us.
Met. These ears of mine, thou know'st, did
[ExeuntADRIAN_ LUCL_A, and Officer.
hearthee.
Ant. S. I see,these witchesare afraidof Fieon thee,wretch!'tls
pitythatthou fie'st
swords,
x49 To walk where any honest men resort.
28
Dro. S. She that would be your wife now ran
An/. S. Thou art a vill_in to impeach me
from you.
thus:
-._.
An/. S. Come to the Centaur; fetch our stuff I'll prove mine honour and mine honesty
from thence:
Against thee presently, if thou dar'st stand.
I long that we were safe and sound aboard, x52
_/er. I daxe, and do defy thee for a villain. 32
Dro. S. Faith, stay here this night, they will
[They draw.
surely do us no harm; you saw they speak us
fair, give us gold: methink_ they are such a
EntCrADR_A,
LUCX_A, Courtezan, and
gentle nation, that, but for the mountain of mad
Others.
flesh that cl_im_ marriage of me, I could tlnd in
Ads'. Holdl hurt him not, for God's sakel he
my heart to stay here still, and turn witch,
is mad.
An/. S. I will not stay to-night for an the Some get within him, take his sword away.
town;
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my house.
Therefore away, to get our stuff aboard,
i6o
Dro. S. Run, master, run; for God's sake,
[Exeunt.
_k_ a house!
36
This is some priory: in, or we are spoil'&
ACT V.
[Exeunt ANTIPHOLUSof SyracuLse and
SOE-_ I.--A Stred beore an Abbey.
Enter Merchant and A_GF__O.

DROM_Oof Syracuse to the Abbey.
Enter the Abbess.

Ang. I am sorry, sir, that I have hinder'd you;
.Abb. Be quiet, people. Wherefore throng you
But, I protest, he had the chain of me,
hither?
Though most dishonestly he doth deny it,
Adr. To fetch my poor distracted husband
._ler. How is the man esteem'd here in the
hence.
city?
4 Let us come in, that we may bind him fast, 40
Ang. Of very reverend reputation, sir,
And bear him home for his recovery.
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd,
Ang. I knew he was not in his perfect wits.
Second to none that lives here in the city:
_Her. I am sorry now that I did draw on him.
His word might bear my wealth at any time. s
Abb. How long hath this possession held the
Mer. Speak _softly: yonder, as I think, he
man?
44
walks.
Adr. This week he hath been heavy, sour, sad,
And much different from the man he was;
Enter A2_m,_oL'us of Syracuse and DRomo of But, fill this afternoon his passion
Syracuse.
Ne'er brake into extremity of rage.
4s
Ang. 'Tie so; and that self _haln about his
Abb. Hath he not Icet much wealth by wrack
neck
of sea?
Which he forswore most moustrously to have. Buried some dear friend? Hath not else his eye
Good sir, draw near to me, I'll speak to him. zz Stray'd his affection in un_wful love?
Signior Antipholus, I wonder much
A sin prev_ilin_ much in youthful men,
5z
That yon would put me to this shame and Who give their eyes the liberty of gaging.
trouble;
Which of these sorrows is he subject to?
And not without some I_.._nrlA|to yourself,
Adr. To none of these, except it be the last;
With ci_umstance and oaths so to deny
z6 Nsanely, some love that drew him oft from home.
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Abb. You should for that have reprehended To m_k_ o! him a formal man again,
xo5
him.
S7 It is a branch and parcel of mine oath,
Adr. Why, so I did.
A charitable duty of my order;
Abb.
Ay, but not rough enough. Therefore depart and leave him here with me.
Adr. As roughly as my modesty would let me.
Adr. I will not hence and leave my husband
Abb. Haply, in private,
here;
xo2
Adj'.
And in assemblies too. 5o And ill it doth beseem your holiness
Abb. Ay, but not enough.
To separate the husband and the wife.
Adr. It was the copy of our conference:
Abb. Be quiet, and depart: thou shalt not
In bed, he slept not for my urging it;
have him.
[Exit.
At board, he fed not for my urging it;
54
Luc. Complain unto the duke of this inAlone,itwas thesubjectofmy theme;
dignity.
H3
In company I oftenglancedit:
Adr.Come, go:I willfall
prostrate
athisfeet,
d I tell him it was vile and bad.
And never rise until my tears and prayers
• And thereof came it that the m_n was Have won his Grace to come in person hither,
mad:
58 And take perforce my husband from the abbess.
The venom clamours of a jealous woman
Sec.._/er. By this, I thlnlc, the dial points at
Poison more deadly titan a mad dog's tooth,
five:
It seems, his sleeps were hinder'd by thy r_i]ing, Anon, I'm sure, the duke himself in person
And thereof comes it that his head is light. 72 Comes this way to the melancholy vale,
xzo
Thou say'st his meat was sauc'd with thy up- The place of death and sorry execution,
braidings:
Behind the ditches of the abbey here.
Unquiet meals m_e ill digestions;
Ang. Upon what cause?
Thereof the raging fire of fever bred:
Sec.._]er. To see a reverend Syzacusian metAnd what's a fever but a fit of madness?
76
chant,
x_4
Thou say'st his sports were hmder'd by thy Who put unluckily into this bay
brawls:
Against the laws and statutes of this town,
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth ensue
Beheaded publicly for his offence.
But moody moping, and dull melancholy,
Ang. See where they come: we will behold
Kinsman to grim and comfortless despair,
80
his death,
x28
And at her heels a huge infectious troop
Luc. Kneel to the duke before he pass the
Of pale distemperatures and ices to life?
abbey.
In food, in sport, and life-preserving rest
To be disturb'd, would mad or man or beast: 84 Erder DUKE attended; _EoEoN bare.headed;
The consequence is then, thy jealous fits
wi/h the Headsman and other Of_cere.
Have sear'd thy husband from the use of wits.
Duke. Yet once again proclaim it pubhcly,
Lu_ She never reprehended him but mildiy
If any friend will pay the sum for him,
When he demean'd hlmnelf rough, rude, and He shall not die; so much we tender him. x3z
wildly.
88
Adr. Justice, most sacred duke, against the
Why bear you these rebukes and answer not7
abbessl
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.
Duke. She is a virtuous and a _everend lady:
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him.
It cannot be that she hath done thee wrong.
Abb. No; not a creature enters in my house.
Adr. May it please your Grace, Antiphvlus,
Adr. Then, let your servants bring my huemy husband,
z36
band forth.
93 Whom I made lord of me and all I had,
Abb. Neither: he took this place for sane- At your important letters, this ill day
tuary,
A most outrageous fit of madness took him,
And it Rh_]l privilege hlm from your hands
That desperately he hurried through the street,Till I have brought him to his wits again,
96 With him his bondman, all as mad as he,-- x4x
Or lose my labour in assaying it.
Doing displeasure to the _tizeus
Adr. I will attend my husband, be his nurse, By rushing in their houses, bearing thence
Diet his sioknees, for it is my ofllce,
Rings, jewels, any/hing his rage did like.
z44
And will have no atturney but myself;
xoo Once did I get him bound and sent him home,
And ther_oreletme have him home with me. Whilst totak_orderforthewrongs I went
Abb. Be patient; for I will _ot let him shr
That here and them his fury had committed.
Till I have us'd the approved means I have,
Anon, I wot not by what strong escape,
x4S
Withwholesomesyrutm ,drugs, andholypraysi's,
He broke from those that had the guard of _;m_
131
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And with his mad attendant and him_u_lf,
Even for the service that long since I did thee,
Each one with irefulpassion, with drawn swords When I bestrid thee in the wars and took =0z
Met us again, and, madly bent on us
zSz Deep scars to save thy life; even for the blood
Chas'd us away, till, raising of more aid
I That then I lost for thee, now grant me justice.
We came again to bind them. Then they fled I _Ege. Unless the fear of death doth make
Into this abbey, whither we pursu'd them;
[
me dote,
And here the abbess shuts the gates on us, z56 [ I see my son A.utipholus and Dromiol
z96
And will not suffer us to fetch him out,
I An/. E. Justice, sweet prince, against that
Nor send him forth that we may bear him hence,
woman there l
Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy corn- She whom thou gay'st to me to be my wife,
mand
That hath abused and dishonour'd me,
Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for :Even in the strength and height of injuryl 200
help.
=6o Beyond imagination is the wrong
Duke. Long since thy husband serv'd me in That she this day hath shameless thrown on me.
my wars,
Duke. Discover how, and thou shalt find me
And I to thee engag'd a prince's word,
just.
When thou didst make him master of thy bed,
An/. E. This day, great duke, she shut the
To do him all the grace and good I could.
_64
doors upon me,
204
Go, some of you, knbck at the abbey gate
While she with harlots feasted in my house.
And bid the lady abbess come to me.
Duke. A grievous fau]tl Say, woman, didst
I will determine this befor_ I stir.
thou so?
Adr. No, my good lord: mysel_ he, and my
Erder a Servant.
sister
Serv. 0 mistress, mistress! shift and save To-day did dine together. So befall my soul 2os
yourself!
z58 As this is false he burdens me withall
My master and his man are both broke loose,
Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor sleep on
Beatenthemaids a-row and bound the doctor,
night,
Whose beard they have sing'd off with brands of But she tells to your highness simple truthl
fire;
Ang. 0 perjur'd womanl They are both for+
And ever as it blaz'd they threw on him
_7z
sworn:
zx_
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair. In this the madman justly chargeth them!
My master preaches patience to him, and the
An/. E. My liege, I am advised what I say:
while
Neither disturb'd with the effect of wine,
His man with scissors nicks him h_ a fool;
Nor heady-rash, provok'd with raging ire, _.x6
And sure, unless you send some present help,
Albeit my wrongs might make one wiser mad.
Betwsen them they will kill the conjurer,
x77 This woman lock'd me out thls day from dln-er:
Adr. Peace, fooll thy master and his man !That goldsmith there, were he not pack'd with
are here,
her,
And that is false thou doqt report to u_.
Could witness it, for he was with me then; zzo
Serv. Mistress, upon my life, I tell you true; Who parted with me to go fetch a chain,
I have not breath'd almost, since I did see it. zsx Promising to bring it to the Porpentine,
He cries for you and vows, if he can take you, Where Ba]/h_
and I did dine together.
To seotch your face, and to di_fl_e
you.
Our dlm_er done, and he not coming thither, 224
[Cry within.
I went to seek him: in the street I met him,
H_k, hark[ I hear him, mistress: fly, be gonel And in his company _t gentleman.
Duke. Come, stand by me; fear nothing. There did this perjur d goldamith swear me
Guard with halberdsl
s85
down
Adr. Ay me, it is my husbandl Witness you, That I this day of him receiv'd the ch_in_ =z8
That he is borne about invim'ble:
Which, God he knows, I saw not; for the which
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here, x88 He did arrest me with an oiF_er.
And now he's here, past thought of human I did obey, and sent my peasant home
reason.'
For certain ducats: he with none return'd. 2_
Then fairly I _poke theofflce1"
Enter _HOLUS
of Ephceus and Dv.omo
To go in person with me to my house.
of Ephesus.
By the way we met
An/. E. Justice, most gracious duke! Ol My wife, her sister, and a rabble more
_36
grant me justice,
_f _
c_atm:
along with them
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They brought one Pinch, a hungry lean-fac'd
_Ege. Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak
vill_in,
a word:
A mere anatomy, a mountebank,
Haply I see a friend will save my life,
2s4
A threadbare juggler, and a fortune-teller,
240 And pay the sum that may deliver me.
A needy, hollow-ey'd, sharp-looking wretch,
Duke. Speak freely, Syracusian, what thou
A living-dead man. This pernicious slave,
wilt.
Forsooth, took on him as a conjurer,
._Ege. Isnot your name, sir.calledAntipholus?
And, gAT.in_in mine eyes, feeling my pulse, z44 And is not that your bondman Dromio?
2as
And with no face, as 'twere, out-facing me,
Dro. E. Within this hour I was his bondman,
Cries out, I was possees'd. Then, altogether
sir;
They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence, But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords:
And in a dark and d_h
vault at home
24s Now am I Dromio and his man, unbound.
There left me and my man, both bound totEge. I am sure you both of you remember
gerber;
me.
292
Till, gnawing with my teeth my bonds m sunder,
Dro. E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, by you;
I gain'd my freedom,'and immediately
For lately we were bound, as you are now.
Ran hither to your Grace; whom I beseech z52 You are not Pinch's patient, are you, sir?
To give me ample satisfaction
._Ege. Why look you strange on me? you
For these deep shames and great indignities,
know me well.
295
Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I wttnees
An/. E. I never saw you in my life till now.
with hlm_
._Ege. 01 grief hath chaug'd me since you saw
That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out.
me last,
Duke. But had he such a chain of thee, or no? And careful hours, with Time's deformed hand,
Ang. He had, my lord; and when he ran in Have written strange dsfeatures in my face: 3oo
here,
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice?
These people saw the _n
about his neck.
Ant. E. Neither.
Sec. _Ier. Besides, I will be sworn these ears
._Ege. Dromio, nor thou?
of mine
25o
Dro. E. No, trust me, sir, not I.
3o4
Heard you confess you had the chain of him
JEge. I am sure thou dost.
After you first forswore it on the mart;
Dro. E. Ay, sir; but I am sure I do not; and
And thereupon I drew my sword on you;
whatsoever a man denies, you are now bound
And then you fled into this abbey here,
254 to believe him.
3os
From whence, I _i,ir you are come by miracle.
_Ege. Notknow my voicel O, time'sextrsmity,
An/.E. Inevereamewithintheseabbeywalle;
Hast thou so crack'd and splitted my poor
Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me;
tongue
I never saw the chain, so help me heavenl
268 In seven short years, that here my only son
And this is false you burden me withal.
Knows not my feeble key of untun'd cares? 3z2
Duke. Why,what an intricate impeach is thisl Though now this grained face of mine be hid
I think you all have drunk of Circe's cup.
In sap-cous, min_, winter's drizzled snow,
H here you hous'd him, here he would have And all the conduits of my blood froze up,
been;
27z Yet hath my night of life some memory,
3x5
H he were mad. he would not plead so coldly;
My wasting lamps some fading glimmer left,
You say he din'd at home; the goldsmith here
My dull deaf ears a little use to hear:
Denies that saying. Sirrah, what say you?
All these old witnesses, I cannot err,
Dro. E. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Tell me thou art my son Antipholus.
32o
Porpentine.
276
An/. E. I never saw my father in my life.
Cour. He did, and from my finger snatch'd
_Ege. But seven years since, in Syracusa, boy,
that ring.
Thou know'st we parted: but perhaps, my son,
An/. E. 'Tis true, my liege; this ring I had Thou sham'st to acknowledge me in misery.
of her.
Ant. E. The duke and all that know me in
Duke. Saw'st thou him enter at the abbey
the city
325
here?
Can witness with me that it is not so:
C0ur. As sure, my liege, as I do see your I ne'er saw Syracusa in my life.
Grace.
_so
Duke. I tell thee, Syracusian, twenty years
Duke. Why, this is strange.
Go call the Have I been patron to Antipholus,
320
abbess hither.
[Exil an Attefidant.
During which time he no'er saw 8yracuea.
I think you are all mated or stark mad.
I see thy age and dangers make thee dote.
133
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Re-enter Abbess, with ANTIPHOLU8of Syracuse
I ARL S. And so do I; yet did she call me so;
and DRO_O of Syr_.
And this _ir genflewom_n_ her sister here, 376
.4bb. Most mighty duke, behold a m_ much Did call me brother. [To LVCIANA.] What I
wrong'&
[A//ga/her to see him.
told you then,
Adr. I see two husbands, or mln_ eye_ .de- I hope I shall have leisure to _ko
good,
_ive mo_
333 If this be not s dream I see and hear.
Duke. One o! these men is Genius to the
.Ang. That is the _h_i,. sir, which you had of
other;
me.
380
AII_ so of these: which is the l_hl_al man_
AffL S. I I:hlnk it b_, 8it; I deny it fief.
And which the spirit? Who deciphers them?
An/. E. And you, sir, for this chain arrested
Dro. S. I, sir, am Dromio: command him
me.
away.
Z37
Ang. I think I did, sir; I deny it not.
Dro. E. I, six, am Dromio: pray let me stay.
Adr. I sent you money, sir, to be your bail,
Ant. 3. _,geon art thou not? or else his By Dromio; but I think he brought it not. 385
ghost?
Dro. E. No, none by me.
Dro. S. O! my old master; wlm hat_ bound
An/. $. q'hia purse of ducatsIxeosiv'd_rom
him here?
340
yOU,
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will loose his And Dromio, my man, did bring them me. 3s8
bonds,
I see we still did meet each other's man,
And gain a husband by his liberty.
And I was ta'en for him, and he for me,
Speak, old ff_,gcon, if thou be'st the m_n
And thereupon these errors are arose.
That hadst a wife onee call'd iW.milja,
344
An/. E. These ducats pawn I for my father
That bore thee at a burden two fair sons.
here.
_9_
OI ff thou be'st the same zF_geon, speak,
Duke. It shall not need: thy father hath his
And speak unto the same _.millal
life.
,Ege. If I dream not, thou axt _[_mili_: 348
Cow'. Sir, I must have that diamond from
If thou art she, tell me where is that son
you.
That floated with thee on the fatal raft?
An/. E. There, take it; and much th_nk_ for
Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he and I,
my good cheer.
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up:
352
Ab0. Renowned duke, vouchsafe to take the
But by and by rude fishermen of Corinth
pains
396
By force took DromJo and my son from them, To go with us into the abbey here,
And me they left with those o£Epidanmum.
And hear at large discoursed all our fortunes;
What then became of them, I cannot tell; 355 And all that are assembled in Otis place,
I to this fortune that you see me in.
That by this sympat]dzed one day's error
4o0
Duke. Why, here begins his morning story Have suffer'd wrong, go keep us company,
right:
And we _h_l! make full satidaction.
These two Antipholns', these twoso like,
Tlnrty-three years have I but gone in travail
And these two Dromios, one in semblance, 360 Of you, my sons; and, till this present hour 404
Besides her urging of her wrack at sea;
_y heavy burdens ne'er delivered.
These are the parents to these children,
The duke, my husband, and my children both,
Which accidentally are met together.
And you the caleadare of their nativity,
Antipholus, thou cam'st from Corinth first? z64 (3o to a gosaip'e feast, and joy with me:
4o_
An/. S. No, sir, not I; I came from Syracuse. After so long grief such fJ_stivity!
Duke. Stay, stand apart; I know not whinh
Duke. With all my heart I'll gossip at this
is which,
feast.
Ant. E. I came item Corinth, my most
[Exeunt Du_,
Abbess, ,g_,0ZON,Courtezan,
gracious lord,-Merohant, ANOEI,O, and Attendants.
DrO. E. AndI with ]li£1L
368
Dro. S. MaWr2 ah_ll I fetch your stttff from
AnL E. Brought to this town by that most
shipboard?
famous wsrrior,
Ant. E. Dromio, whet etu_ of minehast thou
Duke Mensphon, your most renowned uncle,
embark'd?
4xz
Adr. Which of you two did diae .with me
Dro. 8. Your goods that lay at host, sir, .in
to-day?
, ,_the Centaur.
AnLS.
I, gentle mistzeu.,
aT_
Ard. 8. Hespeaka tome. Iam your maeter,
Adr. And axe not you my h_band?
Dmmio:
An/. E. No; Iaay nay to thaL
Come, go with_u,_; _ve'll look to that aRon:
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Embrace thy brother there; rejoice with him.
I see by you I san a sweet-fa_'d youth.
[Exean/A_PHoLus
of Syracuse and Will you walk in to see their gossiping7
A.NTIPHOLUSo_ Ephesus, ADRIANA
Dro. S. Not I, sir; you are my elder.
and LUCIANA.
Dro. E. That's a question: how shall we try it?
Dro. S. Thereis a fat friend at your master's
Dro. S. We'll draw cuts for the senior: till
house,
417
thenleadthou first.
425
Thatkitehen'd
me foryou to-dayatdinner:
Dro. E. Nay, then,thus:
She now shallbemy sister,
not my wife.
We came intotheworldlike
brotherand brother;
Dro.E. MethlnkAyou aremy glass,
and not And now let's
go hand inhand, not one before
my brother:
420 I
another.
[Exeunt.
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DI_A MATIS PEt_ON_.
DoN
Prince
of Arragon.
DON PF.DRO,
JOHN, his
bastard
Brother.
CLAUDm, a young Lord of Florence.
BEI___DXCK,
a young Lord of Padua.

I _VERGES,
a Headborough.
_cIs.

LEONATO,Governor of Messina.
his Brother.

[HERO, Daughter to Leonato.
BEATRICE, Niece to Leonato.
MARG_.ET, _Waiting-gentlewomen
URSULA,
t
on Hero.

A Sexton.
A Boy.

ANTONIO,

B&LTHAZAR,Servant to Don Pedro.
BOEACmo, } followers of Don John.
CONRADE,
DOGBERRY,a Constable.

attending

Messengers, Watch, Attendants, &c.
ScENE.--NJesszna.

ACT I.
SCENEI.--Before
LEONATO'S House.

Mess. I know none of that name, lady: there
was none such in the army of any sort.
33
Leon. What is he that you ask for, niece?
Enter LEONATO,HERO, BF_TRICE and others, I Hero. My cousin means Signior Bene&ck of
wtth a Messenger.
IPadua.
35
Leon. I learn in rids letter that Don Pedro of ' Mess. Ol he is returned, and as pleasant as
Arragon comes this night to Messina.
i ever he was.
Mess. He is very near by tlus: he was not [ Bea_. He set up his bills here in Messina and
three leagues off when I left him.
4, ebal!enged Cupid at the flight; and my uncle's
Leon. How many gentlemen have you lost in _fool, reading the challenge, subsenbed for Cupid,
this action?
and challenged him at the bird.bolt. I pray
Mess. But few of any sort, and none of name. !you, how many hath he ]dJled and eaten in these
Leon. A victory is twles itself when the[wars?Buthowmanyhathhekilled?for,
mdeed,
achiever brings home full numbers. I find here !I promised to eat all of his l_illlng.
45
that Don Pedro hath bestowed much honour on ! Leon. Faith, niece, you tax Signior Benedick
a young Florentine called Claudio.
,x too much; but he'll be meet with you, I doubt
Mess. Much deserved on his part and equally it not,.
48
O
•
remembered by D n Pedro. He 4hath borne II Mess. He hath done good service,
lady, in
him_lf beyond the promise of his age, doing these wars.
in the figure of a lamb the feats of a lion: he
Beat. You had musty victual, and he hath
hath indeed better bettered expectation than i help to eat it: he is a very vahant trencher.
you must expect of me to tell you how.
,7 : man; he hath an excellent stomach.
53
Leon. He hath an uncle here m Meesina will
Mess. And a good soldier too, lady.
be very much glad o_ it.
Beat. And a good soldier to a lady; but
Mess. I have already delivered him letters, what is he to a lord?
56
and there appears much joy in hun; even so
Mess. A lord to a lord, a man to a man,
much that joy could not show itself modest stuffed with all honourable virtues.
enough without a badge of bitterness.
_ Beat. It is so, indeed; he is no less than a
Leon. Did he break out into tears?
24 stuffed man; but for the st-_-g,--well,
we are
._less. In great measure.
, an mortal.
5x
Leon. A kind overflow of kindness. There are ] Leon. You must not, sir, mistake my niece
no
thatat are
washed:
is aand
kind
merry
war meet
betwixt
howfaces
muchtruer
betterthe,is itthose
to weep
joy so
than
to joy I There
Benedick
her:of they
never
but Signior
there's
at weeping!
29 I a skirmish of wit between them.
_5
Beat. I pray you is Sign/or Mountanto reBeaL AI_! he gets nothln_ by that. In our
turned from the wars or no?
last eonfllet four of his five wi_s went halting off,
136
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and now is the whole man governed with onel
so that if he have wit enough to keep hlm_elf
warm, let him bear it for a d_ffersnee between
him_elt and his horse; for it is all the wealth

Beat. I wonder that you wall still be t_llrlng,
Signior Benedick: nobody marks you.
Bona Whatl my dear Lady Disdain, are you
yet living?
z24

that he hath
be known now?
a reasonable
creature.
Who left
is histocompamon
He hath
every month a new sworn brother.
7q
Mess. Is't possible?
Be_. Very easily possible: he wears his froth
but as the fashion of his hat; it ever changes
with the next block,
Mess. I see, lady, the gentleman is not in
your books.
8o
Ben/. No; an he were, I would burn my
study. But, I pray you, who is has companion7
Is there no young squarer now that will make a
voyage with him to the devil7
84
Mess. He is most in the company of the right
noble Claudio.
Beat. O Lordl he will hang upon him like a
disease: he is sooner caught th_n the pestilence,
and the taker runs presently mad. God help
the noble Claudiol if he have caught the Benedick, it will cost him a thousand pound ere a' be
cured.
9z
Mess. I will hold friends with you, lady.
Beat. Do, good friend,
Leon. You will never run mad, niece.
Beat. No, not till a hot January.
95
Mess. Don Pedro is approached,

it posm_ble
Disdain
should
while
sheBeat.
hath Issuch
meet food
to ieed
it asdieSignior
Benediek? Courtesy itself must convert to disdain, ff you come in her presence,
x28
Bone. Then is courtesy a turncoat. But it is
certain I am loved ot all ladies, only you excepted; and I would I could find in my heart
that I had not a hard heart; for, truly, I love
none.
x_
Beat. A dear happiness to women: they
would else have been troubled w_th a permcious
suitor. I thank God and my cold blood, I am of
your humour for that: I had rather hear my
dog bark at a crow than a man swear he
loves me.
x39
Bone. God keep your ladyship still in that
mind; so some gentleman or other shall "scape
a predestinate scratched face.
Beat. Scratching could not make it worse, an
'twere such a face as yours were.
x44
Bone. Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher.
Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a
beast of yours.
Bene. I would my horse had the speed of
your tongue, and so good a continuer.
But
keep your way, i' God's name; I have done.
Beat. You always end with a jade's trick:
I know you of old.
_52
D. Pedro. This is the sum of all, Leonato:
Signior Claudio, and Sigmor Benedick, my dear
friend Leonato hath invited you all. I tell him
we shall stay here at the least a month, and
he heartily prays some occasion may detain
us longer: I dare swear he is no hypocrite, but
prays from his heart.
_59
Leon. If you swear, my lord, you shall not be
forsworn.
[To Dol_ JoKs.]
Let me bid you
welcome, my lord: being reconciled to the prince
your brother, I owe you all duty.
D. John. I th_nir you: I am not of many
words, butI thankyou,
x55
Leon. Please it your Grace lead on?
D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato; we will go
together.

Enter Dol_ PEDRO, DON JOHN, CLAUDI0, BEh'EDICK, BALTHAZAR,and Others.
D. Pedro. Good Signior Leonato, you are
come to meet your trouble: the fashion of the
woridis to avoidcost, and you encounter it. xoo
Leon. Never came trouble to my house in the
likeness of your Grace, for trouble being gone,
comfort should remain; but when you depart
from me, sorrow abides and happiness takes his
leave,
xoS
D. PedrO. You embrace your charge too
willingly. I thlnlr this is your daughter.
Leon. Her mother hath many times told
me so,
xoo
Ben_ Were you in doubt, sir, that you
asked her?

Leon. Signior Beusdiek, no; for then you
[Exeun/a//b-/BEI_rEDICK
and CLAUDIO.
were a child,
xx3
D. Pedro. You have it full, Benedick: we
may guess by this what you are, being a r_n.
C/aud. Bonedick, didst thou note the daughTruly, the lady fathers herseif. Be happy, lady, ter of Signior Leonato?
for you are likv an honourable father,
xx7
Bone. I noted her not; but I looked on her.
Bone. H Signior Leongto be her father, she
C/and. Is she not a modest young lady7 zTz
would not have his head on her shoulders for all
Ben¢_ Do you question me, as an hon_t man
M_I_,L as like him as she is.
zzo should do, for my simple true judgment; or
137
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would you have me speak after my custom, as
being a professed tyrant to their sex?
x76
ClaucL No; I pray thee speak in sober judgment.
Bene. Why, i' faith, methinks she's too low
forahighpratse, too brown for a fair praise, and
too little for agreat praise: on]ythiscommendation I can afford her, that were she other th_n
she is, she were unhandsome, and being no
o_er but as she is, I do not like her.
z84
C/aud. Thou thlnkest I am in sport: I pray
thee tell me truly how thou likest her.
Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire
after her?
x88
Clau& Can the world buy such a jewel?
Bene. Yea, and a case to put it into.
But
speak you this with a sad ]>row, or do you play
the flouting Jack, to tell us Cupid is a good
hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter? Come,
in what key shall a man take you, to go in the
song?
Claud. In mine eye she is the sweetest lady
that ever I looked on.
x97
Bene. I can see yet without spectacles and I
see no such matter: there's her cousin an she
were not possessed with a fury, exceeds her as
much in beauty as the first of May cloth the last
of December. But I hope you have no intent to
turn husband, have you?
Clau& I would scarce trust myself, though I
had sworn to the contrary, ff Hero would be my
wife.
2o6
Bene. Is't come to thlq i' faith? Hath not
the world one man but he will wear his cap with
suspicion? Shall I never see a bachelor of threescore again? Go to, i' faith; an thou wilt needs
thrnst thyneekinto
a yoke, wenr theprintof it,
and sigh away Sundays. Lookl Don Pedro is
returned to seek you.
_zs

NOTHING

C/aud. H my passion chinos not shortly, God
forbid it should be otherwise.
D. Pedro. Amen, if you love her; for the lady
is very well worthy.
232
ClamL You speak thls to fetchmein, mylord.
D. Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought.
Claud. And in faith, my lord, I spoke minn.
Bene. And by my two faiths and troths, my
lord, I spoke mine.
237
Clau& That I love her, I feel.
D. Pedro. That she is worthy, I know.
Bene. That I neither feel how she should be
loved nor know how she should be worthy, is the
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me: I will
die in it at the stake.
l D. Pedro. Thou wast ever an obs_Anate
heretic in the despite of beauty.
245
Clau& And never could maintain his par_
but in the force of his will.
Bene. That a woman conceived me, I thank
her; that she brought me up, I llkewise give her
most humble thanks: but that I will have a
recheat winded in my forehead, or hang my
bugle in an invisible baldrick, all women shail
pardon me. Because I will not do them the
wrong to mistrust any, I will do myself the right
to trust none; and the fine is,--for the which I
may go the finer,--I will live a bachelor.
255
D. Pedro. I shall see thee, ere I die, look pale
with love.
Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with
hunger, my lord; not with love: prove that ever
I lose more blood with love than I will get again
with drln_ng, pick out mine eyes with a balladmaker's pen, and hang me up at the door of a
brothel-house for the sign of blind Cupid.
s54
D..Pedro.
We]], if ever thou dost fall from
this faith, thou wilt prove a notable argument.
Bene. H I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat
and shoot at me; and he that hits _me, let him
!be clapped on the shoulder, and called Adam.
Re-_d_ D0N PEDRO.
D. Pedro. Well, as time shall try:
270
D. Pedro. What secret hath held you here,
'In time the savage bull doth hear'the yoke.'
that you followed not to Loonato'e?
Bene. The savage bull may; but if ever the
Bene. I would your Grace would coustrain
sensible Benedick bear it, pluck off the bull's
me to tell.
2z7 horns and set them in my forehead; and let me
D. Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance,
be vilely painted, and in such great letters as
Bene. You hear, Count Claudio: I can be theywrite, 'Hereisgoodhoreetohire,'letthem
secretasadumbrnAn;Iwouldhaveyouthlnk
s'_LcT under my sign 'Here you 1nay see
so; but on my allegiance, mark you this, on my Benedick the married man.',
allegiance: he is in love. With who? now that
._a_,d_ If this should ever h_ppen, thou
is your Grate's part. M__rkhow short his answer wouldst be horn-mad.
28o
is: with Hero, Leonato'e short daughter.
_4
D. Pedro. Nay, ifCupid have notspent all his
C/and. H this were so, so were it uttered,
qu/ver in Venlee, thou wilt quake for this shortly.
Bene. Likethe old tale, my lord: ' it is not so,
Bene. Iloak for an sarthqaake too then.
nor 'twa_ not so; but, indeed, God iorbid it
1). Pedro. Well, you will temporime with the
should be so.'
2_e hours. Inthemsanti_goodS_i_Benedie_
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repair to Leonato's: commend me to him and And the conclusion is, she shall be thine.
tell him I will not fail him at supper; for indeed In practice let us put it presently.
[Exeunt.
he hath made great preparation.
288
Bene. I have almost matter enough in me
SCENE H.--A
Room in LEONATO'S House.
for such an embassage; and so I commit you-C/au d To the tuition ol God: from my house,
Enter LEONAT0 and ANTONIO, tussling.
iIIhadit,-292
Leon. How now, brotherl
Where is my
D. Pedro. The sixth of July: your loving cousin, your son? Hath he provided this
friend, Benedick.
music?
Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not. The body
Ant. He is very busy about it. But, brother,
of your discourse is sometime guarded with frag- I can tell you strange news that you yet dreamt
ments, and the guards are but slightly basted on not of.
neither: ere you flout old ends any further,
Leon. Are they good?
7
eY_min, your conscience: and so I leave you.
Ant. As the event stamps them: but they
[Exit.
have a good cover; they show well outward.
C/aud. My liege, your highness now may do The prince and Count Claudio, wall_in_ in a
me good.
300 thick-pleached alley in my orchard, were thus
D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach: teach it much overheard by a man of mine: the prince
but how,
discovered to Claudio that he loved my niece
And thou shalt see how apt it is to learn
your daughter, and meant to acknowledge it
Any hard lesson that may do thee good.
this night in a dance; and, if he found her
C/and. Hath Leonato any son, my lord? 3o4 accordant, he meant to t_ke the present time by
D. Pedro. No child but Hero; she's his only the top and instantly break with you of it.
z7
heir.
Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that.told you
Dost thou affect her, C/audio?
this?
C/aud.
O[ my lord,
Ant. A good sharp fellow: I will send for
When you went onward on this ended action,
him; and question him yourself.
2z
I looked upon her with a soldier's eye,
3os
Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a dream till
That lik'd, but had a rougher task in hand
it appear itself: but I will acquaint my daughter
Than to drive liki,_ to the name of love;
withal, that she may be the better prepared for
But now I am return'd, and that war-thoughts
an answer, if peradventure this be true. Goyou,
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 3xz and tell her of it. [Several persons cross the
Come thronging soft and delicate desires,
s_age.] Cousins, you know what you have to do.
All prompting me how fair young Hero is,
Ol I cry you mercy, friend; go you with me,
Saying, I lik'd her ere I went to wars.
and I will use your skill. Good cousin, have a
D. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently,
care this busy time.
[Exeunt.
And tire the hearer with a book of words.
3z7
If thou dost love fair Hero, cherish it,
SCENErlT.--Another
Room in LEONATO'S
And I will break with her, and with her father,
House.
And thou shalt have her. Was'thor to this end
That thou began'st to twist so fine a story? 3_z
Enter DON JOH__and CONV_DE.
C/and. How sweetly do you rnl,i_ter to love,
Con. What the good-year, my lordl why are
That know love's grief by his complexion!
you thus out of measure sad7
But lest my h'lri_g might too sudden seem, 324
D. John. There is no measure in the oeceaion
I would have salv'd it with a longer treatise,
that breeds; therefore the sadness is without
D. Pedro. What need the bridge much limit.
5
broader th_ the flood?
Con. You should hear reason.
The fairest grant is the _nece____ity.
D. John. And when I have heard it, what
Look, what willserveis fit: 'tis once, thou ]ov'st, blessing brings it?
s
And I will fit thee with the remedy.
329
Con. H not a present remedy, at least a
I know we Rh_11have rev,_llin_ to-night:
patient sufferance.
I will assume thy part in some rI_ndse,
D. John. I wonder that thou, being,--as thou
And tell fair Hero I am C/audio;
332 say'st thouart,--born under Saturn, goest about
And in her besom I']1 unclasp my h_L_rt,
to apply a moral medicine to a mortifying misAndtakeher hearing prisoner with the loree
cldei, Ieannot hide what I am: Imustbeead
A,_d_strong encounter of my amorous tale:
when I have cause, and _,_;IA at no man's jests;
Then, after to her tsther w_l I break;
336 eat when I have stomach, and wait for no man's
139
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leisure; sleep when I am drowsy, and tend on no
Con. t
man's business; laugh when I am merry, and
Bora. _ To the death, my lord.
7a
claw no man in Ins humour,
z9
D. John. Let us to the great supper: their
Con. Yea; but you must not make the full cheer is the greater that I am subdued. Would
show of this till you may do it without control- the cook were of my mind[ Shall we go prove
ment. You have of late stood out against your what's to be done?
76
brother, and he hath ta'en you newly into his
Bora. We'llwaituponyourlordship.
[Exeunt.
grace; where it is impossible you should take
true root but by the fatr weather that you make
yourself: it is needful that you frame the season
ACT II.
for your own harvest.
27
D. John. I had rather be a canker in a hedge
SCENE1.--.4 Hall in I_ONATO'S House.
than a rose in his grace; and it better fits my
blood to be disdained of all than to tashion a
carriage to rob love from any: in this, though I
cannot be stud to be a flattering honest man, it
must not be dsmed but I am a plain-dealing
vilIazn. I am trusted with a muzzle and enfranchised with a clog; therefore I have decreed
not to sing in my cage. If I had my mouth, I
would bite; if I had my liberty, I would do my
hklng: in the meantime, let me be that I am,
and seek not to alter me.
39
Con. Can you make no use of your discontent?
D. John. I make all use of it, for I use it
only. Who comes here?

Enter LEONATO,ANTONIO, HERO, BEATRICE,
and Others.

Leon. Was not Count John here at supper?
An/. I saw him not.
Beat. How tartly that gentleman looksI I
never can see him but I am heart-burned an
hour after.
5
Hero. He is of a very melancholy disposition.
Bear. He were an excellent man that were
made just in the mid-way between him and
Benedick: the one is too hke an image, and says
nothing; and the other too like my lady's eldest
son, evermore tattling,
zz
Leon. Then half Signior Benedick's tongue
Enter BORACHIO.
in Count John's mouth, and half Count John's
What news, Borachio?
43 melancholy in Sig_ior Benedisk's face,-Bora. I came yonder from a great supI3er:
BeaL With a good leg and a good foot, uncle,
the prince, your brother, is royally entertained
and money enough in his purse, such a man
by Leonato; and I can give you intelligence of would win any women in the world, if a' could
an intended marriage.
47 get her good will
x8
D. John. Will it serve for any model to build
Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get
mischief on? What is he for a fool that be- thee a husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy
tro_.h,s him_lf
to unquietness?
tongue,
zz
Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand.
Ant. In faith, she's too curet.
1). John. Who? the most exquisite Claudlo?
Bear. Too curet is more than curet: I _h_|I
Bora. Even he.
53 lessen God's sending that way; for it is said,
D. John. A proper squirel And who, and 'God sends a curet cow short horns;' but to a
who? which way looks he?
cow too ourst he sends none,
Bor_ Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir
Leon. So, by being too curet, God will send
of Leonato.
57 you no horns?
28
D. dohn. A very forward March-chickl How
Beat. Just, if he send me no husband; for
came you to this?
the which blessing I am at him upon my knees
Bora. Being entertained for a perfumer, as I every morning and evening. Lord! I could not
wassmokingamustyroom,
comes me the prince endure a husband with a beard on his face: I
and Claudio, hand in hand, in sad conference:
had rather lie in the woollen.
33
I whipt me behind the arras, and there heard it
Leon. You may light on a husband _at hath
agreed upon that the prince should woo Hero no beard.
for himself, and having obt_;n_ her, giveher to
Beat. What should Idowith him? dress him
Count Claudio.
66 in my apparel and make him my waiting-gentleD. John. Come, come; let us thither: this woman? He that hath a beard is more than a
mayprove food to my displeasure. That young youth, and he that hath no beard is lees Lh_n a
start_up hath all the glory of my overthrow: if mA_; and he that is more thAJ_ a youth is not
I can crees him any way, I bless myself every for me; and he that is less thA,n a _;
I am not
way. You are both sure, and will assist me?
for him: therefore I will even take sixpence in
140
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earnest of the bear-ward, and lead his apes into
hell.
44
Leon. Well then, go you into hell?
Beat. No; but to the gate; and there will the
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns
on his head, and say, 'Get you to heaven,
Beatrice, get you to heaven; here's no place
for you maids:' so deliver I up my apes, and
away to Saint Peter for the heavens; he shows
me where the bachelors sit, and there live we as
merry as the day m long.
53
Ant. [To HERo.] Well, nie_, I trust you will
be ruled by your father.
BeaL Yes, faith; it is my cousin's duty to
make curtsy, and say, 'Father, as it please you:'
--but yet for all that; cousin, let him be a handsome fellow, or else make another curtsy, and
say, 'Father, as it please me.'
6o
Leon. Well, niece, I hope to see you one day
fitted with a husband.
Beat. Not till God make men of some other
metalth_nearth.
Would it not grieve a woman
to be over-mastered with a piece of valiant dust?
to m_
an account of her life to a clod of
wayward marl? No, uncle, I'll none: Adam's
sons are my brethren; and truly, I hold it a
sin to match in my kindred.
69
Leon. Daughter, remember what I told you:
if the prince do solicit you in that kind, you
know your answer.
72
Beat. The fault will be in the music, cousin,
if you be not wooed in good tlm_- if the prince
he too important, tell him there is measure in
everything, and so dance out the answer. For,
hear me, Hero: wooing, wedding, and repenting,
is as a Scotch jig, a measure, and a cinque-pace:
the first suit is hot and hasty, like a Scotch jtg,
and full as fantastical; the wedding, mannerlymodest, as a msaenre, fullofstateand
aneientry;
and then comes Repentance, and, with his bad
legs, falls into the einque-pace faster and faster,
till he _inlr into his grave.
84
Leon. Cousin, you appz_mndpaesingshrewdJy,
Beat. I have a good eye, uncle: I can see a
church by daylight.
Leon. The revellers axe entering, brother:
make good room.
89
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Hero. I may say so, when I please.
96
D. Pedro. And when please you to say so?
Hero. When I like your favour; for God
defend the lute should be like the easel
D. Pedro. My visor is Philemon's roof; within the house is Jove.
zoz
Hero. Why, then, your visor should be
thateh'd.
D. Pedro. Speak low, if you speak love. zo4
:
[Takes her astde.
i Balth. Well, I would you chd like me.
Marg. So would not I, re," your own sake; for
I have many ill qualities.
Balth. Which is one?
zos
Marg. I say my prayers aloud.
Ba//h. I love you the better; the hearers may
cry Amen.
Marg. God match me with a good dancerl
Balth. Amen.
zz3
Mar_. And God keep him out of my sight
when the dance is donel Answer, clerk.
Ba/th. No more words: the clerk is answered,
xz7
Urs. I know you well enough: you are
Signior Antonio.
An/. At a word, I am not.
zzo
UFS. I know you by the waggling of your
head.
Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him.
" Urs. You could never do him so ilLwell,
unless you were the very m_n_ Here's his dry
hand up and down: you are he, you are he.
Ant. At a word, I am not.
zz7
Urs. Come, come; do you think I do not
know you by your excellent wit? Can virtue
hide itself? Go to, mum, you are he: graces will
appear, and there's an end.
z3z
Beat. Will you not tell me who told you so?
Bene. No, you shall pardon me.
Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are?
Bene. Not now.
z3S
BeaL That I was disdainful, and that I had
my good wit out of the ' Hundred Merry Tales.'
Well, this was Signior Benedick that stud so.
Bene. What's he?
Beat. I am sure you know him well enough.
i Bene. Not I, believe me.
x4t
Beat. Did he never make you isaxgh?
Enter DON PEDRO, CI_UDIO, BENEDICK, B_.LBent. I pray you, what is he'/
TH_zAR, DON JOHN, BORACHI0, MARGARET,
Beat. Why, he is the prince's jester: a very
UxsuLa, and Others, masked,
dull fool; only his gift is in devising impossible
D. Pedro. Lady, Hill you walk about with slanders: none but libertines delight in him;
your friend?
and the commendation is not in his wit, but
Hero. So you walk softly a_d look sweetly in his villany; for he both pleases men and
and say nothing, I am yours for the walk; and angers them, and then they laugh at him and
especially when l walk away.
beat him_ ]. am sure he is in thefleet: I would
D. Pedro. With me in your eompamy?
he had boarded reel
xsx
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Ben_ When I know the gent]AreA% I'll tell
Claud. I wish him joy of her.
him what you say.
Bete. Why, that's spoken like an honest
Beat. Do, do: he'll but break a comparison drovier: so they sell bullocks. But did you think
or two on me; which, peradventure not marked the prince would have served you thus?
205
or not laughed at, strikes him into melancholy;
Claud. I pray you, leave me.
and then there's a partridge wing saved, for the
Beta Hol now you strike like the blind man:
fool will eat no supper that night.
[Mt_sic 'twas the boy that stole your meat, and you'll
within.] We must follow the leaders,
beat the poet.
zo9
Bet_ In every good th;,_,
xSo
Claud. H it will not be, I'll leave you_ [Exit.
BeaL Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave
Bete, Alas! poor hurt fowl. Now will he
them at the next turning,
creep into sedges. But, that my lady Beatrice
[Dance. Then exeunt all but DON JoHlv, should know me, andnotknow reel The prince's
BORACHIO,andCLAUDIO,
fooll Hal it may be'I go under that title beD. John. Sure my brother is amorous on cause I am merry. Yea, but so I am apt to do
Hero, and hath withdrawn her father to break myself wrong; I am not eo reputed: it is the
with him about it. The ladies follow her and but base though bitter disposi/aon of Beatrice that
one visor remains,
puts the world into her person, and so gives me
Boro. And that is Claudio: I know him by out. Well, I'll be revenged as I may.
2x9
kis bearing,
x6s
D. John. Are you not Signior Benechck?
Re-cuter DoN PEDRO.
Clau& You know me well; I am he.
D. Pedro. Now, sigulor, where's the count?
D. John. Signior, you are very near myDid
you see him7
brother in his love: he is enamoured on Hero;
Bete. Troth, my lord, I have played the part
I pray you, dissuade him from her; she is no of Lady Fame. I found himhereas melancholy
equal for his birth: you may do the part of an as a lodge in a warren. I told him, and I think
honest rn_, in it.
I told him true, that your 0raoe had got the
Claud. How know you he loves her?
z75 good wx]l of this young lady; and I offered him
D. John. I heard him swear his affection,
my company to a willow tree, either to mnke
Bora. So &d I too; and he swore he would him a garland, as being forsaken, or to bind lfim
marry her to-night.
" up a rod, as being worthy to be whipped.
229
D. John. Come, let us to the banquet.
_so
1). Pedro. To be whippedl What's his _ult?
[Exeunt DON JoH_ and BoxAcmo.
Bene. The fiat transgression of a school-boy,
Claud Thus answer I in name of Benedick,
who, being overjoy'd with finding a bird's nest,
But hear these ill r.ews with the ears of Claudio. shows it his companion, and he steals it.
233
'Tie certain so; the prince woos for himself.
D. Pedro. Writ thou make a trust a transFriendship is constant in all other thin_,8
x84 gression? The transgression is in the stealer.
Save in the office and affairs of love:
Bete. Yet it had not been _rni_q the rod had
Therefore all hearts in love use their own beenmade, and the garlaud too; for the garland
tongues;
he might have worn himstel_ and the rod he
Let every eye negotiate for itself
might have I)estowed on you, who, as I take it,
And trust no agent; for beauty is a w/tch
xs8 have stolen his bird's nest.
24o
AgAI, Atwhose charms faith melteth into blood.
D. Pedro. I will but teach them to sing, and
This is an accident of hourly proof,
restore them to the owner.
Which I mistrusted not. Farewell, therefore,
Bene. H their singing answer your saying, by
Herol
my faith, you say honestly.
244
D. Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrel
Re-enter BF_.s_xC_.
to you: the gentleman that danced with her
Bete. Count C_-audJo7
x9_ told her she is much wronged by you.
Clau£ Yea, the s_e.
Bete. OI she misused me past the e'nduranes
-Brae. Come, will you go with me?
of a block: an oak but with one green leaf on it,
C/and. Whither?
would have answered her: my very visor began
Bete. Even to the next willow, about your to assume li_ and scold with her. She told me,
own business, count.
What fashion will you not t]_inkin_ I had been myself, that I was the
wear the garland of? About your neck, like a prin_'e jester; that I was duller than a great
usurer'e nh_;,? or under your arm, like s Iku- thaw; huddling jest upon jest with such imposlz_-t'e
semi? You must wear it one w&y, for sible conveyance upon me, that I stood like a
the prince hath got your Hero.
_oz man at a mad_vith
& whole army shooKng at
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me. She speaksponiards,
and everyword stabs: conceit
isfalse.
Here,Claudno,
I have wooed in
ffherbreathwereasterrible
asherterminations,
thy name, and fairHero m won; I have broke
therewereno livingnearher;shewould infectwith her father,and, his good willobtained;
tothenorthstar,
lwouldnotmarryher,though n_m_thedayofmarriage,andGodgivethceloyl
she were endowed with allthatAdam had left Leon. Count, takeof me my daughter,and
him beforehe transgressed:
she would have withher my fortunes:
hisGracehath made the
made Hercules have turned spit, yea, and have match, and all grace say Amen to itl
3z7
cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, talk
Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue.
not of her; you shall find her the in/ernal Ate m
Claud. Silence is the perfeetest herald of joY:
good apparel. I would to God some scholar I were but little happy, if I could say how much.
would conjure her, for certainly, while she is Lady, as you are mine, I am yours: I give away
here, a man may live as quiet in hell as in a myself for you and dote upon the ex_hsnge. 3z2
sanctuary; and people sin upon purposc becaues
Beat. Speak, cousin; or, if you cannot, stop
they would go thither; so, indeed, all disquiet, his mouth with a kiss, and let not him speak
horror and perturbation follow her.
27x neither.
325
D. Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry
Rc-ent_ CLAUDIO_BEATRICF_HERO, ur/d
heart.
LEONATO.
Beat. Yea, my lord; I tha, lr it, poor fool, it
D. Pedro. Lookl here she comes,
keeps on the windy side of care. My cousin tells
Bene. Will your Grace comm_nd me any him in his ear that he is in her heart.
33o
service to the world's end7 I will go on the
Claud. And so she doth, cousin.
slightest errand now to the Antipodes that you
Beat. Good Lord, for alllancel
Thus goes
can devise to send me on; I will fetch you a every one to the world but I, and I am suntoothpicker now from the furthest inch of Asia; burnt. I may sit in a corner and cry heigh-ho
bring you the length of Prester John's foot; for a husbandl
335
fetch you a hair off the Great Chain's beard;
D. Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one.
do you any embassage to the Pigndes, rather
Beat. I would rather have one of your father's
then hold three words' conference with this getting. Hath your Grace ne'er a brother like
harpy. You have no employment for me? 232 you? Your father got excellent husbands, if a
D. Pedro. None, but to desireyour good maid couldcome by them.
34o
company.
D. Pedro.Willyou have me, lady?
Bene.O God, sir,
here'sa dishI lovenot:I
Beat.No, my lord,unlessI might have ano_nnotenduremy Lady Tongue.
[Exit. otherforworkingdays:your Graceistoocostly
D. Pedro. Come, lady,come; you have lost towear everyday. But,I beseechyour Grace,
the heart of Signior BenedJck.
238 pardon me; I was born to speak all mirth and
BeoL Indeed, my lord, he lent it me awhile; no matter.
346
and I gave him use for it, a double heart for a
D. Pedro. Your silence most offends me, and
single one: marry, once before he won it of me to be merry best becomes you; for, out of ques.
with false dice, therefore your Grace may weLl tion, you were born in a merry hour.
say I have lost it.
293 i Beat. No, sure, my lord, my mother cried;
D. Pedro. You have put him down, lady, you but then there was a star danced, and under
have put him down.
that was I born. Couain_, God give you joy] 35z
Beat. So I would not he should do me, my
Leon. Niece, will you look to those things I
lord, lest I should prove the mother of fools. I told you of?
have brought Count Claudio, whom you sent
Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle. By your Grace's
me to seek.
299 pardon.
[Ex//.
D. Pedro. Why, how now, countl wherefore
D. Pedro. By my troth, a plsasant-sptrited
axe you sad?
lady.
353
C/aud. Not sad, my lord.
Leon. There's little of the melancholy eleD. Pedro. How then? Sick?
ment in her, my lord: she is never sad but when
C/aud. Neither, my lord.
304 she sleeps; and not ever sad then, for I have
Beo_. The count is neither sad, nor sick, nor heard my daughter say, she hath often dreamed
merry, nor well; but civil count, civil as an ofunh_ppinossandwakedhereelfwithlaughinff.
orange, and SOmethln_ of that jealous cornD. Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a
plexion.
3o8 husband,
s6S
D. Pedro. I' J_ith, lady, I th_ntr your blazon
Leon. OI by no means: she mocks all her
to be true; though, I'll besworn, ff he be so, his wooers out of suit.
143
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D. Pedro. She were an excellent who for
Benedick.
359
Leon. O Lordl my lord, if they were but a
week married, they would talk themselves mad.
D. Pedro. Count Glaudio, when mean you to
go to church?
•
373
Claud. To-morrow, my lord. Time goes on
crutches till love have all his rites,
Leon. Not till Monday, my dear son, which is
hence a just seven-night; and a time too brief
too, to have all thlno_ a_swex my mind.
378
D. Pedro. Come, you shake the head at so
long a breathing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio,
the time shall not go dully by us. I will in the
interim undertake one of Hercules' labours,
which is, to bring Siguior Benedick and the
Lady Beatrice into a mountain of affection the
one with the other.
I would fain have it a
match; and I doubt not but to fashion it, if you
three will but mlnl,ter such assistance as I sha_
give you direction.
3as
Leon. My lord, I am for you: though it cost
me ten uighis' watching.
Claud. And I, my lord.
D. Pedro. And you .t_, gentle Hero?
392
_rero. I will do any modest office, my lord, to
help my cousin to a good husband,
D. Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefullest husband that I know. Thus far can I
praise him; he is of a noble strain, of approved
valour, and confirmed honesty. I will teach you
how to humour your cousin, that she shall fall
in love with Bensdick; and I, with your two
helps, will so practise on Ben e_iick that, in
despite of his quick wit and his queasy stomach,
he Rh_!l fall in love with Beatrice. H we can do
this, Cupid is no longer an archer: his glory
shall be ours, for we are the only love-gods,
Go in with me, and I will tell you my _
4o6
[Exeunt.

NOTHING

sines, howmuchIami_thefavourofMargaret,
the walting-gentiewomvm to Hero.
x4
D. John. I remember.
Bora. I- can, at any unseasonable instant of
the night, appoint her to look out at her lady's
chamber-window.
D. John. What life is in that, to be the death
of this marriage?
zo
Bora. The poison of that lies in you to
temper.
Go you to the prince your brother;
spare not to tell him, that he hath wronged his
honour in marrying the renowned Clsudio,_
whose estimation do you mightily hold up,--to
a contaminated stale, such a one as Hero.
25
D. John. What proof shall I make of that?
Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to
vex Clsudio, to undo Hero, and kill I.eonato.
Look you for any other issue?
D. John. Only to despite them, I will endcavour any thing.
32
Bora. Go, then; find me a meet hour to draw
Don Pedro and the Count Claudio alone: tell
Ithem that you know that Hero loves me; intend
a kind of zeal both to the prince and Claudio,
as--in love of your brother's honour, who hath
made this match, and his friend's reputation,
who is thus like to be cozened with the eemblanes of a mald,--that
you have discovered
thus.
They will scarcely believe this without
trial: offer them instaneee, which shall bear no
less hkelihood than to see me at her chamberwindow, hear me call Margaret Hero; hear Margaret term me Claudio; and bring them to see
this the very night before the intended wedding:
for in the meantime I will so fashion the mttcr
that Hero shall be absent; and there shah
appear such seemln_ truth of Hero's disloyalty,
that jealousy shall be called assurance, and all
the preparation overthrown.
5x
D. John. Grow this to what adverse issue
it can, I will put it in practice. Be c!lnnin_ in
S_e:t;_ H.--Another
Room in I_0NATO'S
the wor_ng this, and thy fee is a thousand
House.
ducats.
Beta. Be you constant in the accusation, and
Enter DON JOHN and BORACHIO.
my c_mnin_ 8hall not shame me.
57
D. John. It is so; the Count C]audio shall
D. John. I will presently go learn their day
marry the daughter of Loonato.
of marriage.
[Exeunt.
Beta. Yea, my lord; but I can cross iL
D. John. Any bar, any cross, any impediSCENE Frr.--LEoNATo's Garde'n.
merit will be medioinshle to me: I am ,_ck in
displeasure to-him_
and lvhatsoever comes
Enter B_xvK.
athwart his affection ranges evenly with mine.
Bene. Boyl
How cAmst thou cross this marriage?
s
Entv" a Boy.
Beta. Not honestly, my lord; but so covertly
Boy. Signior?
that no dishonesty Hh_ll appear in me.
Bene. In my nhAmber-window lies a book;
D. John. Show me briefly how.
bring it hither to me in the orchard.
4
Bora. I think I told your lordship, a year
Boy. I am here already,- sir.
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1_eue. I know that; but I would have thee
hence, and here again. [Exit Boy.] I do much
wonder that one m_ seeing how much another
man is a fool when he dedicates his behaviours
to love, will, after he hath laughed at such shallow follies in others, become the argument of his
own scorn by f_llin_ in love: and such a mania
Claudio. Ihaveknown, whentherewasnomusic
with him but the drum and the fife; and now
had he rather hear the tabor and the pipe: I
have known, when he would have walked ten
mile afoot to see a good armour; and now will
he Lieten nights awake, carving the fashion of a
new doublet. He was wont to speak plain and
to the purpose, like an honest man and a soldier;
and now is he turned orthographer; his words
are a very fantastical banquet, just so many
strange dishes, l_ay I be so converted, and see
with these eyes? I cannot tell; I think not: I
will not be sworn but love may transform me to
an oyster; but I'll take my oath on it, till he
have made an oyster of me, he shall never make
me such a fool. One woman is fair, yet I am
well; another is wise, yet I am well; another
virtuous, yet I am well; but till all graces he in

NOTHING

ACT II, Sc. III.

D. Pedro.
Nay, pray thee, come;
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument,
56
Do it in notes.
Ba/th.
Note this before my notes;
There's not a note of mine that's worth the
noting.
D. Pedro. Why these are very crotchets that
he speaks;
Notes, notes, forsooth, and nothln_l
[Music.
Bene. Now, divine airl now is his soul ravishedl Is it not strange that sheeps' guts should
hale souls out of men's bodies? Well, a horn for
my money, when all's done.
64

B&LTHAZARsings.
SiGh no more ladles, sigh no more,
_nen were _eceivers ever;
One
sea,constant
and one on
shore,
To foot
one m
thing
never.
68
Then sigh not so,
But let them go,
And be you blithe and benny,
Converting all your sounds of woe
7z
Into Hey nonny, nonny.
Stag no more ditties, sing no me
Of dumps so dull and heaw ;
The fraudof men was ever _,
76
Sxnce summer first was leavy.
one woman, one woman shall not come in my
Then sigh not so,
grace. Rich she shall be, that's certain; wise, or
But let them go,
I'll none; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen her;
And be you blithe and benny,
80
fair, or I'll never look on her; mild, or come liot
Converting all your sounds of woe
near me; noble, or not I for an angel; of good
Into Hey nonny, nonny.
discourse, an excellent musician, and her hair
D. Pedro. By my troth, a good song.
shall be of what colour it please God. Hal the
Ba//h. And an ill singer, my lord.
84
prince and Monsieur Level I will hide me in the
D. Pedro. Ha, no, no, faith; thou singest well
arbour.
[Withdraws.
enough for a shift.
Bene. [Aside.]Anhehadbeenadogthatshould
Enter DON PEDRO, LEONXTO, and CLAUDIO, have howled thus, they would have b_n_cl him;
_oUowed by B_xT.A_
and Musicians.
and I pray God his bad voice bode no mischief.
D. Pedro. Come, shall we hear this music? 4o I had as lief have heard the night-raven, come
Ctaud. Yea, my good lord. How still the what plague could have come after it.
9x
evenln_ is,
D. Pedro. Yea, marry ; dost thou hear,
As hush'd on purpose to grace harmonyl
Baith_7_r?
I pray thee, get us some ex_llent
D. Pedro. See you where Benedir.lr hath hid music, for to-morrow night we would have it at
hlm_Lf?
the Lady Hero's chamber-window.
Claud. Ol very well, my lord: the music
BaUh. The best I can, my lord.
96
ended,
44
D. Pedro. Do so: farewell [Exeunt BAL_We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny-worth,
zaR and Musielaus.]
Come hither, Leonsto:
D. Pedro. Come, BsOth,_-sr, we'll hear that whatwssityoutoldmeofto-day,
thstyourniece
song again.
Beatrice wus in love with Signior Benedick? zoo
Ba//h. Ol good my lord, taxnotsobadavoice
C/aud. Ol ay:--[Aside
to D. PEBxo.] Stalk
To slander music any more than once.
48 on, stalk on; the fowl sits. I did never thlnir
D. Pedro. It is the witness still of exeellA_y,
that lady would have loved any m_.
To put a strange face on his own pertection.
Leon. No, nor I neither; but most wonderful
I pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more.
that she should so dote on Signior Bened_k_
Ba//h. Beesuce you taik of wooing, Iwillsing;
whom she hath in all outward behaviours
Sines many a wooer doth commence his suit 53 seemed ever to abhor,
xo7
To her he thlnkR not _orthy; yet he woos;
Beue. [Aside.] Is't possible? Sits the wind in
Yet will he swear he loves,
that corner?
145
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Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell so; and the ecstasy hath so much overborne her,
what to think of it but that she loves him w_th that my daughter is sometimes afeard she will
an enraged affection: it is past the infinit;e of do a desperate outrage to herself. It is very
thought,
zz3 true.
D. Pedro. May be she doth but counterfeiL
D. Pedro. It were good that Benedick knew
Claud. Faith, like enough,
of it by some other, if she will not discover it. x72
Leon. O GOdl counterfeit!
There was never
Claud. To what end? he would but make a
counterfeit of passion came so near the Life of sport of it and torment the poor lady worse.
passion as she discovers it.
D. Pedro. An he should, it were an alms to
D. Pedro. Why, what effects of passion shows hang him. She's an excellent sweet lady, and,
she?
xzo out of all suspicion, she is virtuous,
x77
Claud. [Aside.] Bait the hook well: this fish
Claud. And she is exceeding wise.
will bite.
D. Pedro. In everythm_ but in loving BeneLeon. Whateffecis, mylord? Shewill sityou;
dick.
x8o
[To C_uDIo.] You heard my daughter tell you
Leon. el my lord, wisdom and blood corn.
how.
x_5 bating in so tender a body, we have ten proofs to
Claud. She did, indeed,
one that blood hath the victory. I am sorry for
D. Pedro. How, how, I pray you? You amaze her, as I have just cause, being her uncle and
me: I would have thought her spirit had been her guardian,
as5
invincible against all assaults of affection,
z_9
D. Pedro. I would she had bestowed this
Leon. I would have sworn it had, my lord; dotage on me; I would have daffed all other
especially against Benedlck.
respects and made her half myself. I pray you,
Bene. [Asid_.] I should think this a gull, but tell Benedick of it, and hear what a' will say. zs9
that the white-bearded fellow speaks it: knavery
Leon. Were it good, think you?
cannot, sure, hide itself in such reverence.
Claud. Hero thlnk_ surely she will die; for
Claud. [Aside.] He hath ta'en the infection:
she says she will die if he love her not, and she
hold it up.
z35 will die ere she make her love known, and she
D. Pedro. H_th she made her affection known will die if he woo her, rather than She will bate
to Benedick?
one breath of her accustomed crossness,
x95
Leon. No; and swears she never will: that's
D. Pedro. She doth well: if she should make
her torment,
z4o tender of her love, 'tis very possible he'll scorn
Claud. 'Tis true, indeed; so your daughter
it; for the man,--as you know al/,--hath a consays: 'Shah I,' says she, 'that have so oft en- temptible spiriL
countered him with scorn, write to him that I
Clau& He is a very proper man.
zoo
love him?'
z44
D. Pedro. He hath indeed a good outward
Leon. This says she now when she is begin- happiness.
ning to write to him; for she'll be up twenty
Claud. 'Fore God, and in my mind, very wise.
times a night, and there will she sit in her smock
D. Pedro. He doth indeed show some sparks
till she haw writ a sheet of paper: my daughter
that are like wiL
2o5
tells us all
z49
Leon. And I take him to be vMi_nt.
C/aud. Now you talk of a sheet of paper, I
D. Pedro. As Hector, I assure you: and in
remember a pretty jest your daughter toldusof,
the managing of quarrels you may say he is
Leon. Or when she had writ it, and was read- wise; for either he avoids them with great disLugit over, she found Benedie.k and Beatxioe be- cretion, or undertakes them with a meet Christween the sheet?
tian-like fear.
2xx
Clau& That.
x55
Leon. H he do fear God, a' must necessarily
Leon. OI she tore the letter into a thousand keep __,j_e__:if he break the peace, he ought to
halfpence; railed at herself, that she should be enter into a quarrel with fear and trembling.
soimmodesttowritetoonethataheknewwould
D. Pedro. And so will he do; for the man
flout her: ' I measure lfim,' says she,'by my own doth fear God, howsoever it seems not in him by
spirit; for I should flout him; if he writ to me; some large jests he will make. Well, I am sorry
yea, though I lo_ hlm_ I should.'
z6z for your niece. Shall we go leek BeEtedlek,
C/and. Then down upon her knees she falls, tell him of her love?
ax9
weeps, .8ohe, beats her heart, tears her hair,
C/aud. Never tell hlm_ my lord: let her wear
_a.ti_e,eUrses; 'OsweetBened_l
Godgiveme
it out with good counseL
l'
x65 i Leon. Nay, that's impossible: she may wear
Leon. She doth indeed; my daughter _.ys, her heart out first,
a23
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D. Pedro.Well,we willhear furtherofitby
Bene. Hal 'Againstmy willI am senttobid
your daughter:letitcoolthe while. I love you come into dinner,'
there'sa doublemean.
Benediekwell,and I couldwish he would me- ing in that. 'I took no more painsforthose
destly eT,Lmine him_If, to see how much he is themks }h_, you took pains to thank me,' that's
unworthy to have so good a lady.
zz8 as much as to say, Any p_inn that I take for you
Leon. Mylord, willyouwaik?
dinner is ready, is as easy as _h_,_Ir_, H I do not take pity el
Claud. [Aside.] If he do not dote on her upon her, I am a villain; if I do not love her, I am a
this, I will never trust my expectation.
Jew. I will go get her picture.
[Exit.
D, Pedro. [Aside.] Let there he the same net
!spread for her; and thst must your daughter
ACT tiT.
and her 8entIewoman carry. The sport will be,
SCENEI.--LEONAT0'8 Garden.
when they hold one an opinion of another's
dotage, and no such matter: that's the scene
En/er BLE_O,MARGARET, and URSULA.
that I would see, which will be merely a dumbHero. Good Margaret, run thee to the parlour;
show. Let us send her to call him in to dinner. There shelf thou find my cousin Beatrice
[Exeunt DoN PEDRo,'CLAuDIo, and LEONATO. Proposing with the prince and Claudio:
Bene. [Advancing from the a_bour.] This can Whisper her ear, and tell her, I and Ursula
4
benotnck: theconferencewasssdlyborne.
They Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse
have the truth of this from Hero. They seem to Is all of her; say that thou overheard'st us,
pity the lady: it seems, her affections have their And bid her steal into the pleached bower,
full bent. Love reel why, it must be requited. Where honey-suckles, ripen'd by the sun,
s
I hear how I am censured: they say I will bear Forbid the sun to enter; like favourites,
myself proudly, ff I perceive the love come from Made proud by princes, that advance their pride
her; they say too that she will rather die than Against that power that bred it. There will she
give any sign of affection. I did never thi,l_ to
hide her,
marry: I must not seem proud: happy are they To listen our propose. This is thy office;
zz
that hear their detractions, and can put them to Bear thee well in it and leave us alone.
mending. They say the lady is fair: 'tie a truth,
XIarg. I'll make her come, I warrant you,
I can bear them witness; and virtuous: 'tie so,
presently.
[Exit.
I cannot reprove it; and wise, but for lovingme:
Hero. Now, Ureula, when Bcatrice dothcome,
by my troth,itisno additiontoherwit,nor no As we do tracethisalleyup and down,
x6
greatargumentofherfolly,
forIwillbehorriblyOur talkmust onlybeofBenedick:
inlovewith her. I may chance have some odd When I do name him, letitbe thy part
quirksand remnants ofwit broken on me, be- To praisehim more than everman didmerit.
causeI have railedso long againstmarriage; My talktotheemust behow Benedick
zo
but doth not the appetite
alter? A man loves Issickinlovewith Beatrice:
ofthismatter
themost inhisyouth thathe cannotenditrein Islittle
Cupid'scraftyarrow made,
hisage. Shallquips and sentences and these That only wounds by hearsay.
paperbullets
of thebrainawe _tman Item the
career of his humour? No; the world must he
En/er BEATRICT_behind.
peopled. When I said I would die a bachelor, I
Now begin;
did not thi_k I should live till I were married. For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs z4
Here comes Beatrice. By this dsyl she's a fv_ir Close by the ground, to hear our conference.
lady: I do spy some marks of love in her.
z66
Urs. The pleasant'st angling is to see the fish
Cut with her golden oars the silver stream,
En/er BEA_RICE.
And greedily devour the treacherous bait:
zs
Beat. Against my will I am sent to bid you So angle we for Beatrice; who even now
come in to _inner.
Is couched in the woodbine coverture.
Bene. Fair Be&trice, I th_,k you for your Fear you not my part of the dialogue.
pa_ns,
a7o
Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lose
Bea/. I took no more pains for those thA_lm
nothln_
3z
tlum you take pains to th_,k me: ff it had been Of the false sweet bait that we lay for it.
painful, I would not have come.
[They advance to the bower.
Ben_You take pleaenre then in the message? No, truly, Ursula, she is too _i_,d,_hd;
Beat.Yea,justsomuchasyoum&ytakeupon
Iknowher spirits
areacooy and wild
s knife's point, and choke a dew withal
You As hnggerde of the rock.
have no stomach, signlor: _e you well. [Ex/t.
Urs.
_ut are you sure
S6
147

Act III,

Sc. I.

MUCH

ADO

ABOUT

N()THING

That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely?
To stain my cousin with. One doth not know
Hero. So says the prince, and my new-trothed
How much an ill word may empoison 111_,_.
lord.
Urs. O! do not do your cousin such a wrong.
Urs. And did they bid you tell her of it, Sheeannotbesomuchwithouttruejudgment,-madam?
Having so swift and excellent a w_t
89
Hero. They did entreat me to acquaint her As she is priz'd to have,--as to refuse
of it;
4o So rare a gentleman as Signior Benedi_k.
But I persuaded them, ff they lov'd Benedick,
Hero. He is the only man of Italy,
9z
To wish him wrestle with affection,
Always excepted my dear Claudio.
And never to let Beatrice know of it.
Urs. Iprayyou, benotangrywithme,
madam,
Urs. Why did you so? Doth not the gentleman SpeWing my fancy: Sigaior Benedick,
Deserve as full as fortunate a bed
45 For shape, for bearing, argument and valour, 96
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon?
Goes foremost in report through Italy.
Hero. O god of level I know he doth deserve
Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name.
AS much as may be yielded to a man;
48
Urs. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it.
But nature never fram'd a wom_-'s heart
When are you married, madam?
xoo
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice;
Hero. Why, every day, to-morrow.
Come,
Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes,
go in:
Misprising what they look on, and her wit. 5z I'U show thee some attires, and have thy counsel
Values itself so highly, that to her
Which is the best to furmsh me to-morrow.
All matter else seems weak. She cannot love,
Urs. She's lim'd, I warrant you: we have
Nor take no shape nor project of affection,
caught her, madam,
xo4
She is so seif-endsar'd.
Hero. If it prove so, then loving goes by Imps:
Urs.
Sure, I think so;
56 Some Cupid kills with arrows, some with traps.
And therefore certainly it were not good
[Exerz_ HERO and U_SULA.
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it.
Beat. [Advancin_.] What fire is in mine ears?
Hero. Why, you speak truth.
I never yet
Can this be true?
xo7
saw man,
Stand I condemn'd for pride and scorn so _nueh?
Howwise,how noble, young, how rarely fsatur'd, Contempt, farewell! and maiden pride, adieu!
Butshe would spell hun backward: if fair-fac'd,
No glory lives behind the back of such.
She would swear the gentiern_n should be her And, Benedick, love on; I will requite thee,
sister;
Tamir_ my wild heart to thy loving hand: :x2
If black, why, Nature, drawing of an antiek,
If thou dost love, my kindness shall incite thee
Made a foul blot;.if tall, a lance ill-headed; 64
To bind our loves up in a holy band;
If low, an agate very vilely cut;
For others say thou dost deserve, and I
If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds; Believe it better than reportingly.
[Exd.
If silent, why, a block moved with none.
So turns she every man the wrong side out, 58
Scr_rE H.---A Room in L_ONATO'S House.
And never gives to truth and virtue that
Which simpleness and merit purchaseth.
Enter DON PEDRO, CLAUDIO,BENEDICK,
Urs. Sure, sure, such carping is not cornand LEO_ATO.
mendable.
D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage be
Hero. No; not to be so odd and from all consummate, and then go l toward Arragon.
fashions
7z
C/aud. I'tlbring you thither, my lord, if you'll
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable,
vouchsafe me.
4
But who dare tell her so? If I should speak,
D. Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a se_
She would mock me into air: Ol 8he would in the new gloss of your marriage, as to show a
laugh me
child his new coat and forbid him to wear it. I
Out of myself, press me to death with wit.
75 wlllonlybeboldwithBenedickforhfscompany;
Therefore let Benedi_lr. like cover'd fire,
:for, from the crown of his head to the sole of hs
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly:
foot, he is all mirth: he hath twice or thrice cut
It were a better death than die with mocks,
Cupid's bow-string, and the little h_,nwman dare
_qllich is US bad as die with ti_klir_.
80 not shoot at him He h_th a heart as sound as
Urs. Yet tell her of it: hear what she will say. a bell, and his tongue is the clapper; for what
Hero. No; rather I will go to Benedick,
his h_-t thinks hie tongue s_aks.
And counsel him to fight against his passion.
Bene. _|hnts,
I am not as I have been.
And, truly t I'll devise come honest _lgndera 84
Leon, So say I: met_i_lm you axe sadder, x6
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Ieight or nine wise words to speak to you, which
there's no true I these hobby-horses must not hear.
75

love. H he be sad, he wants money.
2o[
D. Pedro. For my life, to break with him
Bene.
I haveinthe
tooth-ache.
drop
of blood
him,
to be truly touched with I about Beatrice.
[Exeunt BENEDICKand LEONATO.
D. Pedro. Draw it.
Claud. 'Tie even so. Hero and Margaret have
Bene. Hang it.
by this played their parts with Beatrice, and
Claud. You must hang it first, and draw it Jnen the two bears will not bite one another
afterwards.
25 _hen they meet.
8x
D. Pedro. Whatl sigh for the tooth-ache?
Leon. Where is but a humour or a worm?
Enter DON JOHN.
Bene. Well, every one can master a grief but
D. John. My lord and brother, God save you!
he that has it.
z9
D. Pedro. Good den, brother.
Claud. Yet say I, he is in love.
D. John. H your leisure served, I would speak
D. Pedro. There is _o appearance of fancy in with you.
s5
him, unless it be a fancy that he hath to strange
D. Pedro. In private?
disguises; as, to be a,Dutchm_
to-day, a FrenchD. John. H it please you; yet Count Claudio
man to-morrow, or i_ the shape of two countries may hear, for what I would speak of concerns
at once, as a German from the waist downward,
him.
s9
all elope, and a Spaniard from the hip upward,
D. Pedro. What's the matter?
no doublet.
Unless he have a fancy to this
D. John. [ToC_uDIO.]
Means your lordship
foolery, as it appears he hath, he m no fool for to be married to-morrow?
9z
fancy, as you would have it appear he is.
39
D. Pedro. You know he does.
Claud. H he be not in love with some wom_n_
D. John. I know not that, when he knows
there is no believing old signs: a' brushes his hat what I know.
a morninzs; what should that bode?
Claud. H there be any impediment, I pray
D. Pedro. Hath any man seen him at the you discover it.
97
barber's?
44
D. John. You may think I lov_ you not: let
Claud. No, but the barber's m_, hath been that appear hereafter, and aim better at me by
seen with him; and the old ornament of his that I now will manifest.
For my brother, I
cheek hath already stuffed tennis-balls,
think he holds you well, and in dearness of
Leon. Indeed he looks younger the- he did, heart hath help to effect your ensuing marriage;
by the loss of a beard.
49 surely suit ill-spent, and labour ill bestowedl
D. Pedro. Nay, a' rubs himself with civet:
D. Pedro. Why, what's the matter?
xo4
can you smell him out by that?
D. John. I came hither to tell you; and cirClaud. That's as much as to say the sweet cumstancee shortened,--for
she hath been too
youth's in love.
53 long a tal_n_ of,--the lady is dmloyal.
D. Pedro. The greateet note of it is his melanClaud. Who, Hero?
xo8
choly.
D. John. Even she: Leonato's Hero, your
C/aud. And when was he wont to wash his Hero, every man's Hero.
face?
57
ClamL Disloyal?
D. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself7 for the
D. John. The word's too good to paint out
which, I hear what they say of him_
her wicked,_;
I could say, _he were worse:
C/aud. Nay, but his leering spirit; which is th;,k you of a worse title, and I will fit her to
now crept into a lute-string, and nsw-governed
it. Wonder not till further warrant: go but with
me to-nigh_
shallsee
her her
chamber-window
by/_pps_i r 0. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for entered,
even you
the night
before
wedding-day:
him. Conclude, conclude he is in love.
54 if you love her then, to-morrow wed her; but it
C/aud. Nay, but I know who loves him.
would better fit your honour to change your
D. Pedro. That would I know too: I warrant,
mind.
x2o
One that knows him not.
C/aud. May this be so?
C/aud. Yes, and his ill conditions; and in
D. Pedro. I wall not think it.
despite of _ dies for him.
59
D. John. H you dare not trust that you see,
D. Pedro. She shall be buried with her face confess not that you know. H you will follow
upwards,
me, I will show you enough; and when you have
Bens. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ache,
see_ more and heard more, proceed accordingly.
0ld_mior,
walk aside with me: Ihavestud_d
C/_ud. H I see any tbi,_ to-night why I
149
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should not marry her to-morrow, in the conDogb. Why, you speak like an ancient and
gregation, where I should wed, there will I most quiet wat_hmA,, _or I cannot see how.
shame her.
s]eeping should offend; only have a care that
D. Pedro. And, as I wooed for thee to obtain your bills be not stolen. Well, you are to call
her, I will join with thee to dmgrace her.
z32 at all the alehouses, and bid those that axe
D. John. I will disparage her no further till drunk get them to bed.
46
you are my witnesses: bear it coldly but till
Watch. How if they will not?
midnight, and let the msue show itself,
i Dogb. Why then, let them alone till they are
D. Pedro. 0 day untowardly turnedl
z36 sober: if they m_ke you not then the better
Claud. O mischief strangely thwarting!
: answer, you may say they are not the men you
D. John. 0 plague right well prevented[ So took them for.
will you say when you have seen the sequel.
Watch. Well, sir.
.52
[Exeunt.
Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may suspect
SO_NE HI.--A Stred.
him, by virtue of your ot_ce, to be no true man ;
and, for such kind of men, the less you meddle
Enter DOOBEEEYand VEEGES, with
or make with them, why, the more i_ for your
the Watch.
honesty.
57
Dogb. Are you good men and true?
See. Watch. If we know him to be a thiet
Verg. Yea, or eiee it were pity but they should shall we not lay hands on him?
suffer salvation, body and soul.
Dogb. Truly, by your office, you may; but I
Dogb. Nay, that were a punishment too good think they that touch pitch will be defiled. The
for them, if they should have any allegiance in most peaceable way for you, if you do take a
them, being chosen for the prince's watch,
thief, is, to let him show himself what he is and
Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour steal out of your company.
64
Dogberry.
8
Verg. You have been always called a merciful
Dogb. First, who think yotr the most desart- man, partner.
less man to be constable?
Dogb. Truly, I would not h_n_ a dog by my will,
First W_Ch. Hugh Oatcake, sir, or George muchmoreamanwhohathanyhonestyinhim.
Ssacoal; for they can write and read.
. zz
Verg. If you hear a chila cry in the night,
Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal. God you must call to the nurse and bid her still it.
hath blessed you with a good name: to be a
See. Watch. How if the nurse be asleep and i
well-favoured ma, is the gift of fortune; but to will not hear us?
72
write and _
comes by nature,
x6 i Dogb. Why, then, depart in peace, and let the
Sec. Watch. Both which, Master constable,-child wake her with crying; for the ewe that will
Dogb. You have: I knew it would be your not hear her lamb when it hees, will never ananswer. Well, for your favour, sir, why, give God swer a calf when he bleats.
76
thanks, and make no boast of it; and for your
Verg. 'Tie very true.
writing and reading, let that appear when there
Dogb. This is the end of the charge.
You
is no need of such vanity. You are thought here constable, are to present the prince's own perto be the most seuseless and flt man for theconson: if you meet the prince in the night, you
stable of the watch; therefore bear you the ]ant- may stay him.
sz
horn. Thisie your charge: you Rh_ll comprehend
Verg. Nay, by 'r lady, that I think a' cannot.
allvagromm_n;
youare tobid any man stand,
Dogb. Five Rhil|in_ to one on't, with any
in the prince's name.
m_-n that knowe the statues, he may stay him:
Watch. How, if a' will not stand?
28 marry, not without the prince be willin¢; for,
Dogb. Why, then, take no note of him, but let indeed, the watch ought to offend no ma_ and
him go; and presently call the rest of the watch it is an offence to stay a man against his will.
together, and thank God you a_ rid of a knave.
Verg. By 'r lady, I think it be so;
8S
Verg. If he will not stand when he is bidden,
Dogb. Ha, ah, hal Well, masters, good night!
he is none of the prince's subjects,
s3 an there be any matter of weight chances, can
Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none up me: keep your fellows' counsels and your
but the prince's subjects. You Rh_11also make own, and good night. Come, neighbour.
9_
no noise in the streets: for, for the watch to
3¢¢.Wa_kh. Well, masters, we hear our charge:
babble and to talk is meet tolerable and not to let us go sit hare upon the chnre_h-be_ch till two,
be_
and/Iron allgo tobed.
See. Wafo_ We will rsther sleep than faJk:
Dogb. One word more, honest neighbours. I
we know what belongs to a watch.
40 pray you, watch about 8ignior Lconato's door;
150
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for the wedding being theirs to-morrow, there is to-night wooed Margaret, theLadyHero'sgentlea great coil to-night. Adieu; be vigitant, I be- womg_rt,by the name of Hero: she leans me out
sesch you.
[Exeunt DOGBERRYand VERGES. at her mistxess' chamber-window, bids me a
thousand times good mght,--I tell this tale vileEnter BORACHIOand Co_'RADE.
ly:--I should first tell thee how the prince,
Bora. What, Conrade!
xoz Claudia, and my master, planted and placed
Watch. [Aside.] Peaeel stir not.
and possessed by my master Don John, saw afar
Born. Conrade, I sayl
off in the orchard this amiable encounter, xso
Con. Here, man, I am at thy elbow,
xo4
Con. And thought they Margaret was Hero?
Bora. Mass, and my elbow itched; I thought
Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Clauthere would a scab follow,
dlo; but the devil my master, knew _he was
Con. I will owe thee an answer for that; and Margaret; and partly by his oaths, which first
now forward with thy tale.
xos possessed them, partly by the dark night, which
Bora. Stand thee close then under this pent- did deceive them, but chiefly by my villany,
house, for it drizzles rain, and I will, like a true which did confirm any slander that Don John
dr,lnl_,_i, utter all to thee.
had made, away went Claudia enraged; swore
Watch. [Aside._ Some treason, masters; yet he would meet her, as he was appointed, next
stand close,
zx3 morning at the temple, and theirs, before the
Born. Therefore know, I have earned of Don whole congregahon, shame her with what he
John a thousand ducats,
saw o'er night, and send her home again withCon. Is it possible that any vl]l_ny should be out a husband,
z73
so dear?
xx7
First Watch. We charge you in the prince's
Bora. Thou ahouldst rather ask if it were name, standl
possibleanyvillanyshouldbesorich;
forwhen
Sac. Watch. Call up the right Master con.
rich villains have need of poor ones, poor ones stable. We have heirs recovered the most danmay make what price they will.
z2z gerous piece of lechery that ever was known in
Con. I wonder at it.
the commonwealth.
Born. That shows thou art unconfirmed, i First Watch. And, one Deformed is one of
Thou knowest that the fashion of a doublet, or them: I know him, a wears a lock.
xsx
a hat, or a cloak, is nothing to a man°
xz5
Con. Masters, mastersl
Con. Yes, it is apparel.
Sec. Watch. You'll be made bring Deformed
Bor,_ I mean, the fashion,
forth, I warrant you.
zs4
Con. Yes, the fashion is the fashion,
z28
Con. Masters,-Born. Tushl I may as well say the fool_s the
First Watch. Never speak: we charge you
iool. But eeest thou not what a deformed thief let us obey you to go with us.
this fashion is?
Born. We are like to prove a goodly camWatch. [Aside.] I know that Deformed; a' modify, being taken up of these men's bills, zs9
has been a vile thief this seven years; a' goes
Con. A commodity in question, I warrant
up and down like a gentleman: I remember his you. Come, we'll obey you.
[Exeunt.
name.
z35
Boru. Didst thou not hear somebody?
Con. No: 'twas the vane on the house.
SCE_ IV.--A l_oom in LEONAT0'S House.
Born. Seest thou not, I say, what a deformed
thief this fashion is? how giddily he turns about
Enter H_O, MAR_aE'_, and URSULA.
aUthe hot bloods between _ourtecn and five-andHero. Good Ursula, wake my cousin Beatrice,
thirty? sometimefashionln_themlikePharaoh's
and desire her to rise.
soldiersinthereechypainting;
sometime likegod
Urs. I will, lady.
Bel's priests in the old church-window; someHero. And bid her come hither.
4
ttme like the shaven Hercules in the _mlrched
Urs. WelL
[Exit.
worra-eaten tapestry, where his cod-pieee seems
.._arg. Troth, I thinlr your other rabato were
a_ ma_y as his club?
z45 better.
Con. All this I see, and I see that the _hlon
Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, I'll wear this.
Weamoutmoreappandth_
them_n
But art
Zdarg. By my troth's not so good; and I
not thou thyself giddy with the _hlon
too, that warrant your cousin will say so.
thou hsat shifted out of thy tale into _llln,v me i Hero. My cousin's a fool, and thou art
0f the/asldon?
xsz !another: I'll wear none but this.
x2
Born. Not so, neither; but know, that I have
_/arg. I like the new tire within exvellently,
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ff the hair were a thought browner; and your
gown's a most rare fashion, i' faith. I saw the
Du_h_-_ of Milan's gown that they praise so. z5
Hero. el that exceeds, they say.
._larg. By my troth's but a night-gown in
respect of yours: cloth o' gold, and cuts, and
laced with silver, set with pearls, down sleeves,
side sleeves, and skirts round, underborne with
a bluish tinsel; but for a fine, quaint, graceful,
and excellent fashion, yours is worth ten on't.
Hero. God give me joy to wear it! for my
heart is exceeding heavy.
25
_Iarg. 'Twill be heavier soon by the weight of
a man.
Hero. Fie upon theel art not ashamed?
2s
Marg. Of what, lady? of speaking honourably? is not marriage honourable in a beggar?
Is not your lord honourable without marringe?
I thlnlr you would have me say, 'saving your
reverence, a husband:' an bad thinking do not
wrest true spe_klng, I'li offend nobody. Is there
any harm in 'thehcavier for a husband?' None,
I think, an it be the right husband and the right
wife; otherwise 'tie light, and not heavy: ask
my Lady Beatrice else; here she comes.
En/er BEATRICE.
Hero. Good morrow, coz.
Bea_. Good morrow, sweet Hero.
40
Hero. Why, how nowl do you speak in U_e
sick tune?
Bear. I am out of all other tune, methln_
_Iarg. Clap's into 'Light o' love;' that goes
withoutaburden:
doyousing it, and rll dance it.
Beat. Ye light o' love with your hceisl then,
ff your husband have stables enough, you'll
see he shall lack no barns.
48

NOTHING

.Marg. Ever since you left it. Doth not my
wit become me rarelyl
59
Beat. It is not seen enough, you should wear
it in your cap. By my troth, I am sick.
_Iarg. Get you some of this distilled Carduus
Benedictus, and lay it to your heart: it is the
only thing for a qualm.
Hero. There thou prick'st her with a thistle.
BeaL Benedietusl why Benedietus? you have
some moral in this Benechctus.
77
_/arg. Morall no, bymytroth, Ihavenomoral
me_ni_;
I meant, plain holy-thistle. You may
think_ perchance, that I think you axe in love:
nay, by'r lady, I am not such a fool to think
what I list; nor I list not to thmlr what I can;
nor, indeed, I cannot think ff I would think my
heart out of thinking, that you axe in love, or
: that you will be in love, or that you can be in
love. Yet Benediek was such another, and now
is he become a man: he swore he would never
marry; and yet now, in despite of his heart, he
eats his meat without grudging: and how you
may be converted, I know not; but methinks
you look with your eyes as other women do.
BeM. What pace is this that thy tongue
keeps?
93
5/arg. Not a false gallop.
Re-enter URSULA.
Urs. Madam, withdraw: the prince, the count,
Signior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants
of the town, are come to fetch you to church. 97
Hero. Help to dress me, good coz, good Meg,
good Ursula.
[Exeunt.

SCENEV.--An0th_

Room in LEONATO'SHouse.

_Iarg. 0 illegitimate coustructionl
I Boom E/_er LEONATOI_P/_ I)OOBERRYarzd VERGES.
that with my heels.
Beat. 'Tie almost five o'clock, cousin; 'tis
Leon. What would you with me, honest
time you were ready. By my troth, I am ex- neighbour?
ceeding ill. Heigh-hol
53
Dogb. Marry, sir, I would have some confl.Marg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband?
dence with yon, that deeerns you nearly.
4
Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H.
Leon. Brief, I pray you; for you see it is a
._/arf. Well, an you be not turned Turk, busy time with me.
there's no more sailing by the star.
57
Dogb. Marry, this it is, sir.
Beef. What means the fool, trow?
Verg. Yes, in truth it is, air.
8
._[arg. Nothln_ I; but God send every one
Leon. What is it, my good Jl"iends?
their heart's deairel
6o
Dogb. GOOdma.n Verges, sir, speakB a litt_OOff
Hero. These gloves the count sent me; they the matter: an old rn_n sir, and his wits are not
are an exoolknt perfume,
so blunt, as, God help, I would desire they were;
Beat. I am stuffed, co-_-_ I cannot smell,
but, in faith, honest as the skin between hs
.Marg. A maid, and stuffedl there's goodly brows.
catching of cold.
55
Verg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honest as
BeaL O, God help mel God help mel how any man living, that is an old man and no
long have you professed apprehension?
honester than I.
x7
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are odorous: palabras,

neighbour Verges.
Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious.
20
Dogb. It pleases your worship to say so, but
we axe the poor duke's officers; but truly, for
mine own part, ff I were as tedious as a king, I
could find in my heart to bestow It all of your
worship.
2s
Leon. All thy tediousness on reel ha?
Dogb. Yea, an't were a thousand pound more
than 'tis; for I hear as good exclamation on
your worship, as of any man in the city, and
thoughIbe but a poor rnan, I am glad to hear it.
V'_rg. And so am I.
3z
Leon. Iwouldiainkn. owwhatyouhavetosay.
Verg. Marry, sir, our watch to-night, excepting your worship's presence, ha' ta'en a couple
of as arrant knaves as any m Messina.
35
DoEb. A good old man, sir; he will be t_lking:
as they say, ' when the age m in, the wit is out.'
God help us! it is a world to seel Well said,
i' faith, neighbour Verges: wel], God's a good
m_,,_ an two men ride of a horse, one must ride
behind. An honest soul, i' faith, sir; by my
troth he is, as ever broke bread: but God is to be
worshipped: all men are not _lilr_; a_ts! good
neighbour.
44
Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short
of you.
Dogb. Gifts that God gives,
Leon. I must leave you.
4s
Dogb. One word, sir: our watch, sir, hath indeed comprehended two aspicious persons, and
we would have them thin morning eY_mln_l
before your worship.
52
Leon. Take _ir _T_min_tion yourself, and
bring it me: I am now in great haste, as may
appear unto you.
Dogb. It shallbe sni_mce.
56
Leon. Drink some wine ere you go: fare you
welL
Enter a Messenger.
Mess.My lord,theystayforyou togiveyour
daughtertoherhusband.
6o
Leon. I'll wait upon them: I am ready.

ACT IV, Sc. I.
ACT IV.

SCENEI.--The

Inside o] a Church.

Enter DON PEDRO, D0_ JOHN, LEONATO,FRIAR
FR_CIS, CLAUDIO,BF.KEDICK, H_.RO, BEATRICE, &c.
Leon. Come, Friar Francis, be brief: only to
the plato form of marriage, and you _h_ll recount their particular duties afterwards.
Friar. You come htther, my lord, to marry
this lady7
5
Cloud. No.
Leon. To be married to her, £rtar; you come
to marry her.
s
Friar. Lady, you come hither to be married
to this count?
Hero. I do.
Friar. H either of you know any inward
impediment, why you should not be conjoined,
I charge you, on your souls, to utter it.
Cloud. Know you any, Hero?
Hero. None, my lord.
z5
Friar. Know you any, count?
Leon. I dare m_dre his answer; none.
Cloud. Ol what men dare dol what men may
do! whatmendailydo,notknowingwhattheydo!
Bene. How nowl Interjections?
Why then,
some be of laughing, as ahl hal he/
Cloud. Stand thee by, friar. Father, by your
leave:
Will you with free and unconstrained soul
24
Give me this maid, your daughter?
Leon. As freely, son, as God did give her me.
Cloud. And what have I to give yon back
whose worth
May counterpoise this rich and precious gift? 28
D. Pedro. Nothing, unless you render her
again.
Cloud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble
thankfulness.
There, Lsonato, take her back again:
Give not this rotten orange to your friend; 32
She's but the sign and semblance of her honour.
Bsholdlhow likea maid sheblusheshere.
O! what authorityand show oftruth
Can
c,,nlng
sin blood
cover asitself
withal.
35
Comes
not that
modest
evidence

[EX_nt
LEONATOand Mes_ger.
To witness simple virtue? Would you not swear,
Dogb. Go, goodpartner, go, get you to Francis
All you that see her, that she were a maid,
Seacoal;
bidhim bringhispen and inkhornto By theseexterior
shows? But she m none: 40
thegaol:we arenow to_Y_min_tionthesemen. Sheknows theheatofa luxuriousbed;
Verg.And we must do itwisely.
65 Her blushisguiltiness,
not modesty.
Dogb. We willspare forno wit,I warrant
Leon.What do you mean, my lord?
you; here's that ahMl drive some of them to a
C/and.
Not to be married,
non.come: only get the learned writer to set Not to knit my soul to an approved wanton. 44
down Our eXcommRRica_Ou, and meet me at
Lesn. Dear my lord, ifyou,inyourownproof,
the gaoL
[Exeunt.
Have vanqulsh'd the resiatauce of her youth,
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And made defeat of her virginity,-Did see her, hear her, at that hour last night,
ClaucL I know what you would say: if I have Talk with a ruffian at her eh,tmber-window;
92
known her,
48 Who hsth mdecd, mcet like a liberal villain,
You'U say she did embrace me as a husband,
Confsss'd the vile encounters they have had
And so extenuate the 'forehand sin:
A thousand times in secret.
No, Leonato,
D. John. Fie, flel they are not to be hare'd,
I never tempted her with word too large;
5z
my lord,
96
But, as a brother to his sister, show'd
Not to be spoke of;
Bash/ul sincerity and comely love.
There is not chastity enough in language
Hero. And secm'd I ever otherwise to you?
Withoutoffencetoutter
them. Thus, prettylady,
Clau£ Out on thcel Seemingl I will write I am sorry for thy much misgovernment,
zoo
against it:
55
C/and. 0 Hero l what a Hero hadst thou been,
You seem to me as Dian in her orb,
H half thy outward graces had been plac'd
As _h_te as is the bud ere it be blown;
About thy thoughts and counsels of thy heartl
But you are more intemperate in your blood
But fare thee well, mcet foul, most fair! farewell,
Than Venus, or those pamper'd animals
6o Thou pure impiety, and impious purity!
_o5
That rage m savage sensuality.
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love,
Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth speak so And on my eyelids _h_]! conjecture h,Ln_,
wide?
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, zos
Leon. Sweet prince, why speak not you?
And never shall it more be gracious.
D. Pedro.
What should I speak?
Leon. Hath no man's dagger here a point
I stand dishonour'd, that have gone about
64
for me?
[HERo swoons.
To link my dear friend to a common stale.
Beat. Why, how now, cousinl wherefore sink
Leon. Are these thin_ spoken, or do I but
you down?
dream?
D. John. Come, let us go. These thln_,
D. John. Sir, they are spoken, and these
come thus to light,
:zz
rhino's are true.
68 Smother her spirits up.
Bene. This looks not lfl_ a nuptial.
[Exe,nt DoN PEDRO, DON JOHNandCLAuDIo.
Hero.
Truel O Godl
Bene. How doth the lady?
Claud. Leonsto, stand I here?
Beat.
Dead, I thi,lr! help, uncle!
Is rids the prince? Is this the prince's brother? Herol why, Hero! Unclel Signior Benedick!
Is this face Hero's? Are our eyes our own? 7z Friarl
zx6
Leon. Allthis is so; but what of this, my lord?
LeorL 0 Fate! take not away thy heavy hand:
Clm__d.Let me but move one question to your Death is the fairest cover for her shame
daughter;
That may be wish'd for.
And by that fatherly and kindly power
Beat.
How now, cousin Hero!
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 76
Friar. Have comfort, lady.
x_o
Leon. I charge thee do so, as thou art my
Leon. Doet thou look up7
child.
Fr/ar.
Yea; wherefore should she not?
Hero. O, God defend reel how am I beset!
Leon. Whereforel Why, dothnoteveryearth]y
What kind of eate_hizin_ call you this?
thln_
C/and. To make you answer truly to your Cry shame upon her? Could she here deny
name.
So IThe story that is printed in her blood?
xz4
Hero. IS it not Hero? Who can blot that :Do not live, Hero; do not ope thineeyes;
name
IFor, did I thinlc thOU WOUldetnot quie.kly die,
With any just reproach?
Thought I thy spirits were stronger than thy
C/and.
Marry, that can Hero:
shames,
Hero itself ear blot out Hero's virtue.
Myself would, on the rearward of reproaches, z:s
What man was he talk'd with you yesternight 84 Strt_ at thy life. Oriev'd I, I had but one?
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one?
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame?
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this.
0! one too much by thee. Why had I one?
Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my Whyeverwsatthoulovelyinmineeyes?
:32
lord.
Why had I not with charitable hand
D. Pedr_ Why, than are you no maidan. Took up a beggar's issue at my gates,
Leonato,
sa Who smirched thus, and mir'd with infamy,
I am sorry you must hear: upon mlnA honour,
Imighthaveeaid,
'No part of it is mine;
_36
My_lf, my brother, _ud this grieved count,
Tkis nh_
derives itself from unknown loius? '
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But twin% and mine I lov'd, and mine I prals'd, Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death.
And mine that I was proud on, mine so much
Friar. There is some strange misprision in
That I myself wa_ to myself not mine,
x4o
the princes.
Valuing of her; why, she---Of she is fallen
Bene. Two of them have the very bent of
Into a pit of ink, that the wide sea
honour;
x88
Hath drops too few to wash her clean again,
And if their wisdome be misled in this,
And salt too little which may season give
144 The practice of it lives in John the bastard,
To her foul-tainted flesh.
Whose spirits toil in frame of villxnies.
Bene.
Sir, six, be patient.
Leon. I know not. H they speak but truth
For my part, I a_ so attir'd in wonder,
of her,
x92
Iknow not what to say.
These hands shall tear her; if they wrong her
Beck. Ol on my soul, my cousin is beliedl
honour,
Bene. Lady, wereyou her bediellowlast night? The proudest of them shall well hear of it.
Beat. No, .truly, not; although, until last Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine.
uight,
Nor age so eat up my invention,
x96
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow.
Nor fortune made such havoc of my means,
Leon. Confirm'd, confirm'dl
Ol that is Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends,
stronger made,
zsz But they nh_ll flnd_ awak'd in such a k/nd,
Which was before bxrr'd up with ribs of iron.
Both strength of limb and policy of mind, zoo
Would the two princes lie7 and Chudio lie,
Ability in means and choice ol Iriends,
Who lov'd her so, that, spe_lrin_ of her foulness, To quit me of them throughly.
Wash'd it with tears?
Hence from herl let
Friar.
Pause awhile,
her die.
x56 And let my counsel sway you in this case.
Friar. Hear me a little;
Your daughter here the princes left for dead;
For I have only been silent so long,
Let her awhile be secretly kept in,
_o5
And given way unto this course of fortune,
And publish it that she is dead indeed:
By noting of the lady: I have mark'd
x60 Maintain a mourning ostentation;
A thon_nd bll_hin_ apparitions
And on your family's old monument
2os
To start into her face; a thousand innocent Hang mournful epitaphs and do all rites
shames
That appertain unto a burial.
In angel whiteness bear away those blushes;
Leon. What shall become oi rids? What will
And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire,
x64
this do?
To burn the errors that these princes hold
Friar. Marry, this well carried shall on her
Against her maiden truth. Call me a fool;
behalf
2xz
Trust not my reading nor my observations,
Change slander to remorse; that is some good:
Which with experimental seal doth warrant _68 But not for that dream I on this strange course,
The tenour of my book; ixust not my age,
But on this travail look for greater birth.
_,Iyreverence, c_llin_, nor divinity,
She dying, as it must be so m_intaln'd,
zz6
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless here
Upon the instant that she was aceus'd,
Under some biting error.
Shall be lamented, pitied and excns'd
Leon.
Friar, it cannot be. XT_ Of every hearer; for it so f_IIRout
Thou seest that all the grace.that she hath left That what we have we prize not to the worth
Is, that she will not add to her dAmnxtion
_Vhfles we enjoy it, but being lack'd and lost,
Aain of perjury: she not d_ni_ it.. _
. Why, then we rack the wdue, then we find 222
Why seek'st thou then to cover with excuse x70 The virtue that possession woul_ not show us
Tl_t which appears in proper _lr_dness?
Whiles it was ours. So wiLlit fare with Claudio:
Friar. Lady, what m_. is he you are ae- When he shall hear she died upon his words,
cns'd of?
The idea of her life shall sweetly creep
Hero. They know that do accuse me, I know Into his study of imagination,
none;
And every lovely organ of her Kfe
22S
If I know more of any m_,n alive
x8o Shall come apparell'd in more precious habit,
Than that which maiden modesty doth warrant, More moving-delieate, and full of life
t all my sins lack mercyl O, my fatherl
Into the eye and prospect of his soul,
oveyouthatanym_n
with me convers'd
Than when she liv'd indeed: then ,d_]l he
At hours ,l.,,,._t, or that I _tendght
x84
mourn,-2_2
Ma_3tajn'd thA _hxn_ of WOrdS with a_ly _
H ever love had interest/n ]de I/vet,furs,
And wish he had not so aocused he_,
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No, though he thought his accusation true.
Let this be so, and doubt not but success
236
Will fashion the event in better shape
Than I can lay it down in hkelihcod.
But ff all aim but this be levell'd faise,
The supposition of the lady's death
24o
Will quench the wonder of her infamy:
And if it sort not well, you may conceal her,-As best befits her wounded reputation,-In some reclusive and religious life,
244
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries.
Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar adviseyou:
And though you know my inwardness and love
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 248
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this
As secretly and justly as your soul
Should with your body.
Leon.
Being that I flow in grief,
The smallest twine may lead me.
252
Friar. 'Tie well consented: presently away;
For to strange sores strangely they strain the
cure.
Come, lady, die to live: _
wedding day
Perhaps is but prolong'd: have patience and
endure.
2S5
[Exeurd FRIAR, I:[_R0, and LEONATO.
Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this
while?
Be_. Yea, and I will weep a while longer,
Bene. I will not desire that.
250
Beat. You have no reason; I do it freely.
Bene. Surely I do believe your fair cousin is
wronged.
Be_/. Ahl how much might the m_, deserve
of me that would right her.
255
Bene. Is there any way to show such friendship?
Beat. A very even way, but no such friend,
Bene. May a m_, do it?
259
Beat. It is a m,_n's off, e, but not yours,
Bene. I do love nothing in the world so well
as you: is not that strange?
_72,
Beat. As strange as the thing I know not.
It were as possible tor me to say I loved nof h;-ff
so well as you;, but believe me not, and yet I lie
not; I confess nothln_, nor I deny nothlng_ I
am sorry for my cousin.
277
Bene. By my sword, Beatrice, thou lovestme.
Bea_. Do not swear by it, and eat it.
Ben& I will swear by it that you love me;
and I will make hi_ eat it that says I love
not you.
Bed. Will you not eat your word?
Bone. With no sauce that can be devised to
it. I protest I love thee.
2s5
Beat. Why
Bone.
What then,
offence,
Godsweet
forgive
Beatrice?
reel

NOTHING

Beat. You 'have stayed me in a happy hour:
I was about to protest I loved you.
289
Bene. And do it with all thy heart.
Be_. I love you with so much of my heart
that none is left to protest,
z92
Bene. Come, bid me do anything for thee.
Beat. Kill Claudio.
Bene. Ha[ not for the wide world.
Beat. You kill me to deny it. Farewell.
296
Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice.
Beat. I am gone, though I am here: there is
no love in you: nay, I pray you, let me go.
Bene. Beatrice,-300
Beat. In faith, I will go.
Bene. We'll be friends first.
Beat. You dare easier be friends with me
than fight with mine enemy.
304
Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy?
Beat. Is he not approved in the height a
villain, thsthath slandered, scorned, dishonour.
ed my kln_woman?
Ol that I were a man.
Whatl bear her in hand until they come to take
hands, and then, with public accusation, uncovered slander, _mmitigated rsucour,--O
God,
that I were a maul I would eat his heart in the
market-place.
3z3
Bene, Hear me, Beatrice,-BeaL Talk with a rnA. out at a windowl a
proper saying!
3z5
Bene. Nay, but Beatrice,-Beat. Sweet Hero! she is wronged, she is
slandered, she is undone.
Bene. Best-32o
BeaL Princes and countiesl Surely, a princely
testimony, a goodly Count Comfect; a sweet
gallant, surelyl Ol that I were a man for his
sake, or that I had any friend would be a man
for my _d_Al But manhood is melted into
cur_ce, valour into compliment, and men are
only turned into tongue, and trim ones too: he
is now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a
lie and swears it. I cannot be a man with wishing, therefore I will die a wom_n with grieving.
Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice. By this hand,
I love thee.
332
Beat. Use it for my love some other way than
swearing by it.
Bene. Th;nk you in your soul the Count
Claudio hath wronged Hero?
335
BeaL Yea, as sure as I have a thought or
a soul.
Benz. Enoughl ! am engaged, I will challenge
him. I will _
your hand, and so leave you.
By tiffs h=nd; C_udio shall render me a dear
account. As you hear of me, so th;,l¢ of me.

_,_d;
Go, comfort
and so, your
farewell.
cousin:
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Ac'r V, Sc. I.

ScEm_ H.--A Prison.
Enter DOGBERRY, VERGES, and SEXTON, in
gowns; and the Watch, with COmULDEand
BORACmO.
Dogb. Is our whole diseembly appeared?
Verg. Ol a stool and a cushion for the
sexton,
Sexton. Which be the malefactors?
4
Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner,
Verg. Nay, that's certain: we have the exhibition to examine.
Sexton. But which are the offenders that are
to be examined? let them come before Master
constable,
Dogb. Yea, marry, let them come before me.
What is your name, friend7
x2
Bora. Borachio.
Dogb. Pray write down Boraehio.
Yours,
sirrah?
Con. I am a geniieman, sir, and my name is
Conrads.
x7
Dogb. Write down Master gentleman Confade. Masters, do you serve God?

thousand ducats of Don John for acelmin_, the
Lady Hero'wronghdiy.
Dogb. Flat burglary as ever was committed.
Verg. Yea, by the mass, that it is.
Sexton. What else, fellow7
s6
First Watch. And that Count Claudio did
mean, upon his words, to disgrace Hero before
the whole assembly, and not marry her.
Dogb. 0 villain! thou wilt be condenmed into
everlasting redemption for this.
5x
Sexfon. What else?
Sec. Waich. This is all.
,Sexton. And this is more, masters, than you
can deny. Prince John is this morning secretly
stolen away: Hero was in this manner accused,
in this very manner refused, and, upon the grief
of this, suddenly died. Master constable, let
these men be bound, and brought to Leonato'e:
I will go before and show him their ex_mingtion.
[Exit.
Dogb. Come, let them be opinioned.
72
Verg. Let them be in the hands--Con. Off, coxcombl
Dogb. God's my lifel where's the sexton? let

Bora.
2o
Con. 1 Yea, sir, we hope.
Dogb. Write down that they hope they serve
God: and write God first; for God defend but
God should go before such vi]]_ins! Masters, it
is proved already thatyou are little better than
faleeknaves, and it will go near to be thought so
shortly. How answer you for yourselves?
z5
Con. Marry, sir, we say we are none.
Dogb. A marvellous witty, fellow, I assure
you; but I will go about with him. Come you
hither, sirrah; a word in your ear: sir, I say to
you, it is thought you are false knaves,
Bora. Sir, I say to you we are none.
32
Dogb. Well, stand aside. Tore God, they are
both in a tale. Have you writ down, that they
are none?
. Sexton. Master constable, you go not the
way to examine: you must call forth the watch
thataretheiraccusers.
_s

him write
prince's
officer
coxcomb.
Come,
brad down
them. the
Thou
naughty
varletl
Con. Awayl you are an ass; you are an ass.
Dogb. Dcet thou not suspect my place?
Dost thou not suspect my years?
0 that he
were here to write me down an ass! but,
masters, remember that I am an ass; though it
benot written down, yet forget not that I am an
ass. No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as
Rhall be proved upon thee by good witness.
I
am a wise fellow; and, which is more, an officer;
and, which is more, a householder; and, which
is more, as pretty a piece of flesh as any in Meseina; and one that knows the law, goto;anda
rich fellow enough, go to; and a fellow that
hath had looses; and one that hath two gowns,
and everythin_ handsomeabout him. Bring ham
away. 0 that I had been writ down an aesl 9s
[Exeunt.
ACT V.

Dogb. Yea,marry,
that's
theeftest
way.
Let
ScEI_ I.--Before
LEONATO'S House.
thewatch
come forth.
Masters,
I charge
you,in
the prince's n,Lme, accuse these men.
Enter LEONATOand._NTONlO.
First Watch. This rn_n said, sir, that Don
AnL Xfyougoon
thns, youwillkillyourself;
John, the prince's brother, was a vill_in_
43 And 'tie not wisdom thus to second grief
Dogb. Write down Prince John a vl]hln.
Against yourself.
Why, this is fiat perjury, to call a prince's
Leon.
I pray thee, cease thy conn_|_
brother villain.
Which falls into mine earsas profitless
4
Bora. Master constable,-As water in a sieve: give not me counsel;
Dogb. Pray th_ fellow, peace: I do not like Nor let no comforter delight mine ear
thy look, I promise thee.
But such a one whose wrongs do suit with *zinc:
Sexton. What heard you him say else?
50 Bring me a father that so lov'd his child,
8
See. Watch. Marry, that he had received a Whose joy of her is overwhelm'd like mim_
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And bid him speak of patienee;
Msasure his wco the length and breadth of mine
And let it answer every strain for strain,
z2
As thus for thus and such a grief for such,
In every lineament, branch, shape, and form:
H such a one will _m;le, and stroke his beard;
Bid sorrow wag, cry ' hem' when he should
groan,
z6
Patch grief with proverbs; make misfortune
drunk
With candle-wasters; bring him yet to me,
And I of him will gather patience.
But there is no such man; for, brother, men 2o
Can counsel and speak comfort to that grief
Which they themselves not feel; but, tasting it,
Their counsel turns to passion, which before
Would give preceptial medicine to rage,
24
Fetter strong madness in a silken .tl_ead,
Charm ache with air and agony with words.
No, no; 'tis all men's office to speak patisnce
To those that wring under the load of sorrow, 2s
But no man's virtue nor sufllcisncy
To be so moral when he ,h_l! endure
The like himself. Therefore give me no counsel:
My griefs cry louder than advertisem_-t.
32
Ant. Therein do men from c_dren nothing
differ.
Leon. I pray thee, peacel I will b¢ flesh and
hi_od;
For there was never yet philosopher
That could endure the toothache patiently,
36
However they have writ the style of gods
And made a push at oh_-ce and sufferance.
An/. Yet bend no; all the harm upon yourself;
MAlre thoee that do offend you suffer too.
40
Leon. There thou speak'st reason: nay, I will
do so.
My soul doth tell me Hero is belied;
And t.hat _th_ll Claudio know ; so sh_]l the
prince,
And all of them that thus dishonour her.
44
Ant. Here come the prince and C/audio
hastily.

NOTHING

Some of us would lie low.
C/aud.
Who wrongs him? 52
Leon. Marry, thou dost wrong me; thou diseembler, thou.
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy sword;
I fear thee not.
C/aud.
Marry, beshrew my hand,
H it should give your age such cause of fear. 56
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my sword.
Leon. Tush, rush, m_l never fleer and jest
at me:
I speak not like a dotard nor a fool,
As, under privilege of age, to brag
6o
WhatIhavedonebeingyoung,
or whatwoulddo,
Were I not old. Know, Claudio, to thy head,
Thouhasteowrong'dmineinnocentchildandme
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by,
64
And, with grey hairs and bruise of m_ny days,
Do challenge thee to trial of a m_n_
I say thou hast _lied mine innocent child:
Thy slander hath gone through and through her
heart,
68
And she lies buried with her ancestors;
el in a tomb where never scandal slept,
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy vilhny!
Claud. My vill_ny?
Leon.
Throe, Claudio; thine, I say. 72
D. Pedro. You say not right, old man_
Leon.
Mylord, my lord,
I'll prove it on his body, if he dare,
Despite his race fence and his active practice,
His May of youth and bloom of lustihood.
76
C/aud. Awayl I will not have to do with you.
Leon. Caust thou so daft me? Thou hast
kilrd my child;
H thou kill'st me, boy, thou shalt kill a man.
Ant. He shall _
two of us, and men indeed:
But that's no matter; let him kill one first: sz
Win me and wear me; let him answer me.
Come, follow Ine, IK_y;come, sir boy, come, follow me.
Sir boy, I'll whip you from your foini,v fence;
Nay, as I am a gent_man_ I wilL
_f5
Leon. Brother,-Ant. Content yourself.
God knows I lov'd
Ent_ DON PEDRO and CLAUDIO.
my niece;
D. Pedro. Good den, good den.
And she is dead, slande_'d to death by vi,_ins,
Claud.
Good day to both of you. That dare as well answer a man indeed
89
Leon. Hear you, my lords,-As I dare take a serpent by the tongue.
D. Pedro.
We have some haste, Lsonato.
Boys, apes, braggarts, Jacks, millr_opsl
Leon. Some haste, my lordl well, fare you
Leon.
Brother Antony,-well, my lord:
48
An/. Hold you content. What, manl I know
Are you so hasty now?--well, all is one.
them, yea,
9z
D. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good And what they weigh, even to the utmeet
okl m,m
scruple,
An/. H he could right h;m_elf with quar- Scrambling, out.facing, hchion-monging
boys,
i_llin_
rha_ lie and cog=and _lout, deprave and _hnder,
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I
Go antickly, show outward hideousuees,
95
Claud. H he be, he knows how to turn his
And speak off half a dozen dangerous words, ! girdle.
Howtheymighthurtthe_renemtes,
if theydurst;
Bene. Shall I speak a word in your ear?
And this is alll
Clau& God bless me from a ehallengel
x48
Leon. But, brother Antony,-Bene. [Aside to CLAUDXO.]You are a vlll_in;
Ant.
Come, 'tis no matter: xoo I jest not: I will make it good how you dare,
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this.
with what you dare, and when you dare. Do me
D. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake right, or I will protest your cowardice.
You
your patience,
have killed a sweet lady, and her death shall
My heart is sorry for your daughter's death;
fall heavy on you. Let me hear from you.
But, on my honour, she was charg'd with noClaud. Well I will meet you, so I may have
thln_
Io 4 good cheer.
_56
But what was true and very full of proof.
D. Pedro. What, a feast, a feast7
Leon. My lord, my lord-Claud. r faith, I th_nl¢ him; he hath bid me
D. Pedro.
I will not hear you.
to a calf's-head and a capon, the which if I do
Leon.
No? notearve most curiously, say myknife's naught.
Come, brother, away. I will be heard.-Shall I not find a woodcock too7
x6x
An/. And shaH, or some of us will smart for
Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well; it goes
it.
[Exeunt LEONATOoy/d ANTONIO. easily.
D. Pedro. I'll tell thee how Beatrice praised
Enter BENEDXCK.
! thy wit the other day. I said, thou hadst a fine
D. Pedro. See, see; here comes the man we wit. ' True,' says she, ' a fine little one.' ' No,'
went to seek.
said I, ' a great wit.' 'Right,' said she, 'a great
Claud. Now, signior, what news7
gross one.' ' Nay,' said I, ' a good wit.' ' Just,'
Bene. Good day, my lord.
zx2 said she, ' it hurts nobody.' ' Nay,' stud I, ' the
D. Pedro. Welcome, signior: you axe almost gentleman is wise.' 'Certain,' said she, 'a wise
come to part almost a fray.
gentleman.'
'Nay,' said I, 'he hath the tongues.'
Claud. We had hke to have had our two 'ThatIbelleve,'
saldshe,'forhesworeathingto
noses snapped off with two old men without
me on Monday night, which he forswore on
teeth,
n7 Tuesday morning: there's a double tongue;
D. Pedro. Leonato and his brother. What there's two tongues.'mWfhus did she, an hour
thlnkest thou?
Had we fought, I doubt we together, trans-shape thy particular virtues; yet
should have been too young for them.
x_o at last she concluded with a sigh, thou wast the
Bene. In a false quarrel there is no true properest mxn in Italy.
x7S
valour. I came to seek you both.
Claud. For the which she wept heartily and
Claud. We have been up and down to seek said she cared not.
thee; for we are high-proof melancholy, and
D. Pedro. Yea, that she did; but yet, for all
would fain have it beaten away. Wilt thou use ! that, an if she did not hate him deadly, she
thy wit?
x26 would love him dearly. The old man's daughter
Bene. It is in my seabbard; shall I dra_ it? told us all.
xa4
D. Pedro. Dost thou wear thy wit by thy
Claud All, all; and moreover, God saw him
side?
when he was hid in the garden.
Clan& Never any did so, though very many
D. Pedro. But when shall we set the anhave been beside their wit. I will bid thee draw, vage bull's horns on the seuslble Benedick's
as we do the minstrels; draw, to pleasure us. x3z : head?
xS9
D. Pedro. As I am an honest man, he looks
Claud. Yea, and text underneath, ' Here
pale. Art thou sick, or angry?
dwells Benedick the married manl'
C/aud. What, courage, maul What though
Bene. Faxe you well, boy: you know my
care killed a eat, thou hast mettle enough in mind. I will leave you now to yottr gossip-like
thee to kill c.are,
x37 humour: you break jests as braggarts do their
Bene. Sir, I shall meet your wit in 4.he career, blades, which, God be th_nIr,_i, hurt not. My
an you charge it against me. I pray you choose lord, for your many courtesiesIthankyou:
Imust
snothersubject`
x4o discontinue
your company.
Your brother the
Cland. Nay then, give him another staff: bastard is fled from Me_dna: you have, among
this last wps broke cross,
you, killed a sweet and innocent lady. For my
D. Pedro. By this light, he o.h_n_ more and Lord Lack-beard there, he and I shall meet; and
more: I thi,k he be angry indeed,
x44 tilLthen, peace be with hun.
[Ex_
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D. Pedro. He is in earnest,
accusation; _ad, briefly, I desire nothing but
Claud. In most profound earnest; and, I'll the reward of a wll_in.
256
warrant you, for the love of Beatrice.
zo4
D. Pedro. Runs not this speech like iron
D. Pedro. And hath challenged thee?
through your blood?
C7aud. Most sincerely.
Claud. I have drunk poison whiles he u_
D. Pedro. What a pretty thing man IS when
ter'd it.
he goes in his doublet and hose and leaves off
D. Pedro. But did my brother set thee on
his wltl
209
to this?
Clair. He is then a giant to an ape; but then
Bora. Yea; and paid me richly for the pracis an ape a doctor to such a man.
/.ice o! it.
260
D. Pedro. But, soft you; let me be: pluck
D. Pedro. He is compos'd and fram'd of
up, my heart, and be sadl Did he not say my
treachery:
brother was fled?
zz4 And fled he is upon this villany.
.
Claud. Sweet Herol now thy image doth
Erder DOGBERRY,VERGES, and the Watch, wtth
C01_R_.UEand BOl_ACmO.

appear
In the rare semblance that I lov'd it first,
z64
Dogb. Come, bring away the plaintiffs: by
th_ tmle our sexton hath reformed Signior
Jeonato of the matter.
And masters, do not
forget to specify, when time and place shall
z59
serve,
I amhere
an ass.
Verg.that
Here,
comes Master Signior Leo:nato, and the sexton too.

Do_b. Come, you, sir: if justice cannot tame
you, she qhall ne'er weigh more reasons in her
balance. Nay, an you be a cursing hypocrite
once, you must be looked to.
D. Pedro. How hOWl two of my brother's
men bonndl Borachio, onel
220
C/aud. Hearken after their offence, my lord.
D. Pedro. Officers, what offence have these
men done?
Re-erder LEONATO,ASTONIO, and the
DaUb. Marry, sir, they have committed fa]_e
Sexton.
report; moreover, they have spoken untruths;
Leon. Which is the villnin? Jet me see his
secondarily, they are slanders; sixth and lastly,
eyes,
z72
they have belied a lady; thirdly, they have That, when I note another man like him,
verified unjust _
and to conclude, they I may avoid him. Which of these is he?
are lying knaves.
229
Bora. H you would know your wronger, look
D. Pedro. First, I ask thee what they have
on me.
done; thirdly, I ask thee what's their offence;
Leon. Art thou the slave that with thy breath
sixth and lastly, why they are committed; and,
hast kl].l'd
z76
to conclude, what you lay to their charge?
Mine innocent child?
Claud. Rightly reasoned, and in his own
Bora.
Yea, even I alone.
division; and, by my troth, there's one meaning
Leon. No, not so, v_ll_in; thOU beliest thywell suited.
235
self:
D. Pedro. Who have you offended, masters, Here stand a pair of honourable men;
that you are thus bound to your answer? this iA third is fled, that had a hand in it.
zso
learned constable is too e,mmng to be under- ;I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death'
stood. What's your offence?
240 Record it with your high and worthy deeds.
Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further 'Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it.
to mine answer: do you hear me, sad let this
Claud. I know not how to pray your pacount kill me. I have deceived even your very
tisnce;
z84
eyes: what your wisdome could not discover, Yet I must speak. Choose your revenge yourthese shallow fools have brought to light; who,
self;
in the night overh_rd
me confessing to this Impose me to what penance your invention
man how Don John your broti/er incensed me Can lay upon my sin: yet sinn'd I not
to slander the Lady Hero; howyou were brought But in mist_d_g.
into the o_]_rd and saw me court Margaret
D. Pedro.
By my soul, nor I:
2ss
in Hero's garments; how you disgraced her, And yet, to satisfy this good old man,
when you should marry her. My villany they I would bend under any heavy weight
have upon record; which I had rather seal with That he'll enjoin me to.
my death than repeat over to my Ah,_,n_. The
Leon. I cannot bid you bid my daughter
.lady is dead upon _
and my nmster's false
live;
z92
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That were impossible: but, I pray you both,
Possess the people in Messing here
How innocent she &ed; and if your love
Can labour aught in sad invenhon,
z96
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb,
And sing it to her bones: sing it to-night.
To-morrow morning come you to my house,
And since you could not be my son-in-law,
3oo
Be yet mynephew. My brother hath adaughter,
Almost the copy of my child that's d,_4
And she alone is heir to both of us:
Give her the right you should h_ve given her
COusin,
304
And so dies my revenge.
C/and.
- O noble sir,
Your over-kindness doth wring tears from reel
I do embrace your offer; and dispose
For henceforth of poor Claudio.
308
Leon. To-morrow then I will expect your
coming;
To-night I take my leave. This naughty man
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret,
Who, Ibelieve, waspack'dins21thlawrong,
3zz
Hir'd to zt by youx brother,
Bora.
_o, by zny soul she was not;
Nor knew not wbst she did when she spoke
to me;
But always hath been just and virtuous
In anything thst l do know by her.
3z6
Dogb. Moreover, sir,--which,
indeed, is not
under white and black,--this plaintitt here, the
offender, did call me ass: I beseech you, let it
be remembered in his punishment.
And also,
the watch heard them talk of one Deformed:

NOTHING

AcT V, So. II.

Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, latewell.
Ant. Farewell, my lords: we look for you
to-morrow.
D. Pedro. We wKl not fail.
C/aud.
To-night I'll mourn with Hero.
[Exeunt DON PEDROand CLAUDIO.
Leon. [To the Watch.] Bring you these iellows on. We'll talk with Margaret,
347
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd
fellow.
[Exeunt.

SO-ME II.--LEO_XTO'B Garden
Enter BF._EVICK and M__O_ET, meeting.
Bene. Pr&y thee, sweet Mistress Margaret,
deserve well at my he_ds by helping me to the
speech of Beatrice.
_Iarg. Will you then write me a sonnet in
praise of my beauty?
5
Bone. In so high a style, Margaret, that no
man living shall come over it; for, in most
comely truth, thou deservest it.
8
._/org. To have no man come over met why,
shall I always keep below stairs?
Bone. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's
mouth; it catches,
zz
._tlarg. And yours as blunt as the fencer's
foils, which hit, but hurt not.
Bone. A most manly wit, Margaret; it will
not hurt s woman: and so, I pray thee, call
Beatrice. I give thee the bucklers,
x7
._/arg. Give us the swords, we have bucklers

by
it, anda borrows
H you use them, Margaret, you must
he wears
key in hismoney
ear andin aGod's
lock of Bene.
our own.
name, the which he hath used so long and never put in the pikes with & vice; and they are
paid, that now men grow hard-hsarted, and wtll d_ngerous weapons for maids.
lend nothin_ :[orGod's sake. Pray you, eT_mlne
)t/ar_. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who I
hun upon tha.t point.
327 think hath legs.
24
Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honest
Bene. And therefore will come.
pains.
[Exit MA_OA_T.
Dogb. Your worship speaks like a most
The god of love,
thankful and reverend youth, and I praise God
That site above,
f0r you.
33z
Aud knows me, and knows me,
z8
Leon. There's for thy pains.
How pitiful I deserve,-Dogb. God save the foundation!
I mean, in singing; but in loving, Leander the
Leon. Go, I disc_rge thee of thy pzJaoner, good swimmer, Troilus the first employer of
and I thank thee.
336 pandars, and a whole book full of these quondam
Dogb. I leave an arrant knave with your carpet-mongers, whoso na_es yet run smoothly
worship; which I _h
your worship to cor- in theeven road of a bh, lr verse, why, they were
e_ yourself, for the example of others. God never so truly turned over and over as my poor
keep your wonflxipl I wish your worship well; self, in love. Marry, I cannot show it in rime; I
God restore you to hsalthl I humbly give you have tried:-Icau find outno rime to 'lady' but
he.re to depart, and if a merry meeting my be 'baby,' an innocent rime; for 'scorn,' 'horn,'
wished, God prohibit itl Come, neighbour, s43 a hard rime; for 'school,' 'fool,' s babbling
[Exennt DOOBERRYand VF__0ES. I rime; very ominous endings: no, I was not born
161
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Bene. And how do you?
95
Beat. Very ill too.
Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend. There
will I leave you too, for here comes one in
haste.

En/er BEATRICE.
Sweet Beatrice, wouldst thou come when I called
thee?
BeaL Yea, signior; and depart when you
Enter URSULA.
bid me.
Urs. Madam, you must come to your uncle.
Bene. 0, stay but till thent
47 Yonder's old coil at home: it is proved, my Lady
Bent. 'Then' is spoken; fare you well now: Hero hath been falsely accused, the prince and
and yet, ere I go, let me go with that I came for; Claudio mightily abuseg; and Don John is the
which is, with knowing what hath passed be- author of all, who is fled and gone. Will you
tween you and Claudio.
5z come presently?
xo6
Bene. Only foul words; and thereupon I will
Beat. Will you go hear this news, signior?
kiss thee.
B_e. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap,
Beat. Foul words is but foul wind, and foul and be buried in thy eyes; and moreover I will
wind is but foul breath, and foul breath is not- go with thee to thy uncle's.
[Exeunt.
some; therefore I will depart ,,_i_sed.
55
Bent. Thou hast frighted the word out of his
SCENE TIT.--The Inszde of a Church.
right sense, so forcible is thy wit. But I must
tcll thee plainly, Clsudio undergoes my chalEnter DON PEDRO, CLkUDI0, and Attendants,
]enge, and either I must shortly hear from him,
with mustc and tapers.
or I will subscribe him a coward. And, I pray
Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato?
thee now, tell me, for which of my bad parts
A Lord. It is, my lord.
didst thou first fall in love with me?
63
Claud. [Reads from a scroll.]
Beat. For them all together; which mainrained so politic a state of evil that they will not
Done
Wastothe
death
Herobythat
slanderous
here liestongues
:
4
admit any good part to intermingle with them.
Death in guerdon of her wrongs
But for which of my good parts did you first
Gtves her fame winch never dies.
suffer love for me?
58
Sothe life that died with _h_rne
Bene. ' Suffer love,' a good epithet!
I do
Lives in death with glorious fame.
8
suffer love indeed, for I love thee against my
Hang thou there upon the tomb,
will.
Praising her when I am dumb.
Bea/. In spite of your heart, I think. Alas, Now, music, sound, andsingyoursolemnhymn.
poor heartl H you spite it for my sake, I will
spite it for yours; for I will never love that
SONG.
Pardon, goddess of the night,
x2
which my friend hates.
75
Those that slew thy virgin knight;
Bona Thou and I are too wise to woo peaceFor the which, with songs of woe,
ably.
Round about her tomb they go.
Beat. It appears not in this confession:
Midnight, assist our mean ;
x5
Help us to sigh and groan,
there's not one wise man among twenty tlmt
Heavily, heavily"
will praise hlm_lf.
8o
Graves, yawn and yield yore"dead,
Bene. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that
Till death he uttered,
lived in the t_ne of good neighbours. H a man
Heavily, heavily.
do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he
Claud. Now, unto thy bones good nightl
dies, he shall live no longer in monument th_n
Yearly will I do this rite.
the bell rings and the widow weeps,
s5 !D. Pedro. Good morrow, masters: put your
Beat. And how long is that th_,k you?
torches out.
24
Bene. Question: why, an hour in clamour
Thewo]veshaveprey'd;
andlcok, thegeniledsy,
and a quarter in rheum: therefore it is most Before the wheeis of Phoebus, round about
expedient for the wias,--if Don Worm, his conDapples the drowsy east with spots of grey.,
seienoe, find no impediment to the contrary,-Th_,_k_ to you all, and leave us: fare you we,,
to be tim trumpet of his own virtues, as I am to
C/aud. Good morrow, masters: each his s_
myself.
So much for pr_;_.i-g myself, who, I
v_al way.
29
myself will bear witness, is praiseworthy. And D. Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on
now tell me, how doth your cousin?
other weeds;
Bea_. Very ill
And then to Leonsto's we will go.
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C/aud. And Hymen now with luckier issue To-daytomarrywithmybrother'sdaughter737
speed's,
32
Claud. I '11hold my mind, were she an Ethiop.
Than this for whom we render'd up this woel
Leon. Call her forth, brother: here 's the friar
[Exeunt.
ready.
[Exit ANTONIO.
D. Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick.
Why,
SCE_'E IV.--A Room in LEONATO'S House.
what's the matter,
4o
That you have such a February face,
Enter LEONATO, ANTONIO, BENEDICK, BEA- So full of frost, of storm and cloudiness?
TRICE.,MAROARET,URSULA,FRIAR FRANCIS,
Claud. I think he thinks upon the savage bull.
and HERO.
Tushl fear not, man,we'll tip thy horns with gold,
Friar. Did I not tell you she was innocent?
And all Europa shaft rejoice at thee,
45
Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who As once Europa did at lusty Jove,
accus'd her
When he would play the noble beast in love.
Upon the error that you hsa_d debated:
Bene. Bull Jove, sir, had an amiable low: 48
But Margaret was in some fault for this,
4 And some such strange bull leap'd your father's
Although against her will, as it appears
cow,
In the true course of all the question.
And got a calf in that same noble feat,
Ant.Well,Iamgladthatallthingssortsowell.
Much like to you, for you have just his bleat.
Bene. AndsoamI,
being else by faith enfore'd
ClaucL For this I owe you: here come other
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it.
9
reckonings.
5z
Leon.We|l, daughter, and you gentlewomen all,
Withdraw into a chamber by yourselves,
Re-enter ANTONIO, with lhe ladies masked.
And when I send for you, come hither musk'd: Which is the lady I must seize upon7
The prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour
Ant. This same is she, and I do give you her.
To visit me.
[Exeunt ladies.
Claud. Why, then she's mine. Sweet, let me
You know your office, brother;
see your face.
You must be father to your brother's daughter,
Leon. No, that you shall not, till you take her
And give her to young Claudio.
x6
hand
56
Ant. Which I will do with eonflrm'd eoun- Before this friar, and swear to marry her.
_nance.
Claud. Give me your hand: before this holy
Beue. Friar, I must entreat your pains, I think,
friar,
Friar. To do what, signior?
I am your husband, ff you like of me.
Bene. To bind me, or undo me; one of them.
Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wife:
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good signior,
zx
[Unmasking.
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour.
And when you lov'd, you were my other husLeon. That eye my daughter lent her: 'tis
band.
6x
most true.
Cloud. Another Herol
Beue. And I do with an eye of love requite her.
Hero.
Nothing certainer:
Leon. The sight whereof I think, you had One Hero died defil'd, but I do live,
from me,
25 And surely as I bye, I am a maid.
64
From Claudio, and the prince. But what's your
D. Pedro. The former Herol Herothatisdeadl
will?
Leon. She &ed, my lord, but whiles her slanBeue. Your answer, sir, is enigmatical:
dsr liv'd.
But, for my will, my will is your good will 28
Friar. All this amazement can I qualify:
May stand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd
When after that the holy rites are ended,
6S
In the state of honourable marriage:
I'll tell you largely of fatr Hero's death:
In which, good friar, I shall desire your help.
Meantime, let wonder seem famihar,
Leon. My heart is with your llklng.
And to the chapel let us presently.
Friar.
And my help. 32
Bene. Soft and _d_r, friar. Which is Beatrice?
Here come the prince and Claudio.
Beot. [Unmasking.]
I answer to that name.
_Vhat is your will?
73
Enter DON PEDROand CLAUDIO,w//h
Bene. Do not you love me7
Attendants.
Beat.
Why, no; no more than reason.
D. Pedro. Good morrow to this fair assembly.
Bene. Why, then, your uncle and the prince
Leon. Good morrow, prince; good morrow,
and Claudio
Claudio:
Have been deceived; for they swore you did. 76
We here attend you. Are you yet determin'd
Beat. Do not you love me?
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Bene.
Troth, no; no more than reason,
Beat. Why, then, my cousin, Margaret, and
Ursula,
Are much deeeiv'd; for they did swear you did.
Bene. They swore that you were almost sick
for me.
so
Bea£ They swore that you were well-nigh
dead for me.
Bene. 'Tis no such matter. Then, you do not
love me?
Bear. No, truly, but in friendly recompense,
Leon. Come, cousin, I am sure you love the
gentleman.
84
Claud. And I °ll be sworn upon 't that he loves
her;
For here's a paper written in his hand,
A halting sonnet of his own pure brain,
Fashion'd to Beatrice.
Hero.
And here's another,
ss
Writ in my cousin's hand, stolen from her
pocket,
Containin_ her affection unto Benedick.
Bene.Amiraclelhere'sourownhandsagainst
our hearts. Come, I will have thee; but, by this
light, I take thee for pity.
9s
BeaL I would not deny you; but, by this good
day, I yield upon great persuasion, and partly
to save your life, for I was told you were in a
consumption_
97
Bena Peacel I will stop your mouth,
[Kisses her.
D. Pedro. How dost thou, Benedick, the married man?
zoo
Bene. I'll tell thee what, prince; a college of

NOTHING

witerackers cannot flout me out of my humour.
Dost thou think I care/or a satire or an epigram7 No; if a man will be beaten with brains,
a' shall wear nothing handsome about him. In
brief, since I do purpose to marry, I will tblnlr
nothin_ to any purpose that the world can say
against it; and therefore never flout at me for
what I have said against it, tot man is a giddy
thing, and this is my conclusion. For thy part,
Claudio, I did t_ink to have beaten thee; but, in
that thou art like to be my kin,man, live anbruised, and love my cousin,
xz3
Claud. I had well hoped thou wouldst have
denied Beatrice, that I might have cudgelled
thee out of thy single life, to make thee a doubledealer; which, out of question, thou wilt be, if
my cousin do not look exceeding narrowly to
thee.
z_9
Bene. Come, come, we are friend_ Let's have
a dance ere we are married, that we may lighten
our own hearts and our wives' heels.
Leon. We'll have dancing afterward.
Bene. First, of my word; therefore play,
music! Prince, thou art sad; get thee a wife,
get thee a wife: there is no staff more reverend
than one tipped with horn.
x27
Enter a Messenger.
/Vies. My lord, your brother John is ta'en in
ihght,
And brought with armed men back to Messina.
Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow: I'll
devise thee brave punishments for him. Strike
up, pipersl
[Dance.
Exeunt.
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE.
FF_INA-'rD, King of Navarre.
BEROWNE, _

COSTARD,a Clown.
MOTH, Page to Armado.

LONOAVn.T._ t Lords, attend_-g on the King. jA
Forester.
DUMAINE,
I The
PRINCESS of France.
BOY'ET, _ Lords, attending on the Princess ROSALINE, }
MAROADE,_
of France.
DON ADRL_NO DE A_MA_O,
Spaniard"

SI_ NATKANIEL,a Curate.
HOLOFERNES,a Schoolmp-qter.
DV-LL,a Constable.

a fantashcal

M/LRXA,
KATHARINE_

I Ladiss, attendingontheFrincess.

JAQUENETTA,a country Wench.
Officers and Others, Attendants on the King and
Princess.
ScE_r_.-- N w_arre.

ACT I.

Make rich the r_s, but bankrupt quite the wits.
Dum. My loving lord, Dumaine is mortified:
SCENE I.--The KING OF NAVARRE'S Park.
The grosser manner of these world's delights 29
Enter lhe KL_O, BEROWNE, LONOaWT.T._,
He throws upon the gross world's baser slaves:
and DUMAr_rE.
TO love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die;
King. Let fame, that all hunt after in their With all these living in philosophy.
32
lives,
Ber. I can but say their protestation over;
Live register'd upon our brazen tombs,
So much, dear liege, I have already sworn,
And then grace us in the disgrace of death;
That is, to live and study here three years.
When, spite of cormorant devouring Time,
4 But there are other strict observances;
35
The endeavour of this present breath may buy As, not to see a woman in that term,
That honour which shall bate his scythe's keen Which I hope well is not enrolled there:
edge,
And one day in a week to touch no food,
And make us heirs of all eternity.
And but one meal on every day beside; \
40
Therefore, brave conquerors,--ior so you are, s The which I hope is not enrolled there:
That war against your own affections
And then, to sleep but three hours in the night,
And the huge army of the world's desires,-And not be seen to wink of all the day,-Our late edict shall strongly stand in force:
When I was wont to th_n_ no harm aU night 44
Navarre shall be the wonder of the world;
z2 And make a dark night too of halt the day,-Our court shall be a little academe,
Which I hope well is not eurolled there.
Still and contemplative in living art.
Ol th_ are barren tasks, too hard to keep,
You three, Berowne, Dnm_ine, and Longaville,
Not to see ladies, study, fast, not sleep.
48
Have sworn for three years' term to live with me,
King. Your oath is pass'd to pass away from
My fellow-scholars, and to keep those statutes
these.
That are recorded in this schedule here:
zs
Ber. Let me say no, my liege, an if you please.
Your oaths are pass'd; and now subscribs your I only swore to study with your Grace,
names,
And stay here in your court for tbres years' space.
Thathis own hand msy strike his honour down
Long. You swore to 4hat, Berowne, and to
That violates the _llest
branch herein,
the rest.
s3
If you am arm'd to do, as sworn to do,
Ber. By yea and nay, sir, then I swore in jest.
Subscribe to your deep oaths, and keep it too.
What is the end of study7 let me know.
Long. I am resolv'd; 'tis but a three years'
King. Why, that to know which else we
fast:
24
should not know.
55
The mln_l Abel! banquet, though the body pine:,
Bet. Things hid and barr'd, you mean, from
Fat paunches have !_ pates, and dainty bits
common sense?
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King. Ay, that is stludy's iod-like recompense.
Before the birds have any cause to sing?
Ber. Come on then; I will swear to study so, Why should I joy m an aborhve birth?
_o4
To know the _hlng I am forbid to know;
5o
At Christmas I no more desire a rose
As thus: to study where I well may dine,
Than wish a snow m May's new-fangled mirth;
When I to feast expressly am forbid;
But hke of each thing that m season grows.
Or study where to meet some mi_tr_s fine,
So you, to study now it L_too late,
_o8
When mistresses from common sense are hid; Climb o'er the house to unlock the little gate.
Or, having sworn too hard-a-keeping oath,
55
King. Well, sit you out: go home, Berowne:
Study to break it, and not break my troth,
adienl
If study's gain be thus, and this be so,
Bet. No, my good lord; I have sworn to stay
Study knows that which yet it doth not know.
with you:
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er say no.
69 And though I have for barbarism spoke more
King, These be the stops that hinder study
Than for that angel knowledge you can
quite,
say,
xx3
And train our intellects to vain delight.
Yet confident I'll keep to what I swore,
Bet. Why, all delights are vmn; but that
And bide the penance of each three years' day.
most vain
7z Give me the paper; let me read the same;
xx6
Which, with pain purehas'd doth inherit pain: And to the strmt'st decrees I'll write my name.
As, painfully to pore upon a book,
King. How well thin yielding rescues thee
Toseekthelightof
truth; while truth the while
from shamel
Doth falsely blind the eyesight of his look:
75
Bet. Item, That no woman shall come with.
Lighteeol_nglightdothlightoflightbeguile:
in a mzTe of my court. Hath thin been proSo, ere you find where light in darkness hes,
claimed?
_zx
Your hght grows dark by losing of your eyes.
Long. Four days ago.
Study me how to please the eye indeed,
8o
Ber. Let's see the penalty. On pare of losing
By fl,ing it upon a fairer eye,
her tongue. Who dsvmed this penalty?
_z4
Who dazzling sO, that eye shall be his heed,
Long. Marry, that did I.
And give hnn light that it was blinded by.
Bet.
Sweet lord, and why?
Study is like the heaven's glorious sun,
s4
Long. To fright them hence with that dread
That will not be dsep-search'd with saucy
penalty.
looks;
Ber. A dangerous law against gentilityl
Small have continual plodders ever won,
Item. If any man be seen to talk with a weSave base authority from others' books,
man within the term of three years, he shall
These earthly godfathers of heaven's lights
88 endure such public shame as the rest o/ the
That give a name to every fixed star,
court can posszbly devise.
Have no more profit of their shining nights
i This artacle, my liege, yourself must break; x3z
Than those that walk and wet not what
For well you know hers comes in embassy
they are.
i The French king'S daughter with yourself to
Too much to know is to know nought but fame;
speak-And every godfather can give a name.
93
A maid of grace and complete majesty-King. How well he's read, to reason agai.ust, About surrender up of Aquitaine
x36
To her decrepit, sick, and bed-rid father:
rea_t_gt
Dum. Proceeded well, to stop all good pro- I Therefore this article is made in vain,
cseding!
Or vainly comes th' admired prines_ hither.
Long. He weeds the corn, and still lets grow
King. What say you, lords? why, this was
the weeding.
96
quiteforgot,
x4 o
B_. The springisnear,when greengeeseare
Bey.So studyevermoreisovershot:
a-breeding.
While it doth study to have what It would,
Dum. How follows that?
It doth forget to do the thing it should;
Bet.
Fit in his place and time. And when it hath the thing it hunteth most,
Dura. In reason nothing.
'Tis won as towns with fire; so won, so lost. x45
Bcr.
Something then, in rime.
King. We must of force dispense with this
King. Berowne is like an envious sneaping
decree;
frost
xoo She must lie here on mere necessity.
That bites the first-born infants of the spring. Bet. Neeeseity will make us ail forsworn
x48
Bet. Well, say I am: why should proud sumThrec thousand times within this three ycars'
mer boast
spa_;
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For bvery man with his affects is born,
Not by might master'd, but by special grace.
If I break faith this word shall speak for me,
I am forsworn 'on mere necessity.'
x53
So to the laws at large I write my name:
[Subscribes.
And he that breaks them in the least degree
Stands in attainder of eternal shame:
155
Suggestions are to others as to me;
But I believe, although I seem so loath,
I am the last that will last keep his oath.
But is there no quick recreation granted?
x6o
King. Ay, that there is. Our court, you know,
is haunted
With a refined traveller of Spain;
A man in all the world's new fashion planted,
That hath a mint of phrases in his brain; x54
One whom the music of his own vain tongue
Doth ravish likeenehantmg harmony;
A man of complements, whom right and wrong
Have chose as umpire of their mutiny:
x58
This child of fancy, that Armado hight,
For interim to our studies shall relate
In lngh-born words the worth of many a knight
From tawny Spain lost in the world's debate,
How you dehght, my lords, I know not, I; x73
But, I protest, I love to hear ham lie,
And I will use him for my mln-_trelsy,
Bet. Armado is a most illustrious wight, t75
A man of fire-new words, iaslnon's
own
knight.
Long. Costard the swain and he shall be our
sport;
And, so to study, three years is but short,

LOST

ACT I, Sc. I.

Cost. The matter is to me, sir, as concerning
Jaquenetta.
The manner of it is, I was taken
with the manner.
I Bet. In what manner?
204
I Cost. In manner and form following, sir; all
Ithose three: I was seen with her in the manori.house, sitting with her upon the form, and taken
following her into the park; which, put together,
is, in manner and form following. Now, sir, for
the manner,--_t is the manner of a man to speak
to a woman, for the form,--in some form.
Ber. For the following, sir7
2x2
Cost. As it shall follow in my correction; and
God defend the rightl
King. Willyou hear this letter with attention?
Bet. As we would hear an oracle.
2x5
Cost. Such is the simplicity of man to hearken
after the flesh.
King. Great deputy, the welkin's vicegerent,
and sole dominator of Navarre, my soul's earlh's
God, and body's foster£ng patron,
22x
, Cost. Not a word of Costard yet.
King. So zt zs,-Cost. It may be so; but if he say it is so, he
is, m telling true, but so.-2z5
King. Peace!
Cost. Be to me and every man that dares not
fight.
228
King. No wordsl
Cost. Of other men's secrets, I beseech you.
King. So it is, besieged wilh sable-coloured
melancholy, I dzd commend the black-oppress.
ing humour to the most wholesome physze of
thy health-giving air; and, as 1 am a _eatleman, betook myself to walk. The time when?
Eater DULL, wtth a falter, and COSTAI_D.
About the sixth hour; when beasts most graze,
Du//. Which is the duke's own person?
xso btrds best peek, and men stt down to that
Bet. This, fellow. What woul_t?
nourishment
which is called supper: so much
Du/L I myself reprehend his own person, for for the lime when. Now for the ground whzch;
I am his Graos's tharborough:
but I would see which, I mean, I walked upon: tt is ycleped
his own person in flesh and blood,
zs4 thy park. Then for the place where; where, I
Ber. This is he.
mean, 1 did encounter that most obscene and
Dall. Signior Arm--Arm---commends
you. preposterous event, that draweth from my snow.
There's villany abroad: this letter will tell you while pen the ebon-eoloured ink, which here thou
more.
xss viewest, beho!dest, surveyest, or seest. Bat to the
Cost. Sir, the eontempts thereof are as touch- place where, it standeth north-north.east and
ing me.
by east from the west corner of lhy curious.
Klng. A letter from the magnificent Armado.
Imotled garden: there did 1 see that low.spirited
Ber. How long soever the matter, I hope in swain, thai base minnow of thy mirth,-249
God for high words,
x93
Cost. Me.
Long A high hope for a low heaven: GOd
King. that unlettered small.knowing
soul,grant us patienesl
Cost. Me.
252
Bet. To hear, or forbear laughing?
x96
King. that shallow vessel,Long. To hear meekly, sir, and to laugh
Cost. Still me.
moderately; or to forbearbottL
King.
which, as I remember, hight Cost.
Bet. Well, sir, be it as the style shah give us ard,-256
cause to climb in the merriness,
zoo
Cost. 0 me.
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King.
sorted and consorted,
contrary to
thy established proclaimed edict and continent
canon, with--with,--O
/ with but with this I
passion to say wherewith,-Cos/. With a wench.
262
King. with a child of oar grandmotlTer
Eve, a female; or, /or thy more sweet understanding, a woman.
Him, I,--as
my everesteemed duty pricks me on,--have sent to thee,
to receive the mced o/punishment,
by thy swee/
Grate's o_icer, Antony Dzdl; a man o/ good
repule, carriage, bearing, and estimation.
269
DUt/. Me, an't please you; I am Antony Dull.
King. For Jaquenstta,--so is the weakervessel
coUed which I apprehended with the aforesaid
swain,--]
keep her as a vessel o/thy law's fury;
and shall, at the least o thy sweet notice, bring
her to trial.
Thine, in all compliments o! devoted and heart.burning heat of duty,
276
Dob" ADRlaxo vu _aa_o.
notI heard.
so well as I looked for, but
theBer.
best This
that is
ever
King. Ay, the best for the worst. But, sirrah,

LOST

prosperityI Amlctionm_yonedaysmileagain;
and till then, sit thee down, sorrow!
[Exeunt.
SoE_

Yr.--The Same.

En/erARva_D0 and MoTH.
Arm. Boy, what sign is it when a m_ of
great spirit grows melancholy?
Moth. A great sign, sir, that he will look sad.
Arm. Why, sadness is one and the self-same
t:hin_,
dear imp.
S
Moth. No, no; 0 Lord, sir, no.
Arm. How eaust thou part sadness and melancholy, my tender juvenal?
8
MoI/_ By a famil_r demonstration of the
working, my tough senior.
Arm. Why tough senior? why tough senior?
Moth. Why tender juvenal? why tender jurehal?
x3
Arm. I spoke it, tender juvenal, as a congruent epitheton appertMning to thy young
days, which we may nominate tender,
t6

AndoldI, time,
toughwhich
senior,
apperfinent
titleMoth.
to your
we as
mayanname
tough.
what say you to this?
2ao
Arm. Pretty, and apt.
Cost. Sir, I confess the wench.
Moth. How mean you, sir? I pretty, and my
King. Did you hear the proclamation?
Cost. I do confess much of the hearing it, but saying apt? or I apt, and my saying pretty? _x
Arm. Thou pretty, because little.
little of the maxidn_ of iL
284
Moth. Little pretty, because little. Wherefore
King. It was procl_tmed a year's imprison- apt?
24
ment to be taken with a wench.
Arm. And therefore apt, because qnick.
Cost. I was taken with none, sir: I was taken
Moth. Speak you this in my praise, m_qter?
with a damosel.
288
Arm.. In thy condign praise.
King. Well, it was proclaimed 'damosel.'
•
.
i Moth. I will praise an eel with the same
Cost. This was no damosel nexther, sir: she l
praise.
29
was a 'virgin.'
Arm. Whatl that an eel is ingenious?
King. It is so varied too; for it was proMoth. That an eel is quick.
c.L_imed 'virg_.'
293
Arm- I do say thou art quick in answers:
Cost.with
If ita were,
33
taken
maid. I deny her virginity: I was thou heatset my blood.
King. This maid will not serve your turn, mr.
Cost. This maid will serve my turn, sir. 297
King. Sir, I will pronounce your sentence:
you shall fast a week with bran and water.
Cost. I had rather pray a month with mutton
and poi-ridge.
King. And Don Armado shall be your keeper.
My Lord Berowne, see him deliver'd o'er:

Moth.
am answered,
sir.
Arm. II love
not to be crossed.
MOth. [Aside.] He speaks the mere contrary:
crosses love not him.
37
Arm. I have promised to study three years
with the duke.

Moth. You may do it in an hour, sir.
40
ArnL Impcem'vle.
Moth. How m_ny is one thrive told?
And go we, lords, to put in practice that
304
Arm. I am ill at reckoning; it fltteth the
Which each to other hath so strongly sworn, spirit of a tapster.
44
[Exeunt KING, LONOAVTLT._._
and Du_mtrE.
Moth. You are a gentleman and a gamester,
Ber. I'll lay my head to any good man's hat,
air.
These oaths and laws will prove an idle scorn.
Arm. I confess both: they axe both the vatSirrah, come on.
3o8 ni.qhof a complete man.
48
Cost. I suffer for the truth, sir: for true it is
Moth. Then, I am sure you know how much
I was taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is the gross sum of deuce-see amounts to.
atrue girl; and therefore welcome thesourcup o! i Arm. It doth amount to one more thaa two.
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Moth. Winch the base vulgar do call three.
Then d she fear, or be to blame,
Arm. True.
53
By this you shall not know,
Moth. Why, sir, is this such a piece of study7
For still her cheeks poe`qess the same
Now, here's three studied, ere you'll thrice wink;
Which native she doth owe.
tz2
and how easy it is to put 'years' to the word A dangerous rime, master, against the rcason of
'three,' and study three years in two words, the white and red.
dancing horse will tell you.
Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King
Arm. A most fine figurst
and the Beggar?
H5
Moth. To prove you a cipher.
6o
Moth. The world was very guilty of such a
Arm. I will hereupon confess I am in love; ballad some three ages since; but I thlnlr now
and as it is base for a soldier tolove, soamIin
'tis not to be found; or, if It were, it would
love with a base wench. If drawing my sword i neither serve for the writing nor the tune.
z2o
against the humour of affection would deliver
Arm. I will have that subject new]y writ o'er,
me from the reprobate thought of it, I would that I may example my digression by some
take Desire prisoner, and ransom him to any mighty precedent. Boy, I do love that country
French courtier for a new devised curtsy.
I girl that I took in the park with the rational
thinlr scorn to sigh: methinkR I should out- hind Costard: she deserves well.
zz5
swear Cupid. Comfort me, boy: what grcat men
Moth. [Aside.] To be whipped; and yet a
have been in love?
7o better love than my master.
Moth. Hercules, master.
Arm. Sing, boy: my spirit grows heavy in
Arm. Most sweet Herculesl More authority,
love.
t29
dear boy, name more; and, sweet my child, let
Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light
them be men of good repute and carriage.
74 wench.
Moth. Samson, master: he was a man of good
Arm. I say, sing.
t32
carnage, great carriage, for he carried the townMoth. Forbear till this company be past.
gates on his back like a porter; and he was in love.
Arm. 0 well-knit Samson! strong-jointed
En/er
DULL,
COSTARD, and JAQU_A.
Samsonl I do exeel thoo in my rapier as much as
Du//. Sir, the duke's pleasure is, that you
thou didst me in carrying gates. I am in love keep Costard safe: and you must let him take
too. Who was Samson's love, my dear Moth? no delight nor no penance, but a' must fast three
Moth. A woman, master.
82 days a week. For this damsel, I must keep her
Arm. O! what complexion?
at the park; she is allowed for the day-woman.
Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the Fare you well.
J39
two, or one o! the four.
Arm. I do betray myself with blushing. Maid!
Arm_ Tell me precisely of what complexion.
Jaq. Man?
Moth. Of the sea-water green, sir.
Arm. I will visit thee at the ledge.
Arm. Is that one of the four complexions?
Joq. That's hereby.
Moth. As I have read, sir; and the best of _ Arm. I know where it is situate,
z 44
them too.
9o
Jaq. Lord, how wise you are!
Arm_ Green indeed is the colour of lovers;
Arm. I will tell thee wonders.
hut to have a love of that colour, methi,kq
Joq. With that face?
Samson had small reason for iL He surely
Arm. I love thee.
i4s
affected her for her wiL
94
Joq. So I heard you _y.
Moth. It was so, sir, for she had a green wit.
Arm. And so farewell.
Arm_ My love is most immaculate white and
Joq. Fair weather after youl
red.
Du/L Come, Jaquenetta, awayt
z52
Moth. under
Most such
maculate
thoughts, master, are
[Exeurd DULL and JAQ_A.
masked
colours.
99
_
define, well-edl_ted
infant.
Arm. Vil]8_ thou 8h_t f_Lqt_Or thy of[ences
Moth. My father's wit, and my mother's ere thou be pardoned.
tongue, assist met
Cost. Well, sir, I hope, when I do it, I shall
Ar_ Swset invocation of a child; most pretty do it on a full sto_h_
z56
and pathetical[
to4
2a_r_ Thou _h_lt be heavily pul_ished.
M_. H she be _,LdA of white and red,
Cost. I am more botmd to you th_n your
Her faulte wiU ne'er he known,
feUows, for they ars but lightiy rswarded.
For b)n_h!ngeheeksby faults are brsd,
Arm. Take away this viil_in: shut him up.
And fiutrs by pa]e white shown:
to8
Mo_ Oome, you t__slave:
away!
169
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Cost. Let me not be pent up, sir: I will fast,
Prin. Good Lord Boyet, my beauty, though
being loose,
z6_
but mean,
Moth. No, sir; that were fast and loose: thou Needs not the painted flourish of your praise:
shalt to prison.
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye,
Cost. Well, if ever I do see the merry days of Not utte_'d by base sale of chapmen's tongues.
desolation that I have seen, some shall see-I am less proud to hear you tell my worth
x7
Moth. What shall some see?
x58 Than you much willing to be counted wise
Cost. Nay, nothing, Master Moth, but what In spending your wit m the praise of mine.
they look upon. It is not for prisoners to be But now to task the tasker: good Boyet,
2o
too silent in their words; and therefore I will You are not ignorant, all-telling fame
say nothing: I thank God I have as little pa- Doth noise abroad, Navarre hath made a vow,
tience as another man, and therefore I can be i Till painful study shall out-wear three years,
quiet.
[Exeunt MOTH and COSTARD. NOwoman may approach his stlent court:
z4
Arm. I do affect the very ground, which is i Therefore to us seemth it a needful course,
base, where her shoe, which is baser, guided by Before we enter his forbidden gates,
her foot, which is basest, doth tread. I shall be !To know his pleasure; _nd in that behalf,
forsworn,--which
is a great argument of false- Bold of your worthiness, we single you
zs
hood,--if I love. And how can that be true love As our best-moving fair solicitor.
which is falsely attempted? Love is a familiar;
Tell him, the daughter of the King of France,
Love is a devil: there is'no evil angel but Love. On.serious business, craving qmck dispatch,
Yet was Samson so tempted, and he had an Importunes personal conference with his Grace.
excellent strength; yet was Solomon so seduced, Haste, signify so much; while we attend,
33
and he had a very good wit. Cupid's butt-shaft L_ke humble-vlsag'd suitors, his lngh will.
is too hard for Hercules' club, and therefore too
Boyel. Proud of employment, willingly I go.
much odds for a Spaniard's rapier. The first
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours
and second clause will not serve my turn; the
is so.
[Exit BorEr.
passado he respects not, the duello he regards Who are the votaries, my loving lords,
37
not: his disgrace is to be called boy, but his That are vow-fellows with th_ virtuous duke?
glory is, to subdue men. Adieu, valourl rust,
First Lord. Lord Longaville is one.
rapier! be still, druml for your manager is m
Prin.
Know you the man?
love; yea, he 1ovetlL Assistme someextemporal
.Mar. I know him, madam: at a marriage
god of rune, for I am sure I shall turn sonnster,
feast,
40
Devise, wit; write, pen; for I am for whole Between Lord Perigort and the beauteous heir
volumes in folio.
[Exit.
Of Jacques Falconbridge, solemnized
In Normandy, saw I this Longaville.
A man of sovereign parts he is esteem'd;
44
ACT II.
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms:
!Nothing becomes him ill that he would well.
SCENE I.--The'KINo
oF NAVARRE'SPork. A The only soil of his fair virtue's gloss,-Pweilion and Tents at a distance.
If virtue's gloss will stain with any soil,-48
Is a sharp wit match'd with too blunt a will;
Erder the PRn_CESS of France, ROSALIe,
Whose edge hath power to cut, whose will still
MA.TA, KATHARINE, BOYET, Lords, and
other Attendants.
It should none spare that come within his power.
Boyd. Now, m_l_m;
summon up your
PrirL Some merry mo_._-_ lord, belike; is't
dearest spirits:
so?
5_
Consider whom the king your fathex sends,
,_]or. They say so most that most his humours
To whom he sends, and what's his embassy:
know.
Yourself, held precious in the world's esteem, 4
Prin. Such sh'ort-liv'd wits do wither as they
To parley with the sole inheritor
grow.
Of all perfections that a man may owe,
Who are the rest?
Matchless Navar_; the plea of no less weight
Kath. The young Dumaine, a welLaccor0Than Aquitaine, a dowry for a queen.
8
plish'd youth,
56
Be now as prodigal of all dear grace
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov'd:
As Nature was in m_lrl._ graces dear
!Meet power to do most harm, hast knowing ill,
When she did starve the general world beside, For he hath wit to make an ill shape good,
And prodigally gave t_m all to you.
_z IAnd shape,to win grace though he had no wit.
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I saw him at the Duke Alen_on's once;
5x
And much too little of that good I saw
Is my report to Ins great worthiness,
Ros. Another of these students at that time
Was there with him, if I have heard a truth: 55
Berowne they call him; but a merrier man,
Within the limit of becoming mirth,
I never spent an hour's talk withal.
68
His eye begets occasion for his wit;
For every object that the one doth catch
The other turns to a nnrth-movmg jest,
Which his fair tongue, conceit's expositor,
72
Delivers in such apt and gracious words,
That aged ears play. truant at his tales,
And younger hearings are quite ravished;
So sweet and voluble is his chscourse.
75
Prin. God bless my ladiesl are they all in
love,
That every one her own hath garmshed
With such bedewing ornaments of prame?
First Lord. Here comes Boyet.

LOST

ACT II, So. I.

King. Your ladyship is ignorant what it is.
Prin. Were my lord so, ins xgnorance were
vase,
Wherenowlusknowledgemustproveignoranes.
I hear your grace hath sworn out house-keeping:
'Tis deadly sm to keep that oath, my lord, zo5
And sin to break it.
But pardon me, I am too sudden-bold:
To teach a teacher ill beseemeth me.
xo8
Vouchsafe to read the purpose of my coming,
And suddenly resolve me in my suit.
[Gires a paper.
King. Madam, I will, if suddenly I may.
Prin. You wall the sooner that I were away,
For you'll prove perjur'd if you make me stay.
Ber. Did not I dance with you in Braban_
once?
Ros. Did not I dance with you in Brabant
once?
Bet. I know you did.
Ros.
How needless was it then xx5
To ask the questionl
Ber.
You must not be so quick.
Re-enter BoYET.
Ros. 'Tis 'long of you that spur me w_th such
Prin.
Now, what admittance, lord7
questions.
Bayer. Navarre had notice of your fair apBet. Your wit's too hot, it speeds too fast,
preach;
8x
'twill tire.
And he and hiscompetitors
inoath
Ros.Not till
itleavetheriderinthemire.
Were all address'd to meet you, gentle lady,
Bet. What time o' day7
x2_
Before I eame. Marry, thus much I have learnt;
Ros. The hour that foole should ask.
He rather means to lodge you in the field,
85
Bet. Now fair befall your maskl
IJ'ke one that comes here to besiege his court,
Ros. Fair fall the face R coversl
z24
Than seek a dispensation for his oath,
Bet. And send you many lovcrsl
To let you enter his unpeeled house.
88
Ros. Amen, so you be none.
Here comes Navarre.
[The Ladies mask.
Bet. Nay, then I will be gone.
x27
King. Madam, your father here doth intimate
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns;
Er0er KE_o, LONGAVrr.T._DUMAL-_'E,
BEROWN_, Being but the one half of an entire sum
and Attendants.
Disbursed by my father in his wars.
King. Fair princess, welcome to the court of But say that he, or we,--as neither have,-- x3z
Navarre.
Receiv'd that sum, yet there remains unpaid
Pr/n. 'Fair,' I give you back again; and A hundred thousand more; in surety of the
'welcome' I have not yet: the roof of this court
which,
is too high to be yours, and welcome to the wide One part of Aquitaine is bound to us,
fields too base to be mine.
Although not valu'd to the money's worth, x_5
Kin_. You shall be welcome, madam, to my If then the king your father will restore
court.
But that one half which is unsatisfied,
Prin. I will be welcome, then: conduct me We will give up our right in Aqmtaine,
thither.
95 And hold fair friendship with his majesty, x4o
King. Hear me, dear lady; I have sworn an But that it seems, he little purposeth,
oath.
For here he doth demand to have repaid
Prin. Our Lady help my ]ordl he'H be for- A hundred thousand crowns; and not demands,
sworn.
On payment of a hundred thousand crowns, x44
King. Not for the world, fair msd_m_ by my To have his title live in Aquitaine;
wilL
Which we much rather had depart withal,
Pr/n. Why, will shall break it; will, and no- And have the money by our father lent,
thing else.
xoo Than Aquitaine, so gelded as it is.
_48
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Dear princess, were not his requests so far
From reason'e yielding, your fair self should
make
A yielding 'gainst some reason in my breast,
And go well satisfied to France again,
xSz
Prin. You do the king my father too much
wrong
And wrong the reputatlon of your n_me,
In so _ming
to confess receipt
Of that which hath so faithfully been paid. z55
King. I do protest I never heard of it;
And if you prove it, I'll repay it back
Or yield up Aquitaine.
Prin.
We arrest your word.
Boyet, you can produce acquittances
z6o
For such a sum from special officers
O! Charles his father.
King.
Satisfy me so.
Boyd. So please your Grace, the packet is not
come
Where that and other specialties are bound: z64
To-morrow you shall have a eight of them.
King. It shall suffice me: at which interview
All liberal reason I will yield unto.
Meantime, receive such welcome at my hand z6s
As honour, without breach of honour, may
Make tender of to thy true worthiness.
You may not come, faxr princess, in my gates;
But here without you shall be so recciv'd,
x72
As yOU _ha|! deem yourself lodg'd in my heart,
Though so denied fatr harbour in my house.
Your'own good thoughts excuse me, and fare_
well:
To-morrow shall we visit you again.
_76
Prin. Sweet health and fair desires consort
your Gracel
King. Thy own wish wish I thee in every
placel
[Exeunt KINO and his Train.
Bet. Lady, I will commend you to mine own
heart.
Roe. Pray you, do my commAndatiOne;
I
would be glad to see it.
zoo
Bet. I would you heard it groan.
Ros. Is the fool sick?
Bet. Sick at the heart.
Ros. Alackl let it blood,
z84
Bet. Would that do it good?
Roe. My physic says, 'ay.'
Bet. Will you prick't with your eye?
Roe. No point, with my knife,
z88
Bet. Now, God save thy lifel
•Roe. And yours from long livingl
Bet. I cannot stay th_nlr_iving.
[/_e6r/ng.
Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word: what lady is
that same?
x92
Boy_
The heir of Alen_m,
name.

Katharine

LOST

Dum. A g_'Llla.t lady. Monsieur, fare you
well.
[Exit.
Long. I beseech you a word: what is she in
the white?
Boyd. A woman sometimes, an you saw her
in the light,
x96
Long. Perchance Hght in the light. I desire
her name.
Boyet. She hath but one for herself; to desire
that, were a shame.
Long. Pray you, sir, whose daughter?
Boyet. Her mother's, I have heard.
2oo
Long. God's blessing on your beardl
Boyd. Good sir, be not offended.
She is an heir of Falconbridge.
Long. Nay, my choler is ended.
_o4
She is a most sweet lady.
BoyeL Not unlike, mr; that may be.
[Exit LONGAVIT.T._.,
Bet. What's her name, in the cap?
Boyd. Rosaline, by good hap.
zoo
Bet. Is she wedded or no?
BoyeL To her wtil, sir, or so.
Ber. You are welcome, sir. Adieu.
B0yet. Farewell to me, sir, and welcome to
you. [Exil BEsoWNz.--Ladies
unmask.
_Ior. That last is Berowne, the merry madcap lord:
_'z3
Notawordwlthhimbutaje._t.
Boy&
And every jest but a word.
Prin. It was well done of you to take him at
his word.
Boyet. I was as willi_ to grapple, as he was
to board.
2z6
.Mar. Two hot cheeps, marry!
Boyet.
And wherefore not ships?
Nosheep, sweetlamb, unlese we leed on your lips.
.Mar. You sheep, and I pasture: _hall that
finish the jeer?
Boyet. So you grant pasture for me.
lOWering ]o kiss her.
._/ar.
Not so, gentle beast. 22o
My llps are no cnmmon, _hongh several they be.
BOYeL Belonging to whom?
Mar.
To my fortunes and me.
Prin. Good wits will be jangling; but, gentles,
agree.
This civil war of wits were much better us'd 224
On Navarre and his book-men, for here 'tie
abus'cL
Boyet. H my observation,--which
very soldora lies,By the heart's still rhetoric disclosed with eyes,
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected,
z2s
Prin. With what?

her
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Prin. Your reason,
Boyet. Why, all his bel_viours did make
their retire
23z
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough desire;
His heart, like an agate, with your print irapress'd,
Proud with his form, in his eye pride express'd:
His tongue, all impatient to speak and not see,
Did stumble with haste in his eyesight to be;
All sensce to that sense did rnzdcetheir repair,
To feel only looking on fairest of fair,
Methought all his senses were lock'd in his eye,
As jewels in crystal for some prince to buy; z4x
Who, tend'ringtheirownworthfromwherethey
were glass'd,
Did point you to buy them, along as you pass'd.
His face's own margent did quote such _m_es,
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes.
I'll give you Aquitaine, and all that is his, z46
An' you give him for my sake but one loving
k_s.
Prin. Come to our pavilion: Boyet is dispos'd,
Boyd. But to speak that in words which his
eye hath disclos'd.
I only have made a mouth of his eye,
By adding a tongue which I know will not he.
Ros. Thou art an old love-monger, and
speak'st akilfully.
252
2flat. He is Cupid's grandfather and learns
news of him.
R0s. Then was Venus like her mother, for
her father is but grim.
Boyd. Do you hear, my mad wenches?
_/ar.
No.
BoyS.
What, then, do you see?
R0s. Ay, our way to be gone.
BoyS.
You are too hard for me. 256
[Exeunt.

LOST

Ac'r III,

Sc. I.

sigh a note and stag a note, sometime through
the throat, as If you swallowed love by singing
love, sometimethroughthenose,
asifyousnufled
up love by smelling love; with your hat penthouse-like o'er the shop of your eyes; with your
arms crossed on your thin belly-doublet like a
rabbit on a spit; or your hands in your pocket
like a man after the old painting; and keep not
too long in one tune, but a snip and away. These
are complements, these are humours, these betray nice wenches, that would be betrayed without these; and make them men o! note,-do you
note me?--that most are affected to these,
z7
Arm. How hast thou purchased this experience?
Moth. By my penny of observation.
Arm. But O--but O,-_Ioth. 'The hobby-horse is forgot.'
32
Arm. Caliest thou my love 'hobby-horseT'
._/oth. No, master; the hobby-horse is but a
colt, and your love perhaps, a hackney. But
have you forgot your love7
36
Arm. Almost I had.
._Ioth. Negligent studenU learn her by heart.
Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy.
_loth. And out of heart, master: all those
three I will prove.
4z
.Arm. What wilt thou prove7
_Ioth. A m_n_ ff I live; and this, by, m, and
without, upon the instant: by heart you love
her, because your heart cannot come by her; in
heart you love her, because your heart m in love
with her; and out of h_xt you love her, being
out of heart that you cannot enjoy her.
48
Arm. I am all these three.
._Ioth. And three times as much more, and
yet nothing at all.
Arm. Fetch hither the swain: he must carry
me a letter.
53
ACT nT.
_Ioth. A message well sympathized: a horse
SCENEI.--The K_o OF NAV_V.E'S Park.
to be ambassador for an ass.
Arm. Ha, hal what sayestthou?
56
Enter A_M_nO and MOTH.
JtI00L Marry, sir, you must send the ass upon
Arm. Warble, child; make passionate my the horse, for he is very slow-gaited. But I go.
sense of hearing.
Arm. The way is but short: awayl
_Ioth. [Singing.] Concolind,-3
/froth. As swift as lead, sir.
60
Arm. Sweet airl Go, tenderness of years ;
Arm. Thy meamng, pretty ingenious?
take this key, give enlargement to the swain, Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow?
bringhimfestinatelyhRher;
I must employ him
_oth..Minime,
honest master; or rather,
in a letter to my love.
master, no.
_/o/h. Master, will you win your love with a
Arm. I say, lead is slow.
Fr_ch brawl?
9
MOOL
You are too swift, sir, to say so:
Arm. How meanest thou? brawling in !Is thatleadslow which is fir'd
from a gun? 65
French?
Arm. Sweet smoke of rhetoricl
._/oth. No, my complete master; but to jig off He reputes me a cannon; and the bullet, that's
a tune at the tongue's end, canary to it with your
he:
het_ humour it with turnir_o up your eyelids, I shoot thee at the swain.
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Moth.
Thump then, and I flee. [Exit.
Arm. A most acute juvenal; volable and free
of gracel .
By thy favour, sweet welkin, I must sigh in thy
face:
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place.
My herald m return'd.
72

LOST

Moth. By saying that a costard was broken
in a shin.
_x2
Then call'd you for the l'envoy.
Cost. True, and I for a plantain: thus came
your argument in;
Then the boy's fat l'envoyj the goose that you
bought;
And he ended the market,
xx6
Re-e_er MOTH with COSTARD.
Arm. But tell me; how was there a costard
Moth. A wonder, masterl here's a costard broken in a shin?
broken in a shin.
Moth. I will tell you sensibly.
Arm. Some enigma, some riddle: come, thy
Cost. Thou hast no feehng of it, Moth: I will
l"envoy; begin,
speak that l' enuoy:
xzx
Cost. No egma, no riddle, no l'envoy; no salve
I, Costard, r.nnlngout, that was safelywithin,
in the mail, sir. Ol sir, plantain, a plain planFell over the threshold and broke my shin.
tain:nol'envoy,
no l' envoy: no salve, sir, buta
Arm. We will talk no more of this matter, xz4
plantain.
78
Cost. Till there be more matter in the shin.
Arm. By virtue, thou enforcest laughter; thy
Arm. Sirrah Costard, I will enfranchise thee.
silly thought, my spleen; the heaving of my
Cost. OI marry me to one Frances: I smell
lungs provokes me to ridiculous sm;l_ng: Ol some l'envoy, some goose, in this.
z28
pardon me, my stars. Doth the inconsiderate
Arm. By my sweet soul, I mean setting thee
take salve for l'envoy, and the word l'envoy for at liberty, enfrsedoming thy person: thou wert
a salvo?
84 immured, restrained, captivated, bound.
Moth. Do the wise thlnl_ them other? is not
Cost. True, true, and now you will be my purl'envoy a salve?
gation and let me loose,
x33
Arm. No, page: it is an epilogue or discourse,
Arm. I give thee thy liberty, set thee from
to make plain
durance; and in lieu thereof, impose upon thee
Some obscure precedence that hath tofore been nothing but this:--[Givin_
a letter.] Bear this
sain.
88 significant to the country maid Jaquenetta.
I will example it:
[Giving money.] There is remuneration;
for
The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee
the best ward of mine honour is rewarding my
Were shll at odds, being but three,
dependents. Moth, follow.
[Exit.
There's the moral. Now the l'envoy.
9z
Moth. Like the sequel, I. Signior Costard,
Moth. I will add the l'envoy. Say the moral
adieu,
x4x
again.
Cost. My sweet ounce of man's fleshl my
Arm. The fez, the ape, and the humble-bee,
incony Jewl
[Exit MOTH.
Were still at odds, being but three. 96 Now will I look to his remuneration. RemuneMotlt Until the goose came out of door,
rationl el that's the Latin word for three farAnd stay'd the odds by adding four.
things: three farthings, remuneration. 'What's
Now wfll I begin your moral, anddoyou follow thepriosof this ink/e?' 'One penny.' 'No, I'll
with my l'envoy,
zoo give you a remuneration:'why, itcarriesit
The fox, the ape, and the humble-bse,
Remunerationl
why, it is a fairer name than
Were still at odds, being but three.
French crown. I will never buy and sell out of
Arm. Until the goose came out of door,
! this word.
Staying the-odds by adding four.
xo4
Moth. A good l'_,oy,ending in the goose.
Fm/erBEROWI_.
Would you desire more7
Ber. el my good knave Costard, ezceedingly
Cost. The boy hath sold him a bargain, a well met.
xs_
goose, that's flaL
Cost. Pray you, sir, how much carnation
Sir, your pennyworthisgood an your goosebe riband may a _
buy for a _muneration7
fat.
xo8
Ber. What is a remuneration?
To sell a bargain well is as c,mnlug as fast and
Coal Marry, sir, halfpenny farthing.
_56
.loose:
Ber. Why then, three-farthi-S.worth
of silk.
Let me see; a fat renvoy; ay, that's a fat
Cost. I thank your worship. God be wi'
goose,
youl
Arm. Come hither, come hither. How did
Ber. Shy, slave; I must employ thee:
x6o
this argument bogm?
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave,
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Do onethingforme thatI shallentreat.
ACT IV.
Cost. When would you have it done, sir?
SCENE I.--The KrNO OFNAVARRE'S Park.
Ber. O, this afternoon,
z54
Cost.Well,I willdo it,
sirI fareyou well.
ErderthePRINCESS,ROSALINE,MARIA, KATHABet.O, thouknowest notwhat ztis.
RINE,BOYET, Lords,Attendants,and a FoCost.I shallknow, sir,
when I have done it. rester.
Bet.Why, v_ll_m,thoumust know first,
x58
Prin. Was that the king, thatspurr'dhis
Cost.I willcome toyour worshipto-morrow
horsesohard
morning.
Against the steep uprising of the hill?
Ber. It must be done this afternoon.
Hark,
Boyet. I know not; but I think it was not he.
slave, it is but this:
x72
Prin. Whoe'er a" was, a' show'd a mounting
The princess comes to hunt here m the park,
mind.
4
And in her tram there is a gentle lady:
Well, lords_ to-day we shall have our dispatch;
When tongues speak sweetly, then they name On Saturday we will return to France.
her name,
Then, forester, my friend, where m the bush
And Rosaline they call her: askforher
r75 That we must stand aud play the murderer in? $
And to her white hand see thou do commend
For. Hereby, upon the edge of yonder coppice;
This seal'd-up counsel. [Gives him a shilhng.]
A stand where you may make the fairest shoot.
There's thy guerdon: go.
Prin. I thank my beauty, I am fair that
Cost. Garden, 0 sweet garden! better than
shoot,
xx
I

remuneration;
a 'leven-pence
thereupon
thou madam,
speak'st for
theI fairest
Most sweet gardon
l I will do farthing
it, sir, in better.
print AndFor.
Pardon me,
meant shoot.
not so.
Garden! remuneration l
[Exit.
Prin. What, what7 first praise me, and again
Ber. And I,-say no?
Forsooth, in level I, that have been love's whip; 0 short-hv'd pndel Not fair? alack for woel
A very beadle to a humorous sigh;
x8s
For. Yes, madam, fair.
A critic, nay, a mght-watch constable,
Prin.
Nay, never paint me now: x5
A domineering pedant o'er the boy,
Where fair is not, praise cannot mend the brow.
Than whom no mortal so magnificentl
xs8 Here, good my glass:--[Gives moncy.] Take this
This wimpled, whining, purblind, wayward boy,
for telling true:
This senior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid;
Fair payment for foul words is more than due.
Regent of love-rimes, lord of folded arms,
For. Nothing but fair is that wbmh you inThe anointed sovereign of sighs and groans, igz
bent.
2o
Liege of all loiterers and malecontents,
Prin. See, seel my beauty will be sav'd by
Dread prince of plackets, king of codpleees,
merit.
Sole imperator and great general
0 heresy in fair, fit for these days!
Of trotting 'paritors: O my little heartl
x95 A g_ving hand, though foul, shall have fair
And I to be a corporal of his field,
praise.
And wear his colours like a tumbler's hoopl
But come, the bow: now mercy goes to kdl, 24
What III level I suel I seek a wilel
And shoohng well is then accounted ill.
A woman that is like a German clock,
200 Thus will I save my credit in the shoot:
Still s.repairing, ever out of frame,
Not wounding, pity would not let me 'do't;
And never going arigl_t, being a watch,
If wounding, then it was to show my skill, 28
But being watch'd that it may still go right!
That more for praise than purpose meant to
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worst of all;
2o4
kill.
And, among three, to love the worst of all;
And out of question so it is sometimes,
A wightly wanton with a velvet brow,
Glory grows gudty of detested crtmee,
With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes; When, for fame s sake, for praise, an outward
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed 208
part,
32
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard: We bend to that the working of the heart;
And I to sigh for herl to watch for herl
As I for praise alone now seek to spill
To pray for herl Go to; it is a plague
The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no
That Cupid will impose for my neglect
2x2
ill.
Of his Almishty dmsdfnl little might.
Bayer. Do not _urst wives hold that self.
Well, I willlove,write, aigh, pray, ene, and groan:
sovereignty
" 36
Some men must love my lady, and some Joan. Only for praise' sake, when they strive to be
[Exit.
Lords o'er their lords?
175
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Prin. Only for praise; and praise we may I command thy love? I may: Shall I enforce
afford
thy love? ] could: Shall I eutreal thy love? I
To any lady that subdues a lord.
40 will. What shall thou exchange for rags? robes;
for titlles? titles; for thysdf? me. Thus, expecting thy reply, I profane my lips on thy foot,
Eider COSTKRD.
my eyes on thy picture, and my heart on thy
Boyst. Here comes s member of the common- every par/.
88
wealth.
Thine, in the dearest design of Industry,
Cost. God dig-you-den all[ Pray you, which
Do_" ADeJJ, vo _E Au_avo.
is the head htdy?
Thus dost thou hear the Nemean lion roar
Prin. Thou chalt know her, fellow, by the
"Gainst thee, thou lamb, thal standesi as his
rest that have no hea_.
45
prey:
92
CoM. Which is the greatest lady, the highest?
Submissive fall his princely feet before,
Prin. The thickest, and the tallest.
And he from forage wzTl incline to play.
Cost. The thickest, and the tallestl it is so; But if thou strive, poor soul, whut arl thou then?
truth is truth.
4S Food for his rage, repasture /or his den.
96
An your waist, mistress, were as slender a_ my
Prin. What plume of feathers is he that inwit,
dited this letter?
One o' these maids' girdles for your waistchould
What vane? what weathercock? did you ever
be fit.
hear better?
Are not you the chief woman? you are the
BoyeL I am much deceiv'd but I remember
thickest here.
the style.
Prin. What's your.will, six? what's your will?
Prin. Else your memory is bad, going o'er it
Cost. I have a letter from Monsieur Berowne
erewhile,
xoo
to one Lady RosMine.
53
Boyet. This Armado is a Sp_ni,Lrd, that keeps
Prin. el thy letter, thy letter; he's a good
here in court;
friend of mine.
A phant_qime, a Monarcho, and one that makes
Stand aside, good bearer. Boyet, you can carve;
sport
Break up this capon.
To the prince and his book-mates.
BOYCt.
I am bound to serve.
56
Prin.
Thou, fellow, a word.
This letter is mistook; it importeth none here:
Who gave thes this letter?
It is writ to J_luenetta.
Cost.
I told you; my lord. 7o4
Prin.
We will read it, I swear.
Prin. To whom shouldst thou give it?
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give
Cost.
From my lord to my lady.
ear.
Prin. Prom which lord, to which lady?
BoyeL By heaven, thai thou art fair, is most
Cost. From my lord Betowne, a good master
infallible; true, thal thou url beaulcous; truth
of mine,
itself, that thou art lovely. More fairer than To a lady of France, th,_thecall'dRosaline,
zo$
/air, beautiful than beauteous, truer than truth
Prin. Thou hast mmtaken his letter. Come,
ilsdf, hm,e commiseration on thy heroical vuslords, away.
sul!
The magnanimous
and most /I/ustrule Here, sweet, put up this: 'twill be thine another
king Cophdua set eye upon the pernicious and
day.
[Exeunt PRINCESS and Train.
indubilale beggar Zenelophon,
and he it was
Boyel. Who is the suitor? who is the suitor7
that might rightly say vent, vidi, viol; which to
Ros.
Shah I teach you to know?
anatomize in the vulgar--O
base and obscure
BoyeL Ay, my continent of beauty.
vulgar !--videlice_ he came, saw, and overcame:
Ros.
Why, she that bears the bow.
he came, one; saw, two; overcame, three. Who Finely put off[
:73
came? the king: Why did he come? to see: W_y
BeTeL My lady goes to kill horns; but, if thou
did he see? to overcome: To whom came he? to
marry,
the beggar: What saw he? the beggar. Whom _rAng me by tim neck ff horns that year mis- •
overcame he? the beggar.
The conclusion is
carry.
victory: on whose side? the king's; the captive Finely put on!
zz6
is enriehe&" on whose side? the beggars.
The
l_os. Well then, I am the shooter.
catastrophe is a nuptial: on whose side? the
BoyeL
And who is your deer?
king's, no, on both in one, or one in bath. I am
Ros. If we choose by the horns, yourself:
the king, for so stands the comparison; thou
come not near.
the beggar,/or so witnesseth thy lowliness. Shall Finely put on, indeadI
176
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Mar. You still wrangle with her, Boyet, and
Hol. The deer was, as you know, sanguis, in
she strikes at the brow.
x2o blood; ripe as a pomewater, who now hangeth
Boyet. But she herself is hit lower: have I hit hke a jewel in the ear of cwlo, the sky, the w_|kln_
her now?
the heaven; and anon falleth like a crab on the
Ros. Shah I come upon thee with an old say- face o! terra, the soil, the land, the earth.
7
ing, that was a man when King Pepin of France
Nath. Truly, Master Holoferues, the epithets
was a little boy, as touching the htt it7
x24 are sweetly varied, like a scholar at theleast: but,
B0yet. So may I answer thee with one as si_, I assure ye, it was a buck of the first head.
old, that was a woman when Queen Guinever
Hol. Sir Nathaniel, baud credo,
xx
of Britain was a little wench, as touching the
Dull. 'Twas not a haud credo/'twas a pricker.
hit it.
x28
HoL Most barbarous intimationl yet a kind
Ros.
Thou canst not hit it, hit it, hit if,
of insinuation, as it were, in via, in way, of exThou canst not hit it, my good man.
plication; jacere, as it were, replication, or,
Boyd. An 1 cannot, cannot, cannot,
I rather, ostentare, to show, as it were, his inclinaAn 1 cannot, another can.
x32 tion,--after
his undressed, unpolished, maedu[ExcantROSALINE and KATHARINE. cared, unpruned, untrained, or, rather, unCost. By my troth, most pleasant: how both lettered, or, ratherest, unconfirmed fashion,--to
did fit it[
insert again my hand credo for a deer.
2o
.Mar. A mark marvellous well shot, for they
Dull. I said the deer was not a hand credo;
both did hR it.
'twas a pricker.
Boya. A markl Ol mark but that mark; a
Hol. Twice sod simplicity, bis coclus/
mark, says my lady!
Ol thou monster Ignorance, how deformed dost
Let the mark have a prick in't, to.mete at, if it
thou look!
24
may be.
x36
Nath. Sir, he hath not fed of the dainties that
.Mar. Wide o' the bow hand! i' faith your
are bred of a book;
hand is out.
he hath not eat paper, as it were; he hath not
Cost. Indeed a' must shoot nearer, or he'll drunk ink: his intellect is not replenished; he is
ne'er hit the clout,
only an animal, only sensible in the duller parts:
Boyet. An' if my hand be out, then belike And such barren plants are set before us, that
your hand is in.
we thankiul should be,
CosL Then will she get the upshoot by c]eav- Which we of taste and feehng are, for those
ing the pin.
x4o
parts that do fructify in us more than he;
.Mar. Come, come, you talk greasily; your For as it would ill become me to be vain, indislips grow foul.
creel, or a fool:
Cost. She's too hard for you at pricks, sir: So, were there a patch set on learning, to see
challenge her to bowl.
him in a school:
32
Boyet. I fear too much rubbing. Good night, But, omne bent, say I; being of an old Father's
my good owl. [Exeunt BOYET and MA,T_.
mind,
Co._.By my soul, aswalnl amost simple clownl Many can brook the weather that love not tbe wind.
Lord,lordhow the ladies andI have put him downl
Du//. You two are book-men: can you tell by
O'my troth,most sweetjestst
most inconyvulyour wit,
gar witl
x46 What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's
When it comes so smoothly off, so obscenely, as
not five weeks old as yet7
36
itwere, sofit,
Hol. Dictynna, goodman Dull: Dictynua,
Armado, o' the one side, OI a most dainty man.
goodman Dull.
Toseehimwalkbeforealady,
and tobearher fanl
Dull. What is Dictynna7
To see him kiss his I_,mdI and how most sweetly
Nath. A title to Phc_be, to Luna, to the moon.
a' will swearl
xSo
Hol. The moon was a month old when.adxm
And his page o' t'other side, thai.handful of will
was no more;
40
&hl heavens, it is a most pathetical nit.
And raught not to five weeks when he came to
[Shouting within.] So]a, solal [Exit running,
five-score.
The allusion holds in the exchange.
Sc_¢E II.--The Same.
DUlL 'Tis true indeed: the collusion bolds in

the_

EntcrHoI.OFERNES, SI_NA't'VrAN_,,amfDVLI_
HoL God comfort thy capacityl I say, the
Noah. Very reverend sport, truly: and done allusion holds in the exchange.
45
in the testimony of a good conscience.
Du/L And I say the pollmdon holds in the
177
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exehange, forthemoonisneverbutamonthold
and I say beside that 'twas a pricker that the
princess killed.
49
Hol. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extemporal epitaph on the death of the deer? and, to
humour the ignorant, I have call'd the deer the
prinessskilled, a pncket,
s3
Nath. Perge, good Master Holofernes, perge;
so it shall please you to abrogate scurrility.
Hot I will something affect the letter; for it
argues facility.
57
The preyful prmeess piere'd and priek'd a pretty
pleasing pricker;
Some say a sore; but not a sore, tzll now
made sore with shooting.
The dogs did yell; put L to sore, then sorel lumps
from thicket;
60
Or pricker, sore, or rise sorel; the people fail a
hooting.
If sore be sore, then L to sore makes fifty sores
one sorely
O/ one sore I a hundred
one more L.

LOST

Hol. Fauste,
preeor gelida quando pecus
omne sub umbra Ruminal, and so forth. Ah!
good old Mantuan. I may speak of thee as the
traveller doth of Venice:
--Venetia,
Venetia,
zoo
Chi non te vede, non le pretia.
Old Mantuanl
old Mantuanl
Who understandeth thee not, loves thee not. Ut, re, sol,
Is, mi,/a.
Under pardon, sir, what are the contents? or, rather, as Horace says in his--What,
my soul, verses?
Nath. Ay, sir, and very learned.
Hol. Let me hear a staff, a stanze, a verse:
lege, domine,
re9
Nath.

If love make me forsworn, how shall !
swear to love ?
Ah Ivow'd;
never faith could hold, if not to beaut 3
Though to myself forsworn, to thee I'll faithful
prove;
xx2
Those
thoughts
osiers
bow'd to me were oaks, to thee hke

make, by adding but

Studyhishmsleavesandmakeslnsboekthmeeyes.
Where all those pleasures bye that art would
comprehend :
Nath. A rare talent l
6, If knowledge be themark. to knowthee shall suffice
Dull. [Aside.] If a talent be a claw, look how
Well learned is that tongue that well can thee
he claws him with a talent,
commendj
xx7
Hol. This is a gift that l have, simple, simple; All ignorant
wonder; that soul that sees thee without
afoolishextravagantspirit,fuUofforms,
figures,
Which is to me some praise that I thy parts
shapes, objects, ideas, apprehensions, motions,
admire
revolutions: these are begot in the ventricle of Thy eye Jove's lightulng bears, thy voice his
dreadful thunder,
xzo
and delivered
memory,
nourished
upon the
in the
mellowing
womb ofofpia
occasion,
mater,
But the gift is good in those in whom it is acute,
and I am thankful for it.
74
Nath. Sir, I praise the Lord for you, and so
may my parishioners; for th_
sons are well
tutored by you, and their daughters profit very
greatly under you: you are a good member of
the comnaonwea.lth.
79
Hol. MehercleYiftheirsonsbeingenuons,
they
shall want no instruction; if their daughters be
capable, IwiLl put it to them. But, vir sapil qui
pauca loquitur. A soul feminine saluteth us.

Wh_
not to anger bent, is music and swee_
Celestial as thou art 01 pardon love this wrong.
That sings heaven s prame with such an eartl_y
tongue t

Hol. You find not the apostrophas, and so
miss the accent: let me supervise the eanzonet.
Here are only numbers ratified; but, for the
elegancy, facility, and golden eadsnee of poesy,
caret. Ovidius Naso was the man: and why,
indeed, Naso, but for smelling out the odorv
ferotts llowers of fancy, the jerks of invention?
Imitari
is nothins;
so doth the hound his
master, the ape his keeper, the 'tired horse Ins
Enler JAQUF2CETTAand COSTARD.
rider. But, damosella virgin, was this directed
Jaq. God givo you good morrow, Masterparson.
to you7
Hol. Master parson, quasi pers-on. An if
Jaq. Ay, sir; from one Monsieur Berowne,
one should be pierced, which is the one?
one of the strange queen's lords. •
x35
Cosl. Marry, Master schoolma-q_er, he that is
Hol. I will overglanee the superscript
To
likesttoahogahead,
ss the snow-white
hand of the most beauteous
Hol. Piercing a hogsheadl a good lustre of Lady Rosaline.
I will look again on the inteL
conceit in a turf of earth; fire enough for a flint, lect of the letter, for the nomination of the party
pearl enough for a swine: 'tie pretty; it is well writing to the person written unto: Your ladydaq. Good Master parson [giving a letter to ship's, in all desired employment, B_-mOWNE._
NATHAi_a_], be SOgood as read me this letter: Sir Nathanie_ this Berowne is one of the votaries
it was given me by Costard, and sent me from with the:_ng; and here he hath framed a letter
Don Armado: I beseech you_ read it.
95 to a sequent of the stranger qusen's, which, sect178
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dentally, or by the way of progression, hath miscarried. Trip and go, my sweet; deliver this
paper into the royal hand o! the king; it may
concern much.
Stay not thy comphment;
I
forgive thy duty: adieu,
Jaq. Good Costard, go with me. Sir, God
saveyour lifel
xsz
Cost.Have with thee,my girl.
[ExeurdCOSTARD and JAQUENETTA.
Ncdh. Sir,you have done thisin thefearof
God, veryreligiously;
and,as a certainFather
8alth-z 56
Hol. Sir, tell not me of the Father; I do fear
colourable colours. But to return to the verses:
did they please you, Sir Nathaniel7
Nath. Marvellous well for the pen.
16o
HoL I do dine to-day at the father's of a
certain pupil of mine; where, if before repast it
shall pleaee you to gratify the table with a grace,
I will, on my privilege I have with the parents
of the foresaid child or pupil, undertn_e your
ben venuto; where I will prove those verses to
be very unlearned, neither savouring of poetry,
wit, nor invention. I beseech your society. 158
Nath. And thank you too; for society--saith
the text--is the happiness of life.
HoL And, certes, the text most infallibly coneludes it.--[To DULL.] Sir, I do invite you too:
you shall not say me nay: pauca verba. Awayl
the gentles are at their game, and we will to our
recreation.
[Exeunt.

LOST

ACT IV, Sc. III.

Enter the KING, with a paper.
King. Ah reel
Ber. [Aszde.] Shot, by heaven!
Proceed,
sweet Cupid: thou hast thumped him wlth
thy bird-bolt under the left pap. In faith,
secretsl
King. Sosweeta kissthegoldensunt_vesnot
To thosefreshmormng
drops
upon
therose,
28
Asthyeye-beams,
when their
fresh
rays
havesmote
The mght ofdew thatonmy cheeksdowfiflows:
Nor shines
themlvermoon onehalfsobrlght
Throughthetransparent
bosom ofthedeepz 3z
As doth thy face through tears of mine givehght,
Thou slnn'st m every tear that I do weep.
No drop but as a coach doth carry thee ;
So ridest thou trinmplnng in my woe.
35
DoAnd
but they
behold
tears
that swell
in me,
thythe
glory
through
my grief
w_ll show'
But do notlovethyself,
then thou wiltkeep
My tears for glasses, and sttU make me weep. 40
Oqueenofqueensl
how far thou dest excel,
No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell
How shall she know my griefs? I'll drop the
paper:
Sweet leaves, shade folly.
Who is he comes
here?
[Steps aside.
What, Longavil]e! and reading! listen, ear. 45

En/er LONOAVILLE,with a paper.
Ber. Now, in thy likeness, one more fool
appear/
Long. Ay reel I am forsworn.
Bet. Why, he comes in like a perjure, wearing papers.
4S
SCENEIlL--The
Same.
King. In love, I hope: sweet fellowship in
shame!
Enter BF_.ROW_, with a paper.
Ber. One drunkard loves another of the
Bet. The king he is hunting the deer; I am
name.
coursing myseif: they havepitehed a toil; I am
Long. Am I the first that have been pertoiling in a pitch,--piteh
that defiles: defile! a
jufd so?
foul wordl Well, sit thee down, sorrowl for so ; Ber. I could put thee in comfort: not by two
they say the fool said, and so say I, and I the i
that I know:
52
fool: well proved, witl By the Lord, this love is Thou mak'st the triumwry, the corner_ap of
as mad as Ajax: it kills sheep: it kills me, I a
society,
sheep: well proved again o' my sider I will not The shape oi love's Tyburn, that hangs up sire.
love; if I do, hang me; i' faith, I will not. O!
plieity.
but her eye,--by this light, but for her eye, I
Long. I fear these stubborn lines lack power
Would not love her; yes, for her two eyes. Well,
to move.
[ do nothln_ in the world but lie, and lie in my 0 sweet Maria, empress of my level
55
Lhroat. By heaven, I do love, and it hath iThese numbers will I tear, and write in prose.
taught me to rime, and to be melancholy; and
Bet. Ol rimes are guards on wanton Cupid's
hereispartof my rime,and heremy melanhose:
choly. Well,she hath one o' my sonnetsal- Disfigure
nothisslop.
ready:theclown bore it,the foolsentit,and
Long.
Thissame shallgo.
thelady hath it:sweet clown, sweeterfool,Didnottheheavenly
rhetoric
ofthineeye,
60
Sweetest
ladyl By theworld,I would notcarea
'aMnBtwhom theworldcannotholdargument,
pm if the other three were in. Here come_ one Persuade my heart to this false perjury?
Vows for thee l_'oke deserve not pnnt_h,nent.
wRh a paper: God give him grace to groanl 2x A woman I forswore ; but I will prove,
64
[Gels up into a tree.
Thou being a goddeu, I forswore not thee:
179

i
'

._

Ac.r IV, So. Ill.

LOVE'S

LABOUR'S

My vow was earthly thou a heavenly love ;
:
Thy grace, being gain'd, cures all disgrace in me.
Vows axe but breath, and breath a vapour is:
68
Then thou, fair sun, which on my earth dost
shine
Exhal'st _s vapour-vow; in thee it is:
If broken, then, it is no fault of mine:
If by me broke, what fool is not so w_e
7z
To lose an oath to win _ poxadlse !

LOST

Through the velvet leaves the wind,
ALl unseen, 'gan passage find;
That the lover, sick to death
Wiah'd himself the heaven s breath,
zo8
Air, quoth he, thy cheeks may blow;
Air, would I might triumph so I
But alack t my _ud is sworn
Ne'er to pluck thee from thy thorn :
xx2
Vow, alack ! for youth unmeet,
Youth so apt to pluck a sweet.
Ber. This is the Hver-vein, which malrAs flesh
Do not call it sin in me,
That I am forsworn for thee;
xz6
a deity;
Thou for whom e'en Jove would swear
A green goose a goddess; pure, pure idolatry.
Ju_o but an Ethlop were;
God amend us, God amend! we are much out o'
And deny himself for Jove,
theway.
76
Turmng mortal for thy love.
:zo
Long. By whom shall I send this?--CornThiswflllsen_
and somethlng else more plain,
party[ stay.
[Steps aside. That shall express my true love's fasting pain.
Bet. All hid, all hid; an old infant play.
0! would the King, Berowne, and Longavflle
Like a dotal-god here sit I in the sky,
Were lovers too. 11], to example ill,
:24
And wretched fools' secrets heedfully o'er-eys. 8o Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note;
More sacks to the milll 0 heavens! I have my For none offend where all ahke do dote.
wish.
Long. [Advancing.]
Dumaine, thy love is far
from charity,
Enter DuM_,
with a paper.
That in love's grief desir'st society:
x28
Dum_ine transform'd:
four woodcocks in a You may look pale, but I should blush, I know,
dishl
To be o'erheard and taken napping so.
Dum. 0 most divine Kate[
Kin_. [Advancing.] Come, sir, you blush: as
Bet. 0 most profane eoxcombt
84
Ins your ca_e is such;
Dnr_ By he_ven, the wonder of a mortal You chide at him, offending twice as much: :32
eyel
You do not love Mari_; Longaville
Bet. By earth, she is but corporal; there you Did never sonnet for her sake compi/e,
lie.
Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart
Dum. Her amber hatrs for foul have amber His loving bosom to keep down his heart. _35
quoted.
I have been closely shrouded in tl_ bush,
Bet. An amber_olour'd raven was well noted. And mark'd you both, and for you both did blush.
Dum. As upright as the cedar.
I heard your guilty rimes, observ'd your fashion,
Bet.
Stoop, I say; 89 Sawsighsreekfromyou,
notedwel]yourpassion:
Her shoulder is with child.
Ay reel says one; 0 JoveI the other cries; :4t
Dum.
As fair as day.
0ne, her hairs were gold, crystal the other's eyes:
Bet. Ay, as some days; but then no sun. must
"To LONoAvrr.T._.] You would iorparadisebreak
shine.
"
iaith and troth;
Dram Of that I had my wish.
"To DU_Ar_.]
And Jove, for your love, would
Long.
And I had mine! 92 "
infringe an oath.
:44
King. And I mine too, good Lordl
What will Berowne say, when that he _hsll hear
Ber. Amen, so I had mine. Ls not that a A faith infringed, which such zeal did swear?
good word?
How will he scorn! how will he spend his wit!
Dmr_ I would forget her; but a fever she
How will he triumph, leap and laugh at itl x48
Reigns in my blood, and will remember'd be. 95 For all the wealth that ever I did sos,
Bet. A fever in your bloodl why, then inci- I would not have him know so much by me.
sion
Bet. Now step I forthtowhip hypocrisy.
Would let her out in saucers: sweet misprtstonl
[Descends from the tree.
Dum. Once more I'U read the ode that I &hi good my liege, I pray (J_ee, pardon me: ss2
have writ.
Good heartl what grace hast thou, thus to r_
Bet. Once more I'Ll mark how love can vary
prove
wit.
zoo These worms for loving, that art most in love?
Your eyce do ,r_keno coaches; in your tears
Darn. Love,
Ona day,
alack
the Js
dayt
The.re is no certain prineess that appears: _56
whoee
month
ever May,
_pled a blommmpaeaing fair
You'll not be per_ur d, '_ a hateful thing:
Phtying in the w_a_ton_r:
zo4 r_,tJ_XD.OD8but min_ls
llke Of e011neting.
I80
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But are you not asham'd? nay, are you not,
All three of you, to be thus much o'ershot? z6o
You found his mote; the kln_ your mote did
see;
But I a beam do find in each of three.
0! what a scene of foolery have I seen,
Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen; x64
0 me! with what strict patience have I sat,
To see a kin_ transformed to a gnat;
To see great Hercules whipping a gig,
.
And profound Solomon to tune a jig,
x68
And Nestor play at push-pin with the boys,
And critic Timon laugh at idle toysl
Wherelies thygrief? Ol tellme, goodDumaine,
And, gentle Longavills, where lles thy pare? z7_
And where my hege's? all about the breast:
A caudle, hol
King.
Too bitter is thy jest.
Are we hetray'd thus to thy over-view?
Ber. Not you to me, but I betray'd by you:
I, that am honest; I, that hold it sin
z77
To break the vow I am engaged in;
I am betray'd, by keeping company
With men like men, men of inconstancy,
xso
When _h_]] you see me write a thing in rime?
Or groan for Joan? or spend a minute's time
In pruning me? When shall you hear that I
Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an eye,
z84
A g_it, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist,
leg, a limb?_
King.
Soft! Whither away so fast?
true m_n or a thief that gallops sot
Ber. I poet from love; good lover, let me go.
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Long. It did move him to passion, and therefore let's hear it.
Dum. [Picking up the pieces.] It is Berowne's
writing, and here is hm name.
Ber. [To COSTARD.]
Ah, you whoreson loggerhead, you were born to de me shame. 2o4
Guilty, my lord, guilty; I confess, I confess.
King. What?
Ber. That you three fools lack'd me fool to
make up the mess;
He, he, and you, and you my liege, and I, 2o8
Are pick-purses in love, and we deserve to die.
OI dismiss this audience, and I shall tell you
more.
Dum. Now the number is even.
Ber.
True, true; we are four.
Will these turtles be gone?
King.
Hence, sirs; awayl 2z2
Cost. Walk aside the true folk, and let the
traitors stay.
[Exeunt COSTARDand JAQUENE_A.
Ber. Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O! let us embrace.
As true we are as flesh and blood can be:
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his face;
Young blood doth not obey an old decree: 217
We cannot cross the cause why we were born;
Therefore, of all hands must we be forsworn.
King. What! did these rent lines show some
love of thine?
22o
Bet. 'Did they,' quoth you? Who sees the
heavenly Roeahne,
That, like a rude and savage man of Inde,
At the first opening of the gorgeous east,
Bows not his vassal head, and, strucken blind,
Enter 3xQ_'_x
and COSTARD.
Kisses the base ground with obedient breast?
Jaq. God bless the irln_l
What peremptory eagle-sighted eye
King.
What present hast thou there?
Dares look upon the heaven of her brow,
Cost. Some certain treason.
That is not blinded by her majesty?
228
King.
What rn_es treason here?
King. What zeal, what fury hath inspir'd thee
Cost. Nay, it makes nothing, sir.
"now?
King.
H it mar_othlng
neither, My love, her mistress,, is a gracious moon; •
tre_on and you go in peace away together.
She, an attending star, scarce seen a hght.
?aq. I beseech your Grace, let this letter be Ber. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Berowne:
read:
x93
Ol but for my love, day would turn to night.
)ur parson misdoubts it; 'twas treason, he said. Of all complexions the culrd sovereignty
King. Borowne, read it over_
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek;
[Giving the letler to him. Where several worthies make one dignity,
236
•ere hadst thou it?
x95
Where nothing wants that want itself doth
Jag. Of Costard.
seek.
King. Where hadst thou it?
Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongnes,_
Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio.
Fie, painted rhetoricl Ol she needs it not:
[B_Ow_,: tears the ldter. To thi_
of sale a seller's praise belongs;
z4o
King. How nowl what is in you? why dost
She pass_ praise; then praise too short doth
flmu tear it?
=oo
bloL
Bet. A toy, my liege, a toy: your Grace needs A wither'd hermit, five-score winters worn,
not fear it.
Might Ah_e off fifty, looking in her eye:
181
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.Beauty doth varnish age, as if new-born,
244
Long. Ol some authority how to proceed;
And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy.
Some tricks, some quilters, how to cheat the
Of 'tis the sun that maksth all things shine,
devil.
Kzng. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony.
Dum. Some salve for perjury.
Ber. Is ebony like her? O wood divinel
248
Bet.
O, 'tis more than need. 289
A wife of such wood were felicity.
Have at you, then, affechon's m_n-at-arms:
el who can give an oath? where is a book?
Consider what you first did swear unto,
That I may swear beauty doth beauty lack,
To fast, to study, and to see no woman,
592
If that she learn not of her eye to look:
252 Flat treason 'gainst the kingly state of youth.
No face m fair that is not full so black.
Sa£, can you fast? your stomachs are too young,
King. 0 paradox l Black is the badge of hell,
And abstinence engenders maladies.
The hue of dungeons and the scowl of night; And where that you have vow'd to study, lords,
And beauty's crest becomes the heavens well. _S5 In that each of you hath forsworn his book, 297
Bet. Devils soonest tempt, resembling spirits Can you still dream and pore and thereon look?
of hght.
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you,
el if in black my lady's brows be deck'd,
Have found the ground of study's excellence 300
It mourns that painting and usurping hair
Without the beauty of a woman's face?
Should ravish doters with a false aspect;
250 From women's eyes this doctrine I derive:
And therefore is she born to make black fair. They are the ground, the books, the academes,
Her favour turns the fashion of the days,
From whence cloth spring the true Promethean
For native blood m counted painting now:
fire.
304
And therefore red, that would avoid dispraise, Why, universal plodding poisons up
Paints itself black, to maitate her brow.
255 The nimble spirits in the arteries,
Dum. To look like her are clnmney-sweepers
As motion and long-during action tires
black.
The sinewy vigour of the traveller.
308
Long. And since her time are colliers counted Now_ for not looking on a woman's face,
bright.
You have in that forsworn the use of eyes,
King. And Ethiops of their sweet complexion And study too, the causer of your vow;
crack.
258 For where is any author in the world
• 3x2
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark Teaches such beauty as a woman's eye?
islight.
Learningisbut an adjuncttoourself,
Bet.Your mistresses
darenevercome in rain, And where we areour learning
likewise
is:
For feartheir
coloursshouldbewash'daw_y. Then when ourselves
we seeinladies'
eyes,3x6
King. 'Twere good yours did;for,sir,to tellDo we not likewise
seeour learning
there?
you plain,
272 01 we have'madea vow tostudy,lords,
I'll
finda fairer
facenotwash'd to-day.
And inthatvow we have forswornour books:
Ber. I'llprove her fair,
or talktill
doomsday For when would you,my liege,
oryou, oryou,
here.
In leadencontemplation
have found out
3zz
King. No devilwillfrighttheethenso much Such fiery
numbers as thepromptingeyes
as she.
Of beauty'stutorshave enrich'd
you with?
DurrL I never knew man hold vile stuff so_dsar. Otherslow artsentirely
keepthebrain,
324
.Long. Look, here's thy love: [Showing his And therefo_v, finding barren practisers,
shoe.]
my footand herfacesee.
277 i Scarce show a harvestoftheirheavy toil;
Ber. OI if the streets were paved with thine But love, first learned in a lady's eyes,
eyes,
Laves not alone immured in the brain,
328
Her feet were much too dainty for such tread. But, with the motion of all _|em_nts,
Dum. 0 vilel then, as she goes, what upward Courses as swift as thought in every powe_,
lies
28o And gives to every power a double power,
The street
shouldseeasshewalk'doverhead. Above theirfunctions
and theiroffices. 332
King. But what ofthis7Are we not allinlove7 Itadds a precious
seeingtotheeye;
Bet. Nothing so sure;and therebyallfor- A lover's
eyeswillgazean eagleblind;
sworn.
A lover's ear will hear the lowest sound,
King. Then leave this chat; and good Be- Whenthesuspiciousheadoftheflisstopp'd:
3_5
rowne, now prove
Our lovinglawful,and ourfaithnot torn.
284 Than
Love'sfeeling
arethetender
ismore
horns
softofeookled
and eenm'ble
mails:
Dnm. Ay, marry, there;some flattery
forthis Love'stongue provesdaintyBacchusgrossin
evil.
taste.
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For valour, is not Love a Hercules,
34o
Still climbing trees in the Hesperides?
Subtle as Sphinx; as sweet and musical
As bright Apollo's lute, strung with his hair;
And when Love speaks, the voice of all the gods
Makes heaven drowsy with the harmony.
345
Never durst poet touch a pen to wrRe
Until his ink were temper'd with Love's
sighs;
el then his lines would ravish savage ears, 348
And plant in tyrants mild hllrnility,
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive:
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire;
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 35z
That show, contain, and nourish all the world;
Else none at all in aught proves excellent,
Then fools you were'these women to forswear,
Or, keeping what is sworn, you will prove
fools,
For wisdom's sake, a word that all men love, 357
Or for love's sake, a word that loves all men,
Or for men's sake, the authors of these women;
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ACT V, Sc. I.

ACT V.
KL_O OF NAVARRE'S Park.

Enter HOLOFERNES,SIRNATHA.NIEL,and DULL.
HoL Saris quod su_cit.
Nath. I praise God for you, sir: your reasons
at dinner have been sharp and sententious;
pleasant without scurril/ty, witty without af_eclion, audacious without impudency, learned
without opinion, and strange without heresy. I
did converse this quondam day with a cornpanion of the king's, who is mtituled, nominated, or called, Don Adriano de Armado.
9
Hol. Novt homlnem tanquam4e: his humour
is lofty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue
filed, his eye ambitious, his gait majestical, and
Ins general behaviour
vain, ridiculous, and
thrasomcal.
He is too picked, too spruce, too
at_eeied, too odd, as it were, too peregrinate, as
I may call it.
z6
Nath. A most singular and choice epithet.

Let
us once lose
Hol. He draweth out
the ttLread
his verboOr women's
sake,our
by oaths
whom to
wefind
menourselves,
are men, 36o
[Draws
oul hisof table-book.
Or else we lose ourselves to keep our oaths,
sity finer than the staple of his argument.
I
It is religion to be thus forsworn;
] abhor such fanatical phantaslmes, such insociFor charity itself fulfils the law;
364 able and point-devise companions; such rackers
And who can sever love from charity?
o! orthography, a_ to speak dour, fine, when he
King. Saint Cupid, thenl and, soldiers, to the should say, doubt; det, when he should profleldl
nounce, debt,--d, e, b, t, hold, e, t: he clepeth a
Ber. Advance your standards, and upon them, calf, cauf; half, haui; neighbour voeatur nebour,
lordsl
neigh abbreviated ne. This is abhommable,
Pell-mell, down with them l but be first advis'd,
which he would call abominable,--it insinuateth
In conflict that you get the sun of them.
359 me of insanie: anne irddhgts,
domine?
To
Long. Now to plain-dealing; lay these glozes make frantic, lunatic,
z9
by;
Nath. Laus Dee bone intdligo.
Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France?
Hol. Bone? bone, for bene: Priscian a little
King. And win them too: therefore let us scratched; 'twill serve.
3z
devise
372
Some entertainment for them in their tents.
Enter ARMADO,MOTH, and COSTARD.
Ber. First, from the park let us conduct them
Nath. Videsne quis venit?
thither;
HoL Video, et gandeo.
Then homeward every man attach the hand
Arm. [To MOTH.] Chirrahl
Of his fair mistress: in the afternoon
376
Hol. Quare Chirrah, not sirrah?
36
We will with some strange pastime solace them,
Arm. Men of peace, well encountered.
Such as the shortness of the time can shape;
HoL Most mihtary sir, salutation.
For revels, dances, m_k_, and merry hours,
ffloth. [Aside to COSTA_U.] They have been
ForerunfairLove, strewingherwaywithflowers,
at a great feast of languages, and stolen the
King. Away, awayl no time shall be omitted, scraps.
4z
That will betime, arid may by us be fitted.
Cos/. Ol they have lived long on the almsBet. Allons! allons!
Sow'd cockle reap'd no basket of words. I marvel thy master hath not
corn;
eaten thee for a word; for thou art not so long
And justice always whirls in equal measure: by the head as honori_cabilitmiinitatibas:
thou
Light wenchee may prove plagues to men for- art easier swallowed than a flap-dragon.
45
sworn;
385
_Ioth. Peaeel the peal begtus.
If so, our copper buys no better treasure.
Arm- [To HOLOFER_S.] Monsieur, are you
[Exeunt.
not lettered?
183
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Moth. Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn- thee, apparel thy head: and among other tinbook. What is a, b, spelt backward, with the _ortunste and most serious designs, andofgreat
horn on his head?
5z import indeed, too, but let that pass: for I must
HoL Ba, pueritia, with a horn added,
tell thee, it will please his Grace, by the world,
Moth. Ba! most silly sheep with a horn. You sometime to lean upon my poor shoulder, and
hear his learning,
with his royal finger, thus dally with my excr_
HoL Quis, quis, thou consonant?
55 ment, with my mustachio: but, sweet heart, let
Moth. The third of the five vowels, if you that pass. By the world, I recount no fable:
repeat them; or the fifth, ff I.
some certain special honours it pleaseth his
Hol. I will repeat them,--a, e, i,-greatness to impart to Armado, a soldier, a man
Moth. The sheep; the other two concludes of travel, that hath seen the world: but let that
it,--o, u.
65 pass. The very all of all is, but, sweet heart, I do
Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the MedJter- implore secrecy, that the king would have me
raneum, a sweet touch, a quick renew of witl present the princess, sweet chuck, with some
snip, snap, qtdck and home! it rejoiceth my delightful ostentation, or show, or pageant, or
intellect: true witl
65 antick, or fire-work. Now, understanding thai
Moth. Offered by a child to an old man; the curate and your sweet self are good at such
which is wit-old,
eruptions and sudden brenking out of mirth, as
Hol. What is the figure? what is the figure? it were, I have acquainted you with_l, to the end
Moth. Horns.
59 to crave your assmtance,
x_6
HoL Thou disputest like an infant; go, whip
HoL Sir, you shall present before her the
thy gig.
Nine Worthies.
Sir Nathaniel, as concerning
Moth. Lend me your horn to make one, and some entertainment
of time, some show in the
I will whip about your infamy circum circa. A posterior of this day, to be rendered by our
gigofa cuckold's
horn.
74 assistance,
at the king'scommand, and this
Cost.An I had but one penny in the world, most gallant,
illustrate,
and learnedgentleman,
thou shouldst
haveittobuy gingerbread.
Hold, beforetheprincess;
I say,none sofitas toprethereis the very remunerationI had of thy senttheNine Worthies.
master, thou halfpenny purse of wit, thou
NaUt. Where will you find men worthy
pigeon.egg of discretion. 01 an the heavens were enough to present them7
t 36
so pleased that thou wert but my bastard, what
Hol. Joshua, yourself; myself, or this gallant
a joyful father wouldst thou make me. Go to; gentleman, Judas Maccabmus; this swain, bethou hast it ad dunghill, at thefln..gers' ends, as cause of his great limb, or joint, shall pass
they say.
83 Pompey the Great; the page, Hercules,-z4o
HoL Ol I smell false Latin; dunghill for
Arm. Pardon, sir; error: he is not quantity
un_uem,
enough forthatWorthy's thumb: he isnot so
Arm. Arte-man, prce_,nbula:
we will be big as the end of his club.
singled from the barbarous. Do you not educate
HoL Shall I have audience7 he shall present
youth at the charge-house on the top of the Hercules in minority: his enter andexit shall be
mountain?
89 strangling a snake; and I will have an apology
Hol. Or mons, the hill.
for that purpose,
z47
Arm. At your sweet pleasure, for the monnMoth. An excellent devicel so, if any of
rain.
92 the au_enos hiss, you may cry, 'Well done,
Hol. I do, sans question.
Herculesl now thou crushest the anakel ' that is
Arm. Sir, it is the king's most sweet pleasure the way to make an offence gracious, though
and affection to congratulate the princess at her few have the grace to do it.
zSz
pavilion in the posteriors of this day, which the
Arm. For the rest of the Worthies?-rude multitude call the afternoon.
97
Hol. I will play three myself.
HoL The posterior of the day, most geneMoth. Thrice-worthy gentlern_n!
tone sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable
Arm. Shall I tell you a thin_?
x5e
for the afternoon: the word is well culled,
Hol. We attend.
chose, sweet and apt, I do assure you, sir; I do
ArnL We will have, ff this fadge not, an
assure,
xo2 antick. I beseech you, tollow.
Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and
Hol. Via, goodmau Dull! thou hast spoken
my familiar, I do a_ure ye, very good friend, no word allthiswhile.
:65
For what is inward between us, let it pass: I do
Du//. Nor un_
none neither, sir.
beseech thee, remember thy curtsy; I beseech
HoL Allons ! we will employ thee.
184
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Dull. I'll make one in a dance, or so ; or I
will play the tabor to the Worthies, and let them
dance the hay.
x66
Hol. Most dull, honest Dull, to our sport,.
away l
[Exeunt.

l_os.
I would you knew:
An ff my face were but as fair as yours,
32
My favour were as great; be witness thin.
Nay, I have verses too, I thank Berowne:
The numbers true; and, were the numb'ring too,
I were the fairest goddess on the grmmd:
35
Sc'_,_E H.--The same.
Be[ore the PR_CESS'S I am compar'd to twenty thousand imrs.
Pavt_wn.
Ol he hath drawn my picture in hm letter.
Prin. Anyflfing like7
Enter the PRI.N_,
KAT, ART_E, ROSALINE,
Ros. Much in the letters, nothlngin the praise.
and MARts.
Prin. Beauteous as ink; a good conclusion.
Prin. Sweet hearts, we ,h_ll be rich ere we
Kafh. Fair as a text B in a copy-book.
depart,
Ros. 'Ware Pencilsl how? let me not &e
Lf falrings come thus plentifully in:
your debtor,
• lady walrd about with diamonds!
My red dominieal, my golden letter:
44
Look you what I have from the loving king. 4 O, that your face were not so full of O'sl
Ros. Madam, creme'nothing else along wRh
Kofh. A pox of that lest! and beshrew all
that?
shrowsl
Prin.Nothin_but this!yes,asmuch lovein
Prin. But what was sent toyou from fair
rime
Dumaine?
As would be cr_mm'd up ins sheetofpaper,
Kalh. Madam, thisglove.
Writ o'both sidestheleaf,
margent and all, 8
Prin.
Did he not sendyou twain? 48
Thathe was faintosealon Cupid'sname.
Kath.Yes,madam: and moreover,
Ros.That was theway tomake hisgodhead Some thousandversesofa faithful
lover:
wax;
A huge translation
ofhypocrisy,
For he hath been five thousand years a boy.
Vilely compird, profound simplicity.
5_
Koth. Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows too.
._Iar. This, and these pearls to me sent
Ros. You'll ne'er be friends with him: a'
Longaville:
'
kill'd your sister,
x3 The letter is too long by half a mile.
Kath. He made her melancholy,
sad, and
Prin. I think no less. Dost thou not wmh in
heavy;
heart
And so she died:had shebeen light,
likeyou, The chain were longerand theletter
short?56
0f such a merry, nimble, stirring spirit,
z6
._tlar. Ay, or I would these hands might never
She might ha' been a grandam ere she died;
part.
And so may you, for a light heart lives long.
Prin. We are wise girls to mock our lovers so.
Ros. _xxat's your dark me_ning_ mouse, of
Ros. They are worse fools to purchase mockthis light word ?
ing so.
Kalh. A light condition in a beauty dark. zo That same Berowne I'll torture ere I go.
60
Ros. We need more light to find your mean- 0 that I knew he were but in by the weekl
ing out.
How I would make into fawn, and beg, and seek,
KaY. You'll mar the light by t_.g
it in And wait the season, and observe the times,
snuff;
And spend Ins prodigal wits in bootless rimes,64
Therefore, I'll darkly end the srgumsnt.
And shape his service wholly to my hesis,
Ros. Look, what you do, youdo it stil] i'the And make hnn proud to make me proud that
dark.
24
lesisl
K,th. So do not you, tor you are a Light So perttauntAike would I o'ereway his state
wench.
That he should be my fool, and I his fate.
6s
Ros. Indeed I weigh not you, and therefore
Prin. None are so surely caught, when they
light,
are catch'd,
Kafh. You weigh me not.
Ol that's you As wit turn'd fool: folly, in wisdom batch'd,
care not for me.
Hath wisdom's warrant and the help of school
Ros. Great reason ; for, 'past cure is still And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 72
past care:
28
Ros. The blood of youth burns not with such
Pr/n. Well bandied both; a set of wit well l
excess
B
play'&
ut Rosaline_
you have a favour too:
Who sent it? and what is it?

As ._lar,
gravity's
revolt
to wantonn_o
Follyin
fools
bears not so strong a nots
As foolery in the wise, when wit doth dote; 76
185
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Since all the power thereof xt doth apply
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity.

Unto his several mistress, which they'll know
By favours several which they did bestow, z25
Prin. And will they so? the g_ll_nts shall be
E_ler BOYF.T.
task'd:
Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in his For, ladies, we will every one be mask'd,
face.
And not a man of them shall have the grace,128
Boyet. OTIamstabb'dwithlaughter.
Where's Despite of suit, to see a lady's face.
her Grace?
so Hold, Rosahne, this favour thou shalt wear,
Prin. Thy news, Boyet?
And then the king will court thee for his dear:
BoyeL
Prepare, madam, preparer-Hold, take thouthis, my sweet, andgive me thine,
Arm, wenches, arml encounters mounted are
So shall Berowne take me for Rosaline,
x33
Against your peace: Lo#e doth approach dis- And change you favours too; so shall your loves
guis'd,
Woo contrary, deeetv'd by these removes.
Armed in arguments; you'll be surpris'd:
84
Roe. Come on, then; wear the favours mbst
Muster your wits; stand in your own defence;
in sight,
x_5
Or htde your heads like cowards, and fly hence.
Kalh. But in this changing what is your inPrin. Saint Denis to Saint Cupidl What
tent?
are they
Prin. The effect of my intentis, tocross theirs:
That charge their breath against us7 say, scout, They do it but in mocking merriment;
say.
88 And mock for mock is only my intent,
s4o
Boyet. Under the cool shade of a sycamore
Their several counsels they unbosom shall
I thought to close mine eyes some half an hour, To loves mistook and so be mock'd withal
When, Ioitointerrupt
my purpos'drest,
Upon thenextoccasionthatwe'meet, .
Toward thatshadeI might beholdaddrest 92 With visagesdisplay'd,
totalkand greet, s44
The king and hiscompamous: warily
Roe. But shallwe dance,ifthey desireus
I stoleintoa neighbourthicket
by,
to%7
And overheardwhat you shalloverhear;
Prin.No,tothedeath,wewillnotmove a foot:
That,by and by,dlsgdis'd
theywillbe here.96 Nor totheirpenn'dspeechrenderwe no grace;
Their herald is a pretty knavish page,
But while 'tis spoke each turn away her face. x48
That well by heart hath conn'd his embassage:
Boyd. Why, that contempt will kill the
Action and accent did they teach him there;
speaker's heart,
'Thusmust thouspeak, andthusthybodybear.'
And quite divorce his memory from his part.
And ever and anon they made a doubt
zoJ
Prm. Therefore I do it; and I m_e no doubt,
Presence majestical would put him out;
The rest will ne'er come in, if he be out.
x52
'For,' quoth the king, 'an angel shall thou see; There's no such sport as sport by sport o'erYet fear not thou, but speak audaciously.'
zo4
thrown,
The boy replied, 'An angel is not evil;
To make theirs ours and ours none but our own:
I should have fea_'d her had she been a devil.' So shall we stay, moo_ing intended game,
With that all laugh'd and clapp'd him on the And they, well mock d, depart away with shame.
shoulder,
I
[Trmnpets sound within.
M_lrlnu
the his
bold
wagby
xoS [ Boyei.
The come.
trumpet sounds:[ThebeLadies
mask'd;mask.
the
One rubb'd
elbow
thus,their
andpraLses
flesr'd, bolder,
and swore
maskers
A better
speech was never spoke before;
Another, with his finger and his thumb,
Euter Blackamoors
with music; MOTH; the
Cry'd 'ViaI wewllldo't,
come what will come; '
KlZgO, BEROWNE, LONOAVlr.L_, and DuThe third he eaper'd and cried, 'All goes well;'
MAINE ill _u$$ioJl habi._sp slid mo$_fd.
The fourth tum'd on the toe, and down he fell.
Moth. All hinT, the richest beauties on th_
With that, they all did tumble on the ground,
earth/
With such a zealous laughter, so profound, zx6
Boyel. Beauties no richer than rich taffeta.
That in this spleen ridiculous appears,
Moth. A holy parcel of the fairest dames, _6o
To check their folly, pasaion's solemn tears.
[The Ladies turn their backs to him.
Pr/n. But what, but what, come they to visit us? That ever lurn'd their---backs---to mortal views !
BoyeL They do, they do; and are apparelrd
Ber.' Their eyes," vi!lMn_ 'their eyes."
thus,
x2o
?doth. Tt_
ever turn'd their eyes to mortal
Tak_ Musoovites or Russians, as I guess,
views!
Their purpose is to parle, to court.and dance;
Out-z64
And every one his love-feat will advance
Boyd. True; 'out,' indeed.
186
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Moth. 'Out of your favours, hem, enly spirits,
King. Then, in our measure but vouchsafe
vouchsafe
one change.
"
2zo
Not to behold'-Thou bid'st me beg; this begging is not strange.
Bet. 'Once to behold,' rogue,
x58
l_os. Play, music, thcnl Nay, you must do it
YVlottL'Once to behold with your sun.beamed i
soon.
[_Iuszc plays.
eyes,
i Not yetl no dancel thus cb_n_e I hke the moon.
--wzlh your sun-beamed eyes'-King. Will you not dance7 How come you
Boy_. They will not answer to that epithet;
thus estrang'd?
zz4
You were best call it' daughter-beamed eyes.' x72
Ros. You took the moon at full, but now she's
Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings
chang'd.
me out.
King. Yet still she is the moon, and I the man.
Bet. Is this your periecthess7 he gone, you The music plays; vouchsafe some motion to It.
roguel
[Exil MOTH.
Roe. Our ears vouchsafe it.
Roe. What would these strangers? know their
King.
But your legs should do it.
minds, Boyet:
Ros. Since you are strangers, and come here
If they do speak our language, 'tie our will z76
by chance,
That some plain man-recount their purposes:
We'll not be race: take hands: we will not
Know what they would,
dance,
zzo
BoyeL What would you with the princess7
King. Why take we hands then?
Bet. Noticing but peace and gentle visitation.
Ros.
Only to part friends.
Ros. What would they, say they?
zsz Curtsy, sweet hearts; and so the measure ends.
Boyet. Nothmgbutpeaceandgentlevisitat_on.
Kin_. More measure of this measure: be not
Ros. Why, that they have; and bid them so
nice.
be gone.
Roe. We can afford no more at such a price.
Boyet. She says, you have it, and you may be
Kin_. Prtze you yourselves? what buys your
gone.
zs4
company7
225
King. Say to her, we have measur'd many
Roe. Your absence only.
miles,
King.
That can never be.
To tread a measure with her on this grass.
Ros. Thencannotwe bebought: and so, adieu;
Boy_. They say, that they have measur'd
Twice to your visor, and half once to youl z2s
many a mil_
King. H you deny to dance, let's hold more
To tread a measure with you on this grass, z88
chat.
I_os. It is not so. Ask them how many inches
Ros. In private, then.
Is in one mile: if they have measur'd many,
King.
I am best pleas'd with that.
The measure then of one is easily told.
[They converse apart.
Boyd. H to come hither you have measur'd
Bet. White-handed mistress, one sweet word
miles,
x92
_th thee.
And many miles, the princess bids you tell
Prin. Honey, and milk, and sugar; there are
How many inches do fill up one mlle.
three,
zsz
Bet. Tell her wemsasure them by weary steps.
Bet. Nay then, two treys, an iI you grow so
Boyd. She hears herself,
nice,
"Ros.
How many weary steps, Metheghn, wort, and malmsey: well run, dicel
Of many weary m_es you have o'ergone,
x97 There's half a dozen sweets.
Are number'd in the travel of one mile?
Prin.
Seventh sweet, admu:
Ber.Wenumbernothlngthatwespendforyou:
Since you can cog, I'Ll play no more vnth you.
Our duty is so rich, so mfinlte,
zoo
Bet. One word in secret.
That we may do it still without accompt.
Prin.
Let it not be sweet. 237
Vouchsafe to show the sunshine of your face,
Bet. Thou griev'st my gall.
That we, like savages, may worship it
Prin.
Galll bitter.
Roe. My face is but a moon, and clouded too.
Bet.
Therefore meet.
King. Blessed are clouds, to do as such clouds
[They converse apart.
dol
205
Dum. Will you vouchsafe with me to change
Vouchsafe, bright moon, an d these thy stars, to
a word?
shine,
_Iur° Name it.
Those clouds remov'd, upon our wat'ry eyne.
DmTL
Fair lady,-_os. 0 _ain peti.tionerl beg a greater matter;
,_/ur.
Say you so? Fair lord,
Thounowrequest'etbutmoonshineinthewater.
Take that for your tair lady.
]87
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DUnL
Please it you, a4_ Mar. Dnm,_inA was at my service, and his
As much in private, and I'll bid adieu,
sword:
[They converse apart.
'No point,' quoth I: my sexvant straight was
Knth. Whatl was your visor made without a
mute.
tongue?
Koth. Lord Longaville said, I _me o'er his
Long. I know the reason, lady, why you ask.
heart;
Knth. Ol for your reason; quickly, sir; I
And trow you what he caIl'd me?
10ng.
245
Prin.
Qu_lm_ perhaps. 280
Long. You have a double tongue within your Knth. Yes, in good faith.
mask,
Prin.
Go, sickness as thou artl
And would afford my speechless visor haLf.
Ros. Well, better wits have worn plain statuteKath. 'Veal,' quoth the Dut_hm_n_ Is not
cape.
'veal' a caLf7
z4s But will you hear? the kin Z is my love sworn.
Long. A caLf, _
ladyl
Prin. And qmck Berowne hath plighted froth
Knth.
No, a fair lord caLf.
to me.
284
Long. Let'sporttheword.
Kat/LAnd Longavillewas iormy service
born.
Kath.
No, I'll not be your half:
Mar. Dum_ine is mino_ as sure as bark on
Take all, and wean it: it may prove an ox.
tree.
Lon_. Look, how you butt yourself in these
BoyeL Madam, and pretty mistresses, give
sharp mocks.
252
ear:
Will you give horns, chaste lady? do not so.
Tmmediately they will again be here
288
Kath. Then die a caLf, before your horns do In their own shapes; for itcan never be
grow.
They will digest this harsh indigzfity.
Long. One word in private with you, ere I die.
Prin. Will they return?
Kath. Bleat softly then; the butcher hears
Boyel.
They will, they will, God knows;
you cry.
[They converse apart. And leap for joy, though they axe lame with
Boyel. The tongue$ of moo]rln Z wenches are
blows:
29z
as keen
257 Thereforechange favours; and, when they reAs is the razor's edge invisible,
pair,
Cutting a sm_,!ler hair than may be seen,
Blow like sweet rcees in this snmmer air.
Above the sense of sense; so sensible
250
Prin. How blow? how blow? speak to be
Seemeth their conference; their conceits have
understood.
wings
Boyet. Fmr ladies mask'd, are roses in their
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought,
bud:
296
swifter thin_,_.
Dismask'd, their d_m_k sweet commiYture
Ros. Not one word more, my m_id_: bras_
shown,
off, break off.
Are angels wiling clouds, or roses blown.
Ber. By heaven, all dry.beaten with pure
Prin. Avatmtperplexityl
Whst_hRll we do
scoffl
264 If they return in their own shapes to woo? 3oo
King. Farewell, mad wenches: you have
Ros. GoodmeAam, lf by me you'll be advis'd,
simple wits.
Let's mock them still, as wellknown as disguJs'd.
Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovite.
Let us comple_n to them what fools were here,
[Exeunt K_o, LORDS, Music, and Attendants.
Disguis'd like MuscovRes, in shapelees gear; 304
Are these the breed of wits so wondcr'd at?
And wonder what they were, rout to what end
Boyet. Tapers they are, with your sweet Their shallow shows and pro]cgue vi_y pean'd,
breaths puff'd out.
26s And their rough carriage so ridiculous,
Roe. Well-li_n_ witS they have; gross, groas; Should be presented at our tent to us.
_oS
fat, fat.
BoyeL Ladlee, withdraw: the gallaate are at
przn. 0 poverty in wit, klngly-poor floutl
hand.
Will they not, think yon, hang themselves toPr/n. Whip to your tents, as r6es run over
night?
_
land.
Or ever, but in visors, show their faces? 272
[Exeunt Patois,
Ros., KATa., and M._J_.
This pert Berowne was out of countenance quite.
Roe. 01 they were all in lamentable cases.
Enter the KINO, BEROWl_, LONOAv_.r._ and
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word.
DU_Ar_
in their proper habits.
Prin. Berowlxo did swear hlm_
out Of _ll
Kin_. Fair air, God eave youl Where is the
SUI.'_.
a76
pl_neees?
188
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Boyel. Gone to her tent. Please it your msjesty,
3x2
Command me any servioe to her thither?
King. That she vouchsafe me audienes for
one word.
Boyel. I will; and so will she, I know, my
lord.
[Ex/t.
Bet. This fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons
pease,
3t5
And utters tt again when God doth please:
He is wit's pedlar, and retails his wares
At wakes and W_La_L_II_
meetings, markets, fairs;
And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know,
Have not the grace to grace it with such show.
This gallant pros the wenches on his sleeve;
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve:
He can carve too, and.lmp: why, this is he 324
That kiss'd his hand away in courtesy;
This is the ape of form, monsieur the nice,
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice
In honourable terms: nay, he can sing
32s
A mean most meanly, mad in ushering
Mend him who can: the ladies call him, sweet;
The stairs_ as he treads on them, kiss his feet.
This is the flower that smiles on every one, 332
To show his teeth as white as whales.bone;
And consciences, that will not die in debt,
Pay him the due of housy-tongu'd Boy et.
King. A blister on his sweet tongue, with my
heart,
335
That put Armado's page out of his partl
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A world of torments though I should endure,
I would not yield to be your house's guest;
So much I hate a bre_n S cause to be
355
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity.
King. Ol you have liv'd in desolation here,
Unseen, unvisited_ much to our ah_me.
Prin. Not so, my lord; it is not so, I swear;
We have had pastimc here and pleasant game.
A mess of Russians left us but of late.
King. How, mad_rnt Russi_n_?
Prin.
Ay, in truth, my lord;
Trim gallants, full of courtship and of state. 354
Ros. Madam, speak true. It is not so, my
lord:
My lady, to the manner of the days,
In courtesy gives undeserving praise.
We four, mdesd, confronted were with four 358
In Ru_i_
habit: here they stay'd an hour,
And talk'd apace; and in that hour, my lord,
They did not bless us with one happy word.
I dare not call them fools; but this I t hlnt L 372
When they are thirsty, fools would faro have
drink.
BeT. This jest is dry to me. Fair gentle sweet,
Your wit makes wise thln_s foolish: when we
greet,
With eyes best seeing, heaven's fiery eye,
375
By light we lose light: your capacity
Is of that nature that to your huge store
Wise'things seem foolish and rich t_in_ but
poor.
Ros. This proves you wise and rich, for in my
Re-en/cr thePRn_cEss, usheredbyBorET; ROSAeye-3so
LINE, MA_.IA, KATHARINE, and Attendants.
Bet. I am a fool, and full of poverty.
Bet. See where it comesl Behaviour, what
R0s. But that you take what doth to you bewert thou,
long,
Till this man show'd thee? and what art thou It were a fault to snatch words from my tongue.
now?
Bet. Ot I am yours, and all that I possess.
King. All h_il_ sweet madam, and fair time of
Ros. All the fool min_?
dayl
34o
BeT.
I cannot give you less.
Prin. 'Fair,' in 'allh_il/is foul, as I conceive.
Ros.WhJchofthevisorswasitthatyouwore?
King. Construe my speeches better, if you may.
Bet. Where? when7 what visor? why dsPrin. Then wish me better: I will give you
_nd
you this?
leave.
Ros. There, then, that visor; that superfluous
Kirk. We came to visit you, and purpose now
case
3as
To lead you to our court: vouchsafe it then. That hid the worse, and show'd the better face.
Prin. This field _h_l] hold me, and so hold your
King. We are descried: they'll mock us now
vow:
downright.
Nor God, nor I, delights in perjur'd men.
Durn. Let us confess, and turn it to a jest.
King. Rebuke me not for that which you proPrin. Amaz'd, my lord?
Why looks your
yoke:
34s
highness sad?
sg_
The virtue of your eye must break my oath.
Ros. Help! hold his browsl he'll swound.
Prin. You nick-,_rnA virtue; vice you should
Why look you pale?
have spolm;
Sea-sick, I thlnir cominH from Muscovy.
¥or virtue's o_ioe never breaks men's troth.
Bet. Thus pour the stars down plagues for
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure
3S2
perjury.
As the unsullied lily, I protest,
Can any face of brass hold longer out?-- 395
189
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Here stand I, lady; dart Lhy skill at me;
King. Upon mine honour, no.
Brume me with scorn, confound me with a
Prin.
Peacel peaeslforbear; 44°
flout;
Your oath once broke, you fores not to forswear.
Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my ignoKing.. Despise me, when I break this oath of
ranes;
mine.
Cut me to plsces with thy kcen conceit;
4oo
Prin. Iwill; andthersforekcepit.
RosaJine,
And I willwish theenevermore todanes,
What didtheRussianwhisperinyourear?444
Nor nevermore inRussianhabitwalt.
l_os.Madam, he swore thathe didhold me
Ol neverwillI trusttospeeches
penn'd,
dear
Nor tothemotion ofa school-boy's
tongue, As precious
eyesight,
and didvalueme
Nor nevercome in visortomy friend,
4o5 Above thisworld;addingthereto,
moreover,
Nor woo inrime,likea blindharper'ssong, That he would wed me, orelsediemy lover.
448
Taffetaphrases,
silkentermsprecise,
Prin.God givetheejoyofhim! thenoblelord
Thrce.pil'd
hyperboles,
spruceaffectation,
4os Most honourablydothuphold hisword.
Figures pedantical; these summer files
King. What mean you, madam? by my life,
Have blown me full of maggot ostentation:
my troth,
I do forswear them; and I here protest,
I never swore this lady such an oath.
452
By this white glove,--how
white the hand,
Ros. By heaven you did; and to confirm it
God knows,-4xz
plain,
Henceforth my wooing mind shall be express'd You gave me this: but take it, sir, again.
In russet yeas and honest kersey noes:
King. My faith and this the prmcees I did
And, to begin, wench,--so God help me, la l-give:
My love to thee is sound, sans crack or flaw. 4x6 I knew her by this jewel on her sleeve.
455
Ros. Sans 'sans,' I pray you.
Prin. Pardon me, sir, this jewel did she wear;
Bet.
Yet I have a trick And Lord Berowne, I th_nk him, is my dear.
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am sick;
What, will you have me, or your pearl again?
I'll leave it by degrees. Softl let us see:
Bet. Neither el either; I remit both twain.
Write, 'Lord have mercy on us' on those three; I see the trick on't: here was a consent,
451
They are infected, in their hearts it lies;
42x Knowing aforehand of our merriment,
They have the plague, and caught it o! your To dash it like a Christm_ comedy.
eyes:
Some carry-tale, some please-man, some slight
These lords are visited; you are not free,
zany,
454
For the Lord's tokens on you do I see.
4z4 Some mumble-news,
some trencher-knight,
Prin. No, they are free that gave these tokAn_
some Dick,
to us.
That smiles his cheek in years, and knows the
Ber. Our states are forfeit: seek not to undo
trick
us.
To make my lady laugh when she's dispos'd,
Roe. It is not so. For how can this be true, Told our intents before; which ones disclos'd,
That you stand forfeit, being those that sue? 42s The ladies did change favours, and then we, 459
Bet. Peace[ for I will not have to do with you. Following the signs, woo'd but the sign of she.
Ros. Nor Ab,d! not, if Ido as I intend.
Now, to our perjury to add more terror,
Bet. Speak for yourselves: my wit is at an We are again forsworn, in will and error. 472
end.
Much upon this it is: [To BOYET.] and might
King. Teach us, sweet mad_m_ for our rude
not you
transgression
432 Forestall our sport, to make us thus untrue?
Some fair excuse.
Do not you know my lady's foot by the squire,
Prin.
The fairest is confesaion.
And laugh upon the apple of her eye?
476
Were you not here, but even now, dJsguis'd?
And stand between her back, sir, and the fire,
King. Madam, I was.
Holding a trencher, jestlug merrily?
Pr/n.
And were you well advis'd? You put our page out: go, you are edlow'd;
King. I was, fair madam.
Die when you will, a smock shall be your shroud.
Prin.
When you then were here, You leer upon me, do you? there's an eye 4sx
What did you whisper in your lady's ear? 437 Wounds like a leaden sword.
King. That more than all the world I did
Boye/.
Full merrily
respect her.
Hath this brave ms___e_, this career, been run.
Prin. When she shall _h_llAn¢e this, you will
B_'. LOl he iS tilting straight. Peaeel Ihave
reject
her.
done.
484
190

LOVE'S

LABOUR'S

F-talerCOSTARD.
Welcome, pure witl thou partest a fair fray.
Cost. 0 Lord, sir, they would know
Whether the three Worthies shall come in or no.
Bet. What, are there but three?
Cost.
No, sir; but it is vara fine, 488
For every one pursents three,
Ber.
And three times thrice is nine.
Cost. Not so, sir; under correction, sir, I hope,
it is not so.
You cannot beg us, sir, I can assure you, sir;
we know what we know:
I hope, sir, three times thrice, sir,-Bet.
Is not nine. 492
Cost. Under correction, sir, we know where_
until it doth amount,
Ber. By Jove, I always took three threes for
nine.
Cost. 0 Lord, sirl it were pity you should get
your living by reckoning, sir.
497
Ber. How much is |t?
Cost. 0 Lord, sirl the parties themselves, the
actors, str, will show whereunttl it doth amount:
for mine own part, I am, as they say, but to parfect one man in one poor man, Pompion the
Great, sir.
Ber. Art thou one of the Worthies?
504
Cos/. It pleased them to think me worthy of
Pompion the Great: for mine own part, I know
not the degree of the Worthy, but I am to stand
for him.
Sos
Ber. Go, bid them prepare.
CoM. We will turn it finely off, sir; we will
take some care.
/Exit.
King. Berowne, they will shame us; let them
not approach.
Ber. We are shame-proof, my lord; and 'hs
some policy
5x2
To have one show worse than the kmg's and lns
company,
King. I say they shall not come.
Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o'errule
you now.
That spor tbest pleases thatdoth least know how;
Where zeal strives to content, and the contents
Die in the zeal of those which it presents;
Their form confounded makes most form in
mirth,
Whengreatthin_slabouringperishintheirbirth.
Ber. A right description of our sport, mylord.
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J:_'ino Doth this man serve God?
Bet. Why ask you?
Prin. HespeaksnotlikeamanofGod'smaklng,
Arm. That's all one, my fair, sweet, honey
monarch; for, I protest, the schoolmaster is
exceeding fantashcal ; too-too vain ; toc_too
vain: but we will put it, as they say, to fortuna
de la gaerra.
I wish you the peace o! mind,
most royal couplementl
[Exit.
King. Here is like to be a good presence of
Worthies.
He presents Hector of Troy; the
swain, Pompey the Great; the parish curate,
Alexander; Armado's page, Hercules; the pcdant, Judas Maccabmus:
And if these four Worthies in their first show
thrive,
These four will change habits and present the
other five.
54o
Bet. There m five in the first show.
King. You are deceived, 'hs not so.
Bet. The pedant, the braggart, the hedgepriest, the fool, and the boy:-544
Abate throw at novum, and the whole world again
Cannot pick out five such, take each one in his
vein.
Km_. The ship is under sail, and here she
comes amain.
Enter COSTARDarmed,/or Pompey.
Cost. I Pompey am,Boyet.
You lie, you are not he. S48
Cost. I Pompey am,Boyet
With hbbard's head on knee.
Bet. Well said, old mocker: I must needs be
friends wlth thee.
Cost. 1 Pompey am, Pompey slwnam'd the
Big,Dum. 'The Great."
552
Cost. It is 'Great,' sir; Pompey surnam'd
the Greai;
Thai off in l_eld, with targe and shteld, dzd
make my foe to sweat:
And travelling along thzs coast, 1 here am come
by chance,
And lay my arms be/ore the legs o/ this swed
lass of France.
556
If your ladyship would say, 'Thanks, Pompey,'
I had done.
Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey.
Cost. 'Tis not so much worth; but I hope
I was perfect. I made a little fault in 'Great.'
Ber. My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey proves
the best Worthy.

En/er _nMA_O.
Arm. Anointed, I implore so much expense
of thy royal sweet breath as will utter a brace of
words.
5z4 En/er Sm NATive.
armed, /or A/exander.
[A_AuO converses with the K_O, and Nath. When in the world I liv'd, I was the
delivers a paper to him.
world's commander;
191
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west, north, and south, Z spread my
Bet. Well follow'd: Judas was hanged on an
conquering might:
s64
elder.
My scutcheon plain declares that I am Alisan.
Hol. I wflJ not be put out of countenance. 6os
de_,m
Bet. Because thou hast no face.
BOYSt. Your nose says, no, you are not; for it
Hol. What is this?
stands too right.
Boyel. A cittern-hcad.
Ber. Your nose smells 'no,' in this, most ten.
Dum. The head of a bodkin.
6z_
der-smelling knight.
Bet. A death's face in a ring.
Prin. The conqueror is chsmay'd. Proceed,
Long• The face of an old Roman coin, scarce
good Alexander.
S6s
seen.
Nalt_ When in the world I liv'd, I was the
Boyet. The pommel of Cmssr's falchion.
world's commander;-DunL The carved-bone face on a flask.
6z6
Boyel. Most true ; 'Ks right : you were so,
Bet. Saint George's half.cheek in a brooch.
Alissnder.
Dum_ Ay, and in a brooch of lead.
Ber. Pompey the Great,-Bet. Ay, and worn in the cap of a toothCost. Your servant, and Costard.
57z
drawer.
Bet. Take away the conqueror, take away And now forward ; for we have put thee in
Alisander.
countenance.
620
Cost. [To NATHKNIF.,L.]0[ sir, you have overHol. You have put me out of countenance.
thrown Alisander the conqusrorl You will be
Ber. False: we have given thee tacos.
scraped out of the painted cloth for this: your
Hol. But you have outfaced them all.
lion, that holds his poll-axe sitting on a closeBet. An thou worts lion, we would do so. 6z4
stool, will be given to Ajax: he will be the ninth
Boyel. Therefore, as he m an ass, let hlm go.
Worthy.
A conqueror, and afeard to speakl And so adieu, sweet Judel nay, why dost thou
run away for shame, Alisanderl
[NATHANIEL
stay?
rdires.] There, aa't shall please yon: a foohsh
Dum. For the latter end of his name.
• mild man; an honest man, look you, and soon
Bet. For the ass to the Jude? give it him'-dashedI He is a marvellot_ good neighbour,
Jud-as, away!
6zs
faith, and a very good bowler; but, for AlisanHol. This is not generous, not gentle, not
tier,--alas, you see how 'tis,--a little o'erparted,
humble.
But there axe Worthies a-coming will spe_k
Boyet. A light for Monsieur Judasl it grows
their mind in some other sort.
dark, Ins may stumble.
Prin. Stand aside, good Pompey.
5as
Prin. Alas! poor Maccab_us, how hath he
Erder HOr.O_.RNES armed, /or Judas; and
been baited.
MOTH armed,/or Hercules.
Hol. Greal Hercule_ is presented
by this
Enter AEMxDoarmed, for Hector.
imp,
i B_'. Hide thy head, Achilles: here comes
Whose club kiU'd Cerberus, that three-headed I Hector in arms.
633
c_i_;
DUnL Though my mocks come home by me,
And, when he was a babe, a child, a shrimp,
I will now be merry.
Thus did he strangle serpenls in his rearms.
King. Hector was but a Troyan in respect of
Quoniam, he scemelh in minority,
593 thiS.
637
Ergo, I come with tMs apology.
BOYe/. But i]s this Hector?
Keep some state in thy exit, and vaniRh._
King. I think Hector was not so clean-tim[MOTH rdires,
bered.
64°
J::d_ 1 am.-s96
Long. His eddf is too big for Hector.
Dum. A Judssl
Dum. More calf, certain.
He/. Not Iscariot, sir.
Boy& No; he is best indued in the small.
.rndn., I am, ydeped Maccab_us.
Bet. This cannot be Hector.
644
DIIffL Jndg_ Macc_bmus elipt is plain Judas.
Dmn. He's a god or a painter; for he makes
Be#'. A _'ng
traitor. How art thou prov'd faces.
Judas?
6oz
Arm. The armipolenl Mars, o/ lances the
HoL Judas I am.-almigMy,
Dam. The more shame for yo_ Judas.
Ga_e Hector a gift,-64G
He/. What mean you, sir?
6o4
Dum. A gilt nutmeg.
B0yeL To :makeJudas hang hlm_cdf_
Ber. A lemon.
Hol. Begin, sir; you are my eider.
Long. Stuck with_lovce.
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D,,m. No,cloven.
6Sz
Moth. Master,letme takeyou a button-hole
Arm. Peace!
lower.Do you not seePompey isuncasingfor
The armipotent Mars, o/lances the almighly,
the combat?
What mean you? you will lose
Gave Hector a gift, the heir of Ilion;
i your reputation.
7os
A man so breath'd, lhat certain he would light
Arm. Gentlemen and soldiers, pardon me; I
ye
656 will not combat in my shirt.
Frgm morn hll night, out of his pavilion.
Dum. You may not deny it; Pompey hath
I am that flower,-made the challenge.
7z2
Dum.
That mint.
Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will.
Long.
That columbine.
Ber. What reason have you for %?
Arm. Sweet Lord Longaville, rein thy tongue.
Arm. The naked truth of it is, I have no
Long. I must rather give it the rein, for it shirt. I go woolward for penance.
7x5
runs against Hector.
55x
BoyS. True, and it wasenloinedhim
in Rome
Dum. Ay, and Hector's a greyhound,
for want of hnen; since when, I'll be sworn, he
Arm The sweet war-man m dead and rotten;
wore none but a dish-clout of Jaquenetta's, ahd
sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the buried;
that a' wears next his heart for a favour.
72o
when he breathed, he _vas a man. But I will forward withmy device.
[To thePRINCESS.]Sweet
Enter Monsieur M_.RCADE,a Messenger.
royalty, bestow on me the sense of hearing. 557
Mar. God save you, madaml
Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we are much dePrin. Welcome, Marcade;
lighted.
But that thou interrupt'st our merrimenL
Arm. I do adore thy sweet Grace's slipper.
Mar. I am sorry, madam; for the news I
Boyet. [Aside to DUMAL_E.] Loves her by the
bring
724
foot.
572 Is heavy in my tongue. The king your father-Dum. [Aszde to BOYET.] He may not by the
Prin. Dead, for my hfei
yard.
Mar. Even so: my tale is told.
Arm. TMs Heeler far surmounted
HanniBer. Worthies, awayI The scene begins to
bal,-cloud.
729
Cost. The party is gone; fellow Hector, she is
Arm. For my own part, I breathe ftce breath.
gone; she m two months on her way.
577 I have seen the day of wrong through the little
Arm. What meanest tl_ou?
hole of discretion, and I will right myself like a
Cost. Faith, unless you play the honest Troy- soldier.
[Exeunt Worthies.
an, the poor wench is cast away: she's quick;
King. How fares your majesty?
the child brags in her belly already: 'tis yours.
Prin. Boyet, prepare: I w,n away to-night.
Arm. Dost thou infamonize me among poKing. Madam, not so: I do beseech you,
tentates? Thou shMt die.
5s3
stay.
735
Cost. Then shall Hector be whipped for JaPrin. Prepare, I say. I thank you, gracious
quenettathatisquickby him, and hanged for
lords,
Pompey thatisdead by him.
For allyourfairendeavours;and entreat,
Dum. Most rare Pompeyl
Out of a new-end soul, that you vouchsafe
Boyd. Renowned Pompeyl
588 In your rich wisdom to excuse or lnde
740
Ber. Greater than gTe_t, groat,
great, great The liberal opposition of our sptrits,
Pompey! Pompey the Huge[
If over-boldly we have borne ourselves
Dum. Hector trembles.
In the converse of breath; your gentleness
Ber. Pompey is moved.
More Ares, more Was guilty of it. Farewell, worthy lordl
744
Arealstirthem onl stirthem onl
593 A heavy heartbearsnota nimbletongue,
Dum. Hector will challenge him.
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks
Ber. Ay, if a' have no more man's blood in's For my great suit so easily obtain'd.
belly than will sup a flea.
595
King. The extreme part of time extremely
.Arm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee.
forms
74s
Cost. I will not fight with a pole, like a All causes to the purpose of his speed,
northern men: I'll slash; I'll do it by the AndoRen, athis veryloose, decides
sword. I bepray you, let me borrow my arms That which long process could not arbitrate:
again.
7ox And though the mourning brow of progeny 75z
Dum. Room for the incensed Worthies[
Forbid the smiling courtesy of love
Cost. I'll do it in my shirt.
The holy suit which fain it would convince;
Dnm. Most resolute Pompeyl
704 Yet, since love's argument was first on foot,
193
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Let not the cloud of sorrow jusfle it
756 !Have brought about their annual reckoning.
From what it purpos'd; since, to waft friends lost If this austere insoclable life
Is not by much so wholesome-profitable
Change not your offer made in heat of blood; 8o8
As torejoice
atfriends
but newlyfound.
Iffrosts
and fasts,
hardlodgingand thinweeds,
Prin. I understandyou not: my griefsare Nip not thegaudy blossomsofyour love,
double.
76o But thatitbearth/strial
and lastlove;
Bar. Honest plain words best pierce the ear Then, at the expiration of the year,
sz_
of grief;
Come challenge me, challenge me by these deAnd by these badges understand the king.
serfs,
For your fair sakes have we neglected time,
And, by tins virgin palm now kissing thine,
Play'd foul play with our oaths. Your beauty, I will be thine; and, till that instant, shut
laches,
764 My woful self up in a mourning house,
8z6
Hath muchdsform'd us, fashioning our humours Raining the tears of lamentation
Even to the opposed end of our intents;
For the remembrance of my father's death,
Arid what in us hath seem'd ridiculous,-If this thou do deny, let our hands part;
As love is full of unbefitting strains;
768 Neither ratified in the other's heart.
8zo
All wanton as a child, skipping and vain;
King. If thin, or more than tins, I would deny,
Form'd by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye,
To flatter up these powers of mine with rest,
Pull of stray shapes, of habzts and of forms,
The sudden hand of ,death close up mine eyel
Varying in subjects, as the eye doth roll
77 z
Hence ever then my heart is in thybreast. 8z4
To every varied obiect in his glance:
Bar. And what to me, my love? and what to
"Which patti-coated presence of loose love
me?
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes,
Roe. You must be purged too, your sins are
Have misbecome our oaths and gravities,
775
rack'd:
Those heavenly eyes, that look into these faults,
You are _tttaint with faults and perjury;
Suggested us to make. Therefore, ladles,
ITherefore, H you my favour mean to get,
8z8
Our love being yours, the error that love makes A twelvemonth shall you spend, and never rest,
Is likewise yours: we to ourselves prove false,
But seek the weary beds of people sick.
By being once false for ever to be true
78z
Dum. But what to me, my love7 but what to
To those that make us both,--fair laches, you:
me?
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin,
Kalh. A wife I A.beard, fair health, and
Thus purifies itself and turns to grace.
784
honesty;
83z
Prin. We have receiv'd your letters full of i With three-fold love I wish you all these three.
love;
Dum. el shall I say, I th_n_ you, gentle wife?
Your favours, the embassadore of love;
Kath. Not so, mylord. A twelvemonth and a
And, in our maiden council, rated them
day
At courtship, pleasant jest, and courtesy,
78s I'I1 mark no words that smooth-fac'd wooers
As bombast and as lining to the time.
say:
But more devout than this in our respects
Come when the kinZ doth to my lady come; 837
Have we not been; and therefore met your loves Then; if I have much love, I'll give you some.
In their own fashion, like a merriment.
792
Dum. I'll serve thee true and fai_fu_y
till
Dun_ Our letters, madam, show'd much
then.
more than jest.
KWh. Yet swear not, lest you be forsworn
Long. So did our looks,
again.
84o
Roe.
We did not quote them so.
Long. What says Maria?
King. Now, at the latest minute of the aour, i ._]ar.
At the twelvemonth's end
Grant us your loves.
I'll change my black gown for a faith/u] friend.
Prin.
A time, DaethlnlrS, too short : Long. I'll stay with patience; but the time
To m_i_Aa world-without-end bargain m. 797
is long,
No, no, my lord, your Grace is perjur'd much,
Mar. The llker you; few ta|lAr are so young.
Full of dear guiltiness; and therefore this:
Bar. Studies my lady? mistress, look on me.
H for my love,--as there is no such cause,-- 8oo Behold the window of my heart, mlne eye_
You will do aught, this shall you do for me:
What humble suit attends thy answer them;
Your oath I will not trust; but go with speed
Impose some service on me for thy love.
848
To some forlorn and naked hermitage,
Ros. Off hsve I heard of you, my Lord
Remote from all the pleasures of the world; 804
Berowne,
There stay, until the twelve celestial signs
Before I saw you, and the world's ]azge tongue
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Proc.l_im_ you for a man replete with mocks;
of comparisons and wounding flouts, 85z
Which you on all estates will execute
That lie within the mercy of your wit:
To weed this wormwoodfromyour
fruitfulbrain,
And therewithal to win me, if you please,-- s55
Without the winch I am not to be won,-You shall this twelvemonth term, from day to
day,
Visit the speechless sick, and, still converse
With groaning wretches; and your task shall be,
With all the fierce endeavour of your wit
85,
To enforce the pained unpotent to smile.
Bet. To move wild laughter iv the throat of
death?
It cannot be; R is impossible:
s54
cannot move a soul in agony.
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Iyears. But, most esteemed greatness, will you
Ihear ._.e di_ogue that the two learned men have
{compiled in praise of the owl and the cuckoo7 it
should have followed in the end of our show.s95
King. Call them forth quickly; we will do so.
i Arm. Hollai approach.
I
j "Re-enter HOLOFERNES, NATHANIEL, MOTH,
_
COSTARD, and others.
This side is Hzems, Winter; this Ver, the Spring;
the one maintained by the owl, the other by the
cuckoo. Ver, begin.
9oi
SPRING.
I
When daisies pied and wolet8 blue
And lady-smocks all silver-white
And cuckoo-buds of yellow hue
Do paint the meadows w_th dehght,
The cuckoo then, on every tree,
Mocks maxried men ; for thus stags he,
Cuckoo,
Cuckoo, cuckoo : O, word of fear,
Unpleasing to a married ear {

R0S. Why, that's the way to choke a gibing
spirit,
Whose influence is begot of that loose grace
Which shallow laughing hearers give to fools.
A jest's prosperity lies in the ear
859
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue
Of him that makes it: then, if sickly ears,
DeaPd with the clamours of their own deargroans,
Will hear your idle scorns, continue them, 873
And I will have you and that fault withal;
But if they will not, throw away that spirit,

904

908

II.
When shepherds pipe on oaten straws,
And merry larks are ploughmen's clocks, 9_z
V?hen turtles tread, androoks, and daws,
And maidens bleach thotr summer smocks,
The cuckoo then, on every tree,
Mocks ma-,_ed men ; for thus sings he,
916
Cuckoo;
Cuckoo, cuckoo : O, word of feaL
Unpleasing
toa marriedearl

And I shall find you empty of that fault,
876
Right joyful of your reformation.
Ber.A twelvemonthlwell,befallwhat will
befall,
I'll
jesta twelvemonthina hospital.
Prin. [To the KINo.] Ay, sweet my lord; and
so I take my leave,
sso
King. No, madam; we will bring you on your
way.
Bet. Our wooing doth not end hke an old
play;
Jack hath notJill;
thcaeladies'
courtesy
Might well have made our sport a comedy. 884
King. Come, sir, it wants a twelvemonth and
a day,

WINTER.
HI.
When icicles hang by the wall,
And Dick the shepherd blows his nail,
And Tom bears logs into the hall,
And ,mil_
comes frozen home m pad,
When blood is mpp'd, and ways be foul,
Then mghtly aing_the starin_owl t
"_-wno;
Tu-whit,
tu-who--a
merrynote,
While groa_y Joan doth keel the pot.

92o

924
928

IV
When all aloud the wind doth blow,
And coughing drowns the parson's saw,
And birds mt brooding m the snow
And Marm_ s nose looks red and raw,
93z
When roasted crabs hiss m the bowl,
Then nightly SLUgsthe starin_owl_
1u-who ;
Tu-whit, tu.who--a merrynote,
936
While greasy Joan doth keel the pot.

And then 'twill end.
Ber.
That's too long for a play.
Erfler ARMADO.
Arm. Sweet majesty, vouchsafe me,-Prin. Was not that Hector?
ss8
Dum. The worthy knight of Troy.
Arm. I will kiss thy royal finger, and take
leave. I am a votary; I have vowed to Jaquenetta to hold the plough ior her sweet love three

LOST

Arm. The words of Mercury are harsh after
the songs of Apollo. You, that way: we, this
way.
[ExeunL
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A MIDSUMMER-NIGH
DRAMATIS
THESEUS, Duke of Athens.
EOEUS, Father to Hermia.

S DREAM

PERSONM.
Daughter
Lysander.

J HERMIA,

to Egeus, in love with

LYSANDER, _ in love with Hermia.
IHELENA, in love wtth Demetrius.
DEM:ETRIUS,_
PHILOSTRATE,Master of the Revels to Theseus. i OBERON, E:ing of the Fairies.
QUINCE,a Carpenter.
. TITANIA, Queen of the Fairies.
SNUa, a Joiner.
IPUCK, or Robin Goodfellow.
BOTTOM,a Weaver.
IPEASE-BLOSSOM,
FLUTE, a Bellows.mender.
ICOBWEB,
__ . •
SNOUT, a Tinker.
' MOTH,
/, _ atne_.
STARVELING,a Tailor.
IMUSTARD-SEED, )
HIPPOLYTA,Queen of the Amazons, betrothed IOther Fairies attending their King and Queen.
to Theseus.
I
Attendants on Theseus and Hippolyta.
SCENE.--Athens,

and a Wood near it.

Ego. Full of vexation come I, with complaint
ACT I.
Against my child, my daughter Hermia.
SCENE I.--Athens.
The Palace of THESEUS.
_
Stand forth, Demetrius. My noble lord,
24
This man hath my consent to marry her.
E/_er THESEUS, HIPPOLYTA,PHILOSTRATE, Stand forth, Lysander: and, my gracious duke,
and Attendants.
This man hath bewitch'd the bosom of my child:
The. Now, fair Hippolyta, our nuptial hour
Thou, thou, Lysander, thouhastgivenher
rimes,
Draws on apace: four happy days bring in
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child; 29
Another moon; but OI methinks how slow
Thou hast by moonlight at her window sung,
This old moon wanes; she hngers my desires, 4 !With feigning voice, verses of feigning love;
Like to a step dame, or a dowagsr
And stol'n the impression of her fantasy
3z
Long withering out a young man's revenue.
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits,
Hip. Four days will qmckly steep themselves
gn_cks, trifles, nosegays, swcetmeats, messengers
in night;
Of strong prevailmcot in unharden'd youth;
Four nights will quickly dream away the hme; s 'With cunning hast thou fllch'd my daughter's
And then the moon, like to a silver bow
i
heart;
35
New-bent in heaven, shall behold the night
!Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me,
O[ our solemnities.
[Tostubborn harshnegs. And, my gracious duke,
The.
Go, Phllostrate,
Be it so she will not here before your Grace
Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments;
x2 IConsent to marry with Demetrius,
40
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth;
t I beg the ancient privilege of Athens,
Turn melancholy forth to funerals;
IAs she is mine, I may dispose of her;
The pale companion is not for our pomp.
Which shall be either to this gentleman,
[Exzl PHILOSTRATE. Or to her death, according to our law
44
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with my sword,
x6 Immediately provided in that case.
And won thy love doing thee injuries;
The. What say you, Hermia? be advis'd_ fair
But I will wed thee in another key,
maid.
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling.

To you, your father should be as a god;
One that compos'd your beauties, yea, and one
Erder EGEUS, HERMIA,LYSANDER,,and
To whom you are but as a form in wax
49
DEMETRIUS.
By him imprinted, and within his power
Ego. Happy be Theseus, our renowned dukel To leave the figure or disfigure it.
. The. Thanks, good Egeus : what's the n_3ws Demetrius is a worthy gentleman.
5z
with thee?
Her. So is Lysander.
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The.
In hi,n_elf he is;
Why should not I then prosecute my right?
But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, Demetrius, I'll avouch it to his head,
The other must be held the worthier.
Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena,
Her. I would my father look'd but with my And won her soul; and she, sweet lady, dotes,
eyes.
56 Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry,
zo9
The. Rather your eyes must wzth his judg- Upon this spotted and inconstant man.
ment look.
The. I must confess that I have heard so
Her. I do entreat your Grace to pardon me.
much,
I know not by what power I am made bold,
And vath Demetrius thought to have spoke
Nor how it may concern my modesty
50
thereof;
zz2
In such a presence here to plead my thoughts;
But, being over-full of serf-affairs,
But I beseech your Grace, that I may know
My mind did lose it. But, Demetrius, come;
The worst that may befall me m tins case,
And come, Egeus; you shall go with me,
H I refuse to wed Demetrius.
54 I have some private schooling for you both. zz5
The. Either to die the death, or to abiure
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourself
For ever the society of men.
To fit your fancies to your father's will,
Therefore, fair Hermia, question your desires;
Or else the law of Athens yields you up,
Know of your youth, e,_mine well your blood, Which by no means we may extenuate,
zzo
Whe'r, if you yield not to your father's choice,
To death, or to a vow of single life.
You can endure the livery of a nun,
Come, my Hippolyta: what cheer, my love?
For aye to be in shady cloister mew'd,
Demetrius and Egeus, go along:
To live a barren sister all your life,
72 I must employ you m some bus,ness
x24
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitless moon.
Against our nuptial, and confer with you
Thrice blessed they that master so thetr blood,
Of something nearly that concerns yourselves.
To undergo such maiden pxigrimage;
Ege. With duty and desire we follow you.
But earthlier happy is the rose dishll'd,
75
[Exeunt
THESEUS,
HIPPOLYTA,
EOEUS,
Than that which withering on the virgin thorn
DEMETm-_S, and Train.
Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness.
Lys. How now, my level Why is your cheek
Her. So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord,
so pale?
zz8
Ere I will yield my virgin patent up
so How chance the roses there do fade so fast?
Unto his lordship, whose unwisked yoke
Her. Belike for want of rain, wlnch I could
My soul consents not to give sovereignty,
well
The. Take time to pause; and, by the next Beteem them from the temlcest of mine eyes.
new moan,-Lys. Ay reel for aught that ever I could
The se_li.g-day betwixt my love and me
84
read,
_32
For everlasting bond of fellowship,-Could ever hear by tale or history,
Upon that day either prepare to che
The course of true love never did run smooth;
For disobedience to your father's will,
But, either it was different in blood,Or else to wed Demetrius, as he would;
88
Her. 0 crossl too high to be enthrall'd to
Or on Diana's altar to protest
low.
z35
For aye austerity and single life.
Lys. Or else misgraffed in respect of years,-Dem. Relent, sweet Hermia; and, Lysander,
Her. 0 spitel too old to be engag'd to young.
yield
Lys. Or else it stood upon the choice of
Thy crazed title to my certain right.
9z
friends,-Lys. You have her father's love, Demetrius;
He_. 0 helll to choose love by another's
Let me have Hermia's: do you marry him.
eye.
x4o
Ege. Scornful Lysander! true, he hath my
Lys. Or, if there were a sympathy in choice,
love,
War, death, or sirkness did lay siege to it,
And what is mine my love shall render him; 95 i Making it momentany as a sound,
And she is mine, and all my right of her
Swift as a s.h.adow,. cho.rt as any.drea.m,
z44
I do estate l_nto Demetrius.
Brief as the ngamm_m
me cornea mgnt,
L_'s Iam mvlord, as well dsriv'd as he,
]That, inaspleen, unfolds both heaven and earth,
_',_
' ,_. m-_'love is more than his; xoo ] And ere a man hath power to say, 'Beholdl '
As wellrossess
, .,
......
Mv fortunes every way as fairly rank'd
IThela_
o=_
ao_vour .._tup." - x 48
If n
with van
as Demetrius ;
So qmck bright thmoe come to confusmn.
I_

belov'd of beauteous Hermia.

ioa[ It stands as an edict m destiny:
197
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Then let us teach our trial patience,
z52
Because it is a customary cross,
As due to love as thoughts and dreams and
sighs,
Wishes and tears, poor fancy's followers,
Lye. A good persuasion: therefore, hear me,
Hermia.
x56
I have a widow aunt, a dowager
Of great revenue, and she hath no child:
From Athens is her house remote seven leagues;
And she respects me as her only son.
xso
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee,
And to that place the sharp Athenian law
Cannot pursue us. If.thou lov'st me then,
Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow night,
Andin the wood, a league without thetown, x55
Whers I did meet thee once with Helena,
To do observance to a morn of May,
Them will I stay for thee.
Her.
My good Lysanderl x5$
I swear to thee by Cupid's strongest bow,
By his best arrow with the golden head,
By the simplicity of Venus' doves,
By that which knitteth souls and prospers loves,
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage
queen,
z73
When the false Troyan under sail was seen,
By all the vows that ever men have broke,-In number more than ever women spoke,-- z75
In that same place thou hast appointed me,
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee.
Lys. Keep prozn_e, love. Look, hero comes
Helena.

DREAM

Her. The more I hate, the more he follows me.
He/. The more I love, the more he hateth me,
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine.
He/. None, but your beauty: would that fault
were mineZ
zox
Her. Take comfort: he no more shall see my
face;
Lysander and myself will fly this place.
Before the time I did Lysander see,
zo4
Seem'd Athens as a paradise to me:
Ol then, what graces in my love do dwell,
That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell.
Lye. Helen, to you our minds we will tmfold.
To-morrow night, when Phmbe cloth behold 209
Her silver wsage in the wat'ry glass,
Decking with Liquid pearl the bladed grass,-A time that lovers' flights doth still conceal,Through A+_An_' gates have we devis'd to steal.
Her. And in the wood, where often you and I
Upon faint primrose-beds were wont to lie,
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel swcet,ax5
There my Lysander and myself ahxll meet;
And thence from Ath_,_ turn away our eyes,
To seek new friends and stranger companies.
Farewell, sweet playfellow: pray thou for us;
And good luck grant thee thy Demetriusl
2zz
Keep word, Lysander: we must starve our sight
From lovers' food till morrow deep mJclnight.
Lye. I will, my Hermia.--[Exit
_.]
Helena, adieu:
224
As you on hlm_ Demetrius dote on youl [Exit.
He. Howhappy some o'er othsr somecan bel
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she;
But what of that? Demetrius thinlrft not so;
Enter H_.P._,.
He will not know what all but he do know; 229
Her. God speed fair B'elAn_l Whither away? And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes,
He/. Call you me fatr? that fair again unsay.
So I, _]mir_ng
of his qualities.
Demetrius loves your fair: 0 happy _irl
Thi,_
base and vile, holdl,g no quantity, z_a
Your eyes are lod_starsl
and your tongue's
Love can transpose to form and dignity.
sweet air
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind,
More tuneable than lark to shepherd's ear, _s4 And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind.
When wheal is green, when havr_horn buds appear. Nor hath Love's mind of any judgment taste;
Sickness is catching: Ol were favour so,
Wings and no eyes figure unhcedy haste:
237
Yours would I catch, fair Hermis, ere I go;
And therefore is Love said to be s child,
My ear should catch your voice, my eye your eye, Because in choice he is so oft beguil'd.
My tongue should catch your tongue's sweet AS waggish boys in game themselves forswear,
melody,
xs9 So the boy Love is periur'd every where;
z4x
Were the world mine, I)emetriu_ being bated,
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyrie,
The rest I'd give to be to you tr_n_l_t_L
He haird down oaths that he was only mine;
el teach me how you look, and with what art And when this hail _omeheat from Hermtaielt,
You sway the motion of Demetrius' heart, x93 So he dissolv'd, and showers of oaths did melt.
Her. I flown upon him_ yet he loves me still
I will go tell him of fair Hermit's flight:
245
He/. O! that your frown8 would teach my Then to the wood will he to-morrow night
smiles such _kill
Pursue her; and for this intelligence
Her. I give him curses, yet he gives me love If I have _k,.
it is a dear expense:
Hd. Ol that my prayers could sush affvction Buthvminwh_
I to enrich my pain_
_5o
move.
x97 To have his sight thither and back again. [Ex/t.
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SCENEH.--The

Same. A Room in QuINC'E's
Bet. An I may hide my face, let me play
House.
Thisby too. I'll speak in a monstrous htfle
voice, 'Thisne, Thisnsl' 'A.h,Pyramus, my lover
Erder QUINCE, SNUO, BOTTOM,FLUTE, SNOUT, dear; thy Thisby dear, and lady dearl '
57
and STARV_J_G.
Quin. No, no; you must play Pyramus; and
Quin. Is all our company here7
Flute, you Thisby.
Bet. You were best to call them generally,
Bet. Well, proceed.
60
rn_n by man, according to the scrip.
Ouin. Robin Starveling, the tailor.
Ouin. Here is the scroll of every m_,'s name,
Star. Here, Peter Quince.
which is thought fit, through allAthens, to play
Quin. Robin Starveling, you must play This.
in our interlude before the duke and the duchess by's mother. Tom Snout, the tinker.
54
on his wedding*day at night.
7
SnouL Here, Peter Quince.
BoL First, good Peter Quince, say what the
Ouin. You, Pyramus's father; myself, Thisplay treats on; then read the names of the by'sfather; Snug, theioiner, youthelion'spart:
actors, and so grow to a point,
xo and, I hope, here is a play fitted.
5s
Ouin. Marry, our play is, The most lamentSnu_. Have you the lion's part written? pray
able comedy, and most cruel death of Pyramus you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of study.
and Thisby.
x3
Ouin. You may do it extempore, for it is noBet. A very good piece of work, I assure you, thing but roaring.
72
and a merry.
Now, good Peter Qumos, call
Bet. Let me play the lion too. I will roar,
forth your actors by the scroll. Masters, spread that I will do any man's heart good to hear me;
yourselves,
x7 I will roar, that I will make the duke say, 'Let
Quin. Answer as I call you. Nick Bottom, him roar again, let him roar again.'
75
the weaver.
Quin. An you should do it too terribly,_ou
Bet. Ready. Name what part I am for, and would fright the duchess and the ladies, that
proceed.
2x they would shriek; and that were'enough
to
Quin. You, Nick Bottom, are set down for hang us all.
80
Pyramus.
All. That would hang us, every mother's son.
Bet. _Vhat is Pyramus7 a lover, or a tyrant?
Bet. I grant you, friends, if that you should
Ouin. A lover, that kills hirn_lf most gal- fright the ladies out of their wits, they would
lantly for love.
z5 have no more discretion but to hang us; but ]
Bet. That will ask some tears in the true per- will aggravate my voice so that I will roar you
forming of it: if I do it, let the audience look to as gently as any sucking dove; I will roar you
their eyes; I will move storms, I will condole as 'twere any nightingale,
s7
in some measure.
To the rest: yet my chief
Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus;
humour is for a tyrant.
I could play Ereles for Pyramus is a sweet-faced man; a proper
rarsly, or a part to tear a cat in, to make all man, as one shall see in a summer's day; a
split.
33' most lovely, gentleman-like man; therefore, you
The _
rocks
must needs play Pyramus.
92
And
Bet. Well, I will undertake it. What beard
Shallshivering
break theshocks
locks
36
Ofprison gates:
were I best to play it in?
And PInbbus' car
Ouin. Why, what you will.
Shall
shine and
from
fax
Bet. I will discharge it in either your straw.
And make
m_r
4o
The foolish Fates.
colour beard, your orange.tawny beard, your
purple-in-grain beard, or your French-crown
This was loftyl
Now _me
the rest of the colour beard, your perfect yellow.
09
players. This is Ercles' vein, a tyrant's vein; a
Oum. Some of your Prench crowns have no
lover is more condohng.
44 hair at all, and then you will play bars-faced.
Ouin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender.
But m_ters, here are your parts; and I am to
Flu. Here, Peter Quince.
entreat you, request you, and desire you, to con
OuirL You must take Thisby on you.
them by to-morrow night, and meet me in the
F/u. What is Thisby? a wandering knight?
palace wood, a mile without the term, by moonQuin. It is the lady that Pyramus must love. hght: there will we rehearse; for if we meet in
F/u. Nay, faith, let not me play a womb-; I the city, we shall be dogged with company, and
have a beard coming,
5z our devices known. In themeanthnslwin
draw
Qu/rL That's all one: you _h_..ll
play it in a a bill of properties, such as our play wants. I
m_,
and you may speak as small as you wilL pray you, fail me not.
xxo
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Bet. We will meet; and there we may rehearse more obscenely and courageously. Take
pains; be perfect; adieu.
Quirt. At the duke's oak we meet.
Bet. Enough; hold, or cut bow-strings,
xxs
[Exeunt.

DREAM

You do theLr work, and they shall have good
luck:
4x
Are you not he7
Puck.
Fairy, thou speak'st aright;
I am that merry wanderer of the night.
I jest to Oberon, and make Into snnle
44
When I a fat and bean-fed horse beguile,
ACT Yl.
Neighing m likeuess of a fi]ly foal :
SCENEI.--A Wood near Athens.
And sometnne lurk I in a gosmp's bowl,
In very likeness of a roasted crab;
48
Enter a Fatty on one side, and PUCK on the And, when she drlnk_ against her hps I bob
other.
And on her wither'd dewlap pour the ale.
Puck. How now, spirlt_ whither wander you? The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale,
Fai. Over lnll, over dale,
Somettme for three-foot stool mistaketh me; 5z
Thorough bush, thorough brier,
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she,
Over park, over pale,
4 And 'tailor' cries, and f_l]_ into a cough;
Thorough flood, thorough fire,
And then th_ whole quire hold their hips and
I do wander every where,
loft;
Swifter than the moone's sphere;
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and
And I serve the fairy queen,
s
swear
55
To dew her orbs upon the green:
A merrier hour was never wasted there.
The cowslips tall her pensioners be;
But, room, fairy! here comes Obexon_
In their gold coats spots you see;
Fai. And here my mistrees. Would that he
Those be rubies, fairy favours,
x2
were gonsl
In their il_kles live their savours:
I must go s_ek some dew-drops here,
Enter OBERON from one side, with his Train/
And hang a pearl in every cowslip's ear.
and J?ITA__IAfrom the other, with hers.
Farewell, thou lob of spirits: I'U be gone;
x6
Obe. Ill met by moonlight, proudTitama.
5o
Our queen and all her elves come here anon.
Tita. Whatl jealous Oberon. Fairies, skip
Puck. The king doth keep his revels here to- I
hence:
night.
[I have forsworn his bed and company.
Take heed the queen come not within his sight; : Obe. Tarry, rash wanton l am not I thy lord?
For Oberon is passing fell and wrath,
2o
Tila. Then, I must be thy lady; but I know
Because that she as her attendant hath
When thou hast stol'n away from fairy land, 55
A lovely boy, stern from an Indian king;
And m the shape of Corin sat all day,
She never had so sweet a eh_n_|in_;
Playing on pipes of corn, and versing love
And jealous Oberon would ha_e the child
24 To amorous Phlllida. Why art thou here,
6s
Knight of his train, to trace the forests wild;
Come from the furthest steppe of India?
But she, perforce, withholds the loved boy,
But that, forsooth, the bouncing Amazon,
Crowns him with flowers, and makes hun all Your b-_n'd
mistress and your warrior love,
her joy.
To Theseus must be wedded, and you come 7z
And now they never meet in grove, or green, z8 To give their bed |oy and prosperity.
By fountain clear, or spangled starlight sheen,
Obe. How canst thou thus for shame, Titania,
But they do square; that all their elves, for Glanoe at my credit with Hippolyta,
fear,
Knowing I know thy love to Theseus?
75
Creep into acorn.cups and hide them there.
Didst thou not lead him through the _]irnm_rFai. Either I mistake your shape and m_J_i,g
ing night
quite,
32 From Perigouna, whom he ravished?
Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite _And make him with fair 2Egie bl_.k his faith,
Call'd Robin Goodfellow: are you not he
With Ariadne, and Antiopa?
8o
That frights the maidens o! the villagery;
Tita. These are the forgeries of jealousy:
Skim milk, and sometimes labour in the quern, And never, since the middle summer's spring,
And bootless make the breathless housewite Met we on kin, in dale, forest, or mead,
churn;
s7 By paved fountain, or by rushy brook,
84
And sometime make the drink to bear no barm; i Or in the beached margent of the sea,
Mi_l,_adnight.wanderers, laughmg at their harm? To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind,
Those that Hobgoblin call you and sweet Puck !Butwxththybrawlsthouhastdisturb'doursport.
2O0
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Therefore the winds, piping to us jn vain,
88 ! And see our moonlight revels, go with us;
As in revenge, have suck'd up from the sea
[ If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts.
Contagious fogs; which, falling in the land,
I
Obe. Give me that boy, and I will go _-ith
Have every pelting river made so proud
1
thee.
That they have overborne their continents: 92
Tzta. Not for thy fairy kingdom.
Fairies,
The ox hath therefore stretch'd his yoke m vain I
awayl
z44
The ploughmanloot his sweat, and the green corn We shall chide downright, if I longer stay.
Hath rotted ere his youth attam'd a beard:
]
[Exit TITANIA wlth her Train.
The fold stands empty m the drowned field, 96 I
Obe. Well, go thy way: thou shall not from
And crows are fatted with the murrion flock; i
this grove
The nine men's morris is fill'd up with mud,
I Till I torment thee for this injury.
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green
My gentle Puck, come hither. Thou remember'st
For lack of tread are undzstingulshable:
xoo Since once I sat upon a promontory,
x49
The human mortals want thetr winter here:
And heard a mermaid on a dolphin's back
No night is now with hymn or carol blest:
Uttering such dulcet and harmomous breath,
Therefore the moon, the governess of floods,
That the rude sea grew civil at her song,
x52
Pale in her anger, "washes all the air,
io4 And certain stars shot madly from their spheres
That rheumatic dleeases do abound:
To hear the sea-maid's music.
And thorough this dlstemperature we see
Pack.
I remember.
The seasons alter: hoary-headsd frosts
Obe. That very time I saw, but thou couldst
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose,
xo8
not,
And on old Htems' thin and Icy crown
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, x55
An odorous chaplet of sweet summer buds
Cupid all arm'd: a eertam aim he took
Is, as in mockery, set. The spring, the summer, At a fair vestal throned by the we_t,
The chtlding autumn, angry winter, change xx_ And looo'd h_s love-shaft smartly from his bow,
Their wonted hveries, and the mazed world,
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts;
By their increase, now knows not which ls winch.
But I might see young Cupid's fiery shaft
z6x
And this same progeny of evil comes
Quench'd m the chaste beams of the wat'ry
From our debate, from our dissension:
xx6
moon,
We are their parents and original.
And the imperial votarees passed on,
Obe. Do you amend it then; it lies in you.
In maiden meditation, fancy-free,
x54
Why should Titania cross her Oberon7
Yet msrk'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell:
I do but beg a little changeling boy,
x2o It fell upon a httle western flower,
To bemyhenchman.
Before milk-white,
now purple with love's
Tda_
Set your heart at rest;
wound,
The fairy land buys not the child of me.
And maidens call it, Love-in-idleness.
x5s
His mother was a votaress of my order:
Fetch me that flower; the herb I show'd thee
And, in the spiced Indian air, by night,
x24
once:
Full often hath she gossip'd by my side,
The juice of it on sleeping eyehds laid
And sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands,
Will make or m_n or woman madly dote
Marking the embarked traders on the flood;
Upon the next live creature that it sees.
_72
When we have laugh'd to see the sails conceive Fetch me this herb; and be thou here again
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind;
Ere the leviathan can swim a league.
Which she, with pretty and with swimming gait
Pack. I'll put a girdle round about the earth
Following,
her womb then rich with my young In forty minutes.
[Exit.
squire,-Obe.
Having once this juice
x75
Would imitate, and sail upon the land,
zs_ I'll watch Titania when she is asleep,
To fetch me trifles, and return again,
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes:
As from a voyage, rich with merchandise.
The next thing then she w_.klng looks upon,
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die;
Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull,
x8o
And for her sake I do rear up her boy,
x35 On meddling monkey, or on busy ape,
And for her sake I will not part with him.
She shall pursue it with the soul of love:
Obe. How long within this wood intend you And ere I take tins charm off from her sight,
stay?
As I can take it with another herb,
zs4
Tila. Perchance, fill after Theseus' wedding- I'll make her render up her page to me.
day.
But who comes here? I am invisible,
If you will patiently dance in our round,
x4o And I will overhear their conference.
201
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Enter DEMetRIUS, H_NA
]ollowin_ him.
But I shall do thee J_isehief in the wood.
Dem. I love thee not, therefore pursue me.
Ha. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field,
not.
z88 I You do me mischief. Fie, Demetrius!
Where is Lysander and fair Hermia?
I Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex.
z4o
The one I '11slay, the other slayeth me.
! We cannot fight for love, as men may do;
Thou told'st me they were stol'n rote this wood; We should be woo'd and were not made to woo.
And here am I, and wood within th_ wood, z92 .
[Exit DEMETRIUS.
Beesuse I cannot meet my Hermia.
I'll follow thee and make a heaven of hell,
Hencel get thee gone, and follow me no more. To die upon the hand I love so well.
[Exit.
HeL You draw me, you hard-hcarted adaObe. Fare thee well, nymph: ere he do leave
mant:
this grove,
245
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart
z95 Thou shalt fly him" and he shall seek thy love.
Is true as steel: leave you your power to draw,
And I shall have no power to follow you.
Re-enter PUCK.
Dent. Do I entice you? Do I speak you fair?
Hast thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer.
Or, rather, do I not m plainest truth
200
Pack. Ay, there it is.
Tell you I do not nor I cannot love you?
Obe.
I pray thee, give it me. 24s
i_._" And even for that do I loveTou the more. I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows,
I _myour spaniel; and, Demetrius,
Where oxlil_ and the nodding violet grows
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you: 204 Quite over-canopied with luscious woodbine,
Use me but as your spaniel, spurn me, strike me, Wtth sweet musk-roses, and with eglantine: 252
Neglect me, lose me; only give me leave,
There sleeps Titani_ some time of the night,
Unworthy as I am, to follow you.
Lull'd in these flowers with danees and delight;
What worser place can I beg in your love, 2os And there the _n_ke throws her enamell'd _ki,_
And yet a place of high respect with me,
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in:
255
Than to be used as you use your dog?
And with the juice of tins I'll streak her eyes,
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my And make her full of hateful fantasies.
spirit,
Take thou some of it, and seek through this grove:
For I am sick when I do look on you.
2x2 A sweet Athenian lady is in love
zso
Hal. And I am sick when I look not on you. With a disdainful youth: anoint his eyes;
DcTn. You do impeach your modesty too But do it when the next thing he espies
much,
May be the lady. Thou shalt know the man
To leave the city, and commit yourself
By the Athenian garments he hath on.
z54
Into the hands of one that lovee you not;
_z5 Effeet it with some care, that he may prove
To trust the opportunity of night
More fond on her than she upon her love.
And the ill counsel of a desert place
And look thou meet me ere the first cock crow.
With the rich worth of your virginity.
Puck. Fear not, my lord, your servant _ball
He/. Your virtue is my privile_: for that z2o
do so.
[Exeunt.
It is not night when I do see your face,
Therefore I think I am not in the night;
SCENEII.--Another
Part o/the Wood.
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company,
Enter Trz_iA,
with her Train.
For you in my respect are all the world:
224
Then how can it be said I am alone,
When all the world is here to look on me?
Dem. I'll run from thee and hide me in the
brakes,
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 22s
Hei. The wildest hath not such a heart as
you.
Run when you will, the story shall be o._ng'd;
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chase;
The dovepursues the griffin; the mild hind 232
M_Jc_ speed to catch the tiger: bootless speed,
When cowardice pursues and valour flies.
De_ I will not stay thy questions: let me
gO;
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe

236

Tita. Come, now a roundel and a fairy song;
Then, for the third of a minute, hence; ,
Some to kill c_-_ors in the musk-rcee buds,
Some war with fete-mice for their leathern
wings,
4
To make my smallelvescoats, andsomeksep back
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and
wonders
At our quaint spirits. Sing me now asleep;
Then to your offices, and let me rest.
8
The Fairies sir_.
I.
Yon spotted ,.u_es with double tongue.
Thorny hedge-hog_ be not seen ;
Newts, and blind-worms, dono wrong;
Come not near our fairy queen.
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Plnlomel, with melody,
Sing m our sweet lullaby :
Lulla, lulla, lullaby ; lull, lulla, lullaby :
Never harm,
_,'orspell, nor charm,
Come our lovely lady nigh ;
So, good night, with lullaby,

DREAM
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Lye. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I;
And then end ]He when I end loyalty!
z6
[Retires a Idlle disian,2
Here is my bed: sleep give thee all his rest_
Her. With half that wish the wisher's eyes be
press'dl
[They sleep.

H.
Enter PUCK.
Weaviv_ spiders come not here ;
20
Hence, you long-legg'd spinners, hence I Puck. Through the forest have I gone,
Beetles black, a_proach not near ;
But Ath_ni_ found I none,
Worm nor _n_1I.do no offence.
On whose eyes I might approve
58
Philomel, with melody, &c.
24
This flower's force in stL_rmg love.
Fat. Hence, awayl now all is welL
Night and silence! who is here?
One aloof stand sentinel.
Weeds of Athens he doth wear:
[Exeunt Fairies. TITANIA sleeps.
TI_ is he, my master said,
72
Despised the Athenian maid;
Enter OBERON,'and squeezes the _ower on
And here the maiden, sleeping sound,
TIT_-A'S eyelids.
On the d_lr and dirty ground.
Obe. What thou seest when thou dost wake,
Pretty sou]l she durst not lie
76
Do it for thy truelove take;
2s
Near this lack-love, this kill_ourtesy.
Love and languish for his sake:
[Squeezes lhe flower on LYSANDER'S
Be it ounce, or cat, or bear,
eyelids.]
Pard, or boar with bristled hair,
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw
In thy eye that shaJ1 appear
32
All the power this charm doth owe.
When thou wak'st, it is thy dear.
When thou wak'st, let love forbid
8o
Wake when some vile thln_ is n.e:sr.
[Exit.
Sleep his seat on thy eyelid:
So awake when I am gone;
Enter LYSANDER and _.
For I must now to Oberon.
[Exil.
Lye. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the
wood;
En/er DEM_TmUS and R_T._._A, running.
And to speak troth, Ihave forgot our way: 35
HeL Stay, though thou kill me, sweet DemeWe'll rest us, Hermia, if you t_n_ it good,
trius,
s4
And tarry for the comfort of the day.
Dem. I chsrge thee, hence, and do not haunt
Her. Be it so, Lysander: find you out a bed,
me thus.
For I upon this bank will rest my head.
4o
Hd.OIwiltthoudarklingleaveme?donotso.
Lye. One turfshall serve a_ pillow for us both;
Dem. Stay, on thy peril: I alone will go.
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth.
[Exit D_us.
Her. Nay, good Lysander; for my sake, my
Hal. Oi Iam out of breath in this fond chase.
dear,
The more my prayer, the lesser m my grace. 89
Lie further off yet, do not lie so near.
44 Happy is Hermia, wheresoe'er she lies;
Lys. Ol take the sense, eweet, of myinnocence,
For she hath blessed and attractive eyes.
Love takes the meaning in love's conference.
Howcamehereyes
sobright? Notwithsalt tears:
I mean that my heart unto yours is knit,
If so, my eyes are oftener wash'd than hers. 93
So that but one heart we can make of it;
4s No, no, I am as ugly as a bear;
Two bosoms inter_h_in_l with an oath;
For beasts that meet me run away for fear;
So then two bosoms and a single troth.
Therefore no marvel though Demetrius
96
Then by your aide no bed-room me deny,
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus.
For, lying so, Hermia, I do not lie.
52 What wicked and dissembling glass of mln_
Her. Lysander riddles very prettily:
Made me compare with Hermia's sphery eyne?
Now much beshrew my manners and my pride, But who is here7 Lysanderl on the groundl zoo
If Hermis meant to say Lysander lied.
Dead? or asleep? I see no blood, no wound.
But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy
56 Lysander, if you live, good sir, awake_
Lie further off; in b-m_ modesty,
Lye. [Awala'ng.] And run through fire I will
Such separstion as may well be said
for thy sweet sake.
Bec_rnm a virtuous bachelor and a maid,
Tra_parent Helena! Nature shows art,
zo4
So far be distant; and, good night, sweet friend. That through thybosom makes mesee flay heart.
Thy love no'er alter fill thy sweet life andl
6z Where is Demetrius? Olhowfltaword
2O3
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Is that vile name to perish on my sword.
HeL Do not say so, Lysavder; say not so. xo8
WhatthoughheloveyourHermia?
Lord! what
though?
Yet Hermm stall loves you: then be content,
Lye. Content with Hermial No: I do repent
The tedious minutes I with her have spent, zt2
Not Hermia, but Helena I love:
Who will not change a raven for a dove?
The will of man is by his reason sway'd,
And reason says you are the worthier maid. zt51
Things growing are not ripe unhl their season;
So I, being young, till now ripe not to reason;
And touching now the point of human skill,
Reason becomes the marshal to my will,
t_o
And leads me to your eyes; where I o'erlook
Love's stories written in love's richest book.
Hd. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery
born?
When at your hands did I deserve this scorn?

i•
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SCENEI.--A Wood. TITAStlA lying asleep.
Erffer QUINCE, SNUG, BOTTOM,FLUTE, SNOUT,
and STARVEI.J_NG.
BoL A.re we all met7
Ouin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous convenient place for our rehearsal. This green plot
shall be our stage, this hawthorn-brake
our
bring-house; and we will do it in action as we
will do it before the duke.
Bet. Peter Quince,Ouin. What sayst thou, bully Bottom?
8
Bet. There are things in this comedy of
Pyramus and Thisby that will never please.
Ftrst, Pyramus must draw a sword to kill himself, whlehthe lathes cannot abide. How answer
_ou that?
t3
Snout. By'r l_kin_ a parlous fear.
Star. I believe we must leave the kllll,g out,

That I did never, no, nor never can,
Bet. Not a whit: I have a device to make all
Is't not enough,
is't not
youngeye,man,
vhen Write
all is done.
Deserve
a sweet look
fromenough,
Demetrius'
well.
me a prologue; and let the prologueto
But you must flout my msuttlciency?
tzs seemto say,wewtll do no harmwithour
swords,
Good troth, you do me wrong, good sooth, and that Pyramus is not killed indeed; and,
you do,
for the more better assurance, tell them that I,
In such disdainful manner me to woo.
Pyramus, am not Pyramus, but Bottom the
But fare you well: perforce I must coafem
weaver: this will put them out of fear.
I thought you lord of more true gentleness. _sz : Quin. Well, we will have such a prologue, and
Of that a lady of one man refus'd,
it shall be written in eight and six.
25
Should of another therefore be abus'd.
[Exit.
Bet. No, make it two more: let it be written
Lys. She sees not Hermia.
Hermia, sleep in eight and eighL
thou there;
Snout. Will not the ladies be afeard of the
And never nmyst thou come Lysander near. x35 lion?
29
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest fixings
Slar. I fear it, I promise you.
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings;
Bet. Masters, you ought to consider with
Or, as the heresies that men do leave
yourselves: to bring in,-God shield usI--a lion
Are hated most of those they did deceive:
x4e amongladies, isamostdreadiulthlng;
for there
So thou, my surfeit and my heresy,
i is not a more fearful wild-fowl than your hen
Of all be hated, but the most of reel
living, and we ought to look to it.
And, all my powers, address your love and
Snout. Therefore, another prologue must tell
might
he is not a lion.
_7
To honour Helen, and to be her knight. [Exit.
Bet. Nay, you must name his name, and half
Her. [Awaking.]
Help me, Lysander, help his face must be seen through the lion's neck;
mel do thy best
t45 an_ heh!mAelfmustspeakthrough,
eayingthus,
To pluck this crawling serpent from my breasL or to the same defect,' Ladies,' or,' Fair !__i_,'
Ay me, for pityl what a dream was here!
' I would wish you,' or,' I wouldrequest you,'_r,
Lysander;, look how I do quake with fear:
x48 'I would entrsatyou, not to fear, notre tremble:
Methought a serpent eat my heart away,
my life for yours. H you thinb I come hither as
And you sat smiling at his cruel prey.
a lion, it were pity of my life: no, I am no such
Lyeanderl whatl remov'd?--Lysandsr!
lord!
thing: I am a man as other men are;' and there
Whatl out of hearing? gone? no sound, no indeed let him name his name, and tell them
word?
zS2 plainly he is Snug the jo'-mer.
4s
AIackl where are you? speak, an if you hear;
Quin. Well, it shah be so. But there is two
Spsak, of alllovesl I swound almost with fear. hard things, that is, to bring the moonlight
No! then I well perceive you are not nigh:
into a ehsmber; for, you know, Pyramus and
Either death oryou I'llflnd immediately. [Exit.
Thisby meet by moonlight.
_S2
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Snug. Doth the moon shine that night we
play our play?
Bet. A calendar, a calendar! look in the
almanac.k; find out moonshine, find out moonshine.
S7
Quin. Yes, it doth shine that night.
Bet. Why, then may you leave a casement
of the great chamber-window,
where we play,
open;
ment. and the moon may shine in at the ease6z
Quirt. Ay; or else one must come in with a
bushel thorns and a lanthorn,and sayhecomes
to disfigure, or to present, the person of Moonshine. Then, there is another thing: we must
have a wall m the great chamber; for Pyramus
and Thisby, says the story, did talk through the
chini¢ of a wall.
69
Snug. You can never bring in a wall. What
say you, Bottom?
Bot. Some man or other must present Wall;
and let him have some plaster, or some loam, or
some rough-cast about him,to signify wall; and
let him hold his fingers thus, and through that
cranny shall Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 75
Quin. If that may be, then all m well. Come,
sit down, every mother's son, and rehearse your
parts. Pyramus, you begin: when you have
spoken your speech, enter into that brake; and
so every one according to his cue.
8z

DREAM
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Quin. 'Ninus' tomb,' man. Why, you must
not speak that yet ; that you answer to Pyramus: you speak all your part at once, cues and
, all. Pyramus, enter: your cue is past; it is
'never tire.'
Flu. O[--As
true as truest horse, thcd yd
would never tire.
xos
Re-enter PucK, andBoT'rOMwilh

an ass'shead.

Bet. If I were, fair Thisby, I were only
thine.
Quin.
0 monstrous I O strange I we are
haunted.
Pray, ma_tersl fly, mastersl--Helpl
[Exeunt Clowns.
Puck. I'll follow you, I'll lead you about a
round,
xxz
Through bog, through bush, through brake,
through brier:
Sometime a horse I'll be, sometime a hound,
A hog, a headless bear, sometime a fire;
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and
burn,
zx5
Like horse, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn.
[Exit.
I Bet. WhydotheyrunawayTthisisaknavery
of them to make me afeard.

Re-enler SNORT.
Snout. 0 Bottom, thou art changedl what do
have we I see on thee7
xz_
swaggering here,
Bet. What do you see? you see an ass-head
So near the cradle of the ian-y queen?
of your own, do you?
[Exlt SNOUT.
Whatl a play toward; I'll be an auditor;
s4
An actor too perhaps, if I see cause.
Quirt. Speak, Pyramus.--Thisby,
stand forth.
Re-enler QUINCE.
Bet. Thisby, the flowers have odious savours
QuirL Bless thee, Bottom! bless thai thou
sweet,-art translated.
[Extt.
Quin. Odorous, odorous.
88
Bet. I see their knavery: this is to make an
Bet.--odours
savours swed:
ass of me; to L,'ight me, if they could. But I will
So hath thy breath, my dearest Thisby dear. not stir from this place, do what they can: I
But hark, a voice! slay thou but here awhde,
will walk up and down here, and I will sing,
Puck.

Enter PUCK, behind.
What hempen hom_spuns

And by and by I will to thee appe_.
[Exit,. that they shall hear I am not afraid.
Puck. A stranger Pyramus than e er play d
The ousol-cock, so black of hue,
here[
[Ex/t.
With
orange-tawny
bill,
.
x3z
F/u.
Must
I speak now?
_he throstle
with his note so true,
Quirt. Ay, marry, must you; for you must
The wren with httle quill.
understand, he goes but to see _ noise that he
Tita. [Awaking.] What angel wakes me from
heard, and is to come again.
97 my flowery bed?
x35
Flu. Most radiant Pyramus, most hTy-while of
Bet. The finch) the sparrow, and the lark,
hue,
The plain.song cuckoo gray,
.
Of colour like the red rose on triumphant brier,
Whose note full m_ny a ma_ doth marK,
Nlosi brisky ]_n,enul, and eke most lovdy Jew,
And dares not answer, _ay ;
z4o
As true as truest horsethalyet would never for indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish a
tire,
xox bird? who would give a bird the lie, though he
I'll meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb.
cry 'cuckoo' never so?
'2O5
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Tila. I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again:
make bold with you. Your name, honest genMine ear is much enamour'd of thy note;
x4S tleman?
x92
So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape;
Peas. Pease-blossom.
And thy fair virtue's force, perform, doth move me,
Bet. I pray you, commend me to Mistress
On the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee.
Squash, your mother, and to Master Peascod,
Bet. Methinlr_, mistress, you should have your iathsr.
Good Master Pease-blossom, I
little reason for that: and yet, to say the truth, shall desire you of more acquaintance too.
reason and love keep little company together Your name, I _seech you, six?
x98
now-a-days.
The more the pity, that some
.Mas. Mustard-seed.
honest neighbours will not make them friends. I Bet. Good Master Mustard-seed, I know your
Nay, I can glesk upon occasion,
x54 patience well: that same cowardly, giant-like
Tita. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. Iox-beef hath devoured many a gentleman of
Bet. Not so, neither; but if I had wit enough your house. I promise you, your kindred hath
to get out of this wood, I have enough to serve made my eyes water ere now. I desire you of
mine own turn.
more acquaintance, good Master Mustard-seed.
Tita. Out of this wood do not desire to go:
Tita. Come, wait upon him; lead him to my
Thou shaltremain here,whe'rthou wiltor no.
bower.
2o5
I am a spirit of no common rate;
xsx The moon methinks, looks with a watery eye;
The s,rnmer still cloth tend upon my state;
And when she weeps, weeps every little flower,
And I do love thee: therefore, go with me;
Lamenting some enforced chastity.
I'll give thee fairies to attend on thee,
x54 Tte up my love's tongue, bring him silently. 2zo
And they shall fetch thee jewels from the
[Exeunt.
deep,
And sing, while thou on pressed flowers dost
SCENEII.--Anofher
Part o/the Wood.
sleep:
And I will purge thy mortal grossness so
Erder OBERON.
That thou shalt like an airy spirit go.
x6s
Obe. I wonder if Titania be awak'd;
Pease-blossoml
Cobwebl Mothl and Mustard- Then, what itwas thatnextcame inhereye,
seedl
Which she must dote on in extremity.
Here comes my messenger.
Enter Four Fairies.
Peas. Ready.
Enter PUCK.
Cob.
And I.
How now, mad spiritl 4
Moth.
And I.
What night-rule now about this haunted grove?
.Mus.
And I.
Puck. My mistress
witha monsterisinlove.
A/lFour.
Where shallwe go? Near tohercloseand consecrated
bower,
Tita. Be kind and courteous to this gentle- While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, s
man;
A crew of patches, rude mechanics]s,
Hop in his wMks, and gambol in his eyes;
x?2 That work for bread upon Athenlan stalle,
Feed him with apricocks and dewberries,
Were met together to rehearse a play
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries.
Intended for great Theseus' nuptial day.
zz
The honey-bags steal from the humble-bees,
The shallowest thick-skin of that barren sort,
And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs,
Who Pyramus presented in their sport
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes,
Forsook his scene, and enter'd in a brake,
To have my love to bed, and to arise;
When I did him at this advantage take;
x5
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies
:An ase's nowl I fixed on his head:
To fan the moonbeams from his sleeping eyes: Anon his Thisbe must be answered,
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies.
18z Andforthmymimlekcomes.
Whentheyhimspy,
Peas. Hail, mortal!
As wild geese that the creeping towhreye,
so
Cob. Haill
Or russet_pated choughs, many in sort,
_/loth. Haill
z84 Rising and eswing at the gtm's report,
_lus. Hsill
Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky;
Bet. I cry your worships mercy, heartily: I So, at his sight, a_vay his fellows fly,
24
beseech your worship's name.
And, at our stamp, hem o'er and e'er one falls;
Cob. Cobweb.
xss He murder cries, and help from-Athene rAlh.
Bot. I shall desire you of more acquaintance,
Their sense thus weak, loet with their fears thus
good Master Cobweb: if I out my finger, I shall
strong,
=7
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I

Made senseless things begin to do them wrong ; ] Could not a worm, an adder, do so much?
For briers and thorns at their apparel snatch; I An adder did it; for with doubler tongue
72
Some sleeves, some hats, from yieldere all things Than throe, thou serpent, never adder stung.
catch.
Dem. You spend your paselon on a misprm' d
I led them on in this distracted fear,
mood:
And left
sweetPyramus translated
there; 32 I am not guiltyofLysander's
blood,
When in that moment, so it came to pass,
' Nor m he dead, for aught that I can tell.
76
Titanm wak'd and straightway lov'd an ass.
Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well
Obe. This ialis out better than I could devise.
Dem. An ff I could, what should I get thereBut hast thou yet latch'd the Athenian's eyes 35
fore?
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do?
Her. A privilege never to see me more.
Puck. I took him sleeping,--that
is finish'd
And from thy hated presence part I so;
8o
too,-See me no more, whe'r he be dead or no.
And the Athenian woman by his side;
[Exit.
That, when he wak'd, of force she must be ey'd.
Dem. There is no foUowing her in this fierce
rein:
•
Here therefore for awhile I will remain.
Erder D_s
and HER_A.
So sorrow's heaviness doth heavier grow
84
Obe. Stand close: this is the same Athenian.
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe;
Puck` This is the woman; but not this the Which now in some slight measure it will pay,
man.
If for his tender here I make some stay.
Dent. Ol why rebuke you him that loves
[Liesdown and sleeps.
you so?
Obe.What hast thou done? thou hastramLay breath so bitter on your bitter foe.
44
taken quite,
88
Her. Now I but chide; but I should use thee And laid the love-juice on some true-love's sight:
worse,
Of thy misprision must perforce ensue
For thou, I fear, hast given me cause to curse. Some true-love turn'd, and not a false turn'd
H thou hast slain Lysander in his sleep,
true.
Being o'er shoes in blood, plunge in knee deep,
Puck`lThen
fate o'er-rules, that, one man
And kill me too.
49
holding troth,
92
The sun was not so true unto the day
A million fail, confounding oath on oath.
As he to me. Would he have stol'n away
Obe. About the wood go swiftsr than the wind,
From sleeping Hermm? I'll believe as soon 52 And Helena of Athens look thou find:
This whole earth may be bor'd, and that the All fancy-sick she is, and pale of cheer
96
moon
With sighsoflove,
thatcostthefreshblooddear.
May throughthecentrecreep,and so displeaseBy some illusion
seethoubringherhere:
Her brother's noontide with the Antipodes.
I'll charm his eyes against she do appear.
Itcannotbe butthou hastmurder'dhim;
56
Puck.I go,I go;lookhow I go;
xoo
So shoulda murdererlook,sodead,sogrim.
Swiftcr
thanarrowfrom theTartar'sbow.
[Exit.
Dern. So should the murder'dlook,and so Obe. Flower ofthispurpledye,
shouldI,
Hit with Cupid's archery,
Piere'dthroughtheheartwithyour
sterneruelty;
Sink in apple of lns eye.
:o4
Yet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear,
When his love he dath espy,
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 6z
Let her shine as gloriously
Her. What's thisto my Lysander? where
AS theVenus of thesky.
is he?
When thou wak'st, ff she be by,
zoS
Ahl good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me?
Beg of her for remedy.
Dem. I had rather give his carcass to my
hounds.
64
Re.enter PUCK.
Her. Out, dogl out, curl thoudriv'st me past Puck. Captain of our fairy band,
the bounds
Helena i_ here at hand,
Of maiden's patience. Hast thou slain Into then ?
And the youth, mistook by me,
_:z
Henceforth be never number'd among meal
Pleading for a lover's
fee.
OI once tell true, tell true, e'en for my sake; 6s
Shall we their fond pageant see?
Du_t thou have look'd upon him being awake,
Lord, what fools these mortals be!
And hast thou kill'd him sleeping?
0 brave Obe. Stand aside: the noise they make
xx6
touchl
Will cause Demetrius to awake.
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Puck. Then will two at once woo one;
That must needs be sport alone;
And those things do best please me
That befall preposterously.
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And yours of Helena to me bequeath,
Whom I do love, and will do to my death.
Hel. Neverdidmockerswastemoreidlebreath.
DenL Lysander, keep thy Hermia; I will none:
If e'er I ]ov'd her, all that love is gone.
My heart with her but as guest-wise sojourn'd,
And now to Helen it m home return'd,
z72
There to remain.
Lys.
Helen, it is not so.
Dem. Disparage not the faith thou dost not
know,
Lest to thy peril thou aby it dear.
Look] where thy love comes: yonder is thy dear.

.Enter LYSANDER and HF_A.
Lys. Why should you think that I should woo
in scorn?
Scorn and derision never come in tears:
Look, when I vow, I weep; and vows so born,
In thetr nativity all truth appears,
x25
How can these things in me seem scorn to you,
Bearing the badge of faith to prove them true?
Hel. You do advance your cunning more and
more.
z28
EnterHERMIA.
When truthkills
truth,0 devllmh-holy
fray! Her. Dark night,thatfrom theeyehisfuncThese vows are Hermia's: will you give her
tion takes,
x77
o'er ?
The ear more quick of apprehension makes;
Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense,
weigh:
It pays the hearing double recompense,
xso
Your vows, to her and me, put in two scales, x32 Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found;
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales.
Mine ear, I thank xt_brought me to thy sound.
Lys. I had no judgment when to her I swore. But why unbincUy didst thou leave me so?
Hel. Nor none, in my mind, now you give
Lys. Why should he stay, whom love doth
her o'er.
press to go?
x84
Lys. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not
Her. What love could press Lysander from
you.
x35
my side?
Dem. [Awaking.] 0 Helen! goddes3, nymph,
Lys. Lysander's love, that would not let him
perfect, divinel
*
bide,
To what, my love, shall I compare thine eyne? Fair Helena, who more engilds the night
Crystal is muddy, el how ripe in show
Th_n all yon fiery oss and eyes of light,
x88
Thy lipe, those kissing cherries, tempting grow, Why seek'st thou me? could not this make thee
This pure congealed white, high Taurus' snow,
know,
Fann'd with the eastern wind, turns to a crow The hate I bear thee made me leave thee so?
When thou hold'st up thy hand. OI let me kiss
Her. You speak not as you think: it cannot be.
Thatprinceesofpure
wlnte, thisseal ofbliss, x44
Hd. Lol she is one of this confederacy,
x92
Hel. 0 spitel 0 helll I see you all are bent
Now I perceive they have eonjoin'd all three
To set against me for your merriment:
To fashion this false sport in spite of me.
If you were civil and knew courtesy,
Iniurious Hermial most ungrstoful maid!
You would not do me thus much injury,
x48 Have you couspir'd, have you with these conCan you not hate me, as I know you do,
triv'd
x96
But you must join in souls to mock me too?
To bait me with this foul derision?
If you were men, as men you are in show,
Is all the counsel that we two have shar'd,
You would not use a gentle lady so;
x52 The sister-vows, the hours that we have spent,
To vow, and swear, and superpraise my parts, When we have ehid the hasty-footed time
200
When I am sure you hate me with your hearts. For parting us, O1 is it all forgot?
You both are rivals, and love Hermia,
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence?
And now both rivals, to mock Helena:
z55 We, Hermia, like two arhflcial gods,
A trim exploit, a manly enterprise,
Have with our neelds created both one flower,
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion,
With your derisionl none of noble sort
Both warbling of one song, both in one key,
Would so offBnd a virgin, and extort
zso As if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds,
A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport.
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 2o8
Lys. You are _ml_nd, Demetrius; be not so; Like to a double chert-?, seeming parted_
For you love Hermia; this you know I kno_:
But yet an union in partition;
And here, with all good will, with all my heart, Two lovely berries moulded on one stem;
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part;
x55 So_ with two eeemin_ bodies, but one heart; 2xz
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Two of the first, like coats in heraldry,
Her. Why are you grown so rude? what
Due but to one, and crowned with one crest,
change is this,
And will you rent our ancient love asunder,
Sweet love,To join wth men m scorning your poor friend?
Lys.
Thy level out, tawny Tartar, outt
It m not friendly, 'tie not maidenly:
2x7 Out, loathed medicmel hated pomon, henc_l
Our sex, as well as I, may chide you for it,
Her. Do you not jest7
Though I alone do feel the inlury.
Hd.
Yes, sooth; and so do you.
Her. I am amazed at your paeslonate words.
Lys. Demetrius, I will keep my word with
I scorn you not: it seems that you scorn me.
thee.
Hel. Have you not set Lysander, as in scorn, I Dem. I would I had your bond, for I perceive
To follow me and prame my eyes and face,
I A weak bond holds you: I'11not trust your word.
And made your other love, Demetrius,-2z4
Lys. Wlmtl should I hurt her, strike her, kill
Whoeven but now did spurn me with his foot,-her dead?
259
To call me goddess, nymph, chvme and rare,
Although I hate her, I'll not harm her so.
Precious, celestial? W_nerefore speaks he this
Her. Whatl can you do me greater harm
To her he hates? and wherefore doth Lysander
th_n hate?
Deny your love, so rich within his soul,
2z9 Hate reel wherefore? 0 reel what news, my
And tender me, forsooth, affeetaon,
love7
27z
But by your setting on, by your consent?
Am not I Hermia? Are not you Lysander?
What though I be not so in grace as you,
232 I am as fair now as I was erewhile.
So hung upon with love, so fortunate,
Since night you lov'd me; yet, since night you
But miserable most to love unlov'd?
left me:
This you should pity rather than despise.
Why, then you left me,--O, the gods forbldl-Her. I understand not what you mean by In earnest, shall I say?
this.
235
Lys.
Ay, by my life;
277
He/. Ay, do, persever, counterfeit sad looks,
And never did desire to see thee more.
Make mouths upon me when I turn my back; Therefore be out of hope, of question, doubt;
Wink each at other; hold the sweet lest up:
Be certain, nothing truer: 'tie no jest,
2so
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 24o That I do hate thee and love Helena.
If you have any pity, grace, or manners,
Her. 0 reel you |ugglerl you eanker-bloesoml
You would not rna_e me such an argument.
You thief of level what! have you come by night
But, fare ye well: 'tis partly mine own fault,
And stol'n my love's heart from him?
Winch death or absence soon shall remedy. 244
Hel.
Free, C faith!
Lys. Stay, gentle Helenal hear my excuse:
Have you no modesty, no maiden shame,
2s5
My love, my life, my soul, fair Helenal
No touch of bashfulness?
What! will you tear
He/. O excel]entl
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue?
Her.
Sweet, do not scorn her so.
Fie, tel you counterfeit, you puppet youl 28s
Dem. If she cannot entreat, I can compel. 248
Her. Puppetl why, so: ay, that way goes the
Lye. Thou caner compel no more than she
game.
entreat:
Now I perceive that she hath made compare
Thy threats have no more strength than her Between our statures: she hathurg'dher
height;
weak prayers.
And with her personage, her tall personage, z92
Helen, I love thee; by my life; I do:
Her height, forsooth, shehathprevail'dwlthhim.
I swear by that which I will lose for thee,
252 And are you grown so high in his esteem,
To prove him false that says I love thee not.
Because I am so dwarfish and so low7
Dem. I say I love thee more than he can do. How low am I, thou painted maypole? speak;
Lye. Ifthousayso,
withdraw, andproveittoo.
How low am I? I am not yet so low
297
Dem. Q-i,,l L oomel
: But that my nAil_,can reach unto thine eyes.
H_.
Lysander, whereto tends all this? i Hd. I pray you, though you mock me, gentleLye. Away, you Ethiopl
men,
Dem.
No, no, he'll...
257 Let her not hurt me: I was never curet;
30o
Seem to break loose; take on, as you would I have no gift at all in shrewishness;
follow,
I am a right maid for my cowardice:
But yet come not: you are a tame man, go!
Let her not strike me. You perhaps may think;
Lye. [To HER_.]
Hang off, thou cat, thou Because she is something lower than mysclI,3o4
burrl vile thlng_ let loose,
250 That I can match her.
Or I will ah_ke thee from me like a serpent.
H_r.
Lower! hark, again.
2O9
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Hel. GoodHermia, donotbesobitterwithme.
I evermore did love you, Hermia,
Did ever keep your counsels, never wrong'd you;
Save that, in love unto Demetrius,
309
I told him of your stealth unto this wood.
He follow'd you; for love I follow'd him;
But he hath ehtd me hence, and threaten'd me
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too: 3z3
And now, so you _
let me quiet go,
To Athens will I bear my folly back,
And follow you no further: let me go:
3x5
You see how simple and how fond I am.
Her. Why, get you gone. Who is't that
hinders you?
He/. A foolish heart, that I leave here behind.
Her. Whatl with Lysander?
Hel.
With Demetrius.
Lys. Be not afraid: she shall not harm thee,
Helena.
32x
Dem. No, sir; she shall not, though you take
her part.
He/. O! when she's angry, she is keen and
shrewd.
She was a vixen when she went to school:
324
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By the Athenian garments he had on?
And so far blameless proves my enterprise,
=That I have 'nointed an Atheman's eyes;
And so far am I glad it so did sort,
352
! As this their jangling I esteem a sport.
Obe. Thou see'st these lovers seek a place to
fight:
Hie therefore, Robin, overcast the night;
The starry welkin cover thou anon
356
With drooping fog as black as Acheron;
And lead thcee testy rivais so astray,
As one come not within another's way.
Like to Lysander sometime frame thy tongue,
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 35x
And sometime raft thou like Demetrius;
And from each other look thou lead them thus,
Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting
sleep
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep:
Then crush this herb into Lysander's eye;
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property,
To take from thence all error with his might,358
And make his eyeballs roll with wonted sight.
When they next wake, all this derision
Shall seem a dream and fruitless vision;

And though she be but little, she is fierce.
And back to Athens shall the lovers wend, 372
Her. 'Little' againl nothing but 'low' and Withleaguewhosedatetilldeathshallneverend.
'littlel '
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ,
Why will you sniper her to flout me thus?
I'll to my queen and beg her Indian boy;
Let me come to her.
And then I will her sharmed eye release
376
Lys.
Get you gone, you dwarf; 328 Prom monster's view, and all things shall be peace.
You minimus, of hindering knot-grass made;
Puck. My fairy lord, thin must be done with
You bead, you acorn!
haste,
Dem.
You are too officious
For night's swift dragons cut the clouds full fast,
In her behalf that scorns your services.
And yonder shines Aurora's harbinger;
38o
Let her alone; speak not of Helena;
332 At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here and
Take not her part, for, if thou dost intend
there,
Never so little show of love to her,
Troop home to churchyards: dav_ued spirits all,
Thou shelf aby it.
That in cross-ways and floods have burial,
Lys.
Now she holds me not;
Already to their wormy beds are gone;
384
Now follow, if thou dar'st, to try whose right, For fear lest day should look their shamee upon,
Or thine or mine, is most in Helena.
337 They wiifully themselves exile from light,
Dem. Follow! nay, I'll go with thee, cheek And must for a_ consort with black-brow'd
by jole.
night.
[Exeunt LYS_DER and D_Mm'RIUS.
Obe. But we are spirits of another sort.
3S_
Her. You, mistress, all this coilis'long of you: I with the morning's love have oft made sport;
Nay, go not back.
And, like a forester, the groves may tread,
HeL
I will not trust you, I,
34o Even fill the eastern gate, all fiery-red,
Nor longer stay in your curet company.
Opening on Neptune with _.ir blessed beams,392
Your hands than mine are quicker for a fray,
Turns rote yellow gold his salt grse_ stresme.
My legs are longer though, to run away. [Exit. But, notwithstanding,
haste; m_e no delay:
Her. I am amaz'd, and know not what to say. We may effect this blmlness yet ere day.
[Exit.
[Exit OBERON.
0be. This is thy negligence: still thou mi_
Puck. Up and down, up and down;
396
tak'st,
345
I will lead them up and down:
Or else commit'st thy knaveries wiifully.
I am f_tr'd in field and town;
Pucl_ Believe me, klng of shadows, I mistook.
Goblin, lead them up and down.
Did not you tall me I should know the _m_ 348 Here oomes one.
4oo
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Re-e_er LYSANDER.
Lys. Where art thou, proud Demetrius?
speak thou now.
Puck. Here, vil!a!_ ! drawn and ready. Where
art thou?
Lys. I will be with thee straight.
Puck.
Follow me, then,
To plainer ground.
[Exit LYSAI_ER as following the voice.

DREAM

ACT IV, Sc. I.

Abate thy hoursl shine, comforts, from the
eastl
432
That I may back to Athens by daylight,
From these that my poor company detest:
And sleep, that somehmes shuts up sorrow's eye,
Steal me awhile from mine own company. 436
[Lzes down and sleeps.
Puck. Yet but three? Come one more;
Two of both kinds make up four.
Here she comes, curst and sad:
Cupid is a knavish lad,
44°
Thus to m_
poor females mad.

Re-enter DEMET_US.
Dera.
Lysander! speak again. 404
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled?
Re.enter HERMIA.
Speak! In some bush? Where dost thou bade Her. Never so weary, never so in woe,
thy head7
Bedabbled with the dew and tornwithbriers,
Puck. Thou cowardl art thou braggingto I can no furthercrawl,no furthergo;
444
the stars,
My legs can keep no pace with my desires.
Tenlng thebushes thatthou look'st
forwars, Here willI restme till
thebreakofday.
And wiltnotcome? Come, recreant;
come,thou Heavens shieldLysander,ifthey mean a frayl
child;
409
[Lies down and sleeps.
I'll whip thee with a rod: he is defil'd
Puck.
On _ ground
448
That draws a sword on thee.
Sleep sound:
Dem.
Yea, art thou there?
I'll apply
Puck. Follow my voice: we'll try no manTo your eye,
hood here.
[Exeunt. :
Gentle lover, remedy
452
[Squeezing lhe /uice on LYSANDER'Seyes.
Re-enter LYSANDER.
When thou wak'st,
Lys. He goes before me and still dares me on:
Thou tak'st
When I come where he calls, then he is gone.
True delight
The vtllain is much lighter-heel'd the,, I:
In the sight
456
I follow'd fast, but fa_ter he did fly;
4:6
Of thy former lady's eye:
That fallen am I in dark uneven way,
And the country proverb known,
And here will rest me. [Lies down.] Come, thou
That every man should take his own,
gentle dayl
In your waiting shall be shown:
46o
For if but once thou show me flay grey light,
Jack shall have Jill;
I'll find Demetrms and revenge this spite. 42o
Nought shall go ill;
[S/ceps.
The man shallhave hismare again,
And allshallbewell.
[Exit.
Re-enter Puck and DE_E_US.
Puck. Hol hol hol Coward, why com'st thou
ACT IV.
not?
SCENE I.--A Wood.
LYS._-DER, D_ETRrus,
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'st; for well I wot
F[r.T.ENAand HERMIA lying asleep.
Thou runn'st before me, shifting every place,
And dar'st not stand, nor look me in the face. Enter Trr_
and BOTTOM,Fairies atlending;
Where art thou now?
OBERON behind unseen.
Puck.
Come hither: I am here. Tita. Come, sit thee down upon this flowery
Dem. Naythen, thoumoek'stme.
Thoushalt
bed,
buy this dear,
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy,
If ever I thy face by daylight see:
And stack musk-roeee in thy sleek smooth head,
Now, gothyway.
Faintnessconstra_nethme42s Andkiss thy fair largeears, mygentis joy. 4
To rn_-_lre out my length on riffs cold bed:
BoL Where's Pease-blessom?
By day's approach look to be visited.
Peas. Ready.
[Lies down and sleeps.
Bot. Scratehmyhead, Peaee-bloesom. Where's
MounsieurCobweb?
8
._e.enter
W_'_._A.
Cob. Ready.
HeL O weary nightlO longand tediousnight, Bot.MounsieurCobweb,good mouusieur,get
211
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your weapons in your hand, and hll me a redhipped humbls-bee on the top of a thistle; and,
good mounsmur, bring me the honey-bag. Do
not fret yourself too much in the achon, ]nounsieur; and, good mounsmur, have a care the
honey-bag break not; I would be loath to have
youoverflownwithahoney-bag,
signlor. Where's
Mounsieur Mustard-seed?
x$
Must. Ready.
Bet. Give me your near, Mounsieur Mustardseed. Pray you, leave your curtsy, good mounsieur.
Must. What's your will?
z3
SoL Nothing, good mounsieur, but to help
Cavalery Cobweb to scratch. I must to the
barber's, mounsieur, for methinks I am marvellous hairy about the face; and I am such a
tender ass, if my hair do but tickle me, I must
scratch.
_9
Tita. What, wilt thou hear some music, my
sweet love?
Bet. I have a.reasonabls good ear in music:
let us have the tongs and the bones.
33
Tlta. Or say, sweet love, what thou desir'st
to eat.
Bet. Truly, a peck of provender: I could
munch your good dry oats. Methlnl_ I have
a great dssire to a bottle of hay: good hay, sweet
hay, hath no fellow.
39
Tila. I have a venturous fairy that shah seek
The squirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new
nuts.
Bot. I had rather have a handful or two of
dried pease. But, I pray you, let nonb of your
people stir ms: I have an exposition of sleep
come upon me.
45
Tita. Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my
arms.
Fairies, bQ gone, and be all ways away.
[Exeunt Fairies.
So doth the woodbine the sweet honeysuckle 48
Gently entwist; the female ivy so
Eurings the barky fingers of the elm.
Ol how I love thee; how I dote on theel
[They sleep.

DREAM

wont to swell like round and orient
pearls,
6o
Stood now within the pretty flowerets' eyes
Ltke tears that did their own disgrace bewail.
When I had at my pleasure taunted her,
And she in mild terms begg'd my patience, 54
I then did ask of her her changeling child;
Which straight she gave me, and her fairy sent
To bear him to my bower in fairy land.
And now I have the boy, I will undo
58
This hateful imperfection of her eyes:
And, gentle Puck, take tins transformed scalp
From off the head of this Athenian swain,
That he, awaking when the other do,
72
May all to Athens back again repair,
And think no more of this night's accidents
But as the fierce vexation of a dream.
But first I will release the fairy queen.
75
[Touchin_ her eyes frith an herb.
Be as thou wast wont to be;
See as thou wast wont to see:
Diah's bud o'er Cupid's flower
Hath such force and bles_d power.
8o
Now, my Titania; wake you, my sweet queen.
Tita. My Oberon! what visions have I seenl
Methought I was enamour'd of an ass.
Obe. There lies your love.
Tila.
How came these things to paes?
el how mine eyes do loathe Ins wsage now. 85
Obe. Silence, awhile. Robin, take off this
head.
Titania, music call; and strike more dead
Than common sleep of all these five the sense.
Tita. Music, hot musicl such as charmeth
sleep.
[._Iusic.
Puck. When thou wak'st, with thine own
foors eyes peep.
Obe. Sound, musicI [ShYl, music.] Come, my
queen, take hands with me,
And rock the ground whereon these sleepers be.
Now thou and I are new in amity,
93
And will to-morrow midnight solemnly
Dance in Duke Theseus' house triumphantly,
And bless it to all fair prosperity.
96
There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity.
En/er PUCK.
Puck. Fairy king, attend, and mark:
Obe. [Advancing.J
Welcome, good Robin.
I do hear the morning lark.,
xoo
See'st thou this sweet sight?
52
Obe. Then, my queen, in silence sad,
Her dotage now I do begin to pity:
Trip we after the night's shade;
For, meeting her of late behind the wood,
We the globe can compass soon,
Se_lrl,g sweet favours for this hateful fool,
Swi/ter than the wandering moon. xo4
I did upbraid her and fall out with her;
55
Tita. Come, my lord; and in our flight
For she his hairy temples then had rounded
Tell me how it came this night
With coronet'of fresh and fragrant flowers;
That I sleeping here was found
And that same dew, which sometime on the
With these mortals on the ground. IoS
buds
[Exeunt. Horns winded wilhiru
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E_erTHESEUS, HIPPOLYTA,EGEUS, und Traln.
But, as I think,--for
truly would I speak,
The. Go, one of you, find out the forester;
And now I do bethink me, so it is,-z 55
For now our observation is perform'd;
I came with Hermia hither: our intent
And since we have the vaward of the day,
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might,
My love shall hear the music of my hounds, zz2 Without the peril of the Athenian taw-Uncouple in the western valley; let them go:
Ege. Enough, enough, my lord; you have
Dispatch, I say, and find the forester,
enough:
xso
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, I beg the taw, the taw, upon his head.
And mark the musmal confusion
zx5 They would have stol'n away; they would, DeOf hounds and echo in conjunction,
metrius,
Hip. I was with Hercules and Cadmus once, Thereby to have defeated you and me;
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear
You cf your wxfe, and me of my consent,
x64
With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear
xzo Of my consent that she should be your wife.
Such galtant chiding; for, besides the groves,
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their
The skies, the fountains, every region near
stealth,
Ssem'd all one mutua]_cry. I never heard
Of _
their purpose hither, to this wood;
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder,
zz4 And I in fury hither follow'd them,
z68
The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan Fair Helena in fancy following me.
kind,
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power,So flew'd, so sanded; and their heads are hung But by some power it is,--my love to Hermia,
With ears that sweep away the morning dew;
Melted as doth the snow, seems to me now x72
Crook-knee'd, and dew-tapp'd hke Thessaltan As the remembrance of an idle gaud
bulls;
zz8 Which in my childhood I did dote upon;
Slow in pursuit, but match'd in mouth like And all the faith, the virtue of my heart,
bells,
The object and the pleasure of mine eye,
x75
Each under each. A cry more tuneable
Is only Helena. To her, my lord,
Was never holla'd to, nor chser'd with horn,
Was I betroth'd ere I saw Hermia:
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Theesaly:
x32 But, like in sickness, did I loathe this food;
Judge, when you hear. But, soitl what nymphs But, as in health, come to my natural taste,
are these?
Now do I wish it, love it, long for it,
zs_
Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here asleep; And will for evermore be true to it.
And this, Lysander; this Demetrius m;
The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met:
This Helena, old Nedar's Helena:
x35 Of this discourse we more will hear anon.
x84
I wonder of their being here together.
Egeus, I will overbear your will,
The. No doubt they rose up early to obser_o
For m the temple, by and by; with us,
The rite of May, and, hearing our intent,
These couples shall eternally be knit:
Came here in grace of our solemmty,
x4o ! And, for the morning now is something worn,
But speak, Egeus, is not this the day
Our purpos'd hunhug shall be set aside,
x89
That Hermia should give answer of her choice? Away with us, to Athens: three and three,
Ege. It is, my lord.
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity.
The. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with Come, H.ippolyta.
xgz
their horns,
x44
[Exeunt THESEUS, HIPPOLYTA_EGEUS_
[Horns and shout within.
LYSANDER,
and Train.
D_._RIUS,
_srr_.
and H_.T._NA,
D_n. These things seem small and unwake and start up.
disting_i_h_ble,
Good morrow, friends.
Saint Valentine is Like far-off mountains turned into clouds.
Begi_te

Her.
wood-birds but to couple now?
eye,Methink_ I see these things with parted
Lys. Pardon, my lord. [He and the rest kneel. When everything seems double.
The.
I pray you all, stand up.
Hd.
So methinks:
I know you two are rival enemiee:
x48 AndIhave found Demetrius, like a jewel,
x97
How comes this gentle concord in the world,
Mine own, and not mine own.
That hatred is so far from jealousy,
Dem.
Are you sure
To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity?
That we are awake? It seems to me
Lys.
Mylord, Ishallreply_m_odly,
xsz That yet we sleep, wedream. Do you not think
sleep, half waking: but as yet, I swear,
The duke was here, and bid us follow him? *ox
cannot truly say how I came here;
Her. Yea; and my father.
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Hal.
And Hippolyta.
Lys. And he did bid us follow to the temple.
Dem. Why then, we are awake. Let's follow
him;
204
And by the way let us recount our dreams.
[Exeunt.
Bof. [Awaking.]
When my cue comes, call
me, and I will answer: my next is, 'Most fair
Pyramus.' Heigh-hol Peter QuinceI Flute, the
bellows-menderl Snout, the tmkerl Starveling!
God's my lifel stolen hence, and left me asleepl
I have had a most rare vision. I have had a
dream, past the wit of man to say what dream
it was: man is but an ass, if he go about to expound this dream. Methought I was--there is
no man can tell what. Methought I was,--and
methougbt I had,--but man is but a patched
fcol, ifhewflloffertosaywhatmethoughtIhad,
The eye of man hath not heard, the ear of man
hath not seen, man's hand is not able to taste,
his tongue to conceive, nor his heart to report,
what my dream was. I will get Peter Quince to
write a ballad of this dream: it shall be called
Bottom's Dream, because it hath no bottom;
and I will sing it in the latter end of a play,
before the duke: peradventure, to make it the
more gracious, I shall sing it at her death. 226
[Exit.

DREAM

given him sixpence a day for playiug Pyramus,
I'll be hanged; he would have deserved it: aixpence a day in Pyramus, or nothing.
25
Erder Bo2"r0M.
Bet. Where are these lads7 where are these
_earts?
Quin. Bottoml 0 most courageous dayl 0
most happy houri
29
Bol. Masters, I am to d_course wonders: but
ask me not what; for ff I tell you, I am no true
Athenian. I will tell you everything, right as it
fell out.
33
Ouin. Let us hear, sweet Bottom.
Bet. Not a word of me. All that I will tell
you is, that the duke hath dined. Get your apparel together, good strings to your beards, new
ribbons to your pumps; meet presently at the
palace; every man look o'er his part; for the
short and the long is, our play is preferred. In
any case, let Thisby have clean linen; and let
not him that plays the lion pare his nails, for
they shah hang out for the lion's claws. And,
most dear actors, eat no onions nor garlic, for
we are to utter sweet breath, and I do not doubt
but to hear them say, it is a sweet comedy. No
more words: awayl go; away.
[Exeurd.
ACTV.

SC_E

H._Athens.

A l_oom in Qu_CE's
Flouse.
En/erQuD_c_,FLUTE, SNOUT,andSTAEVELINO.
Qui_ Have you sent to Bottom's house? is
he come home yst7
Star. He cannot be heard of. Out o! doubt
he is transported.
4
Flu. H he come not, then the play is marred:
it goes not forward, doth it?
Qnin. It is not possible: you have not a man
in all Athens able to discharge Pyramus but
he.
9
F/u No; he hath simply the best wit of any
handicraft man in Athens.
Quin_ Yea, and the best person too; and he
is a very paramour for a sweet voice,
x3
Flu. You must say, 'paragon:' a paramour
is, God bless usl a thing of naught.

Scz._.

I._Athens.
An Apartraerd in the
Palace o/THESEUS.
Enter THESEUS, HIPPOLY'fA, PHILOSTRATE,
Lords, and Attendants.
Hip. 'Tis strange, my Theseus, that these
lovers speak of.
The. More strange than true. I never may
believe
These antique fables, nor these b2ry toys.
Lovers and madmen have such seething brains,
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend
5
More than cool reason ever comprehends.
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet,
Are of imagination all compact:
s
One sees more devils tha. vast hell can hold,
That is, the madman; the lover, s.ll as fraJltJc,
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt:
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling,
x2
Doth g]ance from heaven to earth, from earth
Enter S_uo.
to heaven;
Snug. Masters, the duke is coming from #.he And, as imagination bodies forth
temple, and there is two or three lords and ladies The forms of things nnirnown, the poet's pen
more married: if our sport had gone forward,
Turns them to shapes, andgives to airy nothlng
we had all been made men.
x0 A local habitation and a n_-_e.
'7
F/u. 0 sweet bullyBottoml
Thus hath he lost ;Such tricks hath strong im%_ination,
sixpence a day during his life; he could not have IThat, if it would but app_-h_nd some joy,
seaped sixpence a day: an the duke had not It comprehends some bringer of that joy;
zo
21_
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Or m the night, imsgining some fear,
How easy is a bush suppos'd a bear!
Hip. But all the story of the night told over,
And all their minds transfigur'd so together, 24
More witnesseth than fancy's images,
And grows to something of great constancy,
But, howsoever, strange and admirable.
The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and
mirth,
z8

DREAM
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Which m_kes it tc&ous; for in all the play
64
There is not one word apt, one player fitted.
And tragmal, my noble lord, it m;
For Pyramus therein doth kill himself.
Which when I saw rehears'd, I must confess, 68
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears
The pasmon of loud laughter never shed.
The. What are they that do play it?
Phdost. Hard-handed men, that work in
Athenshere,
7z

En/erLYSANDER, DF__I_'RIUS,
RERMIA, and

Which
neverlabour'd
intheir
minds memorms
till
now,
And now
have toil'd
their
unbreath'd
_'_._A.
With this same play, against your nuphal.
Joy, gentle friends! ]oy, and flesh days of love
The. And we v_ll hear it.
Accompany your heartsl
PhzTost.
No, my noblelord;
Lys.
More Lh_ tous
Itisnot ioryou: I have heard itover,
77
Wait inyour royalwalks,yourboard,your bedl And itisnothing,nothingintheworld;
The. Come now; what masques,what dances Unlessyou can findsportm theirintents,
shallwe have,
32 Extremelystretch'd
and eonn'dwithcruelpain,
To wear away thislongageofthreehours
To do you service.
Between our after-supper and bed-time?
The.
I will hear that play;
8x
Where is our usual manager of mirth?
For never anything can be amiss,
What revels are in hand7 Is there no play, 36 When s_mpleness and duty tender It.
To ease the anguish of a torturing hour?
Go, bring them m: and take your places, ladies.
Call Philostrate.
[Extt PHILOSTRATE.
PhlTosl.
Here, mighty Theseus.
Hip. I love not to see wretchedness o'erThe. Say, what abridgment have you for this
charg'd,
85
evening7
And duty in his service perishing.
What masque? what music7 How shall we beThe. Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no such
guile
40
thing.
The lazy time, if not with some delight?
Hip. He says they can do nothing in this
Philost. There is a brief how many sports are
kind.
88
ripe;
The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for
Make choiceof which yourhighness
willseefirst,
nothing.
[Givesa paper. Our sportshallbe totakewhat theymistake:
The. The battlewith the Cenlaurs,to be And what poor duty cannot do,noblerespect
8un_
44 Takesitinmight,not merit,
oz
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp.
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed
We'll none of that: that have I told my love,
To greet me with preme&tated welcomes;
In glory of my lrin_man Hercules.
Where I have seen them shiver and look pale,
The riot of the tipsy Bacchanals,
4s Make periods in the midst of sentences,
96
Tearing the Thracian singer in their rage.
Throttle their practm'd accent in their fears,
That is an old device; and it was play'd
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off,
When I from Thebes came last a conqueror.
Not paying me a welcome. Trust me, sweet,
The thrice three Muses mourmng/or
the death
Out of this silence yet I piek'd s welcome;
xoo
O/Learning,
late deceas'd in beggary.
S3 And in the modesty of fearful duty
That is some satire keen and critical,
I read as much as from the rattling tongue
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony.
Of saucy and audaciotm eloquence.
A tedious brief scene of young Pyramus
56 Love, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity
xo4
And his loveThisbe; very. tragical mirth.
In least speak most, to my capacity.
Merry and tragicall tedious and briefl
That is, hot ice and wonderous strange snow.
How shall we find the concord of this dmcord?
Phflost. A play there is, my lord, some ten
words long,
6_
Whieh is as brief as I have known a play;
But by ten.words, my lord, it is too long,
215

Ee.enler PH_OSTRATE.
Philosl. So please your Grace, the Prologue is
addmss'd.
The. Let him approach.
[Flourish oJ trnmpds.
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Eater QUL_C'Efor the Prologue.
Prol. If we ogend, it is wdh our good will
That you should think, we come not to of-[
fcncl,
xo9
But with good wall. To show our simple skill,
That is the true begznning of our end.
Consider then we come bul in despite,
zz2
We do not come as mlndmg to coatent you,
Our true iateat is. All for your delight,
We are not here. Thai you should here repent you,
The actors are at hand; and, by their show, xx6
You shall know all that you are like to know.
The. This fellow doth not stand upon points.
Lys. He hath rid his prologue hke a rough
colt; he knows not the stop. A good moral, my
lord: it is not enough to speak, but to speak
true.
zzz
Hip. Indeed he hath played on his prologue
like a child on s recorder; a sound, but not in
government.
The. His speech was hke a tangled chain;
nothing impaired, but all disordere_i. Who ts
next?
zzs

DREAM

And Thisby, tarrying in mulberry shade,
I
His dagger drew, and died. For all the
rest,
Let Lion, ]ffoonshine, Wail, and lovers twain,
,4t large discourse, while here they do remain.
[Exeuat PROLOOUE,PYa_s,
TliJsBE, [
I,ION, and MOONSHI2_'E.
The. I wonder, if the lion be to speak.
Dent. No wonder, my lord: one lion may,
when many asses do.
x56
Wall. In thzs same inierlade it doth befall
That 1, one Shoat by name, present a wall,"
.And such a wall, as I would have you thznk,
That had in it a eranmed hole or chink,
z6o
Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thisby,
D£d whisper often very secretly.
This loam, this rough.cast, and this stone doth
show
That I am that same wall; lhe trath is so; z64
And thzs the cranny is, rigid and siruster,
Through which the fearful lovers are to whis.
per.
The. Would you desire lime and hair to speak
better?
x58
Dem. It m the wittiest partition that ever I
Enter P_AMUS and TmSBE, W_.L, MOO._'- heard discourse, my lord.
SHL_E, and LION, as in dumb show.
The. Pyramus draws near the wall: _iJencel
Prol. Genlles, perchance you wonder ai this
show;
Re.enter PYRAMUS.
Bat wonder on, titl traih make all things Pyr. O grim-look'd night" 0 night with hue so
plain,
black /
z7z
This man is Pyramus, i/ you would know;
0 nigid, which ever art when day is not/
This beaateous lady Thisby is, certain,
r32 0 night/0
night/alack,
alack, alack/
This man, with hme and rough.cast, cloth pre.
1 fear my Thisby's promise is forgot.
sent
And thou, 0 wall/0
sweet, 0 lovely wall/ x?6
Wall, that wTe Wall which did these lovers
Thai stand'st between her father's ground and
sunder;
mine;
And through Wall's chink, poor souls, they are Thou wall, 0 wall/0
sweet, and lovely wail!
+
contest
x35
Show me lhy chink to blink through with
To whisper, ai the which tel no man wonder,
mine eyne.
[WALL holds tip his fingars.
This man, with lanthorn, dog, and bush of Thanks, courteous wall: Jove shield thee well
thorn,
for this /
Za o
Presenteth Aloonchine; for, if you will know,
Bat what see I? No Thisby do I see.
By moonshine dzd these lovers think no scorn
0 wicked wall through whom 1 see no bliss;
To meel at Nines" tomb, there, there to
Curs'd be tby stones for th_ decewin_ me/
woo,
z4o
The. The wall, methlnk_
being sensible,
This grisly beast, which Lion hight by name,
should curse again,
zg5
The trusty Thisby, coming first by mgM,
Pyr. No, in truth, air, he should not. 'DeDid scare away, or rather did affright;
ceiving me,' is Thisby's cue: she is to enter now,
And, as she fled, her mantle she did fat/,
x44 and I am to spy her through the wall
You
Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did shall see, it will fall pat as I told you. Yonder
stain,
she com_.
Anon comes _amus,
swee_ yoath and tall,
And l_nds his trusty Thisby's mantle slain:
Re:enter Tms_.
Whereal,
with blade, with bloody blameful
This.
0 wall! full often hast thou heard my
blade,
z 48
moans,
He bravely broach'd his boHing bloody breast;
For parling my fair Pyramus and me:" _92
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The. True i and a goose for has discretion, z37
Dem. Not so, my lord; for his valour cannot
ThYthee.etoneswith lime and hair knit up in carry his discrehon, and the fox carries the
Pyr. I see a voice: now wffl I to the chink,
Igoose,
z4o
To spy an I can hear my Thisby's face.
x95
The. His dascretion, I am sure, cannot carry
Thisby.
his valour, for the goose carries not the fox. It
This. My love thou art my love, 1 think.
[m well: leave it to his &screhon, and let us
Pyr. Think what thou will, 1 am thy lover's listen to the moon.
z44
grace;
_ Moon. This laaihorn doth the horned moon
.And, hke Limander, am I trusty still.
200
present;This.
And I like Helen, hll the Fates me
Dem. He should have worn the horns on his
kill.
head.
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was so true.
The. He is no crescent, and his horus are inThis. As Sha/alus to Procrus, I to you.
visible within the circumference.
249
t_,r. O/kiss
me through the hole o/ this vile
.Moon. This lanthorn cloth the horned moon
wall.
zo4
present;
This. I kiss the wall's hole, not your lips at Myset/ the man i" the moon do seem to be.
all
I The. This is the gr_te_t error of all the rest.
Pyr. Wilt thou at Nmny's
tomb meet me The man should be put into the lanthorn: how
straightway?
m it else the man i' the moon?
Thzs. 'Tide life, "tide death, I come without
Dem. Hedares noteomethere
for thecandle;
delay.
[Exeunt PYRAMUSand THISBE. for, you see, it is already in snuff.
255
Wall. Thus have I, Wall, my part discharged
Hip. I am aweary of this moon: would he
so/
208 would char, gel
And, being done, thus Wail away doth go. [Exit
The. It appears, by his small light of disereThe. Now is the mural down between the two lion, that he is in the wane; but yet, m eouxtesy,
neighbours,
m all reason, we must stay the time.
z6x
Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are so
Lys. Proceed, Moon.
wilful to hear without warning.
2x3
3Ioon. A]I that I have to say, is, to tell you
Hip. This is the silliest stuff that ever l heard, that the lanthorn is the moon; I, the man m
The. The best in this kind are but shadows, the moon; this thorn-bush, my thorn-bush; and
and the worst are no worse, if imagination
this dog, my dog.
amend them.
zz7
Dem. Why, all these should be in the lantHip. It must be your imagination then, and horn; for all these are in the moon.
But,
not theirs,
silence! here comes Thisbe.
z59
The. If we imagine no worse of them than
they of themselves, they may pass for excellent
Re-en/er TmSBE.
men. Here come two noble beasts in, a man
This, This ts old Ninny's tomb. Where is
and a lion.
my love?
Lion. [Roaring.] Oh--.
[THISBE runs o_.
Re.cnlcr LION and MOONSHINE.
Dem. Well roared, Lion.
27z
Lion. You, ladies, you, whose gentle hearls do
The. Well run, Thisbe.
fear
2z4
Hzp. Well shone, Moon.
Truly, the moon
The smallest monstrous mouse thal creeps on shines with a good grace.
I_oor,
[The LION tears TmSBE'S mantle, and exzt.
May now perchance both quake and tremble
The. We II mollsed, Lion.
276
here,
Dsm. And then came Pyramus.
When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar.
Lys. And so the lion vanished.
Then know that I, one Snug the joiner, am z2s
A lion.fell, nor else no hon's dam:
Re-enter PYRAMUS.
For, i! I should as lion come in strife
Pyr. Sweet moon, I thank thee for tlry sunny
ltao this place, 'iwere pity on my hfe.
beams;
The. A very gentle beast, and of a good conI thank thee, moon, for shining now so bright,
science.
2z3 For, by tby gracious, golden, glitlering streams,
Dsm. The very best at a beast, my lord, that
I trust to taste o truest Thtsby's sight.
e'er I saw.
But slay, 0 spite/
Lys. This lion is a very fox for his valour.
But mark, poor knight,
254
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What dread/ul dole is here?
Speak, speak/
Qutte dumb?
Eyes, do you see?
Dead, dead? A tomb
336
How can it be?
Must cover ihy sweet eyes.
0 daznty duck I 0 dear/
2as
These hTy lips,
Thy mantle good,
Thzs cherry nose,
What? stain'd with blood/
These yellow cowslip cheek_
340
Approach, ye Furies jell/
Are gone, are gone:
0 Fates, come, come,
29z
Lovers, make moan/
Cat thread and thrum;
His eyes were green as leela_.
Quail, crush, conclude, and quell/
O, Sisters Three,
344
The. This pazslon, and the death of a dear
Come, come to me,
friend, would go near to make a man look sad.
With hands as pale as mt_k;
Hip. Beshrew my heart, but I pity the man.
Lay them zn gore,
Pyr. O/ wherefore, Nature, didst thou hoes
Sinee you have shore
34S
frame?
With shears his thread o/szT.k.
Since hen vile hath here deflower'dmy dear?
Tongue, not a word:
Which is--no, no--which
was the fairest dame
Come, trusty sword:
That hv'd, that lov'd, thai lik'd, thai lool-'d
Come, blade, my breast imbrue:
35z
wzlh cheer.
3oz
LStabs herself.
Come tears, confound;
And farewell, friends;
Out, sword, and wound
Thus Thtsby ends:
The pap o/Pyramus:
304
Adieu, adieu, adieu.
[Dies.
Ay, that left pap,
The. Moonshine and Lioffsre left to bury the
Where heart doth hop:
dead.
357
Thus die 1, thus, thus, thus.
Dem. Ay, and Wall too.
[Slabs himself.
Bet. No, I assure you; the wall is down that
Now am I dead,
3o8 parted their fathers.
Will it please you to see
Now am I fled;
the epilogue, or to hear a Bergomp-dr dance
Aly soul is in the sky:
between two of our company?
36z
Tongue, lose thy light/
The. No epilogue, I pray you; for your play
_loon, take thy flight p
3xz needs no excuse. Never excuse; for when the
[Exzt MOO_TSHINE. players are all dead, there need none to be
Now die, die, die, dze, die.
[Dies. blamed.
Marry, ff he that writ it had played
Dem. No die, but an ace, for him; for he is Pyramus, and han._ed himself in Thisbe's getbut one.
ter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and
Lys. Less than an ace, man, for he is dead; so it is, truly, and very notably discharged.
he is nothing.
3z7 [But come, your Bergomask: let your epilogue
The. With the help of a surgeon, he might alone.
[A dance.
yet recover, and prove an ass.
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve;
Hip. How chance Moonshine is gone before Lovers, to bed; 'tis almost fairy tlrrL_.
373
q_hiAbecomes back and finds her lover?
3zx I fear we shall out-sleep the coming morn,
The. She will find him by starlight.
Here As.much as we this night have overwatch'd.
she comes; and her passion ends the play.
This palpable-groes play hath well begufl'd 375
The heavy gait of night.
Sweet _iends, to bed.
A fortnight hold we this solemnity,
Re.enter TmSB_:.
In nightly revels, and new jollity.
[ExeuntHip. Methlnk_ she should not use a long one
for such a Pyramus: I hope she will be brief.
Dan- A mote will turn the balance, which PyraSCE_ IL
mus, which Thisbe, is the befl_r: he for a man,
God warrant us; she for a woman, God bless us.
Enter PUCK.
Lys. She hath spied him already with those Puck. Now the hungry lion roars,
sweet eyes.
And the wolf behowZs the moon;
Dem. And thus she moans, viddicd:-Whilst the heavy ploughman snores,
This. Asleep, my love?
332
All with wesxy task tordone.
4
What, dead, my dove?
Now the wasted brands do glow,
0 Pyramus, arise/
Whilstthescreech-owl,
_reeeldngloud,
218
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Puts the wretch that lies m woe
In remembrance of a shroud.
Now it is the time of night
That the graves, all gaping wide,
Every one lets forth his sprite,
In the church-way paths to glide:
And we fairies, that do run
By the triple Hecate's team,
From the presence of the sun,
Following darkness like a dream,
Now are frolic; not a mouse
Shall disturb this hallow'd house:
I am sent with broom before,
To sweep the dust behind the door.

Enter
Obe.

Tita.

Obe.

DREAM
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So shall all the couples three
Ever true in loving be;
And the blots of Nature's hand
Shall not in then" issue stand:
4o
Never mole, hare-Up, nor scar,
z2
Nor mark prodigious, such as are
Despised m nativity,
Shall upon their children be.
44
With this field-dew consecrate,
x6
Every fairy take his gait,
And each several chamber bless,
Through this palace, with sweet peaee;48
Ever shall in safety rest,
2o
And the owner of it blest.
Trip away;
]_,dc_ no stay;
52
OBERON and TIT_,
with thezr Train.
Meet me all by break of day.
Through the house give gllmmering light
[Exeunt OBERON, TITA_IA, and Train.
By the dead and drowsy fire;
Puck. If we shadows have offenaed,
Every elf and fairy sprite
Thlnl_ but this, and all is mended,
Hop as light as bird from brier;
24
That you have but slumber'd here
55
And this ditty after me
While these visions did appear.
Sing and dance it trippingly.
And this weak and idle theme,
First, rehearse your soug by rote,
No more yieldlng but a dream,
To each word a warbling note:
2s
Gentles, do not reprehend:
6o
_nd
in hand, with fairy grace,
If you pardon, we will mend.
Will we sing, and bleas this place.
And, as I'm an honest Puck,
[Son_ and dance.
If we have unearned luck
Now, until the break of day,
Now to 'scape the serpent's tonguej 64
Through this house each fairy stray. 32
We will make amends ere long;
To the best brid+bed will we,
Else the Puck a liar call:
Which by us shall blessed be;
So, good night unto you all.
And the issue there create
Give me your hands, if we be friends, 68
Ever shs,]l be fortllD_te.
36
And Robin shall restore amends.
[Exit.
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DUKE OF VENICE.

OLD GOBBO,Father to Launcelot.

PRINCE OF MOROCCO,t
PRINCEOF ARRAGON,_ Suitors to Portia.
ANTONIO,a Merchant of Vemce.
BASSANIO, his Friend.
GRATIANO_)

LEONARDO_Servant to Bassamo.
BALTHAZAR, I Servants to Portia.
STEPHANO,

SALAX_O, I Friends to Antonio and Bassanio.
SALANIO,
LORENZO,in love with Jeesiea.
SHYLOCK,a rich Jew.
TUBAL, a Jew, his Friend.
LAUNCELOTGOBBO,aClown, Servant to Shylock.
ScE_E.--Parlly

PORTIA, a rich Heiress.
NERISSA, Daughter
JESSICA,
her Waiting-maid.
to Shylock.
Magnificoes of Venice, Officers of the Court oi
JustJce, Gaoler, Servants to Portia, and other
Attendants.

ol Venice, and partly ol Belmont,

ACT I.
SCENE I.--Venice.

the seat o Portia, on the Continent.

And see the holy edifice of stone,
And not bethlnl¢ me straight of dangerous rocks,
Which touching but my gentle vessel's side _2
Enter ANTONIO,SALCRiNO,and S_._'_Io.
Would scatter all her spices on the stream,
dnt. In sooth, I know not why I am so sad: Eurobe the roaring waters with my silks;
It wearies me; you say it wearies you;
And, m a word, but even now worth this,
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it,
And now worth nothing?
Shall I have the
What stuff 'tis made of, whereof it is born,
4
thought
35
I am to learn;
To think on this, and shall I lack the thought
And such a want-wit sadness makes of me,
That such athingbechanc'd would make me sad?
That I have much ado to know myself.
But tell not me: I know Antonio
Salar. Your mind is tossing on the ocean; s Is sad to think upon his merchandise.
40
There, where your argosies with portly sail,-Ant. Beheve me, no: I thank my fortune
Like sigoiors and rich burghers on the flood,
for it,
Or, as it were, the pageants of the sea,-IMy ventures are not in one bottom trusted,
Do overpeer the petty traffickers,
x2 1Nor to one place; nor is my whole estate
That curtsy to them, do them reverence,
Upon the fortune of this present year:
44
As they fly by them with their woven _v_ngs.
Therefore, my merchandise makes me not sad.
3alan. Belisveme, sir, hadIsuch venturetorth,
Solar. Why, then you are in love.
The better part of my affections would
_5
Ant.
Fie, fiel
Be with my hopes abroad. I should be still
$_ar. Not in love neither? Then let's say
Plucking the grass to know where sits the wind;
you are sad,
Peering in maps for ports, and piers, and roads; Because you are not merry: and 'twere as easy
And every object that might make me fear
zo For you to laugh and leap, and say you are
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt
merry,
49
Would make me sad.
[Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed
Salar.
My wind, cooling my broth,
Janus,
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought
Nature hath fram'd strange fellows in her time:
What harm a wind too great might do at sea. 24 Some that will evermore peep through their eyes
I should not see the sandy hour-glass run
And laugh like parrots at a bag-piper,
53
But I should think of shallows and of flats,
IAnd other of such vinegar aspect
And see my wealthy Andrew dock'd in sand
That they'll not show their teeth in way of
Vailing her high-top lower than her ribs
2s
smile,
To kiss her burial. Should I go to church
Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable.
56
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_rder BASSANIO, LORENZO,and GRATIANO. I'll end my exhortation after dinner.
7o4
Salan. Here comes Baesanlo, your most noble
_r. Well, we will leave you then fill dinnerkinaman,
t_nc.
Gratiano, and Lorenzo. Fare ye well:
I must be one of these same dumb-wise men,
We leave you now with better company.
For Gratiano never lets me speak.
Sa/ar. I would have stay'd till I had made
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years
you merry,
5o
moe,
xo8
H worthier friends had not prevented me.
Thou shalt not know the sound of thine own
Ant. Your worth is very dear in my regard,
tongue.
I take it, your own business calls on you,
AnL Farewell: I'll grow a talker for this
And you embrace the occasion to depart.
54
gear.
Sa/aT. Good morrow, my good lords.
Gra. Thanks, i' faith; for silence is only
Bass. Good signiors both, when shall we
commendable
laugh? say when7
In a heat's tongue dri_zl and a maid not vendible.
You grow exceeding strange: must it be so?
[Exeunt GRATIANOand LOP_E_ZO.
Salar. We'll make our leisures to attend on
Ant. Is that anything now?
xx3
yours.
[Exeufd SALAItINOand SAL_d_UO. Bass. Gratiano speaks an infinite deal of
Lor. My Lord Bassanio, since you have found nothing, more than any man m all Venice. His
Antonio,
59 reasons are as two grains of wheat hid in two
We too will leave you; but, at dinner-time,
bushels of chaff: you shall seek all day ere you
I pray you, have in mind where we must meet. find them, and, when you have them, they are
Bass. I will not fail you.
7_ not worth the search.
Gra. You look not well, Signior Antonio;
Ant. Well, tell me now, what lady is the same
You have too much respect upon the world:
To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage,
x_'j
They lose it that do buy it with much care:
That you to-day promis'd to tell me of?
Behove me, you are marvellously chang'&
76
Bass. 'Tie not unknown to you, Antoine,
Ant. I hold the world but as the world, How much I have dxeabled mme estate,
z24
Gratiano;
By somOhmg showing a more swelling port
A stage where every man must play a part,
Than my faint means would grant continuance:
And mine a sad one.
Nor do I now make moan to he abridg'd
Gra.
Let me play the fool:
From such a noble rate; but my elnef care xz8
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come, Is, to come fairly off from the great debts
And let my liver rather heat with wine
sx Whereto my tame, something too prodigal,
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans.
Hath left me gag'd. To you, Antonio,
Whyshould a man, whose blood is warm vnthin, I owe the most, in money and in love;
x3z
Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster?
s4 And from your love I have a warranty
.
Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the jaundice To unburthen all my plots and purposes
By being peevish? I tell thee what, Antonio-How to get clear of all the debts I owe.
I love thee, and it is my love that speaks-Ant. I pray you, good Bassanio, let me know
There are a sort of men whose visages
as
it;
z36
Do cream and mantle like a _anding pond,
And if it stand, as you yourself still do,
And do a wilful stilln_
entertain,
Within the eye of honour, be assur'd,
With purpose to be dress'd in an opinion
My purse, my person, my extremest means,
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit;
92 Lie all unlock'd to your occasmus.
_4o
As who should say, 'I am Sir Oracle,
Bass. In my school.days, when I had lost one
And when Iope my Lips let no dog barkl '
shaft,
O, my Antonio, I do know of these,
I shot his fellow of the self.same flight
That therefore only are reputed wise
95 The self.same way with more advised watch,
For saying nothing; when_ I am very sure,
To find the other forth, and by adventuring both,
If they should speak, would almost damn those I oft found both. I urge this childhood proof,
ears
Because what follows is pure innocence.
Whlo_ hearing th_m_ would call their brothers I owe you much, and, like a wilful youth,
foo_s.
That which I owe is lost; but if you please x4a
I'll tell thee more of this another time:
xoo To shoot another arrow that self way
But fish not, with this melancholy bait,
Which you did shoot the first, I do not doubt,
For this fool-gudgeon, this opinion.
As I will watch the aim, or to find both,
Come, good Lorenzo. Fare ye well awhile:
Or bring your latter hazard back again,
z52
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And thank_hilly rest debtor for the first,
Ant. You know me well, and herein spend
but time
To wind about my love with circumstance;
And out of doubt you do me now more wrong
In making question of my uttermost
x57
Than d you had made waste of all I have:
Then do but say to me wh_t I should do
That in your knowledge may by me be done, x6o
And I am prest unto xt: therefore speak,
•Bass. In Belmont L_a lady richly left,
And she is fair, and, fearer than that word,
Of wondrous virtues: sometimes from her eye_
I did receive fair speechless messages:
x65
Her name is Portia; nothing undervalu'd
To Cafe's daughter, Brutus' Portia:
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, x68
For the four winds blow in from every coast
Renowned suitors; and her sunny locks
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece;
Which makes her seat of Belmont Colchos'
strond,
x72
And many Jasous come in quest of her.
O my Antoniol had I but the means
To hold a rival place with one of them,
I have a mind prceagee me such thri_
I76
That I should questionless be fortunate.
Ant. Thou knowest that all my fortunes are
at sea;
Neither have I m6ney, nor commodity
To raise a present sum: therefore go forth; xso
Try what my credit can in Venice do:
That shall be rack'd, even to the uttermost,
To _trnio.h thee to Belmont, to fair Portia.
Go, presently inquire, and so will I,
x84
• Where money is, and ][no question make
To have it of my trust or for my sake. [Exelmt.
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good divine that follows his own instructions: I
can easier teach twenty what were good to be
done, than be one oI the twenty to follow mine
own teaching.
The brain may devise laws for
the blood, but a hot temper leaps o'er a cold
decree: such a hare is madness the youth, to
skip o'er the meshes of good counsel the cripple.
But thin reasoning is not in the fashion to choose
me a husband. 0 me, the word' chooeel ' I may
neither choose whom I would nor refuse whom
I dishke; so Is the will o! a living daughter
curbed by the will of a dead father.
Is it not
hard, Nerisea, that I cannot choose one nor
refuse none7
z9
Net. Your father was ever virtuous, and holy
men at their death have good inspirations;
therefore, thelottery that he hath devised in these
three chests of gold, silver, and lead, whereof
who chooses his meaning chooses you, will, no
doubt, never be chosen by any rightly but one
who you shall rightly love. But what warmth
is there in your affection towards any of these
princely suitors that are already come?
38
Per. I pray thee, over-name them, and as
thou namest them, I will describe them; and,
accordingtomydescription,
levelatmyaflectinn.
Net. Flret, there is the Neapolitan prince. 4_
Por. Ay, that's a colt indeed, for he doth
nothing but talk of his horse; and he makes it a
great appropriation to his own good parts that
he can shoe him hirnRelf. I am much afeard
my lady his mother played false wRh a smith.
Net. Then is there the County Palatine.
48
P0r. He doth nothing but frown, as who
should say, 'An you will not have me, choose.'
He hears nmrry tale_, and smiles not: I fear he
will prove the weeping philosopher when he
grows old, being so full of _mmannerly sadness
SCENEH.--Bdmont.
ARoominPoRTIA's
in his youth.
I had rather be maxried to a
House.
death's-head with a bone in his mouth than to
either of these. God defend me from these two!
Enter PORTIAand NEKISSA.
Net. How say you by the French lord,
Per. By my troth, Ncrissa, my little body is Monsieur Le Boa?
58
aweary o! this great worldPer. God made him_ and therefore let him pass
Net. You would be, sweet madam, if your for a man.
In truth, I know it is a sin to be a
miseries were in the same abundance as your mocker; but, hel why, he hath a horse better
good fortunee are: and vet, for aughtIeee, they than the Neapolitan's, a better bad habit of
are as sick that surfeit with too much as they frowning th_,_ the Count Palatine; he is every
that starve with nothing. It is no mean happi- man in no m_n; if a throstle sing, he falls
heSS therefore, to be seated in the mean: straight a-capering; he will fence with his own
superfluity comes sooner by white hairs, but shadow: ff I should marry him, I should marry
competency lives longer,
xo twenty husbands.
:If he would despise me, I
Pot. Good sentences and well pronounced,
would forgive birn_ for if helove me tomadness,
Net. They would be better if well followed.
I shah never requite him
69
Por. If to do were as easy as to .know what
Net. What say you, then, to Falconbridge,
were good to do, chapels had been churches, and the young baron of England?
poor men's coitagos princes' palaeee. It is a
Per. You know I say nothing to him, for he
222.
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understandsnotme, nor I him: hehath neither Per. I remember him well,and I remember
Latin,French.nor ltalian;
and you willcome hun worthy ofthypraise.
intothecourt and swear thatI have a poor
pennyworth in the English. He is a proper
Enter a Servant.
man's plcture,
but,alaslwho canconversewlth How nowl what news?
z3z
a dumb-show? How oddlyhe isstutedlI think
Serv.The fourstrangers
seekforyou,madam,
he boughthlsdoubletm Italy,
hlsround hosein to taketheirleave;and thereisa forerunner
France,his bonnet in Germany, and hm be- come from a fifth,
thePrinceof Morocco,who
havioureverywhere,
sx bringsword theprincehismaster willbe here
Net. What thinkyou oftheScottish
lord,
his to-mght,
x_7
neighbour?
Per. IfI couldbldthefifth
welcomewith so
Per. That he hath a neighbourlycharityin good heartas I can bidtheotherfourfarewell,
him, forhe borroweda box of the ear of the I shouldbegladofhisapproach:ifhe have the
Englishman,and sworehe would payhim again condltion
ofa saintand thecomplexion
ofa devil,
when he was able:I thinktheFrenchman be- had ratherheshouldshrivemethanwiveme.
came his surety and sealed under for another.
Come, Nerissa. Sirrah, go before.
143
Ner. How like you the young German, the Whiles we shut the gate upon one wooer, another
Duke of Saxony's nephew?
9o
knocks at the door.
[Exeunt.
Per. Very vilely in the morning, when he is
sober,andmost vilely
intheafternoon,
when he
SCENE HL--Venice. A publicPlace.
is drunk: when he is best, he is a little worse
than a man, and when he is worst, he is httle
Enter BASSANIO and SHYLOCK.
better than a beast. An the worst fall that ever
Shy. Three thousand ducats; well?
ieU, I hope I shall make shift to go without him.
Bass. Ay, sir, for three months.
Ner. H he should offer to choose, and choose
Shy. For three months; well7
the right casket, you should refuse to perform
Bass. For the which, as I told you, Antonio
yourfather's
will,
ifyou shouldrefusetoaccept shallbebound.
5
him.
xoo
Shy. Antonioshallbecome bound; well?
Per. Therefore,
forlearoftheworst,I pray
Bass. May you steadme7 Will you pleasure
thee, set a deep glass of Rhenish wine on the me? Shall I know your answer?
s
contrary casket, for, ff the devil be within and
Shy. Three thousand
ducats, for three
that temptation without, I know he will choose months, and Antonio bound.
it. I will do anything, Nerissa, ere I will be
Bass. Your answer to that.
married to a sponge,
zo6
Shy. Antonio is a good m_n.
xz
Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any
Bass. Have you heard any imputation to the
of these lords: they have acquainted me with contrary?
their determinations; which is, indeed, to return
Shy. Ho, no, no, no, no: my me_ulngin saying
to their home and to trouble you with no more he is a good man is to have you understand me
suit, unless you may be won by some other sort that he is sufficient. Yet his means are m supthan your father's imposihon depending on the position: he hath an argosy bound to Tripohs,
caskets.
H3 another to the Indies; I understand moreover
Per. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, I will die upon the Rtalto, he hath a third at Mexico, a
chaste as Diana, ,n!_
I be obtained by the fourth for England, and other ventures he hath,
manner of my father's will. I am glad this squandered abroad. But ships are but boards,
parcel of wooers are so reasonable, for there sailors but men: there he land-rats and waternot one among them but I dote on his very rats, land-thieves, and water-thieves,---I mesa
absence, and I pray God grant them a fair pirates,--and then there is the peril of waters,
departure,
xzo winds, and rocks. The man is, notwlthetanding,
Net. Do you not remember, lady, in your sufficient.
Three thousand ducats; I think, I
father's time, a Venetian, a scholar and a soldier, may take his bond.
z8
that came hither in the company of the Marquis
Bass. Be assured you may.
of Montferrst?
x24
Shy. I willbe aseumd Imay; and, thstImay
Per. Yes, yes: it was Bassanio; as I think, he be assured, I wil] bethink me. May I speak with
was So called.
Antonio?
3z
Ner. True, madam: he of all the men that
Bass. If it plee_ you to dine with us.
ever my foolish eyes looked upon, was the best
Shy. Yes, to smell pork: to eat of the habitsdeserving a fair lady.
z2o tion which your prophet the Nazarite conjured
223
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thedevilinto.
I will buy with you, sellwithyou,
talk with you, walk with you, and so following;
but I willnoteatwRh you,drinkwlthyou,nor
pray wlthyou. What news onthe Rmlto? Who
is he comes here?
40
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Enter ANTONIO.
Bass. This is Signior Antonio.
Shy. [Aside.] How hke a fawning publican
he looks !
I hate him for he is a Christian;
But more for that in low simplicity
44
He lends out money gratis, and brings down
The rate of usance here with us in Vemee.
H I can catch hun once upon the hip,
I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 4a
He hates oursacred nahon, and he rails,
Eventherewheremerchantsmostdocongrsgate,
On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift,
Which he caLls interest. Cursed be my tribe, 52
H I forgive himl
" Bess.
Shylock, do you hear?
Shy. I am debating of my present store,
And, by the near guess of my memory,
I cannot instan_dy raise up the gross
56
Of full three thousand ducats. What of that?
Tubal,a wealthyHebrew ofmy tribe,
WillhLrnishme. But serf how many months
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That all the e_nli_ge that were streak'fl and
pied
8o
Shouldfall
asJacob'shire,
theewes,beingrank,
In end ofautumn turnedtotherams;
And, when the work of generatnon was
Betweenthese woollybreeders
inthe act,
84
The skiHul shepherd peel'd me certain wands,
And,
in the doing of the deed of kind,
He stuck them up before the fulsome ewes,
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time
88
Fall paxti-colour'd lambs, and those were Jacob's.
This was a way to thrive, and he was blest:
And thrift is blessing, if men steal it not.
An/. This was a venture, str, that Jacob
-,
serv'd for;
9z
A thing not m his power to bring to pass,
But sway'd and fashion'd by the hand of heaven.
Was this inserted to make interest good?
Or is your gold and silver ewes and rams?
95
Shy. I cannot tell; I _ke
it breed as fast:
But note me, signior.
Ant.
Mark you this, Bassanio,
The devil can cite Scripture for his purpose.
An evil soul, producing holy witness,
xoo
Is like a villain with a smiling cheek,
A goodly apple rotten at the heart.
O, what a goodly outside Ialschood hathl
,Shy.Three thousand ducats;'tiea good
round sum.
zo4

•Do you
desire?[To
months from twelve,then letme seethe
goo_
signior; ANTONIO.] Rest you lair,Three
5o
rate.
Your worshipwas thelastman inour mouths.
Ant. Well,Shylock,
shallwe be beholdingto
Ant. Shylock,
albelt
I neither
lendnorborrow
you?
By t_IQ,gnor by givingofexcess,
Shy. Swnior Antonio,many a time and oR
Yet, to supply the ripe wants of my friend,
54 In the Rialto you have rated me
xo8
I'll break a custom. [To BASSANIO.] Is he yet About my moneys and my usances:
possess'd
Still have I borne It with a patient shrug,
i
ii

•
'_.
,1
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:

How much ye would?
Shy.
Ay, ay, three thousand

ducats.

For sufferance is the badge of all our tribe.
You call me misbeliever, cut-throat dog,

Shy.
I hadforforgot;
three months;
Ant. And
three months.

you told

And all
use my
of that
which
is mine own.
spetfor
upon
Jewish
gaberdine,

xxz

me so. your bond; and let me see. Buthcar58 Go
Wellto then,
nowcome
appears
youandyoueay,
need my help:
Wellthen,
then; ityou
to me,
x16
you;
'Shylock, we would have moneys:' you say so;
Methought you said you neither lend nor borrow You, that did void your rheum upon my beard,
Upon advantage.
And foot me as you spurn a stranger cur
When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laban's What should I say to you? Should I not say,
sheep,-7z 'Hath a dog money? Is it possible
This Jacob from our holy Abram was,
A cur can lend three thousand ducats?' or
As Iris wise mother wrought in his bRh_lf_
Shall I bend low, and in a bondman's key, zz4
The third possessor: ay, he was the third,-With bated breath, and whispering humbleness,
An/. And what of him? did he take intsrest? Saythis:-3he. No; not take interest; not, as you would 'Fair sir, you spet on me on Wednesday last;
say,
77 You spttrn'd me such a day; another time' zz8
Directly interest: mark what Jacob did.
You calrd me dog; and for these courtesies
When IAtban and. himRelf were compromis'd,
I'll lend you thus much moneys?'
224
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Ant. I am as like to call thee so again,
Ant. Come on: in this there can be no dlsTo spet on thee again, to spurn thee too.
x32
may;
If thou wilt lend this money, lend xt not
My ships come home a month before the day.
As to thy Iriends,--for when did frisndship take
[Exeunt.
A breed for barren metal of his fnendT-But lend it rather to thine enemy;
x35
Who ff he break, thou mayst with better face
ACT H.
Exact the penalty.
SCE_rEl.--Bdmont.
A Room in PORTLA,'S
Shy.
Why, look you, how you storml
House.
IForget
would the
be friends
havestain'd
your love,
shameswith
thatyou,
youand
have
me Flourish of Cornets. Enter the PRICE OF Mowith,
x4o
Rocco, and his Followers; PORTIA, NERISSA,
Supply your present wants, and take no doit
and Others of her Train.
Ofusanceformymoneys,
andyourllnothearme:
.M0r. Mislike me not for my complexion,
This is kind I offer.
The chadow'd livery of the burnish'd sun,
Ant. This were kindness.
To whom I am a neighbour and near bred.
Shy.
This kindness will I show. Bring me the fairest creature northward born, 4
Go with me to a notary, seal me there
x45 Wbere Phoebus' fLte scaree thaws the icmlee,
Your single bond; and, in a merry sport,
And let us make incision for your love,
If you repay me not on such a day,
To prove_hose blood is reddest, his or mine.
In such a place, such sum or sums as a_
x48 I tell thee, lady, this aspect of mine
s
Express'd m the condition, let the forfeit
Hath fear'd the valiant: by my love, I swear
Be nomi-_ted for an equal pound
The best regarded virgins of our clime
Of your fair flesh, to be cut off and taken
Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue,
In what part of your body pleaseth me.
_5z Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle queen.
Ant. Content, i' faith: I'll seal to such a
Pot. In terms of choice I am not solely led
bond,
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes;
And say there is much kindness in the Jew.
Besides, the lottery of my destiny
Bass. Youshallnotsealtosuchabondforme:
\Bars me the right of voluntary choosing:
x5
I'll rather dwell in my necessity,
x55 But if my father had not scanted me
Anf._hy,
fear not, mxn; I will not forfeit it: And hedg'd me by his wit, to yield myself
Within these two months, that's a month before His wife who wins me by that means I told you,
This bond expires, I do expect return
Yourself, renowned prince, then stood as fair zo
Of thrice three times the value oi this bond. x6o As any comer I have look'd on yet
Shy. O father Abram! what these Christians
For my affection.
are,
2)fcr.
Even for that I th_nl_ you:
Whose own hard dealing teaches them suspect Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caskets
The thoughts of others. Pray you, tell me this; To try my fortune. By this scimitar,-24
If he should break his day, what should I gain That slew the Sophy, and a Persian prince
By the exaction of the forfeiture7
x65 That won three fields of Sultan Solym_n,-A pound of man's flesh, taken from a man,
I would outstare the sternest eyes that look,
Is not so estimable, profitable neither,
Outbrave the heart most daring on the earth, 2s
As flesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say, x6s Pluck the young snr_iag cubs from the she-bear,
To buy his favour, I ex_nd this friendslfip:
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey,
If he will take it, so; if not, adieu;
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while!
And, for my love, I pray you wrong me not.
If Herculee and Lichas play at dice
32
Ant. Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. Which is the better ma,_ fire greater throw
Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's;
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand:
Give him direction for this merry bond,
So is Alcides beaten by his page;
And I will go and purse the ducats straight,
And so may I, blind fortune leading me,
36
See to my house, left in the fearful guard
x76 _A;_ that which one unworthler may attain,
Of an unthrifty knave, and presently
A)_ dis with grieving.
I will be with you.
r Por.
You must take your cban_;
Ant. Hie thee, gentle Jew. [Exit Sn-rLOCK. And either not attempt to choose at all,
This Hebrew will turn Christian: he grows kind." Orswear before you choose, if you choose wrong,
Bass. I like not fair terms and a villain sJ Never to speak to lady afterward
4x
mind.
xso In way of marriage: therefore be advia'&
x
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Mor. Nor will not: come, bring me unto my l your left; marry, at the very next turning, turn
chance,
of no hand, but turn down indirectly to the Jew's
Por. First, forward to the temple: after house.
dinner
44
Gob. By God's sonties, 'twill be a hard way to
Your hazard shall be made.
hit. Can you tell me whether one Launcelot,
._/or.
Good fortune then! that dwells with him, dwell with _m or no? 49
To male me blest or cursed'st among men!
Laun. Talk you of young Master Launcelot?
[Cornels, and exeunt. [Aside.] Mark me now; now will I raise the
waters. Talk you of young Master Launcelot?
SC_
H.--Venice.
A SlreeL
Gob. No master, sir, but a poor man's son:
his father, though I say it, is an honest, exceedEnter LAUNCELOTGOBBO.
ing poor man, and, God be thanked, well to
Laun. Certainly my conscience will serveme hve.
"
55
to run from this Jew my master. The fiend is
Laun. Well, let his father be what a' will, we
at mine elbow, and tempts me, saying to me, talk of young Master Launcelot.
'Gobbo, Launcelot Gobbo, good Launcelot,' or
Gob. Your worship's friend, and Launcelot,
'good Gobbo,' or 'good Launcelot Gobbo, use sir.
6o
your legs, take the start, run away.' My conLaun. ButIpray you, ergo, old man, ergo, Ibescience says, 'No; take heed, honest Launcelot;
sesch you, talk you of young Master Launcelot?
takeheed, honestGobbo;'or_asaforessid,'honest
Gob. Of Launcelot, an't please your masterLauncelot Gobbo; do not run; scorn r,mnl,g
ship. *
54
withthyheele.'
Well, the most courageous flend
Laun. Ergo, Master Launcelot. Talk not of
bids me pack: 'Via/" says the fiend; 'awayl'
Master Launcelot, father; for the young gentlesays the fiend; 'for the heavens, rouse up a brave mAn_--according to Fates and Destinies and such
mind,' says the fiend, 'and run.' Well, my con- odd sayings, the Sisters Three and such branches
science, hangingaboutthensckofmyheart,
says o[ learning,--is,
indeed, deceased; or, as you
very wisely to me,' My honest friend Launcelot,
would say in plain terms, gone to heaven.
beinganhonestman's
son,'--orrather an honest
Gob. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the very
woman's son;--[or, indeed, my father did some- staff of my age, my very prop.
72
thin_ smack, something grow to, he had a kind
LautL [Astde.] Do I look like a cudgel or a
of taste;--well, myeonecience says, 'Launcelot,
hovel-post, a staff or a prop? Do you know me,
budge not.'
'Budge,' says the fiend.
'Budge father?
not,' says my conscience.
'Conscience,' say I,
Gob. Alack the dayl I know you not, young
'youcounsei well;' 'fiend,'sayI, 'you counsel well:' gentleman: but I pray you, tell me, is my boy,-to be ruled by my conscience, I should stay with God rest his scull--alive
or dead?
the Jew my master, who, God bless the mark!
Laun. Do you not know me, father?
isakind of devil;and,to runawayfromtheJew,
Gob. Alack, sir, I am sand-blind; Iknow you
I should be ruled by the fiend, who, saving your not.
sx
reverence, is the devil hlm_.
Certainly, the
Laun_ Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes,
Jew is the very devil inearnal; and, in my con- you might fail of the knowing me: it is a wise
science, my conscience is but a ]find of hard con- father that knows his own child. Well, old man,
science, to offer to counsel me to stay with the I will tell you news of your son. Give me your
Jew. The fiend gives the morefriend]ycouneel:
blessing; trath will come to light; murder canIwillrnn, fiend; myheels areatyourcommandnot be hid long; a man's son may, but, in the
ment; I will run.
sz end, truth will out_
ss
Gob. Pray you,sir,
standup. I am sureyou
EnterOld GOBBO, witha basket,
arenotLauncelot,my boy.
GOb. Master young man, you; I pray you,
Lau_ Pray you, let's
have no more iooling
which istheway toMasterJew's?
about it,but give me your blessing:
I am
Laun. [Aside.]
O heavens!thisismy true- Launcelot,
your boy thatwas, yourson thatis,
begottenfather,who, beingmore than sand- your childthat_h_!l be.
94
blind,high-gravel
blind,knows me not: I will Gob. I cannotthi,lr
you aremy son.
try confusions with him.
Laun. I know not what I shall think of that;
Gob. Master young gentlem_n, I pray you, but I am Launcelot, the Jew's m_n_ and I am
which is the way to Master Jew's?
4x sure Margery your wife is my mother.
9s
Laun. Turn up on your right hand at the
Gob. Her name is Margery, indeed: I'll be
nexttlll'ninff_ but,atthe_extturningofall,
on sworn,if thoube I_uncelot,
thouartmine own
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flesh andblood.
Lord worshipped mighthebel
what a beard hast thou gotl thou hast got more
hair on thy chin than Dobbin my thlll-horse has
on his tail.
xo4
Laun. It ahould seem then that Dobbin's tail
grows backward: I am sure he had more hair on
his tail than I have on my face, when I last saw
him.
xos
Gob. Lordl how art thou changed. Howdost
thou and thy master agree? I have brought him
a present. How 'gree you now7
Laun. Well, well: but, for mine own part, as
I have set up my rest to run away, so I will not
rest till I have run some ground. My master's a
very Jew: give him a present l give him a halter:
I am famished in hle service; you may tell every
finger I have with my ribs. Father, I am glad
you are come: give me your present to one
Master Bassauio, who, indeed, gives rare new
liveries. If I serve not him, I will run as far
as God has any ground. 0 rare fortunel here
comes the man: to him, father; for I am a Jew,
if I serve the Jew any longer,
zz3
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I Bass. One speak for both. What would you?
I Laun. Serve you, sir.
xs6
I Gob. That is the very defect of the matter,
1Bit.
t Bass. I know thee well; thou hast obtain'd
I
thy suit:
Shylock thy master spoke with me this day, z6o
And hath preferr'd thee, Lfit be preferment
! To leave a rich Jew's service, to become
The follower of so poor a gentleman.
Laura The old proverb is very well parted
between my master Shylock and you, sir: you
have the grace of God, sir, and he hath enough.
Bass. Thou speak'st it well. Go, father, with
thy son.
Take leave of thy old master, andinquire
x68
My lodging out. [To his followers.] Give hma a
livery
More guarded than his fellows': see it done.
Laun. Father, in. I cannot get a service, no;
I have ne'er a tongue in my head. Well, [Look.
! in_ on his palm.] if any man in Italy have a
fairer table which doth offer to swear upon a
book, I shall have good fortune. Go to; here's
asimpleline oflife: here's asmall trifleof wives:
alasl fifteenwivesisnothlng:
a'levenwldowsand
nine maids is a simple coming-in for one man;
and then to 'scape drowning thrice, and to be in
peril of my life with the edge of a feather-bed;
here are simple 'seapes. Well, if Fortune be a
woman, she'sagoodwenchforthisgear.
Father,
come; I'll take my leave of the Jew in the
twinkling Of an eye.
x84
[Exeunt LAUNCF_OT and Old GOBBO.
Bess. I pray thee, good I._.onardo, thlnlr on
this:
Thesethin_beingbought,
andorderlybestow'd,
Return in haste, for I do feast to-night
My best_esteem'd acquaintance: hie thee, go. xs8
Leon. My be_t endeavours _hall be done herein.

Enter BASSA3rIO,with LEONAEDO,and other
Followers.
Bess. You may do so; but let it be so hasted
that supper be ready at the very furthest by five
of the clock.
See these letters delivered; put
• the liveries to mvklng; and desire Gratiano to
come anon to my lodging.
[Exit a Servant.
Laun. To him, father,
z29
Gob. God bless your worshipl
Bass. Gramercyl wouldst thou aught with
me?
z32
Cob. Here's my son, sir, a poor boy,-Laan. Not a poor boy, sir, but the rich
Jew's man; that would, sir,--as my father shall
speeifT,-x36
Gob. He hath a great inftction, sir, as one
would say, to serve--Laun. Indeed, the short and the long is, I serve
the Jew, and have a desire, as my father shall
Enter GRATIANO.
specify,-x4x
Gra. Where is your master?
Gob. His master and he, saving your warLeon
Yonder, sir, he walks.
ship's reverence, are scarce eater-cousins,-[Exit..
Laun. To be brief, the very truth is that the
Gra. Siguior Baseanio[-Jew having done me wrong, cloth cause me,-Bass. Gratiano!
x9z
as my father, being, I hope, an old man, shall
Gra. I have a suit to you.
frutify unto you,-z47
Bass.
You have obtain'd it.
Gob. I have here a dish of doves that I
Gra. You must not deny me: I must go with
would bestow upon your worship, and my suit
you to Belmont.
is,-Bess. Why, then you must. But hear thee,
Laun. In very brief_ the suit is impertinent
Gratiano;
to myself, as your worship _h_11 know by this Thou art too wild, too rude and bold o! voice;
honeet old man; and, though i eay it, though
Parts that become thee happily enough,
x97
old man, yet poor m,Ln, my father.
And in such eyes as ours appear not faults;
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But where thou art not known, why, there they
show
Somethin_too]iberal.
Praythee, takepain :oo
To allay with some cold drops of modesty
Thy skipping sprat, lint, through thy wild behaviour,
I be misconstru'd in the place I go to,
And lose my hopes.
Gra.
Signior Bassamo, hear me: 204
H I do not put on a sober habit,
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then,
Wearprayer-books mmypocket,lookdemurely,
Nay more, while grace is saying, hood mine
eyes
Thus with my hat, and sigh, and say 'amen;'
Use all the observance of exvihty,
Like one well studied in a sad ostent
To please his grandam, never trust me more. zzz
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Same.

A Street.

Enter GRATI_O, SALANIO.
LORENZO,SAr.A_O,

and

Lor. Nay, we will shnk away in supper-time,
Disguise us at my lodging, and return
All in an hour.
Gra. We have not made good preparation. 4
Sedar. We have not spoke us yet of torchbearers.
Sedan. 'Tie vile, unless it may be quaintly
order'd,
And better, in my mind, not undertook.
Lor. 'Tie now but four o'clock: we have two
hours
8
To furnish us.

Bass. Well, we sb_!l see your bearing.
Enter LAUNCELOT,with a letter.
Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night; you shall not
gauge me
Friend Lsuncelot, what's the news?
By what we do to-night.
Laun. An it shall please you to break up this,
Bass.
No, that were pity:
it shall seem to signify.
I would entrest you rather toput on
2z6
.Lot. I know the hand: in faith, 'tie a fair
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends
hand;
That purpose merriment. But fare you well:
And whiter th_n the paper it writ on
'3
I have some business.
Is the fair hand that writ.
Gra. And I must to Lorenzo and the rest; 220
Gra.
Love news_ in faith.
But we will visit you at supper-time.
[Exeunt.
Lean. By your leave, sir.
/.or. Whither goest thou?
x6
Laun. Marry, sir, to bid my old master, the
SOy__E1Tr.--The Same. A Room in SHYL0CK'S Jew, to sup t_night with my new master, the
House.
Christian.
Lor. Hold here, take this: tell gentle Jessiea
Enter JESSXCAand LAUNOELOT.
I will not fail her; speak it privately,
zx
Jes. I am sorry thou wilt leave my father so: Go, gentlemen,
[Exit LAUNCELOT.
Our house is hell, and thou, a merry devil,
Will you prepare you for this masque to-mght?
But
ducat for thee: 4 I am
Sedar.
Ay, marry,
I'llbegoneaboutltstraight. 24
Didstfare
robthee
it ofwell;
some there
taste isofatediousness.
provided
of a torch-hearer.
And, Launeslot, soon at supper shslt thou see
Sedan. And so _
I.
Lorenzo, who is thy new master's guest:
Lor.
Meet me and Gratiano
Give him this letter; do it secretly;
At Grat_no's lodging some hour hence.
And so farewelh I would not have my father S
Sedar. 'Tie good we do so.
zs
See me in talk with thee.
[Exeunt SAT.AR1_Oand SALA_qIO.
Laun. Adieul tears exhibit my tongue. Most _ Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jeesiea?
beautifulpagan, most sweet Jewl HaChristian
Lot. I must needs tell thee alL She hath
"did not play the knave and get thee, I am much
directed
deceived. But, adisul these foolish drops do How I shall take her from her father's house;
somewhat drown my manly spirit: adieu!
What gold and jewels she is furnish'd with; 32
Jes. Farewell, good Launcelot.
What page's suit she hath in readiness.
[Exit LAUI_CEI_T. H e'er the Jew her father come to heaven,
Alack, what heinous sin is it in me
x6 It will be for his gentle daughter's sake;
To be asham'd to be my father's ch_dl
And never dare misfortune cross her foot,
36
But though I am a daughter to his blood,
Unleas she do it nndAr this excuse,
I am not to his m_nnere. 0 Lol'_nv.ol
That she is issue to a faithless Jew.
I.f thou keep promise, I shall end this strife, 2o Come, go with me: peruse this as thou goest.
Beco__mea Christla% and thy loving wife. [Exit.
Fair _resaiea shall be my torch-bearer. [Exennt.
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Same. Be/oreSH_IOCK'8 House.

Enter SHYLOCKand LAV_CELOT.
Shy. Well, thou shalt see, thy eyes shall be
thy judge,
The difference of old Shylock and Bassanio:-What, Jessical--thou
shalt not gormandize,
As thou hast done with me;--What,
Jessical-And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out-- 5
Why, Jessica, I say!
Laun.
Why, Jessica!
Shy. Who bids thee call? I do not bid thee
call.
Lann. Your worship was wont to tell me that
I could do nothing without bidding.
9

I
i

Enter JESSICA.
Jes. Call you7 What is your will?.
Shy. I am bid forth to supper, Jessica:
There are my keys. But wherefore should I go'!
I am not bid for love; they flatter me:
x3
But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon
The prodigal Christian. Jessie.a, my girl,
Look to my house. I am right loath to go: x5
There is some ill a-brewing towards my rest,
For I did dream of money-bags to-night.
Laan. I beseech you, sir, go: my young
ra_qter doth expect your reproach,
zo
Shy. So do I his.
Laun. And they have conspired together: I
will not say you shall see a masque; but if you
do, then it was not for no_in_ that my nose fell
a-bleeding on Black-Monday last, at six o'clock
i' the mornlng_ _|llng out that year on AshWednesday was four year in the afternoon.
Shy. Whatl are there masques? Hear you
me, _eesica:
zS
Lock up my doors; and when you hear the
drum,
And the vile squeaiing of the wry-neck'd fife,
Clamber not you up to the casements then,
Nor thrust your head into the public street 3z
To gaze on Christian fools with varnish'd
faces,
But stop my house's eare_ I mean my casemerits;
I_t not the sound oi nl_llow ioppery enter
My sober house. By Jacob's staff I swear
36
I have no mind of feasting forth to-night;
But I will go. Go you before me, au'rah;
Say I will come.
/.ann. I willgo before, air. Mistress, look out
at window, ior all this;
4x
There will come a Christian by,
_Vill he-worth a Jewess' _Exfl
eye. I_NC'EI,OT.
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Shy. What says that fool oi Hagar's offspring,
ha?
44
Jes. His words were, 'Farewell, mistre_;'
nothing else.
Shy. The patch is kind enough, but a huge
feeder;
Snail-slow in profit, and he sleeps by day
More than the wild cat: drones hive not with
me;
48
Therefore I part with him, and part with him
To one that I would have hun help to waste
His borrow'd purse. Well, Jessica, go in:
Perhaps I will return immediately:
52
Do as I bid you; shut doors after you:
' Fast brad, fast find,'
A proverb never stale in _
mind.
_Exit.
Jes. Farewell; and if my fortune be not crest,
I have a fathex, you a daughter, lost.
_Ex/t.
SCF._ VI.--The

Same.

Enter GIlT, NOand SAr.ARr_o, masque&
Gra. This is the penthouse
uKder which
Lorenzo
Demr'd us to make stand.
Salar.
His hour is almost past.
Gro. And it is marvcl he out_dwells his hour,
For lovers ever run before the clock.
4
Salar. O! ten times faster Venus' pigeons fly
To seal love's bonds new-made, than they are
wont
To keep obliged faith uniorfeitedl
Gra. That ever holds: who riseth from a feast
With that keen appetite that he sits down?
9
Where is the horse that doth untrcad again
His tedious measures with the unbated fire
That he did pace them first? All things that
are,
Axe with more spirit eh_l
th_ enjoy'&
x3
How Hke a younher or a prodigal
The scarfed bark puts from her native bay,
Hugg'd and embraced by the strumpet wind! z5
i How/ike the prodJgai doth she _eturn,
,With over-weather'd ribs and ragged sails,
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the strumpet wind!
Sa/ar. Here comes Lorenzo: more of
hereafter.
2o
Erder LORENZO.
Ler. Sweet friends, your patlenee for my long
abode;
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait:
When .you shall please to play the thieves ior
wives,

Here
dwells asmylong
father
Hol who's
within?_4
I'll watch
for Jew.
you then.
Approach;
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Enter JESBICAabove, in boy's clothes,
Jes. Who are you? Tell me, for more certainty,
AlbeitI'll
swear thatI do know your tongue.
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love.
z$
Jes. Lorenzo, certain; and my love indeed,
For whomlove I so much? And now who knows
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am yours?
L0r. Heaven and thy thoughts are witness
that thou art.
3z
Jes. Here, catch this casket; it is worth the
pains.
I am glad 'tis night, you do not look on me,
For I am much asham'd of my exchange;
But love is blind, and lovers cannot see
35
The pretty follies that themselves commit;
For if they could, Cupid himself would blush
To see me thus transformed to a boy.
Lor. Descend, for you must be my torch40

bearer.

OF

VENICE

Gra. I am glad on't: I desire no more delight
Than to be under sail and gone to-night.
6s
[Exeunt.
SCENE VII.--Belmont.

A Room in PORTIA'S
House.

Flourish of Cornels.
Enter PORTIA, with the
PRINCE OFMOROCCO,and their Trains.
Per. Go, draw aside the curtal,% and discover
The several caskets to this noble prince.
Now make your choice.
Mor. The first_ of gold, which this inscription
bears:
4
Who chooseth me shall gain what many men
de.szre.
The second, silver, which this promise carries:
Who chooselh me shall get as much as he deseryes,

Jes. Whatl must I hold a candle to my This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt:
shames?
Who chooseth me must give and hazard all he
Theyin themeelves, good sooth, are too-too light. I
hath.
9
Why, 'tis an office of discovery, love,
How shall I know if I do choose the right?
And I should be obscur'd.
Per. The one of them contains my picture,
Lor.
So are you, sweet, 44
prince:
Even in the lovely garnish of a boy.
If you choose that, then I am yours withal, x2
But come at once;
Mor. Some god darect my judgmentl
Let me
For the
closestay'd
night for
doth
play the runaway,
And
we are
at Bassanio's
feast.
48
Jes. I will make fast the doors, and gild myself
With some more ducats, and be with you straight,
[Exit above.
Gra. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and no Jew.
Lot. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily; s2
For she is wise, if I can judge of her,
And fmr she is, if that mine eyes be true,
And true she is, as she hath prov'd herself;
And therefore, like herself, wise, fair, and true,
Shall _e be placed in my constant soul.
57

[I willsee:
survey the inscriptions back again:
What says this leaden casket?
Who chooselh me must give and hazard all he
hath.
x5
Must give: For what? for lead? hazard for
lead?
This casket threatens. Men that hazard all
Do it in hope of fair advantages:
A golden mind stoops not to shows of dross; ao
I'll then nor give nor hazard aught for lead.
What says the silver with her virgin hue?
Who choosah me shall get as much as he de.

Enter JESSICA.

As much as he deservesl Pause there, Morocco,
And weigh thy value with an even hand.
25
If thou be'st rated by thy estimation,

8_'Pes.

What, art thou come? On, gentlemen; awayl
Our masquing mates by this time for us stay.
[Exit with JESSICA and Sm.*Rr_0.
•

Thou dcet deserve enough; and yet enough
May not extend so far as to the lady:
28
And yet to be afeard of my deserving
Enter AN'roNIo.
Were but a weak disabling of myself.
An/. Who's there?
6o As much as I deservel Why, that's the lady:
G"ra. Signior Antoniol
I do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes,
32
Ant. Fie, fie, Gratiano! where are all the rest? In graces, and in qualities of breeding;
'Tis nine o'clock; our trisnds all stay for you.
But more than these, in love I do deserve.
No masque to,night: the wind is come about; 54 What if I stray'd no further, but chose hem?
Bassanio presently will go aboard:
Let's
see once more this saying grav'd in
I hay8 sent twenty out to seek for you.
gold:
. 3_
23O
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Who

chooseth me shall gain what many men
desire.
Why, that's the lady: all the world desires her;
From the four corners of the earth they come,
To kiss this shrine, this mortal-breathing
saint:
The Hyrcanian deserts and the vasty wilds
4x
Of wide Arabia arc as throughfares now
For princes to come view fair Portia:
The watery kingdom, whose ambitious head 44
Spits in the face of heaven, is no bar
To stop the foreign spirits, but they come,
As o'er a brook, to see lair Portia.
One oi these three contain_ her heavenly picture.
Is't like that lead contains her? 'Twere damnation
49
To think so base a thought: it were too gross
To rib her cerecloth in the obscure grave.
Or shall I think in silver she's immur'd,
5z
Being ten times undsrvalu'd to tried gold?
O sinful thoughtl
Never so rich a gem
Was set in worse than gold. They have in
England
A coin that bears the figure of an angel
55
Stamped in gold, but that's insculp'd upon;
But here an angel in a golden bed
Lies all within. Deliver me the key:
Here doIchoose,
and thriveI asImayl
5o
Por. There, take it, prince; and if my form
lie there,
Then I am yours.
[He unlocks the golden casket.
Mor.
0 hell! what have we here?
A carrion Death, within whose empty eye
There is a written scroll. I'll read the writing.
All that glisters is not gold ;
65
Often have you heard that told.
Many a m_.n his life hath eold
But
my tombs
outsidedotoworms
behold.infold.
68
Gilded
• Had you been as wise as bold,
Young m limbs in judgment old,
Your answerhad notbeeninscroll
d : 72
Fareyouwell; yoursuit
iscold.
Cold,indeed;and labourlost:
Then, farewell, heat, and welcome, frostl
Portia, adieu. I have too grlev'd a heart
76
To take a tedious leave: thus losers part.
[Exit with his Train. Flourish of Cornets.
Per. A gentle riddance. Draw the curtains:
go.
Let all of his complexion choose me so.
[Exeunl.
SCENE VHL--Venice.

A Street.

Erda" SAT.ARYNO
and SAT.JtlqIO.
Sedar. Why, man, IeawBaseanioundersaih
With him is Gratizmo gone along;
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And m their ship I'm sure Lorenzo is not.
Sedan. The villain Jew with outcries rats'd
the duke,
4
Who went with him to search Bassanio's ship.
Sedar. He came too late, the ship was under
sail:
But there the duke was given to understand
That in a gondola were seen together
8
Lorenzo and Ins amorous Je_siea.
Besides, Antonio certified the duke
They were not w_th Bassamo in Ins ship.
Sedan. I never heard a passion so conius'd,xz
So strange, outrageous, and so variable,
As the dog Jew did utter in the streets:
'My daughtcrl O my ducats! 0 my daughterl
Fled with a Christian! 0 my Christian ducats!
Jushcel the lawl my ducats, and my daughterl
A sealed bag, two sealed bags of ducats,
Ofdoubledueats, stol'n frommcbymydaughterl
And jewelel two stones, two rich and precious
stones,
2o
Stol'n by my daughtcrl Justicel find the girl!
She hath the stones upon her, and the ducats.'
Solar. Why, all the boys in Vemee follow
him,
Crying, his stones, his daughter, and his ducats.
Solon. Let good Antonio look he keep his
day,
25
Or he shall pay for this.
Salor.
Marry, well remember'&
I reason'd with a Frenchman yesterday,
Who told me,--in the narrow seas that part 2s
The French and English,--there
miscarried
A vessel of our country richly fraught.
I thought upon Antonio when he told me,
And wtsh'd in silence that it were not his.
3z
Solon. You were best to tell Antonio what
you hear;
Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him.
Salor. A kmdsr gentleman treads not the
earth.
I saw Baesanioand Antoniopart:
36
Bassaniotoldhim he would make some speed
Of his return: he answer'd 'Do not so;
Slubber not business for my sake, Bassanio,
But stay the very riping of the time;
do
And for the Jew's bond which he hath of me,
Let it not _ntcr in your mind of love:
Be merry, and employ your chiefest thoughts
To courtship and such fair ostents of love
44
As shall conveniently become you there:'
And even there, Ins eye being big with tears,
Turning his face, he put his hand behind him,
And with affection
wondrous sensible
4s
He wrung Baesanio's hand; and so they parted.
Salon. I thinl_ he only loves the world for
him.
231

t[

AcT II, Sc. VIII.

THE

MERCHANT

i
,

I pray thee, let us go and find him out,
And quicken his embraced heaviness
With some dehght or other.
So/or.
Do we so.

5z
[Exeunt.
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Who chooselh me shall get as much as he de.
sores.
35
And well said too; for who shall go about
To cozen fortune and be honourable
Without the stamp of merit?
Let none presume

A Room in PORTIA'S To wear an undeserved dignity.
40
House.
OI that estates, degrees, and offices
Were not deriv'd corruptly, and that clear
Erder NEXlssx, with a Servitor.
honour
N_. Quick, quick, I pray thee; draw the Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer.
curtain strmght:
How many then should cover that stand bare;
The Prince of Axragon hath ta'en his oath,
How many be commanded that comm_nd;
45
And comes to his election presently.
How much low peasantry would then be giean'd
From the true seed of honour; and how much
Flourish o Cornels.
Enter the PRINCE OF
honour
A_V_AGON,PORTIa, and their Trains.
Piek'd from the _haff and ruin of the times 48
Por. Behold, there stands the caskets, noble To be new varnish'dl Well, but to my choice:
prince:
4 Who choosdh me shall gel as much as he deyou choose that wherein I am contain'd,
s_ves.
Straight shall out nuptial rites be solemnlz'd ; I will assume desert. Give me a key for this,
But if you fail, without more speech, my lord,
And instantly unlock my fortunes here.
52
You must be gone from hence immediately,
s
[He opens the silver casket.
At. I am enjoin'd by oath to observe three
Per. Too long a pause tor that which you
SCENE IX.--Belmont.

tbin_s"

find

there.

First, never to unfold to any one
At. What's here? the portrait of a blinking
Which casket 'twas I chose; next, if I fail
ichot,
Of the right casket, never m my life
z2 Presenting me a scheduieI I will read it.
To woo a maid in way of marriage;
, How much u,_like art thou to Fortis!
55
Lastly,
How much unlib_ my hopes and my deservingsI
If I do fail in fortune of my choice,
Who chooselh me shall have as much as he deImmediately to leave you and be gone.
x6
s_Tes.
Per. To these injunctions every one doth Did I deserve no more thA, a fool's head?
swear
Is that my prize? are my deserts no better? 5o
That comes to hazard for my worthless self.
Per. To offend, and judge, are distinct office,
At. And so have I address'd me. Fortune And of opposed natures.
now
.At.
What is here?
To my heart's hoper Gold, silver, and base lead.
The fire seven times tried this :
]lYho chooselh me musl give and hazard all he
Seven times tried that judgment _
54
hath:
2t
That did never choose ami,m.
"
You _ha!l'look fairer, ere I give or b__rd.
Some have
there"outa
be that
shadows
kiss: ;
Such
shadow's
bliss
What says the golden chest? hal let me see:
There be fools alive, I wls,
58
-Who chooselh me shall gain what many men
Silver'd o'er; and so was
desire.
24
Take what wife you will to bed,
What many men desirel that 'm_ny' may be
I will ever be your head :
So be gone, sir: you are sped.
7z
meant
:B_ the fool multitude, that choose by show,
Still more fool I shall appear
:Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach;
By the _e I linger here:
_/hich pries not to the inte__ior, but, like the
With one fool's head I came to woo,
martht,
_,s
But I go away with two.
75
Builds in the weather on the outward wall,
Sweet, adieu. I'll keep my oath,
in the force and road of casualty.
Patiently to bear my wroth.
will not choose _vhat m_ny men desire,
[Exit AX_GON with his Train.
][iecanae I will not jump with common spirits 3z
Per. Thus hath the candle sing'd the moth.
And rank me with the barbarous multitude.
O, these deliberate fools! when they do choose,
"Why, then to thee, th_)u silver treasure-house;
me once more what title thou doer bear:

They have the wisdom hy their wit to lose.
zVv'. The ancient saying _ no heresy:
232
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'Hanging and wiving goes by destiny.'
Per. Come, draw the curlam, Neriesa.

Shy. You knew, none so well, none so well as
84 you, of my daughter's flight.
2s
Sa/ar. That's eertam: I, for my part, knew
Enter a Servant.
the tailor that made the wings she flew withal.
Set. Where is my lady?
Salan. And Shylock, for his own part, knew
Per.
Here; what would my lord7 the bird was fledged; and then It m the comSer. Madam, there is alighted at your gate
dexion of them all to leave the dam.
33
A young Venetian, one that comes before
Shy. She is damned for it.
To signify the approaching of his lord;
ss
Salar. That's certain, if the devil may be her
From whom he brmgeth sensible regreets,
udge.
35
To wit, -- besides commends and courteous
Shy. My own flesh and blood to rebell
breath,-Salan. Out upon it, old carrion l rebels it at
Gifts of rich value. Yet I have not seen
these years?
So likely an embassador of love.
9z
Shy. I say my daughter is my flesh and
A day in April never came so sweet,
blood.
4t
To show how costly snmmer was at hand,
Salar. There is more difference between thy
As this fore-spurrer comes before his lord.
flesh and here than between jet and ivory; more
Per. No more, I pray thee: I am half afeard between your bloods than there is between red
Thou wilt say anon he m some kin to thee,
97 wine and Rhenish.
But tell us, do you hear
Thouspend'stsuchhigh-daywitinpraisinghim.
whether Antonio have had any loss at sea
Come, come, Nerissa; for I long to see
or no?
47
Quick Cupid's post that comes so mannerly, zoo
Shy. There I have another bad match: a
Net. Bassanio, lord Love, if thy will it be!
bankrupt, a prodigal, who dare scarce show his
[Exeunt.
head on the Rudto; a beggar, that used to come
ACT tiT.
so smug upon the mart; let him look to his bond:
he was wont to call me usurer; let him look to
SCENEI.--Venice.
A Sired.
his bond: he was wont to lend money for a
Christian courtesy; let him look to his bond. 54
Enter SAT.AI_rIO
and SAT.aRr_o.
Salar. Why, I am sure, ff he forfeit thou
Salan. Now, what news on the Rialto?
wilt not take his flesh: what's that good for?
Sa/ar. Why, yet it lives there unchecked that
Shy. Tobs_tflehwithal:d
it will feed nothing
Antonio hath a ship of rich lading wracked on else, it will feed my revenge. He hath disgraced
the narrow seas; the Goodwins, I thinlr they call me, and hindered me half a million, laughed at
the plaoe; avery dangerous fiat, and fatal, where my losses, mocked at my gains, scorned my
the carcasses of many a tall ship lie buried, as nation, thwartedmybargams,
cooledmyfriends,
they say, ff my gossip Report be an honest heated mine enemies; and what's his reason? I
woman of her word.
s am a Jew.
Hath not a Jew eyes? hath not a
Salan. I would she were as lying a gossip in Jew hands, organs, dimensions, senses, affecthat as ever knapped ginger, or made her neigh- tions, passions? fed with the same food, hurt
bouts believe she wept for the death of a third with the same weapons, subject to the same dishusband. But it is true,--without
any slips of eases, healed by the same means, warmed and
prolixity or crossing the plain highway of talk, cooled by the same winter and sllmmer, as a
--that the good Antonio, the honestAntonin,-Christian is? If you prick us, do we not bleed?
O, that I had a title good enough to keep his ff you tickle us, do we not laugh? ff you poison
name companyl-x5 us, do we not die? and if you wrong us, shall we
Sa/ar. Come, the full stop.
nut revenge? If_we are like you in the rest, we
Sa/ava Hal what eayst thou? Why, the end will resemble you in that. H a J_w wrong a
is, he hath lost a ship.
Christian, what is his humility? Revenge. If a
Sa/ar. I would it might prove the end of his Christian wrong a Jew, whatshouldhissuflerance
losses,
zx be by Christian e-ample?
Why, revenge. The
Salan. Let me say 'amen' betimes, lest the villany you teach me I will execute, and it _hall
devil cross my prayer, for here he comes in the go hard but I will better the instruction.
7S
likenses of a Jew.
24
Enter SHYLOCK.
How now,
mere.hants?

8hylockl

what

news

En/er a Servant.
among

the

Serv. Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at his
house, and desires to speak with you both.
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Sal_r. We have been up and down to seek left; for, were he out of Venice, I can make what
him.
merchandise I will. Go, go, Tubal, and meet me
Erder TVB_,.
at our synagogue; go, good Tubal; at our synaSalan. Here comes another of the tribe: a gogue, Tubal.
[Exeunt.
third cannot be matched, unless the devil himself turn Jew.
sS SCENE H.--Bdmont.
A Room in PORTIA'S
[Exeunt SALANIO, SALARINOand Servant.
House.
Shy. How now, TubalI what news from Genoa? Hast thou found my daughter?
Enter BASSANIO, PORTIA,GRATIANO,NF_.KISSA_
TUb. I often came where I did hear of her,
and Attendants.
but cannot find her.
89
Per. I pray you, tarry: pause a day or two
Shy. Why there, there, therel a diamond
Before you hazard; for, in choosing wrong,
gone, cost me two thousand ducats in Frankfort/
I lose your company: therefore, forbear awhile.
The curse never fell upon our nation till now; I There's something tells me, but It is not love,
never felt it till now: two thousand ducats in l I would not lose you; and you know yourself, 5
that; and other precious, precious jewels.
I Hate counsels not in such a quality.
would my daughter were dead at my foot, and But lest you should not understand me well,the jewels in her ear I would she were hearsed at And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought,-my foot, and the ducats in her coflln! No news I would detain you here some month or two 9
of thsm? Why, so: and I know not what's spent i Before you venture for me. I could teach you
in the search: Why thou--loss
upon loss! the How to choose right, but then I am forsworn;
thief gone with so much, and so much to find the So will I never be: so may you miss me;
xz
thief; and no eahsfaction, no revenge: nor no fll /But if you do, you '11make me wish a sin,
luck shrring but what hghts on my shouldere;_ That :[ had been forsworn. Beshrew your eyes,
no sighs but of my breathing; no tears but of They have o'erlook'd me and diwded me:
my shedding,
xo4 One half of me is yours, the other hall yours, x5
Tub. Yes, other men have ill luck too. An- Mine own, I would say; but if mine, then yours,
tonio, as I heard in Genoa,-IAnd so all yours, el these naughty times
Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck?
IPut bare between the owners and their rights;
Tub. --hath an argosy east away, connng_ And so, though yours, not yours. Prove it so, zo
from Tripolis.
xog' Let fortune go to hell for it, not I.
Shy. I thank Godl I thank God[ Is it true! _I speak too long; but 'tis to peise the time,
is it true?
To eke it and to draw it out in length,
Tub. I spoke with some of the sailors that i To stay you from election.
escaped the wrack,
xx3 I Bass.
Let me choose;
24
Shy. I thank thee, good Tubal.
Good news, For as I am, I live upon the rack.
good newsl ha, hal Where? in Genoa?
[
Per. Upon the rack, Baseaniol then confess
Tub. Your daughter spent in Genoa, as I / What treason there is mingled with your love.
heard, one night, fourscore ducats,
xx7
Bass. None but that ugly treason of mistrust,
Shy. Thou stick'st a dagger in me: I shall i Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love:
never see my gold again: fourecore ducats at a There may as well be amity and life
3o
sittingl fourscore ducatsl
x2o 'Tween snow and fire, as treason and my love.
Tub. There came divers of Antonio's creditors
Per. Ay, but I fear you speak upon the rack,
in my company to Venios, that swear he cannot Where men enforced do speak anything.
33
choose but break.
Bass. Promise me life, and I'll confess the
Shy. I am very glad of it: I'll plague him';
truth.
I'll torture him: I am glad of iL
x25
Per. Well then, confess, and live.
Tab. One of them showed me a ring that he
Bass.
. 'Confess' and 'love'
had of your daughter for a monkey.
Had been the very sum of my confession:
35
Shy. Out upon herl
Thou torturest me, 0 happy torment, when my torturer
Tubal: it was my turquoise; I had it of Leah Doth teach me answers for deliverancel
when I was a bachelor: I would not have given But let me to my fortune and the caskets.
it for a wilderness of monkeys.
Per. Away thenl I am lock'd in one of them:
Tub. But Antonio is oertainiy undone.
_32 If you do love me, you will find me out.
4r
Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true. Go, Nerises and the rest, stand all aloof.
Tubal, fee me an ofl]osr; bespeak him a fortnight Let music sound whileJle doth make his choios;
before. I will have the he_ of hlm_ ffheforThen, ifhelose,
be makes a swan-like end, 44
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Fading in music: that the comparison
The seenling truth which cnnnlng times put on
Maystandmoreproper, myeyeshallbethestream
Toentrapthewisest.
Thcrefore, thougaudygold,
And watery death.bed for him. He may win;
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee;
And what is music then? then music is
48 Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge
Even as the flourish when true subjects bow
'Tween man and man: but thou, thou meagre
To a new-crowned monarch: such it is
,
lead,
xo4
As are those dulcet'sounds in break of day
Which rather threat'nest than dost promise
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, [
aught,
And s-tureen him to marriage. Now he goes, 53 Thy plainness moves me more than eloquence,
With no less presence, but with much more love, And here choose I: joy be the eousequencel
Than young Alcidvs, when he did redeem
Per. [Aszde._ How all the other passions fleet
The virgin tribute paid by howling Troy
56
to air,
zo8
To the sea-monster: I stand for sacrifice;
As doubtful thoughts, and rash_mbrac'd de_
The rest aloof are the Dardanian wives,
spair_
With bleared .vis_,
"
come forth to view
And shuddering fear, and green-ey'd jealousy.
The issue of the exploit. Go, Herculesl
50 O love! be moderate; allay thy ecstasy;
Live thou, Ilive: withmueh, muchmoredismay
In measure rain thy joy; scant this excess; zzz
I view the fight than thou that mak'st the fray. I feel too much thy blessing; make it less,
[A Song, whilst BASSANIO commenfs on For fear I surfeitl
the easkels to himself.
Bass.
What find I here?
Tell me where is fancy bred,
[Opening lhe leaden casket.
Or in the heart or in the head ?
54 Fair Portia's counterfeitl What demi-god
How begot, how nourlshed7
Hath come so near creation? Move these eyes?
Reply, reply.
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine,
xx7
It is engender'd
the fancy
eyes, dies
+_Vlth
gazing fed in
; and
68 ISeem they in motion? Here are sever'd lips,
In the cradle where it hes
Parted with sugar breath; so sweet a bar
Let ua all ring fancy's knell •
Should sunder such sweet friends. Here, in her
rll begin it,--Ding, dong, bell.
hairs
x2o
Jl//. Ding, dong, bell
72 The painter plays the spider, and hath woven
Bass. So may the outward shows be least A golden mesh to entrap the hearts of men
themselves:
Faster than gnats in cobwebs: but her eyes!The world is still deceiv'd with ornament.
How could he see to do them? having made one,
In law, what plea so tainted and corrupt
Methinks it should have power to steal both his
But, being season'd with a gracious voice,
75 And leave itself uniurnish'd: yet look, how far
Obscures the show of evil? In religion,
The substance of my praise doth wrong this
What damned error, but some sober brow
shadow
Will bless it and approve it with a text,
In underpri_ing it, so far this shadow
z28
Hiding the grossness with fair ornament?
So Doth limp behind the substance.
Here's the
There is no vice so simple but assumes
scroll,
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts.
The continent and sllmmary of my fortune.
How manycowards, whose hearts are all as false
You that choo6e not by the view,
As stairs of sand, wear yet upon their "chins 84
Chance as fair and choose a_ true I
x3_
The beards of Hercules and fTownlng Mars,
Since this fortune falls to you,
Who, inward search'd_ have livers white as rnillr;
Be you
content
andpleagd
seek no
new.thts
If
_e well
with
And these assume but valour's excrement
And hold your fortune for your bliss, x36
To _nder them redoubtedl Look on beauty, 88
Turn you where your lady is .
And you RhRll see 'tis purshas'd by the weight;
And claim her with a loving ki_.
Which therein works a miracle in nature,
A gentle scroll. Fair lady, by,your leave;
Ma_
them lightest that wear most _ it:
[Kissing her.
So are those crisped snaky golden locks
92 I come by note, to give and to receive,
x4o
Whichmakesuehwantongambolswiththewind,
T,_e one of two contending in a prize,
Upon supposed fairness, often known
That thlnl¢_ he hath done well in people's eyes,
To he the dowry of a second head,
Hearing applause and universal shout,
The skull that bred them, in the sepulchre. 95 Giddy in spirit, still g_in_ in a doubt
x44
Thus ornament is but the gulled shore
Whether those peals of praise be his or no;
To a most a_.o_'ons sea; the beauteous scarf
SO, thrice-fair lady, stand I, even so,
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word,
As doubtful whether what I see be true,
235
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Unhl confirm'd, stgn'd, ratified by you.
x48 Your fortune stood up_)n the caskets there,
Per. Yousesme, LordBaseanio, whereIstand,
And so did mine too, as the matter fp_lh;
Such as I am: though for myself alone
For wooing here until I sweat again,
204
I would not be ambitious in my wish,
And swearing _ my very roof was dry
To wish myself much better; yet, foryou
zS_ Wlthoathsoflove,
atlast, if promise last,
I would be trebled twenty times myself;
I got a promise of this h_r one here
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times
Cohave her love, provided that your fortun_ 208
More rich;
Achiev'd her mistress.
That only to stand high in your account,
x55
Por.
Is this true, Nerissa?
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends,
Nn'. Madam, iris, soyoustsndpleas'dwithal.
Exceed account: but the full sum of me
Boss. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith?
Is sum of nothing; which, to term in gross,
Gro. Yes, faith, my lord.
zxz
Is an uuleseon'd gzrl, unsehoord, unpractis'd;
Boss. Our feast shall be much honour'd in
Happy in this, she is not yet so old
xaz
your marnage.
But she may learn; happier than this,
Gra. We'll play with them the first boy for a
She is not bred so dull but she can learn;
thousand ducats.
Happiest of all is that her gentle spirit
z64
Net. Whatl and stake down?
2x6
Commits itself to yours to be directed,
Gra. No; we shall ne'er win at that sport,
As from her lord, her governqr, her king.
and stake down.
Myself and what is mine to you and yours
But who comes here? Lorenzo and his infidel?
Is now converted: but now I was the lord
x58 Whatl and my old Venstisn friend, Salanio?22o
Of this fair mansion, master of my servants,
En/er LORENZO,JESSlCX, U/ld_A¥.AN'IO.
Queen o'er myself; and even now, but now,
Bass. Lorenzo, and Sal_nio, welcome hither,
This house, these servants, and this same myself H that the youth of my new interest here
Are yours, my lord. I give them with this ring; Have power to bid you welcome. By your leave,
Which when you part from, lose, or give away, I bid my very friends and counlzyu_en,
224
Let it presage the ruin of your love,
Sweet Portia, welcome.
And be my vantage to exclatm on you.
Per.
So do I, my lord:
Bass. Mad_m, youhavebereftmeofallwords,
They are entirely welcome.
Only my blood speaks to you m my veins; _77
Lot. I thank your honour. For my part, my
And there is such confusion in my powers,
lord,
As, after some oration fairly spoke
My purpose was not to have seen you here; 22s
By a beloved prince, there doth appear
x8o But meeting with Salanio by the way,
Among the buzzing pleased multitude;
He did entreat me, past all saying nay,
Where every something, being blent together,
To come with him along.
Turns to a wild oI nothing, save of joy,
Sa/an.
I did, my lord,
Express'dandnotexpress'd.
But when this ring And I have reason for it. Sxgnlor Antonio 232
Parts from this finger, then parts life from Commends him to you. [GivesBxsS&N_oaletler.
hence:
xs5
Bass
Ere Iope his letter,
Ol then be bold to say Baesanio's dead.
I pray you, tell me how my good friend doth.
Net. My lord and lady, it is now our time,
8a/arL Not sick, my lord, unless it be in mind;
Tl_t have stood by and seen our wishes prosper, Nor well, unless in mind: his letter there
236
To cry, good joy. Good joy, my lord and huiyl Will show you his estate.
Gra. My Lord Bassanio and my gentle lady,
Gra. Nerissa, cheer yon stxanger; bid her
I wish you all the joy that you can wish;
welcome.
For I am sure you can wish none from me: z92 Your hand, Salanio.
What's the news from
And when your honours mean to soJ_m,_i_
Venice?
The bargain of your faith, I do beseech you,
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio?
Even at that time I may be married too.
I know he will be glad of our success;
24_
Bass. With all my heart, so thou canst get a We are the Jasonz, we have won the fleece.
wife.
x96
So/an. I would you had won the fleece that
Gro_ I th,tnk your lord Ahip_you.have got me
he hath lost.
one.
Per. There are some shrewd contents in yon
My eyes, my lord, can look as swift as yours:
same paper,
244
You saw the mistress, I beheld the maid;
That steal the colour from Bassanlo'e cheek:
You los'd, I lo¥'d for intermiLqlbm
2oo Some dear friend dead, else nothingin the world
NO more pert_in,_ to me, my lord, than you.
Could turn so much the constitution
236
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Of any eonstant man. What, worse and woreel
Pot.
What, no more?
With leave, Bassanio; I am half youreelf,
249 Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond; 3oo
And I must freely have the h_lf of anything
Double six thousand, and then treble that,
That this same paper brings you.
Before a friend of thin description
Bass.
0 sweet Portial Sb_ll lose a hair thorough Bassanio's fault.
Here are a few of the unpleasant'st words
2Sz Firet go with me to church and eall me wife, 304
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady,
And then away to Venice to your friend;
When I did first impart my love to you,
For never shall you lie by Portia's side
I freely told you all the wealth I had
With an unquiet soul. You shall have gold
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman:
25_ To pay the petty debt twenty times over:
3os
And then I told you true; and yet, dear lady,
When it is paid, bring your true friend along.
Rating myself at nothing, you shall see
My maid Neriesa and myself meantime,
How much I was a braggart. When I told you Will live as maids and widows. Come, away!
Myst._tewasnothing,
Ishouldthenhavetoldyou
For you shall hence upon your wedding-day. 3zz
That I was worse than nothing; for, indeed, 26x Bid your friends welcome, show a merry cheer;
I haveengag'd myeeli to a dear friend,
Since you are dear bought, I will love you
Engag'd my friend to his more enemy,
dear.
To iced my means. Here is a letter, lady; 264 But let me hear the letter of your friend.
3:5
The paper as the body of my friend,
B,ss.
Sweet _io,
my ehips have all mi_
And every word in it a gaping wound,
caxned, my creditors grow cruel, my estate is very
Issuing life-blood. But is it true, Sa]_nlo?
low, my bond to the Jew is forfeit ; and mnce, in
Hath all his ventures fafl'd? What, not onehit?
paying
it, itbetween
is xmpom_ble
I ahould
debt_
axe cleared
you and
I, if I live.all
might but
see
From Trlpolis, from Mexico, and England, 269 you at my death. Notwithstanding, use your
From Lisbon, Barbary, and I_dia?
pleasure : if yourlove do not persuade you t9 come,
And not one vessel 'scape the dreadful touch
let not my letter.
Of merchant-marringrocks?
Per. 0 love, dispatch all business, and be
Salan.
Not one, my lord. 272
gone!
324
Besides, it should appear, that if he had
Bass. Since I have your good leave to go
The present money to discharge the Jew,
away,
He would not take it. Never did I know
I will make haste; but, till I come again,
A creature, that did bear the shape of man, $76 No bed shall e'er be guilty of my stay,
So keen and greedy to confound a m_n.
Nor rest be interposer 'twixt us twain. [Exeunt.
He plies the duke at morning and at night,
And doth impeach the freedom of the state,
SCF_ rlT.--Venice.
A Stred.
H they deny him justice: twenty merchants, _8o !
The duke l_im_mlf, and the magnificoes
Enter SHYLOCK,SA_.ARwO, ANTONIO,and
Of greatest port, b_ve all persuaded with him;
Gaoler.
But none can drive him from the envious plea
Shy. Gaoler, look to him: tell not me of
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond.
284
mercy;
Jes. When I was with him, I have heard him This is the fool that lent out money gratis:
swear
Gaoler, look to him.
To Tubal and to C_us, his countrymen,
Ant.
Hear me yet, good Shylock.
That he would rather have Antonio's flesh
Shy. I'll have my bond; speak not against
Than twenty times the value of the sum
288
my bond:
4
That he did owe him; and I know, my lord,
I have sworn an oath that I will have my bond.
If law, authority, and power deny not,
Thou call'dst me dog before thou hadst a cause,
It will go hard with poor Antonio.
But, since I am a dog, beware my fangs:
Per. Is it your dear friend that is thus in The duke shah grant me justice. I do wonder,
trouble?
29z Thou naughty gaoler, that thou art so fond 9
Bass. The dearest friend to me, the kindest To come abroad with him at his request.
man,
Ant. I pray thee_ hear me speak_
The bes_ndition'd
and unwearied spirit
Shy. I'll have my bond; I will not hear thee
In doing courtesies, and one in whom
speak:
12
The ancient Roman honour more appears _96 I'll have my bond, and therefore speak no more.
Than any that draws breath in Italy.
i I'll not be made a soft and du_.yed fool, .,,
Per. What sum owes he the _ew?
To shake the head, relent, ana sign, anQ yieh
Bass. For me, three thousand ducats.
To Christian inte_essom.
Follow not;
z6
_37
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I'll have no speaking; I will have my bond--xit.[E To
I have
heaven
breath'd a secret vow as
live toward
in prayer
and contemplation,
So/at. It is the most impenetrable cur
Only attended by Nerissa here,
That ever kept with men.
Until her husband and my lord's return.
, An].
Let him alone:
I There is a monastery two mil_ off,
I 11follow him no more with bootless prayers. _And there will we abide. I do desire you
32
He seeks my lifo; his reason well I know.
ax / Not to deny this imposition,
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures
The which my love and some necessity
Many that have at times made moan to me;
Now lays upon you.
Therefore he hates me.
Lor.
Madam, with all my heart:
So/or.
I am sure the duke
24 I shall obey you in all fair commands.
36
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold.
Per. My people do already know my mind,
Ant. The dukecannot deny the course of law: And will acknowledge you and Jessica
For the commodity that strangers have
In place of Lord Baseanio and myself.
With us in Venice, if it be denied,
28 So fare you well till we shall meet again.
40
'Twill mueh impeach the justice of the state;
Lor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend
Since that the trade and profit of the city
on youl
Cousisteth of all nations. Therefore, go:
Jes. I wish your ladyship all heart's content.
These griefs and losses have so bated me,
3z
Per. I thank you for your wish, and am well
That I shall hardly spare a pound of flesh
pleas'd
To-morrow to my bloody creditor.
To wish it back on you: fare you well, Jessica.
Well, gaoler, on. Pray God, Ba_sanio come
[Exeunt JESSICX and LORENZO.
To see me pay his debt, and then I care notl 35 Now, Balthazar,
45
[Exeunl.
As I have ever found thee honest-true,
So let me find thee still. Take this came letter,
SCENE IV.--BdmonL
A ]_oom in POXTLX'S And use thou all the endeavour of a man
48
House.
In speed to Padua: see thou render this
Into my cousin's hand, Doctor Bellario;
Ent_" PORTI_ NERISSA, LORENZO, JESSICA, And, look, what notes and garments he doth
and BALTHAZAR.
give thee,
Lot. Madam, although I speak it in your Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd speed 5z •
presence,
Unto the trajeet, to the common ferry
You haw a noble and a true conceit
Wlfich trades to Venice. Wastenotimcinwords,
Of god-like amity; which appears most strongly
But get thee gone: I shall be there before thee.
In bearing thus the absence of your lord.
4
Ba]th. Madam, I go with all convenient speed.
But if you knew to whom you show this honour,
[ExiL
How true a gentlem_u you send relief,
Per. Come on, Nerissa: I have work in hand
How dear a lover of my lord your husband,
That you yet know not of: we'll see our husbands
I know you would be prouder of the work
8 Before they think of us.
Than customary bounty can enforce you.
Nor.
Shall they see us?
'_ Per. I never did repent for doing good,
Per. They shall, Neriesa; but in such a habit
_...xNornhall not now: for in companions
That they shall thin _ we are accomplished
6:
That do converse and waste the time together,
With that we lack. I'll hold thee any wager,
Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of love, x3 :When we are both accoutred like young men,
There must be needs a like proportion
I'll prove the prettier f_low of the two,
54
Of lineaments, of manners, and of qpirit;
And wear my dagger with the braver grace,
Which makes me thlnk that this Antonio,
:6 And spsak between the change of m_ and boy
Being the bosom lover o_ my lord,
With a reed voice, and turn two mincing steps
Must needs he like my lord. H it be so,
Into a manly stride, and speak of flays
6s
How little is the cost I have bestow'd
Like a fine bragging youth, and tell quaint lies,
In purchasing the eemblanes of my soul
_o How honourable ladies sought my love,
From out the state of hellish cnmltyl
Which I denying, they fell sick and died:
This comes too near the pr_iai_ of myself;
!I could not do withal; then I'11repenf,
72
ff_"efere, no more of it: hear other tldngs.
!And wish, for all that, thai; I had not kill'd
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands
a4
them:
The husbandry and manage of my house
And twenty of these puny lies I'll _
.
Unt_ my lerd's n_turn: for min_ own part,
Tlutt man ah_sd!swe_x I have discontinu'd school

238

I

THE MERCHANT
Above a twelvemonth.
I have within my mind
A thousand raw trmks of these bragging Jacks,
Which I will practise.
Net.
Why, shall we turn to men7
Per. Fie, what a question's that,
H thou wert near a lewd interpreterl
8o
But come: I'll tell thee all my whole device
When I am in my coach, which stays for us
At the park gate; and therelore haste away,
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monwealth than you can the getting up of the
negro's belly: the Moor is with child by you,
Launcelot.
43
Laun. It is much that the Moor should be
more than reason; but if she be less than an
Ihonest woman, she is indeed more than I took
her for.
47
Lot. How every foe| can play upon the word l
I think the best grace of wit will shortly turn

I

For we must measure twenty miles to-day.
silence,
commendable
[Exeunt.84 into
m none
only and
but discourse
parrots. grow
Go in,
sirrah: bid
them prepare for droner.
5z
ScENE V.--TheSame.
A Garden.
Laun. That is done, sir; they have all
stomachs.
Enter LAUNCELOTand JESSICA.
Lor. Goodly Lord, what a wit-snapper are
Laun. Yes, truly; for, look you, the sins of youl then bid them prepare dinner.
56
the father are to be laid upon thechildren; thereLaun. That is done too, six; only, 'cover' is
fore, I promise you, 1 fear you. I was always the word.
plato with you, and so now I speak my agitation
Lot. Will you cover, then, sir 7
59
of thematter:therefore
be ofgood cheer;for, Z_un. Not so,sir,nelther;
I know my duty.
tmly,lth_nlcyouaredanmed. Thersisbutone
Lot. Yet more quarrelling
with occasion!
hope initthatcan do you any good,and thatis Wilt thou show thewhole wealthofthywitin
but a kind of bastard hope neither.
8 an instant7 1 pray thee, understand a plain man
Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thee7
! in his plain meaning: go to thy fellows; bid
Laura Marry, you may partly hope that your them cover the table, serve in the meat, and we
father got you not, that you are not the Jew's will come in to dinner.
66
daughter,
xz
Laun. For the table, sir, it shall be served in;
Jes. That were a kind of bastard hope, in- for the meat, sir, it shall be covered; for your
deed: so the sms of my mother should be visited coming in to dinner, sir, why, let it be as huupon me.
mours and conceits
shallgovern.
[Exit.
Laun. TrulythenI fearyou aredamned both
Lor. 0 dear discretion,
how his words are
by fatherand mother:thuswhen I shun ScyUa
suited
l
your father,
I fall
intoCharybdis,
your mother: The foolhath plantedinhismemory
72
well,you aregone bothways.
An army o!good words: and I do know
Jes.I shallbesavedby my husband;]ashath A many fools,
thatstandinbetter
place,
made me a Christian.
2x Garnlsh'd hke him, that for a tricksy word
Laun. Truly the more to blame he: we were Defy the matter. How cheer'st thou, Jess!ca?
Christians snow before; e'en as many as could And now, good sweet, say thy opinion;
77
well live one by another. This making of Chris- How dc_t thou like the Lord Bassanlo's wife?
tiaus will raise the price of hogs: if we grow all
Jes. Past all expressing. It is very meet,
to be pork-eaters, we shall not shortly have a The Lord Bassanio live an upright life,
so
rasher on the coals for money.
27 For, having such a blessing in his lady,
Je_. I'll tell my husband, Launcelot, what you He finds the ioys of heaven here on earth;
say: here he comes.
And if on earth he do not mean it, then
In reason he should never come to heaven,
s4
Erder LORENZO.
Why, if two gods should play some heavenly
Lor. I shall grow jealous of you shortly,
match,
Launeelot, if you thus get my wife into cot- And on the wager lay two earthly women,
hers.
32 And Porha one, there must be somelldng else
Jes. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo:
Pawn'd with the other, for the poor rude world
Launeelot and I are out. He tells me flatly, Hath not her fellow.
there is no mercy for me in heaven, because I
/.,or.
Even such a husband
89
am a Jew's daughter: and he says you are no Hast thou of me as she is for a wife.
good member of the commonwealth, for, in conJes. Nay, but ask my opinion too of that.
vetting Jews to Christian% you raise the priee of
Lot. I will anon; first, let us go to dln_r. 9_
pork.
39
Jes.Nay, let me praise you while I have a
/,or. I shall answer that better to the comstomach.
239
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Lor. No, pray thee, let it serve for table-talk;
Then howsoe'er thou speak'st,'mong other thi,_
I shall digest it.
Jes.
Well, I'll set you forth. [Exeunt.
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And by our holy Sabbath have I sworn

35

To have the due and forfeit of my bond:
If you deny it, let the danger light
Upon your charter and your city's freedom.
You'll ask me, why I rather choose to have 40
ACT IV.
A weight of carrion flesh than to receive
SCE._E I.--Vemee.
A Court of Justice.
Three thousand ducats: I'll not answer that:
But say it is my humour: is it answer'd?
Enter the DUKE: the Magnificoes; A__T01_I0, What if my house be troubled with a rat,
44
BASSANIO, GRATIANO,SALAd_N0, SALANIO, And I be pleas'd to give ten thousand ducats
and Others.
To have it ban'd ? What, are you answer'd
Duke. What, is Antonio here?
yet?
Ant. Ready, so please your Grace.
Some men there are love not a gaping pig;
Duke. I am sorry for thee: thou art come to Some, that are mad if they behold a cat;
48
answer
And others, when the bagpipe sings i' the nose,
A stony adversary, an inhuman wretc_h
4 Cannot contain their urine: for affection,
Uncapable of pity, vmd and empty
M.tstrcss of passion, sways it to the mood
From any dram of mercy.
Of what it likes, or loathes.
Now, for your
Ant.
I have heard
answer:
5z
Your Grace hath ta'en great pains to qnMffy
As there is no firm reason to be rend_'d,
His rigorous course; but since he stands ob- Why he cannot abide a gaping pig;
durate,
8 Why he, a harmless necessary cat;
And that no lawful means can carry me
Why he, a wa,ling bagpipe; but of force
55
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppose
Must yield to such inevitable shame
My patience to his fury, and am arm'd
As to offend, himReLf being offended;
To suffer with a quietness of spirit
ffi2 So can I give no reason, nor I will not,
The very tyranny and rage of his.
More than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing.
Duke. Go one, and call the Jew into the I bear Antonio, that I follow thus
5z
court.
A lc_ng suit agahlst him_ Are you answer'd?
Sa/ar. He's ready at the door: he comes,
Bass. This is no answer, thou unfeeling man,
my lord.
To excuse the current of thy cruelty.
64
Shy. I am not bound to please thee with my
Enter SHYLOCK.
answer.
Dnke_ Make room, and let him stand before
Bass. Do all men kill the rhinos they do not
our face.
z6
love?
Shylock, the world thinl_ and I think so too,
Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not
That thou but lcad'st this fashion of thy m_lice
kill?
To the last hour of act; and then 'tie thought
Bass. Every offence is not a hate at first. 6s
Thou'It show thy mercy and remorse more
Shy. Whatl wouldst thou have a serpent
strange
2o
sting thee twice?
Than is thy strange-apparent cruelty;
Ant. I pray you, thin_ you question with the
And where thou now exact'st the penalty,-Jew:
Which is a pound of this poor merchant's
You may as well go stand upon the beach,
flesh,_
And bid the main flood bate his usual height; 75
Thou wilt not only loose the forfeiture,
24 You may as well use qnsstlon with the wolf,
But, touch'd with human gentleness and love,
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the
Forgive a moiety of the principal;
lamb;
Glancing an eye of pity on his losses,
You may as well forbid the mountain pines
Tlmt have of late so huddled on his back,
28 To wag their high tope, and to m,dre no noise 76
Enow to press a royal me_hant down,
When they are fretted with the gusts of heaven;
And pluck commi_ration
of his state
You may as well do anythln_ most hard,
From brassy bosoms and rough hearts of flint, As seek to soften tlmt--th_n
which what's
From stubborn Turks and Tartars, never train'd
harder?To offices of tender courtesy.
33 His Jewish heart: therefore, I do beseech you,
We allexpect a gentle answer, Jew.
M_lre no more offers, use no further means; 8z
Shy. I have _'d
your Grace of what I But with all brief and plain conwniAncy,
purpose;
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his wilL24(
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Bass. For thy three thousand ducats here
is six.
84
Shy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats
Were in six parts and every part a ducat,
I would not draw them; I would have my bond.
Duke. How shalt thou hope for mercy, rendering none?
88
Shy. What judgment shall l dread, doing no
wrong?
You have among you many a purchas'd slave,
Which, like your asses and your dogs and mules,
You use in abject and in slavish parts,
92
Because you bought them: _h_]l I say to you,
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs?
Why sweat they under burdens? let thetr beds
Be made as soft as yours, and let their palates
Be season'd with such viands7
You will answer:
97
'The slaves are ours: ' so do I answer you:
The pound of flesh which I demand of him,
is dearly bought; 'tis mine and I will have it.
If you deny me, fie upon your lawl
xox
There is no foree in the decrecs of V_ee.
I stand for judgment: answer; RhAllI have it?
Duke. Upon my power I may dismiss this
court,
to4
Unless Bellario, a k_-nod doctor,
Whom I have sent for to determine this,
Come here to-day.
Sa/ar.
My lord, here stays without
A messenger with letters from the doctor,
xos
New come from Padua.
Duke. Bring us the letters: call the messenger,
Bass. Good cheer, Antoniol
What, man,
courage yetl
The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bones,
anda_l,
xxz
Ere thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood,
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Of thy sharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee?
Shy. No, none that thou hast wit enough to
m_e.
Gra. O, be thou damn'd, inexecrable dogl x2s
And for thy life let justice be aeeus'd.
Thou almost mak'st me waver in my faith
To hold opinion with Pythagoras,
That soul_ of animais infuse themselves
x32
Into the t_ml_A of men: thy currish spirlt
Govern'd awe]f, who, hang'd forhuman slanghter,
Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet,
_nd wlnlet thou lay'st in thy unhMlow'd dam,
Infus'd itself in thee; for thy desires
x37
Are wolfish, bloody, starv'd, and ravenous.
Shy. Till thou canst rail the seal from off my
bond,
Thou but offend'st thy lungs to speak so loud:
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall
t4z
To cureless ruin. I stand here for law.
Duke. This letter from BeUano doth cornmend
A young and learned doctor to our court,
x44
Where is he?
Ner.
He attsndeth here hard by,
Toknow your answer,whether YOu_l_admit him.
Duke. With all my heart: some three or
four of you
Go give him courteons conduct to this place, x48
Meantime, the court shsllhcar Bellario's letter.
Clerk. Your Grace _11 understand that at the
receipt of your letter I am very sick ; but in. the
instant that your messenger came, in lowng V_LmX_tlon was with me a young doctor of Rome; ms
name
Js controversy
Ba_th_,_r. between
I acquainted
him
the
cause in
the Jew
andwith
Antoine
the merchant: we turned o er many books ,
.tog
ether: he is _rniahed with my oplmon; winch,
bettered with Ins own learmng,--the greatness
whereof I cannot eno.ugh cemmend,--comes wlt,h
him,
at in
mymy
importunity,
to fill you,
up yourh_Gra_
request
stead I beseech
let me

An/. Ifor
amdeath:
a tainted
wether of
the of
flock,
Meetest
the weakest
kind
fret
Drops earliest to the ground; and so let me: xx6 of year_ be no impediment to let tnln lack a reYou caunot better be employ'd, Baseanio,
verend
est£mataon,
I never
knewhim
.so young
a
body with
so old afor
head.
I leave
to your
Than to live still, and write mine epitaph,
gracious acceptance, whose trxal Rh_]l better puofish his commendation,
x66
EnLer N_RTSSA, dressed like a lawyer's derk.
Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellario?
Duke. You hear the learn'd BeUario, what he
Ner. From both, my lord. Bellario greets
writes:
your Grace.
[Presents
a letter.
And here,I takeit,
isthedoctorcome.
Bass. Why dost thou whet thy knife so
-earnestly?
x2z "Enler poRTIA, dressed like d doclor o/laws, i
Shy. To cut the forfeiture from that bank- Give Bellario?
me your-_lmnd.
Came you fromold
rupt there.
Gra. Not on thy sole, but on thy soul, harsh
Per. I did, my lord.
Jew,
Duke.
You are welcome: take your place.
Thou m_k'st thy knife keen; but no metal can, Are you acquainted with the _
x7z
No, not the hangman's axe, bear h,,lf the keen- That holds this present question m me court?
aras'
x25
Per. I am informed throughly ot the cause.
9.,41
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Which is the merchant here, and which the
Per. It must not be. There is no power in
Jew ?
Venice
Duke. Antonio and old Shylock, both stand
_'anniter a decree established:
forth.
'Twill be recorded for s precedent,
2zo
Per. Is your name Shylock?
And many an error by the same example
• Shy.
Shylock is my name. x76 Will rush into the state. It cannot be.
Per. Of a strange nature is the suit you
Shy. A Darnel come to ludgment[ yea, a
follow;
Daniell
Yet in such rule that the Venetian law
0 wise young judge, how I do honour thecl 224 Cannot Lmpugu you as you do proceed.
Per. I pray you, let me look upon the bond.
[ToANTONIO.JYoustandwithinhisdanger,
do
Shy. Here 'tls, most reverend doctor; here
you not?
xso
it is.
An/. Ay, so he says.
Par. Shylock, there's thrice thy money offer'd
Per.
Do you confess the bond?
thee.
An/. I do.
Shy. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in
Per.
Then must the Jew be merciful,
heaven:
z_s
Shy. On what compulsion must I? tell me Shall I lay perjury upon my soul?
that.
No, not for Venice.
Per. The quality of mercy is not strain'd, x84
Per.
Why, this bond is forfeit;
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven
And lawfully by this the Jew may claim
Upon the place beneath: it is twice bless'd;
A pound of flesh, to be by him cut off
23_
It blesseth him that gives and him that takes: Nearest the merchant's heart. Be merciful:
'Tis mightiest in the mighhest; it becomes xss Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the bond.
The throned monarch better than his crown;
Shy. When it is paid according to the tenour.
His sceptre shows the force of temporal power,
It doth appear you are a worthy judge;
2_6
The attribute to awe and majesty,
You know the law, your exposition
Wherein doth mt the dread and fear of kings;
Hathbeenmostsound:
I charge you by the law,
But mercy is above this sceptred sway,
x93 Whereof you are a well-deserving pillar,
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings,
Proceed to judgment: by my soul I swear
240
It is an attribute to God himself,
There is no power in the tongue of man
And earthly power doth then show likest God's To alter me. I stay here on my bond.
When mercy seasons justice. Therefore, Jew,
An/. Most heartily I do beseech the court
Though justice be thy plea, consider this,
xgs To give the judgment.
That in the course of justice none of us
Por.
Why then, thus it is: 244
Should see salvation: we do pray for mercy, 200 You must prepare your bosom for his knife.
And that same prayer doth teach us all to _ Shy. 0 noble judge! 0 excellent young manl
render
! Per. For, the intent and purpose of the law
The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much_ Hath full relation to the penalty,
248
To mitigate the justice of thy plea,
_ Which here appeareth due upon the bond.
, Which if thou follow, this strict court of Venice
Shy. 'Tis very trusl
0 wise and upright
Must needs give sentence 'gaiust the merchant
judge!
there,
zo5 How much more elder art thou than thy looks[
Shy. My deeds upon my headl I crave the
Per. Therefore lay bare your bosom.
law,
,Shy.
Ay, 'his breast:'
The penalty and forfeit of my bond.
So says the bond:--doth it not, noble judge?-Por. Is he not able to discharge the money?
'Nearest his heart:' those are the very words.
Bass. Yes, here I tender it for him m the
Per. It is so. Are there balance here to weigh
court;
209 The flesh?
z55
Yea, twice the sum: if that will not suffice,
Shy. I have them ready.
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er,
Per. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on your
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart. 2x2
charge,
If this will not suffice, it must appear
To stop his wounds, lest he do bleed to death.
That malice bears down truth. And, I beseech
Shy. Is it so nominated in the bond?
260
you,
Per. It is not so express'd; but what of
Wrest once the law to your authority:
that?
To do a great right, do a little wrong,
=x6 'Twere good you do so much for ehArKT.
And curb this cruel devil of his will.
Shy. I cannot find it: 'tis not in the bond.
242
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Par. You, merchant, have you anything to
Gra. O upright judgel Mark, Jew: 0 learned
say7
z64
judgel
Ant. But little: I am arm'd and well prcpar'd.
Shy. Is that the law7
Give me your hand, Bassanio: fare you welll
Per.
ThyseLf shalt see the act;
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you;
For, as thou urgeet justice, be assur'd
3z6
For herein Fortune shows herself more kind zss Thou shelf haveiustice, more than thou dceir'st.
Than is her custom: it is still her use
Gra. 0 learned judgel Mark, Jew: a learned
To let the wretched man outlive his wealth,
judgel
To wew with hollow eye and wrinkled brow
Shy. I take this offer then: pay the bond
An age of poverty; from which lingering penthrice,
ance
27z And let the Christian go.
Of such a misery doth she cut me off.
Bass.
Here is the money, s2o
Commend me to your honourable wife:
-Per. Softl
Tell her the process of Antonio's end;
The Jew shall have all jushce; softl no haste:Say how I lov'd you, speak me fair in death; 275 He shall have nothing but the penalty.
And, when the tale'is told, bid her be judge
Gra. O Jewl an uprzght judge, a le_rued
_Vhether Bassanio had not once a love.
judgel
3z4
Repent not you that you shall lose your friend,
Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flesh.
And he repents not that he pays your debt; 580 Shed thou noblood; nor ctft thou less, nor more,
For if the Jew do cut but deep enough,
But just a pound of flesh: if thou tak'st more,
I'll pay it instantly with all my heart.
Or less, than a iust pound, be it but so much 358
Bass. Antonio, I am married to a wife
As makes it light or heavy m the substance,
Which is as dear to me as life itself;
284 Or the &vision of the twentieth part
But life itself, my wife, and all the world,
Of one poor scruple, nay, if the scale do turn
Are not with me esteem'd above thy life:
But in the eshmation of a hair,
335
I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all,
Thou diest and all thy goods arc confiscate.
Here to this devil, to deliver you.
288
Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jewl
Por. Your wife would give you little thanks Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip.
for that,
Por. Why doth the Jew pause7 take thy forIf she were by to hear you make the offer,
feiture.
336
Gra. I have a wife, whom, I protest, I love:
Shy. Give me my principal, and let me go.
I would she were in heaven, so she could
295
Bass. I have it ready for thee; here it is.
Entreat some power to change tlns currish Jew.
Por. He hath refus'd it in the open court:
Net. 'Tie well you offer it behind her back;
He shall have merely justice, and his bond. 340
The wish would r.alce else an unquiet house.
Gra. A Daniel, still say I; a second Daniell
Shy. These be the Christian husbandsl I have I thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word.
a daughter;
296
Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal?
Would any of the stock of Barabbas
Por. Thou shalt have nothing but the forHad been her husband rather than a Christlanl
feiture,
344
We trifle time; I pray thee, pursue sentence.
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew.
Por. A pound of that same merchant's flesh
Shy. Why, then the devil give him good of it l
is thine:
300 I'll stay no longer queshon.
The court awards it, and the law doth give it.
Pot.
Tarry, Jew:
Shy. Most rightful judgel
The law hath yet another hold on you.
_48
Por. And you must cut this flesh from off his It is enacted in the laws of Venice,
breast:
H it be prov'd against an alien
The law allows it, and the eourt awards it. 304 That by direct or indirect attempts
Shy. Most learned judgel A esntencel come, He seek the life of any citizen,
355
preparel
The party 'garnet the which he doth contrive
_ Pot. Tarry a little: there is something else. Shall seize one half his goods; the other half
This bond cloth give thee here no jot of blood; Comes to the privy coffer of the state;
The words expressly are 'a pound of ffesh:' sos And the offender's life lies in the mercy
356
Then take thy bond, tekethouthypoundofflesh;
Of the duke only, 'gainst all other voice.
, But, in the cutting it, ff thou dost shed
In which predicament, I say, thou stand'st;
One drop of Christian blood, thylands andgoods
For it appears by manifest proceeding,
Are, by the laws of Venice, confls_te
sz= That indirectly and directly too
._6o
', .Unto the state of Venice.
Thou hast contriv'd against the very
9.43
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Of the defendant; and thou hast ineurr'd
Dr_e. I am sorry that your leisure serves you
The danger formerly by me rehears'd,
not.
Down therefore and beg mercy of the duke. 354 Antonio, gratify this gentleman,
Gra. Beg that thou mayst have leave to hang For, in my mind, you are much bound to him.
thyself:
[Exeunt DUKE, Magnificoes, and Train.
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the state,
Bass. Most worthy gentleman, I and my friend
Thou hast not left the value of a cord;
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted
Therefore thou must be hang'd at the state's Of grievous penalties; in lieu whereof,
charge.
358 Three thousand ducats, due unto the Jew,
4zz
Duke. That thou shalt see the difference of We freely cope your courteous pains withal.
our spirits,
Ant. And stand indebted, over and above,
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it.
In love and service to you evermore.
For half thy wealth, it is Antonio's;
Per. He is well paid that is well satisfied; 4_5
The other half comes to the general state,
37= And I, delivering you, am satisfied,
Which humbleness may drive into a fine.
And therein do account myself well paid:
Pot. Ay, for the state; not for Antonio.
My mind was never yet more mercenary.
Shy. Nay, takemylifeandall;
pardonnotthat:
I pray you, know me when we meet again: 4=o
You take my house when you do take the prop I I wish you well, and so I take my leave.
That doth sustain my house; you take my life [ Bass. Dear sir, of force I must attempt you
When you do take the means whereby I live.
[
further:
Por. What mercy can you render him, An- [ Take some remembrance of us, as a tribute,
tonio?
I Not as a fee. Grant me two things, I pray you,
Gra. A halter gratis; nothing else, for God's Not to dFmy me, and to pardon me.
4=5
sake!
3so [ Por. You press me far, and therefore I will
Ant. So please my lord the duke, and all the
yield.
court,
[ [To ANT.] Give me your gloves, I'll wear them
To quit the fine for one half of his goods,
for your sake;
I am content; so he will let me have
[To BASS.] And, for your love, I'll take this
The other half in use, to render it,
384
ring from you.
4=8
Upon his death, unto the gentleman
Do not draw back your hand; I'li take no more;
That lately stole his daughter:
And you in love shall not deny me this.
Two things provided more, that, _or this favour,
Bass. This ring, good sir? alasl it is a trifle;
He presently become a Christian;
3s8 I will not shame myself to give you this.
43=
The other, that he do record a gift,
Per. I will have nothing else but only this;
Here in the court, of all he dies possess'd,
And now methinks I have a mind to it.
Unto his son Lorenzo, and his daughter.
Bass. There's more depends on this than on
Duke. He Rh_l! do this, or else I do recant
the value.
The pardon that I late pronounced here.
393 The dearest ring in Venice will I give you, 436
Per. Art thou contented, Jew? what dost And find it out by proclamation:
thou say?
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me.
Shy. I am content.
Per. I see, sir, you are liberal in offers:
Per.
Clerk, draw a deed of gift. You taught me first to beg, and now methlnlr_
Shy. I pray you give meleave to go from hence: You teach me how. a beggar should be answer'd.
Iam notwell.
Send the deed after me,
397
Bass. Goodsir, this ring waa given me by my
And I will sign it.
wife;
Duke.
Get thee gone, but do it.
And, when she put it on, she made me vow
Gra. In christening thou shalt have two god- That I should never sell nor give nor lose it. 444
fathers;
Per. That 'souse serve_ m_y
man to save
Had I been judge, thou shouldst have had ten
their gifts.
more,
400 An if your wife be not a mad-woman,
To bring thee to the gallows, not the foul
And know how well I have de_rv'd the ring,
[Exit SHYLOCK. She would not hold out enemy for ever,
448
Duke. Sir, I entreat you home with me to For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you.
dinner.
[Exe_rff PORTIA arid NERISSA.
Per. I humbly do desire your Grace of pardon:
An/. My LordBassanio, let him have tha ring:
I must away this night toward Padua,
404 Let his deservings and my love withal
And it is meet I presently _et forth.
Be valu'd 'gainst your wife's eommAnd/ll_
45z
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Bass. Go, Gratiano; run and overtake him;
Give him the ring, and bring him, if thou canst,
Unto Antonio's house. Awayl mnire haste.
[Exi_ GRATIANO.
Come, you and I will thither presently,
456
And in the morning early will we both
Fly toward Belmont. Come, Antonio. [Exeunt.

Stood Dido with a willow in her hand
Upon the wild sea-banks, and waft her love
To come again to Carthage.
gee.
I11such a night z2
Medea gather'd the enchanted herbs
That did renew old ff_son.
Lor.
In such a night
Did Jessiea steal from the wealthy Jew,
SCENEH.--The Same.
A $tred.
And with an unthriR love dad run from Venice,
As far as Belmont.
Enter PORTIA and NERISSA.
Jcs.
In such a night
z7
Per. Inquire the Jew's house out, give him Did young Lorenzo swear he lov'd her well,
this deed,
Steahng her soul with many vows of faith,
And let him sign it. We'_ away to-night,
And ne'er a true one.
And be a day before our husbands home:
Let.
In such a night
2o
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo.
4 Did pretty Jessica, like a little shrew,
Slander her love, and he forgave it her.
Enter GRATIANO.
Jes. I would out-night you, did no body come;
Gra. Fair sir, you are well o'erta'en.
But, harkl I hear the footing of a man.
24
My Lord Baseanio upon more advice
Hath sent you here this ring, and doth entreat
Enter STEPHANO.
Your company at dinner.
Lor. Who comes so fast in silence of the night?
Per.
That cannot be:
s
$teph. A friend.
His nng I do accept most thankfully;
Lor. A friend! what friend? your name, I
And so, I pray you, tell him: furthermore,
pray you, friend.
I pray you, show my youth old Shylock's house.
Steph. Stephanois my name; and I bring word
Gra. That will I do.
My mistress will before the break of day
29
Net.
Sir, I would speak with you. :2 Be here at Belmont: she doth stray about
[Aside to PORTIA.] I'll see if I can get my hus- By holy crosses, where she kneels and prays
band's ring_
For happy wedlock hours.
Which I did m_ir_ him swear to keep for ever.
Lor.
Who comes with her? 32
Per. Thou mayst, I warrant. We shall have
Steph. None, but a holy hermit and her maid.
old swearing
I pray you, is my master yet return'd?
That they did give the rings away to men;
x6
Lor. Heisnot, nor wehavenotheard fromhim.
But we'll outface them, and outswear them too. But go we in, I pray thee, Jessie.a,
35
Awayl make haste: thou know'st where I will I And ceremoniously let us prepare
tarry.
JSome welcome for the mistress of the house.
Net. Come, good sir, will you show me to I
thishouse7
[Exeunt.!
ErderLAUNCELOT.
/.sun.Sola,solalwe ha,hol sola,sola[
ACT V.
Lot. Who ealis7
4o
SCENE I.--Belmont.

The Avenue
Ho,se.

to PORTIA'S

La,n.
SOlal did you see Master Lorenzo?
Master Lorenzo[cola, cola!
Lor. Leave hollaing, man; here.
EntezLORENZOand JESSICA.
Laun. Solal where? where7
44
/.or.
The moon shinesbright:insuch a night
Lor. Here.
as this,
Laun. Tell him there's a post come from my
When the sweet wind did gently kiss the trees master, with his horn full of good news: my
And they did make no noise, in such a night
master will be here ere morning.
[Exlt.
Troilus methlnkAmounted the Troyan wails, 4
Lor. Sweet soul, let's in, and there expect
And sigh'd his soul toward the Grecian tents,
their comln_.
49
Where Cressid lay that night.
And yet no matter; why should we go in7
Jes.
In such a night
My friend Stephano, signify, I pray you,
Did Thisbe fearfully o'ertrip the dew,
Within the house, your mistress is at hand; 5z
And saw the lion's shadow ere hlrne_lf,
8 And bring your music forth into the air.
And ran dismay'd away.
[Ex//STEPHAN0.
.Lot.
In such a night
How sweet the mooni/ght aleeps upon thisbankl
245
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Here will we sit, and let the sounds of music
Creep in our ears: soft stillness and the night 56
Become the touches of sweet harmony.
Sit, Jessica: look, how the floor of heaven
Is thick inlaid with patines o£bright gold:
There's not the smallest orb which thou behold'st
But in his motion like an angel sings,
6x
Still quiring to the young-eyed cherubinz;
Such harmony is in immortal souls;
But, whilst this muddy vesture 0£ decay
64
Doth grossly close it in, we cannot hear it.

OF
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The nightingale, if she should sing by day, xo4
When every goose is cackling, would be thought
No better a musmian than the wren.
How many f.hin_ by season season'd are
To their right praise and true perfection]
xoS
Peace, hol the moon sleeps with Endymion,
And would not be awak'dl
[Music ceases.
Lot.
That is the voice,
Or I am much dsceiv'd, of Portia.
Per. He knows me, as the blind man knows
the cuckoo,
xxa
By the bad voice.
Lor.
Dear lady, welcome home.
Per. We have been praying for our husbands'
welfare,
Which speed, we hope, the better for our words.
Are they return'd?
Lot.
Madam, they are not yet; zz6
But there is come a messenger before,
To sigl_i_theircomjnZ.
])or.
Go in,Nerissa:
Giveordertomy servants
thattheytake
No notest allofour beingabsenthence; xzo
Nor you,Lorenzo;Jessica,
nor you.
[A tusker sounds.
Lor. Your husband is at hand; I hear his
trumpet:
We are no toll-tales, madam; fear you not.
Per. This night methinks is but the daylight
sick;
xz4
It looks a little paler: 'tlsa day,
Such as the day is when the sun is hid.

Enter Musicians.
Come, hol and wake Diana with a hymn:
With sweetest touches pxerce your mmtrees' ear,
And draw her home with music.
[Music.
Jes. I am never merry when I hear sweet
music.
69
Lot. The reason is, your spirits arc attentive:
For do but notea wildand wanton herd,
Or raceofyouthfltl
and unhandledcolts, 7z
Fetchingmad bounds,bellowingand neighin
Z
loud,
Which m thehotcondition
oftheirblood;
If they but hear perchance a trumpet sound,
Or any sir of music touch their ears,
76
You shall perceive them make a mutual stand,
Their savage eyes turn'd to a modest gaze
By the sweet power of music: therefore the poet
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, stones, and
floods;
so
Since nought so stockish, hard, and full of rage,
But music for the time doth change his nature.
The man that hath no music in hirn,elf_
Enter BASS_O,
A2_ONXO, GP._TIANO,and
Nor is not mov'd with concord of sweet sounds,
their Followers.
Is fit for treasons,
stratagems, and spoils;
85
Bass. We should hold day with the Antipodes,
The motions of his spirit are dull as night,
H you would walk in absence of the sun.
:z8
And his affections dark as Erebus:
Per. Let me give light, but let me not be light;
Let no such man be trusted. Mark the music. For a light wife cloth make a heavy husband,
And never be Bassanio so for me:
Enter PORTIA and NERISSA, 01 a distance.
ButOodsortalll
Youarewelcomehome, mylord.
Per. That light we see is burnin_ in my hail.
Bass. I th,mk you, madam. Give welcome to
How far that little candle throws his beamsl
my friend:
:33
8o shines a good deed in a naughty world.
This is the man, this is Antonio,
Ner. When the moon shone, we did not see To whom I sm so in_nltely bound.
the candle.
92
Per. You should in all sense be much bound
Per. So doth the greater glory dim the lees:
to h!rn_
x_6
A substitute shines brightly as s ]ring
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you.
Until a king be by, and then his state
An/. No more than I am well acquitted of.
Empties itself, as cloth an inland brook
96
Per. Sir, you are very welcome to our house:
Into the main of waters. Musicl hark!
It must appear in other ways th_n words, :4o
Net. It is your music, madam, oÀthe house. Therefore I scant tiffs brcathln_ courtesy.
Per. Not_in_ is good, I see, without respect:
Gra. [To NERISSA.] By yonder moon I swear
Methink_ it sounds much sweeter thz_n by day.
you do me wrong;
Ner. Silencobestows thstvirtueonit,
madam. In faith, I gave it to the judge's clerk:
Per. The erow doth sing as swestly as the lark Would he were gelt that had it, formypart,
x44
When neither is &ttAnd_l_ and I think
" Since you do take it, love, so much at heart
9A6
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per.Aqu_ he,a_yt what's
them,tter?Whenna_htwould
be_p_ butth__g,

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring
Youwould abatethestrsngthoxyourmspleasure.
That she ¢hd give me whose poesy was
:4s
Per. If you had known the virtue of the ring,
• curlers ' poe try
Or half her worthiness that gave the ring,
2oo
For all the world like
Upon a knife, 'Love me, and leave menot.'
. Or your own honour to contain the ring,
.
Net. What talk you oI the posy, or me vame. _ You would not then have parted with the ring.
You swore to me, when I did give it you,
: 52 What man is there so much unreasonable,
That you would wear it till your hour of death, If you had pleas'd to have defended it
_o4
And that it should lie with you in your grave: With any terms of zeal, wanted the modesty
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths; To urge the thing held as a eeremony't
You should have been respectave and have kept it. Nermsa teaches me what to believe:
Gave it a judge's clerkl no, God's my iuage,
I'll die ior't but some woman had the ring. sos
The clerk will ne'er wear hair on's face that had it.
Bass. No, by my honour, madam, bymysoul,
Gra. lie will, an if he live to be a man.
No woman had it; but a civil doctor,
Net. Ay, if a woman hve to be a man.
xso Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me,
Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth, And begg'd the ring, the winch I did deny him,
A kind of boy, a little scrubbed boy,
And suffer'd him to go displeas'd away;
2x3
No higher than thyself, the judge's clerk.
Even he that did uphold thewery life
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee:
x64 Ofmydear friend. WhatshouldIsay,
sweetlady?
I could not for my heart deny it Iron.
I was enforc'd to send it after ldm;
2x5
Per. You were to blame,--I
must be plain I was beset w_th shame and courtesy;
My honour would not let ingratitude
with you,-.
" '
"t
To par so slightly with your wife s first glf ; So much besmear It. Pardon me, good lady,
A thing stuck on with oaths upon your finger, For, by these blessed candles of the night,
22o
And riveted so with faith unto your flesh, z59 Had you been there, I thinl_ you would have
begg'd
I gave my love a ring and made him swear
Never to part with it; and here he stands,
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor.
I dare be sworn for him he would not leave it
Per. Let not that doctor e'er come near my
Nor pluck it from his finger for the wealth : 73
house.
That the world masters.
Now, in faith, Gragot the jewel that I lov'd,
zz4
that which you did swear to keep for me,
tiano,
You give your wife too ,mldud a cause of grief: I will become as liberal as you;
An 'twere to me, I should be mad at it.
z76 I'll not deny him anything I have;
Bass. [Aside.] Why, I were best to cut my No,
nothim
my Ibody,
mywell
husband's
bed. azs
Know
shall, nor
I am
sure of it:
left hand off, "
And swear I lost the ring defending it.
L:e not a night from home; watch me like Argus:
Gra. My Lord Bassanio gave _ ring away
H you do not, ff I be left alone,
Unto the judge that begg'd it, ana mdeea
z_o Nowbyminehonour,
whichtsyetmineown,
232

D_'d
it_o;and_en_ boy,._ c!,?k,,
e"rllhave
t_t do_tor
_ormybe_e_ow:....
That took some pains m writing, he t._.g,
g a mine •
Net. And I his clerk; therefore be weU .aciv.Lsa

How you do leave me to mine own proteeuon.
And neither man nor master woul_ take augnL
Gra.Well, doyouso: Ietmenottakehim,theo;
But the two rings.
f Por.
What ring gave you, my lord? :84 For if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 237
Not that, I hope, that you receiv d of me.
Ant. I am the unhappy subject of these
Bass. If I could add a lie unto a fault,
quarrels.
I would deny it; but you see my finger
Por. Sir, grieve not you; you are welcome
Hath not the ring upon it; it is gone.
xss
notwithstanding.
Per. Even so void is your false heart of truth.
Bass. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong;
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed
in the hearing of these many friends, 24x
Until I see the ring.
_swear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes,
NeT.
Nor I in yours,
i_rhereinI
see myself,-- Mark you but thstl
Per.
Till I again see mine.
244
Bass.
Sweet Portia,
:92 In both my eyes he doubly sees himself;
H you did know to whom I gave the ring,
in each eye, one: swear by your double self,
If you did know for whom I gave the ring,
And there's an oath o! credit.Nay, but hear me:
And would conceive for what I gave the ring,
And how unwillingly I left the ring,
:96
end by my soul I swear
247
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I never more will break an oath with thee. z48 I chanced on thin letter.
Ant. I once did lend my body for his wealth,
Ant.
I am dumb.
.
Which, but for him that had your husband's
Bass. Were you the doctor and I knew you
ring,
not?
28o
Had quite miscarried: I dare be bound again,
Gra. Were you the clerk that is to make me
My soul upon the forfeit, that your lord
z5z
cuckold7
Wall never more break faith advisedly.
Net. Ay; but the clerk that never means to
Por. Then you shall be his surety. Give him
do it,
this,
Unless he live until he be a man.
And bld him keep it better than the other.
Bass. Sweet doctor, youshallbe my bedfeUow:
Ant. Here, Lord Bemsamo; swear to keep W_en I am absent, then, lie with my wife. 285
this ring.
_s5
Ant. Sweet lady, you have given me life and
Bass. By heaven! it is the same I gave the
living;
doctorl
For here I read for certain that my ships
Pot. I had it of him: pardon me, Baseanio, IArc safely come to road.
For, by this ring, the doctor lay with me.
z59
Pot.
How now, Lorenzol _8s
Net. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano;
My clerk hath some good comforts too for you.
For that same scrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk,
Net. Ay, and I'Ll give them him without a
In lieu of this last night did lie with me.
fee.
Gra. W_y, this is like the mending of high- There do I give to you and Jeesica,
ways
From the rich Jew, a special deed of gift,
zgz
In s.mmer, where the ways are fair enough. 254 JAfter his death, of all he dies possess'd of.
What! are we cuckolds ere we have deeerv'd it?
/.or. Fair ladies, you drop manna m the way
Por. Speak not so grossly.
You are all .Of starved people.
amaz'd:
Por.
It is almost morning,
Here is a letter; read it at your leisure;
And yet I am sure you are not satisfied
2p6
It comes from Padua, from BellarlO:
ase Of these events at full. Let us go in;
There you shall find that Portia was the doctor, And charge us there upon inter'gatories,
Nerissa, there, her clerk: Lorenzo here
And we will answer all thin_ faithfully.
Shall witness Ieet forth as soon as you
Gra. Letitbeeo:
the flrstinter'gatory
3oo
And even but now return'd; I have not yet zTz That my Nerisss shall be sworn on _,
Enter'd my house. Antonio, you are welcome; Whe'r h[l the next night she had rather stay,
And I have better news in store for you
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day:
Than you expect: unseal this letter soon;
But were the day come, I should wish it dark,
Thereyou shallfindthreeofyour argosies
z76 That I werecouchingwith thedoctor's
clerk.
Are rich]y come to harbour suddenly.
Well, while I live I'll fear no other _hing
3o6
You shall not know by what strange accident
So sore as keeping safe Nensss'e ring. [Exeunt.
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PERSON2R.

DUKE, living in exile.

SIR OLIVER MARTEXT, a Vicar.

._REDERICK,his
Brother,Usurper of his Dc_
mimons.
A_rw._s, _ Lords attending upon the banished
J :QUES, _
Duke.
LE BEAU, a Cour_er, attending upon Fredermk.
CHARLES, a Wrestler.
OLIVER, "l

CoRn%
SILWUS, I
_ Shepherds.
WII_AM, a Country Fellow,
Audrey.
A person representing Hymen.

JAQUES, I Sons of Sir Rowland de Boys.
ORI_NDO,

CELIA,
PHEBE,Daughter
a Shepherdess.
to Frsdermk.

ADAM, I Servants to Ohver.
DENNIS,
TOUCHSTONE,a Clown.

AUDREY, a Country Wench.

SCENE.--First,

ROSALIND, Daughter

to the banished Duke.

Lords, Pages, Foresters,

OLrVER'S Orchard near his House; afterwards,

in love with

and Attendants.

in the Usarper's

Court,

and in the Forest o/Arden.

ACT L
SCr_NEI.--An
Orchard near 0LW'ER'S House.
En/er ORLANDOand ADAM.

Orl. Go apart, Adam,

.j
and thou shalt

hear

how he will shake me up.
Erder OLIVER.

OrL As I remember, Adam, it was upon this
Oli. Now, sirl what make you here?
3x
f_hion bequeathedme by willbut poora thouOrl.Nothing:I am not taughttomake anysand cxowns, and, as thou eayeet, charged my thing.
brother on his blessing, to breed me well: and
Oli. What mar you then, sir7
there begins my sadness.
My brother Jaques
OrL Marry, sir, I am helping you to mar that
he keeps at school, and report speaks goldenly which God made, a poor unworthy brother of
of his profit: for my part, he keeps me rustically yours, with idleness.
37
athome, or,tospeak more properly,
staysme
Oli.Marry, sir,be betteremployed,end be
hereathome u_Ir_pt;
forcallyou thatkeeping naught awhile.
ioiagentlemanofmybirth,
thatdifferenotfrom
OrL Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks
thestallingolanox?Hishorseearehrsdbetter;
with them?
What prochgal portion have I
for, besides that they are fair with. their feeding, spent, that I should come to such penury?
they are taught their man,,e,
and to that end
Oli. Know you where you are, six?
riders dearly hired: but I, hm brother, gain
OrL Ol six, very well: here in your orchar&
nothingunder him but growth,forthe which
Oli.Know you beforewhom, sir?
4S
hieanimalsonhisdunghiBsareasmuch bound
OrL Ay, betterthan he I am beforeknows
tohim as I. Besidesthisnothingthathe so me. Iknow youare my eldest
brother;
and,in
plentifully
givesme, thesomethingthatnature ithe gentlecondihon of blood,you should so
g_tveme, hiscountenanceeeeme to take from know me. The courtesyofnationsallowsyou
me: he letsme feedwith Iris
hinds,barsme the my better,
in that you are thefirst.born;
but
placeofa brother,
and,as much asin him lies,the same tra&tiontakesnot away my blood,
mines my gentility
with my education.ThxsiR were theretwentybrothersbetwixtus. I have
it,
Ad_m_ thatgrieves
me; and thespirit
ofmy as much of my fatherin me as you; albeit,
I
father, which I thln][ is wit laill me, begins to confess, your coming before me is nearer to his
mutiny against this servitude. I will no longer reverence.
endure it,though yetI know no wise remedy
OIL What, boyl
56
how toavoidit.
z7
OrL Come, come, elderbrother,
you aretoo
AdanL Yondereome_mymaster,yourhrother.:young inthis.
249
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Oil. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain7 59
Oli. Can you tell if Rosalind, the duke's
OrL I am no v_11_n; I am the youngest son daughter, be banished with her father?
of Sir Rowland de Boys; he was my father, and
Cha. O, no; for the duke's daughter, her
he is thrice a villain that says such a father cousin, so loves her,--being
ever from their
begot villains.
Wert thou not my brother, I cradles bred together,--that
she would have
would not take this hand from thy throat till followed her exile, or have died to stay behind
this other had pulled out thy tongue for saying her. She is at the court, and no less beloved of
so: thou hast railed on thyself.
56 her uncle than his own daughter; and never two
Adam. [Comin_ forward.] Sweet masters, be ladies loved as they do.
x2o
patient: for your father's remembrance, be at
Oli. Where will the old duke live?
accord.
"_ha. They say he is already in the forest of
Oli. Let me go, I say.
70 Arden, and a many merry men with bim; and
Orl. I will not, till I please: you shall hear there they live like the old Robin Hood of
me. My father charged you in his will to give England. Theysaymanyyounggentlemenflock
me good education: you have trained me like to him every day, and fleet the ttme carelessly,
a peasant, obscuring and hiding from me all as they did in the golden world.
gentleman-like qualities. The spirit of my father
Oli. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the
grows strong in me, and I will no longer endure new duke?
xz9
it; therefore allow me suchexerc2sesasmaybe,
i Cha. Marry, doI, sir; and I came to a_'quaint
come a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery
you with a matter. I am gtven, str, secretly to
my father left me by testament; with that I will understand that your younger brother Orlando
go buy my fortunes.
8o hath a disposition to come in chsguised against
eli. And what wilt thou do? beg, when that me to try a fall. To-morrow, sir, I wrestle for
is spent? Well, str, get you in: I will not long be my credit, and he that escapes me w_thout some
troubled with you; you shall have some part of broken limb shall acquit hnn well. Your brother
your will: I pray you, leave me.
84 is but young and tender; and, for your love, I
Orl. I will no further offend you then becomes would be loath to foil him as I must, for my
me for my good.
own honour, if he come in: therefore, out of
Oil. Get you with him, you old dog.
my love to you, I came hither to acquaint you
Adam. Is 'old dog' my reward? Most true, witlutl, that either you might stay him from his
I have lost my teeth in your service. God be intendment, or brook such disgrace well as he
with my old master! he would not have spoke shall run into, in that it is a thing Of his own
such a word.
[ExeuntOR_,A_'DOand ADAM. searchand altogether
againstmy will.
z44
Oli.Is iteven so? begin you to grow upon
01L Charles,
I thank theeforthylovetome,
me? I willphysicyour rankness,and yetgive which thou shaltfindI willmost kindlyrequite.
no thousandcrowns neither.
Holla,Dennisl
I had myself noticeof my brother's
purpose
herein, and have by underhand means laboured
Evder DEN_S.
to dissuade him from it, but he is resolute. I'll
Den. Calls your worship?
9S tell thee, Charles, it is the stubbornest young
eli. Was not Charles the duke's wrestler here fellow of France; full of ambition, an envious
to speak with me?
emulator of every man's good parts, a secret
Den. So please you, he is here at the door, and villanous contriver against me his natural
and importunes access to you.
brother: therefore use thy discretion. I had as
Oil. Call him in. [Exit DENNIS.] 'Twill be hef thou didst break his neck as his finger. And
a good way; and to-morrow the wrestling is.
thou wert best look to't; for if thou dost him
any slight disgrace, or if he do not mightily
Enter ClqA_L_.8.
grace himeslf on thee, he will practise against
Cha. Good morrow to your worship,
xo2 thee by poison, entrap thce by some treacherous
Oil. Good Monsieur Charles, what's the new device, and never leave thee till he hath ta'en
news at the new court?
thy life by some indirect means or other; for,
Cha. There's no news at the court, sir, but I assure thes,--and almost with tears I speak
the old news: that is, the old duke is bani_qhed it,--there is not one so young and so villanous
by his younger brother the new duke; and three this day living. I speak but brotherly of him;
or four loving lords have put themselves into but should I anstomize him to thee as he is, I
voluntary exile with him whose lands and re- must blush and weep, and thou must look pale
venues enrich the new duke; therefore he gives and wonder,
z67
them good leave to wander,
xxx
Cha. I am heartily glad I came hither to you.
250
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Ifhecome _-morrow, I'll
givehlm hispayment: Ia_ mightilymisplaced,
and thebountiful
blind
if ever he go alone again, I'll never wrestle for woman cloth mc_t mistakein her gifts to women.
prize more; and so God keep your worshipl
Cel. 'Tis true; for those that she makes fair
[Exit. she scarce makes honest, and those that she
O/i. Farewell, good Charles. Now will I stir makes honest she makes very ill-favouredly. 43
this gamester. I hope l shall sce an end of him;
Ros. Nay, now thou gosst from Fortune's
formysoul,
yet l know not why, hatesnothmg
ofllee to Nature's: Fortune relgus in gifts of
more than he. Yet he's gentle, never schooled I the world, not in the lineaments of Nature.
and yet learned, full of noble device, of all sorts !
enchantingly beloved, and, indeed so much in
the heart of the world, and especially oi my own _
Erder TOUCHSTONE.
people, who best know him, that I am altogether
Cal. No? when Nature hath made a fair creamisprised.
But it shall not be so long; this ture, may she not by Fortune fall into the fire?
wrestler shallclear all: nothingremainsbutthat
Though Nature hath given us wit to flout at
I kindle the boy thither, which now I'I1 go about. Fortune, hath not Fortune sent in this fool to
out off the argument?
51
SCENEH.--A Lawn before the DUKE'S Palace.
Ros. Indeed, there is Fortune too hard for
Nature, when Fortune makes Nature's natural
Enter ltOSALIND and C_r.TA.
the cutter-off of Nature's wit.
Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be
Cel. Peradventure this is not Fortune's work
merry,
neither, but Nature's; who_ perceiving our naRes. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I rural wits too dull to reason of such goddesses,
am mistress of, and would you yet I were mer- hath sent this natural for our whetstone: for
rier? Unless you could teach me to forget a always the dulness of the fool is the whetstone
banished father, you must not learn me how to of the wits.
How now, witl whither wander
remember any extraordinary pleasure.
7 you?
6x
Cd. Herein I see thou lovest me not with the
Touch. Mistress, you must come away to
full weight that I love thee.
H my uncle, thy your father.
banished father, had banished thy uncle, the
Cal. Were you made the messenger?
duke my father, so thou hadst been still with
Toudz. No, by mine honour; but I was bid
me, I could have taught my love to take thy to come for you.
65
father for mine: so wouldet thou, if the truth
l_os. Where ]earned you that oath, fool?
of thy love to me were so righteously tempered
Touch. Of a certain knight that swore by
as mine is to thee.
x5 his honour they were good pancakes, and swore
R0s. Well, I will forget the condition of my by his honour the mustard was naught: now,
estate, to rejoice in yours.
I'll stand to it, the pancakes were naught and
CeL You know my father hath no child but the mustard was good, and yet was not the
I, nor none is like to have; and, truly, when he knight forsworn.
73
dies, thou shalt be his heir: for what he hath
Ce/. Hc_ prove you that, in the great heap
taken away from thy father perforce, I will of your knowledge?
render thee again in affection; by mine honour,
l_os. Ay, marry: now unmuzzle your wisdom.
I will; and when I break that oath, let me turn
Touch. Stand you both forth now: stroke
monster.
Therefore, my sweet Rose, my dear your chins, and swear by your beards that I am
Rose, be merry,
z5 a knave.
79
Ros. From henceforth I will, coz, and devise
Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art.
sports. Let me see; what think you of falling
Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then I
in love7
28 were; but if you swear by that that is not, you
Cal. Marry, I prithee, do, to make sport are not forsworn: no more was this knight,
withal: but love no man in good earnest; nor swearing by his honour, for he never had any;
no further in sport neither, than with safety of or if he had, he had sworn it away before ever
a pure blush thou mayst in honour come off he saw those pancakes or that mustard,
so
again.
33
Cal. Prithee, who is't that thou meanest?
Ros. What shall be our sport then?
Touch. One that old Frederick, your father,
Cd. Let us sit and mock the good housewife loves.
Fortune from her wheel, that her gifts may
Cal. My father's love is enough to honour
henceforth be bestowed equally.
S7 him. Enoughl speak no more of him; you'll
Ros. I would we could do so, for her benefits be whipped for taxation one of these days.
92
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Touch. The more pity, that fools may not it is the first time that ever I heard breaking of
speakwiselywhat wisemen do foolishly,
ribswas sport/orlad_.
x48
Cal.By my troth,thou sayesttrue;forsince Col.Or I,I promisethee.
the little wit that fools have was silenced, the i Roe. But is there any else longs to feel this
little foolery that wise men have makes a great broken music in hm sides? is there yet another
show. Here eomes Monsieur Le Beau.
98_ dotes upon nb-brsaking7
Shall we see thin
Ros. With his mouth full of news.
I wrestling, cousin?
x53
Col. Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed i Le Beau. You must, if you stay here; for
their young,
here is the place appointed for the wrestling,
ROe. Then we shall be news.cramm'd,
and they are ready to perform 1_.
z55
Cel. All the better; we shall be more market_
Col. Yonder, sure, they are coming: let us
able.
*o4 now stay and see it.
Flourich.
Enter DUKE FRED_C_,
Lords,
Enler LE BEAU.
Ort.a_tDO, C_art._s, and Attendanis.
Bon/our, MonsieurLeBeau:what'sthenews?
DukeF.
Come on: since the youth will not
Le Beau. Fatr princess, you have lost much be entreated, his own peril on his forwardgood sport,
ness.
z6z
Cal. Sportl Of what colour?
,os
Ros. Is yonder the man?
Le Beau. What colour, madsml
How shall
Le Beau. Even he, madam.
I answer you?
Cd. Alas! he is too young: yet l_e looks
Ros. As wit and fortune will.
successfully.
*65
Touch. Or as the Destinies decree.
**z
Duke F. How now, daughter and cousinl are
Co/. Well said: that was laid on with a trowel, you crept hither to see the wrestling?
Touch. Nay, if l keep not my rank,-/_0s. Ay, my liege, so please you give us
Roe. Thou loseet thy old smell,
leave.
_69
Le Beau. You umaTe me, ladies: I would
Duke F. You will take little delight in it,
have told you ofgood wrestllnz, whichyou have I can tell you, thereissuch odds in the m,Ln:
lost the sight of.
*,8 in pity of the eh_nAnger's youth I would faro
Ros. Yet tell us the manner of the wrsetllnff, dissuade him, but he will not be entreated.
Lc Beau. I wfl] tell you the beg_--i-5; and, Speak to him, ladies; see if you can move him.
if it please your ladyships, you may see the end,
Co3.Call him hither, good Monsieur le Beau.
for the best is yet to do; and here, where you
Duke F. Do so: I'll not be by.
*76
are, they are eomin_
to perform iL
_23
[DUKE go_ apart.
Ce/. Well, the beginning, that is dead and
LeBeau. Monsieur theeh_ll_uger, theprincee
buried,
call for you.
Le Beau. There comes an old man and his
Orl. I attend them with all respect and duty.
three sons,-,27
Ros. Young m_n_ haveyoueh_llengedCharles
Cal. I could match this beginnin_ wxth an the wrestler?
,s,
oldtale.
Orl. No, fair princess; he is the general
Le Bea_ Three proper young men, of excel- challenger: I come but in, as others do, to try
lent g_owth and presence;-with him the strength of my youth.
*84
Roe. With bills on their necks, 'Be it known
Cd. Young gentleman, your spirits are too
unto all men by these presents.'
z33 bold for your years. You have seen cruel proof
LeBeau.
The eldest of the three wrestled ofthisman'sstrength:ifyousawyoureelfwith
with Charles, the duke's wrestler; whiehOharles
Voureyseorknewyourselfwithyour|udgment,
in a moment threw him and broke three of his the fear of your adventure would counsel you to
ribs, that there is little hope of life in him: so a moreequal enterprise. We pray you, foryour
he served the second, and so the third. Yonder own sake, to embrace your own safety and give
they lie; the poor old man, their father, m_-ff
over this attempt.
,92
such pitiful dole over them that all the beholders
R0s. Do, young sir: your reputation shall not
take his part with weeping.
*4' therefore
be misprised.
We will ,,_k_ it our
Ros. Alasl
suit to the duke that the wrestll,g might not go
Touch. But what is the sport, monsieur, that forward.
,96
the ladles have lost?
*44
Or/. I beseech you, p,,nl.h
me not with your
Le Beau. Why, this that I speak of.
hard thoughts, wherein I conf_es me much
Touch. Thus men may grow .w.iser
every day: guilty, to deny so fsir and excellent tadim any252
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thing. But let your fair eyes and gentle wishes His youngest son; and would not change that
go wlth me to my trial: wherein if I be foiled,
c_])_ng,
there is but one sh_medthatwas
never gracious; To be adopted heir to Frederick.
ifkilhui, but one dead that is wl]li-_ to beso. I
Ros. My father lov'd Sir Rowland as his soul,
shall do my friends no wrong, for I have none to And all the world was of my father's mind: 253
lament me; the world no injury, for m it I have [Had I before known this young man his son,
nothing; only in the world I fin up a place,/I should have given h,m tears unto entreahes,
which may be better supphed when I have made [Ere he should thus have ventur'd.
it empty.
208
Ce/.
Gentle cousin, 256
Ros. The little strength that I have, I would Let us go th_nk him and encourage him:
it were with you.
My father's rough and enwous chsposition
Ce/. And mine, to eke out hers.
Sticks me at heart. Sir, you have well deserv'd:
Ros. Fare you well. Pray heaven I be deceived If you do keep your promises in love
260
in youl
2x3 But justly, as you have exceeded all promise,
CeL Your heart's desires be with youl
Your mistress shall be happy.
Cha. Come, where is this young gallant that
Roe.
Gentleman,
is so desirous krlis with his mother earth? 2z5
[Giving him a chain from her neck.
OrL Ready, sir; but his will hath in it a more Wear this for me, one out of suits with fortune,
modest working.
That could give more, but that her hand lacks
Duke F. You shall try but one fall.
2x9
means,
z54
Cha. No, I warrant your Grace, you shall not Shall we go, coz?
entreat him to a second, that have so mightily
Cel.
Ay. Fare you well, fair gentleman.
persuaded him from a first.
Orl. Can I not say, I thank you? My better
OrL You mean to mock me after; you should
parts
not have mocked me before: but come your Are all thrown down, and that which here
ways.
225
stands up
Ros. Now Hercules be thy speed, young m_nl Is but a quintain, a mere lifeless block,
z68
Cal. I would I were invisible, to catch the
Roe. He calls us back: my pride fell _ith my
strong fellow by the leg.
2zs
fortunes;
[_s
and ORLANDOwrestle. I'll ask him what he would. Did you call, sir?
Ros. 0 excellent young manl
Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown
Cal. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can More the, your enenmes.
tell who should down.
Cel.
Will you go, coz? 272
[CH_RT._S is thrown. Shout.
Roe. Have with you. Fare you well.
Duke F. No more, no more.
232
[Exeunt ROSALIND andC_TJA.
OrL Yes, I beseech your Grace: I am not yet
Orl. What passion han_ U_eseweights upon
well breathed,
my tongue?
Duke F. How doer thou, Charles?
I cannot speak to her, yet she urg'd conference.
Le Beau. He cannot speak, my lord.
236 0 poor Orlando, thou art overthrown!
z76
Duke F. Bear him away. What is thy ,_rne,
Or Charlesor somethin_ weaker masters thee.
young man?
[CHART._.Sis borne o_.
OrL Orb,udo, my liege; the youngest son o!
Re_erder LE BF_U.
Sir Rowland de Boys.
24o
Duke F. I would thou hadst been son to
Le Beau. Good sir, I do in friendship counsel
some man 0_iO:
yOU
The world esteem'd thy father honourable,
To leave this place. Albeit you have deeerv'd
But I did find him still mine enemy:
High commendation, true applause and love,
Thou shoulder have better pleas'd me with this Yet such is now the duke's condition
2sx
deed,
244 That he misconstrues all that you have done.
Hadst thou descended from another house.
The duke is humorous: what he is indeed,
But fate thee well; thou art a g_ll_nt youth:
More suits you to conceive th_,_ I to speak eL
I would thou hadst told me of another father.
Orl. I th_nk you, sir; and pray you, tell me
[Exeunt DUK_ FeX.DEXWK, Train, and
this;
zSS
I_ BEAU. Which of the two was daughter at the duke,
Ce/. Were I my father, coz, would I do this? That here was at the wrestling?
Orl. I am more proud to be Sir Rowland's
Le Beau. Neither his daughter, if we judge
son,
249
by manners:
z88
9.53
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But yet, indeed the smaller is his daughter:
The other is daughter to the banish'd duke,
And here detain'd by her usurping uncle,
To keep his daughter company; whose loves 292
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters.
But I can tell you that of late this duke
Hath ta'en displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece,
Grounded upon no other argument
295
But that the people praise her for her virtues,
And pity her for her good father's sake;
And, on my hfe, his malice 'gainst the lady
Will suddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well:
Hereafter, in a better world than this,
3o_
I shall desire more love and knowledge of you.
OrL I rest much bounden to you: fare you
well.
[Exit LE BEAU.
Thus must I from the smoke into the smother;
From tyrant duke unto a tyrant brother.
3o5
But heavenly Rosalindl
[Exit.
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love his son dearly? By this kind of chase, I
should hate him, for my father hated his father
dearly; yet I hate not Orlando.
35
Ros. No, faith, hate him not, for my sake.
Cal. Why should I not? doth he not deserve
well?
Ros. Let me love hun for that; and do you
love him, because I do. Look, here comes the
duke.
4z
Cd. With his eyes full of anger.

Enter DUKE FREDERICK,
wi_/Lords.
Duke F. Mistress, dispatch you with your
safest haste,"
44
And get you from our court.
Eos.
Me, uncle?
Duke F.
You, cousin:
Within these ten days if that thou be'st found
So near our public court as twenty miles,
Thou diest for it.
Ros.
I do beseech your Grace,
4s
SCENEIII.--A _oorn in the Palace.
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me.
If with myself I hold intelligence,
Enter C_
and ROSALIND.
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires,
Ce/. Why, cousin[ why, Rosal/ndl
Cupid If that I do not dream or be not frantic,-5z
have mereyl Not a word?
As I do trust I am not,--then,
dear uncle,
l_os. Not one to throw at a dog.
3 Never so much as in a thought unborn
CeL No, thy words are too precious to be east Did I offend your highness.
away upon curs; throw some of them at me;
Duke F.
Thus do all traitors:
come, lame me with reasons.
If their purgation did consist in words,
56
l_os. Then there were two cousins laid up; They are as innocent as grace itself:
when the one should be lamed with reasons and Let it suffice thee that I trust thee not.
the other mad without any.
9
Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make me a
CeL But is all this for your father?
traitor:
Ros. No, some of it is for my child's father:
Tell me whereon the likelihood depends.
50
O, how full of briers is this working-day world[
Duke F. Thou art thy father's daughter;
Cal. They are but burrs, cousin, thrown upon
there's enough.
thee in holiday foolery: if we walk not in the
Ros. So was I when your highness took his
trodden paths, our very petticoats will catch
dukedom;
them.
x5 So was I when your highness banish'd him.
l_os. I could shake them off my coat: these Treason is not inherited, my lord;
54
burrs are in my heart.
Or, if we did derive it from our friends,
CeL Hem them away.
What's that to me? my father was no traitor:
Ros. I would try, if I could cry 'hem,' and Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much
have him.
zz TO think my poverty is treacherous.
6s
Cel. Come, come; wrestle with thy affections.
Cd. Dear sovereign, hear me speak.
Ros. OI they take the part of a better wrestler
DukeF.
Ay, Celia; we slay'd her for your
than myself I
24
sake;
Cal. O, a good wish upon youl you will try in Else had she with her father rang'd along.
time, in despite of a fall.
But, turning these
Cal. I did not then entreat to have her stay:
jests out of service, let us talk in good earnest: It was your pleasure and your own remorse. 73
is it possible, on such a sudden, you should fan I was too young that time to value her;
into so strong a liking with old Sir Rowland's
But now I know her: if she be a traitor,
youngest son?
Why so am I; we still have slept together, 76
Eos. The duke my father loved his father Rose at an instant, learned, play'd, eat together;
dearly.
S2 And wheresoe'er we went, 1_ Juno's swans,
CeL Doth it therefore ensue that you should
Still we went coupled and inseparable.
254
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Duke F. She is too subtle for thee; and her
Cel. What shall I call thee when thou art a
smoothness,
8o
man?
Her very silence and her patience,
_0s. I'll have no worse a name than Jove's
Speak to the people, and they pity her.
own page,
Thou art a fool: she robs thee of thy name;
And therefore look you call me Ganymede. z28
And thou wiltshow more bright and seem But what willyou becall'd?
more virtuous
84
CeL Something thathath a reference
to my
When sheisgone. Then open notthy lips:
state:
Firm and irrevocable
ismy doom
No longerCelia,
but Aliena.
WhichI have pass'dupon her;sheisbanish'd. Ros. But,cousin,what ifwe assay'dtosteal
Ca. Pronounce that sentencethen,on me, Theelownishfooloutoiyourfather'scourt?
x33
my hege:
s8 Would he notbe a comlorttoour travel
*
I cannot liveoutofhercompany.
Ce/.He'llgo alongo'erthewide worldwith
Duke F You are a fool. You, niece, prome;
vide yourseH:
Leave me alone to woo him. Let's away,
x35
H you outetay the time, upon mine honour,
And get our jewels and our wealth together,
And in the greatness of my word, you die.
92 Devise the fittest time and s_dest way
[Exeunt DUKE FREDERICKand Lords. To hide us from pursuit that will be made
Cal.0 my poor Rosalind[whitherwiltthou Aftermy flight.
Now go we incontent
z4o
go?
To liberty
and nottobanishment.
[Exeunt.
Wilt thou change fathers? I willgive thee mine.
I charge thee, be not thou more grlev'd than I am.

_
t

ACT H.

Ros. I have more cause.
Scz_rz L--The Forest of Arden.
Cal.
Thou hast not, cousin; 95
Prithee, be cheerful; know'st thou not, the duke Enter DUKE $enior, AMTr.I_S,and other Lords,
Hath banish'd me, his daughter?
like Foresters.
]_os.
That he hath not.
Duke S. Now, my co-mates and brothers in
Cel. No, hath not? Rosalind lacks then the
exile,
love
Path notoldcustom made thishfemore swcet
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one:
Than that of painted pomp?
Are not these
Shall we be sunder'd? shall we part, sweet
woods
girl?
More free from peril than the envious court? 4
No: let my father seek another heir.
Here feel we but the penalty of Adam,
Therefore devise with me how we may fly,
The seasons' difference; as, the icy fang
Whither togo,and what tobearwithus: zo4 And churlish
chldingofthewinter's
wind,
And do not seektotakeyour change upon you, Which, when itbites
and blowsupon my body,
To bearyour griefs
yoursell
and leaveme out; Even till
I shrinkwith cold,I smileand say 9
For,by thisheaven,now atour sorrowspale, 'Thisisno flattery:
thesearecounseUors
Say what thoucanst,
I'll
go alongwiththee.xoS iThat feelingly
persuademe what I am.'
Ros. Why, whither shall we go?
Sweet are the uses of adversity,
xz
Cal. To seek my uncle in the forest of Arden. Which like the toad, ugly and venomous,
Ros. AI_% what danger willitbe tous,
Wears yeta premousjewelinhishead;
Maids as we are, to travel forth so farl
ix2 And this our life exempt from public haunt,
Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold.
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running
Cal. I'll put myself in poor and mean attire,
brooks,
x5
And with a kind of umber smirch my face;
Sermons m stones, and good in every thing.
The like do you: so shall we pass along
zz5 I would not change it.
And never stir aS_-;i_nte.
Am/.
Happy is your Grace,
Ros.
Were itnot better, That can translate
thestubbornnessoffortune
Because that I am more than common _
Into so quiet and so sweet a style.
20
That I did suit me all points like a man?
Duke S. Come, shall we go and ldll us venison?
A _all_t cuttle-axe upon my thigh,
zso And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools,
A boar-spear in my hand; and,--in my heart
Being native burghers of this desert city,
Lie there what hidden woman s fear there will,-- Should in their own confines with forked heads
We'll have a swashing and a _1
outside,
Pave their round haunches gor'd.
As many other mannish cowards lmve
xz4
First Lord.
Indeed, my lord7 z5
That do outface it with their semblances.
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that;
255
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And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp
It cannot be: some villains o! my court
Than doth your brother that hath banish'd you. Are of consent and sufferance in this.
To-day my Lord of Ammns and myself
29
First Lord. I cannot hear of any that did see
Did steal behind him as he lay along
her.
4
Under an oak whose antique root peeps out
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber,
Upon the brook that brawls along thin wood; 32 Saw her a-bed; and, in the morning early
To the which place a poor sequester'd stag,
They found the bed untreasur'd of their mmtress.
That from the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt,
Sea Lord. My lord, the royaish clown, at
Did come tolanguish;and,indeed,my lord,
whom sooft
8
The wretchedanimal heav'dforthsuch groans Your Grace was wont tolaugh,isalsomissing.
That their discharge did stretch his leathern
Hisperia, the princess' gentlewoman,
coat
37 Confesses
that she secretly o'erheard
Almost to bursting, and the big round tears
Your daughter and her cousin much commend
Cours'd one another down his innocent nose
The parts and graces of the wrestier
_3
In piteous chase; and thus the hairy lool,
40 That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles;
Much marked of the melancholy Jaques,
And she believes, wherever they are gone,
Stood on the extremest verge of the swift brook, That youth is surely in their company,
x5
Augmenting it with tears.
Duke F. Send to his brother; fetch that
Duke S.
But what said Jaques?
gallant hither;
Did he not moralize this spectacle?
44 If he be absent, bring his brother to me;
First Lord. O, yes, into a thousand similes.
I'H make him find him. Do this suddenly,
_xat,forhisweepingintotheneedless
stream; And letnot searchand inquisltion
quaff
zo
'Poordeer,'
quothhe,'thoumak'sta testamentITo bringagainthesefoohshrunaways.[Exeunt.
As worldlings
do,givingthysum ofmore
4s
To thatwhich had toomuch:' then,beingthere
alone,
SCENEwI.--BeJore O_'s
House.
LeR and abandon'd of his velvet friends;
"Tie right,' quoth he; 'thus misery doth part
The flux of company:' anon, a careless herd, 52
Full of the pasture, jumps along by him
And never stays to greethim; 'Ay,'quoth
Jaques,
'Sweepon,you fatand greasycitizens;
'Tielustthefashiou;whereforedo you lookS6
Upon thatpoor and broken bankruptthere?'
Thus most invectively he pierceth through
The body of the country, city, court,
Yea, and of this our life; swearing that we
6o
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's worse,
To fright the animals and to kill them up
In their assign'd and native dwelling-place.
Duke _. And did you leave him in this contemplation?
54
Sea Lord. We did, my lord, weeping and
commenting
Upon the sobbing deer.
Du_e S.
Show me the place.
I love to cope him in these sullen fits,
For then he's full of matter.
68
See. Lord` I'll bring you to him straight.
[ExeunL

Enter

ORLA_I)O and A_A_,

meeting.

Or/. Who's there?
Adam. Wh_t! my young master?
0 my
gentlemaster!
O my sweetmasterl O you memory
Of oldSirRowland! why, what make you here7
Whyamyou virtuous?
Whydopsopleloveyou?
And whereforeare you gentle,strong,and
valiant?
Why would you be so fond to overcome
The bony priser of the humorous duke7
s
Your praise is come too swiftly home before you.
Know you not_ master, to some kind of men
!Their graces serve them but as enemies?
No more do yours: your virtues, gentle m_-_tcr,
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you.
x3
O, what a world is this, when what is comely
Envenoms him that bears it/
Or/. Why, what's the matter?
Adam.
O lmh_ppy youthl
Come not within these doors; within this roof
The enemy of all your graces lives.
Your brother,--no,
no brother; yet the son,M
Yet not the son, I will not call him son
2o
Of blm I was about to call his father,-Sc_'_ IL--A l_oom in the Pa/ace.
Hath heard your praises, and this nighthe means
To burn the lodging where you use_to lie,
ErderD_KEFm_DERICK_ Lords, andAttendants.
And you within it: i[ he fa_ ofthat,
24
Duke F. Can it be possible that no man saw He will have other mea_ to cut you off.
them?
I overheard him and his practices.
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This is no place; this house is but a butchery:
Abhor it, feat. it, do not enter it.
28
OrL Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thouhave
me go7
Adam. No matter whither, so you come not
here.
OrL Whatl wouldst thou have me go and hsg
my food?
Or with a base and boisterous sword enforce 32
A thievish living on the common road7
This I must do, or know not what to do:
Yet this I will not do, do how I can;
I rather will subject me to the malice
36
Of a diverted blood and bloody brother,
Adam. But do not so. I have five hundred
crowns,
.
The thrifty hire I sav'd under your father,
Which I did store to be my foster-nurse
40
When service should in my old limbs lle
lame,
And unregarded age in corners thrown,
Take that; and He that doth the ravens feed,
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow,
44
Be comfort to my aget Here is the gold;
All this I give you. Let me be your servant:
Though I look old, yet I am strong and
lusty;
For in my youth I never did apply
48
Hot and rebellions liquors in my blood, _
Nor did not with unbaskful forehead woo
The means of weakness and debility;
Therefore my ago is as a lusty winter,
S2
Frosty, but kindly. Let me go with you;
I'll do the _rvice of a younger man
In all.your business and necessities.
OrL 0 good old manl how well in thee appsars
The constant service of the antique world,
57
When service sweat for duty, not for meedl
Thou art not for the fashionof these times,
Where none will sweat but for promotion,
60
And having that, do choke their service up
Even with the having: it is not so with thee.
But, poor old m_n_ thSu prnn'st a rotten tree,
That cannot so much as a blossom yield,
64
In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry.
But come thy ways, we'll go aloug together,
And ere we have thy youthful wages spent,
We'll light upon some settled low content.
68
AdanL Master, go on, and I will follow thee
To the last gasp with truth and loyalty.
From seventeen years _ now almost fourscore
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SCENEIV.--The

Act II, Sc. I_ r.
Fores_ of Arden.

Enter ROSAI,mD in boy's clothes, CELIA dressed
like a shepherdess, and TOUCHSTONE.
Ros. 0 Jupitert how weary are my spirits.
Touch. I care not for my spirits if my legs
were not weary.
Ros. Icould flnditin my heart to disgracemy
man's apparel and to cry like a woman; but I
must comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and
hose ought to show itself courageous to petti8
coat: therefore, courage, good ALiens.
Cel. I pray you, bear with me: I cannot go
no further."
Touch. For my part, I had rather bear with
you than bear you; yet I should bear no cross if
I did bear you, for I thinlc you have no money
in your purse,
x4
Ros. Well, this is the forest of Arden.
Touch. Ay, now am I in Arden; the more
fool I: when I was at home, I was in a better
place: but travellers must be content.
Ros. Ay, be so, good Touchstone. Look you,
who comes here; a young man and an old m
solemn talk.
zx
Enter CORm and Sn.VlUS.
Cor. That m the way to make her scorn you
still
SiL 0 Corin, that thou knew'st how I do love
herl
Cor. I partlyguess, for I have lov'd ere now.
St'/- No, Corin; beingold, thou canst not guess,
Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover
As ever sigh'd upon a midnight pillow:
But if thy love were ever like to mine,-28
As sure I thlnt_ did never man love so,How many actions most ridiculous
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy?
Cor. I_to a thousand that I have forgotten.
St1. OI thou didst then ne'er love so heartily.
H thou remember'st not the slightest folly
That ever love did make thee run into,
Thou hast not lov'd:
s6
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now,
Wearing thy hearer with thy mistrees' praise,
Thou hast not lov'd:
Or if thou hast not broke from company
40
Abruptly, as my passion now m_km me,
Thou hast not lov'd. 0 Phebe, Phebe, Phebel
[Exit.

Here lived I, but now live here no more.
7z I Ros. Alas, poor shepherdl searchin_ of thy
At seventeen years many their forhmes seek;
wound,
But at fourscore it is too late a week:
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 44
Yet fortune cannot recompense me better
Touch. And I mine. I remember, when I was
Than to die well and not my master's debtor. 76 in love I broke my sword upon a stone, and bid
[Exeunt.
him take that for coming a-night to Jane Smile;
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and I remember the kissing of her batler, and
the cow's dugs that her pretty chopped hands
had milked; and I remember the wooing of a
peascod instead of her, from whom I took two
cods, and giving her them again, said with weeping tears,'Wear these for my sake.' We that are
true lovers run into strange capers; but as all m
mortal m n_ture, so m aH nature in love mortal
in folly.
56
Ros. Thou speakest wiser than thou art ware
of.
_Touch. Nay, I shah ne'er be ware of mine own
wit till I break my shins against it.
6o
I_os. Jove, Jovel this shepherd's passion
Is much upon my fashion.
Touch. And mine; but it grows something
stale with me.
64
Cal. Iprayyou, oneofyouquestionyondman,
If he for gold will give us any food:
I faint almost to death.
' Touch.
Helle, you elownl
l_os. Peace, fool: he's not thy kinsman,
Cot.
Who calls? 68
Touch. Your betters, sir.
Cot.
Else are they very wretched,
Ros. Peace, I say. Good even to you, friend.
Cor. And to you, gentle sir, and to you all
Roe. I prithee, shepherd, if that love or gold
Can in this desert place buy entertainment,
73
Bring us where we may rest ourselves and feed.
Here'sayoungmaidwithtravelmuchoppress'd,
And faints for succour.
Cot.
Fair air, I pity her, 76
And wish, for her sake more than for mine own,
My fortunes were more able to relleve her;
But I am shepherd to another man,
And do not shear the fleeces that I graze:
80
My master is of churlish disposition
And little recks to find the way to heaven
By doing deeds of hospitality.
Besides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed
Are now on sale; and at our sheepcote now, 85
By reason of his absence, there is nothing
Th_tyouwillfeedon;
butwhatis,
comesee,
And in my voice most welcome shah you be. 88
l_os. Wlutt is he that shall buy his flock and
pasture?
Cor. That young swain that you saw here but
erewhl]e,
Thn._ little car_ for huvin_ &nvtJ3in_,
f.--_
:=_" honesty, 9 z
_0._ I pray thee, T,
if ]t
stand _with
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Go with me: if you like upon report
The soil, the profit, and this kind of life,
I will your very faithful feeder be,
zoo
And buy it with your gold right suddenly.
[Exeunt.
SCZNE V.--Another

Port of the Fored.

Enter AUTUMNS,
JAQUES, and Others,
SONg.
A/r/i. Under the greenwood tree
W'_o
loveshis
to Lie
_e,
And turn
inertwith
T note
Unto the sweet bird's throat,
Come hither, come hither_ coine hither:
Het_
ehall he see
No enemy
But winter and rough weather.

4

8

Jaq. More, more, I prithee, more.
Am£ It will make you melancholy, Monsieur
Jaques.
zx
Jaq. I thank it. Morel I prithee, more. I
can suck melancholy out of a song as a weasel
sucks eggs. Morel I prithee, more.
Anti. My voice is ragged; I know I r_nnot
please you.
_6
.]aq. I do not desire you to please me; I do
desire you to sing. Come, more; another stanzo:
!call you them stauzoe?
Ami.. What you will, Monsieur Jaques.
2o
Jaq. Nay, I care not for their names; they
owe me nothing. Wtll you sing?
Ami. More at your request than to please
myself,
z4
Jaq. Well then, ffever I thanlr anyrn_n_I'H thank
you: but that they callcompliment is llke theencotmter of two dog-apes, and when a man thanks
me heartily, methinke I have given him a penny
and he renders me the beggarly thanks. Come,
sing; and you that will not, hold your tongues.
Ami. Well, I'H end the song. Sirs, cover the
while; the duke will drink under this tree. He
hath been all this day to look you.
33
Jaq. And I have been all this day to avoid ldm.
I He is too disputable for my company: I think oI
Jas manymatters as he, butIgive heaven thanks,
I andm_enoboastofthem.
Come, warble; come.
I
So_'o
[ Anti. Who doth ambi.tion shun, [A_ _o_e/._' I_re.
[
And loves to live i' the sun,
I
Seeking the food he eats,
4°
what
]
(._. Aud
hi*__eas'd
.... with_t.h
..... he gets
G't.h_,Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock, ]
.......
H'_e'_'i_ff'_'_
........
And thou _halt have to pay for it of us.
_
- .
. No enawy.
.,,
44
CoL And we will mend thy wa4_es. I I/ks this ]
_ut winter anQrouge weamer.
place,
- -] Joq. I'll give you a verse to this note, that I
Arid wiH_gly could waste my t_me in it.
96 1made yesterday in despite of my invention.
_
Cot. Assuredly the thing is to be sold:
1 Am/. And I'li _i-_ iL
4e
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Jaq. Thus it goes:
Lflt do come to pass
That any man turn ass,
Leaving his wealth _nd eaae,
52
A _tubborn
will to
please, :
Ducdame,
ducdame,
ducdamo
Here shall he see
Gross fools as he,
56
An if he will come to me.
Ami. What's that 'ducdame?"
Jaq. 'Tis a Greek invocation to call fools into
a circle. I'll go sleep if I can; if I cannot, I'll
rail against all the first-born of Egypt.
6z
Ami. And I 'll go seek the duke: his banquet
is prepared.
[Exeunt severally.

Thatyour poor friendsmustwooyoureompany?
Vv'haL,you look merrilyl
Jaq. A fool, a fooU I met a fool i' the forest,
A motley fool; a miserable worldl
z3
As I do hve by food, I met a fool;
_Vho laid him down and bask'd him in the san,
And rail'd on Lady Fortune in good terms,
x5
In good set terms, and yet a motley fool
'Good morrow, fool,' quothL
'No, sir,' quoth
he,
'Call me not fool tall heaven hath sent me
fortune.'
And then he drew a dial from his poke,
2o
And, looking on it with lack-lustre eye,
Says very wisely, 'It is ten o'clock;
SCENEVI.--Another
Part o/the Forest.
Thus may we see,' quoth he, 'how the world
wags:
E_r
O--LANDOand ADAM.
'Tis but an hour ago since it was nine,
24
Adam. Dear master, I can go no further: OI And after one hour more "twill be eleven;
I die for food. Here lie I down, and measure And so, from hour to hour we ripe and ripe,
out my grave. Farewell, kind master.
3 And then from hour to hour we rot and rot,
Orl. Why, hownow, Adaml no greater heart Andtherebyhangeatal_.'
When I did hear _8
in thee? Live a little; comfort a little; cheer The motley fool thus moral on the time,
thyself a httle. H this uncouth forest yield any- My lungs began to crow like chanticleer,
thing savage, I will either be food for it, or bring That fools should be so deep-contemplative,
it for food to thee. Thy conceit is nearer death And I did laugh sans intermission
32
than thy powers. For my sake be comfortable, An hour by his diul. O noble fooll
hold death awhile at the arm's end, I will here A worthy fooll Morley's the only wear.
be with thee presently, and ff I bring thee not
Duke S. What fool is this7
something to eat, I will give thee ]save to die;
Joq. O worthy fooll One that hath been a
but ff thou diest before I come, thou art a
courtier,
36
mocker of my labour. Well said! thou lookest And says, if ladies be but young and fair,
cheerly, and I'll be with thee quickly. Yet thou They have the grit to know it; and in his
llest in the bleak air: come I will bear thee to
brain,-some shelter, and thou shalt not die for l_-ir of Which is as dry as the remainder biscuit
a dinner, ff there live anything in this desert. After a voyage,--he
hath strange places
Cheerly, good Adam.
[ExeunL
cramm'd
With observation, the which he vents
4z
SCENEVII.--Anotker
Part of the Forest.
In mangled forms. O that I were a fool l
I am ambitious for a motley coat.
A table sel out. Enter DUKE Senior, 4wr_._S
Duke S. Thou shalt have one.
Lords like Outlaws.
Jaq.
It is my only suit; 44
Duke S. I thi.ir he he tranaform'd into a Provided that you weed your better j'udgmenis
beast,
Of all opinion that grows rank in them
For I can nowhere find him like a man.
That I am wise. I must have liberty
First Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone Wiflud, as large a charter as the wind,
48
hence:
To blow on whom I please; for so fools have:
Here was he merry_ hearing of a song.
, And they that are most .galled with my folly,
DnkeS. Ifhe, compact of jars, grow musical
They most must laugh.
And why, sir, must
We Rh_ll have shortly discord in the spheres,
they so?
Go, seek him: tell him I would speak with him The 'why' is plain as way to parish church: 5a
F/rst Lord. He eaves my labouz by his own He that a fool doth very wisely hit
approach.
8 Doth very foolishly, although he smart,
Not to seem senseless of the bob; if not,
E_er JAQUES.
The wise man's folly is anatomiz'd
56
_ Why, how now, monsieurl what a Even by the squ_-dermg g.hmce8 of the fool.
life is this,
Inveet me in my motley;glveme leave
259
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To speak my mind, and I will through and
through
the foul body of ill' infected world, 5o
If they will patiently receive my medicine,
Duke S. Fm on thecl I can tell what thou
wouldst do.
daq. What, for a counter, would I do, but
good?
Duke & Most mischievous foul sin, in chiding sin:
64
For thou thyself hast been a libertine,
As sensual as the brutish sting itself;
And all the embossed sores and headed evils,
That thou with lieenee of frec foot hast caught,
Wouldst thou disgorge into the general world.
Jay. Why, who cries out on pride,
That can therein tax any private party?
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea,
72
Till that the weary very means do ebb?
What woman in the city do I n_me,
When that I say the city-woman bears
The cost of princes on-unworthy shoulders? 75
Who can come in and say that I mean her,
When such a one as she such is her neighbour?
Or what is he of basest function,
That says has bravery is not on my cost,-So
Thinking that I mean him,--but
therein suits
His folly to the mettle of my speech?
There then; how then? what then? Let me see
wherein
My tongue hath wrong'd him: if it do him right,
Then he hath wrong'd himself; if he be free, ss
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies,
Unclaim'd of any man. But who comes hero?
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Duke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to
our table,
to5
OrL Speak you so gently? Pardon me, I pray
you:
Zthought that all thin_ had been savage here,
And therefore put I on the countenance
xos
Of stern commandmenL
But whate'er you are
That in this desert inaccessible,
Under the shade of melancholy boughs,
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time; xxz
If ever you have look'd on better days,
If ever been where hells have knolFd to church,
If ever sat at any good man's feast,
If ever from your eyelids wip'd a tear,
xx5
And know what 'tiz to pity, and be pitied,
Let gentleness my strong enforcement be:
In the which hope I blush, and hide my sword.
Duke 8. True is it that we have seen better
days,
x2o
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church,
And sat at good men's feasts, and wip'd our
eyes
Of drops that sacred pity hath engender'd;
And therefore sit you down in gentleness
z24
And take upon coiifmand what help we have
That to your wanting may be rniniRter'd.
OrL Then but forbear your food a little while,
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn
x_s
And give it food. There is an old poor man,
Who after me hath many a weary step
Limp'd in pure love: till he be first suilic'd,
Oppress'd with two weak evils, age and hunger,
I will not touch a bit.
Duke S.
Go find him out,
x33
And we will nothing waste till you return.
Enter ORL_'DO, with his sword drawn.
Orl. I thank ye; and be blees'd for your good
Orl. Forbear, and eat no more.
comfortl
[Ex/t.
Jay.
Why, I have eat none yet.
Duke S. Thou seeet we are not all alone unOrL Nor shalt not, till necessity be sere'd. 89
happy:
x35
daq. Of what kind should this cock come of? This wide and universal theatre
Duke 8. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy Presents more woful pageants than tl_ seene
distress,
Wherein we play in.
Or else a rude despiser of good manners,
92
Jaq.
All the world's a stage,
That in civility thou seem'st so empty?
And all the men and women merely players:
Orl. You touch'd my vein at first: the thorny They have their exits and their entrances;
x4z
point
And one man in his time plays many parts,
Of bare distress hath ta'en from me the show
His acts being seven ages. At first the infant,
Of emooth civility; yet I am i-land bred
96 Mewling and puklng in the nurse's arms.
I44
And know some nurture. But forbear, I say:
And then the whining echool-boy, with his
He dies that touches any of this hmit
satchel,
Till I and my affairs are answered.
And shining morning _tce, creeping like snarl
Jaq. An you will not be answered with reason, Unwillingly to school. And then the lover,
I must die.
xox Sighing like furnaoe, with a woful btfllad
x4S
Duke S. What would you have? Your gentle- Made to his mistress' eyebrow. Then a soldier,
ne_ _BA.J|force
Full of s_q_ge oath_ and bearded like t_e
More than your force move us to gentlAness.
Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quar_,
Or/. I ahnost die for food; and let me have iL Seeking the bubble repuimtion
zSz
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Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the
justice,
In fair round belly with good capon lin'd,
Wffh eyes severe, and beard of formal cut,
Full of wise saws and modern instances;
z56
And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts
Into the lean and slipper'd pantaloon,
With spectacles on nose and pouch on side,
Hisyouthiulhosewellsav'd,aworldtoowidez6o
For his shrunk shank; and his big manly voice,
Turni_ again toward childish treble, pipes
And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all,
That ends this strange eventful history,
x64
Is second childishness and mere oblivion,
Sans teeth, sanseyes, sans taste, sans everything.
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ACT III, Sc. II.
ACT HI.

SCF_-EI.--A Room in the Palace.
Enter DUKE FREDERICK, OLIVER, Lords, and
Attendants.
Duke F. Not seen him einesl Sir, sir, that
cannot be:
But were I not the better part made mercy,
I should not seek an absent argument
Of my revenge, thou present. But look to it: 4
Find out thy brother, wheresoe'er he is;
Seek him with candle; bring lure, dead or living,
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more
To seek a hying in our territory.
8
Thy lands and all things that thou dost call thine
Worth seizure, do we seize into our hands,
Re-erder-ORLA_VO, with ADAM.
Till thou caner quit thee by thy brother's mouth
Duke S. Welcome. Set down your venerable Of what we think against thee.
xz
burden,
OIL 0 that your lnghnese knew my heart in
And let him feed.
thJsl
Orl.
I th_nl_you most for him. z68 I never lov'd my brother in my life.
Adam. So had you need:
Duke F. More v_]l_in thou. Well, push him
I scarce can speak to _nk
you for myself,
out of doors;
DukeS. Welcome;iallto:Iwillnottroubleyou
And let my oeScere of such a nature
z5
As yet, to question you about your fortunes, x7z Make an extent upon lns house and lands.
Give us some music; and, good cousin, sing.
Do this expedlentiy and turn him going.

SONG.

_.

[Ex_.

._ni.

Blow, blow, thou winter wind,
Thou art not eo unkind
SCENEII.--The Forest o] Arden.
A_ man's ingratxtude ;
x76
Thy tooth is not so keen.
Enter 0R_.A_DO, with a paper.
Because
thouthybreath
art not seen,
Orl. Hang there, my verse, in witness of my love:
Although
be rude.
Heigh-ho ! si_g, heigh-ho I unto the green holly"
And thou, thrice-crowned queen of night,
Most friendship is feigning, most lov'mg mere folly,
survey
Then heigh-ho I the holly I"
With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above,
This lifeis most joUy.
Thy huntress' name, that my full life doth
Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky,
x84
That dost not bite ao nigh
sway.
As benefits forgot :
0 Rosalind[ these trees shall be my books,
5
Though thou the waters warp,
And in their barks my thoughts I']1 character,
Thy
not so sharpnot.
z88 That every eye, which in this forest looks,
As stingis
friend remember'd
Heigh-ho I _dn_,heigh-ho ! unto the _reen holly :
Shall see thy virtue witness'd everywhere,
s
Moat friendship is feigning, most lowng mere folly. Run, run, Orlando: carve on every tree .
Then heigh-ho[ the holly I
z9z The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive she.
This life is moat jolly.
[Exit.
Duke S. H that you were the good Sir Rowland's son,
Enter COV,XNand TOUCHSTONE.
As you have w]d_per'd taithiully you were,
Cot. And how like you this shepherd's life,
AIKI as mlnA eye doth his et_lgies witness
z96 Master Touchstone?
z_
Most truly llmn'd and living in your face,
ToucIL Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself,
Be truly welcome hither: I am the duke
it is a good life; but in respect that it is a shepThat lov'd your father: the residue of your herd's life, it is naught.
In respect that it is
fortune,
solitary, I like it very well; but in respect that
Go to my cave and te]l me. Good old man, zoo it ts private, it is a very vilelite. Now, inrespoct
Thou art right welcome as thy master is.
it is in the fields, it pleaseth me well; but in
Support him by the arm. Give me your hand, ze_pect it is not in the court, it is tedious.
As
And let me all your fortunes understand,
it is a spare life, look you, it fits my humour
[Ex_nt.
well; but as there is no moze plenty in it, itgoes
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muchagalnstmystomach.
Hastanyphilosophy
eat, get that I wear, owe no man hate, envy no
in thee, shepherd?
23 1 man's happiness, glad of other men's good, conCot. No more but that I know the _nore one tent with my harm; and the greatest of mypride
sickens the worse at ease he is; and that he that is to see my ewes graze and my lambs suck. sz
wants money, means, and content, is without
Touch. That is another simple sin in you, to
three good friends; that the property of rain is bring the ewes and the rams together, and to
to wet, and fire to burn; that good pasture
offer to get your living by the copulation of
m_
fat sheep, and that a great cause of the cattle; to he bawd to a bell-wether, and to henight is lack of the sun; that he that hath tray a she-lamb of a twelvemonth to a crookedlearned no wit by nature nor art may corn- patcd, old, euckoldy ram, out o! all reasonable
plain of good breeding, or comes of a very dull match. If thou be'st not damned for this, the
kindred.
33 devil hlm_f
will have no shepherds: I cannot
Touch. Such a one is a natural phdosopher,
see else how thou shouldst 'scape.
Wast ever in court, shepherd?
Cot. Here comes 7uung Master Ganymede,
Cor. No, truly.
35 my new mistress's brother.
93
Touch. Then thou art damned.
Cot. Nay, I hope.
Enter Ros_v,
reading a paper.
Touch. Truly, thou art damned like an ill.
Ros. From the east to western Ind,
roasted egg, all on one side.
40
No jewel is like Rosalind
Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 95
Cor. For not being at court? Your reason.
Through all the world bears Rosalind.
Touch. Why, if thou never wast at court, thou
All the pictures fairest lin'd
never sawest good manners; if thou never sawest
Are but_black to Rosalind.
good manners, then thy manners must be wick.
Let no
in mind,
zoo
But
thefa_e
fairbe
of kept
Rosalind.
ed; and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation.
Thou art in a parlous state, shepherd.
45
Touch. I'll rime you so, eight years together,
C0r. Not a whir, Touchstone: those that are droners and suppers and sleeping hours exgood manners at the court, are as ridiculous in cepted: it is the right butter-women's rank to
the country as the behawour of the country is market,
zo5
most mockable at the court. You told me you
Ros. Out, fooll
salute not at the court, but you kiss your hands;
Touch. For a taste:that courtesy would be uncleanly if courtiers
Ifa hart do lack a hind,
zo8
were shepherds.
53
Let him seek out l_-m_llnd.
Touch. Instance, briefly; come, instance.
If the cat will after kind,
Cor. Why, we are still havdbng our ewes, and
So be sure will Resalmd.
their fells, you know, are gre_y.
56
Winter-garments
must be lin'd,
xz2
So
must slender Rowland.
Touch. Why, do not your courtier's hands
They that reap must sheaf and bind,
sweat? and is not the grease of a mutton as
Then to cart with Rosalind.
wholesome as the sweat of a man? Shallow,
Sweetest nut hath sourest rind,
xz6
shallow. A better instance, I say; come.
50
Such
a nut
is RoRa]ind.
He
that
sweetest
rose will find
Cot. Besides, our hands are hard.
Must find love's prick and Ro_l_,d.
Touch. Your lips will feel them the sooner:
shallow again. A more sounder instance; come. This is the very fa_e gs_llop of verses: why do
Cor. And they are often tarred over with the you infect yourself with them?
z_z
surgery of our sheep; and would you have us
Ros. Peacel you dull fool: I found them on
kiss tar? The courtier's hands are perfumed a tree.
withcivet.
67
Touch. Truly, the tree yis]ds bad fruit,
z_4
Touch. Mostshallowmant
Thou worms-meatt
Ros. I'll graft it with you, and then I shall
in respect of a good piece of flesh, indeed l Learn graft it with a medlar: then it will he the earliest
of the wise, _ind perpend: civet is of a baser fruiti' the country; for you _l he rotten ere you
birth than tar, the very uncbmnly flUX of a eat. behalf ripe, and that's the right virtue of the
Mend the instance, shepherd.
7" medlar '
xz9
Cot. You hsve toocourtly a wit for me: rll
Touch. You have said; butwhether wiseIyor
rest.
no, let the forest judge.
Touch. Writ thou rest _..m..._?
God help
thee, ,_I_J!ow m._-! God make in.on
in thee!
En/er C_._,L re._Ung a paper.
t_ou art raw.
'
"
77
Ros. Peaeel
_
C.ev. Sir, I_m at_-ue labourer: I earn that I i Here comes my sister, reading: stand ,,,..iaA.
2_2
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COL Why should this a desert be?
For it is unpeopled ? No ;
Tongues rll hang on every tree,
That shall ciwl sayings show.
Some, how brief the lifo of man
Runs his erring pilgrimage,
That
the stretching
span;
Buckles
in his sumera
of age
Some, of wolated vows
_2wixt the souls of friend and friend :
But upo___hefairest boughs,
Orat
every sentence'
Will
I Resalinda
write ;end,
Teaching all that read to know
The quintessence of every sprite
Heaven would
little show.
Therefore
HeaveninNature
charg'd
That one body should l_eflll'd
With all graces wide onlxrg*d:
Naturecheek,
presently
distill'd
Helen's
but not
her heart,
Cleopatra's majesty,
Atalanta's better part
Sad Lucretia s modesty.
Thu_
Ro_]_d _Tnodwas
of m_ny parts
By heavenly
devis'd
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts,
To, have the touches deaxest priz'd.
Heavenwodldthatshetheesgiftsshouldhave,
And
I to live and die her slave.
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friends to meet; but mountains

ACT III, So. II.
may be removed

x36 with earthquakes, and so encounter,
z97
/_0s. Nay, but who is it?
Co/. Is it possible7
_0s. Nay, I prithee now, with most pehtionary
x4o vehemence, tell me who it is.
2ox
Cal. 0 wonderful, wonderful, and most wondsrful wonderful l and yet again wondsrfnll and
x44 after that, out of all whoopingl
204
Ros. Good my complexionl dost thou think,
though I am eaparison'd like a man, I have a
z48 doublet and hose in my disposition? One inch
of delay more is a South-sea of discovery; I
prithee, tell me who is it ql_i_ly, and speak
x52 apace. I would thoucouldst stammer, thatthou
mightet pour thin concealed man out of thy
mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd
xS5 bottle; either too much at once, or none at all.
I prithee, take the cork out of thy mouth, that
I may d_rink thy tidings.
zSo
Cd. So you may put a man in your belly, zx5
_os. Is he of God's m_kin_7 What manner
Of man? Is his head worth a hat, or his chi_
worth a heard?
l_os. 0 most gentle pulpiterl what tedious
Col. Nay, he hath but a little beard.
22o
homily of love have you wearied your parishion.
Ros. Why, God will send more, if the man
ers withal, and never cried, ' Have patience, good will be thankful. Let me stay the growth of his
peoplel '
beard, if thou delay me not the knowledge of his
Col. How hOWl back, Iriendsl Shepherd, go chin.
2z4
off a little: go with him, sirrah.
159
Cel. It is young Orlando, thst tripped up the
TonctL Come, shepherd, let us make an lie- wrest]er'shesisandyourheartboth,
in an instant.
nourable retreat; though not with bag and bagEos. Nay, but the devil take moo_ing: speak,
gage, yet with scrip and scrippage,
z72 sad brow and true maid.
_z8
[Exeunt COXINand TOUCHSTONE.
Col. I' faith, coz, 'tis he.
Cal. Didst thou hear these verses7
Ros. Orlando?
_s.
0, yes, I heard them all, and more too;
Cal. Orlando.
for some of them had in them more feet than
Ros. Alas the day! what shall I do with my
the verses would bear.
_75 doublet and hose? What did he when thou
Cal. That's no matter: the feet might bear sawest him? What said he? How looked he?
the verses.
Wherein went he? What makes he here? Did
Eos. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could he ask for me? Where rexD_nn he? Howparted
not bear themselves without the verse, and he with thee, and when _h_lt thou see him
therefore stood lamely in the verse,
xSz again? Answer me in one word.
23s
Cal. But didst thou hear without wondering,
Cd. You must borrow me Oargantus's mouth
how thy name should he hanged and carved first: 'tisawordtoogrestfor
any mouth of this
upon thsee trees?
xs4 age'ssize. To say ay and no to these paxticulars
Ros. I was seven of the _in_ days out of the is more than to answer m a catechism.
_42
wond_ before you came; for look here what I
Eos. But doth he know that I am in this
found on a palm-tree: I was never so be-rimed forestandinman'sapparel?
Looks he as freslfly
since Pythagoras' time, that I was an Irish rat, as he did the day he wrestled?
245
which I can hardly remember,
x89
Cd. It is as easy to count atomles as to
CoL Trow you who hath done this?
resolve the propositions of a lover; but take a
Ros. Is it a man?
taste of my finding bim_ and relish it with good
Cal. And a nh_i_, that you once wore, about .observance.
I found him under a tree, ]fte a
his neck. Ch_
you colour?
x93 dropped acorn.
/_os. I prithee, who?
Ros. It may well be called Jove's tree, when
Co/. 0 Lord, Lord! it is a h_rd matter for it dropsforth such fruit,
z52
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Cal. Give me audience, good madam.
Ros. Proceed.
Cal. There lay he, etretch'd along hke a
wounded knight,
z56
Ros. Though it be pity to see such a sight,
it well becomes the ground.
Cal. Cry 'hollal' to thy tongue, I prithee; it
curvets unseasonably. He was furnish'd hke a
hunter.
26x
Ros. O, ominoust he comes to kill my heart.
Cal. I would stag my song without a burthen:
thou bringest me out of tune.
264
Ros. Do you notknow I am a woman? when
I thinlr I must speak. Sweet, say on.
Ce.L You bring me out. Softl comes he not
here?
268
Ros. 'Tis he: slink by, and note him.
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En/er ORLANDOand JAQU_S.
.]aq. I thank you for your company; but,
good faith, I had as hcf have been myself alone,
Orl. And so had I; but yet, for fashion' sake,
I thank you too for your society.
273
Jaq. God be wi' you: let's meet as little as
we can.
Orl. I do desire we may be better strangers.

Jaq. There I shall see mine own figure. 3o8
OrL Which I take to be either a fool or a
cipher.
Jaq. I'll tarry no longer with you. Farewell,
good Sigmor Love.
3x2
Orl. I am glad of your departure. Adieu,
good Monsieur Melancholy.
[Exit JAQUES.
Ros. I will speak to him like a saucy lackey,
and under that habit play the knave with him.
Do you hear, for_ter?
3x7
Orl. Very well: what would you?
Ros. I pray you, what is't o'clock?
Orl. You should ask me, what time o' day;
there's no clock in the forest.
32x
Ros. Then there is no true lover in the forest;
else sighing every minute and gro_nin_ every
hour would detect the lazy foot of Time as well
as a clock.
325
OrL And why not the swift foot of Time?
had not that been as proper7
l_os. By no means, sir. Time travels in
divers paces with divers persons. I'll tell you
who Time ambles withal, who Twos trots withal,
who Time gallops withal, and who he stands
stall withal.
33_.
OrL I prithee, who doth he trot withal?

,/aq. I pray you, mar no more trees with
writing love-songs in their barks,
Orl. I pray you mar no more of my verses
with reading them iU-favouredly.
2so
Yaq. Rosalind is your love's name?
OrL Yes, lust.
Jaq. I do not hke her name.
OrL There was no thought of pleasing you
when she was christened,
ass
Ja_/. What stature _s she of?
Orl. Just as high as my heart,
Jag. You are full of pretty answers.
Have
younotbeenacquaintedwithgoldsnnths'
wives,
and oonn'd them out of rings?
Orl. Not so; but I answer you right painted
cloth, from whence you have studied your quesrio-,,
a93
Jaq. You have a nimble wit: I thlnlr 'twas
made of Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down
with me? and we two will rail ag_m_t our mistress the world, and all our misery,
a97
OrL I will chide no-breather in the world but
myself, against whom I know most faults.

Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid
between the contract of her marriage and the
day it is solemniTed; if the interim be but a
ee'nni_ht, Time's pace is so hard that it seems
the length of seven year.
338
Orl. Who ambles Time withal?
Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a
rich man that hath not the gout; for the one
sleeps easily because he cannot study, and the
other lives merrily because he feels no pain;
the one l_kln_ the burden of lean and wasteful learning, the other knowing no burden
of heavy tediouspenury. These Time ambles
withal.
Org Who doth he gallop withal?
348
Ros. With a thief to the gallows; for though
he go as softly as foot can fall he thm_s him_if
too soon there.
OrL Who stays it still withal?
35z
Ros. With lawyers in the vacation; for they
sleep between term and term, and then they perceive not how Time moves.
OrL Where dwell you, pretty youth?
355

laq. The worst fault you have is to be 3ox
in !m
With this
shepherdess,
my
sister; herea
love.
" R°s'the
skirts
of the
forest,
like
fringeupon
Orl. 'Tts a fault I will not change for your petticoat.
beet virtue. I am weary of you.
Orl. Are you _tive of this place?
36o
Jaq. By my t_oth, I was seeing
for a fool
Ros. As the cony, that you see dwell where
when I found you.
3o5 she is kindled.
OrL He is drownsd in the brook: look but in,
OrLYoura_entissometh_-_flnerthanyou
and you shall see him.
could purchase in so removed a dw,_llin_.
364
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Roe. I have been told so of many: but indeed
an old religious uncle of mine taught me to
speak, who was in his youth an inland man;
one that knew courtship too well, for there he
fell in love. I have heard him read many
lectures against it; and I thank God, I am not
a woman, to be touched with so many giddy
offences as lie hath generally taxed their whole
sex withal.
373
Orl. Can you remember any of the principal
evils that he laid to the charge of women?
Roe. There were none principal; they were
all like one another as half-pence are; every one
fault seeming monstrous till his fellow fault
came to match it.
Orl. I prithee, recount some of them.
380
Roe. No, I will not cast away my physic, but
on those that are sick. There is a man haunts
the forest, that abuses our young plants with
carving 'Rosalind' on their barks; hangs odes
upon hawthorns, and elegies on brambles; all,
forsooth, deifying the name of Rosalind: ff I
could meet that fancy-monger, I would give him
some good counsel, for he seems to have the
quotidian of love upon him.
389
OrL I am he that is so love-shaksd.
I pray
you, tell me your remedy,
Roe. There is none of my uncle's marks upon
you: he taught me how to know a man in love;
in which cage of rushes I am sure you are not
prisoner.
Or/. What were his marks?
395
Roe. A lean cheek, which you have not; a
blue eye and sunken, which you have not; an
unquestionable spirit, which you have not; a
beard neglected, which you have no_ but I
pardon you for that, for, simply, your having in
beard is a younger brother's revenue.
Then,
your hose should be ungartered, your bonnet
unbanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe
untied, and everythln_ about you demonstrating
acareless desolation. But youareno such man:

LIKE

IT

ACT III, Sc. III.

Roe. But are you so much in love as your
rimes speak?
Orl. Neither rime nor reason can express
how much.
4z5
Roe. Love is merely a madness, and, I tell
you, deserves as well a dark house and a whip
as madmen do; and the reason why they are
not so punished and cured m, that the lunacy is
so ordinary that the whippers are in love too.
Yet I profess cunng it by counsel.
Orl Did you ever cure any so?
432
Roe. Yes, one; and in th_ manner. He was
to imagine me his love, his mistress; and I set
him every day to woo me: at which time would
I, being but a moomsh youth, grieve, be eflemihate, changeable, longing and liking; proud,
fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, full of
tcare, full of smiles, foreverypassionsomething,
and for no passion truly anything, as boys and
women are, for the most part, cattle of this
colour; would now like him, now loathe him;
then entertain him, then iorewear him; now
weep for him, then spit at him ; that I drave my
suitor from his mad humour of love to a living
humour of msAiness, which was, to forswear the
full stream of the world, and to live in a nook
merely monastic.
And thus I cured him; and
this way will I take upon me to wash your liver
as clean as a sound sheep's heart, that there
shall not be one spot of love in't.
OrL I would not be cured, youth.
452
Roe. I would cure you, if you would but call
me R_aHnd, and come every day to my cote
and woo me.
Orl. Now, by the faith of my love, I will: tell
me where it is.
457
Roe. Go with me to it and I'll show it you;
and by the way you shall tell me where in the
forest you live. Will you go?
Or/. With all my heart, good youth.
46_
Roe. Nay, you must call me Rosahnd. Come,
sister, will you go?
[Exeunt.

you are rather point.device in your accoutreSCENE III.--Another
Part o/the Forest. *
ments; as loving yourself th_n ssemin_ the lover
of any other.
'
409
Ento" TOUCHSTONEand AUDREY; JAQUES
0rh Fair youth, I would I could make thee
behind.
believe I love.
Touch. Come apace, good Audrey: I will
Roe. Me believe it! you may as soon make her fetch up your goats, Audrey. And how, Audrey?
that you love believe it; which, I warrant, she is am I the man yet? doth my simple feature conapter to do tha,_ to confess she does; that is tent you? .
4
one of the points in the which women still give
Aud. Your featuresl Lord warrant usl what
the lie to their consciences. But, in good sooth, features?
are you he that h_,,_ the verses on the trees
Toucl_ I am here with thee and thy goats,
wherein Ro_li_d is so admi_ed? as the most capricious poet, honest Ovid, was
OrL I swear to thee, youth, by the white among the Gothe.
9
hand of Rosalind, I am that he, that n_nr.
Jaq. [Aside] Oknowledgeill-ln_bited,
worse
tunatehe.
_x than Jove in a thatch'd housel
265
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Touch. When a man's verses cannot be understood, nor a inn's good wit seconded with the
forward child Understanding, it strikes a m_n
more dead than a great reckoning in a little
room. Truly, I would the gods had made thee
poetical.
27
Aud. I do not know what ' poetical' is. Is
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En/er Sm OlavJ_ M&RTEX'r.
Sir Oliver Martext, you am well met: will you
dispatch us here under this tree, or shall we go
with you to your chapel?
S/r 0//. Is there none here to give the
woman?
72
Touch. I will not take her on gift of any

it
honest in deed and word? Is it a true
thing7
20 man,
SirOIL Truly,shemust begiven,orthemarTouch. No, truly, for the truest poetry is the riage is not lawful.
76
most feigning; and lovers are given to poetry,
Jaq. [Coming forward.] Proceed, proceed:
lovers they do feign.
24
Touch. Good even, good Master What-yeAud. Do you wmli then that the gods had cail't, how do you, sir? You are very well met:
made me poetical?
God 'fld you for your last company: I am very
andTouch.
what Ithey
be said
as I'll
her. you: even a toy in hand here, sir:
do, swear
truly; inforpoetry
thou may
swearest
to me
gladgive
to see
thou art honest: now, if thou weft a poet, I nay, pray be covered.
might have some hope thou didst feign,
z9
Jaq. Will you be married, motley?
s4
Au& Would you not have me honest?
Touch As the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse
Touch. No, truly, unless thou weft hard- his curb, and the falcon her bells, so man hath
favour'd; for honesty coupled to beauty is to his desires; and as pigeons bill, so wedlock
have honey a sauce to sugar.
3S would be nibbling,
s8
Jaq. [Aside.]A material fool
Jaq. And will yon, being a man of your
Aud. Well, I am not fair, and therefore I breeding, be married under a bush, like a
pray the gods make me honest.
35 beggar? Get you to church, and have a good
Touch. Truly, and to cast away honesty upon rrlest that can tell you what marriage is: this
a foul slut were to put good meat into an un- fellow will but join you together as they join
clean dish.
wainscot; then one of you will prove a shrunk
Aud. Iamnotasiut,
thoughIthank
thegods
panel, and llke green timber, warp, warp.
9s
I am foul.
4x
Touch. fAside.] I am not in the mind but I
Touch. Well, praised be the gods for thy foul- were better to be married of him than of annessl sluttishness my come hereafter. But be it other: for he is not like to marry me well, and
as it may be, I win marry thee; and to that end not being well married, it will be a good excuse
I have been with Sir Oliver Martext, the vicar ;for me hereafter to leave my wife.
2oo
of the next village, who hath promised to meet
Jaq. Go thou with me, andlet mecounselthee.
me in rids place of the forest, and to couple us.
Touch. Come, sweet Audrey:
Jaq. [Aside.] I would fain see this meeting.
We must be married, or we must live in bawdry.
Aud. Well, the gods give us joyl
49 Farewell, good Master Oliver: not
xoq
Touch. Amen. A man may, ff he were of z
O _et
Oliver 1
fearful
heart,staggerin thisattemvt; forhere
¢ braveOliver!
we have no temple but the wood, no assembly but_
Leave me not behind thee :
but horn-beasts. But what though? Courage!
2oa
A_ horns are odious, they are necessary. It is
Wind. away,
Begone,
I say,
s_id, 'many a man knows no end of his goode: '
I will no_ to wedding wlth thee.
right; many a m_J_ has good horns, and knows
_Exeur_ JAQUES, TOUCHSTONE,andAUDREY.
no end of them. Well, that is the dowry of his
SirOli. 'Tie no matter: ne'er a fantastical
wife; 'tie none of his own getting.
Horns? knave of them all shall flout me out of my calL
Even so. Poor men alone? No, no; the noblest ing.
[Ex/t_
deer hath them as huge as the rascal. Is the
single m_ therefore blessed? No: as s waned.
8_ENEIV.--Another
P.arl:oj OreF_'est.
town is more worUfier than a vt_age, so is the
Enf_ Ro_
andO_aa.
forehead of a married man more honourable
l_os. Never taik._ me: IwiB_.
the, the barn brow of a bachelor; and by_how
Cal. Do, I prithee; but yathave, tlm,graoe to
much defence is better th,Ln no skill, byte much consider that4ea_-dmnot
be_:a
man.
is a hom more predous than to want. H_
dt_os._But-lhtveInoteametoweep?
_
4
eomeBSiroilver.
67
"Cd,. As. good _agllm as:ofie.,wottld
desJ_;
,•
. therefore weep.
See
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Ros. Hisveryhairisofthedissemblingcolour.
Col. Somethin£brnwner th_n Judea's; marry,
his kisses are Judsa's own children.
9
Ros. r faith, his hair is of a good colour.
Ce/. An excellent colour: your chesnut was
ever the only colour,
z2
I_OS. And his basing is as full of sanctity as
the touch of holy bread.
Cal. He hath bought a pair of cast lips of
Diana: a nun of winter's sisterhood kieses.not
morereLigiously;theveryiceofchashtyismthem.
Roe. But why did he swear he would come
this morning, and comes not?
CoL Nay, certainly, there is no truth in him.
]_os. Do you thin k so?
zx
Cal. Yes: I think he is not a pick-purse nor a
home-stealer; but for his verity in love, I do
think him as concave as a covored goblet or a
worm-eaten nut.
25
Roe. Not true in love?
Cal. Yes, when he is in; but I thi,l_ he is
not in.
28
Ros. You have heard him swear downright
he was.
Co/. 'Was' is not 'is:' besides, the oath of a
lover is no stronger than the word of a tapster;
they are both the conflrmers of false reckonings.
He attends here in the forest on the duke your
father.
35
Ros. I met the duke yesterday and had much
question with him.
He asked me of what
parentage I was; I told him, of as good as he;
so he laughed, and let me go. But what talk we
of fathers, when there is such a man as Orlando?
Co/. O, that's a brave manl he writes brave
verses, speaks br_ve words, swears brave oaths,
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse, athwart
the heart of his lover; as a pulsny tilter, that
spurs hm horse but on one side, breaks his staff
like a noble goose. But ali's bravo that youth
mounts and folly guides. Who comes here?
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Acu' lII,

Sc. V.

Bring us to this sight, and you _h_!lsay
I'll prove a busy actor in their play. [Exeunt.
SCENEV.--Another

Part of the Forest.

Enter S_wus and PHF__E.
Sil. Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not,
Phebe:
Say that you love me not, but say not so
In bitterness. The common executioner,
Whose heart the accustom'd
sight of death
makes hard,
4
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck
But first begs pardon: will you sterner be
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops?

Enter ROS_I.IND, CELIA, and CORL_,behind.
Phe. I would not be thy executioner:
8
I fly thee, for I would not injure thee.
Thou tell'st me there is murder in mine eye:
'Tie pretty, sure, and very probable,
That eyes, that are the fraiFst and softest
things,
x2
Who shut their coward gates on atomies,
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murdsrersl
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart;
And, ff mine eyes can wound, now let them kill
thee;
x6
Now counterfeit to swound; why now fall down;
Or, if thou canst not, 01 for shame, for shame,
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers.
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in
thee;
2o
Scratch thee but with a pinj and there remains
Some scar of it; lean but upon a rush,
The cieatrice and capable impressure
Thy palm some moment keeps; but now mine
eyes,
24
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not,
Nor, I am sure, there is no force m eyes
That can do hurt.
Sil.
0 dear Phebe,
E/tier COEIN.
If ever,--as that ever may be near,-28
Cor. Mistress and master, you have oft in- Youmestinsomefreshcheekthepowerof_aney,
quir'd
48 Then _hAIIyou know the wounds inwsible.
After the shepherd that complain'd of love,
That love's keen arrows make.
Who you saw sitting by me on the turf,
Phe.
But, till that time
Praising the proud di_?-tul
shepherdess
Come not thou near me; and, when that time
That was his mistzlms,
comes,
S2
Cal.
Well, and whstof him? 52 A_li_t me with thy mocks, pity me not;
Cot. If you will see a pageant truly plsy'd,
As, till that time I shall not pxty thee.
Between the palo complexion of true love
Ros. [Advancing.]
And why, I pray you?
And the;red glow of scorn and proud disdain,
Who might be your mother,
Go hence a litUe, and I sh_ conduct you,
56 That you insult, exult, and all at onee,
36
If you will mark it.
Over the wretched? What though you have no
• _
,,
. Olcome_l_,us_move:
bsauty,-The sight of love_;ivodeth-thoeejn
love.
As by my faith, I see no more in you
267
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Than without candle may go dark to bed,-If you do sorrow at my grief in love,
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless?
4o By giving love your sorrow and my grief
88
Why, what means this? Why do you look on Were both extermm'd.
me?
Phe. Thou hast my love: is not that neigh.
I see no more in you than in the ordinary
hourly?
Of nature's sale-work. Od's my little lifel
3il. I would have you.
I thlnlr she means to tangle my eyes too.
44
Phe.
Why, that were covetousness.
No, faith, proud mistress, hope not after it:
Silvius, the time was that I hated thee;
92
'Tie not your inky brows, your black silk hair, iAnd yet it is not that I bear thee love:
Your bugle eyeballs, nor your cheek of cream,
But since that thou caner talk of love so well,
That can entame my spirits to your worship. 48 Thy company, which erst was irksome to me,
You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow I will endure, and I'll employ thee too;
95
her,
But do not look for further recompense
Like foggy south puffing with wind and rain?
Thanthineowngladneesth_tthouartemploy'd.
You are a thoussnd times a properer m_n
Sil. So holy and so perfect is my love,
Than she a woman: 'tie such fools as you
52 And I in such a poverty of grace,
xoo
That make the world full of ili-isvour'd children: That I _h_]! think it a most plenteous crop
'Tie not her glass, but you, that flatters her;
To glean the broken ears after the man
And outof you shesees hersclf more proper
That the main haxvest reaps: loose now and
Than any of her lineaments can show her. "56
then
But, nustress, know yourself: down on your A scatter'd smile, and that I'll live upon.
xo4
kuces,
Phe. Know'st thou the youth that spoke to
And thank heaven, fasting, for a goocl m_n's love:
me erewhile?
For I must tell you friendly in your ear,
Sil. Not very well, but I have met him oft;
Sell when you can; you are not for all markets. And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds
Cry the mau mercy; love him; take his offer: 5x Thst the old carlot once was master of.
xo8
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer.
Phe. Thinlr not I love him, though I ask for
So take her to thee, shepherd. Fare you well.
him.
Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you, chide a year 'Tie but a peevish boy; yet he talks well;
together:
64 But what care I for words? yet words do well,
I had rather hear you chide than this m_n woo. When he that speaks them pleases those that
l_os. He 's falien in love with her fouiness, and
hear.
xxz
she'll fall in love with my anger. H it be so, as It is a pretty youth: not very pretty:
fast as she answers thee with frowning looks, I'll But, sure, he's proud; and yet his pride be- "
sauce her with bitter words. Why look you so :
comes him:
upon me?
He'll mske a proper man: the best thlng in him
Phe. For no ill will I bear you.
Is his complexion; and faster than his tongue
l_os. Iprayyou,
do not isll in love with me, Did make offenee his eye d_d hesl it up.
xx7
For I am falser than vows made in wine:
7s He is not very tall; yet for his years he'e tall:
Besides, I like you not. H you will know my His leg is but so so; and yet 'tie well:
house,
There was a pretty redn_ in his lip,
x2o
'Tie at the tuft of olives here hard by.
A little riper and more lusty red
Will you go, sister? Shepherd, ply her hard. _6 Than that mix'd in his cheek; 'twas just the
Come, sister. Shepherdess, look'on him better,
difference
And be not proud: though all the world could Betwixt the constant red and mi,_led damask.
see,
There be some women, Silvius, had they msrk'd
None could be so abus'd in sight as he.
him
xz4
Oome, to our flock.
8o In parceh as I did, would have gone near
[Exeunt Rosemary, C_r.TA and COBXN. To iall in love with him; but, for my part,
Phe. Dead shepherd, now I find thy saw of I love him not nor hate him not; and yet
might:
Have more cause to hate him t.hAn to love him:
'Who ever lov'd thst lov'd not at flret sight? ° For what had he to do to ehids at me?
x29
S//. Sweet Phebe,-He said mine eyes were black and my hair black;
Phe.
Hal what sayst thou, Sflvins? And, now I am remember'd, scorn'd at me.
S_Z Sweet Phebe, pity me.
84 I marvel why I answer'd not again:
x3s
Phe. Why, I amsorry for thee, gentleSflvitts.
But that's all one; omittanee is no quittance.
SO- Wherever sorrow is, relief would be:
I'll write to him a very t_unling letter,
268
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And thou shalt bear it: wilt thou, Silvius?
3i/. Phebe, with all my heart,
Phe.
I'll write it straight;
The matter's in my head and in my heart:
I will be bitter with him and p_Lqin_ short,
Go with me, Silvius.
[Exeunt.
ACT IV.
SCE_-EL--The
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AcT IV, Sc. I.

Orl. My fair Rosalind, I come witl_n an hour
of my promise.
45
Ros. Break an hour's promise in love! He
that will divide a minute into a thousand parts,
and break but a part of the thousandth part of a
minute in the affairs of love, it may be said of
him that Cupid hath clapped him o' the shoulder,
but I'll warrant him hear_whole.
Orl. Pardon me, dear Rosalind.
5=

Forest of Arden.
R0s. Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more
in my sight: I had as lief be wooed of a snail.
Enter ROSALIND, C_.TA_ and JAQUES.
Orl. Of a snafll
Jarl I prithee, pretty youth, let me be better
Ros. Ay, of a snail; for though he comes
acquainted with thee.
slowly, he carries Ins house on his head; a
Ros. They say you are a melancholy fellow,
better jointure, I thi,_lr, than you make a woJo_. I am so; I do love it better than laugh- man: besides, he brings his destiny with him.
ing.
5
Orl. What's that?
6o
l_os. Those that are in extremity of either are
Roe. Why, horns; that such as you are fain
abominable fellows, and betray themselves to to be bcholdmg to your wives for: but he comes
every modern censure worse than drunkards. 8 armed in his fortune and prevents the slander
Jo 4. Why, 'tisgoodtobesadandsaynothi-_.
of his wife.
64
Roe. Why, then, 'tie good to be a post.
Orl. Virtue is no horn-maker; and my RosaJo_. I have neither the scholar's melancholy,
lind is virtuous.
which is emulation; nor the musician's, which is
2_os. And I am your Rosalind?
fantastical; nor the courher's, which is proud;
Cel. It pleases him to call you so; but he
nor the soldier's, which is ambitious; nor the hath a Rosahnd of a better leer thun you.
69
lawyer's, whichispolltic; nor thelady's, whichis
Ros. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am
nice; nor the lover's, which is all these: but it is in a holiday humour, and like enough to conamelancholyofmineown,
compounded of many sent. What would you say to me now, an I
simples, extracted from many objects, and in- were your very very RosaLind?
73
deed the sundry contemplation of my travels,
Orl. I would kiss before I spoke.
which, by often rumination, wraps me in a most
Roe. Nay, you were better speak first, and
humorous sadness.
=x when you were gravelled for lack of matter,
Ros. Atravellerl Bymyiaith,
you have great you might take occasion to lvss.
Very good
reason to be sad. I fear you have sold your own orators, when they are out, they will spit; and
lands to see other men's; then, to have seen for lovers lacking,--God warn usl--matter,
the
much and to have nothing, is to have rich eyes clcanllest shift is to kiss.
so
and poor hands.
=6
Orl. How if the kiss be denied?
Jaq. Yes, I have gained my experience.
Roe. Then she puts you to entreaty, and there
2_os. And your experience makes you sad: I begins new matter.
had rather have a fool to rnulce me merry than
Orl. Who could be out, being before his beexperience to m_&e me sad: and to travel for it loved mistress?
85
tool
3x
Roe. Marry, that should you, if I were your
mistress; or I should think my honesty ranker
Enter OUT.A_'DO.
_un my wit.
88
OrL Goodday, and happiness, dsar Rosalindl
Orl. What, ofmy suit?
Jaq. Nay then, God be wi' you, an you talk
Roe. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of
in blank verse.
[Ex/t. your suit. Am not I your Rosalind?
l_os. Farewell, Monsieur Traveller: look you
Orl. I take some joy to say you are, because
Ikp, and wear strange suits, disable all the I would be tulldn_ of her.
93
baueflts of your own country, be out el love with
Ros. Well, in her pereon I say I will not have
your nativity, and almostchlde God for vn_-in_
you.
you that countenance you are; or I will scarce
0rl. Then in mine own person I die.
96
thlnlr you have swam in a gondola. Why, how
Roe. No, faith, die by attorney.
The poor
now, Orlandol where have you been all this world is almost six thousand years old, and in
while? You a loverl An you serve me such all this time there was not any m_n died in his
another (zick_,never come in my sight more.
own person, videlir.d, in a love-cause. Troilus
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had his brains dashed out with a Grecian club;
yet he did what he could to die before, and he
isoneoI thepatterus of love. T_nder, he would
have lived many a fair year, though Hero had
turned nun, if it had not been for a hot midsummer mght; for, good youth, he went but
forth to wash him in the Hellespont, and being
takau with the cramp was drowned; and the
foolish coroners of that age found it was' Hero
ofSestos.'
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morous than a parrot against rain; more newfangled than an ape; more giddy in my desires
t_An a monkey: I will weep for nothi,g_ like
Diana in the fountain, and I will do that when
you are disposed to be merry; I will laugh like
a hyen, and that when thou art inclined to sleep.
Orl. But will my Rosahnd do so?
_64
Roe. By my life, she wili do as I do.
Orl. 01 but she is wise.
Ros. Or elee she could not have the wit to do

but not for love.
xx2 upon a woman's wig and it will out at the caseirom time to time, and worms have eaten them, this: the wiser, the waywardsr: make the doors
OrL I would not have my right Rosalind of ment; shut that, and 'twill out at the key-hole;
this mind; for, I protest, her frown rmght kill stop that, 'twill fly with the smoke out at the
me.
chimney.
*
x7_
Ros. By this hand, it will not kill a fly. But
OrL A man that hath a wife with such a wit,
come, now I will be your Rosalind in a more he might say, ' Wit, whither wilt?'
coming-on disposition; and ask me what you i Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it
will, I will grant it.
till you met your wife's wit going to your neighOrl. Then love me, Rosalind.
z_o hour s bed.
x77
Ros. Yes, faith will I, Fridays and Saturdays i Orl. And what wit could wit have to excuse
and all.
that?
Orl. And wilt thou have me?
_os. Marry, to say she came to seek you there.
Ros. Ay, and twenty such.
xz4 You shall never take her without her answer,
Orl. What sayest thou?
unless you take her without her tongue,
el
Ros. Are you not good?
that woman that cannot make her fault her
OrL I hope so.
husband's occasion, let her never nurse her child
_os. Why then, can one desire too much of herself, for she will breed it like a fool.
ts5
a good thlng?---Come, sister, you shall be the
OIL For these two hours, Rosalind, I will
priest and marry us.=-Give me your hand, Or- lcavothee.
lando. What do you say, sister?
l_os. Alas! dear love, I cannot lack thee.two
Orl. Pray thee, marry us.
x_2 hours,
rSo
Cal. I cannot say the words.
Orl. I must attend the duke at dinner: by
Ros. You must begin,--'Wil] you, Orlando,'-two o'clock I will be with thee again.
Cd. Go to.--Will you, Orlando, have to wife
Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I knew
this Rosalind?
x_6 what you would prove, my friends told me
Orl. I will.
much, and I thought no less: that flattering
Ros. Ay, but when?
tongue of yours won me: 'tis but one cast away,
OrL Why now; as fast as she can marry us. and so, come, death! Two o'clock is your hour?
Ros. _hen you must say, 'I take thee, RoOrL Ay, sweet Rosalind.
t97
saiind' for wife.'
x4x
Ros. By my troth, and in good earnest, and
Orl. I take thee, Rosalind, for wife.
so God mend me, and by all pretty oaths that
Roe. I might asl£ you for your.commig_inn;
are not dangerous, if you break eve jot of your
but, _I do take thee, Orlando, fur my husband:
promise or come one minute behind your hour,
there's a girl goes before the priest; and' cer- I will think you the most pathetical breaktaialy, a woman's thought runs before her as- promise, and the most hollow lover, and the
tions,
most unworthy of her you call Rosalind' that
" Or/. So do all thoughts; they are winged, z4s may be chosen out of the gro_ band of the
2_o._ 1%w tell me how long you would have un_thful.
Therefore, beware my ceusin_, and
her after you have possessed her?
keep your promise.
Or]. For ever and a day.
OrL With no lees religion th_, if thou wert
Ros. Say 'a day,' without the 'ever.' No, no, indeed my Rosalie:
so, adieu.
_o9
Orlando; men are April when they woo, DeZ_os. Well, Time is the old justice that exeemher when they wed: maids are May when _mlnes _dl such offenders, and let Time try.
they ave ma_
_ut the sky _A-_
when'they Adieu.
[F._ o_,A'_o.
a_ wives. I will.be more jealou_ of thee t_mn
C_LYoul_wsimptymisus_dour_a_inyour
&Barb_7 cock-pigeon ove_ his hen; mo_e _
:love-pra]e; we m usthave your doubl0tandhoee
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i
plucked over your head, and show the world
what the bird hath done to her own nest.
zx5
l_os. 0 coz, coz, coz, my pretty httle coz, that
thou didst know how many fathom deep I am in
love[ Butitcannotbesounded:
myaffectionhath
an ,mk'nown bottom, like the bay of Portugal.
Cd. Or rather, bottomless; that as fast as you
pour affection in, it runs out.
22z
l_os. No; that same wicked bastard of Venus,
that was begot of thought, conceived of spleen,
and born of madness, that blind rascally boy
that abuses every one's eyes because his own
are out, let him be judge how deep I am in
love. I'll tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of
the sight of Orlando: I'll go find a shadow and
sigh tall he come.
230
Cel. And I'll sleep.
[ExeunL

It bears an angry tenour: pardon me;
x2
I am but as a guiltless messenger.
Ros. Patience herself would startle at this
letter,
And play the swaggerer: bear this, bear all:
She says I am not fair; thatI lack manners; x6
She calls me proud, and that she could not love
me
Were man as rare as phoenix. 'Od's my willl
Her love is not the hare that I do hunt:
Why wTites she so to me7 Well, shepherd, well,
This is a letter of your own dewce.
2z
Sil. No, I protest, I know not the contents:
Phebe did write it.
: Ros.
Come, come, you are a fool,
And turn'd into the extremity of love.
24
I saw her hand: she has a leathern hand,
A freestone-colour'd hand; I verily dtd think
Sc_
II.--Another
Purl o/the Forest.
That heroldgloveswereon,
but'twasherhands:
She has a housewife's hand; but that's no matter:
Enter JAQUES, Lords, and Foresters.
I say she never did invent this letter;
29
Jaq. Which is he that killed the deer?
This is a man's invention, and his hand.
First Lord. Sir, it was I.
Sd. Sure, it is hers.
Jaq. Let's present him to the duke, llke a
Ros. Why, 'tis a boisterous and a cruel style,
Romanconqueror; anditwoulddowell
toeetthe
A style for challengers; why, she defies me,
33
deer'shornsuponhishsadforabranchofvictory.
Like Turk to Christian: woman's gentle brain
Have you no song, forester, for this purpose7 6 Could not drop forth such giant-rude invention,
Second Lord. Yes, sir.
Such Ethiop words, blacker in their effect
35
Jaq. Sing it: 'tls no matter how it be in tune Than in their countenance.
Will you hear the
so it make noise enough,
letter?
SONG.
S//. So please you, for I never heard it yet;
What shall he have that kUl'd the deer?
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty.
His leather skin and horns to wear.
ROS. She Phebes me. Mark how the tyrant
Then sing him home
x2
writes.
_Reads.]
._.o
[The rest shall bear this burden.
Art thou god to shepherd turn'd
Take thou no scorn to wear the horn ;
That a malden's Loart hath bm n'd ?
It was a crest ere thou wast born :
Thy father's father wore it,
Can a woman rail thus?
And thy father boreit:
x5
Sil. Call you this rading?
44
The horn, the horn, the lusty horn
l_OS. [reads.]
Is not a thing to laugh to scorn
[Exennt.
"Why, thythou
godhead
apart, heait ?
Watt'st
with alaid
woman's
SCENEHl.--Another

Parl el file Forest.

Did you ever hear such railing?
_Vhdes the eye of man did woo me,
T|mt could do no vengeance to me.
Meaning ms a beast.
If the scorn ot your bright eyne
H_ve power to ra_e such love in mine,
Alack 1in me what strange effect
Would they work in roll,aspect.
rows, and is gone forth to sleep. Look, who
Whiles you chld me, : did love,
comes here.
How then might your prayers move I
He that brings this love to thee
Enter S_vlus.
Little knows this love in me ;
_t_. _y erral_ is to you, _ir you_0a
And by him seal _p thy mind;
My gentle Phehe did bid me give you this:
8
_ghether
that thy offertake
youth and kind
Will
the faithful
[Givinga Id/er.
Of me and all that I canmake;
I know not the contents; but, as I guess
Or else by _
my love den_
By theatern brow and waspish action
And then Irll study how to clio.
Which she did use as she was writing of it,
,.g_ Call you this,_hidi_?
271
Enter ROSALINDand CELIA.
ROS. How say you now? Is it not past two
o'clock? And here much Orlando!
Ce_. I waxra_t you_ with purs love a.rld a
troubled brain, he hath ta'en his bow and ar-
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Cd. Alas, poor shepherdl
I_os. Do you pity him? no, he deserves no
pity. Wilt thou love such a woman? What, to
m_lr_ thee an instrument and play false strains
upon theel not to be enduredl Well, go your
way to her, for I see love hath made thee a tame
s_al_e, and say this to her: that if she love me,
I charge her to love thee: if she wi]l not, I will
never have her, unless thou entreat for her. If
you be a true lover, hence, and not a word, for
here comes more company.
[Exit Srr.v'xus.

,,

Enter Omv_K.
Oli. Good morrow, fair ones. Pray you if
you know,
77
Where in the purlieus of this forest stands
A sheepcote fenc'd about with olive-trees?
Cal. West of this place, down in the neighbour bottom:
80
The rank of osiers by the murmuring stream
Left on your right hand brings you to the place.
But at this hour the house doth keep lteelf;
There's none within.
8+
Oli. H that an eye may profit by a tongue,
Then should I kuow you by description;
Such garments, and such years: 'The boy is fair,
Of female favour, and bestows himself
s8
Like a ripe starer : but the woman low,
And browner than her brother.' Are not you
The owner of the house I did inquire for?
Cal. It is no boast, being ask'd, to say, we are.
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both,
And to that youth he calls his Rosalind
He sends this bloody napkin. Are you he?
Ros. I am: what must we understand by this?
Oli. Some of my shame; if you will know of
me
What man I am, and how, and why,'and whe_
This handkercher was stain'd.
Cd.
I pray you, tell it.
OIL When last the young Orlando parted
from you
xoo
He left a promise to return again
Within an hour; and, pacing through the forest,
L_newing the food of sweet and bitter fancy,
Lo, whatbefelll he threw his eye aside,
zo4
And mark what object did present itself:
Under an oak, whose boughs were moss'd with
age,
And high top bald with dry antiquity,
A wretched ragged rns_, o'ergrown with hair, xos
Lay sleeping on his back: about his neck
A green and gilded antra had wresth'd itsel_
Whowithherheadnimbleinthre_tsapproach'd

+I

The
opening
mouth; but
suddenly,
Seeing
Orla_o,of his
it _mllnir'd
J_eclf,

i
I

.And with indented, glid,___did slip away

_

_,+
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:
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Into a bush; under which bush's shade
A lioness, with udders all drawn dry,
xx6
Lay couohlng, head on ground, with catlike
watch,
When that the slecping man chould stir; for 'ha
The royal disposition of that beast
To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead: x2o
Thin seen, Orlando did approach the man,
And found it was his brother, his elder brother.
Cel. OII have heard him speak of that same
brother;
And he did render him the most unnatural x24
That liv'd 'mongst men.
Oli.
And well he might so do,
For well I know he was unnatural.
Roe. But, to Orlando: did he leave him there,
Food to the suek'd and hungry lioness?
x28
Oil. Twice did he turn his back and purpos'd
so;
But kindness, nobler ever the, revenge,
And nature, stronger than his just occasion,
Made him give battle to the honees,
z3a
Who quickly fell before him. in which hurtling
From miserable slumber I awak'd.
Cd. Are you his brother?
Ros.
Was it you he rescu'd?
Cd. Was't you that did so oft contrive to
kill him?
x36
Oli. 'Twas I; but 'tie not I. I do not shame
To tell you what I was, since my conversion
So sweetly tastes, bein.g the thin_ I am.
Roe. But, for the bloody napkin?
Oli.
By and by.
When from the first to/as t, betwixt us two, x4z
Tears our recountments had most kindly bath'd,
As how I came into that desert place:-In brief,
ledfresh
me toarray
the gentle
d_e,
z44
Who
gavehe me
and entertainment,
Committing me unto my brother's love;
Who led me instantly unto his cave,
There stripp'd _im_elf; and here, upon his arm
The lioness had torn some flesh away,
x49
Which all this while had bled; and now he
fainted,
And cried, in fainting, upon Rosalind.
Brief, Irecover'dh/m, bound up his wound; z5_
And, after some srn_]! space, being strong at
heart,
He sent me hither, stranger as I am,
To tell this story, that you might excuse
His broken promise; and to give this napkin,
Dy'd in his blood, unto the shepherd youth z57
That he in aport doth call his Rosalind.
Cd. _ROS_IND swoons.] Why, how now,

xx2

Ganymedel
Oli.
Many willsweet
gwoonGanymedel
when they do look on
blood,
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Cal. There is more in it. Cousinl Ganymede!
Oil. Look. he recovers,
_os. I would I were at home.
Cal.
We'll lead you thither.
I pray you, will you take him by the arm7 x54
Oh. Be of good cheer, youth. You a maul
You lack a man's heart.
Ros. I do so, I confess it. Ah, sirrahl a body
would thlnl_ this was well counterfeited. I pray
you, tell your brother how well I counterfeited.
Heigh.hol
_
Oli. This was not counterfeit: there is too
great testimony in your complexion that it was
a passion el earnest,
x73
R0s. Counterfeit, I assure you.
Oli. Well then, take a good heart and counterfeit to be a man.
x75
Ros. So I do; but, i' faith, I should have been
a woman by right.
Cal. Come; you look paler and paler: pray
you, drawhomewarde.
Goodsir, gowithus, zso
Oli. ThstwillI,
forlmustbesr
answer back
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind.
Roe. I shall devise something.
But, I pray
you, commend my counterfeiting to him. Will
you go?
[Exeunt.

ACT V.
SCENEI.--Thc

Foreal of Arden.

Enter TOUCHSTONEand AUDREY.
Touch. We shallflnd a thne, Audrey: patience,
gentle Audrey.
Aud. Faith, the priest was good enough, for
all the old gentleman's saying.
4
Touch. A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey; a
most vile Martext. But, Audrey, there is a youth
here in the forest lays claim to you.
AucL Ay, I know who 'tie: he hath no interest
in me in the world. Here comes the man you
mean.
xo
Enter Wn.T._AM
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Touch. A fair name. Wast born i' the forest
here?
25
Wzll. Ay, sir, I thank God.
Touch. 'Thank God;' a good answer. Art
rich?
28
Will. Faith, sir, so so.
Touch. ' So so,' is good, very good, very excellent good: and yet it is not; it is but so so. Art
thou wise7
32
Will. Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit.
Touch. Why, thou sayest well. I do now remember a saying, 'The fool doth thlnl_ he is
wise, but the wise man knows himself to be a
fool.' The heathen philosopher, when he had a
desire to eat a grape, would open Ins hps when
he put it into his mouth; meaning thereby that
]grapes were made to eat and lips to open. You
[do love this maid?
4x
I Will I do, sir.
Ij Touch. Glve me your hand. Art thou learned?
Wt:q. No, sir.
44
Touch. Then learn this of me: to have, isto
have; for it is a figure in rhetoric, that drink"
being poured out of a cup into a glass, by filling the one doth empty the other; for all your
writers do consent that zpse is he: now, you axe
not ipse, for I am he.
5o
Will Which he, sir?
Touch. He, sir, that must marry this woman.
Therefore, you clown, abandou,--which
is in the
vulgar, leave,--the society,--whieh in theboorish
is, company,--oI this iemale,--which in the commen is, woman; which together is, abandon the
society of this female, or, clown, thou per!sheet;
or, to thy better understanding, diest; or, to wit,
I kill thee, m_lce thee away, translate thy life
rote death, thy hberty into bondage. I will deal
m poison with thee, or in bastinado, or in steel;
I will bandy with thee in faction; I will o'errun
thee with policy; I will kill thee a hundred and
fifty ways: therefore tremble, and depart.
54
And. Do, good William.
Wi/L God rest you merry, sir.
[Exit.

Touch. It is meat and drink to me to see a
Enter COEIN.
clown. By my troth, we that have good wits have
_ ....
much to answer for: we shall be flouting; we
Cor. Our master and mistress seek you:
cannot hold.
come, away, away!
5S
Will Good even, Audrey.
Touch. Trip, Audrey! trip, Audrey! I attend,
Aml. God ye good even_ William.
_5 I attend.
[Exeunt.
Wf/L And good even to you, sir.
Touch. Good even, gentle friend. Cover thy
SCENEH._Another
Parl o_ the Forest.
head, cover thy head; nay, prithee, be covered.
Enter ORT.A_rDOand 0Iav_.
How old are you, friend?
2o
Wf/L Five-and-twenty, sir.
Or/. Is't possible that on so little acquaintTouch. A ripe _
Is thy n_mA Wilt!am?
anes you should like her? that, but seeing, you
W/I/. William, sir.
should love her? and, loving, woo? and, wooing,
273
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she should grant7 and will you persever toenjoy
her?
5
Oil. Neither call the giddiness of it in questlon, the poverty of her, the small scquaintanee,
my sudden wooing, nor her sudden consenting;
but say with me, I love Ahena; say with her,
that sh6 loves me; consent with both, that we
may enjoy each other: it shall be to your good;

speak to some purpose,--that I know you are a
gentleman of good coneeit. Ispsaknotthisthst
you should bear a good opinion of my knowledge, insomuch I say I know you are; neither
do I labour for a greater esteem th_ may in
some little measure draw a behef from you, to
do yourself good, and not to grace me. Believe
then, if you please, that I can do strange things.

I

for my father's house and all the revenue that
was old Sir Rowland's will I estate upon you,
and here live and die a shepherd.
- z4
OrL You have my consent. Let your wedding
be to-morrow: thither will I invite the duke
and ali's contented followers.
Go you and

I have, since I was three years old, conversed
with a magician, most profound in his art and
yet not damnable. If you do love Rosalind so
near the heart as your gesture cries it out, when
yourbrothermsrriesAliens,
shallyoumarryher.
Iknowintowhatstraiteoffortunesheisdriven;

,_
•

Rosalind.Aliena;
prepare

"
.J
-_
_.

"
!
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,::
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inconvenient
you, to set
your eyes
for, look you, here comes my t and
it is not to
impossible
to her
me, before
if it appear
not

Enter Ros_5_i_rD.
, danger.
76
to-morrow, humxn as she is, and without any
Ros. God save you, brother.
2o ; Orl. Spsakest thou in sober meanings?
OIL And you, fair sister.
[Exlf. I /_oe. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly,
Roe. O! my dear Orlando, how it grieves me ;though I say I am a magician. Therefore, put
to see thee wear thy heart in a scarf,
you in your best array; bid your irbmde; for if
Orl. It is my arm.
24 you will be married to-morrow, you shall; and
Ros. I thought thy heart had been wounded [to Rosalind, if you will. Look, here comes a
with the claws of a hon.
[ lover of mine, and a lover of hers.
Orl. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a I
lady.
",
zs
En/er S_vIvs and PHEBE.
Roe. Did your brother tell you how I counPhe. Youth, you have done me much ungenterfeited to swound when he showed me your
tleness,
84
handkereher?
To show the letter t,hat I writ to you.
Or/. Ay, and greater wonders' ttmn that.
_2
Ros. I care not if I have: it is my study
/_os. O! I know where you are. Nay, 'tie To seem despiteful and ungentle to you.
true: there was never anything so sudden but You are there follow'd by a faithfld shepherd:
the fight of two rams, and Cmsar's thrasonical
Look upon him, love him; he worships you. 89
brag of ':I came, saw, and overcame:' for your
Phe. Good shepherd, tell this youth what 'tie
brother and my sister no sooner met, but they
to love.
looked; no sooner looked but they loved; no
$[/. It is to be all made of sighs and tears;
sooner loved but they sighed; no sooner sighed And so am I for Phebe.
02
but they asked one another the reason; no
Phe. And Ffor Ganymede.
sooner knew the reason but they sought the
OrL And I for Rosalind.
remedy: and in these deg_
have they made a
Roe. And I for no womRn_
pair of stairs to marriage which they will climb
SzZ It is to be all made of faith and service;
incontinent, or else be incontinent before mar- And so am I for Phebe.
97
riage. They are in the very wrath of love, and
Phe. And I for Ganymede.
they will together:.olube o_nnot part them. 46
OrL And I for Rosalin&
OrL They _1_II be married to-morrow, and I
l_oe. And I for no woman,
zoo
will bid the duke to the nuptial
But, 0! how
StZ It ls to be all made of fantasy,
bitter s thln_ it is to look into hajTpinees All made of passion, and all made of wishes;
through another man's eyes. By so much the All adoration, duty, and observance;
more shall I to-morrow be at the height of All humbleness, all patience, and impatience;
heart-hear!noes, by how much I shall think my All purity, all trial, all obeisance;,
xo5
brother happyin'having
what he w_es for. 53 A-ridSOam I for Ph_e_
Ros. Why- then, to-morrow I cannot serve
Phe. And.so am I for Ganymedb.
your turn for B_3ealind? .
Orl. And so am I for Rosidind.
_o8
" OrL 1[ can live no longer by thinking.
56
Roe. And so am'i for no woman.
Ros. I will _veary you then no longer .with
Phe. [To ROSaXaZ'D.] If _
be so, why
idle tAlt_,_.
Knbw _of me then,_for
now I blame you me to love you?
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"eft. [To PHEBE.] J_ _
be so, why blame
This carol they began that hour,
_8
you me to love you?
xx3
With
a hey,
he, aand
a hey nonmo,
How
that
a Iifoa_d
wasa _ut
flower
Or/. II this be so, why blame you me to love
In the spring time, &c.
you?
And therefore take t'ho present tune,
32
ROS. Who do you speak to, 'Why blame you
WVitha hey, attd aho, and a hey nonino ;
me to love you? '
xz7
For love is crow-nedwxth the prime
Orl. To her that is not here, nor doth not
In the spring time, &c.
hear.
Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, though there
Roe. Pray you, no more of this: 'tie like the was no great matter in the ditty, yet the note
howling of Irish wolves against the moon. [To was very untuneable.
SILVlUS.] I will help you, ff I can: [To PKEBE.]
First Page. You are deceived, sir: we kept
I would love you, ff I could. To-morrow meet time; we lost not our time.
40
me all together. [To PH_E.] I will marry you,
Touch. By my troth, yes; I count it but time
ff ever I marry woman, and I'li be married to- lost to hear such a foohsh song. God be wi' you;
morrow: [To Ort.A_DO.] I will sstisi 7 you, if and God mend your voicesl Come, Audrey.
ever I sat+_fi_d man, and you shell be married
[Exeunt.
to-morrow: [To Srr.WUS.] I will content you, ff
what pleases you contents you, and you sh._ll be
SCENEIV,--Another
Part o the Forest.
married to-morrow. [To ORLANDO.]As you love
Enter DUKE Senior, A_s,
JAQUES, 0R+
Rosalind, meet: [To S_vlus.]
As you love _
LAND0, OLIVER, and CELIa.
Phebe, meet: and as I love no woman, I'll
Duke S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the
meet. So, fare you well: I have left you cornboy
msnds,
x34 Can do all this that he hath promised?
SH. I'!1 not fa_l, if I llve.
Orl. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes
Phe. Nor I.
do not;
Orl. Nor L
[Exeunt.
As those that fear they hope, and know they
SCT.S_ IlL--Another
Part of the Forest.
Enter TOUCHSTONEand AUDREY.

fear.
Enter ROSALIND, SILVIUS, and PHEBE.

4

Touch. Tc_morrow is the joyful day, Audrey;
to-morrow will we be married,
Aud. I do desire it with all my heart, and
I hope it is no dl_honest desire to desire to be a
woman of the world. Here come two of the
banished duke's pages.

_os. Pahence once more, whiles our compact
is urg'd.
[To the DUKE.] You say, if I bring in your
Rosalind,
You will bestow her on Orlando here?
Duke S. That would I, had I kangdoms to
give with her.
s
Enter two Pages.
Ros. [To O_.a_vo.]
And you say, you will
First Page. Well met, honest gentleman,
have her when I bring her?
Touch. By my troth, well met. Come, sit, sit,
Orl. That would I, were I of all tri,_doms
and a song.
9
ldug.
Sec. Page. We axe for you: sit i' the
l_os.[ToPHEBE.]¥ousay,
i.hatyou'llmarry
mldd]e,
me, ifI bew-illin_?
Firsl Pu_e. ghM1 we clsp into't round]y,
Phe. That will I, should I die the hour after.
without hawking or spitting, or saying we are
ROe. But if you do refuse to marry me,
x3
hoarse, which are the _nly prologues to a bad You'll give yourself to this most faithful shepvoice?
herd?
Sec. Page. l'laith,
i'faith; and both in a
Phe. So is the bargain.
tune1 like two gipeies on a horee,
x7
a_os. [To SILVrUs.] You say, that you'll have
SONG.
Phebe, ff she will?
x6
It waa a lover and his la_
I SlY. Though to have her and death were both
With a hey and a he+and a hey nonino
I
one thin_.
That o'er the green corn-flelddid=_s_
2ol
_
-_
_
• ,-_
,+ ,, ,t-.- m_ttter
In the.
time, the onl.ypre._ _" time,
._os. J. nave promm o to mv_e au mm
'When b_'_o
M.ng,hey ding a d.i_g, d_ng ;
1
even.
Sweet loverelovethespring.
]Keep you your word, 0 duke, to gtve your
Between the acres of the rye, "
•
_4 [
daughter;
With ahey, and aho and a_hey nont_o,
I v_.. _._
¢3rl_nd,_ t^ _;ve h;. daughter. 2o
In __m-e_

S_.

I Keep your word, Phebe, that you llmxar_
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Or else, refusing me, to wed
shepherd;
not cut'the
well,retortcourteous.'
he was in the mind
it was: th_ is
Kespyourword,Sflvius,
that this
you'll
marry her, called
HIesnthimword
H she refuse me: and from h_nee I go,
24 again, it was not well cut, he would send me
[Exeunt Ros_ff_n_'D and C_.TA. the 'quip modest.' If again, it was not well cut,
ToDuke
rnalreS.these
I dodoubts
remember
all even.
in this shepherd boy he
word,
disabled
he cut my
it tojudgment:
please himRelf:
this is
thiscalled
is called
the
Some hvely touches of my daughter's favour.
' reply churlish.' If again, it was not wellcut, he
01"I. My lord, the first time that I ever saw would answer, I spake not true: this is called
him,
zs the 'reproof valiant:' ff again, it was not well
Methought he was a brother to your daughter;
cut, he would say, I He: this is called the
But, my good lord, thin boy is forest-born,
'countercheck quarrelsome': and so to the 'He
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments
circumstantial,' and the 'lie direct.'
Of many desperate studies by his uncle,
32
Jaq. And how oft d/d you say his beard was
Whom he reports to be a great magteian,
not well cut?
s8
Obscuredin the circle of this foresL
Touch. I durst go no further than the 'He
Enter TOUCHSTONEand AUDREY.

_i_;
zi

LIKE

Jaq. There is, sure, another flood toward,
and
theseenuplesarecomir_jtotheark.
Hereeomes
apairofverystrangebeasts,
whichinailtongues
are called fools.
38,
Touch. Saiutation and greeting to you aill
Jaq. Good my lord, bid him welcome. This
is the motley-minded genfl0man that I have so
often met in the lorest: he hath becn a courtier,
heswears.
43
Touch. If any man doubt that, let him put

direct;' and so we measured swords and parted.
circumstantial,' nor he durst not give me the ' l/e
Jaq.ofthelie?
Can you nominate in order now the degrees
93
Touch. 0 sir, we quarrel in print; by the
book, as you have books for good mgnnere: I
will name you the degrees. The first, the 'retort
courteous;' the second, the 'quip modest;' the
third, the 'reply churlish;' the fourth, the 'reproof valiant;'
the fifth, the 'countercheck
quarreisome;'
the sixth, the 'He with circumstance;' the seventh, the 'He direct.' All these

me to my purgation. I have trod a measure; I you may avoid but the lie direct; and you may
have flattered a lady; I have been politic with Iavoid that too, with an 'if.' I knew when seven
my friend, smooth with mine enemy; I have un- justices could not take up a quarrel; but when
done three tailors; I have had four quarrels, the parties wore met themselves, one of them
and like to have fought one.
49 thought but of an 'if,' as 'if you said so, then I
Jaq. And how was that ta'en up?
said so;' and they shook hands and swore
Touch. Faith, we met, and found the quarrel brothers.
Your 'if' is the only psaco-m_lr_r;
was upon the seventh cause.
52 much virtue in 'if.'
xo9
Jaq. How seventh cause?
Good my lord,
Jaq. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord7 he's
like this fellow,
as good st any thing, and yet a fool.
Duke S. I like him very well.
Duke S. He uses his folly like a staIkingTouch. GOd 'lid you, sir; I desire you of the horse, and under the presentation of that He
like. I press in here, sir, amongst the rest of i shoots his wit.
the oountry copulatives, to swear, and to forswear,
according as marriage binds and blood breaks. Enter HY_F__, leading RescIND
in woman's
A poor _
sir, an ill-favoured thin_, sir, hilt
_o/hes, and CELIA.
mine own: a poor humour at mine, sir, to take
that that no man else will. Rich honesty dwells
Still Music.
h_ a miser, sir, in a poor house, as your pearl Hym. Then is there mirth in heaven,
in your foul oyster.
64
When earlhly things made even
xz6
Duke S. By my faith, he is very swift and
Alone together.
sen_mfious.
Good duke, recdve fhy daughter;
Touch. According to the fool's bolt, sir, and
Hymen from heauen brought her;
such dulcet diseases.
6s
Yea, brougM her hither,
z2o
Jaq. But, for the seventh cause; how did you
Thntthoumi_htstioinherhand
withhis,
find the quarrel on the seventh cause?
Whose. heart within her bosom is.
Touch. Upon a lie seven tlm_ removed:-Eos. [To Dwg._ S.] _o you I give myself, for
bear your body more seeming_ Audrey:--as thus,
I am yours.
sir. I did dislike the cut of a certain courtier's
[To 0_o.]
To you I g_ve myself, for I am
bea_: he sent me word, if I said his beard was
yours.
_24
_76
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Duke S. H there be truth in sight, you are ] Where, msei_ag with an old religlous man,
my daughter.
After some question with him, was converted x58
Orl. H there be truth in sight, you are my Both from his enterprise and from the world;
Rosalind.
His crown bequeathing to his bamah'd brother,
Phe. H sight and shape be true,
And all their lands restor'd to them again
Why then, my love adieu!
x28 That were with him exil'd. This to be true, z7z
Ros. [To DUKE S.] I'll have no father, if you I do engage my ]de.
be not he.
[ Duke S.
Welcome, young man;
[To 0_o.]
I'll have no husband, if you be Thou offer'st fairly to thy brothers' wedding:
not he:
To one, his lands withheld; and to the other
[To PHEBE.] Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not A land itself at large, a potent dukedom,
z 75
she.
First, in this forest, let us do those ends
Hym. Peace, he/I bar confusion:
x3z That here were well begun and well begot;
'Tis ] must make conclusion
And after, every of this happy number
Of these most strange events:
That have endur'd shrewd days and nights with us,
Here's eight thai must take hands
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, x8x
To loin zn Hymen's bands,
:36 According to the measure of their slates.
If truth holds lrue contents.
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n digmty,
[To O_+.AWDOand ROSALIND.] You and And fall into our rustac revelry,
x84
you no cross shall part:
Play, music l and you, brides andbridegrooms all,
[To OLIv_ and C_'_.TA.]You and you Withmeasureheap'din
joy, to the measures fall.
are heart in heart:
Jaq. Sir, by your patience. If I heard you
[To PHEBE.] You to his love must accord,
rightly,
Or have a woman to your lord:
x41 The duke hath put on a religious hfe,
xS8
[TO TouCHSTONE and AUDREY.] You And thrown into neglect the pompous court?
and you are sure together,
Jo4. de B. He hath.
As the winter to foul weather.
Jaq. To him will I: out of these convertites
Whiles a wedlock hymn we sing,
x44 There is much matter to be heard and learn'd.
Feed yourselves with questioning,
[To DUKE S.] You to your former honour I beThat reason wonder may dlraiulsh,
queath;
x93
How thus we met, and these thing8 finish, i Your patience and your virtue well deserve it:
To ORL_DO.] You to a love that your true
SONG.
faith doth merit:
Wedding is great Juno's crown,
z48 To OLIVER.] You to your ]and, and love, and
o blessed
of board
and bed
great allies:
_95
'Tis
Hymen bond
peoples
every town
; I
H_ghwedlock then be ]_onoured.
[To SrLwus.] You to a long and well-deserved
Honour high honour, and renown,
:Sz
bed:
To Hymen, god of every town
I [ T0 TOUCHSTONE.]And you to wrangling; for
Dnke S. 0 my dear niccel welcome thou art
thy loving voyage
to me:
Is but for two months victual'd. So, to your
Even daughter, welcome in no less degree,
pleasures:
Phe. [To SILVl_S.] I will not eat my word, I am for other tha_ for dancing measures, aoo
now thou art mine;
•z55
Duke S. Slay, Jaques, slay.
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine.
Jaq. To see no pastime, I: what you would
have
I'll stay to know at your abandon'd cave. [Exit.
Enter JAqlYES DE BOYS.
Duke S. Proceed, proceed: we will begin
Jaq. de B. Let me have audience ior a word
these rites,
204
or two:
As we do trust they'll end, in true delights.
I am the second son of old Sir Rowland,
[A dance. Exeunt.
That bring these t_din_ to this fair assembly.
Duke Frederick. hearing how that every day :_x
EPILOGUE.
Men of great worth resorted to this forest,
SPOKENBY ROSAT.IND.
Addrces'd a mighty power, whirh were on foot
In his own conduct, purposely to take
x64
It is not the fashion to see the lady the
His brother here and put him to the sword:
epilogue; but it is no more unhandsome than
And to the skirts of this wild wood he came,
to see the lord the prologue. If it be true that
977
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goo_ wine needs no bush, "tis true that a good please you: and I charge you, 0 men/for
the
play needs no epdogue; yet to good wine they love you bear to women,---us I perceive by your
do use good bushes, and good plays prove the simpering none of yon lade thera,--that between
ease am I in then, that am neither a good epilogae, nor cannot insinuate with you m the be.
baler ofby
half
a good
the help
play/ of ]good
am not
epdogues.
furnished What
like a
beggar, therefore to beg wtTl not become me: my
way is, to eonfure you; and I'll begin with the
women. I charge you, 0 women/for
the love
yon bear to men, to like as much of this play as

were a woman I would kiss as many of you as
had beards that pleased me, complexions that
you and
liked
me,theandwomen,
breathsthe that
play 1 may
defied
please.
not; and,
1] 1
I am sure, as many as have good beards, or
good faces, or sweet breaths, wdl, for my kind
oUer, when I make curtsy, bid me farewell.
[Exeunt.
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CmUSTOPHEn SLY, a Tinker.

Persons in the

SHREW

PERSONAE.

BIONDELLO, Servants to Lucentio

Hostess,
Players, Hunts- }
Induction.
A
Lord.
men,Page,
and Servants.
BAPTISTA, a rich Gentleman of Padua.
VLNCENTIO,an old Gentleman of Pma.
LUCENTIO, son to Vincentio; in love with
Bianca.
PETRUCHIO,a Gentleman of Verona; Suitor to
Katharina.

GRUMIO,
_ Servants
to Petruchio
', CURTIS,
TRA.NIO,
1
I Pedant, set up to personate Vmcenho.

GREMIO,
_ Suitore to Bianca.
HORTENSIO, t

'Tailor, Haberdasher, and Servants
I
ing on Baptista and Petruclno.

ScFmE.--Sometimes

in Padua;

INDUCTION.

IKATHARB'A, the Shrew, )DaughierstoBapBIANCA,
I
tista.
Wzdow.
i
attend-

and sometimes in PETRUCHIO'S House in lhe Country.

And twice to-day pick'd out the dullest scent:
Trust me, I take him for the better dog.
25
SCF_NEL--Before
an Alehouse on a Heath.
Lord. Thou art a fool: d Echo were as fleet,
Enter Hostess and SLY.
I would esteem him worth a dozen such.
Sly. I'll pheeze you, in faith.
'.But sup them well, and look unto them all: z8
Host. A pair of stocks, you roguet
To-morrow I intend to hunt again.
S/y. Y'are a baggage: the Slys are no rogues;
First Hunt. I will, my lord.
look in the chronicles; we came in with Rmhard
Lord. [Sees SLY.] What's here? one dead, or
Conqueror.
Therefore, pancas pallabris; let
drunk? See, doth he breathe?
the world slide. Sessa!
Sec. Hunt. He breathes, my lord. Were he
Host. You will not pay for the glasses you
not warm'd with ale,
3z
have burst?
8 I ThLs were a bed but cold to sleep so soundly.
Sly. No, not a denier. Go by, Jeronimy, go
Lord. 0 monstrous beastl how hke a swine
to thy cold bed, and warm thee.
he lies:.
.Host. I know my remedy: I must go fetch Grim death, how foul and loathsome is thine
the third-borough.
[Ex/L
image!
S/y. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'll Sirs, I will practise on this drunken man.
36
answer him by law. I'll not budge an inch, boy: What thlnir you, if he were convey'd to bed,
let him come, and kindly.
Wrapp'd in sweet clothes, rings put upon his
[Lies down on the ground, and Jails asleep,
fingers,
A most delicious banquet by his bed,
Horns winded.
Enter a Lord from hunting, IAnd brave attendants near him when he wakes,
w//h HuntamA, and Servants.
IWould not the beggar then forget himself? 4z
Lord. Huntsm%n_ I charge thee, tender well
First Hunt. Believe me, lord, I think he canmy hounds:
,6
not choose.
Brach Merriman, the poor cur is emboss'd,
See. Hunt. It would seem strange unto him
And oouple C]owder with the deep-mouth'd
when he wak'd.
bravh.
Lord. Even as a flattering dream or worthSaw'st thou not, boy, how Silver made it good
les_ fancy.
44
At the hedge-corner, in the coldest fault?
zo Then takehim up and m_,_
well the j&t.
I would not lc_ the dog for twenty pound.
Carry him gently to my fairest chAmBer,
And hang it round with all my wanton pictures;
First
my Hun/.
lord; Why, Bellman is as good as he, Balm his foul head in warm distilled waters, 48
EUeetied upon it at the merit loss,
And burn sweet wood to make the lodging sweet.
279
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Procure me music ready when he wakes,
To make a duleet and a heavenly sound;

SHREW

Wherein your cunning can assist me much. 9z
There is a lord will hear you play to-night;

And with
And
if he chance
a low submmsive
to speak, be
reverence
ready straight, 52
Say, 'What is it your honour will command?'
Let one attend hnn with a silver basin
Full of roee-water, and bestrew'd with flowers;

Lest, I over-eyeing
But
am doubtful ofofhis
your
oddmodesties,
behaviour,-For yet his honour never heard a play,-You break into some merry passion
'And so offend him; for I tell you, sirs,

Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper,
57
hands?'
And say,
'Will't please your lordship cool your
Some one be ready with a costly suit,
And ask him what apparel he will wear;
5o
Another tell him of lus hounds and horse,
And that his lady mourns atom disease.
Persuade him that he hath been lunatic;

If you should smile he grows nnpatient.
ourselves Fear not, my lord: we can contain
xoo
A'Player.
Were he the veriest antiek in the world.
Lord. Go, sirrah, take them to the buttery,
And give them friendly welcome every one:
Let them want nothing that my house affords.
[Exeunt one wtth the Players.

And, dreams,
when he says he is
say that he
54
For he is nothing but a mighty lord.
This do, and do it kindly, gentle sirs:
It will be pastime passing excellent,
H it be husbanded with modesty.
6s
First HunL My lord, I warrant you we will
play our part,
.As he shall thinb, by our true dihgence,
He is no less than what we say he is.
Lord. Take him up gently, and to bed with him,
And each one to his office when he wakes.
73
[SLY i8 borne out. A trumpet sounds,
Sirrah, go see what trumpet 'tis that sounds:
[Exit Servant.
Belike, some noble gentleman that means,
'l'ravell/ng some journey, to repose him here. 75
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Sirrah,
to Barthol'mew
my page,
And
see go
himyou
drese'd
in all suits like
a lady: xo5
[That done, conduct him to the drunkard's
chamber;
And call him ' madam,' do him obeisance,
xoS
Tell him from rne,--as he will win my love,IHe bear himself with honourable action,
!Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies
Unto their lords, by them accomplished:
zx_
Such duty to the drunkard let him do
With soft low tongue and lowly courtesy;
And say, ' What is't your honour will cornmand,
Wherein your lady and your humble wife
xx6
May show her duty, and make known her
love?'
And then, with kind embraeemente, tempting
kisses,
Re-euter Servant.
And with declining head into his bosom,
How nowl who is it?
Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy'd
xzo
Serv.
An it please your honour,
To see her noble lord restor'd to health,
Players that offer service to your lordship.
Who for this seven years hath esteemed him
Lord. Bid them come near.
No better than a poor and loathsome beggar.
And ff the boy have not a woman's gift
x24
En/er Players.
To rain a shower of comm_nded tears,
Now, fellows, you are welcome. An onion will do well for such a shift,
Players. We th_nl, your honour,
so Which in a napkin being close convey'd,
Lord. Do you intend to stay with me to-night? Shall in despite enforce a watery eye.
_2s
A Player. So please your lordship to accept See this dispatch'd with all the haste thou
our duty.
eaust:
Lord. With all my heart. This fellow I re- Anon I'll give thee more instructions.
member,
[Ex/t ServanL
Since once he play'd a farmer's eldest son:
84 I know the boy will well usurp the grace,
'_was where you woo'd the gentlewoman
so Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewomav_:
z3a
well.
I long to hoar him call the drnnkard husband,
I have forgot your name; but, sure, that part
And how my men will stay themselves from
Was aptly fitted and naturally perform'&
i
laughter
A P/ay. I think 'twas Soto that your honour When they do homage to this simple peasant.
means,
s8 I'll in to counsel them: haply, my presence _s6
Lord. 'Tis very true: thou didst it exosl_t.
May well abate the over merry spleen
Well, you are come to me in happy/ime,
Which otherwise would grow into extremm.
The rather for I have some sport in hand
[Exem_
280
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Bedchamber in the Lord's House.
[21eirharness studded all with gold and pearl 44
Dost thou love hawking? thou hast hawks will
SLY is discovered in a rich nightgown,
wdh
soar
Attendants: some with apparel, others with Above the morning lark: or wilt thou hunt?
basin, ewer, and other "appurtenances;
and Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them,
Lord, dressed like a servant.
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth. 4s
Sly. For God's sakel a pot of small ale.
First Serv. Say thou wilt course; thy greyFirst Ser_. Will't please your lordship drink
hounds are as swift
a cup of sack?
As breathed stags, ay, fleeter than the roe.
See. Serv. Wfll't please your honour taste of
See. Serv. Doer thou love pmtures? we will
these conserves?
fetch thee straight
Third Serv. What raiment will your honour Adonis painted by a running brook,
52
wear to-day?
4 And Cytherca all m sedges hid,
Sly. I am Christophero Sly; call not me ho- W'mcheeemtomoveandwantonwithherbreath,
nour, nor lordship: I ne'er drank sack in my Even as the waving sedges play vath wind.
hie; and xf you gtve me any conserves, give me
Lord. We'll show thee Io as she was a maid,
conserves of beef. Ne'er ask me what raiment And how she was beguiled and surpns'd,
57
I'll wear, for I have no more doublets than As lively painted as the deed was done.
backs, no more stoeldngs thanlegs, nor no more
Third Serv. Or Daphne roaming through a
shoes than feet: nay, somettme more feet th,m
thorny wood,
shoes, or such shoes as my toes look through Scratching her legs that one shall swear she
the over!esther,
x3
bleeds;
6o
Lord. Heaven cease this idle humour in your And at that sight shall sad Apollo weep,
honour!
So workmanly the blood and tears are drawn.
O, that a mighty man, of such descent,
Lord. Thou art a lord and nothing but a lord:
Of such possessions, and so high esteem,
x6 Thou hast a lady far more beautiful
64
Should be infused with so foul a sp_ritl
Than any woman in this waning age.
Sly. What! would you make me mad? Am
First Serv. And till the tears that she hath
not I Chr_topher Sly, old Sly's son, of Burtonshed for thee
heath; by birth a pedlar, by education a card- Like envious floods o'er-run her lovely face,
maker, by transmutation a bear-herd, and now She was the fmrest creature in the world;
58
by present profession a tinker7 Ask Marian And yet she is inferior to none.
Hacker, the fat ale-wife of Wincot, if she know
$1y. Am I a lord7 and have I such a lady?
me not: if she say I am not fourteen pence on Or do I dream7 or have I dream'd till now?
the score for sheer ale, score me up for the I do not sleep; I see, I hear, I speak;
7a
lyingest knave in Chrmtendom.
What! I am I smell sweet savours, and I feel soft things:
not bestraught: here's-Upon my life, I am a lord indeed;
First 8e_T. O! this it is that makes your lady And not a tinker, nor Christophero Sly.
mourn.
28 Well, bring our lady hither to our sight;
76
See. Serv. Ol this it is that makes your ser- And once agaiL, a pot o' the smallest ale.
vants droop.
See. Serv. Will't please your mightiness to
Lord. Hence comes it that your kindred
wash your hands?
shuns your house,
[Servants present a ewer, basin, and
As beaten hence by your strm_ge lunacy,
napkin.
0 noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth,
32 O, how we joy to see your wit restor'd!
Callhomethyancientthoughtsfrombanishment,
0, that ones more you knew but what you arel
And banish hence these abjegt lowly dream_.
These fifteen years you have been in a dream, 8x
Look how thy servants do attend on thee,
Or, when you wak'd, so wak'd as if you slept.
Each in his office ready at thy beck:
36
8/y. These fifteen ycarsl by my fay, a goodly
Wilt thou have music? harkl Apollo plays,
nap.
[/Ifusic
But did I never speak of all that time?
84
And twenty caged nightingales do sing:
First Serv. Ol yes, my lord, but very idle
Or wilt thou sleep? we'll have thee to a couch
words;
Softer and sweeter than the lustful bed
40 For though you lay here in this goodly ah_mber,
On purpose trimm'd up for Semiramia.
Yet would you say ys were beaten out of door,
Say thou wilt walk, we will bestrew the ground: And rail upon the hostess of the house,
aS
Or wilt thou ride? thy horses Ah_ll be trapp'd,
And say you would present her at the.leer,
281
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Are
to play
a ple__
comedy;
For come
so your
doctors
hold it_t very
meet,

x_

S/y. Ay, the woman's maid of the house. 92
Sometimes
you Why,
wou]d sir,
call you
out forCicelyHacket.
Third SeTv.
know no house,
nor no such maid,
Nor no such men as you have reekon'd up,
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece,
And Peter Turf, and Henry Pimpernell,
95
And twenty more such names and men as these,
Which never were nor no man ever saw.
Sly. Now, Lord be thanked for my good
amendsl
AlL Amen.
xoo
Sly. I thank thee; thou shalt not lose by it.

blood,
Seeingmelancholy
too much issadness
hath
congeal'd your
And
the nurse
of frenzy:
Therefore they thought it good you hear a play,
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment,
Whichbarsathousaudharmsandlengthenslife.
S/y. Marry, I will; let them play it. Is not
a commonty a Christm,-q ffambold or a turnbling-trick?
x4x
Page. No, my good lord; it is more plea_ing
stuff.
S/y. Whatl household stuff?
Page. It is a kind of history,
x44
Sly. Well, we'H see't. Come, madam wife,
Enter the Page, as a lady, with Attendants.
sit by my side,
Page. How fares my noble lord?
And let the world slip: we _ha!! ne'er be younger.
S/y. Marry, I fare well, for here is cheer'
[Flourish.
enough.
Where is my wife?
zo4
ACT I.
Page. Here, noble lord: what is thy will with
her?
S/y. Are you my wife, and will not call me
husband?
My men should call me lord: I am your goodman.
Page. My husband and my lord, my lord and
husband;
_o8
I am your wife in all obedience.
Sly. I know it well. What must I call her?
Lord. Madam.
S/y. A]'ce madam, or Joan madam?
xzz
Lord. Madam, and nothing else: so lords call

:

THE

ladies.
S/y. Madam wife, they saythatIhavedream'd
And slept above some fifteen year or more.
Page. Ay, and the time seems thirty unto me,
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. xx7
Sly. 'Tis much. Servants, leave me and her
alone.
_j_d_rn_ undress you, and come now to bed."
Page. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you
To pardon me yet for a night or two,
z2x
Or, ff not so, unh3 the sun be set:
For your phy_deignR have expressly charg'd,
In peril to incur your former mal_uly,
z24
T_xat I should yet absent me from your bed:
I hope this reason stands for my excuse.
Sly. Ay, it stands so, that I may hardly tarry
so long; but I. would be loath to fall into my
dreams again: I will there/ore tarry, in spite of
the flesh and the blood.
En/_- a Servant.
Ser_. Your honour's players,
amendment,

bCF__EI.--Padua..4

p_blie Place.

En/er LUCT.NTIOand TRANIO.
Lue. Tranio, since for the great desire I had
To see fair Padua, nursery of arts,
I am arriv'd for fruitful Lombardy,
The pleasant garden of great Italy;
4
And by my father's love and leave am arm'd
With his good will and thy good company,
My trusty servant well approv'd in
Here let us breathe, and haply ins_ute
8
A course of learnin_ and ingenious studiee.
Pisa, renowned for grave citizens,

Gave me my being and my father first,
A meroJ_nt of great traffic through the world,
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolil.
z3
Vineentio's son, brought up in Florence,
It shall become to serve all hopes conceiv'd,
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: x5
And therefore, Tranio, for the ti_ I study,
Virtue and that part of philosophy
Will I apply that treats of happiness
By virtue specially to be achiev'd.
20
Tell me thy mind; for Ihnve Pisa ]eft
And am to Padua come, as he that leaves
A _h_llow plash to plunge him in the dcep,
And with satiety seeks to quench his thirst, z4
Tro. _li perdon_e_ gentle master rnlnR;
I am in all affected as yourself,
Glad that you thus continue your resolve
To suck the sweets of sweet pkiloeophy.
_s
Only, good master, while we do admire
virtue and this moral discipline,
Let's be no stoics nor no stocks, ! pray;
hearing your Or so devote to a_totle's chea_
As Ovid_ a_ outcast quite abjur'd.,
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Balk logic with acquaintance that you have,
And practise rhetoric in your common talk;
Music and poesy use to quicken you;
_6
The mathematics and the metaphysics,
Fall to them as you find your stomach serves you;
No profit grows where is no pleasure ta'en;
In brief, sir, study what you most affect.
4o
Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well dost thou advise,
If, Bioudello, thou wert come ashore,
We could at once put us in readiness,
And take a lodging fit to entertain
44
Such friends as time in Padua shall beget.
But stay awhile: what company is this?
Tr_ Master, some show to welcome us to
town.
En/er BAPI"ISTA,KATHARINA,BIANCA, GREMIO,
and HORTZ-_SIO. LUCEN_O and TR_'_IO
_and aside.
Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no further,
For how I firmly am resolv'd you know;
49
That is, not to bestow my youngest daughter
Before I have a husband for the elder.
H either of you both love Katharina,
52
Because I know you well and love you well,
Leave shall you have to court her at your plea.
sure.
Gre. To cart her rather: she's too rough for
me.
There, there, Hurteusio, will you any wife? 56
Kath. [To B_STA._
I pray you, sir, is it
your will
To make a stale of me amongst these mates?
Hor. Mates, maidl how mean you that? no
mates tor you,
Unless you were of gentler, milder mould.
6o
KoCh. I' faith, sir, you shall never need to
fear:
I wis it is not half way to her heart;
But if it were, doubt not her care should be
To comb your noddle with a _legg'd
stool,
And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 65
Hot. From all such devil, good Lord deliver
usl
Or_ And me too, good Lordl
Tra. Hush, masterl here is some good pastime toward:
68
That wench is stark mad or wonderful froward,
Luc. But in the other's silenc_ do I see
Maid's mild behaviour and sobriety.
Peace, Traniol
7_
Tra. Well said, master; mural and gaze your
fill
w_aaP. Gentlemen, that I may soon m_ke good
t I have eaid,--Bianeal
get you in:
Andletltnotdi_.!,e_ethce_goodBianca,
76
For I will love flxee ne'er the less, my girl.
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Ko_. A pretty peatl it is best
Put finger in the eye, an she knew why.
Bian. Sister, content you in my dmeontent.
Sir, to your pleasure humbly I subscribe:
8z
My books and instruments shall be my company,
On them to look and practise by myself.
Luc. Hark, Tranio[thou mayst hear Minerva
speak,
s4
Her. Signior Baptista, will you be so strange?
Sorry am I that our good will ettects
Bianca's grief.
Gre.
Why will you mew her up,
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell,
88
And make her bear the penance of her tongue?
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye; I am resolv'd.
Go in, Bianca.
[Exit BIANCA.
And for I know she taketh most delight
9z
In music, instruments, and poetry,
Schoolmasters will I keep within my house,
Fit to instruct her youth. If you, Hortensio,
Or Signior Oremio, you, know any such,
96
Prefer them hither; for to e,nni_g men
I will be very kind, and liberal
To mine own children in good bringing up;
And so, farewell. Katharina, you maystay; xoo
ForIhavemore
tocommunewithBianca.
[Exit.
Koth. Why, and I trust I may go too; may I
not?
Whatl shall I be appointed hours, as though,
belike,
Iknewnotwhattotake,
and what to leave? Hal
[Exit.
Gre. You may go to the devil's dam: your
gifts are he good, here's none will hold you.
Their love is not so great, Hortensio, but we
may blow our nails together, and fast it fairly
out: our cake's dough on both sides. Farewell:
yet, for the love I hear my sweet Bianca, if I
can by any means light on a fit man to teach
her that wherein she delights, I will wish him to
her father.
IIS
Her. So will I, Sig_ior Gremio: but a word,
I pray. Though the nature of our quarrel yet
never brooked parle, know now, upon advice, it
toueheth us both,--that
we may yet again have
access to our fair mistress and be happy rivals
in Bianca's love,--to
labour and effect one
thln_ specially.
.z2o
Gre. What's that, I pray?
Her. Marry, sir, to get a husband for her
sister.
Gre. A husband! a devil,
x24
Her. I say, a husband.
Gre. I say, a devil. Thi_k,_t thOU, Hortensio,
though _er father be very rich, shy man is so
very a tool to be married to hell?
• z_s
Her. _rush, Gremiol though it pa_ your
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patience and mine to endure her loud alarums, i Bend thoughts and wits to achieve her. Thus it
why, man, there be good fellows in the world,
stands:
an a man could light on them, would take her Her elder sister is so curet and shrewd,
x84
with all faults, and money enough,
x33 That tall the father nd Ins hands of her,
Gre. I cannot tell; but I had as lief take her Master, your love must live a maid at home;
dowry with this condition, to be whipped at the And therefore has he closely mew'd her up,
high-cross every morning,
z36 ! Because she will not be annoy'd with suitore.zs8
Her. Faith, as you say, there's srn_ll choice
Lur. Ah, Tranio, what a cruel father's hel
in rotten apples. But, come; since thin bar in i But art thou not advis'd he took some care
law makes us friends, it shall be so far forth Togetherctmningschoolm_-Aterstoinstructher?
h'iendly maintained, till by helping Baptista's I
Tra. Ay, marry, am I, sir; and now 'tis ploteldest daughter to a husband, we set hm youngest
ted.
x92
flee for a husband, and then have to't afresh.
Luc. I have it, Tranio.
Sweet Bianca! Happy man be his dolel He
Tra.
Master, for my hand,
that runs fastest gets the ring. How say you, Both our invenhous meet and jump in one.
Signior Gremio?
x45
Luc. Tell me thine first.
Gre. I am agreed: and would I had given him
Tra.
You will be schoolmaster,
the best horse in Padua to begin Ins wooing,
And undertake the teaclnng of the maid:
196
that would thoroughly woo her, wed her, and That's your device.
bed her, and rid the house of her. Come on. x49
L,c.
It is: may it be done?
[Exeunt GRF.m0 and HORTENSIO.
Tra. Not possible; for who shall bear your
Tra. I pray, sir, tell me, is it possible
part,
That love should of a sudden take such hold?
And be in Padua here Vinosnuo's son?
Lu¢. 0 Traniol till I found it to be true, x52 Keep house and ply his book, welcome his
I never thought it possible or likely;
friends;
_oo
But see, while idly I stood looking on,
Visit his countrymen, and banquet them?
I found the effect of love in idleness;
Luc. Basra; content thee; for I have it full.
And now in plainness do confess to thee,
=56 We have not yet been seen in any house,
That art to me as secret and as dear
Nor can we be distmguish'd by our faces
zo4
As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was,
For man, or master: then, it follows thus:
Tranio, I burn, I pine, I perish, Tranio,
Thou shalt be master, Tranio, in my stead,
H I achisve not this young modest gtrl.
xso Keep house, and port_ and servants, as I should:
Counsel me, Tramo, for I know thou canst:
I will some other be; some Florentine,
zo8
Assist me, Tramio, for I know thou wilt.
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pisa.
Tra. Master, it is no time to chide you now; 'Tie hatch'd and shall be so: Tranio, at once
Affection is not rated from the heart:
x64 Uncase thee, take my colour'd hat and cloak:
H love have touch'd you, nought remains but so, When Biondello comes, he waits on thee;
2x2
Redime te caplum, quam queas minimo.
"But I will charm him first to keep his tongue.
Luc. Gramercies, lad; go forward: this con[They exchange habits.
tents:
Tra. So had you need.
The rest will comfort, for thy counsel's sound.
In brief then, sir, sith it your pleasure is,
Tra. Master, youlook'dsolouglyon
themaid,
And I am tied to be obedient;
2x6
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. For so your father charg'd me at our parting,
Luc. 0 yes, I saw sweet beauty in her face,
'Be serviceable to my son,' quoth he,
Such as the daughter of Agenor had,
z72 Although I think 'twas in another sense:
ThatmadegrsatJovetohumblehimtoherhand,
I am content to be Lucentio,
220
When withhis knees hekias'd theCretan strand.
Because so well I love Lucentio.
Tra_ Saw you no more ? mark'd you not how
Luc. Tranio, be so, because Lucentio loves;
her sister
And let me be a slave, to achieve that maid
Began to scold and raise up such a storm
x76 Whose sudden elght hath thralrd my wotmded
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din?
eye.
2z4
Lnc. Tranio, I saw her coral lips to move,
Here comes the rogue.
And with her breath she did psriume the air;
Sacred and sweet was all I saw in her.
z8o
Erder BIOND_LO.
Tra. Nay, t_an_ 'fin time to stir him from his
Sirrah, where have you been?
trance.
Bion. Where have I beenl Nay, how howl
I pray, awake, air: if you love the m_,
where are you?
284
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M_ter, hasmyiellowTraniostol'nyourclothes,
And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's
Or you stol'n his? or both? pray, what's the
pate.
z2
news?
2z8
Gru. My master is grown quarrelsome.
I
Luc. Sirrah, come hither: 'tls no time to jest,
should knock you firet_
And therefore frame your manners to the time. And then I know after who comes by the worst.
Your fellow Tramo, here, to save my life,
Pet. Will it not be?
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, z3z Faith, sirrah, an you'll not knock, I'll ring it;
And I for my escape have put on his;
I'll try how you can sol, ]a, and sing it.
z7
For in a quarrel since I came ashore
[He wrings GRUMIOby [he ears.
I kill'd a man, and fear I was descried.
Gru. Help, masters, helpl my master is mad.
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 235
Pet. Now, knock when I bid you, sirrah
While I make way from hence to save my life:
villainl
You understand me?
Bion.
I, sirl ne'er a whit.
Enter HORTENSI0.
Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth:
Her. How hOWl what's the matter? My old
Tranio is changed to Lucentio.
240 friend Grumiol and my good friend Petruchiol
Bion. Thehetter for him: wouldI weresotool
How do you all at Verona?
Tro. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next
Pet. Signior Horteneio, come you to part the
wish after,
fray?
That Lueenho indeed had Baptista's youngest
Con tutto fl cuore ben trovalo, may I say.
24
daughter.
Her. Alla nostea casa ben venuto; molto
But, sirrah, not for my sake, but youx master's,
honorato si_nior mio Petruchio.
I advise
244 Rise, Grumio, rise: we will compound this
You use your m_nners discreetly in all kind of
quarrel.
compazxies:
Gru. Nay, 'tls no matter, sir, what he 'leges in
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio;
Latin. H this he not a lawful cause for me to
But in all places else your master, Lucentio.
leave his service, look you, err, he bid me knock
Lac. Tranio, let's go. One thing more rests, him and rap hxm soundly, sir: well, was it fitior
that thyself execute, to make one among these a servant to use his master so; being, perhaps,
wooers: if thou ask me why, suffieeth my res- for aught I see, two-and-thirty, a pip out?
33
cons m'e both good and weighty.
[Exeunt.
Whom would to God, I had well knock'd at

first,

The Presenters above speak.
First Serv. My lord, you nod; you do not
mind the play.
252
S/y. Yes, by Saint Anne, I do. A good matter,
surely: comes there any more of it?
Page. My lord, 'tis but begun,
S/y. 'Tis a very excellent piece of work,
madam lady: would 'twere donel
257
[They sit and mark.

Then had not Grumio come by the worst.
Pet. A senseless vill_i,l Good Horteusio,
35
I bade the rascal knock upon your gate,
And could not get him for my heart to do it.
Gra. Knock at the gatel 0 heavens! Spake
you not these words plain, 'Sirrah, knock me
here, rapmehere, knock me well, andknockme
soundlyT' And come you now with 'knc_klng
at the gate?'
43
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I advise you.
SCENE H.--The
Same.
Before HORTENSIO'S
Her. Petrnehio, patience; I am Orumio's
House.
pledge.
45
Why, this's a heavy o_h_nce'twixt him and you,
Enter PL_l._Ucmo and GR_O.
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio.
Pet. Verona, for awhile I take my leave,
And tell me now, sweet friend, what happy gale
To see my friends in Padua; but, of all
Blows you to Padua here from old Verona? 49
My best beloved and approved friend,
Pet. Such wind as scatters young men through
Hortensio; and I trow this is his house.
4
the world
Here, sirrah Gmmio; knock, I say.
To seek their fortunes further th_,_ at home,
Grn. Knoc_ sirl whom should I knock? is Where small experience grows. Butinaf_w,
Sz
there any m_ has rebused your worship?
Sigmor Hortensio, thus it stands withme:
Pel. Villaln_ 1 say, knoc]r me here soundly, s Antonio, my father, is dsceas'd,
Gra. Knock you here, sirl why, sir, what am And I have thrust myself into this _,_,_
I, sir, thst I ahould knock you here, sir ?
Haply to wive und thriw as beet I may.
56
Pet. Villain, I say, knock me at this gste;
Crowns in my purse I have and goods at hem%
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And so am come abroad to see the world,
well as I do, she would th;nir scolding would do
Her. Petrue.hio, shall I then come roundly to little good upon him. She may, perhaps, call
the,
him half a score knaves or so: why, that's
And wish thee to a shrewd ill-J_avour'd wife? 60 nothing: an he begin once, he'll rail in his ropeThou'dst th_k me but a tittle for my counsel;
tricks. I'll _ you what, sir, an she stand him
And yet I'll promme thee she shall be rich,
but a httle, he will throw a figure in her face,
And very rich: but thou'rt too much my tIiend, and so disfigure her wRh it tha_ she Rha11have
And I'll not wish thee to her.
64 no more eyes to see withal th_n a cat. You
P_. Signior Hortensio, 'twixt such friends know him not,sir.
as we,
Her. Tarry, Petruchio, I must go with thee,
Few words suffice; and therefore, if thou know For in Baptmta's keep my treasure is:
xao
One rich enough to be Petruchio's wife,
He hath the jewel of my life in hold,
As wealth m burden of my wooing dance,
68 His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca,
Be she as foul as was Florentius' love,
And her withholds from me and other more,
As old _s Sibyl, and as curet and shrewd
Suitors to her and rivals in my love;
z54
As Socrates' Xanthippe, or a worse,
Supposing it a thing impossible,
She moves me not, or not removes, at least, 75 For those defects I have before rchears'd,
Affection's edge m me, were she as rough
That ever Katharina will be woo'd:
As are the swellin_ Adriatic seas:
Therefore this order hath Baptista ta'en,
x28
I come to wive it wealthily
inPadua;
!That none shall have access unto Bianca,
H wealthily, then happily in_adua.
76 Till Katharine the curst have got a husband.
Gru. Nay, look yon, sir, he telis you flatly
Gru. Katharine the curstl
what his mind is: why, give him gold enough
A title for a maid of all titles the worst.
_32
and marry him to a puppet or an aglet.baby;
Her. Now shall my friend Petruehio do me
or an old trot with ne'er _ tooth in her head,
grace,
though she have as many diseases as two-andAnd offer me, disguie'd in sober robes,
fifty horses: why, nothi_
comes amiss, so To old Baptists as a sehoolm_ter
money comes withal.
IWe]] seen in music, to instruct Bianca;
z36
Her. Petruchio, since we are stepp'd thus That so t may, by this device, at least
far in,
84 Have leave and leisure to mA.]+elove to her,
I will continue that I broach'd in jesL
And unsuspected court her by hemelf.
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife
Gru. Here's no knaveryl See, to beguile the
With wealth enough, and young and beauteous,
old folks, how the young folks lay their heads
Brought up as best becomes a geut]ewom_n" 88 Itogvtherl
Her only fanlt,--and
that is faults enough,-I
Is, that she is intolerable eurst
IEnter GR_o,
and LUCENTIOdisguised, with
And shrewd and froward, so beyond all measure, I
books under his arm.
That, were my state far woreer than it is,
9z iMaster, master, lookabout you: who goesthem,
I would notwed her fora mine ofgold:
!ha?
z44
Pet Hortsnsio,peace! thou know'st not
Hot. Peace, Grumiol 'tisthe rivalof my
gold's effect:
love.
Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough;
Petruchio, stand by awhile.
For I w_ board her, though she _hi_A as loud
Gr,. A proper stripling, and an amorousl
As thunder when the clouds in aublmn cl'a_k.
Gre. OI very well; I have perus'd the note.
Her. Her father is Be@fista Minola,
98 W_rkyou, sir; I'llhavethem
very fairly bound:
An affable and courteous gentlem_n;
All books of love, see that at any ha_d,
Her _r_
is Katharina Minola,
zoo And see you read no other lectures to her.
Renown'd in Padua for her scolding tongue.
You understand me, Over and beside
xsa
Pet. I know her father, though I know not ]Signinr Baptista's h_rality,
._ .
her;
"
[I'll mend it with a largess. "r_o your papem
And he knew my deceasedfatherwell.
{
too,
I will not aleep, Horteusior till I see'her;
xo4 JAnd let me have them very @ellperfum d;
And flum_m ht me t_ thus bold with you,
IFor she is sweeter t_" Pedunm iteeif
'_
To give you over.at this fast encounter,
I To whom they go to. What will you reaa
Unless you,win _accompany me thither.
[
- her?
......
"
- _
I lwsy you, sir, ,_ him go while,the [ Lu¢. Whate'er I read to her;_. _
b-m,_trlas4s.O'+,myword,an_knew
him as '
you,- _....
_
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As for my patron, sL_nd you so a_ur'd,
And heaven's artillery thunder in the skies? sos
As firmly _s youreeif were still in place;
z6o Have I not in a pitehed battle heard
Yea, and perhaps with more successful words
Loud 'larums, neighin_ steeds, and trumpets'
Than you, unless you were a scholar, sir.
clang?
Gre. Ol this leaxning, what a thing it is.
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue,
Gru. Ol this woodcock, what an aes it is. x64 That gives not haif sogre_t ablowtoheax
=:=
PeL Peace, sirrah[
As will a chestnut in a farmer's fire?
Har. Grum/o, mural God.save you, Szg_or Tush, tushl fear boys with bugs.
Gremiol
Gru.
[Aside. ] For he fears none.
Gre. And you're well met, Sign/or Hortensio.
Gre. Hortensio, hark:
Trow you whither I am going?
To Baptista
Tins gentlem_-is
happily arriv'd,
2z5
Minola.
:68 My mind presumes, for his own good and ours.
I promis'd to inquire carefully
Hot. I promis'd we would be contributors,
About a schoolmaster for the fair Bianca;
And bear his charge of wooing, whatsoe'er.
And_ by good fortune, I have hghted well
Gre. And so we will, prodded that he win her.
On this young man; for learning and behaviour
Gru. [Aside.] I would I were as sure of a good
Fit for her turn; well read in poetry
:73
dinner.
22z
And other books, good ones, I warrant ye.
Hor. 'Tis well: and I have met a gentleman
Enter TRIO,
bravely apparelled; and
Hath promis'd me to help me to another,
:75
BIONDELLO.
A fine musician to instruct our mistress:
Tra. Gentlemen, GOd save youl If I may be
So shallI no whir bebehindinduty
bold,
To fairBianea,sobelov'dofme.
Tellme, I beseechyou,which isthereadiest
way
Gr_ Belov'dofme, and thatmy deedsshall To thehouse ofSigniorBaptista
Minola? 224
prove,
zso
Bzon. He that has the two faxr daughters:
Gru. [Aslde.] And that his bags shall prove,
is't he you mean?
Hot. Gre_o,
'tis now no tune to vent our
Tra. Even he, Biondellol
love:
Gre. Hark you, sir; you mean not her to-Listen to me, and if you speak me fair,
Tra. Perhaps, him and her, sir: what have
I'll tell you news indltferent good for either. : s4
you to do7
_2s
Here is a ge_t]em_m whom by cha, oe I met,
Pet. Not her that chides, sir, at any hand, I
Upon agreement from us to his hlrl,g,
pray.
Will undertake to woo curst Katharine;
Tra. I love no chiders, sir. Biondello, let's
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. _8s
away.
Gre. So said, so done, is well.
Lue. [Aside.] Well begun, Tranio.
Hortensio, have you told him all her faults?
Hor.
SLr,a word ere you go:
Per. I know she is an irksome, brawling Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea
scold:
or no?
_3z
If that be all, masters, I hear no harm.
:92
Tra. And if I be, sir, is it any offence?
Gre. No, eayst me so, friend? What countryGre. No; if without more words you will get
man?
you hence.
Pet.Born inVerona,oldAntonio'sson:
Tra. Why, sir,
I pray,arenot thestreets
as
My father dead, my fortune lives for me;
free
And I do hope good days and long to see.
z95 For me as for you?
Gre. O, sir, such a life, with such a wife, were
Gre.
But so is not she.
2_6
strange!
Tra. For what reason,I beseechyou?
But if you have a stomach, to't i' God's "_m_:
Gre. For this reason, if you'll know,
You shall have me assisting you m alL
That she's the choice love of Sigmor Gremio.
But will you woo th_ wild-eat?
Hor. That she's the choeen of Sign/or HorPal.
Will I live? 2oo
tensio,
u4o
Gr_ Will he woo her? ay, or I'll h_n_ her.
Tra. Softly, my masters l if you be gentlemen,
Pet. Why came I hither but to that intent?
Do me this right; hear me with patience.
Think. you a little din can daunt mine ears?
Baptista is a noble gentleman,
Have I not m my time heard liorm _0ar?
204 To whom my fstber is not all --tmown;
*44
Have I not heard the sea, puff'd up with winds, 'And were his daughter-is/mr than she is,
Rage like an angry boar chafed with sweat?
She may more suitors have, and me for one.
Have I not heard gre_t ord-e--ce in the field,
Fair Leds'e daughter had a thousand wooers;
287
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Then well one more may fair Biancs have, 24S
And so she shall; Lueentio shall malce one,
Though Paris came in hope to speed alone.
Gre. Whstl this gentleman will out-talk us
all.
Lu¢. Sir, give him head: I know he'll prove
a jade.
zSz
Pet. Horteusio, to what end are all these
words?
Her. Sir, let me be so bold as ask you,
Did you yet ever see Bsphsts's daughter?
Tra. No, sir; but hear I do that he hath two,
The one as famous for a scolding tongue
257
As is the other for beauteous modesty.
Pet. Sir, s_r, the flrst's for me; let her go by.
Gre. Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules,
And let it be more then Aleides' twelve.
26:
Pal. Str, understsnd you this of me in sooth:
The youngest daughter, whomyou hearken for,
Her father kecpe from all access of suitors, 254
And will not promise her to any man
Until the elder sister first be wed;
The younger then is free, and not before.
Tr,7 If it be so, sir, that you are the man 268
Must stead us all, and me among the rest;
And if you break the ice, and do this feat,
Achieve the elder, set the younger free
For our access, whose hap shall be to have her
Will not so graeelees be to be ingrate.
_73
Her. Sir, you say well, and well you do coneeive;
And since you do profess to be a suitor,
You must, as we do, gratify this gentleman, z75
To whom we all rest generally beholding.
Tra. Sir, I shall not be slack: in sign whereof,
Please ye we may contrive this afternoon,
And quaff carouses to our mistress' health, _8o
And do as adversaries do in lsw,
Strive ndghtily, but eat and drink as friends.
Gru.
l 0 excellent
mofionl Fellows, let's be
Bion_ "
gone.
H0r. Themotlon's good indeed, and beit so:-Petruchio, I shall be your ben renut0. CExennt.
AGT H.
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Kcdh. Of all _y suitors, here I_
thee, tell
Whom thou lov st best:'see thou dis_mble not.
Bian. Believe me, starer, of all the men alive
I never yet beheld that special face
Which I could fancy more th_n any other,
zz
Ka_h. Minion, thou best. Is't notHortensio?
Bian. H you affect him_ sister, here I swear
I 'll plead for you myself, butyoushallhavehim.
Kath. OI then, belike, you fancy riches more:
You will have Gremio to keep you fair.
z7
Bian. Is it for him you do envy me so?
Nay, then you jest; and now I well perceive
You have but jested with me vll this while: 2o
I prithee, sister Kate, untie my hands.
Kat/_ H that be jest, then all the rest was so.
[Strikes her.
Enter B_I"ISTA.
Bap. Why, how now, dame! whenoe grows
th_ insolence?
Biancs, stand aside. Poor girl! she weeps.
24
Go ply thy needle; meddle not with her.
For shame, thou hflding of a devilish spirit,
Why deet thou wrong her tlmt did ne'er wrong
thee?
When did she cross thee with a bitter word? 28
Kath. Her silenee flouts me, and I'l] be reveug'd.
LFlies a/ter B_aNca.
Bap. Whatl in my sight? Bianca, get thee in.
[Ex/t BI_L_CA.
Kafh. Wlmt! will you not suffer me? Nay,
now I see
She is your treasure, she must have a husband;
I must dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, 33
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell.
Talk not to me: I will go sit and weep
Till I can find occasion of revenge.
[Exit.
Bag. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I?
But who comes here?
Enter GRE_0, with LUCENTIO in the habit of a
mean man; PETEUCH/O, wilh HORTENSIOaS
a Musician; and T_o,
with BIoNDI_J_o
"bearir_ a lute and books.

Gre. Good morrow, neighbour Baptists.
Bap. Good morrow, neighbour Gremio. God
•SCENE I.--Po_,_a:
A Room" in BAPTISTA'8 I_,vOyou, geni.h.men!
4,_
House.
Pet. And you, good sir. Pray, have you not s
Enter KATHa_XNX and B_ca.
daughter
Bian. Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong Call d Katharina, fair and virtuous?
yourself,
Bap. I have a daughter, sir, call'd Kstharina.
To make a bondmaid and a slsve of me;
Gre. You are too blunt: go to it orderly. 45
Thst I dis&_: but for these other gswds,
Pet. You wrong me, Signior Gremio: give
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off mysel_
4
me leave.
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat;
I am a gentlAm_n of Verona, sir,
Or what you will comm,md me will I do,
That, hearing of her beauty and her wit,
4S
So well I know my duty to my elders.
Her after, ility and bashful modesty,
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Her wondrous quslitics and mild behaviour,
Am bold to show myself a forward guest
Within your house, to msdrAmine eye the witnese
Of that report which I so oft have heard.
53
And, for an entrance to my entert_;-ment,
I do present you with a man of mine,
[Presenting HORTENEIO.
C,mning in music and the mathematics,
56
To instruct her fully in those sciences,
Whereof I know she is not ignorant.
Accept of him_ or else you do me wrong:
His name is Licio, born in Mantua.
60
Bap. You're welcome, sir; and he, for your
good sake.
But for my daughter Katharine, this I know,
She is not for your turn, the more my grief.
Pet. I see you do not mean to part with her,
Or eise you hke not of my company.
55
Bap. Mistake me not; I speak but as I find.
Whence are you, sir ?what may I call your _ame ?
Pet. Petruchio is my name; Antolfio's son;
A man well known throughout all Italy.
59
Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for
his sake.
Gre. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray,
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too. 72
Backarel you axe marvellous forward.
Pet. O, pardon me, Signior Gremio; I would
be doing.
Gre. I doubt it not, sir; but you will curse
your wooing.
Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am sure
of it. To express the like kindness myself, that
have been more kindly beholding to you the,
any, freely give unto you this young scholar,
[Presenting
LUCENTXO.] that has been long
studying at Rheims; as cnnnln Z in Greek,
Latin, and other languages, as the other in
music and mathematics.
His name is C_mhio
pray accept his service.
84
Bap. A thousand th_k_,
Signior Gremio;
welcome, good Camhio.--[To TRANIO.]But_ gentle
sir, methlnk_ you walk like a stranger: may I be
so bold to know the cause of your comln_?
88
Tro_ Pardon me, sir, theboldness is mine own,
That, being a stranger in this city here,
Do m_lre myself a suitor to your daughter,
Unto Bianca, fair and virtuous.
92
Nor is your firm resolve ,,k_own
to me,
In flxe preferment of the e!dmt sister.
This liberty is all that I request,
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If you accept them, then their worth is great.
Bap. Lucentio _s your n_me, of whence, I
pray?
Tra. Of Pisa, sir; son to Vincentio.
xo4
Bap. A mighty man of Piss; by report
I know him well: you are very welcome, sir.
[To HORTE_ISIO.]Take you the lute, [To LUCEN'rio.] s_d you the set of books;
You _hal! go see your pupils presently,
zos
Hells, withinl
Enter a Servant.
Sirrah, lead these gentlemen
To my two daughters, and then tell them both
These are their tutors: bid them use them well.
[Exit Servant, with HORTENSIO,LUCT_NTIO,
and BIONDEI.LO.
We will go walk a little in the orchard,
.a
And then to di,ner. You are passing welcome,
And so I pray you all to thlnk yourselves.
Pet. Signior Baptists, my business asketh
haste,
And every day I cannot come to woo.
zx6
You knew my father well, and in him me,
Left solely heir to all his lands and goods,
Which I have better'd rather th_n deercas'd:
Then tell me, ff I get your daughter's love, zzo
What dowry shall I have with her to wife?
Bap. After my death the one half of my lands,
And in possession twenty thousand crowns.
Pet. And, for that dowry, I'll assure her of
Her widowhood, be it that she survive me, z25
In all my lands and leases whatsoever.
Let specialties be therefore drawn between us,
That covenants may be kept on either hand. za$
Bap. Ay, when the special thing is well ohtsin'd,
That is, her love; for that is all in all.
Pet. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you,
father,
I am as peremptory as she proud-minded;
x3a
And where two raging fixes meet together
They do consume the thl,_ that feeds their fury:
Though little fire grows great with little wind,
Yet extreme gusts will b!ow out fire and all; z36
So I to her, and so she yields to me;
For I am rough and woo not like a babe.
Bap. Well mayst thou woo, and happy be
thy spsedl
But be thou arm'd for some ,nh_ppy words, z4o
Pet. Ay, to the proof; as motiDtaln_ axe for

That, upon know h_,_ of my parentage,
96
winds,
Inlay have weloome mongst the rest that woo, That _h_tre not, though they blow perpetually.
And free access and favour as the rest:
Arid toward the education of your daughters,
Re-en/er HORTENSIO, with his head broke.
Ihere bestow a simpleiustrument,
zoo
Bap. How now, my frisndl why dost thou
And_his small -_.lr_ of Greek and Latin books:
look so pale?
289
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Hor. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale.
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good
musician?
x45
Her. I think she'll sooner prove a soldier:
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes.
Bap. Why, then thou canst not break her to
the lute?
x48
Hor. Why, no; for she hath broke the lute
to me.
I did but tell her she mistook her frets,
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering;
When, with a most impatmnt devilish spirit, z Sz
•Frets, call you these?' quoth she ; '1 '11fume
with them;'
And, with that word, she struck me on the head,
And through the instrument my pate made way;
And them I stood amazed for a while,
x56
As on a pillory, looking through the lute;
While she did call me rascal fiddler,
And twangling Jack; with twenty ouch vile
terms
As she had studied to misuse me so.
x6o
Pet. Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench!
I love her ten times more thxn e'er I did:
Ol how I long to have some chat with her!
Bap. [To HOR_-.NSXO.] Well, go with me,
and be not so discomfited:
x64
Proceed in practice wzth my younger daughter;
She's apt to learn, and thank/ul for good turns.
Sigmor Petruchio,
willyou go with us,
Or shallI send my daughterKate toyou? z68
Pet.I pray you do; I willattendher here,
[ExeuntBAP_STA, GR_r_O, TRA_O, and
HORTENSI0.
And woo her with some spirit when she comes,
Say that she rail; why then I'H tell her plain
She singsassweetlyasa nightingale:
x7z
Say that she frown; I'll say she looks as clear
AS morning roses newly wash'd with dew:
Say she be mute and will not speak a word;
Then I'll commend her volubility,
z76
And say she uttereth piercing eloquence:
If she do bid me pack; I'll give her thanks,
AS though she bid me stay by her a week:
If she deny to wed; I'll crave the day
x8o
When I nh_ll ask the bAnn% and when be
married,
But here she comes; and now, Pe_ruchio, speak.
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But, Kate, the prettieet Kate in Christendom;
Kate of Kate-H_ll_ my super-dainty Kate,
x89
For d_iuties are all sates: and therefore, Kate,
Take this of me, Kate of my consolation;
Hearing thy mildn_s prats'd in every town, :gz
Thy virtues spoke of, and thy beauty sounded,-Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs, m
Myself am mov'd to woo thee for my wife.
Kalh. Mov'dl in good time: let him that
mov'd you hither
x96
Remove you hence. I knew you at the first,
You were a moveable.
Pal.
Why, what's a moveable?
Kath. A joint-stool.
Pet.
Thou hast hit it: come, sit on me.
Ka//L Asses are mnde to bear, and so am you.
Pal. Women am made to bear, and so are you.
Kalh. No such jade as bear you, if me you
mean.
2oz
Pet. Alasl good Kate, I will not burden thee;
For, knowing thee to be but young and light,K_/_ Too light for such a swain as you to catch,
And yet as heavy as my weight should be.
Pet. Should be! should buzl
Kath.
Well ts'en, and like a buzzard.
Pet. 0 slow.wmg'd turtlel shall a buzzard
take thee?
208
Ka/h. Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard.
Pet. Come, come, you wasp; i' faith you are
tooangry.
Kalh. IfI be waspish,bestbeware my sting.
Pet. My remedy is,then,topluck itout.2x2
Knth. Ay,fftheioolcouldfinditwhoreitlies.
Pet. Who knows not where a wasp does wear
his sting?
In his tail
KaI/L In histongue.
Pet.
Whose tongnsZ
Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails; and so farewell.
2x6
Pet. What[ with my tongue in your tail?
nay, come again.
Good Kate, I am a genLlem_n_
Kath.
That I'll try. CStriking him.
PeLI swear I'll cuff you if you strike again.
Ko/h. So may you lose your arms:
220
if you strike me, you are no gentlern_,;
And if no gentlem_n, why then no arms.
Pet. A herald, Kate?
OI put me in thy
Enter KA_ARrsA.
books.
Goodmorrow, Kate;forthat'syournamo,
Ihear.
Knth. Whstisyourerest?
acozcomb?
224
Knth. Wt, ll have you heard, but something
Pet. Acomblesscook, so Kate will be my hen.
hard of hearing:
zs4
KaDL Nocock of mlnR_ you crow too likea
They call me Katharino that do talkof me.
i
craven.
Pal. You lie, in faith; for you axe eall'd
Pal. Nay, come, Kate, come; you must not
plain Kate,
look so sour.
And boany K_te, and sometimes Kate the curst
Kafh. It is my f_ahion whoa I _e a crab. _=8
29O
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Pet. Why, here's no crab, and therefore look And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate
not sour.
Conformable as other household Kates.
z72
Kaih. There is, there is.
Here comes your father: never make denial;
Pal. Then show it me.
I must and will have Katharine to my wife.
Kath.
Had I a glass, I would.
Pet. What, you mean my face?
Re-enter BAPTISTA, GR_.MTO,and _o.
Kaih.
Well aim'd of such a young one.
Bap. Now, Signior Petruchio, how speed you
Pet. Now, by Saint George, I am too young
with my daughter7
for you.
233
Pet. How but well, sir? how but well?
276
Kath. Yet you are wither'd.
It were imposmble I should speed amiss.
Pet.
'Tis with cares.
Bap. Why, how now, daughter Katharinel in
Kath.
I care not.
your dumps?
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate: in sooth, you
Kath. Call you me daughter? now, I pro'scape not so.
miss you
Kath. I chafe you, if I tarry: let me go. 235 You have show'd a tender fatherly regard, 2so
Pet. No, not a whR: I find you passinggentle.
To wish me wed to one half lunatic;
"I_wastoldmeyouwereroughandcoyandsullen,
A mad-cap ruffisn and a swearing Jack,
And now I find report a very liar;
That thlnb_ with oaths to face the matter out.
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing sourPet. Father, 'tis thus: yourself and all the
teous,
240
world,
284
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiss of her:
flowers:
H she be curst, it is for policy,
Thou eaust not frown, thou eaust not look For she's not froward, but modest as the dove;
askance,
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 28s
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will;
For patience she will prove a second Grissel,
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk; 244 And Roman Lucrece for her chsshty;
But thou with mildness entertain'st thy wooers, And to conclude, we have 'greed so well together,
With gentle conference, soft and affable.
That upon Sunday is the wedding-day.
29s
Why does the world report that Kate doth limp?
Kalh. I'll see thee hang'd on Sunday first.
O slanderous worldl Kate, like the hazel-twig,
Gre. Hark, Petruchio: she says she'll see thee
Is straight and slender, and as brown in hue 249
hang'd first.
As hazel nuts, and sweeter *h_, the kernels.
Tra. Is rids your speeding? nay then, good
O1 let me see thee walk: thou dost not halt.
night our part!
Ko/h. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st comPet. Be patient, gentlemen; I choose her for
man&
252
myself:
295
Pet. Did ever Dian so become a grove
H she and I be pleas'd, what's that to you?
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait?
'Tis bargain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone,
O1 be thou Dish, and let her be Kate,
That she shall still be curst in company.
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dish sportflfll
I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe
300
Kath. Where did you study all this goodly How much she loves me: el the kindest Kate.
speech?
z57 She hung about my neck, and kiss on kiss
Pet. It is extempore, from my mother-wit.
She vied so fast, protesting oath on oath,
Kath. A witty mother! witless else her son.
That in a twink she won me to her love.
304
Pet. Am I not wise?
OI you are novices: 'tis a world to see,
Ka_h.
Yes; keep you warm. 26o How tame, when men and women are alone,
Pet. Marry, so I mean, sweet Katharine, in A meacock wretch can make thecurstest shrew.
thy bed:
Give me thy hand, Kate: I will unto Venice 3o8
And therefore, setting all this chat aside,
To buy apparel 'gainst the wedding-day.
Thus in plain terms: your father hath consented Provide the feast, father, and bid the guests;
That you shall be my wife; your dowry 'greed I will be sure my Katharine Rh=11be fine.
on;
254
Bap. I know not what to say; but give me
And will you, hill you, I will marry you.
your hands.
3, "_
Now, Kate, I am a husband for your turn;
God send you joy, Petruchiol 'tis a match.
For,
by this that
light,doth
whereby
I seelike
thythee
beauty,-Thy beauty
make me
well,-ThOu must be married to no man but me: 269
For I am he am born to tame you, Kate;
I
291

Gre.
Tra. 1 Amen, say we: we will be wit-n_.
Pet. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu.
will to Venice; Sunday comes apace:
S,6
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We will have rings, and th_n_, and fine array; What, have I pinch'd you, Signior Gremio?
And, kiss me, Kate, we winbe married o' Snn_y.
Gre. Two thousand ducats by the year of landl
[Exeurd PETRucmo and K_THARINA, My land amounts not to so much in all:
severa//y.
That she shall have; besides an argosy
36s
Gre. Was ever match clapp'd up so suddenly? That now i_ lying in Marseilles' road.
Bap. Faith, gentlemen, now I play a mer- What, have I chok'd you with an argosy?
chant's part,
3zo
Tra. Gremio, 'tis known my father hath no
And venture madly on a desperate mart.
less
Tra. 'Twas a commodity lay Retting by you: Than three great argosies, besides two g_111_ses,
'Twill bring you gain, or perish on the seas.
And twelve tight galleys; these I will assure her,
Bap. The gain I seek is, quiet in the match. And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'st next.
Gre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch.
Gre. Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more;
But now, Baptists, to your younger daughter: And she can have no more than all I have: 376
Now is the day we long have looked for:
If you like me, she _h_ll have me and mine.
I am your neighbour, and was suitor first. 328
Tra. Why, then the maid m mine from all
Tra. And I am one that love Bianca more
the world,
Than words can witness, or your thoughts can By your firm promise. Gremio is out-vie&
guess.
Bap. I must confess your offer is the best;
Gre. Youngling, thou canst not love so dear And, let your father make her the assurance, 38z
as L
She is your own; else, you must pardon me:
Tra. Greybeard, thy love doth freeze.
If you should die before him, where's her dower?
Gr_
But thine doth fry.
Tra. That's but a cavil: he is old, I young.
Skipper, stand back: 'tis age that nourisheth.
Gre. And may not young men dm as well as
Tra. But youth in ladies_ eyes that flourisheth,
old?
385
Bap. Content you, gentlemen; I'll compound
Bap. Well, gentlemen,
this strife:
I am thus resolv'd. On Sunday next, you know,
'Tis deeds must win the prize; and he, of both, My daughter Kathaxine is to be married:
38s
That can assure my daughter gr_test dower 337 Now, on the Sunday following, shall Biemca
Shall have my Bianca's love.
Be bride to you, if you m_ke this assurance;
Say, Signlor Oremio, what can you amure her? If not, to Signior Gremio:
Gre. First, as you know, my house within the And so, I take myleave, and thank you both. 392
city
340
Gre. Adieu, good neighbour. [Exit BaPTZSIs richly furnished with plate and gold:
_rA.]Now I fear thee not:
BP-_inRand ewers to ]ave her d_inty hands;
Sirrah young gamester, your father were a fool
My h_%,inge all of Tyrian tapestry;
To give thee all, and in his waning age
In ivory coffers I have stuff'd my crowns;
344 Set foot under thy table. Tut[ a toyl
396
In cypress chests my arras counterpoints,
An old It_li_ fox is not so kind, my boy. [Ex/f.
Costly apparel, tents, and canopies,
Tr_ A vengeanos on your crafty wither'd
Fine linen, Turkey cushions boss'd with pearl,
hidel
Valanoo of Venice gold in needle-work,
34S Yet I have fac'd it with a card of ten.
Pewter and brass, and all rhinos that beiong
'Tie in my head to do my master good:
4oo
To house or housekeeping: then, at my farm
I see no reason, but euppos'd Luosntio
I have a hundred mileh-kine to the pail,
Must get a father, o_ILed 'suppos'd Vincentio; '
Six score fat oxen standing in my stalls,
352 And that's a wonder: fathers, commonly
And all thi,_
answerable to this portion.
Do get their children; but in thin case of wooMyself am struck in years, I must confess;
tug,
4o4
And if I die to-morrow, this is here,
A child shall get a sire, ff I fail not of my tunIf whilst I live she will be only mine.
S56
,i,_.
[Ex/t.
Tra. That'only' came wellin. Sir, list to me:
I am my father's heir and only son:
ACT ITr.
If I may have your daughter to my wife,
I'll leave her houses three or four as good, 36o
SCENEL--Padua.
A Room in B_P'I'ISTA'S
Within rich Pisa walls, as any one
H_use.
Old S/gnior Gremin has in Padua;
Besides two thousand ducats by the year
En/_" Luc_q_o,
HoB_aIo,
andBI_OA.
_li_
IA_d, rill Of whic,h 9hjtll be her
Lnc. l_]dier,_rbear;_grbwtooforward_
jointure.
$64
air:
-292
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Have you so soon forgot the entertainment
[Aside.] Now, for my life, the knave doth court
Her sister Katharine welcom'd you withal7
my love:
Hor. But, wrangling pedant, this is
4 Pedaseule, I'll watch you better yet.
The patroness of heavenly harmony:
Bian. In time I may beheve, yet I nnsirust.
Then give me leave to h_ve prerogative;
Luc. Mistrust it not; for, sure, ff_acides 53
And when in music we have spent an hour,
Was Ajax, call'd so from Ins grandfather.
Your lecture _h_ll have leisure for as much.
s
Bian. I must believe my master; else, I proLue. Preposterous ass, that never read so
raise you,
far
I should be arguing still upon that doubt:
55
To k_ow the cause why music was ordain'dl
But let it rest. Now, Licio, to you.
Was it not to refresh the mind of man
Good masters, take it not lm_i,dly, pray,
After his stuches or his usual pain7
xz That I have been thus pleasant with you both.
Then give me leave to read philosophy,
Her. [To LUCENTIO.]You may go walk, and
And while I pause, serve in your harmony,
give me leave a while:
5o
Her. Sn'rah, I will not bear these braves of My lessons make no music m three parts.
thine.
Luc. Are you so formal, sir7 [Asidc.] Well,
BiarL Why, gentlemen, you do me double
I must wait,
wrong,
z5 And watch withal; for, but I be deceiv'd,
To strive for that which resteth in my choice.
Our fine musician groweth amorous.
64
I am no brseehl,g scholar in the schools;
Hot. Madam, before you touch the mstruI'll not be tied to hours nor 'pointed times,
ment,
But learn my lessons as I please myself.
2o To learn the order of my fingering,
And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down:
I must begin with rudiments of art;
Take you your instrument,
play you the To teach you gamut in a briefer sort,
5s
whiles;
More pleasant, pithy, and effectual,
His lecture will be done ere you have tun'd.
Than hath been taught by any of my trade:
Her. You'll leave his lecture when I am in And there it is in writing, fairly drawn.
tune7
[R_ires.
B_an. Why, I am past my gamut long ago.72
Luc. That will be never: tune your iustruHer. Yet read the gamut of Hortensio.
ment.
a5
Bian.
Biar_ Where left we last7
'Gamut' I am, the _round of all accord,
Luc. Here, madam:-'A re,' to plead Hortensio's passwn;
Hac ibat $imois; hie est Sf_eia tellus;
2s
'B mi,' Bianea, take him ]or thy lord,
75
Hic sleterat Priami recta eelsa senis.
'C fa ut,' that loves with all aUection:
Bian. Construe them.
'D sol re," one de/, two notes have 1:
Luc. Hac ibat, as I told you before, Streets,
'E la mi,' show pity, or I die.
I am Lucentlo, hie eat, son unto Vincentio of Call you this gamut? rut, I like it not:
so
Piss, 3i_eia tdlus, disguised thus to get your Old fashions please me best; I am not so nice,
love; Hic st_erat,
and that Lucentio tlmt comes To change true rules for odd inventions.
a wooing, Priami, is my m_n Tranio, recta,
bearing my port, celsa senis, that we might beEnter a Servant.
guile the old pantaloon.
37
Serv. Mistress, your father prays you leave
Her. [R_urmn_.] MsBAm_ my instrument's
your books,
in tune.
And help to dress your sister's chamber up: 84
Bian. Let's hear.-[Ho]_TENSIO plays. You know to-morrow is the wedding-day.
0 flel the treble jars.
4°
Bian. Farewell, sweet masters both: I must
Lu¢. Spit m tlmhole, man, and tune again,
be gone.
[Exeunt BIa__cA and Servant.
BiarL Now let me see if I can construe it:
Luc. Faith, mistress, then I have no cause
Hae z_at Streets, I know you not, hic eat Sigeia
to stay.
[Exzt.
td/us, I trust you not; Hic steterat Priami,
Her. But I have cause to pry into this petake heed he hear us not, regia, presume not;
dant:
ss
celsa serifs, despair not
lMethlnk, he looks as though he were in love.
Her. Madam, 'tis now in tune.
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianea, be so humble
Lue.
All but the base. To cast thy wandering eyes on every stale,
Her. The base is right; 'tie the base knave Seize thee thatlist: if once l find theersnging, 9a
that jars.
4s Hort_e___-iowill be quit with thee by _h,,"_._g.
How fiery and forward our pedant isl
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Bion. When he s_ndR where I am and sees
you there.
Tra. But, say, what to thine old news?
43
Bion. Why, Petzuchio is cornice, in a new
En/erBAFrlsTA, G_o,
TRA_TI0,KA_'HARINA, hat and an old jerkin, a pair of old breeches
BIA-WCA,LUC'F.N_O, and Attendants.
thrice turned; a pair of boots that have been
Bap. [To TRA_O.] Signior Lucenho, this is !candle-cases, one buckled, another laced; an old
the 'pointed day
rusty sword ta'en out of the town-armoury, with
That Katharine and PeLmchio should be mar- a broken hilt, and ehapeless; with two broken
tied,
points: his horse hipped with an old mothy
And yet we hear not of our son-in-law,
saddle and stirrups of no kindred; besides,
What will be said? what mockery will it be
4 possessed with the glandsrs and like to mose in
To want the bridegroom when the priest attends the chine; troubled with the lampass, infected
To speak the ceremonial rites of marrmgel
with the fashions, full of windgalls, sped with
What says Lucentio to this shame of ours?
spavins, rayed with the yellows, past cure of the
Kath. No shame but mine: I must, forsooth,
fives, stark spoiled with the staggers, begnawn
be forc'd
8 with the bets, swayed in the back, and shoulder.
To give my hand oppos'd against my heart
shorten; near-legged before, and with a halfUnto a mad-brain rudesby, full of spleen;
checked bit, and a head-stall of sheep's leather s
Who woo'd in haste and means to wed at leisure, i which, being restrained to keep hun from stumI told you, I, he was a frantic fool,
x2 bling, hath been often burst and now repaired
Hiding his bitter jests in blunt behaviour;
with knots; one girth six times pieced, and a
And to be noted for a merry man,
woman's crupper of volute, which hath two
He'll woo a thousand,
'point the day of mar- Iletters forhernamefairlysetdown
in studs, and
riage,
here and there pieced with packthread.
65
Make friends invite, and proclaim the banns; x6
Bap. Who comes with him?
Yet never means to wed where he hsth woo'd.
Bion. O, sirl his lackey, for all thc world
Now must the world point at poor Katlm- caparmoned like the horse; with a linen stock
rine,
on one log and a kersey boot-hoec on the other,
And say, 'Lo] there is mad Yetruchio's wife,
gaxtered with a red and blue list; an old hat,
If it would please him come and marry her.' _o and the 'humour of forty fancies' pricked in't
Tra. Patienoe, good Katharine, and Baptista for a feather: a monster, a very monster in
too.
apparel, and not like a Christian footboy or a
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well,
gentleman's lackey.
Whatever fortune stays him from his word:
Tra. 'Tis some odd humour pricks him to
Though he be blunt, I know him passing wise;
this fashion;
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honest, z5 Yet oftentimes he goes but mean-apparell'd. 75
Kath. Would Katharine had never seen him
Bap. I am glad he is come, howsoe'ex he
thoughl
[Exit weeping,/oUowedby
comes.
BIANCA and others.
Bion. Why, sir, he comes not.
Bap. Go, girl: I cannot blame thee now to
Bap. Didst thou not say he comes?
SCENE II.--The

Same.
Be
House.

BAPrZSTA'S

weep,an injury would vex a very saint, 28 !
For such
Much more a shrew of thy impatient humour.

Bion.
Who?
Petruchio
came?
80
Bwp. Ay,
thatthat
Petruchio
came.
Bion. No, sir; I say his horse comes, with
him on his back.
Enter BIOND_,O.
Bap. Why, that's all one.
84
Bion. Master, masterl newsl old news, and
Bion_ Nay, by Saint Jamy,
such news as you never heard oil
I hold you a penny,
Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that
A horse and a man
be?
33
Is more than one,
88
Bign. Why, is it not news to hear o! Petru.
And yet not many.
chio's comln=?
Bap. Is he come?
36
Enter P_'r_UCHZOand GRUMIO.
Bion. Why, no, sir.
Pet. Come, where be these gallants? who i_
Bap. What then?
at home?
B_O/L He is oomln_.
Bap. You are welcome, sir.
Bap. When will he be here?
40
Pet.
And yet I come not welL
994
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B_p. And yet you halt not.
Luc. Were it not that my fellow schoolTra.
Not so well appa_ll'd 92
master
As I wish you were.
Doth watch Bianca's steps so narrowly,
Per. Were it better, I should rush in thus.
'Twere good, meth_,lcR_ to steal our marriage;
But where is Kate? where ts my lovely bride?
Which once perform'd, let all the world say no,
How does my father? Gentles, met.hinlr_ you I'll keep mine own, despite of all the world, x45
frown:
95
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into,
And wherefore gaze this goodly company,
And watch our vantage in this business.
As if they saw some wondrous mo.,ument_
We'li over-reach the greybeard, Gren_o,
x4s
Some comet, or unusual prodigy?
The naxrow-prying father, Mmola,
Bap. Why, sir, youknowthis is your wedding- The quaint musician, amorous Lieio;
day:
zoo All for my master's sake, Lucentio.
First were we ead, fearing you would not come;
Now sadder, that you come so unprovided,
i"
Re-enter GREM_O.
Fiel doff this habit, shame to your estate,
ISignior Gremio, came you from the church? x52
An eye-sore to our solemn ieshval,
xo4
Gre. As wi]llngly as e'er I came from school.
Tra. And tell us what occasion of import
Tra. And is the bride and bndsgroom comln_
Hath all so long detam'd you from your wife,
home?
And sent you hither so unlike yourself7
Gre. A bridegroom say you? 'Tis a groom
Pal. Tedious it were to tell, and harsh to hear:
indeed,
Sufliceth, I am come to keep my word,
: o9 A grumbling groom, and that the gtrl shall find.
Though in some part enforced to digress;
Tra. Curster the, she? why, 'tis unpossible.
Which, at more leisure, I will so excuse
Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend.
As you shall well be satisfied withsl,
x:z
Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's
But where is Kate? I slay too long from her:
dam.
The morning wears, 'tis time we were at church.
Gre. Tutl she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him_
Tra. See not your bride m these unreverent I'll tell you, Sir Lucenho: when the priest :5:
robes:
Should ask, if Katharine should be his wife,
Go to my chamber; put on clothes oi mine. xx5 'Ay, by gogs-wounsl'
quoth he; and swore so
Pd. Not I, believe me: thus 1'11 visxt her.
I
loud,
Bap. But thus, I trust, you wdlnot marry her. That, all amaz'd, the priest let fall the book; x54
Pet. Good sooth, even thus; therefore ha' And, as he stoop'd again to take xt up,
done with words:
: The mad-brain'd bridegroom took him such a
To me she's married, not unto my clothes, xto
cuff
Could I repair what she will wear in me
That down fell priest and book and book and
As I can change these poor accoutrements,
priest:
'Twere well for Kate and better for myself.
'Now take them up,' quoth he, 'if any list.' :ss
But what a fool am I to chat with you
x24
Tra. What said the wench when he arose
When I should bid good morrow to my bride,
again?
And seal the title with a lovely kiesl
Gre. Trembled and shook; for why he stampt
[Exennt PETRUCHIO,GRUMIO,and BIONDELLO.
and swore,
Tra. He hath some me_nln_ in his mad As if the vicar meant to cozen him.
attire.
But after many ceremonies done,
x72
We will persuade him, be it poseible_
xzs He calls for wine: 'A healthl ' quoth he; as if
To put on better ere he go to church.
He had been aboard, carousing to his mates
Bap. I'll after him; and see the event of this. After a storm; quaff'd off the museadel,
[Exeunt BAPTISTA, GRF__O, and Attendants.
And threw the sops all in the sexton's face; x76
Tra. But to her love concerneth us to add
Having no other reason
Her father's liking: which to bring to pass, z32 But that his beard grew thin and hungerly,
As I before imparted to youx worship,
And seem'd to ask him sops as he was drink_Ig.
I am to get a man,--whate
or he be
This done, he took the bride about the neck, :8o
It _',_ not much, we'll fit him to our turn,-And kiss'd her lips with such a clamorous smack
And he ,h_l| be Vincentio of Pisa,
x_6 That at the parting all the church did echo:
And make assurance here in Padua,
! And I, seeing this, came thence for very shame;
Of greater sums t_,_, I have promised.
I And after me, I know, the rout is coming,
xs4
So shall you quietly enjoy your hope,
i Such a mad marriage never was before.
And marry sweet Bianca with consent,
x4o i Hark, b.arkl I hear the minstrels play. [M_i¢.
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Re-_nterPETRUCHIO, KATHAIU_A, B_CA,BAPTISTA, HORTENSIO, GRUMIO, and Train.
Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I th_nlr you for
your pains:
I know you think to dine wil_t me to-day,
x88
And h,Lve prepar'd great store of wedding cheer;
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence,
And therefore here I mean to take my leave.
Bap. Is'tpoesibleyouwiLlawayto-night?xgz
Pet. I must away to-day, before night come.
Make it no wonder: if you knew my business,
You would entreat me rather go than stay.
And, honest company, I thank you all,
195
That have beheld me give away myself
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wde.
Dine with my father, drink a health to me,
For I must hence; and farewell to you all. zoo
Tru. Let us entreat you stay till after dinner.
Pet. It may not be.
Gre.
Let me entreat you.
Pet. It cannot be.
Ka_
Let me entreat you.
Pet. I am content.
Kalh.
Are you content to stay? zo4
Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay,
But yet not stay, entreat me how you can.
Kath. Now, if you love me, stay.
PeL
Grumio, my horsel
Gr_ Ay, sir, they be ready: the oats have
eaten the horses.
209
Kath. Nay, then,
Do what thou eanst, I will not go t_day;
No, nor to-morrow, nor till I please myself, zxz
The door is open, sir, there lies your way;
You may be jogging whiles your boots are green;
For me, I'Ll not be gone till I please myself.
'Tie l_e you'Ll prove a iolly surly groom,
2,6
That take it on you at the first so roundly.
Pet. 0 Katel content thee: prithee, be not
angry.
Kalh. I will be angry: what hast thou to do?
Father, be quiet; he shall stay my leisure,
z2o
Gre. Ay, marry, sir, now it begins to work.
Kath.
Gentlemen, forward to the bridal
dinner:
I see a womb- may be made a fool,
If she had not a spirit to resist.
224
Pet. They ,h_l| go forward, Kate, at thy
eomm_nd,
Obey the bride, you that attend on her;
Go to the feast, revel and domi-,_r,
C4trouse htLl measure to her _a_nhea_
_8
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My household stuff, my field, my barn,
My horse, my or,, my ass, my anytblng;
And here she stands, touch her whoever dare;
I '1] bring mine action on the proudest he
237
That stops my way in Padua. Orumio,
Draw forth thy weapon, we're beset with
thieves;
Rescue thy mistress, if thou be a man.
24o
Fear not, sweet wench; they shall not touch
thee, Kate:
I'll buckler thee against a million.
[Exeunt PETRUCmO, KATHAKU_A,and GRO_O.
Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet
ones.
" Gre. Went they not quickly I should die
with laughing.
244
Tra. Of all mad matches never was the like.
Lnc. Mistress, what's your opimon of your
sister?
Bia_ That, being mad herself, she's madly
mated.
Gre. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 248
Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride
and bridegroom wants
For to supply the places at the table,
You know there wants no junkets at the feast.
Lucentio, you _h_li supply the bridegroom's
place,
252
And let Bianca take her sister's room.
Tra. Shall sweet Bianea practise how to
brhle it?
Bap. She shall, Lucentio. Come, gentlemen,
let's go.
[Exeunt.
ACT IV.
SC'E_E I.--A

Hail in PEI_UCHIO'S Conntry
House

Enter GRvmo.
Gru. Fie, fie, on all tired jades, on all mad
ma_tere, and all foul waysl Wa_ ever ,nan so
beaten? was ever man so rayed? wus ever man
so weary? I am sent before to m_drea fire, and
they are coming after to warm them. Now,
were not I a little pot and soon hot, my very
lipe might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to
the roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly,
ere I should come by a fire to thaw me; but I,
with blowing the fire, ,h_ll warm myself; for,
considering the weather, a taller man th,tn ]
will take cold. Holla, hoI Curtis.
xz

Be mad and merry, or go hp.ng yourselves:
Enter CURTIS.
But for my bonny Kate, she must with me.
Nay, look not big, norstamp, norstare, norf0ret;
Cur/. Wholsthatcaliseocoldly?
.
I will be master of what is mine own.
232
Gru. A piece of ice: if thou doubt it, thou
She is my goods, my chattels; she is my house, mayst slide from my shoulder to my heel with
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no greater a run but my head and my neck. A
Curt. Why, a horse.
fire, good Curtis.
x7
Gru. Tell thou the tale: but hadst thou not
Curt. Is my m_qter and his wife coming, crossed me thou shoulder have heard how her
Grumio ?
horse fell, and she under her horse; thou shoulder
Gru. Of ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore fire, havc heard in how miry a place, howshewasbefire; cast on no water.
2x moiled: how he left her with the horse upon
Curt. Isshesohot
a shrew as she's reported? her; how he beat me because her horse stumGru. She was, good Curtis, before this frost; bled; how she waded through the dirt to pluck
but, thou knowest, winter tames man, woman,
hun ott me: how he swore; how she prayed, that
and beast; for it hath tamed my old master, and never prayed before; how I cried; how the horses
my new mistress, and myself, fellow Curtis.
ran away; how her bridle was burst; how I lost
Curt. Away, you three-inch-fooll
I am no my crupper; with many thin ws of worthy
beast.
28 memory, which now shall &em oblivion, an_
Gru. Am I but three inches? why, thy horn thou return unexperienced to thy grave.
is a foot; and so long am I at the least. But
Curt. By this reckoning he is more shrew
wilt thou make a fire, or shall I complain on thn, she.
88
thee to our mistress, whose hand,--she
being
Gru. Ay; and that, thou and the proudest of
now at hand,--thou shalt soon feel, to thy cold you all shall find when he comes home. But
comfort, for being slow in thy hot ot_ee?
what talk I of this? Call forth Nathaniel, Joseph,
'Curt. I prithee, good Grunno, tell me, how Nmholas, Philip,Walter, Sugareop, and th_ rest:
goes the world?
36 let their heads be sleekly combed, their blue coats
Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every ofl_ce but brushed, and their garters of an indifferent knit:
thine; and therefore, fire. Do thy duty, and let them curtsy with their left legs, and not prehave thy duty, for my master and mistress are sums to touch a hair of my master's horsetail
almost frozen to death.
40 till they kiss their hands. Are they all ready? 97
Curt. There's fire ready; and therefore, good
Curt. They are.
Grumio, the news7
Gru. Call them forth.
Gru. Why, ' Jack, boyl he, boyl' and as
Curt. Do you hear? hol you must meet my
much news asthou wilt.
44 mastertocountenancemy mistress,
xox
Curt. Come, you axe so full of cony-catching.
Gru. Why, she hath a face of her own.
Gru. Why therefore fire: for I have caught
Curt. Who knows not that?
extreme cold.
Where's the cook? is supper
Gru. Thou, it seems, that callest for company
ready, the house trimmed, rushes strewed, col_ to countenance her.
xo5
webs swept; the serving-men in their new fusCurt. I call them forth to credit her.
fish, their white stockings, and every officer his
Gru. Why, she comes to borrow nothing of
wedding-garment on? Be the Jacks fair within
them.
xos
the Jilts fair without, and carpets laid, and
everything in order?
_
Erder severa/Servants.
Curt. All ready; and therefore, I pray thee,
Nath. Welcome home, Grumiol
news?
Phil. How now, Grumio?
Gru. First, know, my horse is tired; my
Joe. What, Orumiol
master and mistress hllen out.
57
Nich. Fellow GrumioI
xxz
Curt. How?
Nath. How now, old ladl
Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt; and
Gru. Welcome, you; how now, you; what,
thereby h_n_ a tale.
6o rou; feUow, you; and thus much for greeting.
Curt. Let's ha't, good Grumio.
Now, my spruce companions, is all ready, and
Grn. Lend th;-,_ ear.
all thi,_ neat?
xx7
Curl Here.
Nath. All thinL's is ready. How near is our
Grin [Striking him.] There.
64 master?
Curt. This is to &el a tale, not to hear a tale.
Gru. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and
Ors. And therefore
it is called a sensible
tale thereforebe not,--Cock'spassion,eileneel
I
and this cuff was but to knock at your ear and hear my master.
listAnin_. Now I begin: Imprimis,
we
came down a foal hill, my m_-qter riding behind
En/er PETRUCHI0 and KA_ARmA.
mymietrses,-Per. Where be these knaves? Whatl noman
Curl Both of one horse?
at door
Gru. What's that to thee?
72 To hold my stirrup nor to take my horse? x24
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Where is Nath,._iel, Gregory, Philip?-A/I Sere. Here, here, mr; here, sir.
Pal. Here, sirl here, sirl here, sirl here, sirl
You loggsr-headed and unpolish'd groomsl z28
What, no attendance? no regard? no duty7
Where is the foolish knave I sent before?
Gru. Here, sir; as foolish as I was before.
Pal. You peasant ewe/reXyou whoreson malthorse drudget
x32
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park,
And bring along these rascal knaves with thee?
Gru. Nathsniel's coat, sir, was notful]ymsde,
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i' the
heel,
z35
There was no link to colour Peter's hat,
And Walter's dagger was not come from sheathing,
There were none fine but Adam, Ralph, and
Gregory;
The r_t were ragged, old, and beggarly;
x4o
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you.
Pet. Go, rascals, go, and fetch my supper in.
[Exeunt some of the Servants.
Where is the life that late I led?
Wherearethose--?
Sitdown, Kate, andweleome.
Scud, scud, scud, soudt
z45
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What's this? mutton?
Ftrst Serv.
Ay.
Pet.
Who brought it?
First Serv.
I.
Pet 'Tie burnt; and so is all the meat. t64
What dogs are these! Where is the rascal cook?
Howdurstyou, vil]ains, bringitfromthedreeser,
And serve it thus to me that love it not?
• [Throws the meat, &e. at them.
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, and all.
You heedless joltheawis and unm_nner'd slaveel
Whatl doyougrumble? I']1 bewithyouatraight.
Kath. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet:
The meat was well if you were so contented, z7_
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, 'awes burnt and dried
away;
And I expressly am forbid to touch it,
IFor it engenders choler, planteth anger;
lAnd better 'twere that both of us did fast,
_76
Since, of ourselves, ourselves are choleric,
"_
Than feed it with such over-roasted flesh.
Be patient; tc_morrow't shall be mended,
And for this night we'll fast for company: z8o
Come, I wiLl bring thee to thy bridal chamber.
[Exeunt PETRUOHIO,KATH_XN'A, andCURTIS.
Nath. 'Peter, didst ever see the like?
Peler. He kills her in her own humour.

Re-enter Servants with supper.
Why, when, I say?--Nay,
good sweet Kate, be
merry.-O_f with my boots, you roguest you vil_insl
When?
It was the friar of orders _rey,
=4s
As he forth walked on his way:
Out, you rogusl you pluck my foot awry:
[Strikes him.
Take that, and mend the plu,ki,_ off the other.
Be merry, Kate. Some water, here; what, he!
Where's my spaniel Troilus? Sirrah, get you
hence
z53
And bid my cousin Ferdln_d come hither:
[Exit Servant.
One, Kate, that you must kiss, and be acquainted
with
Wherearemysiippere?
ShallIhavesomewater?
Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome heartily.-[Servant lets theewer faiL PE'l_uomo
strikes him.
You whoreeon vill_i,I will you let it fall?
Kath. Patience, I pray you; 'awes a fault unwilling.

Re.enter CU'aTIS.
Gru. Where is he?
x84
Cur/. In her chamber, n_lrlng a sermon of
continency to her;
And rails, and swears, and rates, that she, poor
soul,
Knows not wifich way to stand, tolook, tospeak,
And sits as one new-risen from a dream,
za9
Away, awayl for he is coming hither. [Exeunt.
Re-enter PE'_uomo.
Pel. Thus have I politicly begun my reign,
And 'tls my hope to end successfully,
xgz
My falcon now is sharp and passing empty,
And till she stoop she must not be full-gets'd,
For then she never looks upon her lure.
Another way I have to man my haggard,
x96
To make her come and know her keeper's call;
That is, to watch her, as we watch these kites
That bate and beat and will not be obedient.
She eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat; 2oo
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall
not:
As with

the

meat,

some

-fltn_

'la, ult

Pet. A whoreeon, beetle-headed, finp-ear'd I'il find about the making ot the bed;
knavel
z6o And here I'll fling the pillow, there the bobter,
Come, Kate, sit down; I know you hen
a This way the coverlet, another way the sheets:
stomach.
Ay, and amid this burly I intend
Will you give thank_ a_eet Kate, or else ,_lt I?-- That all is done in reverend ease of her;
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in conclusion she _h_]l watch all night: zo8
if she chance to nod I'll rail and brawl,
with the clamour keep her still awake,
is a way to kill a wife with kindness;
thus I'll curb her mad and headstrong
humour.
2x2
He that knows better how to tame a shrew,
Now let him speak: 'hs charity to show. [Exit.
SCENEH.--Padua.

Before BAPTISTX'S
House.
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Act IV, Sc. II.

Fie on herl see how beastly she doth court him.
Her. Would all the world, but he had quite
forswornl
For me, that I may surely keep mine oath,
36
I will be married to a wealthy widow
Ere three days pass, which hath as long lov'd me
As I have lov'd this proud disdainful haggard.
And so farewell, Signior Lucentio.
4o
Kindness in women, not their beauteous looks,
Shall win my love: and so I take my leave,
In resolution as I swore before.

Enter TRANIO and HORTENSIO.
[Exit H0XTENSIO. LUCF.N_0 and advance.
Bx_cx
Tr_ Is't possible, friend Licio, that Mistress
Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless you with such
B_anca
grace
44
Doth fancy any other but Luesntio?
As 'longeth to a lover's blessed case!
I tell you, sir, she bears me fair in hand.
Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love,
Her. Sir, to satmfy you in what I have said, 4 And have forsworn you with Hortensio.
Stand by, and mark the manner of Ins teaching.
Bian. Tranio, you jest. But have you both
[They stand aside,
forsworn me?
48
Tra. Mistress, we have.
Enter BLa.NCAand LUCENTIO.
Luc.
Then we are rid of Licio.
Luc. Now, mistress, profit you in what you
Tra. I' faith, he'll have a lusty widow now,
read7
That shall be woo'd and wedded in a day.
Bian. What, master, read you? first resolve
Bian. GOd give him joyl
52
me that.
Tra. Ay, and he'll tame her.
Lue. I read that I profess, the Art to Love. s
Bian.
He says so, Tranio.
Blurt. And may you prove, sir, master of
Tra. Fa_th, he is gone unto the tam_ng-school.
your artl
Bian. The tami,_-schooll what, is there such
Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress
a place?
of my heart.
[They retire.
Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruchio is the masHer. Quick proceeders, marryl Now, tell me,
ter;
$5
teacheth
tricks and
eleven
and twenty
long,
You tIhp_rs t swear that your mistress Bianea That
To tame
a shrew,
charm
her chattering
Lov'd none in the world so well as Lucentio. x_
tongue.
Tra. 0 despiteful level unconstant wom_kindl
Enter BIONDELLO,running.
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful.
Bion. 0 master, master! I have wateh'd so
Her. Mistake no more: I am not Licio,
z5
long
Nor a musician, as I seem to be;
That I'm dog-weary; but at last I spied
6o
But one that scorns to live in this disguise,
An ancient angel coming down the hill
For such a one as leaves a gentleman,
Will serve the turn.
And makes a god of such a eulhon:
_o
Tra.
What is he, Biondello?
Know, sir, that I am call'd Horteneio.
Bion. Master, a mercatante, or a pedant,
Tr_ Signior Hortensio, I have often heard
I know not what; but formal in apparel,
54
Of your entire affection to Bianca;
In gait and countenance surely like a father.
And since mine eyes are witness of her lightness,
Luc. And what of him, Tranio?
I will with you, if you be so contented,
25
Tra_ H he be credulous and trust my tale,
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever.
I'll ,_
him glad to seem Vincentio,
68
Her. See, how they kiss and courtl S/guior And give amurance to Baptista Minola,
Lueentio,
As if he were the right Vincentio.
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow
z8 Take in your love, and then let me alone.
Never to woo her more; but I do forswear her,
[Exeunt LUCEN_O and BIANCA.
AS one unworthy all _ former favours
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal.
Enter a Pedant.
Tra. And hers l take tho like unfeigned o"th,
Peal. Godsave you, sirl
Never to man7 with her though she woukl entreat.
Tra.
And you, si_l you are welcome.
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Travel you far on, or are you at the furthest? 73
Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a week or two;
But then up further, and as far as Rome;
And so to Tripoli, if God lend me life.
75
Tra. What count_yma_ I pray?
Peal.
Of Mantua.
Tra. Of Mantua, sirl marry, God forbidl
And come to Padua, careless of your life?
Peal. My life, sirl how, I pray? for that goes
hard.
8o
Tra. 'Tie death for any one in Mantua
To come to Padua. Know you not the cause?
Your ships are stay'd at Venice; and the duke,-For private quarrel 'twixt your duke and him,-Hath publish'd and prochim'd it openly,
ss
'Tie marvel, but that you are but newly come,
You might have heard it else proclaim'd about.
Ped. Alas, sirl it is worse for me than so; 8s
For I have bills for money by exchange
From Florence, and must here deliver them.
Tra. Well, sir, to do you courtesy,
Thin will I do, and this I will advise you:
9z
First, tell me, have you ever been at Pisa?
Peal. Ay, sir, in Pisa have I often been;
Plea, renowned for grave citizens.
Tra. Among them, know you one Vincentio?
Ped_ I know him not, butIhaveheard
ofhim;
A me_h--t
of incomparable wealth.
98
Tra. He is my father, sir; and, sooth to say,
In countenance somewhat cloth reecmhl_ you.
Bion. [Aside.] As much a_ an apple doth an
oyster, and all one.
Tra. To save your life in this extremity,
This favour will I doyou for his sake;
xo4
And thlnlr it not the worst of all your fortunes
That you are like to Sir Vincentio.
His name and credit shall you undert_e,
And in my house you shall be f_iendly lodg'd,
Look that you take upon you as you shouldlxo9
You understand me, sir; so shall you stay
you have done your business in the city.
H this be courtesy, sir, accept of it.
n5
P_t. 0 sir, I do; and will repute you ever
The patron of my life and liberty.
Tra. Then go with me to make the matter
good.
_Lis, by the way, I let you understand:
zz6
My father is here look'd for every day,
To pass assurance of a dower in marriage
'Twixt me and one Baptista's daughter here:
In all these circumstances I'll instruct you. zso
Go with me to clothe you as becomes you.
[Exe,rd.
SCENE III.--A

Room in Pm_uomo's

Ho_s_

En/_" KAVA
and GRv_o.
Gru. No, no, forsooth; I dare not, for myllfe.
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Kath. The more my wrong the more his
spite appears.
Wh_t, did he marry me to famish me?
Beggars, that come unto my father's door,
4
Upon entreaty have a present alms;
H not, elsewhere they meet with charity:
But I, who never knew how to entreat,
Nor never needed that I should entreat,
s
Am starv'd for meat, giddy for lack of sleep;
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed.
And that which spites me more than all these
wants,
He does it under name of perfect love;
xa
As who should say, if I should sleep or eat
'Twere deadly sickness, or else present death.
I prithee go and get me some repast;
I ears not what, so it be wholesome food.
z5
Gr,. What say you to a nsat's foot?
Kath. 'Tie passing good: I prithee lot me
have it.
Gru. I fear it is too choleric a meat.
How say you to a fat tripe finely broil'd?
5o
Kath. I like it well: good Grumio, fetch it me.
Gru. I cannot tell; I fear 'tie choleric.
What say you to a piece o! beef and mustard?
K_h. A dish that I do love to feed upon. 54
Gru. Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little.
Kath. Why, then the beef, and let the mustard rest.
Gr,. Nay, then I will not: you shall have the
mustard,
Or else you get no beef of Grumio.
58
Kath. Then both, or one, or an_|n_
thOU
wilt.
Gr,. Why then, the mustard without the beef.
Ka_h. Go, get thee gone, thou false deludin_
slave,
[Be_s him.
That feed'st me with the very naJme of meat. 3a
Sorrow on thee and all the pack of you,
That triumph thus upon my miseryl
Go, get thee gone, I say.
Enter P_'r_Uc_o

with a dish of me_l; and
HoR_-_sm.
Pd. How fares my Kate? What, sweeUng,
all amort?
36
Her. Mistress, what cheer?
Kalh.
Faith, as cold as can be.
Pal. Pluck up thy spirits; look cheedully
upon me.
Here, love; thou se_t how diligent I am,
To dress thy meat myself and bring it thee: 40
[Sets the dish on a fable.

I amth_,lm.
sur_ sweet Kate, this kindness merits
What! not a word? Nay then, thou lov_st it not,
And all my pains is sorted to no proof.
3OO
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Here, take away this dish.
i 0 mercy, Godl what masquing stuff is here?
Kafh.
I pray you, le_t stand. 4_ What's this? a sleeve? 'tis hke a demi-cannon:
Pet. The poorest service is repaid with thanlrR Whatl up and down, carv'd hke an apple-tsrt?
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat Here's snip and nip and cut and slish and slash,
Kafh. I thank you, sir.
Lt_e to a censer in a barber's shop.
Her. Signior Petruchio, flel you are to blame, i Why, what, i' devil's name, tailor, calrst thou
Come, Mistress Kate, I'll bear you company. 49
_is?
92
Pet. [Aside.] Eat it up all, Hortensio, ff thou
Hor. [Aside.] I see, she's like to have neither
lov'st me.
cap nor gown.
Much good do it unto thy gentle heartl
Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well,
Kate, eat apace: and now, my honey love,
52 According to the fashion and the time.
Will we return unto thy father's house,
Pet. Marry, and did: but if you be remember'd,
And revel it as bravely as the best,
I did not bid you mar it to the time.
97
With silken coats and cape and golden rings,
Go, hop me over every kennel home,
Withruthandcuffsand
farthingshsandthln_;
For you shall hop without my custom, sir.
With scarfs and fans and double change of I'll none o! it: hencel make your best of it. zeo
bravery,
57
KWh. I never saw a better-fashion'd gown,
With smber bracelets, beadsandallthisknavery.
More quaint, more pleasing, nor more cornWhat1 hast thou din'd? The tailor stays thy
mendable.
leisure,
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me.
To deck thy body with his r_lming treasure. 6o
Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet
of thee.
xo4
En/er Tailor.
Tai. She says your worship means to make
Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments;
a puppet of her.
Lay forththegown._
Pet. 0 monstrous arrogancel Thou liest,
thou thread,
Enter Haberdasher.
Thou ½hlmble,
to8
What news with you, sir? Thou yard, _ree-quarters,
half-yard, quarter,
Hab. Here is the cap your worship did bespeak,
naill
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer;
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket thoul
A velvet dish: fie, flel 'tislewdandfllthy:
65 Brav'dinmineownhousewithaskeinofthrcad!
Why, 'tis a cockle or a wainut-shell,
Awayl thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant,
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap:
Or I chall so be-mete thee with thy yard
z_3
Away with itl come, let me have a bigger.
68 Asthoushalt_hinlr
on prating whilst thouliv'stl
Kmh. I'llhavenobigger:
thisdothfltthetime,
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marr'd her gown.
And gentlewomen wear such cape as these.
Tai. Your worship is deceiv'd: the gown is
Pet. When you axe gentle, you shall have one
made
tx6
too;
Just as my master had direction.
And not till then.
Grvmio gave order how it should be done.
Her.
[Aside.] That will not be in haste.
Gru. I gave him no order; I gave him the stuff.
Kuth. Why, sir, I trust I may have leave to
Tai. But how did you desire it should be
speak,
73
made?
x2o
And speak I will; I am no child, no babe:
Gru. Marry, sir, with needle and thread.
Your betters have endur'd me say my mind,
Tai. But did you not request to have it cut7
And if you caP, st, best you stop your oars. 76
Grff. Thou hast faced many thin_.
My tongas'will tell the anger of my heart,
Tai. I have.
xz4
Or else my heart, co _nc_lln_ it, will break:
Gra. Face not me: thou hast braved many
And rather than it shall, I will be free
men: brave not me: I will neither be faced nor
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words. 8o braved. I say unto thee, I bid thy master cut
Pet. Why, thou sayst true; iris a paltry cap, out the gown; but I did not bid him cut it to
A eustard,_offm, a bauble, a mqken pie.
deccs: ergo, thou liset,
z29
I love thee well in that thou lik'st it npL
Tai. Why, here is the note of the fashion to
Kath. Love me or love me not, I like the cap, _sti_y.
And it I will have, orI will have none.
85
Pet. Read it.
z3_.
[Ex/t Haberd,_h_r.
Gru. Thenoteliesin's
throatif hesayI saidso.
Pet. Thy gown? why, ay: come, tailor, let
Tai. Imprimis.
A loos_bodied go_
ussee'L
Gru. Master, ffeverlsaidloose-bodledgown_
.
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sew me in the skirts of it, and beat me to death Go, call my men, and let us straight to him;
with a bottom of brown thread. I said, a gown. And bring _ur horses unto Long-lane end;
Pet. Proceed.
There will we mount, and thither walk on foot.
Tai. With a small compassed eap_
Let's see; I thlnlr 'tie now some seven o'clock,
Gru. I confess the cape.
x4o And well we may come there by dinner-time.
Tai. With a trunk sleeve.
Ka/h. I dare assure you, sir, tie almost two;
Gru. I confess two sleeves.
And 'twill be supper-time ere you come there, x92
Tai. The sleeves curiously eu/.
Pet. It shall be seven ere I go to horse.
Pet. Ay, there's the villany,
x44 !Look, what I speak, or do, or thlnb to do,
Gru. Error i' the bill, sir; error i' the bill. I You are still crossing it. Sirs, let't alone:
commanded the sleeves shotfld be cut out and I will not go to-day; and ere I do,
z96
sewed up again; and that I'U prove upon thee, It shall be what o'clock I say it is.
though thy little finger be armed in a thimble.
Hor. Why, eo this g-ll_-t will command the
TaL This is true that I say: an I had thee in
sun.
[Exeunt.
place where thou shoulder know it.
Gru. I am for thee straight: take thou the
SCENE IV.--Padua.
Before B_rlSTA'S
bill, give me thy mete-yard, and spare not me.
House.
Hor. God-a-mercy, GrumJol then he shall
have no odds.
Enter _0,
and the Pedant dressed like
Pet. Well, sir, in brief, the gown is not for
VL_C_TIO.
me.
x56
Tra+ Sir, this is the house: please it you that
Gru. You are i' the right, sir; 'tie for my
I call?
mistress.
Ped. Ay, what else? and, but I be deceived,
Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master's use.
Signior Baptists may remember me,
Gru. Villain, not for thy lifel take up my Near twenty years ago, in Genoa,
4
mistress' gown for thy master's usel
zsx Where we were lodgers at the Pegasus.
Pet. Why, sir, what's your conceit in that?
Tra. 'Tis well; and hold your own, in any
Gru. O, sir, the conceit is deeper than you
case,
thlnlr for.
With such austerity as 'longeth to a father.
Take up my mistress' gown to his master's usel
Peal. I warrant you. But, sir, here comes
O, fie, fie, flel
z65
your boy;
s
Pet. [Aside.] Hortensio, say thou wilt see the 'Twere good he were schoord.
tailor paid.
[To Tailor.] Go take it hence; be gone, and say
Enter BIONDEI,LO.
no more.
Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah Biondello,
Her. [Aside to Tailor.] Tailor, I'll pay thee Now do your duty throughly, I advise you:
for thy gown to-morrow:
x68 Imagine 'twere the right Vincentio.
xz
Take no --l+i-dnese of his hasty words.
Bion. Tut! fear not me,
Awayl I say; commend me to thy master.
Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Bap[Exit Tailor.
fists?
Pet. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your
Bion. I told him that your father was at
father's,
Venice,
Even in these honest mean habilimAnte,
z72 And that you look'd for him thts day in Padua.
Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor:
Tra. Thou'rt a tall fellow: hold thee that to
For 'tie the mind that m_irm the body rich;
drink,
x7
And as the sun breaks through the darkest Here comes Baptists.
Set your cCmnte-,_n_e,
clouds,
sir.
So honour peereth in the meanest habit.
_76
:What is the jay more precious the, the lark
Enter BAPTISTA and Lu_o.
Because his feathers axe more bcaufifu]?
Signior Ballista, you are happily met.
Or is the adder better than the eel
[To the Pedant.] Sir, this is the gel_tlAman I told
Because his painted skin contents the eye? I8o
you.of:
20
O, no, good Kate; neither art thou the worse
I pray you, stand good father to me now,
For this poor furniture and mean array.
Give me Bianca for my patrimony.
If thou account'st it shame, lay it on me;
Ped. Soft, sonl
And therefore frolic: we will hence forthwith,
Sir, by your leave: having come to Padua
24
To feast and sport us at thy father's house, as5 To gather in some debts, my son L__mnfio
3O2
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Made me acquainted with a weighty cause
O! love between your daughter and himself:
And,--for the good report I hear of you,
_s
And for the love he beareth to your daughter,
And she to him,--to stay him not too long,
I am content, in a good father's care,
To have him mateh'd; and, if you please to
lilm
No worse th_n I, upon some agreement
33
Me shall you find ready and willing
With one consent to have her so bestow'd;
For curious I cannot be with you,
35
Signior Baptists, of whom I hear so well.
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say:
Your plainness and your shortness please me
well.
Right true it is, your son Lucentio here
4o
Doth love my daughter and she loveth him,
er both dissemble deeply their affections:
And therefore, if you say no more than this,
That like a father you will deal with him
44
And pass my daughter a sufficient dower,
The match is made, and all is done:
Your son shall have my daughter with consent.
Tra. I th_
you, sir. Where, then, do you
know best
4s
We be silted and such assurance ta'en
As shall with either part's agreement stand?
Bap. Not in my house, Lucentio; for, you
know,
Pitehers have ears, and I have many eervante. 5z
Besides, old Gremio is hearkening stall,
And happily we might be interrupted,
Tra. Then at my lodging an it like you:
There cloth my father lle, and there this night
We'll pass the business privately and well. 57
Send for your daughter by your servant here;
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently.
The worst is this, that, at so slender warning, 6o
You're like to have a thin and slender pittance.
Bap. It likes me well.
Cambio, hie you
home,
And bid Bianca make her ready straight;
And, if you will, tell what hath happened:
64
Lucentio_s father is arriv'd in Padua,
And how she's like to be Lucentlo's wife.
Lnc. I pray the gods she may with all my
haart!
Tra. Dally not with the gods, but get thee
gone.
58
Signior Baptists, shall I lead the way?
Welcomel one mess is like to be your cheer.
Come, sir; we will better it in Pisa.
Bap. I follow you.
7z
[gx_
TRA_O, Pedant, and B&FrlBTA.
Bion. Cambio! Luc. What _yst

thou, Biou_no?
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Bion. You saw my master wink and laugh
upon you?
75
Luc. Biondello, what of that?
Bion. Faith, nothing; but he has left me
here behind to expound the meaning or moral
of his signs and tokens.
8o
Luc. I pray thee, moralize them.
Bion. Then thus. Baptists is safe, t_lk;ng
with the deceiving father of a deceitful son.
Luc. And what of him?
s4
Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you
to the supper.
Luc_ And then?
Bion. The old priest at Saint Luke's church
is at your command at all hours.
89
Luc. And what of all this?
Bion. I cannot tell, expect they are busied
about a counterfeit assurance: take you assurance of her, cure priwlegio ad imprimendum
solum. To the churchl take the priest, clerk,
and some sufficient honest witnesses.
H this be not that you look for, I have no more
to say,
95
But bid Bmnca farewell for ever and a day.
[Going.
Lue. Hearest thou. Biondello?
Bion. I cannot tarry: I knew a wench married in an afternoon as she went to the garden
for parsley to stuff a rabbit; and so may you,
sir; and so, adieu, sir. My master hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's, to bid the
priest be ready to come against you come with
your appendix.
[Exit.
Luc. I may, and will, if she be so contented:
She will be pleas'd; then wherefore should I
doubt?
Hap what hap may, I'll roundly go about her:
It shall go hard ff Cambio go without her. xo9
[Exit.
SCE_rEV.--A

public Road.

Erder PETRUCHIO,KATHARmA, HORTENSIO,
and Servants.
PeL Come on, i' God's name; once more toward our father's.
Good Lord, how bright and goodly shines the
moon!
Kath. The moonl the sun: "it is not moonlight now.
pet. I say it is the moon that shines so bright.
Koih. I know it is the sun that shi_
so
bright.
5
Pet. Now, by my mother's son, and that's
myself,
It nh_] be moon, or star, or what I list,

Or ere I journey to your father's house,
3O3
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Go one and fetch our horses back again.
Evermore cross'd and cross'd; nothing but
cross'd2
Her. Say as he says, or we shah never go.
Kath. Forward, I pray, Rince we have come
so far,
z2
And be st moon, or sun, or what you please.
An if you please to call it a rush-candle,
Henceforth I-vow it shah be so for me.
Pel. I say it is the moon.
Kalh.
I know it is the moon. s6
Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is the blessed sun.
Kalh. Then God be bless'd, it is the blessed
sun:
But sun it is not when you say it is not,
And the moon changes even as your mind.
2o
What you will have it nam'd, even that it is;
And so, it shall be so for Katharine.
Hot. Petruchio, go thy ways; the field is
won.
Pet. Well, forward, forward_ thus the bowl
should run,
z4
And not unluckily against the bias.
But sofU what company is coming here?
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That with your strangeencounter much _m_.'d
me,
My name is called Vincentio; my dwell_,
Pisa;
And bound I am to Padua, there to visit
56
A son of rnir_ which long I have not seen.
Pet. What is his name?
Vin.
Lucentio, gentle sir.
Pet. Happily met; the happier for thy son.
And now by law, as well as reverend age,
60
I may entitle thee my loving father:
The sister to my wife, this gentlewoman,
Thy son by this hath married. Wonder not,
Nor be not griev'd: she is of good esteem,
64
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth;
Beside, so qualified as may beseem
The spouse of any noble gentleman.
Let me embrace with old Vineenho;
68
And wander we to see thy honest son,
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous.
Vin. But is this true? or is it else your pleasure,
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jest
72
Upon the company you overtake?
Her. I do assure thee, father, so it is.
Pd. Come, go along, and see the truth
Enter V_CF_O,
in a traveUint dress,
hereof;
[To VINCENTIO.]Good morrow, gentle mistress:
For our first merriment hath made thee jealous.
where away?
[Exeunt all brd HORTENSIO.
Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell me truly too,
_'8
Her. Well, Petruchio, this has put me 'in
Hast thou beheld a fresher gentlewoman?
heart.
77
Such war oI white and red w_thin her cheeksl
Have to my widow! and if she be froward,
What stars do spangle heaven with such beauty,
I'hen hast thou taught Horteusso to be untoAs thoee two eyes become that heavenly face? 3z
ward.
[Exit.
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee.
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's sake.
ACT V.
Her. A' will m_lre the man mad, to rnslre a SCENEI._Padua.
Betore Luc_TIo's
House.
woman oi him.
35
•
Kath. Young budding virgin, fs_r and fresh Enter on one side BIOND_JJ.O, LUCENTIO, and
and sweet,
BIA-NCA; GR_O
walkin_ on the other
Whither away, or where is thy abode?
side.
Happy the parents of so fair a child;
Bion. Softly and swiftly, sir, for the primt is
Happier the man whom favourable stare
4o ready.
Allot thee for his lovely bed-feHowl
Luc. I fly, Biondello: but they may chance
Pet. Why, how now, Kate! I hope thou art to need thee at home; therefore leave us.
4
not mad:
Bion. Nay, faith, I'll see the church o' your
_._LISis a m_n_ old_ wrinkled, fadod_ wit_r'd_
back; and thencome back to my mm_ter assoon
And not a maiden, as thou sayst he is.
44 as I can.
Kat/_ Pardon z old father, my mistak/_ eyes,
[ExeuntLUCENTIo, BIA2VCA,andBIoNDELLO.
That have been so bed_=_]_d with the sun
Gre. I marvel Cambio comes not all this
That everythin_ I look on seemeth green:
while.
8
Now I perceive thou art a reverend father;
48
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistakln_.
Enter P_'Evcmo,
_ARrSA,
V_EN'_O,
Pet. Do, good old grandsire;
and withal
andAthndants.
make known
Pet. Sir, here's the door, this ie Lucentio'e
Which way thou travelleet: if along with us,
house:
WomhAn be joy_fl of thy company.
5z My father's bears more toward the mA_tVin. Fair sir, and you my merry mistress,
place;
_.._'3O4
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Thither must I, and here I leave you, sir.
Red. Help, seal help, Sign!or Baptistal
5x
Vin. You shall not choose but drink before
[Exit from the window.
you go.
x2
Pet. Prithee, Kate, let's stand aside, end see
I f:hlnk I _h_ll command your welcome here,
the end of this controversy.
[They retire.
And, by all likelihood, some cheer is toward.
[Knocks.
Re-enler Pedant below; BAPTISTA,TE_'_IO, and
were best
Servants.
x6
Tra. Sir, what axe you that offer to beat my
servant?
65
Enter Pedant above, at a window.
Vin. What am I, sirl nay, what are you,
Peal. What's he that knocks as he would beat sir70 immortal gods{ 0 fine villam l A silken
down the gate?
doubletl a velvet hosel a scarlet cloakl and a
Vin. Is Sign!or Lucentio within, sir?
copatain hail O, I am undone! I am undonel
Red. He's within, sir, but not to be spoken while I play the good husband at home, my son
withal.
2x and my servant spend all at the university.
Vim What ifa man bring him a hundred
Tra. How nowl what's the matter?
7z
pound or two, to make merry withal?
Bap. What, is the man lunatic?
Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourself:
Tra. Sir, you seem a sober ancient gentleman
he shall need none so long as I live.
:5 by your habit, but your words show you a madPet. Nay, I told you your son was well beloved man. Why, sir, what 'cerns it you if I wear pearl
in Padua. Do you hear, six? To leave frivolous
and gold7 1 thank my good father, I am able to
circumstances, I pray you, tell Signior Lueentlo maintain it.
that his father is come from Pma_ and is here
Vin. Thy fatherl 0 villainl he is a smlat the door to speak with him.
m_r
in Bergamo.
so
Red. Thou licet: his father ts come from
Bap.Youmistake,
sir, youmistake, sir. Pray,
Padua, end here ]ookln_ out at the window. 3z what do you thlnlr in his name?
Vin. Art thou his father?
VirL His namel as if I knew not his name:
Peal. Ay, sir; eo his mother says, if I may I have brought him up ever since he was three
believe her.
years old, and his name is Tranio.
85
Pet. [To VxNcENTxo.] Why, hownow, gentleRed. Away, away, mad assl his name is Luman! why, this is fiat knavery, to take upon ventio; and he is mine only son, and helr to the
you_nother m_'s name.
lands of me, Signlor Vincentio.
88
Ped. Lay hands on the villain: I believe, a'
Vim Lueentiol Ol he hath murdered his
means to cozen eomebody in this city under my master. Lay hold on him, I charge you in the
countenance.
4z duke's name. 0 my son, my sonl tell me, thou
villain, where is my son Lueentio?
9_
Re-enter BIONDEJJ_O.
Tra. Call forth an oflleer.
Bion_ I have seen them in the church together: God send 'era good shippingl But who is
Enter one with an Officer.
here?min_ old master,Vineentiol
now we are
undone and broughttonothing.
45 Carrythismad knave tothegaol. FatherBapVirt. [Seeing BIO_DEI_O.] Come hither tista,
I chargeyou seethathe be forthcoming.
crack-hemp.
VirL Carry me to the gaoll
96
Bion. I hope I may choose, sir.
4s
Gre. Stay, officer: he shall not go to prison.
Vin. Coma hither, you rogue. What, have
Bap. Talknot, Signior Gremio: I say he shall
you forgot me?
go to prison.
"
Bion. Forgot you l no, sir: I could not forget
Gre. Take heed, Signior Baptista, lest you be
you, for I never saw you before in all my life. 52 cony-catched in this business: I dare swear this
Vim What, you notorious villa2nl didst thou is the right Vineentio.
never see thy master's father, Vincentio?
Peal. Swear, if thou dareet.
Bion. What_ my old, worehlpfuloldmaster7
Gre. Nay, I dare not swear it.
zo4
yes, marry, air: see where he looks out of the
Tra. Then thou weft best say, that I am not
window,
57 Lueentio.
Vim Is't so, indeed?
[Beats BXONDEI_O.
Gre. Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lueentio.
B/on. E_ln, help, helpl here's a madman
Bap. Away with the dotardl to the gaol with
will murdez me.
[Exit.
himl
zo9
S05

Gre. They're
knock louder,

t
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Pet.Whstl artthouash_m_1of me?
zS2
KaY. No, sir,God forbid;but ashamed to
kiss.
Pet.Why, thenlet's
home again. Come, sirRe.enter
BIONDELLO, with LUCENTIO
rah, let's away.
and BIANCA.
Knth. Nay, I will give thee a kiss: now pray
Bion. Ol we are spoiled; and yonder he is:
thee, love, stay.
deny him, forswear him, or else we are all unPet. Is not this well? Come, my, sweet Kate:
done.
xz4 Better once than never, for never too late. z57
Lue. [Kneeling.] Pardon, sweet father.
[Exeunt.
Vin.
Lives my sweetest son?
[BIO_DELLO, TR_'IO, and Pedant run ont.
Sc_'_E H.--A
Room in LUC'F_TIO'S House.
Bian. [Kneeling.] Pardon, dear father.
Bap.
How hast thou offended? A Banquet set out. Enter BAPTISTA,Vn_CT.NTIO,
Where is Lucentio?
GREMIO,the Pedant, LUCENTIO, BIANCA,PELuc.
Hem's Lucentio,
zz7
TRUCHIO, KATHARINA, HORTENSIO, and
Right son to the right Vineentio;
Widow. TnA_UO, BZONDELI,O,GRU_O, and
That have by marriage made thy daughter
Others, attending.
mine,
Luc. At last, though ]ong, our jarring notes
While counterfeit supposes blear'd thine eyne.
agree:
Gre. Here's par_ing, with a witness, to de- And time it is, when raging wax is done,
eeive us all!
To smile at 'seapes and perils overblown.
Vin. Where is that damned villain Tranio,
My fair Blanea, bid my father welcome,
4
That fac'd and brav'd me m this matter so? z_4 While I with self-same kindness welcome
Bap. Why, tell me, is not this my Cambio?
thine.
Bian. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio.
Brother Petruchio, sister Katharina,
Luc. Love wrought these miracles. Bianea's And thou, Hortensio, with thy loving widow,
love
Feast with the best, and welcome to my house:
Made me exchangemy statewithTranio, z28 My banquetistocloseour stomachsup,
9
While he did bear my countenance in the After our great good cheer. Pray you, sit
town;
down;
And happily I have arriv'd at last
For now we sit to chat as well as eat.
Unto the wished haven of my bliss.
[They sit af4able.
What Trsnio did, myself entorc'd him to; z32
Pet. Nothing but sit and sit, and eat and
Then pardon him, sweet father, for my sake.
earl
x2
Vin. I'Ll slit the villain's nose, that would
Bap. Padua affords this kindness, son Pehave sent me to the gaol.
truchio.
Bap. [To LUCEN'PIo.] But do you hear, sir?
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind.
Have you married my daughter without p_qklng
Her. For both our sakes I would that word
my good will?
x_8
were true.
VirL Fearnot,Baptists;
we willcontentyou,
Pet.Now, for my life,
Hortensiofearshis
go to: but I will in, to be revenged for this
widow,
x5
villany.
[Exit.
Wid. Then never trust me, ff I be afeard.
Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this
Pet. You are very sensible, and yet you miss
knavery.
[Exit.
my sense:
Luc. Look not pals, Bisnea; thy father will I mean, Hortensio is afeard of you.
not frown.
[Exeunt LUCT-N_O and Bz_CA.
Wid. He that is giddy thinks the world turns
Gre. My cake is dough; but I'll in among
round.
2o
the rest,
Pet. Roundly replied.
Out of hope of all, but my share of the feast.
Kath.
Mistress, how mean you that?
[Ex/t.
Wi& Thus I conceive by him.
Pet. Conceives by me! How h_es Hodensio
Pz_vc'mo
and KAVA
advn_ce,
that?
Kath. Husb_d_ let's follow, toese tbe end
Her. My widow ssye, thus she oonoeive_ her
d _ adO,
z49
tals.
"4
p44 First kiss me, K_te, and 'we will
Pet. Very welPm_nded.
]rism him for that,
Kath. Whstl in the midst of the street?
good widow.
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Kath. 'He that is giddy thi_lr_ the world
turns round:'
I pray you, tell me what you meant by that.
Wid. Your husband, being troubled with a
shrew,
z8
Measures my husband's sorrow by his woe:
And now you know my mea_ug.
Krdh. A very mean meaning.
Wi&
Right, I mean you.
Kath. And I am mean, indeed, respecting
you.
32
Pet. To her, Katel
Her. To her, widowl
Pet. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her
down.
Her. That's my ofl_ce.
35
Pet. Spoke hke an officer: ha' to thee, lad.
[Drinks to HORTENSIO.
Bap. How likes Gremio these quick-witted
folks?
Gre. Believe me, sir, they butt together well.
Bran. Head and butt[ a hasty-witted body
Would say your head and butt were head and
horn.
4x
Vin. Ay, mistress bride, hath that awaken'd
you?
Bian. Ay, but not fa-ighted me; therefore I'll
sleep again.
Pet. Nay, ttmt you shall not; since you have
begun,
44
Have at you for a bitter jest or two.
Bian. Am I your bird? I mean to shift my
bush;
And then pursue me as you draw your bow.
You are welcome alL
48
[Exeunt BIANCA, KATHARrtCA,and Widow.
Pet. She hath prevented me. Here, Signior
Tranio;
This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her
not:
Therefore a health to all that shot and mlnR'd.
Tra. O airl Lucentio slipp'd me, like his
greyhound,
52
Which runs himseH, and catches for his master.
Pet. A good swift simile, but something curfish.
Tra. 'TIS well, sir, that you hunted for yourself:
'Th thought your deer does hold you at a bay.
Bap. 0 he, Petruchiol Trauio hits you now.
/.uc. I thL, tr thee for that gird, good Tranio.
Her. Confess, confess, hath he not hit you
here?
"Pet. A' has a little ga_l'd me, I confess;
6o
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I think thou hast the veriest shrew of all.
64
Pet. Well, I say no: and therefore, for assurance,
Let's each one send unto his wife;
And he whose wife is most obedient
To come at first when he doth send for her, 58
Shall win the wager which we will propose.
Her. Content. What is the wager?
Luc.
Twenty crowns.
Pet. Twenty crownsl
I'll venture so much of my hawk or hound, 72
But twenty times so much upon my wife.
Luc. A hundred then.
Her.
Content.
Pet.
A matchl 'ins done.
Her. Who shall begin?
Luc.
That will I.
Go, Biondello, bid your mistress come to me. 75
BiorL I go.
[Exit.
Bap. Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes.
Luc. I'll have no halves; I'll bear it all mysell
Re-en/er BIONDELL0.
How nowl what news?
Bion.
Sxr, my mistress sends you word
That she m busy and she cannot come.
8:
Pet. Howl she is busy, and she cannot cornel
Is that an answer?
Gre.
Ay, and a kind one too:
Pray God, sir, your wife send you not a worse.
Pet. I hope, better,
s5
Hot. S_'rah Biondello, go and entreat my
wife
To come to me forthwith.
[Exit BIONDELLO.
Pet.
0 hol entreat herl
Nay, then she must needs come.
Her.
I am afraid, sir, ss
Do what you can, yours will not be entreated.
Re-enter BXO_DF-J._O.
Now, where's my wife?
Bior_ She says you have some goodly jest in
hand:
She will not come: she bids you come to her. 92
Pet. Worse and worse; she will not cornel O
vile,
Intolerablei not to be endur'dl
Sirrah Grumio, go to your mistress; say,
I comm_
her come to me.
[Exfl G_vmo.
Her.
I know her answer. 96
Pet. What?

d, as the jest did gh_, oe_away t_om me,
ten to one it m_im d you two outright.
Bap. Now, in good sadness, son Petruchio,

H0r. She will not.
Pet. The iouler fortxme mine, and there an
end.
3O7
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Re-enter KATHARINA.
Bap. Now, by my holidame, here comes
Katharinal
xoo
Kath. What is your will, sir, that you send
for me?
Pel. Where is your sister, and Horteusio's
wife?
Kath. They sit conferring by the parlour
fire.
Pet. Go, fetch them hither: if they deny to
come,
xo4
Swings me them soundly forth unto their huebands. •
Away, I say, and bringthem hither straight,
[Exit KATHA_tn_A.
Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a
wonder.
Her. And so it is. I wonder what it bodes.
PeL Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and
quiet life,
so9
An awful rule and right supremacy;
And, to be short, what not that's sweet and
happy.
Bap. Now fair befall thee, good Petruehiol
The wager thou hast won; and I will add
Ix3
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns;
Another dowryto another daughter,
For she is ch_g'd, as she had never been. xx6
Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet,
And show more sign of her obedience,
Her new-built virtue and obedience.
See where she comes, and brings your froward
wives
zzo
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion.
l_e_erder KATHAR_A, with BXANCAand Widow.
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Wid. Come, come, you're mocking: we will
have no telling.
Pe_. Come on, I say; and first begin with
her.
Wid. She shah not.
Pet. I say she shall: and first begin with
her.
x36
Kath. Fie, flel lmimR that threatening unkind brow,
And daxt not scornful glances from those
eyes,
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor:
It blots thy beauty as frosts do bite the
msads,
x4o
Confounds thy fame as whirlwinds shake fair
buds,
And in no sense is meet or _rnlable.
A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled,
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty; z44
And while it is so, none so dry or thirsty
Will deign to sip or touch one drop of it.
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper,
Thy head, thy sovereign; one that cares for
thee,
x4s
And for thy msintA-_nes commits his body
To pain/ul labour both by ssa and land,
To watch the night in storms, the day in
cold,
Whilst thou liest warm at home, secure and
safe;
z52
And craves no other tribute at thy hands
But love, fair looks, and true obedience;
Too little payment for so great a debt.
Such duty as the subject owes the prince,
x56
EVen
such
a woman
swath
to her husband;
And when she's froward, peevish, sullen,
sour_

Katharine,that cap of yours becomes you And not obedient
tohishonestwill,
not:
What is she but a foul contending rebel,
z6o
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot.
And gra_]_
traitor to her loving 1ord?-[KATWAR'[NA
p_s
Off her Caps and _r0w$
I am ashsm'd that women are so simple
it down. To offer war where they should kneel for
Wid. Lordl let me never have a cause to
peace,
sigh,
z24 Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway,
_64
Till I be brought to such a silly psssl
When they are bound to serve, love, and
Bian. Fie[ what a foolish duty call you
obey.
this ?
Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smooth,
Luc. I would your duty were as foolish too: Unapt to toil and trouble in the world,
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca,
x2s But that our soR eonditious and our hearts x68
Hath cost me an hundred crowns since supper- Should well agree with our external parts?
time.
Come, come, you froward and unable wormsl
Bian. The more fool you for laying on my My mind hath been as big as one of yours,
duty.
Myheart as greet, my reason haply more, XT_
Pet. KaAharine, I cl_rge thee, tell these To bandy word for woni s_ud frown for frown;
headstrong women
But now I see our lances are but straws,
What duty they do owe their lords and hue. Our strength as weak, our weakness past ecrubands,
x32
Imm,
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That seeming to be most which we indeed least
Luc. But a harsh hearing when women are
are.
x76
froward,
z$4
Then vail your stomachs, for it is no boot,
Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed.
And place your hands below your husband's We three are married, but you two are sped.
foot:
'Twas I won the wager, [To LUCENTIO.]though
In token of which duty, if he please,
you hit Ule white;
My hand is ready; may it do him ease.
x8o And, being a winner, God give you good
Pet. Why, there's a wenchl Come on, and
nightl
x88
kiss me, Kate.
_Exeunl PETRUCHIOand KATHARINA.
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad, for thou
Her. Now, go thy ways; thou hast tam'd a
shalt ha't.
curet shrew.
Vin. 'Tis a good hearing when children are
Lu¢. 'Tis a wonder, by your leave, she will
toward,
he tam'd so.
_Exeu_.
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DBAMATL_
KING OF FRANCE.
DUKE OF FLORENC'_.
BERTRAM,Count of Rousillon.
LAFEU, an old Lord.
PAROLLES,a follower of Bertram.
Steward to the Countess of Rousillon.
LAVACHE,a Clown in her household.
A Page.

ACT I.

PERSON2E.
_T._NA, a Gentlewoman protected by the
Countess.
An Old Widow of Florence.
DI_._, Daughter to the Widow.
VIOLENTA, _ Neighbours and Friends to
MA_IANA, _
the Widow.

COUNTESSOF ROUSILLON,Mother to Bertram.
Sc'ENE.--Rousillon,

ENDS WELL

Lords, Officers, Soldiers, &c., French and
Florentine.

Paris, Florence, Marseffles.

and it was his great right to be so: Gerard de
Narbon.
3z
SCENE I.--Rousillon.
A Room in the
La/. He was excellent indeed, madam: the
COUNTESS'S Palace.
king very lately spoke of him admiringly and
Enter BERTR_, the COUNTESSOF ROUSH,LON, mourningly.
He was skilful enough to have
H.FS.,E_,A,and L._-_u, all in black,
lived still, if knowledge could be set up against
Count. In delivering my son from me, I bury mortality.
37
a second husband.
Bet. What is it, my good lord, the king
Ber. And I, in going, madam, weep o'er my lan_!i_h_a of ?
father's death anew; but I must attend his
La/. A fistula, my lord.
4o
majesty's command, to whom I am now in
Bet. I heard not of it before.
ward, evermore in subjection.
6
Lu/. I would it were not notorious. Was
La/. You shall find of the king a husband,
this gentlewoman
the daughter of Gerard de
madam; you, sir, a father. He that so generally Narbon7
44
is at all _mes good, must of necessity hold his
Count. His sole child, my lord; and bevirtue to you, whose worthiness would stir it up queathed to my overlooking. I have those hopes
where it wanted rather than lack it where there of her good that her education promises: her
is such abundance.
_z dispositions she inherits, which m_i_ fair gifts
Count. What hope is there of his majesty's
fairer; for where an unclean mind carries siramendment?
tuous qualities, there commendations go with
Luf. He hath abandoned his physicians,
pity; they are virtues and traitors too: in her
madam; under whose practices he hath per- they are the better for their simpleness; she desecured time with hope, and finds no other rives her honesty and achieves her goodness. 53
advkntage in the process but only the losing of
La/. Your commendations, m,tr]am_ get from
hope by time.
_9 her tears.
Count. This young gentlewoman
had a faCount. 'Tis the best brine a maiden can seather,--O, that'hadl'howsadapaseage'tisl_
son her praise in. The remembrance of her
whose
Rkiil
WaS
almost
as
great
as
his
hollesty;
father never approaches her h_rt
but the
had it stretched so far, would have made ha- tyrauny of her sorrows _drm all livelihood from
tttre immortaJ_ and death should have play for her cheek. No more of tkis, Helena, go to, no
lack of work. Would, for the king s sake, he more; lest it be rather thought you effect a
were living! I _hlnlr it would be the death of sorrow, than have it.
6a
the king's disease.
27
He/. I do affect a sorrow indeed, but I have
La/. How called you the man you speak of, it too.
64
madam?
La/. Mode_te l=mAntation is the right of
Conr_. He was famous, sir, in his profese_on_ the dea_ exoessive grief the enemy to the living.
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Hal. H the living be enemy to the grief, the Look bleak in the cold wind: withal, full oft we
excess

rnnlreS

it soon

mortal.

68

see

xz6

BeT. Madam, I desire your holy wishes.
Cold wisdom waiting on superfluous folly.
Laf. How understand we that7
Count. Be thou blest, Bertram; and succeed
Enter PAROLLES.
thy father
Par. Save you, fair queenl
Inmanners, asin shapel thyblood andvirtue72
Hel. And you, monarchl
_ontend for empire in thee; and thy goodness
Par. No.
x2o
Share with thy birthrightl Love all, trust a few,
HeL And no.
Do wrong to none: be able for thine enemy
Par. Are you meditating on virginity7
Rather in power than use, and keep thy friend 76
Hel. Ay. You have some stain of soldier in
Under thy own life's key: be check'd for silence, you; let me ask you a question. Man is enemy
But never tax'd for speech. What heaven more to virglnlty; how may we barricado it against
will
him7
xz5
That thee may furnish, and my prayers pluck
Par. Keep him out.
down,
H eL But he assails; and our virginity, though
Fall on thy head! Farewell, my lord;
8o valiant in the defence, yet is weak. Unfold to
'Tis an unseason'd courtier; good my lord,
us some war-like resistance.
Advise him.
Par. There is none: man, sitting down before
Laf.
He cannot want the best
you, will undermine you and blow you up. x3z
That shall attend his love.
.
Hal. Bless our poor virginity from underCount. Heaven bless him l Farewell, Bertram.
miners and blowers up! Is there no military
[Exit. policy, how virgins might blow up men7
Bet. [To HELENA.] The best wishes that can
Par. Virginity being blown down, man will
be forged in your thoughts be servants to youl qnicldier be blown up: marry in blowing him
Be comfortable to my mother, your mistress, down again, with the breach yourselves made,
and make much of her.
88 you lose your city. It is not politic in the comLaf. Farewell, pretty lady: you must hold monwealth of nature to preserve virginity. Loss
the credit of your father,
of virginity is rational increase, and there was
[Exeunt BERTRAMand L_ffEu. never virgin got till virginity was first lost.
Hal. Of were that all. I thinlr not on my That you were made of is metal to make virgins.
father;
Virginity, by being once lost, may be ten times
And these great tears grace his remembrance
found: by being ever kept, it is ever lost. 'Tie
more
92 too cold a companion: away with'tl
Than those I shed for him. What was helike?
Hd. I will stand for'talittle,
though thereI have forgot him: my imagination
fore I die a virgin,
x4S
Carries no favour in't but Bertram's.
Par. There's little can be said in't; 'tie
I am undone: there is no living, none,
95 against the rule of nature. To speak on the part
If Bertram be away. It were all one
of virginity is to accuse your mothers, which
That I should love a bright particular star
is most infallible disobedience. He that hangs
And think to wed it, he is so above me:
himself is a virgin: virginity murders itself, and
In his bright radiance and collateral fight
xoo should be buried in highways, out of all eancliMust I be comforted, not in his sphere,
fled limit, as a desperate offendress against haThe ambition in my love thus plagues itself:
ture. Virginity breeds mites, much l_e a cheese,
The hind that would be mated by the lion
consumes itself to the very paring, and so dies
Mustdie forlove. 'Twas pretty, though a plague, with feedinghis own stomach. Besides, virginity
To see him every hour; to sit and draw
xo5 m peevish, proud, idle, made of self-love, which
His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls,
is the most inhibited sin in the canon. Keep it
In our heart's table; heart too capable
not; youeannotchooeebutloseby'tl
Outwith't!
0I every line and trick of his sweet favour: xos within the year it will make itself two, which is
But now he's _one, and my idolatrous fancy
a goodly increase, and the principal itself not
Must sanctffT]zis reliques. Who comes here?
much the worse. Away with't[
x64
0as that goes with him: I love him for his sake;
Hal. How might one do, sir, to lose it to her
And yet I know him a notorious liar,
xz2 own liklng?
Think him a great way fool, solely a coward;
Par. Let me see: marry, ill, to 1_ him that
Yet these flx'd evils sit so fit in him,
ne'er it lf_s.
'Tie a commodity that will lose
That they take place, whau _'s
steely bones the gloss with lying; the longer kept, the
311
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worth:offwith't,whfle'tisvendible;answerthe
Par. I am so full of businesses I cannot
time of request. Virginity, like an old courtier, ! answer thee acutely. I will return perfect tourwears her cap out of fashion; richly suited, but her; in the which, my inatruehon shall serve to
unsuitable: just like the brooch and the tooth- naturalize thee, so thou wilt be capable of a
pick, which wear not now. Your date is better in courher's counsel, and understand what adwce
your pie and your porridge than in your cheek: shall thrust upon thee; else thou diest in thine
and your virginity, your old virginity, is like one tmthanldulnese, and thine ignorance makes thee
of our French withered pears; it looks ill, it cats ! away: farewell. When thou hast leisure, say thy
drily; marry, 'tis a withered pear; it was for- prayers; when thou hast none, remember thy
merly better; marry, yet 'tis a withered pear. friends. Get thee a good husband, and use hun
Will you anything with it?
z8o as he uses thee: so, farewell.
[Exit.
Hel. Not my virginity yet.
Hal. Our reme_hes oft in ourselves do lie
There shall your master have a thousand loves, Which we ascribe to heaven: the fated sky 236
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend,
Gives us free scope; only doth backward pull
A phoenix, captain, and an enemy,
Our slow designs when we ourselves are dull.
A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign,
What power _sit which mounts my love sohigh;
A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear;
That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye?
Hm humble ambition, proud hnmillty,
The mightiest space m fortune nature brings z4!
His jarring concord_ and his discord dulcet, zss To join like likes, and kiss like native things.
His faith, his sweet disaster; with a world
Impossible be strange attempts to those
Of pretty, fond, adoptious christendoms,
That weigh their pains in sense, and do suppose
That blmklng Cuptd gossips. Now shall he-What hath been cannot be: who ever strove 245
I know not what he shall. God send him well! To show her merit, that did miss her love?
The court's a learm,_g-place, and he is one-- z92 The king's discase,--my project may deceive me,
Par. What one, i' froth?
But my intents are fix'd and will not leave me.
He/. That I wish well. 'Tie pity_
[Exit.
Par. What's pity?
--95
Hel. That wishing well had not a body in't,
Which might be felt; that we, the poorer born,
SCF_E rr.--Parxs.
A Room in the KINO'S
Whose baser stars do shut us up m wishes,
Palace.
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 700 Flourish of Cornets. Enter the KING OFFRANCE,
And never
show what we alone must think, which
with letters; Lords and Others attending.
Returns us thanks.

Kin_. The Florentince and Senoys are by the
ears;
Enter a Page.
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue
Page. Monsieur Parolles, my lord calls ior A braving wax.
you.
[Exzt.
First Lord. So 'tis reported, Jdr.
Par. Little Helen, farewell: ff I can rememKing. Nay, 'tie most credible: we here r_
bet thee, I will thlnk of thee at court,
ceive it
4
Hel. Mousisur Parolles, you ware born under A certaiqty, vouch'd fa-om our cousin Austria,
a charitable star.
7os With caution that the Florentine will move us
Par. Under Mars, I.
For speedy _1; wherein our dearest friend
He/. I especially think, under Mars.
Prejudicates the busmese, and would seem
8
Par. Why under Mars?
To have us make denial.
Hal. The wars have so kept you under that
First Lord.
His love and wisdom,
you must needs be born under Mars.
2z3 Approv'd so to your majesty, may plead
Par. When he was predominant.
.
For amplest credence.
Hal. When he was retrograde, I think rather.
King.
He hath arm'd our answer,
Par. Why think you so?
2x6 And Florence is denied before he comes:
zz
He/. You go so much backward when you Yet, for our gentlemen that mean to see
fight.
The Tuscan service, freely have thsy leave
Par. That's for advantage.
To stand on either part.
Hal. So is rv_nlng away, when fear proposes
Sec. Lord.
It well may _e.rve
thesafzty: but the compcaition thatyour valour A nursery to our gentry, who are sick
x6
and fear m_t-_ in youis a virtue of a good wing, For breathing and exploiL
and I h_e the wear well
22S
Kinlb
Wlutt'e he cames here?
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Enter BERTRAM,LAFEU, and P&ROLLES.
First Lord. It is the Count Rousillon, my
good lord,
Young Bertram.
King. Youth, thou hear'st thy father's face;
Frank nature, rather curious than in haste, 20
Hath well compos'd thee. Thy father's moral
parts
Mayer thou inherit tool Welcome to Paris.
Bet. My thanks and duty are your majesty's.
King. I would I had that corporal soundness
now,
24
As when thy father and myself in friendship
First tried our soldierehip! He did look far
Into the service of the time and was
Diseipled of the bravest: he lasted long;
2s
But on us both did haggish age steal on,
And wore us out of act. It n_ffch repairs me
To talk of your good father. In his youth
He had the wit which I can well observe
32
To-day in our young lords; but they may jest
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted
Ere they can hide their levity in honour.
So like a courtier, contempt nor bitterness
36
Were in Ins pride or sharpness; if they were,
His equal had awak'd them; and his honour,
Clock to itself, knew the true minute when
Exception bid him speak, and at this time
40
Histongueobey'dhishand:
who were below him
He us'd as creatures of another place,
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ran_,
Makin_ them proud of his humility,
44
In their poor praise he humbled. Such a man
Might be a copy to these younger times,
Which, follow'd well, would demonstrate them
now
But goers backward.
Ber.
His good remembrance, sir, 48
Lies richer in your thoughts than on his tomb;
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Since I nor wax nor honey can bring home,
I quickly were dissolved from my hive,
To give some labourers room.
Se_. Lord.
You are lov'd, sir;
They that least lend it you shall lack you flrst.6S
King. I fill a place, I know't. How long is 't,
count,
Since the physician at your father's died?
He was much iam'd.
Bet.
Some six months since, my lord.
King. H he were living, I would try him yet:
Lend me an arm: the rest have worn me out 73
With several applications: nature and sickness
Debate it at their leisure. Welcome, count;
My son's no dearer.
Ber.
Thank your majesty.
76
[Exeunt. Flourish.
SCENEI_.--Rousillon.
A Room in the
CO_NTESS'S Palace.
Enter COUNTESS,Steward, and Clown.
Count. I will now hear: what say you of this
gentlewoman?
Stew. Madam, the care I have had to even
your content, I wish might be found in the
calendar el my past endeavours; for then we
wound our modesty and make foul the clearness
of our deservings, when of ourselves we publish
them.
8
Count. What does this knave here? Get you
gone, sirrah: the complaints I have heard of you
I do not all believe: 'tis my slowness that I do
_ot; for I know you lack not folly to commit
them, and have abiltty enough to make such
knaveries yours.
Clo. 'Tie not ,nicnown to you, madam, I am
a poor fellow,
z6
Count. Well, sir.

in
lives
not his epitaph
Clo.though
No, madam,
not are
so well
that But,
I am
in approof
your royal
speech,
poor,
many oi 'tie
the rich
_mned.
If
King. Would I were with himl He would I may have your ladyship's good will to go to the
always say,-52 world, Isbel the woman and I will do as we may.
Methln_R I hear him now: his plausive words
Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar?
He scattsr'd not in ears, but grafted them,
C/o. I do beg your good will in this case.
To grow there and rehear. 'Let me not live,'-Count. In whatcase?
24
Thus his good melancholy oft began,
55
C/0. In Isbel's case and mine own. Service is
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime,
no heritage; and I think I shall never have the
When it was out,--'Let me not live,' quoth he, blessing of God till I have zsene o' my body, for
'After my flame lacks oil, to be the snuff
they say barnes are blessings.
28
Of younger spirits, whc_e apprehensive senses 6o i Count. Tell me thy reason why thou wilt
Allbutnewthingsdiedain;
whose judgments are marry.
Me_ fathars o! their garments; whose conC/o. My poor body, madam, requires it: I
st_m
am driven on by the flesh; and he must needs
Expire before their fashions.'
This he wish'd:
go that the devil drives.
33
I, after him, do after him wish too,
64
Count. Is this all your worehip'e reason?
313
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C/o. Faith, madam, I have other holy reasons,
such as they are.
35
Count. May the world know them?
Clo. I have been, madam, a yacked creature,
as you and all flesh and blood are; and, indeed,
I do marry that I may repent.
4o
Count. Thy marriage, sooner than thy
wickedness,
Clo. I am out o' friends, madam; and I hope
to have friends for my wife's sake.
44
Count. Suchfriendsarethineenemies,
knave.
Clo. You're shallow, madam, in great friends;
for the knaves come to do that for me winch I
amawearyoi.
He thst ears my land spares my
team, and gives me leave to in the crop: if I be
his cuckold, he's my drudge. He that comforts
my wife is the eherisher of my flesh and blood;
he that cherishes my flesh and blood loves my
flesh and blood; he that loves my flesh and
blood is my friend: ergo, he that kisses my wife
is my friend. If men could be contented to be
what they are, there were no fear m marriage;
for yotmg Charbon the puritan, and old Poysam
the papist, howsome'er their hearts are severed
in religion, their heads are both one; they may
joul horns together like any deer i' the herd. 5o
Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed and
eahl mnlous knave?
Clo. A prophet I, madam; and I speak the
truth the next way:
54
For I the ballad will repeat,
Which men full true shall find ;
Your m'_-riage comes by dcetmy,
Your cuckoo sings by kind.
68
Count. Get you gone, str: I'll talk with you
more anon.
Stew. May it please you, madam, that he bid
Helen come to you: of her I am to speak.
72
Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would
speak with her; Helen I mean.
C/o. _'_Vhvfl_
face thesacked
cause, T_oy
quoth
y thefair
Grecians
? she,
Fond done, done fond,
Was this K.in_Priam's joy?
With that she sighed as she stood,
W_dth_tgaveshe
mghed
as she
stood,
this
sentence
then
;
Among rune badifons be good,
Among nine bad ff one be good,

76
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earthquake, 'twould mend the lottery weB: a
man may draw his heart out ere a' pluck one.
Count. You'll be gone, sir knave, and do as I
command youl
95
CIo. That man should be at woman's command, and'yet no hurt done! Though honesty
be no puritan, yet it will do no hurt; it will wear
the surplice of humihty over the black gown of a
big heart. I am going, forsooth: the business is
for Helen to come hither.
[Ex/t.
Count. Well, now.
Stew. I know, madam, you love your gentlewoman entirely,
xo5
Count. Faith, I do: her father bequeathed
her to me ; and she herself, without other
advantage, may lawfully make title to as much
love as she finds: there is more owing her than
is paid, and more shall be prod her than she'll
demand.
• "
xxl
Stew. Madam, I was very late more near her
than I think she wished me: alone she was, and
chd communicate to herself her own words to her
own _ars; she thought, I dare vow for her, they
touchednotanystrangersense.
Hermatterwas, °
she loved your son: Fortune, she said, was no
goddess, that had put such difference betwixt
their two estates; Love no god, that would not
extend his might, only where qualities were level;
Dian no queen of virgins, that would suffer her
poor _'nlght surprised, without rescuein the first
assault or ransom afterward. Thin she delivered
in the most bitter touch of sorrow that e'er I
heard virgin exclaim in; which I held my duty
speedily to acquaint you witha_ sithence m the
loss that may happen, it concerns you something to know it.
x2S
Count. You have discharged this honestly:
keep it to yourself. Many likelihoods informed
me of this before, which hung so tottering in the
balance that I could neither believe nor misdoubt.
Pray
yon, you
leavefor
me:
stall
this in
yourI will
bosom; and
I thank
your
honest
care.
speak with you further anon.
[Exit Steward.

Erda" HELENA.
80 Even so it was with me when I was young: x35
If ever we are nature's, these are oum; this
thorn

There'! yet one good in ten.
84 Doth to our rose of youth rightly belong;
Count. Whatl one good in ten? you corrupt
Our blood to us, this to our blood is born:
the song, sirrah.
It is the show and seal of nature's truth,
x4o
Clo. One good woman in ten, madam; which Where love's strong passion is impress'd in
is a purifying o' the song. Would God would
youth:
serve the world so all the yearl we'd find no By our remembrances ofdays foregone,
_ult with the tithe-woman ifI were the parson. Such were our faults; or then we thought them
One m ten, quoth a'l An we might have a good
none.
wom_,_ born but for every b]_,_g star, or at an Her eye is sick on't: I observe her now.
z44
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He/. What is your pleasure, madam7
Count.
You know, Helen,
I am a mother to you.
He. Mine honourable mistress.
Count.
Nay, a mother:
Whynot a mother? When I said, 'amother,'
Methought you saw a serpent: what's in
'mother'
x49
That you start at it? I say, I am your mother;
And put you in the catalogue of those
That were enwombod mine: 'tis often seen x5z
Adoption strives with nature, and choice breeds
A native slip to us from foreign seeds;
You ne'er oppress'd me with a mother's groan,
Yet I express to you a mother's care.
x55
God's mercy, maidenl does it curd thy blood
To say I am thy mother? What's the matter,
That this distemper'd messenger of wet,
The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye? x6o
Why? that you are my daughter?
Hd.
That I am not.
Count. I say, I am your mother.
He/.
Pardon, madam;
The Count Rousillon cannot be my brother:
I am from humble, he from honour'd name; x64
No note upon my parents, his all noble:
My master, my dear lord he is; and I
His servant live, and will his vassal die.
He must not be my brother.
Count.
Nor I your mother7 x58
He/. You are my mother, madam : would you
were,-So that my lord your son were not my brother,-Indeed my motherl or were you both our
mothers,
I care no more for Lhan I do for heaven,
x72
So I were not his sister. Can't no other,
But, I your daughter, he must be my brother?
Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my (laughter-in-law:
God shield you mean it notl daughter and
mother
x76
_ strive upon your pulse. What, pale again?
y fear hath catch'd your fondness: now I see
The mystery of your loneliness, and find
Your salt tears' hsad: now to allseuse'tisgross
You love my son: invention is nahp.m'd,
xSx

'ENDS

WELL

ACT I, Sc. III.

As heaven shall work in me for thine avail, xgz
To tell me truly.
He/.
Good madam, pardon met
Count. Do you love my son?
Hel.
Your pardon, noble mistress[
Count. Love you my son ?
He.
Do notyoulovehim,
madam?
Count. Go not about; my love hath in't a
bond
x95
Whereof the world takes note: come, come, disclose
The state of your affection, for your passions
Have to the full appeach'd.
He/.
Then, I confess,
Here on myknse, before high heaven and you zoo
That before you, and next unto high heaven,
I love your son.
My friends were poor, but honest; so's my love:
Be not offended, for xt hurts hot him
zo4
That he is lov'd of me: I follow him not
By any token of presumptuous suit;
Nor would I have him till I do deserve him;
Yet never know how that desert should be. zos
I know I love in vain, strive against hope;
Yet, in this captious and intenible sieve
I still pour in the waters of my love,
And lack not to lose still. Thus, Indian-like, zx2
Religious in mine error, I adore
The sun, that looks upon his worshipper,
But knows of him no more. My dearest madam,
Let not your hate encounter with my love 2z6
For loving where you do: but, ff yourself,
Whose aged honour cites a virtuous youth,
Did ever in so true a flame of liking
Wish chastely and love dearly, that your Dian
:Was both herself and Love; Ol then, give pity
To her, whose state is such that cannot choose
But lend and give where she is sure to lose;
That seeks not to find that her search implies,
But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she dies. z25
Count. Had you not lstely an Intent, speak
truly,
To go to Paris?
He/.
Msdam_ I had.
Count.
Wherefore? tell true.
He I willtell truth; by grace iiself I swear.
You know my father left me some prescriptions

of thy tell
passion,
Of rare
and prov'd
effects,
as his reading
oT_oainatthe
say thou proclamation
dost not: therefore
me true;
And
_sni_t
experience
hadsuch
collected
But teli me then, 'tis so; for, look, thycheeks x84 For general sovereignty; and that he will'd me
0onfess it, th' one to th' other; and thine eyes
In heedflfll'st reservation to bestow them,, z33
See it so grossly shown in thy behaviours
As notes whose faculties Inclusive were
That in their kind they speak it: only sin
More than they were in note. Amongst the
And hellish obstinacy tie thy tongue,
xss
rest,
t truth should be suspected. Speak, is't so? There is a nm_edy, approv'd, set down
236
t be so, you have wound a goodly clew;
To cure the desperate l_hi_l$
whereo!
It be not, forswear't: howe'er, I _arge thee, The kln_ is render'd lost.
315
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Count.
This was your motive
For Parisy was it? speak.
Hd. My lord your son made me to _hm_ of
thin;
z4o
Else Paris, and the medicine, and the Icing,
Had from the conversation of my thoughts
Haply been absent then.
Count.
But think you, Helen,
If you should tender your supposed aid,
z44
He would receive it? He and his physicL_n_
Are of a mind; he, that they cannot help him,
They, that they cannot help. How shall they
credit
A poor unlearned virgin, when the schools, 248
Embowell'd of their doctrine, have left off
The danger to itself?
Hel.
There's something in't,
More than my fa.ther's _lrill_ which was the
great'st
Of his profession, that his good receipt
252
gh_]l for my legacy be sanctified
By the luckiest stars in heaven: and, would
your honour
But give me leave to try success, I'd venture
The well-lost life of mine on his Grace's cure,255
By such a clay, and hour.
Count.
Dost thou believe %7
He/. Ay, madam, knowingly.
Count. Why, Helen, thou slmlt have my
leave and love,
Means, and attendants, and my loving greet_
ings
25o
To those of mine in court. I'll stay at home
And pray God's blessing into thy attempt.
Be gone to-morrow; and be sure of this,
What I can help thee to thou shslt not miss. _54
[Exeunt.

"_

ENDS

WELL

Will not confess he owes the malady
9
That cloth my life besiege.
Farewell, young
lords;
Whether I live or die, be you the sons
OI worthy Frenchmen: let higher Italy-zz
Those bated that inherit but the fall
Of the last monarchy--see that you con_e
Not to woo honour, but to wed it; when
The bravest questant shrinks, find what you
seek
That famemayery you loud: Isay, farewell, z7
Sec. Lord. Health, at your bidding, serve
your majestyl
King. Those girls of Italy, take heed of them: J
They say, our French lack language to deny 2o [
If they demand: beware of being captives,
Before you serve.
BothLords. Ourheartereceiveyourwarnin_.
King. Farewell. Come hither to me.
[Exit attended.
First Lord. 0 my sweet lord, that you will
stay behind us!
z4
Par. 'Tis not his fault, the spark.
Sec. Lord.
Of 'tis brave wars.
Par. Most _J_lmlrable: I have seen those wars.
Bet. I am commanded here, and kept a coil
with
'Too young,' and 'the next year,' and "tis too
_
early.'
zs
Par. An thy mind stand to't_ boy, steal away
bravely.
BeT. I slmll stay here the forehorse to a
smock,
Crt_-g
my shoes on the plain masonry,
Till honour be bought up and no sword worn 32
But one to dance withl
By heavenl I'll steal
away.
First Lord. There's honour in the theft.
Far.
Commit 1_ ooUnt.
ACT H.
Sec. Lord. I am your acceseary; and so fareSC_NE I.--Puris.
A l_oom in the K_o's
well.
Palace.
Bet. I grow to you, and our parting is a tortured body.
37
Flourish.
Enter the K_G, with divers young
Firs$ Lord. Farewell, captain.
Lords taking leave for the Florentine war; i 8ec. Lord. Sweet Monsieur Parollesl
BERTRAM.P_OI,LE8, and Attendants.
Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours axe
King. Farewell, young lords: these war-like kin. Good sparks and lustrous, a word, good
principles
metals: you shall find in th_ reglm_nt of tim
Do not throw from you: and you, my lords, Spinfi, one Captain Spurio, with his cicatrke,
farewell."
an emblem of war, here on his nininter cheek: it
Share. the advice betwixt you; if both gs_
all was this very sword entrenched it: say to him_
The gift doth stretch iteelf as 'tis receiv'd,
4 1 llve, and ob_rve his reporte fo¢ me
46
And is enough far both.
See. Lord. We shMi_ noble captain.
First Lord.
'Tis our hope, sir,
[Exeunt Lords.
After well enter'd soldiers, to return
.Par. Mars dote on you for his _ovieeel
And find your Grace in health.
Whgt will ye do?
King. No, no, itcmmotbe; and yet my heart
Bet. Stay; the_ng.
5o
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Re-enter KING; PAROLLESand BER_AM
not be
all day
neither.
• retire. And
King.
Thus
he his
special nothing ever[Exit.
proPar. Use a more spacious ceremony to the
Iogues.
noble lords; you have restrained yourself within
the list of too cold an adieu: be more expressive
Re-enter L_EU, with HELENA.
to them; for they wear themselves in the cap of
La]. Nay, come your ways.
the time, there do muster, true gait, eat, speak,
King.
Thts haste hath wings indeed.
and move under the influence of the most reLa/. Nay, come your ways;
97
ceived star; and though the devil lead the mea- This is his majesty, say your mind to him:
sure, such are to be followed. After them, and A traitor you do look like; but such traitors
take a more dilated farewell.
His majesty seldom fears: I am Cresmd's uncle,
Bet. And I will do so.
6o Thatdarc leave two together. Fare you well. :ox
Par. Worthy fellows; and hke to prove
[Exit.
most sinewy swordmen.
King. Now, _
one, does your business
[Exeunt BE_*M
and PattOLLES.
follow us?
Hd. Ay, my good lord.
Enter L_'EU.
Gerard de Narbon was my father;
:o4
Laf. [Kneeling.]
Pardon_ my lord, for me In what he did profess well found.
and for my tidings.
King.
I knew him.
King. I'U foe thee to Stand up.
64
He/. The rather will I spare my praises toLaf. Then here's a man siande that has
wards him;
brought his pardon.
Knowing him is enough. On's bed of death
Iwouldyouhadkneel'd,
mylord, toaskmemercy,
Many receipts he gave me; chiefly one,
:oS
And that at my bidding you could so stand up. Whi_h_ as the dearest issue of his practice,
King. I would I had; so I had broke thy pate, And of his old experience the only darling,
And ask'd thee mercy for't.
59 He bade me store up as a triple eye,
La/. Good faith, across: but, my good lord, Safer th,_,_mine own two, more dear. I have so;
'tie thus;
And, hearing your high ms)esty is touch'd ::S
Will you be cur'd of your infirmity?
With that malignant cause wherein the honour
King. No.
7z Of my dear father's grit stands chief in power,
Laf. Ol will you eat no grapes, my royal fox? I come to tender it and my applisnee,
:_5
Yes, but you will my noble grapes an if
With all bound humbleness.
My royal fox could reach them. I have seen a
King.
We thank you, maiden;
medicine
But may not be so credulous of cure,
That's able to breathe life into a stone,
When our most learned doctors leave us, and
Quicken a rock, and m,dr_ you dance c_n_ry
The congregated college have concluded
t2o
Withspritelyflre andmotion; whose simple touch That lsbouring art can never ransom nature
Is powerful to araise King Pepin, nay,
From her inaidsble eetste; I say we must not
To give great Ch_lemain a pen in's hand
so So stain our judgment, or corrupt our hope,
And write to her a love-line.
To prostitute our past-cure malady
z_4 J
King.
What 'her' is this? To empirics, or to dissever so
La 1. Why, Doctor She. My lord, there's one Our great sel_ and our credit_ to esteem
arriv'd
A senseless help when help past sense we deem.
If you will see her: now, by my faith and honour,
He/. My duty then, _h_ll pay me for my paine:
If seriously I may convey my thoughts
84 I will no more enforce mine ofliee on you; :29
In this my light deliverance, I have spoke
:Humbly entreating from your royal thonghte
With one, that in her sex, her years, profession,
A modest one, to bear me back again.
Wisdom, and constancy, hath amaz'd me more
King. I cannot give thee less, to be calrd
Than I dare bl_mA my weakness. Will you see
grateful.
:Sz
her,
ss Thou thought'st to help me, and such thAnirs I
For that is her demand, and know her business?
give
That done, laugh well at me.
As one near death to those that wish him live;
K.4ng.
Now, good Lafeu,
But what at full I know, thou know'st no part,
Bring in the _dmir_tion, that we with thee
I knowing all my peril, thou no art.
:_5
BMyyspend our wonder too, or take off thine 92
HeL What I san do can do no hurt to try,
wond'ring how thou took'st it.
Since you set up your rest 'gainet remedy.
La_
.
• Nay, I'll fit you, He Umt of grestest works is flni_r
317
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Oft does them by the weakest mlninter:
z4o That ministers thine own death if I die.
So holy writ in babes hath judgment shown,
Hd. If I break time, or flinch in property
When judges have been babes; great floods have Of what I spoke, unpitied let me die,
flown
And well deserv'd. Not helping, death's my
From simple souress; and great esas have dried
fee;
zga
When nnracies have by the greatest been denied. But, if I help, what do you promise me?
Oft expectation fails, and most oft there
z45
King. Make thy demand.
Where most it promises; and oft it hits
Hal.
But will you make it even?
Where hope is coldest and despair most fits.
King. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes of
King. I must not hear thee: fare thee well,
heaven.
kind maid.
z4s
HeL Then shalt thou give me with thy
Thy pains, not us'd, must by thyself be paid:
irin_ly hand
x96
Proffers not took reap thanks for their reward. What husband in thy power I will comm_nd;
Hd. Inspired merit so by breath is barr'd.
Exempted be from me the arrogance
It is not so with Rim that all thln_s knows, z52 To choose from forth the royal blood of France,
As 'tis with us that square our guess by shows;
My low and humble name to propagate
200
But most R is presumption in us when
With any branch or image of thy state;
The help of heaven we count the act of men.
But such a one, thy vassal, whom I know
Dear sir, to my endeavours give consent;
x56 Is free for me to ask, thee to bestow.
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment.
King. Here is my hand; the premises obI am not an impostor that proclaim
serv'd,
204
Myself against the level of mine aim;
Thy will by my performance shall be sere'd:
But know I think, and thlnlr I know most So make the chmce of thy own time, for I,
sure,
x6o Thy resolv'd patient, on thee still rely.
My art is not past power nor you past cure.
More should I questton thee, and more I must,
King. Art thou so confident?Within what Though more to know could not be more to
spsos
trust,
209
Hop'st thou my cure?
From whence thou cam'st, how tended on; but
Hal.
The great'st grace lending grace,
rest
Ere twice the horses of the sun shall bring z54 Unquestion'd welcome and undoubted blest.
Their fiery torcher his diurnal ring,
Give me some help here, he! If thou proceed 2z2
Ere twice in murk and occidental damp
As high as word, my deed shall match thy
Moist Hesperus hath qusnch'd his sleepy lamp,
deed.
[Flourish. Exeunt.
Or four and twenty times the pilot's glass
z68
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pass,
What is infirm from your sound parts shall fly,
SCEN_ H.--RouszTlon.
.4 Room in the
Health shall live free, and sickness heely die.
Cou1_ss's
Palace.
King. Upon thy certainty and confidence
What dar'st thou venture?
Enter COU:STESS and Clown.
Hal.
Tax of impudence, x73
Count. Come on, sir; I shall now put you to
A strumpet's boldness, a divulged shame,
the height ofyour breeding.
Traduc'd by odious ballads: my maiden's ,_m_
Clo. I will show myself highly fed and lowly
Sear'd otherwise; nay worse--if
wores--extaught.
I know my business is but to the
tended
z76 court.
5
With vilest torture let my life be ended.
Count. To the courtl why what place make
King. Methlnlm in thee some blessed spirit iyou special, when you put off that with such
doth speak,
:contempt? 'But to the courtl'
s
His powerful sound within an organ weak;
C/o. Truly, madam, ff God have lent a ,,,m
And what impossibility would slay
z8o any manners, he may easily put it off at court:
In common eenes, eenee saves another way.
he that cannot make a leg, put off's cap, kiss his
Thy life is dear; for aLl that _ can rate
hand, and say nothlns, has neither leg, handB,
Worth n_me of ]ifein thee hath estimAte;
lip, nor cap; and indeed such a fellow, toesy
Youth, beauty, wisdom, courage, virtue, all z84 precisely, were not for the court. But, for me, I
That happiness and prime can happy call:
have an answer will serveallmen.
,.
_houthis to hazard needs mustintim_te
Count. Marry, that's a bountiful answer
.qkill infinite ur monstrous despe_te,
that fits all questious.
IT
Sweet practiser, thy physic I will try,
zss
C/o. It is lflm a barber's chair that fits all
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buttocks; the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock,
the brawn-buttock, or any buttock,
zo
Count. Wall your answer serve fit to all
questions?
Clo. As fit as ten groats is for the hand of an
attorney, as your French crown for your taffeta
punk, as Tib's rush for Tom's forefinger, as a
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Clo. Not much commendation to them.
Count. Not much employment for you: you
understand me?
Clo. Most fruitfully: I am there before my
legs.
Count. Haste you again. [Exeunt severally.

pancake for Shrove-Tuesday, a morris for May- SCENE rfr.--Paris.
A Room m the KINa'S
day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold "to his
Palace.
horn, as a scolding quean to a wrangling knave,
as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth; nay, as
Enter BERTRAM,L_U,
and Pa.ROLLES.
the pudding to his Rl_n_
La]. They say miracles are past; and we have
Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such our philosophical persons, to make modem and
fitness for all questions?
3z familiar, thin,js supernatural and causeless.
Clo. From below your duke to beneath your Hence is it that we make trifles of terrors, enconstable, it will fit any questaon,
sconcmg ourselves into seernln_knowledge, when
Count. It must be an answer of most mort- we should submit ourselves to annnlrnownfsar.
strous size that must fit all demands.
35
Par. Why, 't is the rarest argument of wonder
Clo. But a trifle neither, in good faith, if the that hath shot out in our latter hmes.
s
learned should speak truth of it. Here it m, and
Bet. And so 'tie.
all that belongs to't: ack me if I am a courtier;
La]. To be rslinquished of the ar fists,it shall do you no harm to learn.
4o
Par. So I say.
Count. To be young again, ifwecould.
Iwill
La]. Both of Galen and Paracelsus.
xz
be a fool in question, hoping to be the wiser by
Par. So I say.
your answer. I pray you, sir, are you a courLa]. OfaUthelearnedandauthenticfellows,_
tier7
44
Par. Right; so I say.
Clo. 0 Lord, sLrl there's a simple putting off.
La]. That gave him out incurable,-x6
More, more, a hundred of them.
Par. Why, there 'tis; so say I too.
Count. Sir, I am a poor friend of yours, that
La]. Not to be helped,-loves you.
48
Par. Right; as 'twere, a man assured of a-Clo. 0 Lord, sirl Thick, thick, spare not
La/. Uncertain life, and sure death.
2o
me.
Par. Just, you say well: so would I have
Count. I thinl_ sir, you can eat none of this said.
homely meat.
s2
Laf. I may truly say it is a novelty to the
Clo. O Lord, sirf Nay, put me to't, I war- world.
24
rant you.
Par. It is, indeed: if you will have it in
Count. You were lately whipped, sir, as I showing, you shall read it in--what do you call
*hi_b56 there-C/o. 0 Lord, sirl Spare not me.
La]. A showing of a heavenly effect in an
Count. Do you cry, '0 Lord, sirl' at your earthJy actor.
29
whipping, and 'Spare not me?' Indeed your
Par. That's it I would have said; the very
O Lord, s_rl m very sequent to your whipping:
same.
you would answer very well to a whipping, if
Laf. Why, your dolphin is not lustier: 'fore
you were but bound to't.
6z me, I speak in respect--33
C/o. I ne'er had worse luck in my life in my
Par. Nay, 'tis strange, 'tis very strange, that
'O Lord, sirl' I see things may serve long, but is the brief and the tedious of it; and he is of a
not serve ever.
_5 most facinorous spirit, that will not acknowCount. I play the noble housewife with the ledge it to be the-37
fm_e,
La]. Very hand of heaven-To entertain 't so merrily with a fooL
Par. Ay, so I say.
C/o. 0 Lord, sirl why, there't serves well
Laf. In a most weak and debile miniver,
again.
6s great power, great transcendence: which should,
Count. An end, air: to your business. Give indeed, give us a further use to be made tl_n
Helen this,
alone the recovery of the king_ as to be generurge her to a present answer back:
ally thA, lrful.
44
mmend me to my kinsmen and my son.
Par. I would have said it; you say well.
This is not much.
72 Here comes the king.
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Enter KINO, _r_+._NA, and Attendants.
La/. Lushg, as the Dutchman says: I'll like
a maid the better, whilst I have a tooth in my
head. Why, he's able to lead her a coranto. 49
Par. _orl du vinaigre/
Is not this Helen?
Laf. 'Fore God, I thinl_ so.
King. Go, call before me all the lords in
court.
[Exit an Attendant.
Sit, my preserver, by thy patient's side:
52
And with this healthful hand, whose banlsh'd
sense
Thou hast repeal'd, a second time receive
The confirmation of my promised gift,
55
Which but attends thy ngming.
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WELL

Before I speak, too threateningly replies:
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 88
Her that so wishes, and her humble level
Sec. Lord. No better, if you please.
Hal.
My wish receive,
Which great Love grantl and so I take my
leave.
Laf. Do all they deny her? An they were
sons of mine, I'd have them whipp'd or I would
send them to the Turk to mgke eunuchs of.
Hel. [To third Lord.] Be not afraid that I
your hand should take;
I'll never do you wrong for your own sake: 95
Blessing upon your vowel and in your bed
Find fairer fortune, if you ever wedl
En/er severa/Lords.
Laf. These boys are boys of ice, they'll none
Fair mind, send forth thine eye: this youthful
have her: sure, they are bastards to the Engparcel
lish; the French ne'er got 'era.
xoz
Of noble bachelors stand at my bestowing,
He/. You are too young, too happy, and too
O'er whom both soy'reign power and father's
good,
voice
6o To make your_lf a son out of my blood.
I have to use: thy frank election make;
Fourth Lord. Fair one, I think not so.
xo4
Thou hast power to choose, and they none to
La/. There's one grape yet. I am sure thy
forsake,
father drunk wine. But ff thou be'st not an ass,
Hal. To each of you one fair and virtuous I am a youth of fourteen: I have known thee
mistress
already,
xo8
Fail, when Love pleasel marry, to each, but one.
Hd. [To BIntTR_.]
I dare not say I take
Laf. I'dgive bayCurtal, and his furniture,65
you; but I give
My mouth no more were broken thA_ these boys' Me and my service, ever whilst I live,
And writ as little beard.
Into your guiding power. This is the man.
King.
Peruse them well:
King. Why then, young Bertram, take her;
Not one of those but had a noble father.
58
she's thy wife.
xz2
Hel. Gentlemen,
Bet. My wife, my lisgel I shall beseech your
Heaven hath through me r_tor'd the Iri._ to
Idghness
health.
In such a business give me leave to use
A//. We understand it, and thsnir heaven The help of mine own eyce.
for you.
King.
Know'st thou not, Bertram,
He/. I am a simple maid; and therein What she has done for me?
wealthiest
72
Bet.
Yce, my good lord; zx6
That I protest I simply am a maid.
But never hope to know why I should marry her.
Please it your majesty, I have done already:
King. Thou know'st she has rais'd me from
b|oRh_ in my cheeks thus whisper me,
my siekJy bed.
'We blush, that thou shouldst choose; but, be
Bet. But follows it, my lord, to bring me
refus'd,
76
down
Let the white death sit on thy cheek for ever;
Mus_answer for your raiAin_? I know her well:
We'll ne'er come there again.'
She had her breeding at my father's charge, z2x
King.
Make choice; and see, A poor physician's daughter my wife! Disdain
Who shuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. Rather corrupt me ever!
He/. Now, Dian, from thy altar do I fly, so
King. 'Tie only title thou disdain'st in her,
And to impertsl Love, that god most high,
the which
xz4
Domysighs stream. Sir, will you hear my suit? I can build up. Strange is it thatour bloods,
F/rd Lord. And grant it.
Of colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together,
He/.
Thanks, sir; all the rest is mute. Would quite confound distinction, yet stand off
La/. I had rather be in this choice the, In differences so mighty. H ahe be
x28
throw amce-ace for my life.
85 All that is-virtuous, save what thou diA}ik'st,
He/- The honour, sir, 4hat a_rn_ in your fair A poor physisian's daughter, thou dislik'st
eye3,
Of virtue for the _me; but do not so:
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From lowest place when virtuous thin_ pro- ]A counterpoise, if not to thy estate
ceed,
x3z A b_l_nce more replete.
The place is dignified by the doer's deed:
Bet.
I take her hand.
Where great additious swell's, and virtue none,
King. Good fortune and the favour of the
Itisa dropsied honour. Good alone
king
zs4
Is good without a name: vileness is so:
z36 Smile upon this contract; whose ceremony
The property by what it is should go,
Shall seem expechent on the now-born brief,
Not by the rifle. She is young, wise, fair;
And be perform'd to-night: the solemu feast
In these to nature she's immediate he]r,
Shall more attend upon the coming space, 18s
And these breed honour: that is honour's scorn Expecting absent friends. As thou for'st her,
Which challengce itself as honour's born,
z4z Thy love's to me rcliglous; else, does err.
And is not hke the sire: honours thrive
[Exeunt KINO, BERTRAM,HELE_rA, Lords,
When rather from our acts we them derive
and Attendants.
Than our foregoers. The mere word's a slave,
Laf. Doyouhear, monsieur? awordwithyou.
Debosh'd on every tomb, on every grave
z4S
Par. Your pleasure, sir?
zgz
A lying trophy, and as oft is dumb
La/. Your lord and master did well to make
Where dust and damn'd oblivion is the tomb
his recantation.
Ofhonour'dbonesindeed.
What should be eaid?
Par. Recantationl My lordl my mssteri
If thou canst like this creature as a maid,
x49
La]. Ay; is it not a language I speak?
196
I can create the rest: virtue and she
Par. A most harsh one, and not to be underIs her own dower; honour and wealth from me. stood without bloody succeeding. My masterl
Be/. I cannot love her, nor will strive to do't.
Lafi Are you compamon to the Count
King. Thou wrong'st thyself if thou shouldst
Rousillon?
2oo
strive to choose.
_s_
Par. To any count; to all counts; to what is
Hal. That you are well restor'd, my lord, I'm man.
glad:
Lafi To what is count's man: count's master
Let the rest go.
is of another style.
2o4
King. My honour's at the stake, which to
Par. You are too old, sir; let it satisfy you,
defeat
xs5 rou are too old.
I must produce my power. Here, take her hand,
La I. I must tell thee, sirrah, I wrRe man; to
Proud scornfld boy, unworthy this good gift_
which title age cannot bring thee.
2os
That dust in vile misprision shackle "up
Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do.
My love and her desert; thou canst not dream
La/. I did think thee, for two ordinaries,
We, poising us in her defective scale,
_sx to be a pretty w_se fellow: thou didst make
Shall weigh thee to the beam; that wilt not tolerable vent of thy travel; it might pass: yet
know.
the scarfs and the bannerets about thee did
It is in us _o plant thine honour where
manifoldly dissuade me from believing thee a
We please to have it grow. Check thy contempt:
vessel of too great a burden. I have now found
Obey our will, which travails in thy good: x55 thee; when I lose thee again, I care not; yet art
Believe not thy disdaln_ but presently
thou good for nothing but tal_ing up, and that
Do thine own fortunes that obedient right
thou'rt scarce worth.
Whiehboththydutyowesandourpowerelaims;
Par. Hadst thou not the privilege of "anOr I will throw thee from mycare for ever x59 tiquity upon thee,-zzo
Into the staggers and the careless lapse
Laf. Do not plunge thyself too far in anger,
Of youth and ignorance; both my revenge and lest thou hasten thy trial; which if--Lord have
hate
mercy on thee for a hen! So, my good window
Loosing upon thee, in the name of iustice,
xT_ of lattice, fare thee well: thy casement I need
Without all terms of pity. Speak; thine answer, not open, for I look through thee. Give me thy
B'er. Pardon, my gracious lord; for I submit hand.
My _n_y to your eyes. When I consider
Par. My lord, you give me most egregious
Whstgreatcrestionandwhatdoleofhonour
i76 indignity,
z2s
Fliss whare you bid it, I flnd that she, whichlate I Laf. Ay, with aLl my heart; and thou art
Was in my nobler thoughts most base, is now Iworthy of it.
The praised of the king; who, so ennobled,.
[ Par. I have not, my lord, deserved it.
Is, as 'twer_ born so.
] La/. Yes, good faith, every dram of it; and I
Kin_.
, Take her by the hand, xso ]will not bate thee a scruple,
And tell her she is thine: to whom I promise
I Par. Well, I shall be wiser.
321
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La]. E'en as soon as thou canst, for thou
]last to pull at a smack o' the contrary. If ever
thou be'st bound m thy scarf and beaten, thou
shalt find what it is to be proud of thy bondage.
I have a desire to hold my acquaintance with
thee, or rather my knowledge, that I may say in
thedsfault, he is a man I know.
241
Par. My lord, you do me most insupportable
vexation,
La/. I would it were hell-pains for thy sake,
and my poor doing eternal: for domg I am past;
as I will by thee, in what motion age will give
me leave.
[Exit.
Par. Well, thou hast a son shall take this
disgrace off me; scurvy, old, filthy, scurvy lordl
Well, I must be patient; there is no fettering of
authority.
I'll beat him, by my life, if I can
meet him with any convenience, an he were
double and double a lord. I'll have no more pity
of his age than I would have of--I'll
beat him,
an if I could but meet him againl
z55

I will not bed her.
Par. What, what, sweet heart?
2s8
Bet. 0 my Parolles, they have married mel
I'll to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her.
Par. France is a dog-hole, and it no more
merits
The tread of a man's foot. Tothewarsl
z92
Bet. There's letters from my mother: what
the import is
I know not yet.
Par. Ay, that would beknown. Tothe wars,
my boyl to the warsl
He wears his honour in a box, unseen,
295
That hugs his lncky-wicky hers at home,
Spending his manly marrow in her arms,
Which should sustain the bound and high curvet
Of Mars's fiery steed. To other regionsl
300
France is a stable; we that dwell in't jades;
Therefore, to the warl
Bet. It shall be so: I'll send her to my house,
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 304
And wherefore I am fled; write to the king
Re-enter LAFEU.
That which I durst not speak: his present gift
La]. Sirrah, your lord and master's married; Shall furnish me to those Italian fields,
there's news for you: you have a new mistress. Wherenoble fellows strike. War is no strife 308
Par. I most unieignedly beseech your lord- To the dark house and the detested wife.
ship to make some reservation of your wrongs:
Par. Will this capriccio hold in thee? art
he is my good lord: whom I serve above is my
sure?
master,
uSz
Ber. Go with me to my _hamber, and advise me.
La/. Who? God?
I'll send her straight away: to-morrow
3z2
Par. Ay, sir.
I'll to the wars, she to her single sorrow.
La]. The devil it is that's thy master. Why
Par. Why, these bails bound; there's noise
dost thou garter up thy arms o' this fashion?
in it. 'Tis hard:
dost make hose of thy sleeves? do other servants A young man married is a man that's marr'd:
so? Thouwert best set thylower part where thy Therefore away, and leave her bravely; go: 3x6
nose stands. By mine honour, if I were but two The king has done you wrong: but, hushl 'tisso.
hours younger, I'd beat thee: methlnkR thou art
[Exeunt.
a general offence, and every man should beat
thee: I think thou wast created for men to
breathe tbemeelves upon thee.
272
SCE_ IV.--Same.
Another Room in the
Par. This is hard and undeserved measure,
Pa/ace.
my.lord.
La/. Go to, sir; you were beaten in Italy for
picking a kernel out of a pomegranate; you are
a vagabond and no true traveller: you are more
saucy with lords and honourable personages
than the heraldry of your birth and virtue gives
you commission.
You are not worth another
word, eleeI'dcallyouknave.
Ilsaveyou. [Exit.
Par. Good, very good; it is so then: good,
very good. Let it be concealed awhile,

Enter HEI._A

and Clown.

Hal. My mother greets me kindly: is she well?
Clo. She is not well; but yet she has her
health; she's very merry; but yet she is not
well: but thunk_ be given, she's very well, and
wants nothing i' the world; but yet she is not
well.
Hel. If she be very well, what does she all
that she's not very well?
s
C/o. Truly, she's very well indeed, but for
Re-enter BERTRAM.
tWOthin_.
Bet. Undone, and forfeited to cares for everl
Hd. What two thlnos?
Par. What is the matter, sweet heart?
zs5
C/0. One, that she's not in heaven, whither
Bet. Although before the solemn priest I God send her qnlnkly! the other, that she's in
have sworn,
earth, from whence God send her quicklyl
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Enter P,_OLLE S.
Par. Bless you, my fortunate ladyl
HeLI hope, sir, I have your good will to
have mine own good fortunes,
z7
Par. You had my prayers to lead them on;
and to keep them on, have them still. Ol my
knave, how does my old lady?
2o
Clo. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her
money, I would she did as you say.
Par. Why, I say nothl,g,
Clo. Marry, youarethewiserman;forma_y
aman'stongueshakesouthismaster'stmdoing,
To say nothiug, to do nothing, to know nothing,
and to have nothing, is to be a great part of your
rifle; which is within a very little of no_hlng. 28
Par. Awayl thou'rt a knave.
CIo. You should have said, sir, before aknave
thou'rt a knave; that is, before me thou'rt a
knave: this had been truth, sir.
32
Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool; I have
found thee.
Clo. Did you find me in yourself, sir7 or were
you taught to find me? The search, sir, was
profitable; and much fool may you find in you,
even to the world's pleasure and the increase of
laughter.
Par. A good knave, i' faith, and well fed. 4°
Madam, my lord will go away to-night;
A very serious business calls on him.
The great prerogative and rite of love,
Which, as your due, time clalrn_ he does azknowledge,
44
But puts it off to a compell'd restraint;
Whoete want, and whose delay, is strew'd with
sweets,
Which they distal now in the curbed time,
To make the coming hour o'ertiow with joy, 48
And pleasure drown the brim.
Hel.
What's his will else?
Par. That you will take your instant leave
o' the king,
And make this haste as your own good proceeding,
Strengthen'd with what apology you thlnk
5z
May make it probable need.
Hd.
What more commands he?
Par. That, having this obtain'd, you presently
Attend his further pleasure,
Hel. In everything l wait upon his will.
56
Par. I shall report it so.
Hal.
I pray you. Come, sirrah.
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Bet. Yes, mylord, and of very valiant approof.
La]. You have it from his own deliverance. 4
Ber. And by other warranted testimony.
Laf. Then my dial goes not true: I took this
lark for a bunting.
Bet• I do assure you, my lord, he is very
great in knowledge, and accordingly valiant. 9
La]. I have then sinned against h_ experience
and transgressed against his valour; and my
state that way is dangerous, since I cannot yet
find in my heart to repent. Here he comes; I
pray you, make us friends; I will pursue the
amity.

Enter PAROLLES.
Par. [To BERTRAM.] These thln_s shall be
done, sir.
z7
Laf. Pray you, sir, who's his tailor?
Par. Sir7
Laf. Ol I know him well• Ay, sir; he, sir, is
a good workman, a very good tailor.
2x
Ber. [Aside to P_ROLLES.] Is she gone to the
king?
Par. S_e is.
_4
Bet. Will she away to-nlght?
Par. As you'll have her.
Bet. I have writ my letters, casketed my
treasure,
Given orders for our horses; and to-night.,
28
When I should take possession of the bride,
End ere I do begin.
La]. A good traveller is something at the lattsr end of a dinner; but one that lies three
thirds, and uses a known truth to pass a thousand nothings with, should be once heard and
thrice beaten. God save you, captain.
35
Ber. Is there any unkindness between my
lord and you, monsieur?
Par. I know not how I have deserved to run
into my lord's displeasure.
39
La]• You have made shift to run into't, boots
and spurs and all, like him that leaped into- the
custard; and out of it you'll 1_m again, rather
ithan suffer question for your residence.
Ber. It may be you have mistaken him, my
lord.
45
La/. And shall do so ever, though I took him
at his prayers. Fare you well, my lord; and
behevethJsofme,
there can be no kernel in this
light nut; the soul of this man is his clothes.
ITrust him not in matter of heavy consequence ;I have kept of
tame, and know their na_
.
[Exeunt. I tures. Farewell, them
monsieur: I have spoken better
S_
V.--Another
Room in the Same.
Iof you than you have or will to deserve at my
•
Enler L_'EV and BE]_TRAM.
[hand; but we must do good against evil. [Exit.
idle lord, I swear.
La/. But I hope your lordship
J Par. An
I Bet. I think not Be.
56.
him a soldisr.
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Par. Why, do you notknow him?
Bet. Yes,I do know him well;and common
speech
Gives him a worthy pass. Here comes my clog.

ENDS

WELL

WhilstI can _b_l_e
my sword orhearthedrum.
Away! and forour flight.
Par.
Bravely, coragio ! 9s
[Exeunt.

Enter W_.-.r_A.
Hd. I have,sir,asI was commanded from
ACT HI.
you,
6o SCENE I.---_orence.A Room in theDUKE'S
Spokewlththeking,andhave procur'd
hisleave
Palace.
For present parting; only, he desires
Some private speech vnth you.
Flourish.
Enter the DUKE, attended; two
Ber.
I shah obey his will.
French Lords, and Solchers.
You must not marvel, Helen, at my course, 54
Duke. So that from point to point now have
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does
you heard
The ministration and required office
I_ fundamental reasons of this war,
On my particular: prepar'd I was not
Whose great decmion hath much blood let forth,
For such a bnsmces; therefore am I found
68 And more thirsts after.
So much unsettled. This drives me to entreat
First Lord.
Holy seems the quarrel 4
you
Upon your Graos's part; black and fearful
That presently you take your way for home;
On the opposer.
And rather muse than ask why I entreat you;
Duke. Therefore we marvel much our cousin
For my respects axe better than they seem,
72
France
And my appointments have in them a need
Would in so just a business shut his bosom
s
Greater than shows Rself at thefirst'view
Against our borrowing prayers.
To you thatknow them not. This to my mother.
First Lord.
Good my lord,
[Givin_ a leller. The reasons of our state I cannot yield,
'Twill be two days ere I shall see you, so
75 !But like a common and an outward man,
I leave you to your wisdom.
That the great figure of a council frames
x2
HeL
Sir, I can nothln_ say, By self-unable moiaon: therefore dare not
But that I am your most obedient servant.
Say what I tl_i,k of it, since I have found
Ber. Come, come, no more of that.
Myself in my incertain grounds to fail
Hel.
And ever shall As often as I guees'd.
With trueobservance
seektoekeout that so
Duke.
Be ithispleasure,
x5
Wherein towardms my homely starshavefail'd Sec.Lord. But I am suretheyoungerofour
To equalmy greatfortune,
nature,
Ber.
Let that go:
That surfeit on their ease, will day by day
My haste is very great. Farewell: hie home.
Come here for physic.
Hel. Pray sir, your pardon.
Duke.
Welcome shall they be,
Bet.
Well, what would you say? And all the honours that can fly from us
2o
Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth I owe, s5 Shallon them.settle. You know your places well;
Nor dare I say 'tas mine, and yet it is;
When better fall, for your avails they Ymll.
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal To-morrow to the field.
[Flourish. Exeunt.
What law does vouch mine own.
Bet.
What would you have?
SCF__E H.--RouszTlon.
A Room in the
Hal. Something, and scarce so much: noCot_Pzss's
Palace.
thing, indeed.
891
I would not tell you what I would, my lord:-Enter CoUNTEss and Clown.
Faith, yes;
Count. It hath happened all as I would have
Strangers and foes do sunder, and notkiss.
92 had it, save that he comes not along with her.
Ber. I pray you, stay not, but in haste to
Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord to be
horse,
a very melancholyman.
4
Hel. I shallnotbreakyour bidding,
good my
C0un/. By what observance,
I prayyou?
lord.
C/o.Why, he willlook upon his boot and
_w. [To PAROLLES.] Where are my other sing;mend theruffand sing;askquestions
and
men, monsieur? [To H_._._A.] Farewell.
sing; pick his teeth and sing. I know a m_n
[Exit I_r._A.
that had this trick of melancholy sold a goodly
Go thou toward home; whexe I will never come manor for a song.
324
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Count. [Opening a le/ter.] Let me see what
he writes, and when he means to come.
x2
C[o. I have no mi_d to Ishel since I was at
court. Our old ling and our Ishels o' the country
are nothing hke your old ling and your Ishels
o' the court: the brains of my Cupid'sknocked
out, and I begin to love, as an old man loves
money, with no stomach.
Count. What have we here?
x9
C/o. E'el that you have there.
[Exit.
Count. 1 have sent you a daughter.in.law:
she hath recovered the king, and undone me.
1 have wedded her, not bedded her/and sworn
to make the 'not' sternal. You shall hear ] am
run away: know it be[o,e the report come. If
there be breadth enough in the world, l will hold
a long distance. 2fly duty to you.
Your unfortunate son,
28
Br._rR_LM.
This is not well: rash and unbrid.h_d boy,
To fly the favours of so good a kingl
To pluck his inchgaation on thy head
32
By the misprising of a maid too vlrtuotm
For the contempt o! empire!
-

I
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He/. Look on his letter, madam; here's my
passport.
When thou canst gd the ring upon my ringer,
which never shall come 08, and show me a child
begotten of thy body that I am father to, then
call me husband." but m such a 'then' 1 write
a 'never.'
This is a dreadful sentence.
64
Count. Brought you this letter, gentlemen?
First Gen.
Ay, madam;
Andiorthecontents'sakearesorryforourpaine.
Count. I prithee, lady, have a better cheer;
If thou engrossest all the griefs are thine,
5s
Thou robb'st _ae of a molety: he was my son,
But I do wash his n_rne out of my blood,
And thou art all my child. Towards Florence
is he?
Sec. Gen. Ay, madam.
Count.
And to be a soldier? 72
Sec. Gen. Such is his noble purpose; and,
beheve't,
The duke will lay upon him all the _,onour
That good convenience _l_;m,.
Count.
Return you thither?
First Gen. Ay, ms/tam a with the swiftest wing

74
Hd.ofs/_H i have no wife, I have nothing in
France.
'Tis bitter.
Count. Find you that there?
Hal.
Ay, madam.
First Gen. 'Tis but the boldness of his hand,
haply, which his heart was not consenting to. so
Count. Nothin_ in Prance until he have no
wife!
There's nothing here that is too good for him
But only she; and she deserves a lord
That twenty such rude boys might tend upon, 84
And callher hourly mistress. Who was with him?
First Gen. A servant only, and a gentleman
Which I have some time known.
Count.
Parolles, was it not?
Erder _XrSA
and Gentlemen.
First GetL Ay, my good lady, he.
88
F/r_ Gen. Save you, good madam.
Count. A very tainted fellow, and full of
He/- Madam, my lord is gone, for ever gone.
wiekedn_.
Sec. Gen. Do not say so.
49 My son corrupts a well-derived nature
Count. rI_inl¢ upon patience. Pray you, gen- With his inducement.
tlemen,
First Gen.
Indeed, good lady,
I have felt so many quirks of joy and grief,
The fellow has a deal of that too much,
92
That the first face of neither, on the start,
52 Wh_h holds him much to have.
Can woman me unto't: where is my son, I pray
Count. Y 'axe welcome, gentlemen.
you?
I will entreat you, when you see my son,
Sec. Go_. Madam, he's gone to serve the To tell him that his sword can never win
96
Duke of Florence:
The honour that he loses: more I'll entreat you
We met him thithorwaxd; for thence we came, Written to bear along.
And, after some dispatch in hand at court,
54
Sec. Gen.
We serve you, Ivmd_m_
Thither we bend again.
In that and all your worthiest affairs.
325
R_erder Clown.
Clo. 0 madaml yonder is heavy news within
between two soldiers and my young lady.
35
Count. What is the matter?
Clo. Nay, there is some comfort in the news,
some comfort; your son .will not be killed so
soon as I thought he would.
40
CounL Why should he be killed?
C/o. So say L madam_ ff he run away, as I
hear he does: the d_nger is in standing to't;
that's the loss of men, though it be the getting
of children. Here they come will tell you more;
for my part, I only hear your son was run away.
[Exzt.

,
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Count. Notso, butaswechangeourcourtesies.
Will you draw near?
xox
[Exeunt COUNTESSand Gentlemen.
Hel. 'Till I have no wife, I have nothing in
France.'
Nothing in France until he has no wifel
Thou shalt have none, Rousillon, nonein France;
Then hast thou all again. Poor lordl is't I xo5
That chase thee from thy country, and expose
Those tender limbs of thine to the event
Of the non-sparing war? and is it I
xo8
That drive thee from the sportive court, where
thou
Wast shot at with fair eyes, to be the mark
Of smoky muskets? O you leaden messengers,
That ride upon the violent speed of fire,
xx2
Fly with false aim; move the still-piecing air,
That sings with piercing; do not touch my lordl
Whoever shoots at him, I set him there;
Whoever charges on his forward breast,
xz5
I am the caitiff that do hold him to't;
And, though I kill him not, I am the cause
His death was so effected: better 'twere
I met the ravin Lion when he roar'd
x2o
With sharp constraint of hunger; better 'twere
That all the miseries which nature owes
Were mine at once.
No, come thou home,
Rousillon,
Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, x24
As oft it loses all: I will be gone;
My being here it is that holds thee hence:
Shall I stay here to do't? no, no, although
The sir of paradise did fan the house,
x2s
And angels oflle'd all: I will be gone,
That pitiful rumour may report my flight,
To consolate thine ear. Come, night; end, dayl
For with the dark, poor thief, I'll steal away. x32
[Exit.
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Make me but like my thoughts, and I shall
prove
A lover of thy drum, hater of love.
[Exeunt.

SCENE IV.--RousillOrL
Com_ESS'S

A Room
Palace.

in the

Enter COUNTESSand Steward.
Count. Alasl and would you take the letter
of her?
Might you not know she would do as she has
done,
By sending me a letter? Read it again.
Stew. I am Saint Jo4ues' pilgrim,
thither
gone:
4
Ambitious love hath so in me o_ended
That bare-foot plod I the cold ground upon
With sainted vow my fauUs to have amended.
Write, write, that from the bloody course of war,
My dearest master, your dear son, may hie:
Bless him at home in peace, whilst I from far
His name with zealous fervour sanctify:
His taken labours bid him me forgive;
xz
/, his despiteful Juno, sent him forth
From courtly friends, with camping foes to
live,
Where death and danger dog the heels of
worth:
He is too good and fair for Death and me; x6
Whom I mysdf embrace, to set him free.
Count. Ah, what. sharp stings are in her
mildest wordsl
Rinaldo, you did never lack advice so much,
As letting her pass so: had I spoke with her, 2o
I could have well diverted her intents,
Which thus she hath prevented.
Stew.
Pardon me, madam:
If I had given you this at over-night
SCENEHI.--Florence.
Before the DUKE'S
Shemighthaveheeno'erta'en;
andyetshewrites,
Palace.
Pursuit would be but vain.
Count.
What angel shall 25
Flourish. Enter DUKE, BERTram, P_OIJ_S,
Bless this unworthy husband? he cannot thrive,
Soldiers. Drum and Trampcts.
Unleasherprsyere,whomheavendeLights
tohear,
Duke. The general of our horse thou art; And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath
and we,
Of greatest justice. Write, write, Rinaldo,
29
Great in our hope, lay our best love and credence To this unworthy husband of his wife;
- Upon thy promiRin_ fortxme.
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth
Bet.
Sir, it is
That he does weigh too light: my greatest grief,
A charge too heavy for my strength, but yet 4 Though little he do feel it, set down sharply. 3a
We'll strive to bear it for your worthy sake
Dispatch the most convenient messenger:
To the extreme edge of hazard.
When haply he shall hear that she is gone,
Duke.
Then go thou forth, He will return; and hope I may that she,
36
And fortune play upon thy prosp'rous hm|m
Hcarin_ so much, will speed her foot again,
As thy auspicious mistress!
Led hither by pure love. Which of them both
Ber.
This very day, 8 Is dearest to me I have no _kill in sense
Great Mars, I put myself into thy file:
To m_k_ distinction. Provide this messenger. 40
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My heart is heavy and mine age is weak;
As ample as myself.
Grief would have tears, and sorrow bids me
He/.
Is it yourself?
speak.
[Exeunt.
Wid. H you shall please so, ptigrma.
44
Hel. I thank you, and will stay upon your
SCENE V.--Wzthout
the Walls el Florence.
leisure.
Wid. You came, I _hink from Prance?
A tue_ afar o_. Enter a Widow of Florence,
Hd.
I did so.
DIANA, VIOLENTA,MARTANAjand other CitiWzd. Here you shall see a counirym_n of yours
zeus.
That has done worthy service.
Wid. Nay, come; for if they do approach the
Hal.
His name, I pray you. 48
city we shall lose all the sight.
Dia. The Count Rousillon: know you such a
Dia. They say the French Count has done
one?
most honourable service.
4
Hal. But by the ear, that hears meet nobly o£
Wid. It is reported that he has taken their
him;
greatest commander, and that with his own His face I know not.
hand he slew the duke's brother. We have lost
Dia.
Whatsoe'er he is,
our labour; they are gone a contrary way: He's bravely taken here. He stole from prance,
harkl you may know by their trumpets.
9 As 'tis reported, for the idn._ had married hlm 53
-Mar. Come; let's return again, and sufllce Against his likln_. Think you it is so?
ourselves with the repot t of it. Well, Diana, take
Hal. Ay, surely, mere the truth: Iknow his lady.
heed of this French earl: the honour of a maid
Dia. There is a gentleman Lhat serves the
is her name, and no legacy is so rich as honesty, i
count
56
Wi£ I have told my neighbour how you have Reports but coarsely of her.
been solicited by a gentleman his companion, z 5
Hd.
What's his name?
-Mar. I know that knave; hang himl one
Dio_ Monsieur Parolles.
ParoUes: a fllthyot_cer heisin those suggestions
Hel.
el I believe with him,
for the young earl. Beware of them, Diana; In argument of praise, or to the worth
their promises, enticements, oaths, tokens, and Of the great count himself, she is too mean 60
all throe engines of lust, are not the thin_s they To have her name repeated: all her deserving
go under: many a maid hath been seduced by Is a reserved honesty, and that
them; and the misery is, _,ample, that so terrible I have not heard _Yamin 'd.
shows in the wrack of maidenhood, cannot for all
Dio_
Alas, poor ladyl
that dissuade suceession, but that they are limed 'Tis a hard bondage to beeome the wife
54
with the twigs that threaten them. I hope I Of a detesting lord.
nsednot to advise you further; but I hope your
Wi£ Ay, right; good creature, wheresoe'er
owm grace will keep you where you are, though
she is,
there were no fur_er tianoer known but the Her heart weighs sadly.
This young maid
modesty which is so losL
29
might do her
Dia. You shall not need to fear me.
A shrewd turn it she pleas'd.
Wid. I hope so. Look, here comes a pilgrim:
Hd.
How do you mean? 58
I know she will lie at my house; thither they May he the amorous count solicits her
send one another. I'll question her.
33 In the .nIAWfUl purpose.
Wid.
He does, indeed;
Enter _w._._x in the dress of a PzTgrim.
And brokes with all that can in such a suit
God save you, pilgriml whither are you bound? Corrupt the tender honour of a maid:
7z
Hd. To Saint Jaquss le Grand.
But she is arm'd for him and keeps her guard
Where do the palmers lodge, I do beseech you? In lionestest defence.
Wid. At the Saint Francis, here beside the
.Mar.
The gods forbid elsel
port.
37 Enter, w/th drum and colours, a party o/ the
He/.
Is this the way?
Wi&
Ay, marry, is'L Hark you[
Florentine army, BEa_AM and P_LROLI_S.
[A m_ch afar o_.
Wi£ So, now they come.
,hey come this way. H you will tarry, holy That is Antonio, the duke's e1_t son;
75

That, Esealu_.
But till the troops come by,
40
Hal.
Which is the _'eDchman?
I will conduct you where you shall be lodg'd:
Dia.
He;
_
rather, for I _ink I know your hcetsa_
_I_nat with the plume: 'tis a most g_|lant tsllow;
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I would he lov'd his wife. If he were honester,
He were much goodlier; is't not a handsome
gentleman?
8o
He/. I like him well.
Dto_ 'TIS pxty he is not honest. Yond's that
same knave
That leads him to these placeR: were I his lady
I would poison that vile rascal
Hel.
Which is he? s4
Dia_ That jack-an-apes with scarfs. Why is
he melancholy7
He/. Perchance he's hurt i' the battle,
Par. Lose our druml well.
88
Mar'. He's shrewdly vexed at something.
Look, he has spied us.
Wid. Marry, hang youl
dtlar. And your courtesy, for a ring-carrisrl
[Exeant BE_aAM_ PAROLLES,Officers,
and Soldiers.
Wid. The troop is past. Come, pilgrim, I
will bring you
Where you shall host: of enjoin'd penitents
There's four or five, to great Saint Jaques bound,
Already at my house.
Hal.
I humbly thank you.
95
Please it this matron and this gentle maid
To eat with us to-night, the charge and Lh_n_ng
Shall be for me; and, to requite you further,
I will bestow some precepts of this virgin
xoo
Worthy the note.
Both.
We'll take yottr offer kindly,
[Exeunt.
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First Lord. I, with a troop of Florentine%
will suddenly surprise him: such I will have
whom I am sure he knows not from the enemy.
Wewillbind and hoodwink him so, that he shaU
suppose no other but that he is carried into the
leaguer of the adversarxes, when we bring him to
our own tents. Be but your lordship present at
his examination: if he do not, for the promise
of his life and in the highest compulsmn of base
fear, offer to betray you and deliver all the intelligence in his power against you, and that
with the divine forfeit of his soul upon oath,
never trust my judgment in anything.
34
See. Lord. Ol for the love oflaughter, lethim
fetch his drum: he says he has a stratagem
for't. When your lordship sees the bottom of
his success in't,_nd to what metal this counterfeit lump of ore will be melted, if you give him
not John Drum's entertainment, your inclmlng
c_agnot be removed. Here he comes.
4x
First Lord. Oi for the love of laughter, hinder
not the ho]xour of his design: let him fetch off
his drum in any hand.
44

Enter PMCOLLES.
Bet. 'How now, monsieurl this drum sticks
sorely in your disposition.
See. Lard. A pox on'tl let it go: 'tis but a
drum.
4s
Par. 'But a druml' Is't 'but a drum7' A
drum so lostl There was excellent command, to
charge in with our horse upon our own wings,
and to rend our own soldiersl
5z
SCF,NE VI.--Camp be]ore Florence.
Sec. Lord. That was not to be blamed in the
command of the service: itwas a di_-Ater of war
Enter BERTRXM and the two French Lords.
that Cmsar himself could not have prevented if
First Lord. Nay, good my lord, put him he had been there to cornm_nd.
56
to't: let him have his way.
Bet. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our
Se_ Lord. If your lordship find him not a success: some dishonour we had in the loss of
hflding, hold me no more in your respect.
4 that drum; but it is not to be recovered.
First Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble.
Par. It might have been recovered.
6_
Ber. DoyouthlnirIamsofar
deceived in him?
Ber. It might; butitis not now.
First Lord. Believe it, my lord, in mine own
Par. It is to vo recovered. But that th_
direct knowledge, without any malice, but to merit of service is seldom attributed to the tru¢_
speak of him as my_nnm_n_ he's a most notable
and exact performer, I would have that drum or
coward, an infinite and endless liar, an hourly another, or hic jacet.
55
promise-breaker, the owner of no one good quality
Bet. Why, if you have a sLomach to't, monsmur,
worthy your lordship's entert_n m_at.
xa If you thlnlr your mystery in stratagem can bring
Sec. Lord. It were fit you knew him; lest, re- this instrument of honour again into its native
too far in his virtue, which he hath not, quarter, be magnanimous in the enterprise and[
ht at some great and trusty btmlnessina
go on; I will grass the attempt for a worthy
main ¢hmger fail you.
x5 exploit: ff you speed well in it, the duke shall
Bet. I would I knew in what _ul_
action both speak of it, and extend to you what further
to try him
becomes his grestness, even to the utmost syllSec. Lord. None better than to let him fetch able of your worthiness.
off his drum, whiehyou hear himaoconfldently
Par. By the hand of a soldiar, I wRI undzrondertake to do.
ax take it.
_
76
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Bet. But you must not now slumber in it.
SCEI_-ZVII.--Florence.
A Room in the
Par. I'll about it this evening: and I will
Widow's House.
presently pen down my dilemmas, encourage
myself in my certainty, put myself into my
Erder HELENA and Widow.
mortal preparataon, and by midnight look to
Hal. If you misdoubt me that I am not she,
hear further from me.
I know not how I shall assure you further,
Bet. May I be bold to acquaint his Grace you But I shall lose the grounds I work upon.
are gone about it7
s4
Wid. Though my estate be fall'n, I was well
Par. I know not what the success will be,
born,
4
my lord; but the attempt I vow.
Nothing acquainted with these businesses;
Bet. I know thou'it valiant; and, to the pos- And would not put my reputation now
sibflity of thy soldiership, willsubscribe for thee. In any staining act.
Farewell.
89
He/.
Nor would I wish you.
Par. I love not many words.
[Exzt. First, give me trust, the county is my husband,
First Lord. No more than a fish loves water. And what to your sworn counsel I have spoken
Is not this a strange fellow, my lord, that so con- Is so from word to word; and then you cannot,
fidently seems to undertake this business, which By the good aid that I of you shall borrow,
he knows is not to be done; fl_mna hlmRelf to Err in bestowing it.
do, and dares better be damned than to do't? 95
Wid.
I should believe you:
x2
Sec. Lord. You do not know him, my lord, as For you haveshow'd me thatwhlch well approves
we do: certain it is, that he will steal himself You're great in fortune.
into a man's favour, and for a week escape a i Hel.
Take this purse of gold,
great deal of d_coveries; but when you find IAnd let me buy your friendly help thus far,
him out you have him ever sitar,
xoo I Which I will over-pay and pay again
z5
Bet Why, do you think he will make no deed I When I have found it. The county woos your
at all of this that so seriously he does address i
daughter,
himself unto7
Lays down his wanton siege before her beauty,
First Lord. None in the world; but return Resolv'd to carry her: let her in fine consent,
with an invention and clap _pon you two or As we'll direct her how 'tie best to bear it.
2o
three probable lies. But we have almost em- Now, his important blood will nought deny
bossed him, you _hu.11aee his fall to-night; for, That she'll demand: a ring the county wears,
indeed, he is not for your lordship's respect, xo8 That downward hath succeeded m his house
Sec. Lord. We'll make you some sport with From son to son, some four or five descents 24
the fox ere we case him. He was first smoked Since the first father wore it: this ring he holds
by the old Lord Lafeu: when his disguise and !In most rich choice; yet, in his idle fire,
he is parted, tell me what a sprat you _hull find To buy his will, it would not seem too dear,
him; which you shall see this very night,
xx3 Howe'er repented aRer.
First Lord. I must go look my twigs: he
Wid.
Now I see
2s
shall be caught.
The bottom of your purpose.
Be,. Your brother he shall go along with me.
HeL You see it lawful then. It is no more,
First Lord. As't please your lordship: I'll But that your. daughter, ere she seems as won,
leave you.
[Exit.
M_es this ring, appoints him an encounter, 32
B_'. Now will I lead you to the' house, and In flue, delivers me to fill the time,
show you
Herself most _h_tely absent. After this,
The lass I spoke of.
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowhs
See-Lord.
But you say she's honest, xuo To what is past already.
Bet. That's all the fault
I spoke with her
Wid.
IJlave yielded.
36
but once,
Instruct my daughter how she shall persever,
And found her wondrous cold; but I sent to That time and place with this deceit so lawful
her,
May prove coherent. Every night he comes
By this same coxcomb that we have i' the With musics of all sorts and songs compos'd 40
wind,
To her unworthiness: it nothing steads us
Tokens and letters which she did re-send;
_24 To ch/de him from our eaves, for he persists
And this is all I have done. She'safatrcreature;
As ffhis life lay on't
Will you go see her?
He/.
Why then to-night
See. Lord.
With all my heart, my lord. Let us assay our plot; which, if it speed,
44
[F_etmL
Is wicked mosming in a lawful deed,
329
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And lawful meaning in a lawful act,
myself another of Bajazet's mute, if you prattle
Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fact.
47 me into these perils.
But let's about it.
[Exeunt.
First Lord. Is" it possible he should know
what he is, and be that he xs?
49
Par. I would the cutting of my garments
ACT IV.
would serv_ the turn or the brealdng of my
SCENEI.--Withoul
the Florentine Camp.
Spanish sword.
Sz
First Lord. We cannot afford you so.
Enter Firm French Lord, with five or six Sol.
Par. Or the baring of my beard, and to say
diers in ambush,
it was in stratagem.
First Lord. He can come no other way but
First Lord. 'Twould not do.
55
by this hedg_corner.
When you sally upon
Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say I was
him, speak what terrible language you will: stripped.
though you understand it not yourselves, no
First Lord. Hardly serve.
matter; for we must not seem to understand
Par. Though I swore I leaped from the
him, unless some one among us, whom we must window of the citadel-6z
produce for an interpreter.
7
First Lord. How deep?
First Sold. Good captain, let me be the inPar. Thirty fathom.
terpreter.
First Lord. Three great oaths would scares
First Lord. Art not acquainted with him7 make that be believed.
65
knows he not thy voice?
Par. I would I had any drum of the enemy's:
First Sold. No, sir, I warrant you.
x2 I would swear I recovered it.
First Lord. But what linsey-wooisey
hast
First Lord. Thou shalt hear one anon.
6S
thou to speak to us again?
Par. A drum now of the enemy'sl
First Sold. Even such as you speak to me.
[Alarum within.
First Lord. He must think us some band of
First Lord. Throca movousus, cargo, cargo,
strangers i' the adversary's entertainment. Now,
cargo.
he hath a smack of all neighbouring I_ngusges;
All. Cargo, cargo, villianda par corbo, cargo.
therefore we must every one be a man of his
[They seize and blindfold him.
own fancy, not to know what we speak one to
Par. el ransom, rausom! Do not hide mine
another; so we seem to know, is to know
eyes.
7a
straight our purpose: chongh's language, gabble
First Sold. Boskos thromuldo boskos.
enough, and good enough. As for you, interprePar. I know you are the Muskos' regiment;
ter, you must seem very politic. But couch, hol And I shall lose my life for want of language.
here he comes, to beguile two hours in a sleep, If there be here German, or Dane, low Dutch, 76
and then to return and swear the lies he forges, z5 Italian, or French, let him speak to me:
I will discover that which shall undo
Erdev P.a_0LLES.
The Florentine.
Par. Ten o'clock: within these three hours
First Sold.
Boskos yam, ado:
'twill be time enough to go home.
What shall I understand thee, and can speak thy tongue:
I say I have done? It must be a very plausive
Kerdybonto: Sir,
sx
invention that carries it. They begin to smoke Betake thee to thy faith, for seventeen poniaxds
me, and disgraces have of late knocked too often Are at thy bosom.
at my door. I find my tongueis too foothardy; but
Par.
Ol
my heart hath the fear of Mars before it and of
First Sol&
Ol pray, pray, pray.
hisersainree, notdaringthsreport_ofmytougue.
Manka r_ania dulcha
First Lord. This is the first truth that e'er
First Lord.
Oscorbidulchos volivoreo.
thine own tongue was guilty of.
36
First Sold. The general is content to spare
Par. What the devil should move me to unthee yet;
85
dertake the recovery of this drum, being not ig- And, hoodwink'd as thou art, will lead thee on
norant of the impossibility, and knowing I had To gather from thee: haply thou may'st inform
nosuchpurpoee?
I must give myself some hurts Somethin_ to save thy life.
and say I got them in exploit. Yet slight ones
Par.
0l let me live,
8s
will not carry it: they will say, 'Came you off And all the secrets of our e_mp I'll show,
with so little?' and great ones I dare not give. Their force, their purposes; nay, I'll speak that
Wherefore, what's theinstanve? Tongue, I must Which you will wonder at.
put you into a butter-wom_n's mouth, and buy
First Sold.
But wilt thou faithfully?
330
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Par. If I do not, damn me.
When I did love you ill? this has no holding,
First Sold.
Acordo linta. 92 To swear by him whom I protest to love,
2s
Come on; thou art granted space.
I That I will work against him: therefore your
[Exit, with PAEOLLESguarded. I
oaths
A short alarum wllhin. [ Are words and poor conditions, but uns_l'd;
First Lord. Go, tell theCount Ronsdlon, and At least in my opinion.
my brother,
]
Ber.
Change it, change it.
We have caught the woodcock,and willkeepJ Be not soholy-cruel:,
loveisholy;
32
•

Till we
hear from them.
i! And
Thstyoudochaxgemenwith.
off,
himdomuflted
my integrity ne er knew Siandnomore
the crafts
Sec. Sold.
Captain, I will. 96 But give thyself unto my sick desires,
First Lord. A' will betray us all unto our- Who then recover: say thou art mine, and ever
selves:
My love as it begins shall so per_ever.
37
Inform on that.
Dia. :[ see that men make ropes in such a
Sec. Sold.
So I will, sir.
scarf
First Lord. Till then, I'll keep him dark and That we'll forsake ourselves. Give me that ring.
safely lock'd.
[Exeunt.
Bet. I'll lend it thee, my dear; but have no
power
4o
SCENEH.--Florence.
A Room in the Widow's To give it from me.
House.
Dia.
Will you not, my lord?
Bet. It is an honour 'longing to our house,
Enter BERTRAMand DIANA.
Bequeathed down from many ancestors,
Ber. They told me that your name was Which were the greatest obloquy i' the world 44
Fontibell.
In me to lose.
Dia. No, my good lord, Diana.
Dia.
Mine honour's such a ring:
Ber.
Titled goddess; My chastity's the jewel of our house,
And worth it, with additionl But, fair soul,
Bequeathed down from many ancestors,
In your fine frame hath love no quahty?
4 Which were the greatest obloquy l' the world 48
H the quick fire of youth light not your mind, In me to lose. Thus your own proper wisdom
You are no maiden, but a monument:
Brings in the champion honour on my part
When you are dead, you should be such a one Against your vain assault.
As you are now, for you are cold and stern;
8
Bet.
Here, take my ring:
And now you should be as your mother was
My house, mine honour, yea, my life, be thine, 5z
When your sweet self was got.
And I'll be bid by thee.
DicL She then was honest.
Dia. When midnight comes, knock at my
Ber.
So should you be.
chamber-window:
Din.
No: I'll order take my mother shall not hear.
My mother did but duty; such, my lord,
xz Now will I charge you in the band of truth, 56
As you owe to your wife.
When you have conquer'd my yet maiden bed,
Ber.
No more o' thatl
Remain there but an hour, nor speak to me.
I prithee do not strive against my vows.
My reasons are most strong; and you sh_ll
I was eomlmlrd to her; but I love thee
know them
By love's own sweet constraint, and will for ever When back again this ring shall be deliver'd: 50
Do thee all rights o! service.
And on your finger in the night I'll put
Dia.
Ay, so you serve us x7 Another ring, that what in time proceeds
Till we serve you; but when you have our roses
May token to the future our past desds.
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourselves
Adieu, till then; then, fail not. You have won
A_a_mock us with our baren¢_.
A wife of me, though there my hope be done. 55
BeT.
How have I swornl 2o
Ber. A heaven on earth I have won by wooDie. 'Tis not the m_y oaths that m_l_ the
ingthee.
[Exit
truth,
DitL For which live long to !h_,i_ both
But the plain single vow that is vow'd true.
heaven and reel
What is not holy, that we swear not by,
You may so in the end.
58
But take th_ Highest to witn_,
then, pray you, My mother told me just how he would woo
tellme,
24 As if she sat in 's heart; she says allmon
It I ahouid swear by God's great attn'butes
Have the like oaths: he had sworn to marry me
t lov'd you dearly, would you believe my oaths, When his wife's dead; therefore I'll lie with him
331
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When I am buried. Sines Frenchmen
braid,
Marry that will, I live and die a maid:
Only in this disguise I tbink't no sin
To cozen him that would unjustly win.

SCT._ III,--The

Florentine

are so
First Lord. Nay, I assure you, a peace con73 eluded.
4s
See. Lord. What will Count Ronsillon do
then7 willhe travel higher, or return again into
[Exit.
Pranes7
First Lord. I perceive by this demand, you
are not altogether of his council.
53
Camp.
Sec. Lord. Let it be forbid, s_r; so should I

Enter the two French Lords, and two or three
Soldiers.
First Lord. You have not given him hisl
mother's letter?
$ec. Lord. I have delivered it an hour since:
there is something in't that shnge his nature,
for on the reading it he chanced almost into
another man.
First Lord. He has much worthy blame laid
upon him for shuking Off so good a wife and so
sweet a lady.
9
Sec. Lord. Especially he hath incurred the
everlasting displeasure of the king, who had
even tuned his bounty to sing happiness to him.
I will tell you a thing, but you shall let it dwell
darkly with you.
First Lord. When you have spoken it, 'tis
dead, and I am the grave of it.
x6
Sec. Lord. He hath perverted a young gentiewnm_n here in Florence, of a most chaste renow-a; and this night he fleshes his will in the
spoil of her honour: he hath given her his
monumental ring, and thinlr_ hirn_eH inane in
the unchaste composition,
First Lord. Now, God delay our rebellionl
as We are o_lv_,
what, rhino, s are wel
24
Sec. Lord. Merely our own traitors: and as
in the common course of all treasons, we still
see them reveal themselves, till they attain to
their abhorred ends, so he that in this action
contrives sgainst his own nobility, in his proper
Stre_Lm.
o'er_ows himt_e_.
30
F/rat Lord. Is it not most damnable in us,
to be trumpeters of our unlawful intents? We
shxll not then have his company to-night?
Sec. Lord. Not till after midnight, for he is
dieted to his hour.
35
First Lord. That approaches apace: I would
gladly have him sse his company anatomized,
that he might tshe a measure of his own judgmerits, wherein so curiously he had set this
counterfeit.
4o
Sec. Lord. We will not meddle with him till
he come, for his presence must be the whip of!
the other.

be First
a greatLord.
deal Sir,
of his
hisact.wife some two months
sines
fled from
his house:
pretencewhich
is a
pilgrimage
to Saint
Jsques her
le Grand;
holy undertaking with most austere sanctimony
she accomplished;
and, there reslding, the
tenderness of her nature became as a prey to
her grief; in fine, made a groan of her last
i breath, and now she sings in heaven.
Sec. Lord. How is this jushfied7
64
First Lord. The stronger part o! it by her
own letters, which make her story true, even to
the point of her death: her death itseH, which
could not be her office to say is come, was faithfully confirmed by the rector of the place.
69
Sec. Lord. Hath the count all _
intelligence?
First Lord. Ay, and the particulax confirms.
lions, point from point, to the full arming of
the verity.
73
See. Lord. I am heartily sorry that he'll be
glad of this.
First Lord. How mightily sometimes
we
make us comforts of our lossesl
77
Sec. Lord. And how mightily some other
times we drown our gain in tearsl The great
dignity that Iris valour hath here acquired for
him shall at home be encountered with a shame
as ample.
8z
First Lord. Ths web of our life is of a mingled
yarn, good and ill together: our virtues would
be proud if our faults whipped them not; and
our crimes would despair ff they were not
cherished by our virtues,
Enter a Servant
How howl where's your master ?
as
Serv. He met the duke in the street, sir, of
whom he hath taken a solemn leave: his lordshipwillnextmorningforFranes.
Thedukehath
offeredhimlettersofcommendationstotheking.
Sec. Lord They shall be no more th_n neodfld
there, fftheyweremoreth_ntheyca_commend.
First Lord. They o_nnot be too sweet for t_
king's tartness. Here's his lordship now.
96
Enter B_m_ULM.

First Lord. In the meaDtlm_ what hear you !How now, my lordl is't not after midnight?
of_wm,_?
.
45
have to-night di_tel_
sixteen
Se_. Lord. I hasx there m an overhtre of peace. I businea_,
Ber. I
a month's length a-pie_
by an
332
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abstract of success: I have conge'd with the
duke, done my a&eu vnth his nearest, buried a
wife, mourned for her, writ to my lady mother
I am returning_ entertained my convoy; and betwcen these main parcels of dispatch eflected
many nicer needs: the last was the greatest, but
that I have not ended yet.
xo6
See. Lord. If the businesshe of any d/fllculty,
and this morning your departure hence, it requires'haste of your lordship,
Bet. I mean, the busmees is not ended, as
fearing to hear of it hereafter. But _h_11 we
have this dialogue between the fool and the
sokher?
Come, bring forth this counterfeit
model: he has deceived me, like a doublemeaning prophesier,
ix5
See.Lord. Bringhimforth.[ExeuntSoldiers.]
Has sat i' the stocks all night, poor gallant
knave,
Bet. No matter; his heels have deserved it,
in usurping his spurs so long. How does he
carry hlm_if?
z2z
First Lord. I have told your lordship already,
the stocks carry him. But to answer you as you
would be understood; he weeps like a wench
that had shed her millr- he hath confessed himself to Morgan,--whom
he supposes to be a
friar,--f_om
the time of his remembrance to
this very instant disaster of hi,_ setting i' the
stocks: and what think you he hath confessed?
Bet. Nothing of me, has a'?
x3o
Sec. Lord. His confession is taken, and it
shall he read to his face: ff your lordship be in %,
as I believe you are, you must have the patience
to hear it.
'
i

°
"_

and the commandsrs very poor rogues, uponmy
reputation and credit, and as I hope to live. 155
First Sold. Shall I set down your answer so?
Par. Do: I'll take the sacrament on't, how
and which way you will.
Bet. All's one to him. What a past-saving
slave is th/sl
x6o
First Lord. You are deceived, my lord: this
is Mousmur Parolles, the gallant militarist,-that was his own'phrase,--that
had the whole
theormk of war in the knot of his scarf, and the
practice in the chaps of his dagger,
x6S
Sec. Lord. I wall never trust a man again for
keeping his sword clean; nor believe he can
have everything in him by wearing his apparel
neatly.
759
First Sold. Well, that's set down.
Par. Five or six thousand horse, I said,--I
will say true,--or thereabouts, set down, for I'll
speak truth,
x73
First Lord. He's very near the troth in this.
Bet. But I con him no th_nk_ for't, in the
nature he delivers it.
z76
Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, say.
First Sold. Well, that's set down.
Par. I humbly thank you, sir. A truth's a
truth; the rogues are marvellous poor.
xfo
First Sold. Demand o/him, o/what strength
they are a.foat. What say you to that?
Par. By my troth, sir, if I were to live this
present hour, I will tell true.
Let me see:
Spuno, ahundrcdandfifty;
Sebastian, somany;
Corambus, so many; Jaques, so many; Guiltian,
Cosmo, Lodowick, and Gratii, two hundred fifty
each; mine own company, Chitopher, Vaumond,
Benhi, two hundred fifty each: so that the
muster-fiJe, rotten and sound, upon my life,
Re-en/er Soldiers with PXROLLES.
amounts not to fifteen thousand poll; half of
Bet. A plague upon him! muffiedl he can the whieh dare not ehake the snow from off their
say nothi_ of me: hushl hushl
x36 cassocks, lest they shake themselvestopieces, x93
First Lord. Hoodman comesl
Porto tartarossa.
First Sold. He o_llA for the tortures: what
will you say without 'em?
z4o
Par. I will confess what I know without constraint: if yc pinch me like a pasty, I can say no
more.

Bet. Whatshallbedonetohim?
Fzrst Lord. Nothing, but let him have th_,lr_.
DemAnd of him my condition, and what credit
I have with the duke.
x97
First Sold. Well, that's set down. You shall
demand o! him, whether one Captain Dumain
be i" the camp, a Frenchman; what his reputa-

First Sold. Boeko chimarcho,
x44 lion is with the duke; what his valour, honesty,
First Lord. Boblibindo chienrmur¢o,
and expertness in wars; or whether he thinks zl
First Sold. You are a merciful g_meral. Our were not possible, with well-wei_hin_ sums of
general bids you answer to what I shall ask you gold, to corrupt him to a revolt. What say you
out of s note.
x4s to this? what do you know of it?
2o5
Par. And truly, as I hope to live.
Par. I beseech you, let me -answer to the
First Sold. First, demand of him.how many particulax of the inter'gatories: demp-nd them
horse the duke/s strong. What say you to that? singly.
2o8
Par. Five or six thousand; but very weak
First Sold. Do you know this Captain Duand unserviceable: the troops axe all scattered, main?
333
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Par. I know him: a' was a botcher's 'prenties in Paris, from whence he was whipped for
getting the shrieve's fool with child; a dumb
innocent, that could not say him nay.
_x4
[DuMAI_ lifts up his hand in anger,
Ber. Nay, by your leave, hold your hands;
though I know his brains are forfeit to the next
file that fxlis.
2x7
First Sold. Well, is this captain in the Duke
of Florence's camp7
Par. Upon my knowledge he is, and lousy.22o
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Bet. He shall be wlupped through the army
with this rtme in's forehead.
_54
Firm Lord. This is your devoted friend, sir;
the manHold linguist and the armipotent soldier.
Ber. I could endure anything before but a
cat, and now he's a eat to me.
z59
FirstSoId.
I perceive, sir, by our general's
looks, we shall be fain to hang yot_.
Par. My life, sir, in any casel not that I am
afraid to die; but thal_ my offences being many,

Firsthear
Lord.
Nay,lordship
look not
so upon me; we ILetwould
repent
out a the
remainder
nature.
shah
of your
anon.
me live,
sir, in
dungeon,
i' the ofstocks,
or
First Sold. What is his reputation with the anywhere, so I may live.
275
dake7
_24
First Sold. We'll see what may be done, so
Par. The duke knows him for no other but a you confess freely: therefore, once more to this
•

day toofficer
poor
turn him
of mine,
out o'and
thewrit
band:
to Ime
think
thinI other
have reputation
Captain Dum_in_
with theYou
dukehave
andanswered
to ]am valour:
to his
his letter in my pocket,
za8 what is his honesty7
28x
Firm Sold.Marry, we'll search.
Par. He will steM, sir, an egg out of acloister;
Par. In good sadness, I do not know: either for rapes and ravishments he parallels Nessus;
it is there, or it is upon a file with the duke's he professes not keeping of oaths; in bre_idng
other letters in my tent.
232 'era he is stronger than Hercules; he will lie,
First Sold. Here 'tie; here's a paper; shall I air, with such volubility, that you would think
read it to you7
truth were a fool; drunkenness m his best virtue,
Par. I do not know if it be it or no.
for he will be swine.drunk, and in his sleep he
Ber. Our interpreter does it well.
235 does little harm, save to his bed-clothes about
Firm Lord. Excellently.
him; but they know his conditions, and lay him
First Sold. Dian, the count's a fool, and all in straw. I have but little more to say, sir, of his
of gold-honesty: he has everything that an honest man
Pox. That is not the duke's letter, sir; that should not have; what an honest man should
is an advertisement to a proper maid in Flo- have, he has nothing,
z94
rence, one Diana, to take heed of the allurement
First Lord. I begin to love him for this.
of one Count Rousillou, a foolish idle boy, but I Bet. For this description of thine honesty? A
for all that very raffish. I pray you, sir, put it pox upon him for reel he is more and more acat.
up again.
244 I First Sold. What say you to his expertness
Firm Sold. Nay, I'll read it first, by your in war?
z99
favour:
Par. Faith, sir, he has led the drum before
Par. My meaning in't, I protest, was very, the English tragedians,--to
belie him I will
honest in the behalf of the maid; for I knew not,--and
more of his soldiership I know not;
the young count to be a d_ngerous and lsaci- : except, in that country, he had the honour to be
vions boy, who is a whais to virginity, and de- the officer at a place there called Mile-end, to
yours up all the fry it flnda,
instruct for the doubling of files: I would do
Bet. Damnable both.sides roguel
252 the man what honour I can, but of this I am
Firm Sold. When he swears ocdhs, bid him not certain.
307
drop gold, and take it;
Firm Lord. He hath out-vill_im_l V;}l_,nyso
After he scores, he never pays the score:
far, that the rarity redeems him.
Hal won is match wall made; match, and we//
Ber. A pox on himl he's a eat still.
make it;
i First Sold. His qualities b_ug at this poor
He ne'er pays after-debts; take it be
256 1pri_, I need not ask you, ff gold will corrupt
And say a soldier, Dian, told thee this,
]him to revolt.
3x3
Men are to mall with, boys __e not to/des;
[ Par. Sir, for a cardecu he will sell the feeFor count of this, the count s a fool, I know it, I simple of his salvation, the inheritance of it;
Who pays beore, but not when he does owe _. Iand cut the entail from all remainders, and a
Thine, as he vow'd to thee in thine ear, aSz ] perpetual succession for it perpetually.
3z7
P_LUOLLBS.
_ Firm Sold. What's his brother, the other
! Captain Dumaln?
334
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See. Lord. Why does he ask him o_ me?
Let him fear this; for it will come to p_s
First Sold. What's he7
3zx That every braggart shall be found an ass. 376
Par. E'en a crow o' the same nest; not alto- Rust, swordl cool, blushesl and Parolles, live
gerber so great as the first in goottuess, but Safest in _h_mel being feel'd, by foolery thrivel
greater a great deal in evil.
He excels his There's place and means for every man alive.
brother for a coward, yet his brother is reputed I'll after them.
[Exit.
one of the best that is. In aretreathe out-runs
any lackey; marry, in coming on he has the
SCENEIV.--Florenee.
A Room in the
cramp.
328
Widow's House.
First Sold. If your life be saved, will you
En/er HELENA, Widow, and DIASTA.
undertake to betray the Florentine?
Hel. That you may well perceive I have not
Par. Ay, and the captain of his horse, Count
wrong'd you,
Rousillon.
332 One of the greatest in the Christian world
First Sold. I 'll whisper with the general, and Shall be my surety; 'fore whose throne 'tie
know his pleasure,
needful,
Par. [Aside.] I'll no more drllmmin_;
a Ere I can peffect mine intents, toknecl.
4
plague of all drumsl Only to seem to deserve Time was I &d him a desired ofl_ce,
well, and to beguile the supposition of that Dear almost as his life; which gratitude
lascivious young boy the count, have I run into Through flinty Tartar's bosom would peep forth,
this danger. Yet who would have suspected an And answer, th_nkn. I duly am inform'd
8
ambush where I was taken?
340 His Grace is at Marseilles; to which place
First Sold. There is no remedy, sir, but you We have convenient convoy. You must know,
must die. The general says, you, that have so I am supposed dead: the army breaking,
traitorously discovered the secrets of your army, My husband hies him home; where, heaven
and made such pestiferous reports of men very i
aiding,
zz
nobly held, can serve the world for no honest And by the leave of my good lord the king,
use; therefore you must die. Come, headsman,
We'll be before our welcome.
off with his head.
Wld.
Gentle madam,
Par. O Lord, sir, let me live, or let me see my You never had a servant to whose trust
death!
349 Your business was more welcome.
First Sold. That shall you, and take your
Hal.
Nor you, mistress, z6
leave of all your friends.
[ UnmuO_ing him. Ever'a friend whose thoughts more truly labour
So, look about you: know you any here?
352 To recompense your love. Doubtnotbutheaven
Bet. Good morrow, noble captain.
Hath brought n:e up to be your daughter's
See. Lord. God bless you, Captain Parolles.
dower,
First Lord. God save you, noble captain.
As it hath fated her to be my motive
20
See. Lord. Captain, what greeting will you And helper to a husband. But, 0 strange menl
to my Lord Lafeu? I am for France.
357 That can such sweet use make of what they hate_
First Lord. Good captain, will you give me a When saucy trusting of the cozen'd thoughts
copy of the sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf of Defiles the pitchy night: so lust doth play
24
the Count Rousillon? an I were not a very With what it loathes for that which is away.
coward I'd compel it of you; but fare you well. But more of this hereafter. You, Diana,
[Exeurd B_I_TR_ and Lords. Under my poor instructions yet must suffer
First Sold. You are undone, _eaptain; all but Somethi-_ in my beh_]L
your scarf; that has a knot on't yet.
Dia.
Let death and honesty
Par. Who cannot he crushed with a plot? 364 Go with your impositious, I am yours
29
First Sold. If you could find out a country Upon your will to suffer.
where but women were that had received so
He/.
Yet, I pray you:
much shame, you might begin an impudent But with the word the time will bring on sumnation.
Fare ye well, sir; I am for France
mer,
too: we shall speak of you there.
[Exit.
When briers shall have leaves as well as thorns,
par.Yetamith_kfuhifmyheartweregreat
And be as swest as sharp. We must away;
33
'TwouId burst at this. Captain I'll be no more; Our waggon is prepar'd, and time revives us:
Butlwilleatanddrink,
and slecp as soft
372 Ali's well that ends well: still the fine's the
As captain shall: simply the thln_ I am
crown;
maJ_ _
live.
Who know8 himm_.f a Whate'er the course, the enc] is the renown. 36
braggart,
[Exeunt.
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I am for the house with the narrow gate,
I takehumble
to be toothemselves
little for pomp
enter:
that
may; tobut
the
will be too chill and tender, and they'll

snipt-taffeta
La]. No, no,
fellow
no; there,
your whosevdlanoussaffron
son was misled with a gate
be forand
thethe
flowery
great fire.
way that leads to the broad
59
would have made all the unbaked and doughy
Laf. Go thy ways, I begin to be aweary of
youth of a nation in his colour: your daughterthee; and I tell thee so before, because I would
in-law had been ahve at this hour, and your son not fall out with thee. Go thy ways: let my
here at home, more advauced by the king than horses be well looked to, without any tricks. 5S
by that red-tailed humble-bee I speak of.
7
Clo. If I put any tricks upon 'era, sir, they
Count. I would I had not known him; it was shall be jade's tricks, which are their own right
the death of the most virtuous gentlewoman
by the law o[ nature.
[Exit.
that ever nature had praise for creating. If she
Laf. A shrewd knave and an unhappy.
67
hadpartakenofmyflesh,
andeostmethedearest
Count. So he is. My lord that's gone mad_
groans of a mother, I could not have owed her himself much sport out of him: by his authority
a more rooted love.
z3 he remains here, which he thinks is a patent for
La]. 'Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady: his sauciness; and, indeed, he has no pace, but
we may pick a thousand salads ere we light on runs where he wall.
7z
such another herb.
x5
La]. I like him well; 'tie not amiss. And I
C/o. Indeed, sir, she was the sweet-marjoram
was about to tell you, smee I heard of the good
of the salad, or, rather the herb of grace,
lady's death, and that my lord your son was
La/. They are not salad-herbs, you knave; updn his return home, I moved the lrmg my
theyare nose-herbs.
2o master to speak in the behalf of my daughter;
Clo. I am no great Nebuchadnezzar, sir; I which, in the minority of them both, his majesty,
have not much skill m grass,
out of a self-gracious remembrance, did first
Laf. Whether dost thou profess thyself, a propose. His highness hath promised me to do
knave, or a fool?
24 it; and to stop up the displeasure he hath conClo. A fool, sir, at a woman's service, and a craved against your son, there is no fitter matter.
knave at a man's.
How does your ladyship like it?
83
La/. Your distinction?
Count. With very much content, my lord;
C/o. I would cozen the man of his wife, and md I wish it happily effected.
do his ser vice.
29
Lo/. His highness comes post from Marseilles,
La[. So you were a knave at his serdce, in- of as able body as when he numbered thirty: he
deed.
will be here to-morrow, or I am deceived by him
Clo. And I would give his wife my bauble, that in such intelligence hath seldom fa_ed. 89
sir, to do her service,
s3
Count. It rejoices ms that I hope I shatl see
La]. I will subscribe for thee, thou art both himereIdle.
I have letters that my son wfll be
knave and fool.
here to-night: I shall beseech your lordelnp to
CTo. At your service.
36 remain with me till they meet together.
93
Laf No, no, no.
Laf. Madam, I was t_inlrin_ with what m_.
C/o. Why, sir, if I cannot serve you, I can nets I might safely be admitted.
serve as great a prince as you are.
Count. You need but plead your honourable
Laf. Who's that? a Frenchman?
4o privilege.
07
Clo. Faith, sir, a' has an English name; but
Laf. Lady, of that I haw made a bold charter;
his phisnomy is more hotter in France than butI th_n_ my God it holds yet.
there.
Laf. What prince is that?
44
_e-er/JeT(_own..
Clo. The black prince, sir; alias, the prince
C/o. O madaml yonder's my lord your son
of darkness; alias, the devil,
with a patch of velvet on's face: whether there
Laf Hold thee, there's my purse. I give thee be a scar under it or no, the velvet knows; but
not this to suggest thee from thy master thou I 'tis a goodly patch of velvet. His left cheek is a
t_11w_t of: serve him still.
49 1cheek of two pile and a half, but his right cheek
C|o. I am a woodland fellow, sir, that always ]isworn bare.
zoS
loved a great fire; and the m,_ter I speak of, I Laf. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a
ever keeps a good fire. But, sure, he is the good livery of honour; so belike is thaL
prince of the world; let his nobility remain in's
C/o. But it is your carbonadoed face.
xoS
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La[. Let us go see your son, I pray• you: IJ _Wh_teer
' falls more. We mnst tohorse again:
long to talk with the young noble soldier.
[ Go, go, provide.
[Exeunt.
CIo. Faith, there's a dozen of 'era, with dell [
cats fins hats and most courteous fcathers, which I
bow the head and nod at every man. [Exeunt. I SCENEII.--l_ousillon.
The inner Courl o/the
COUNT_SS'S Palace.
ACT V.

,

"_

SCENEI.--_Iarse_les.
A Stred.
Enter _.L_A,
Widow, and Dx_'_A, with two
Attendants.
He/. Butthisexc_edmgposting,
dayandnight,
Must wear your spirits low; we cannot help it:
But since you have made the days and nights
as one,
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs,
4
Be bold you do so grow in my requital
As nothin_ can uuroot you. In happy time;

Enter Clown end P_oI_J_s.

Par. Good Monsieur Lavache, give my Lord
Lafeu thin letter. I have ere now, sir, been better
known to you, when I have held f_miliarity with
fresher clothes; but I am now, sir, muddied in
_'ortune's mood, and smell somewhat strong of
her strong dmpleasure.
6
Clo. Truly, Fortune's displeasure is but slutfish if it smell so strongly as thou speakest of: I
will henceforth eat no fish of Fortune's buttering. Prithee, allow the wind.
Par. Nay, you need not to stop your nose,
Enter a _ent/e Astringer.
sir: I spake but by a metaphor,
x2
This man may help me to his majesty's ear,
C/0. Indeed, sir, if your metaphor stink, I
If he would spend his power. God s_ve you, sir. will stop my nose; or against any man's metaGent. And you.
9 phor. Prithee, get thee further.
Hel. Slr, Ihaveseen youin thecourt of France.
Par. Pray you, sir, de]iver me this paper, x5
Gent. I have been sometimes there.
C/0. Foh2 prithee, stand away: a paper from
He. I do presume, six, that you are not iallen Fortunes
clos_stool to give to a noblemanl
From the report that goes upon your goodness;
Look, here he comes himself.
And therefore, goaded with most sharp occastons,
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to
Erder L_EU.
The use of your own virtues, for the which
x6 Here is a purr of Fortune's, sir, or of Fortune's
I shall continue tl_,_kfu],
cat--but not a musk-cat--that
has fallen into
Gent.
What's your will?
the unclean fishpond of her displeasure, and, as
Hel. That it will please you
he says, is muddied withal. Pray you, sir, use
To give this poor petition to the king,
the carp as you may, for he looks like a poor,
And aid me with that store of power you have decayed, ingenious, foolish, rascallyknave.
I do
To come into his presence.
21 pity his distress m my mmiles of comfort, and
Gent. The king's not here.
leave him to your lordship.
[Exit.
Hal.
Not here, sirl
Par. My lord, I am a man whom Fortune
Gent.
Not, indeed: hath cruelly scratched.
29
Hehenceremov'dlastnight,
and with more haste
Laf. And what would you have me to do? 'tie
Than is his use.
too late to pare her nails now. Wherein have
WicL
Lord, how we lose our painsl 24 you played the knave with Fortune that she
He/. ALl's well that ends well yet,
should scratch you, who of herself is a good lady,
Though time seems so adverse and means unfit, and would not have knaves thrive long under
I do beseech you, whither is he gone?
her? There's a cardecu for you. Let the justices
Gent. Marry, as I take it, to Rousillon;
28 make you and Fortune friends; I am for other
Whither I am going,
business.
37
He/.
I do beseech you, sir,
Par. I beseech your honour to hear me one
Since you are like to s_e the king before me,
single word.
Commend the paper to his gracious hand;
Lo/. You beg a single penny more: come,
Which I presume shah render you no blame 32 you shall ha't; save your word.
4x
But rather mak_ you th_nk your pains for it.
Par. My name, my good lord, is Parolles.
I will come after you with what good speed
La]. You beg more than one word them
Our means will make us means.
Cox my passion! give me your hand. 'How
Gent.
This I'll do for you. does your drum?
45
He/. And you shall find you_elf to be well ! Par. O, my good lordl you were the first that
th_nk'd,
36 found me.
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and I was the first I

that lost thee.
49
Par. It lies in you, my lord, to bring me in

SCE_ III.--The Same. A Roo_n in the
COUNTESS'SPalace.

i!
.

WELL
he is hath

reference to your

highness.
King. Then shah we have a match.

I have

Laf. Out upon thee, knavel dost thou put That set him high in fame.
upon me at once both the office of God and the
some
for youthee
did m
bring
me and
out. the other
letters sent Enter
me, BERTR_.
devil? grace,
one brings
grace
brings thee out. [Trumpets sound.] The king's
Laf.
He looks well on't.
coming; I know by his trumpets. Sirrah, inKing. I am not a day of season,
3a
quire further after me; I had talk of you last For thou mayer see a sunshine and a hall
night:
though
are a fool and a knave, you
shall eat:
go to,you
follow.
Par. I praise God for you.
[Exeu5?

_,

ENDS

Laf. All that

Flourish.

Enter KINO, COUNTESS, I_FEU,

King. Lords,
We lost Gentlemen,
a jewel of her,
and our
Guards,
&c. esteem
Was made much poorer by it: but your son,
As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to know
Her estimation home.
Count.
'Tie past, my liege;
4
And I beseech your majesty to make it
Natural rebellion, done i' the blaze of youth;
When off and fire, too strong for rsason's force,
O'erbears it and burns on.
King.
My honour'd lady, 8
I have forgiven and forgotten all,
Though my revenges were high bent upon him,
And watch'd the time to shoot.
Laf.
This I must say,-But first I beg my pardon,--the young lord :z
Did to Iris majesty, his mother, and his lady,
Offence of mighty note, but to hlm_elf
The greatest wrong of all: he lost a wife
Whose-beauty did astonish the survey
x6
Of richest eyes, whoso words all ears took caprive,
Whose dear perfection hearts that ecorn'd to
serve
Humbly eall'd mistress.

In
me at once;
but to
the way:
brightest
Distracted
clouds
give
so beams
stand thou
,forth;
The time is fair again.
Ber.
My high-repented blames, 36
Dear sovereign, pardon to me.
Kin_.
All is whole;
Not one word more of the consumed time.
For
are the
old,instant
and onbyour
40
Let'swetake
the quick'st
forward decrees
top,
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time
Steals ere we can effect them. You remember
The daughter of this lord?
Ber. Admiringly, my liege:
44
At first I stuck my choice upon her, ere my
heart
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue,
Where the impression of mine eye infixing,
Contempt his scornful perspective did lend me,
Which warp'd the line of every other favour; 49
Scorn'd a fair colour, or express'd it stolen;
Extended or contracted all proportions
To a most hideous object: thence it came
5a
That she, whom all men prais'd, and whom
myself,
Since I have lost, have lov'd, was in mine eye
The dust that did offend it.
King.
Well excus'd:
That thou didst love her, strikes some scores
away
56
From the great compt. But love that comes too
late,
Like a remorseful pardon slowly carried,

King.
Praising what is lost
To the grit sender turns a sour offence,
Hakes the remembrance dear. Well, call him Crying, That's good that's gone.' Our rasher
hither;
=o
faults
60
We are reconciI'd, and the first view shall kill
Make trivial price of serious thln_ we _ave,
All repetition. Let him not Lsk our pardon:
Not knowing them until we know their grave:
The nature of his great offence is dead,
Oft our displeasures, to ourselves unjust,
And deeper tha_ oblivion we do bury
24 Destroy our friends and after weep their dnst:64
The incensing relies of it: let him approach,
Our own love waklng cries to see what's done,
A stranger, no offender; and inform him
While sh=meful hate sleeps out the afternoon.
So 'tie our will he should.
Be this sweet Helen's knell, and now forget her.
Gent.
I shali, my liege.
Send forth your amorous token for fair Maud[Exit.
lin:
68
King. What says he to your daughter? have The m_t_n_t8
axe ]lad; and here we'll stay
you spoke?
2s To see our widower's second marriage-day.
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heaven, blessl
Or, ere they meet, in me, 0 nature, ceseel
7z
La/.
CounLCome
Which
on, my
better
son,than
in whom
the first,
my house's
0 dear
name
Must be digested, give a favour from you
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter,
That she may quickly come.
[BER_
_ives a ring.
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Bet.
She never saw it. xx=
King. Thou speak'st it falsely, as I love
Uponmine
her great
honour;
disaster.
And mak'st conjectural fears to come into me
Which I would fain shut out. H xt should prove
That thou art so inhuman,--'twill
not prove
so;-xx5
And yet I know not: thou didst hate her

my old
beard,dead,
75 And deadly,
And every hair that's on't, By
__elen,
that's
she is dead; which nothing, but to close
Was a sweet creature; such a ring as this,
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe,
The last that e'er I took her leave atcourt,
More than toseethis ring. Takehim away. x2o
I saw upon her finger.
[Guards seize BL'RTRAM.
Bet.
Hers it was not.
8o My fore-past proofs, howe'er the matter fall,
King. Now, pray you, let me see it; for mine Shah tax my fears of little vanity,
eye,
Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with
While I was spewing, oft was hsten'd to't.-himl
This ring was mine; and, when I gave it Helen, We'll sift this matter further.
I bade her, ff her fortunes ever stood
84
Bet.
If you shall prove x24
Neeessitied to help, that by this token
This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy
I would relieve her. Had you that craft to Prove that I husbanded her bed m Florence,
reave her
Where yet she never was.
[Exit guarded.
Of what should stead her most?
King. I am wrapp'd in dismal thinkinge.
Bet.
My gracious sovereign,
Howe'er it pleases you to take it so,
ss
Enter the gentle Astringer.
The ring was never hers.
Gent.
Gracious sovereign, x28
Count.
Son, on my life,
Whether I have been to blame or no, I know
I have seen her wear it; and she reckon'd it
not:
At her life's rate.
Here's a petition from a Florentine,
Lay.
I am sure I saw her wear it.
Who hath, for four or five removes come short
Ber. You are deceiv'd, my lord, she never To tender it herself. I undertook it,
x3a
saw it:
92 Vanqulsh'd thereto by the fair grace and speech
In Florence was it from a casement thrown me, Of the poor suppliant, who by this I know
Wrapp'd in a paper, which contain'd the name Is here attending: her business looks in her
Of her that threw it,. Noble she was, and With an importing visage, and she told me, x36
thought
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern
I stood engag'd: but when I had subecri_d
95 Your highness with herself.
To mine own fortune, and inform'd her fully
Kin_.
Upon his many protestations to
I could not answer in that course of honour
marry me when his wife was dead, I blush
As she had made the overture, she eeas'd,
to say it, he won me. Now is the Count Row
In heavy satisfaction, and would never
xoo sz'llon a widower: his vows are forfeited to me,
Receive the ring again,
and my honour's paid to him. He _ole from
King.
Plutus himRelf,
Florence, taking no leave, and 1 follow him to
That knows the tinct and multiplyz._ngmedicine,
his country for justice. Grant it me, 0 king ! in
Hath not in r_ture'e mystery more science
you it best lies; otherwise a seducer flourishes,
Than I have in this ring: 'twas mine, 'twas and a poor maid is undone,
x47
Hehn's_
.
xo4
Dzax_ Cael:_'r.
Whoever gave it you. Then, ff you know
Laf. I will buy me a son-in-law in a fair, and
That you are well acq, l_nted with yourself,
toll for this: I'll none of him.
Confess 'twas hers, and by what rough enforeeKing. The heavens have thought well on
merit
thee, Lafeu
You got it from her. She cali'd the saints to I To bring forth this discovery.
Seek these
_
surety,
zos I
suitors:
zSz
That she would never put it from her finger
[ Go speedily and bring again the count.
Unless abe gave it to yourself in bed,
_
[Exeunt the genfle Astringer, and some
Where you have never come, or sent it us
!
Attendants.
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I am foully
afeard enatch'd.
the life of Helen, lady,
Was
Count.
Now, justice on the dosrsl

I

King.
I wonder, mr, sith wives are monsters
to you,
z55
And that you fly them as you swear them lordship,

Whose
respect yet
and for
rmhallvaLidity
Did lackhigh
a parallel;
that
He gave it to a commoner o' the camp,
H I be one.

Yet you desire to marry.
Re-enter the genffe Astringer, with Widow
and DL_A.
What woman's that?
Dia. I am, my lord, a wretched Florentine,
Derived from the ancient Capflet:
z0o
My suit, as I do understand, you know,
And therefore know how far I may be pitted.
Wid. I am her mother, sir, whose age and
honour
Both suffer under rids complaint we bring, z54

Of Count.
six preceding
ancestors,
gem
He blushes,
and that
'tie it:
Conferr'd by testament to the sequent issue,
Hath it been ow'd and worn.
This is his
wife:
That ring's a thousand proofs.
King.
Methought you said sot
You saw one here in court could w_tnees it.
Dia. I did, my lord, but loath am to produce
So bad an ms_tment:
his name's Parolles. 204
La/. I saw the man to-day, if man he be.
King• Fred him, and bring him hither.

Re-enter BER_AM

I
,_

._.
|

f
_
:_
il
!'
i'

guardecL

And
wasHe
a common
to lord;
the camp.
Din.
does me gamester
wrong, my
if I were
so,
He might have bought me at a common price:
Do not beheve him. OI behold this ring,
z93

z95

And both shall cease, without your remedy.
[Exit an Attendant.
King. Come hither, county; do you know
Bet.
What of him?
these women?
He's quoted for a most perfidious slave,
Ber. My lord, I nsither canner will deny
With all the spots of the world tax'd and
But that I know them: do they charge me
debosh'd,
sos
further?
xss Whose n_ture sickens but to speak a truth.
Dio_ W_y do you look so strange upon your Am I or that or this for what he'll utter,
wife7
That will speak anything?
Bet. She's none of mine, my lord.
Kzng.
She hath that ring of yours.
Dia.
If you shall marry,
Bet. I think she has: certain it is I lik'd her,
You give away this hand, and that is mine;
And boarded her i' the wanton way of youth, s_3
You give away heaven's vows, and those are She knew her distance and did angle for me,
mine;
ZT= Madding my eagerness with her restraint,
You give away myself, which is known mine;
As all impediments in faney's course
2z6
For I by vow am so embodied yours
Are motives of more fancy; and, in fine,
That she which marries you must marry me;
Her infinite eurmingj with her modern grace,
Either both or none.
x75 Subdued me to her rate: she got the ring,
Laf. [ToBERTEAM.] Your _putation comes AndIhadthstwhlehanyinforiormight
2zo
too short for my daughter: you axe no husband
At market-price have bought.
for her.
Dia.
I must be patient;
Ber. My lord, this is a fond and desperate You, that have turn'd off a first so noble wife,
creature,
xSo Mayjustlydletme.
I pray you yet,-_Vhom sometime I have laugh'd with: lot your Since you lack virtue I will lose a husband,--2z4
highness
Send for your ring; I will return _t home,
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour
And give me mine again.
Than for to think that I wottld sink it here.
Ber.
I have it not.
King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them
King. Wast ring was yours, I pray you?
ill to friend,
zS4
Dia.
Sir, much like
Till your deeds gain them: fairer prove your'The
same upon your finger,
a28
honour,
King. Know you this ring? this ring was his
Than in my thought it lies.
of late.
D/_
Good my lord,
Die. And this was it I gave him, being s-bed.
Ask him upon his oath, ff he does think
King. The story then goes false you threw it
He had not my virginity,
z88
him
Kin_. What ,ayst thou to her?
Out of a casement.
B_r.
Slm's impudent, my lord;
Die.
I have spoke the truth. _3s
34O
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Re-enter Attendant wdh PAEOLLES.
Ber. My lord, I do confess the ring was hers.
King. You boggle shrewdly, every feather
starts you.
Is this the m_n you speak of?
Dia.
Ay, my lord.
King. Tell me, sirrah, but tell me true, I
charge you,
236
Not fearing the displeasure of your master,-Which, on your just proceeding I'll keep off,-By him and by this woman here what know
you7
Par. So please your majesty, my master hath
been an honourable gentleman:
tricks he hath
|
had in him_ which gentlemen have.
King. Come, come, to the purpose: did he
love this woman ?
244
Par. Faith, sir, he did love her; but bow?
King. How, I pray you?
Par. He did love her, sir, as a gentleman'
love8 a woman.
248
King. How is that?
Par. He loved her, sir, and loved her not.
King. As thou art a knave, and no knave.
What an equivocal companion is thisl
252
1
Par. I am a poor man, and at your majesty's
command.
Laf He is a good drum, my lord, but a
naughty orator.
256
Dis. Do you know he promised me marriage?
Par. Faith, I know more th_n I'll speak.
!
King. But wilt thou not speak all thou
knowest?
25o
Par. Yes, so please your majesty,
i did gel
between them, as I said; but more than that, he
loved her, for, indeed, he was mad for her, and
talked of Satan, and of limbo, and of Furies,
and I know not what: yet I was in that credit
with them at that time, that I knew of their
going to bed, and of other motions, as promising
her marriage, and thin_ which would derive
me ill will to speak of: therefore I will not:
speak what I know.
27o
King. Thou hast spoken all already, unless
thou caner say they are married: but thou art
too fine in thy evidence; therefore s_n_ aside.
This ring, you say, was yours?
Dia. Ay, my good lord.
King. Where did you buy it? or who gave it
!
you?
276
Dia. It was not given me, nor I did not buy it.
Kin_. Who lent it you?
Dia.
It was not lent me neither.
King. Where di_you find it, then?
Dis.
I found it not.
King. If it were yours by none of all these
way_

ENDS
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How could you give it him?
Dis.
I never gave it him.
La]. This woman's an easy glove, my lord:
she goes off and on at pleasure.
King. This ring was mine: I gave tt his first
wife.
zs4
Dia. It might be yours or hers, for aught I
know.
Kmg. Take her away; I do not like her now.
To prison with her; and away with him.
Unlessthoutell'stmewherethouhadstthisring
Thou dmst within tins hour.
Dia.
I'll ndver tell you. 289
King. Take her away.
Dis.
I'll put in bail, my liege.
King. I think thee now some common customer.
Dis. By Jove, if ever I knew man, 'twas you.
King. Wherefore hast thou aeeus'd him all
this wlnle?
293
Dza. Because he's guilty, and he is not guilty.
He knows I am no maid, and he'll swear to't;
I'll swear I am a maid, and he knows not. 295
Great king, I am no strumpet, by my life;
I am either mind, or else this old man's wife.
[Pointing to L_'EU.
King. She does abuse our ears: to prison
with herl
Dia. Good mother, fetch my ball.
[Exit
Widow.] Stay, royal air;
300
The jeweller that owes the ring is sent for,
And he shall surety me. But for this lord,
Who hath abus'd me, as he knows him_]f,
Thoughyetheneverharm'dme,
hereIquithim:
[ He knows hlm_elf my bed he hath defil'd,
3o5
[ And at that time he got his wife with child:
! Dead though she he, she feels her young one
kick:
So there's my riddle: one that's dead is quick;
And now behold the meaning.
Re-enler Widow, with H_T.V.NA.

King.
Is there no exorcist 309
Beguiles th_truer office of mine eyes?
Is't real that I see?
Hel.
No, my good lord;
'Tis but the shadow of a wife you see;
3x2
The name and not the thing.
Ber.
Both, both. 01 pardon.
Hd. 0 my good lordl when I was like this
maid,
I foundyouwondrouskind.
There is your ring;
And, look you, here's your letter; this it says:
When from my finger yon can get this ring, 3x7
And are by me with child, &e. Tlds is done:
_'8o
Will
you be min_,
now
you are doubly won?
341
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ALL'S

WELL

THAT

ENDS

WELL

Bet.thisIfclearly,
she, my liege, can make me know
For I keptst
can guess
thatherself,
by thy thyself
honest aaid
32o Thou
a wife
maid.
I

,

I'll HeL
loveIfher
dearly, not
ever,
ever and
dearly.
it appear
plain,
prove untrue,
Deadly divorce step between me and youl
OI mydear mother; doI see you living?
324
LaJ. Mine eyes smell onions; I shall weep
anon. [To PAROLLES.] Good Tom Drum, lend
me a handkercher: so, I thank thee. Wait on

Of
that, andmore
all the
progress,
and less, 335
Resolvedly
leisure
shall more
express:
All yet seems well; and if it end so meet,
The bitter past, more welcomeis the sweet.
[Flourish.
Exeunl.

me home, I'll make sport with thee: let thy
curtsies alone, they are scurvy ones.
3"9
King. Let us from point to point this story
know,
To make the even truth in pleasure flow.
[To DI_A.] If thou be'st yet a fresh uncropped
flower,
33¢

Spoken by the KING.
The king's a beggar, now the play is done:
A//is well ended i/this suit be won
[ That you express content/which
we wz71pay,
I With strife to please you, day exceeding day: 4
[Ours be your patience then, and yours our
'
parts;

Choose
thou thy husband,
dower;

and I'll pay thy

EPILOGUE.

Your genlle hands lend us, and take oar
hearts.
[ExeunL

[
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ORSINO, Duke of Illyria.
SEBASTIAN,
Brother to Viola.
ANTONIO, a Sea Captain, Friend to Sebastian.
A Sea Captain, Friend to Viola.
VALENTINE, _ Gentlemen
attending
on the
CURIO,
_
Duke.
SIR TOBY BELCH, Uncle to Olivia.
SIR ANDREWAGUECHEEK.
MAT.VO_O, Steward to Olivia.
Sc,_E.--A

SCENE I.--A

City in Illyria;

ACT I.
Room in the DUKE'S Palace.

YOU WILL

PERSONAE.
IFABIA_T,
FESTE,

a

)_
_
Clown, _ _ervants to Olivia.

OLIVIA, a rich Countess.
!VIOLA, in love with the Duke.
MARIA, Olivia's Wom-n.
Lords, Priests, Sailors, Officers, Musicia_
other Attendants.
and the Sea.coast

and

near it.

Shall not behold her face at ample view;
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk,
_8
And water once a day her chamber round
With eve-offending brine: all this, to season
A brother's dead love, which she would keep
,
fresh
And lasting in her sad remembrance.
32
I Duke. Ol she that hath a heart of that fine
_
frame
To pay this debt of love but to a brotber,
' How will she love, when the rich golden shaft
, Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else
35
That live in her; when liver, brain, and
near_
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and
filrd
Her sweet perfections with one self king.
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers;
4o
Love-thoughte
lie rich when canopied with
bowers.
[Exeunt.

Enter DUKE, CURIO, Lords; Musicians
affending.
Duke. If music be the food of love, play on;
Give me excess of it, that, surfeiting,
The appetite may sicken, and so die.
That strain againl it had a dying fall:
4
OI it came o'er my car like the sweet sound
That breathes upon a bank of violets,
Ste_ling end giving odour. Enoughl no more:
'Tie not so sweet now as it was before.
8
O spirit of lovel how quick and fresh art thou,
That, notwithet_-_ing
thy capacity
Reeeiveth as the sea, nought enters there,
Of what validity and pitch soe'er,
x2
But fxlln into abatement and low price,
Even in a minute: so full of shapes is fancy,
That it alone is high fantastical,
Cur. Will you go hunt, my lord?
Duk_
What, Curio? x6
SCENE H.--The Sea.coast.
Cur. The hart.
Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest fl_t I have.
Enter VIOLA, Captain, and Sailors.
01 when mine eyes did see Olivia first,
Vio. What country, friends, is this?
Methought she purg'd the air of pestiienee.
2o
Cap.
This is Illyria, lady.
That instant was I turn'd into a hart,
Vio. And what should I do in Illyria?
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds,
i My brother he is in Elysium.
E'er since pursue me.
IPerchance he is not drown'd: what think you
I
sailors?
4
Enter V_E_.r_.
I Cap. It is perchance that you yourself were
How hOWl what news from her?
sav'd.
Va/. So please my lord, I might not be ad- I Vio. 0 my poor brotherl and so perchance
mitred;
24
may he be.
But from her handmaid do return this an-I
Cap. True, meal,m: and, to comfort you
s_r:
I
with chance,
The element itself, till seven years' heat,
, Assure yourself, after our ship did split,
8
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When you and those poor number sav'd with And speak to him in many sorts of music
_b
you
That will allow me very worth his service.
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother, What else may hap to time I will commit;
Most provident in peril, bind himRelf,-Only shape thou thy silence to my wit.
Courage and hope both teactfing him the
Cap. Be you his eunuch, and your mute I'll
practice,-x2
be:
6o
To a strong mast that liv'd upon the sea;
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back,
see.
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves
Vie. I thank thee: lead me on.
[Exeunt.
gold.x5
So Vio.
long as I couldFor
see.sayingso there's
Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope,
SCE3rEIH.--A Room in OLIVIA'S House.
Whereto thy speechservesfor authority,
The like of him. Know'st thou this country?
Erffer Sm TOBr BELCH and MARIA.
Cap. Ay, madam, well; for I was bred and
Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to
born
so take the death of her brother thus? I am sure

,.

NotVie.
threeWho
hours'
travelhere?
from this very place,
goyems
Cap. A noble dnke, in nature as in name.

.

Vie. What
24 great
ill hours.
Cap.
Orsmo.is his name?
Sir exceptions
To. Why, to
letyour
her except
before excepted. 6
Vie. Orsinol I have heard my father name
-Mar. Ay, but you must confine yourself
him:
within the modest linnts of order.
He was a bachelor then.
Szr To. Confinel I'll confine myself no finer
Cap. And so m now, or was so very late; 2s than I am. These clothes are good enough to
For but a month ago I went from hence,
drink in, and so be these boots too: an they be
And then 'twas fresh m murmur,--as,
you not, let them hang themselves in their own
know,
straps,
x4
What great ones do the le_s will prattle of,--Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo
That he did seek the love of fair Olivia.
32 you: I heard my lady talk of it yesterday; and
Vie. What's she?
!of a foolish kmght that you brought in one
Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count ' night here to be her wooer.
That died some twelvemonth since; then leaving
Sir To. Who? Sir Andrew Aguecheek?
her
-Mar.Ay, he.
_o
In the protection of his son, her brother,
35
SirTo. He's as tall aman as any's in nlyrla.
Who shortly also died: for whose dear love,
.Mar. What's that to the purpose?
They say she hath abjur'd the company
Sir To. Why, he has three thousand ducats
And sight of men.
a year.
24
Vio.
OI that I esrv'd that lady,
.Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all
And might not be deliver'd to the world,
40 these ducats: he's a very fool and a prodigal.
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow,
Sir To. Fie, that you'll say sol he plays o'
What my estate is.
the viol-de-gamboye, and speaks three or four
Cap.
That were hard to compass,
languages word for word without book, and
Becauseshewilladmit no kindof suit,
hath allthegood gifts
of nature.
3o
No, not the duke's.
44
.Mar. He hath indeed, almost natural; for,
Vio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain;
besides that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller;
And though
that nature with a beauteous andlmtthathehaththegiflofacowardtoallay
wall
the gust he hath in quarrelling, 'tie thought
Doth aft close in pollution, yet of thee
among the prudent he would quickly have the
I will believe thou hast a mind that suits
48 gift of a grave.
36
With this thy fair and outward character.
Sir To. By this hand, they are scoundrels and
I prithee,--and I'll pay thee bounteously,_
substractors that say so of him. Who are they?
Conceal me what I am, and be my aid
._/ar. They that add, moreover, he's drank
For such disguise as haply _hp-l!become
_,2 nightly in your company.
40
The form of my intent. I'll serve this duke:
Sir To. With ctrin_.g heaths to my niece.
Thou _b_]t present me as a eunuch to him:
I'll drink to her as long as there tsa paasage in
It may be worth thy pains; for I can sing
my throat and drink in ]]lyria_ He's a coward
344
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care's
enemy
to life.Sir Toby, you must come
Mar.anBy
my troth,
in earlier o' nights: your cousin, my lady, takes

TWELFTH-NIGHT;

OR,

and a coystrfl, that will not drink to my niece
till his brains turn o' the tos like a parish-top.
What, wenchI Casliliano vulgo! for here comes
Sir Andrew Agueface.

|

WHAT

YOU

WILL

ACT I, Sc. III.

Sir To. Pourquoi, my dear trnlght?
SirAnd.
What is 'pourquoi?' do or not do?
I would I had bestowed that time in the tongues
that I have m fencing, dancing, and bear-bmting. el had I but followed the arts!
xoz
Szr To. Then hadst thou had an excellent
head of hair.
Sir And. Why, would that have mended my

Erder SIR ANDREWAGUECHY_.EK.
Sir And. Sir Toby Belchl how now, Sir Toby
Belch!
49
hair?
zo5
Sir To. Sweet Sir Andrewl
Sir To. Past question; for thou scest it will
Sir And. Bless you, fair shrew,
not curl by nature.
Mar. And you too, sir.
52
Sir And. But it becomes me well enough,
Sir To. Accost, Sir Andrew, accost,
does't not?
zo9
Sir And. What's that?
Str To. Excellent; it hangs like flax on a
Sir To. My niece's chambermvad,
distaff, and I hope to see a housewife take thee
Sir And. Good Mistress Accost, I desire between her legs, and spin it off.
xxz
better acq-_intanve.
57
Sir And. Faith, I'll home to-morrow, Str
Mar. My name is Mary, sir.
Toby: your niece will not be seen; or if she be,
$/r And. Good Mistress Mary Accost,-it's four to one she'll none of me. The count
Sir To. You mistake, knight:
'accost' is, himself here hard by woos her.
zz5
front her, board her, woo her, assail her.
5x
Sir To. She'll none o' the count; she'll not
Sir And. By my troth, I would not under- match above her degree, neither in estate, years,
take her in this company.
Is that the me_ing
nor wit; I have heard her swear it. Tut, there's
of 'accost?'
64 life in't, man.
x2o
_far. Fare you well, gentlemen.
Sir And. I'll stay a month longer. I am a
Sir To. An thou let her part so, Sir Andrew, fellow o' the strangest mind i' the world; I dewould thou mighist never draw sword againl
lightinmasquesandreveissometimesaltogether.
Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I
Szr To. Art thou good at these tuckchawses,
might never draw sword again. Fair lady, do l_ni_ht?
xz5
you think you have fools in hand7
7o
Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatsoever
_/ar. Sir, I have not you by the hand.
he be, under the degree of my betters: and yet I
Sir And. Marry, but you shall have; and will not compare with an old man.
xzs
here's my hand.
Sir To. What is thy excellence in a galliard,
Mar. Now, sir, 'thought is free:' I pray you, knight?
bring your hand to the buttery-bar and let it
Sir And. Faith, I can cut a caper.
drin]L
76
Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to't.
zsz
Sir And. Wherefore, sweetheart? what'syour
Sir And. And I think I have the back-trick
metaphor?
simply as strong as any man in nlyria.
/tlar. It's dry, sir.
Szr To. Wherefore are these thin_
hid?
Sir And. Why, I think so: I am not such an wherefore have these gifts a curtain before 'era?
ass but I can keep my hand dry. But what's
are they like to take dust, like Mistress Mall's
your jest?
picture? why dost thou not go to church m a
J_/ar. A dry jest, sir.
galliard I and come home in a eoranto? My very
Sir And. Are you full of them?
84 walk should be a jig: I would not so much as
Mar. Ay_ sir, Ihave them at my fingers' ends: make water but in a sink-a_pace. What dost
marry, now I let go your hand, I am barren,
thou mean? is it a world to hide virtues in? I
[Exit. did think, by the excellent constitution of thy
Sir To. 0 t_ic, ht! thou 1,mkest a cup of leg, it was formed under the star of a g_lli_rd.z 44
canary: when did I see thee so put down?
8s
Sir And. Ay, 'tiestrong, and it does indifferent
Sir And. Never in your life, I think; unless well in a flame-coloured stock. Shall we set
you see canary put me down. Methinks some- about some revels?
times I have no more wit th_n a Christian or an
Sir To. What shall we do else? were we not
ordinary m_n has; but I am a great eater of born under Taurus?
z49
bsef, andlbelieve
that doss harm tomy wit. 9_
SirAnd.
Taurusl that's sidss and heart.
Sir To. No question.
Sir To. No, sir, it is legs and thighs. Let me
S/rAnd.
AnIthoughtthattI'd
forsweariL
sce theecaper.
Hal higher: ha, hal exosllentl
I_ll ride home tc_morrow, Sir Toby.
96
[Exeunt.
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bristle may enter in way of thy excuse.
EnteT
VALF-NTINE,
SCENEIV.--A

and in
VIOLA
in man'sPalace.
attire.
Room
the DUKE'S

My

Clo.will
Lethang
her hang
me:thyhe absence.
that is well hanged4
lady
thee for

Val. If the duke continue these favours to- in this world needs to fear no colours.
wards you, Cesario, you are like to be much
Mar. Make that good.
advanced: he hath known you but three days,
Clo. He shall see none to fear.
8
and already you are no stranger.
4
J_/ar. A good lenten answer: I can tell thee
Vio. You either fear Ins humour or my negli- wherethatsayingwasborn,
of, 'Ifearnocolours.'
gence, that you call in question the continuance
Clo. Where, good Mistress Mary?
ofhislove.
Is he inconstant, sir, inhis favoure?
Mar. In thewars; and thatmay youhe bold
Val. No, believe me.
8 to say in your foolery.
*3
Vio. I thank you. Here comes the count.
Clo. Well, God give them wisdom that haw
xt; and those that are fools, let them use their
Enter DUKE, CURIO, and Attendants.
talents,
x6
Duke` Who saw Cesario7 hol
ff/ar. Yet you will be hanged for being so
Vie. On your attendance, my lord; here.
long absent; or, to be turned away, is not that
Duke. Stand you awlnle aloof. Cesario, z2 as good as a hanging to you?
Thou know'st no less but all; I have unclasp'd
Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad
To thee the book even of my secret soul:
marriage; and, for turning away, let summer
Therefore, goodyouth, address thy gait unto her, bear it out.
2z
Be not denied access, stand at her doors,
x6
Mar. You are resolute then?
And tell them, there thy fixed foot shall grow
Clo. Not so, neither; but I am resolved on
Till thou have au&ence,
two points.
25
Vio.
Sure, my noble lord,
Mar. That if one break, the other will hold;
If she be so abandon'd to her sorrow
or, ff both break, your g_t_ns fall.
As it is spoke, she never will _lmit me.
2o
Clo. Apt, in good faith; very apt. Well, go thy
Duke. Be clamorous and leap all civil bounds way: if Sir Toby wouldleave drlnldng, thou wert
Rather than matte unproflted return,
as witty apisee of Eve's flesh as any in Illyria. 3o
Vz0.SayIdospmkwithher,
mylord, whatthen7
Mar. Pence, yourogue, nomoreo'thst.
Here
Duke. Ol then unfold the passion of my love; comes my lady: make your excuse wisely, you
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith: 25 were best.
[Exit.
It shall become thee well to act my woes;
Clo. Wit, an't be thy will, put me into good
She will attend it better in thy youth
foolingl Those wits that thinlr they have thee,
Than in a nuncio of more grave aspect.
28 do very oft prove fools; and I, that am sure I
Vie. I thln_ not so, my lord.
lack thee, may pass for a wise msn: for what
Duke.
Dear lad, believe it; says Q, inapalus? 'Better a witty fool
For they shall yet belle thy happy years
foolish wit.'
That say thou art a man: Diana's lip
Is not more smooth and rubious; thy small pipe
Enter OLIv_ w/th M._VOLIO.
Is as the maiden's organ, shrill and sound; 33
And all is eemblative a wom_n's part.
GOd bless thee, ladyl
40
I know thy constellation is right apt
Oil. Take the fool away.
For this affair. Some four or five attend him_
CZo. Do you not hear, fellows? Take away
All, if you will; for I myself am best
37 the lady.
When leust in company. Prosper wellin this,
Oli. Goto, you 're a dry fool; I 'll no more of
And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord,
you: besides, you grow dishonest.
45
_To call his fortunes thine.
C/o. Two faults, madonna, that drink and
•-Vio.
I'll do my best
40 good counsel will _mend: for give the dry fool
-_ To woo your lady: [Aslde] yet, a barful strifel drink, t_n is the fool not dry; bid the dis_. Whoe'er I woo, myeelf would be his W_eF_eunt. longerh°nest
dishonest;m_n
mend ifhlm_Jf:he
cannot,if
he letmend'the
hebotcher
is no
mend him
Any thing that's mended is but
SOE_E V.--A Room in Oza-v_'s House.
patched: virtue that transgresses is but patched
with sin; and sin that amends is but patched
Enter _
and Clown.
with virtue. If that this simple synogism will
Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast serve, so; if it will not, what remedy? As there
been, or I will not open my lips so wide as a is no true cuckold but o_la,,_ity, so beauty's a
346
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flower. The lady bade tako away the fool; therefore, I say again, take her away.
58
OIL Sir, I bade them take away you.
C/o. Misprision in the highest degreel Lady,
eucullus non ]aeit monachum; that's as much
to say as I wear not motley in my brain. Good
madonna, give me leave to prove you a fool
Oli. Canyou deft?
54
Clo. Dextcriously, good madonna,
Oil. Make your proof.
Clo. I must catechise you for it, madonna:
good my mouse of virtue, answer me.
68
Oli. Well, sir, for want of other idleness, I'll
bide your proof.
Clo. Good madonna, why mourneet thou?
Oil. Good fool, for my brother's death.
72
Clo. I thlnl_ his soul is in hell, madonna.
Oli. Iknow his soul is in heaven, fool
Clo. The more fool, madonna, to mourn for
your brother's soul beingin heaven. Take away
the fool, gentlemen.
77
ell What thln_ you of this fool, Malvolio?
doth he not mend?
._Ia/. Yes; and shah do, till the pangs of
death shake him: infirmity, that decays the
wise, doth ever make the better fool.
8z
Clo. God send you, sir, a speedy infirmity, for
the better increasing your follyl Sir Toby will
be sworn that I am no fox, but he will not pass
his word for two pence that you are no fool.
Oil. How say you to that, Malvolio?
S7
/S/a/. I marvel your ladyship takes delight in
such a barren rascal: I saw him put down the
other daywith an ordinary fool that hasno more
brain than a stone. Look you now, he's out of
hisguardalready;
unleseyoulaughandmlnlnter
occasion to him, he is gagg_.
I protest, I take
these wise men, that crow so at these set klnd of
fools, no better then the fools' zanies.
95
Oil. O! you are sick of self-love, Malvolio,
and taste with a distempered appetite. To be
generous, guiltless, and of free disposition, is to
take those thln_ for bird-bolts that you deem
cannon-bullets.
There i_ no slander in an allowed fool, though he do nothing but rail; nor
no rMllng in a known discreet man, though he
do nothing but reprove,
C/o. Now, Mercury endue thee with leasing,
for thou speakest well of fools!
zo5
Re-enter MA_TA.
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Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman,
tzz
OIL Fetch him off, I pray you: he speaks
nothmgbutmadman.
Fieonhim[ [ExitMARIA.]
Go you, Malvolio: if it be a suit from the count,
I am stck, or not at home; what you will, to
dismiss it. [Exit M._VOLIO.] Now you see, sir,
how your fooling grows old, and people dislike it.
Clo. Thou hast spoken for us, madonna, asif
thy eldest son should be a fool; whose skull
Jove cram with brainst for here comes one of
thy kin has a most weak pza ma/er.
Enter SIR TOBY BELCH.
OIL By mine honour, half drunk. VThat is
he at the gate, cousin?
x24
Sir To. A gentleman.
OIL A gextlcmanl what gentleman?
Sir To. 'Tie a gentleman here,--a plague o'
these pickle herringl How now, sotl
xzS
Clo. Good Sir Toby.
Oli. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so
early by this lethargy?
Sir To. Lecheryt I defy lecheryl
There's
one at the gate.
x33
C/o. Ay, marry, what is he?
Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I
carenot: give meiaith_ sayI. Well, it's aliens.
[Exit.
Oli. What's a drunken man like, fool?
x37
C/o. Like a drowned man, a fool, and a madman: one draught above heat makes him a
fool, the second roads him, and a third drowns
him.
OIL Go thou and seek the crowner, and let
him sit o' my coz; for he's in the third degree
of drink, he's drowned: go, look after him. x44
C/o. He is but mad yet, madonna; and the
fool shall look to the madman.
[Exit.
Re-en/er _AT.VOLm.
._/a/.Madam, yondyoungfellowswearshewi]l
speak with you. I told him you were sick: he
takes on him to understand so much, and therefore comes to speak with you. I told him you
were asleep: he seems to have a foreknowledge of
that too, and therefore comes to speak with you.
What is to be said to him, lady? he's fortified
against any denial,
x54
OIL Tell him he shall not speak with me.

J_lar. Madam, there is at the gate a young
)'Ja/. Ha's been told so; and he says, he'll
gentleman much desires to speak with you.
stand at your door like a sheriff's post, and be
OlL From the Count Orsino, is it?
xo8 the supporter to a bench_ but he'll speak with
_fnr. I know not, madam: 'tie a fair young you.
man, and well attended.
Oli. What kind o' man is he?
t6o
OIL Who of my people hold him in delay?
/t/a/. Why, of mankind.
347
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wonder st you tha_ to hear you.

H you be not

you,
will Of
youvery
or no.
i64 not
time ofif moon
with reason,
me to m_kA
one'tls
in
MaL
ill manner: he'll speak with
mad,that
be gone;
you have
be brief:
OIL 0f what pereonage and ysare is he?
so skipping a dialogue.
2xS
Ma/. Not yet oldenough for a man, nor young
Mar. Will you hoist sail, sir? here lies your way.
enough for a boy; as a squash is before 'tis a
Vto. No, good ewabber; I am to hull here a
peascod, or a codling when 'tie almost an apple: little longer. Some mollification for your giant,
'tie -with him in standing water, between boy sweet lady.
and man. He is very well-favoured, and he l Oil. Tell me your mind.
speaks very shrewish]y: one would think his ! Vie. I am a messenger.
Oli. Letmilk
him were
approach.
when you
the have
courtesy
it is somatter
fearful.to
mother's
scarce outCall
of in
him.my gentlex72 deliver,
ell Sure,
some of
hideous
woman.
Speak your ot_.ce.
224
Mat. Gentlewoman, my lady calls.
[Exit.
Vie. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no
overture of war, no t_Y_tion of homage: I hold
the olive in my hand; my words are as full of
/_e-erder MARIA.
peace as matter.
22S
OIL Give me my veil: come, throw it o'er my
Oli. Yet you began rudely. What are you?
face.
x76 what would you7
We'll once more hear Orsino's embassy.
Vie. The rudeness that hath appear'd in me
have I learu'd from my entertainment.
What I
am, and what I would, are as secret as matdsnErder VIOLAand Attendants.
head; to your ears, divinity; to any other's,
Vio. The honourable lady of the house, profanation,
z35
which is she?
Oil. Give us the place alone: wo will hear
Oli. Speak to me; I shall answer for her. this divinity.
[Exit MARTAand Attena_ts.]
Your will?
xs: Now, sir; what is your text?
Vie. Most radiant, exqtdsite, and unmatchVie. Most sweet lady,able beauty,--I pray you tell me if this be the
Oli. A comfortable doctrine, and much may
lady of the house, for I never saw her: I would be said o£it. Where lies your text?
24x
be loath to cast away my speech; for, besides
Vie. In Orsino's bosom.
that it is excellently well penned, I have taken
Oli. In his bosom! In what chapter of his
great pains to con it. Good beauties, let me bosom?
244
sustain no scorn; I am very comptible, even to
Vie. To answer by the method, in the first of
the least sinister usage,
x89 his heart.
Oli. Whencecame you, sir?
Oli. Ol I have read it: it is heresy. Have
]rio. I can say little more th_n I have studied, you no more to say?
248
and that question's out of my part. Goodgentle
Vie. Geod madam_ let me see your faoe.
,.
ous, give me modsst assurance if you be the lady i OIL Have you any commi_ion
from your
of thehouse,thatI may proceedinmy speech,ilordtonegotiate
withmy face?you arenow out
..
Oil. Are you a comedian?
x95 of your text: but we will draw the curtain and
Vie. No, my profound heart; and yet, by the show you the picture. [Unveiling.]
Look you,
very fangs o! m,hos I swear I am not that I sir, such a one I was as this present: is't not
play. Are you the lady of the house?
well done?
ell H I do not usurp myself, I am.
199
Vie. Excellently done, if God did all
256
Vie. Most certai,_ if you are she, you do usurp
0//. 'Tie in grain, sir; 'twill endure wind and
yourself; for, what is yours to bestow is not weather.
yours to reserve. But this is from my commi_Vie. 'Tie beauty truly blent, whose red and
sion: I will on with my speech inTour praise,
white
and then show you the heart of my message. 2o4 Nature's own sweet and e,nnlnz hand laid on:
OIL Come to what is important in't: I for- _ Lady, you are the cruell'st she alive,
26z
_give you the praise.
H you will lead these graces to the grave
. Vie. A!_ t I took great paius to study it, and And leave the world no copy.
'tie poetical,
aoS
Oli. Ol sir, I will not be so hard-hsarted; I
OIL It is the more like to be feigned: I pray will give out divers sdmdules of my beauty: it
you keep it in. I heard you were saucy at my shall he inventoried, and every particle and
gates, and allowed your approach rather to utensil labelled to my will: as Item, Two lips,
348
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indifferent red; Item, Two grey eyes, with lids to
them; Item, One neck, one chin, and so forth,
Were you sent hither to praise me?
Vie. I see you what you axe: you are too
proud;
But, d you were the devil, you are fair.
27z
My lord and master loves you: 01 such love
Could be but recompens'd, though you were
crown'd
The nonpareil of beauty.
Oli.
HOWdoes he love me?
Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears, 275
Wsth groans that thunder love, with sighs of
fire.
Oh. Your lord does know my mind; I cannot
love him;
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble,
Of great estate, of fresh and stamlees youth; z8o
In voiecswelldivulg'd,
free, learn'd, madvah._nt;
And, in dimension and the _l_pe of nature
A gracious person; but yet I cannot love him:
He might have took his answer long ago.
284
Vio. If I did love you in my master's fl_me,
With such a suffering, such a deadly life,
In your denial I would find no sense;
I would not understand :t.
Oli.
Why, what would you? 288
Vzo. Make me a _.]low cabin at your gate,
And call upon my soul within the house;
Write loyal cantons of contemned love,
And sing them fond even in the dead of night;
Holla your name to the reverber_tehln_.
293
And make the babbling gossip of the air
Cry out, 'Olivial ' Ol you should not rest
Between the elements of air and earth,
z95
But you should pity reel
Oli. You might do much.
What is your
parentage7
Vio. Above my fortune, yet my state is well:
I am a gentleman,
OIL
Get you to your lord:
3oo
I cannot love him. Let him send no more,
Un],_, per_,_ce, you come to me again,

j
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Do give thee five-fold blazon.
Not too fast:
sofll soft!
Unless the master were the _ano How nowl
Even so quickly may one cstch the plague7 s:5
MethinirR I feel this youth's perfections
With an invisible and subtle stealth
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be.
What, hol MalvoLiol
Re-enter MAT.V0LI0.
/t/a/.
Here, m_l_rn at your service. 32o
0h. Run after that same peevish messenger,
The county's man: he left this ring behind him,
Would I, or not: tell him I'limone of it.
Desire him not to flatter with his lord,
324
Nor hold him up with hopes: I'm not _or him.
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow,
I'll give hun reasons for 't. H.te thee, Malvolio.
.Ma/. Madam, I will.
[Exit.
Oli. I do I know not what, and fear to find 3z9
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind.
Fate, show thy force: ourselves we do not owe;
What m decreed must be, and be this sol [Exit.
ACT H.
SCENE I.--The
Sea.coast.
Enter ANTONIO and SEBASTIAN.
An/. Will you stay no longer? nor will you
not that I go with you7
Seb. By your patience, no. My stars shine
darkly over me; the malignancy of my fate
might, perhaps, distemper yours; /herefore I
_h_l! crave of you your leave that I may bear
my evils alone. It were a bad recompense for
your love to lay any of them on you.
s
Ant. Let me yet know of you _vhither you
are bound.
Seb. No, sooth, sir: my determlr_te voyage
is mere extravagancy.
But I perceive in you so
excellent a touch of modesty that you will not
extort from me what I am willing to keep in;
therefore, it charges me in Thinners the rather

I thank you for your pains: spend this for me. Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called
I am
lady;
My father
was that
of
To Vio.
tell me
how nohe fee'd
takes post,
it. Fare
you keep
well: your Roderigo.
to express myself.
You must
knowSebastian
of me then,
purse:
305 Meeealine, whomIknowyouhaveheardof.
He
My master, not myself, ]_u-]_ recompense,
left behind him myself and a sister, both born in
Love m_dre his heart of flint that you _hp,ll love
an hour: if the heavens had been pleased, would
And let your fervour, like my master's, be 3o8 we had so endedl but you, szr, altered that; for
Plac'd in contelnptl
Farewell, fair
ty
isome hour before you took me from the breach
cruel[Exit.
Iof the sea was my sister drowned.
24
0l/. 'W_t is your parentage?'
Ant. Alas the dayl
'Above my fortunes, yet my state is well:
Seb. A lady, sir, though it was said she much
I am a gentleman,'
I'll be sworn thou art: 312 resembled me, was yet of _Any accounted beau.
Thy tongue_ thy face, thy limbs, actions, and tifuh but, though I could not with such estimspirit,
:able wonder overiar believe that, yet thus far I
349
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will boldly publish her: she born a mind that _Poor lady, she were better love a dream.
envy could not but call fair. She is drowned Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness,
z8
already, sir, _th salt water, though I seem to jWherein the pregnant enemy does much.
drown her remembrance again wxth more.
33_ How easy is it for the proper-false
Ant. Pardon me, sir, your bad entertainment.
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms l
Seb. 0 good Antoninl forgive me your trou- Alasl our frailty is the cause, not we!
3z
blel
36 For such as we are made of, such we be.
An/. H you will not murder me for my love, How will this fadge? Mymaster lovesher dearly;
let me be your servant.
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him;
Seb. H you will not undo what you have And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me.
36
done, that is, kill him whom you have recovered, What will become of this? As I am man,
desire it not. Fare ye well at once: my bosom My state is desperate for my master's love;
is full of kindness; and I am yet so near the As I am woman,--now
alas the dayl-rn_nnere of my mother, that upon the least What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathel
occasion more mine eyes will tell tales of me. 0 timel thou must untangle this, not I;
4x
I am bound to the Count Orsino's court: fare- It is too hard a knot for me to untie.
[Exit.
well.
[Exit.
An/. The gentleness of all the gods go with
iheel
SC_E IH.--A Room in OLIVe'S House.
I have many en_aiee in 0rsino's court,
48
Enter SIR TOBY B_
and SIR ANDREW
Else would I very shortly see thee there;
•
AGUECKEEK.
But, come what may, I do adore thee so,
That darter shall seem sport, and I will go.
Sir To. Approach, Sir Andrew: not to be
[Exit.
a-bed after midnight is to be up betimes; and
dtluculo sur_ere, thou knowest,-SCT.NEII.--A Slreel.
Sir An& Nay, by my troth, I know not; but
I know, to be up late is to be up late.
5
Enter VIOLA; MAT.VOLIO
]ollowin_.
Sir To. A false conclusion: I hate it as an
Ma/. Were not you even now with the unpiled can. To be up after midnight and to
Countess Olivia7
go to bed then, is early; so that to go to bed
Vie. Even now, sir: on a moderate pace I after n_Snight is to go to bed betimes.
Does
have since arrived but hither.
4 not our life consist of the four elements?
,_Ia/. She returns this ring to you, sir: you
Sir And. Faith, so they say; but, I tbin_ it
might have saved me my pains, to have taken it rather consists of eating and drln_ng,
z',
away yourself. She adds, moreover, that you
Sir To. Thou art a scholar; let us therefore
should put your lord into a desperate assurance
eat and drink. Marian, I sayl a stoup of winel
she will none of him. And one thing more; that
you be never so hardy to come again in his
Enter Clown.
affairs, unless it be to report your lord's taking
Sir An& Here comes the foo]_ i' faith.
ofthis. Receive it so.
x2
Clo. How now, my heartsl
Did you never
Vie. She took the ring of me; I'linoneofit.
ses the picture of ' we three? '
z7
Ma/. Come, sir, you peevishly threw it to
3/!" To. Welcome, ass.
Now let's have a
her; and her will is it should be so returned: catch.
if it be worth stooping for, there it lies in your
Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an exeye; ff not, be it his that finds it.
[Exit.
eellent breast. I had rather than forty shilllno, e
Vie. I left no ring with her: what means ii had such a leg, mad so sweet a breath to sing,
this lady?
as the fool has. In sooth, thou wast in very
Fortune forbid my outside have not charm'd
gracious foolinglastnight,
whenthou spokestof
herl
Pigrogromitus, of the Vapi,m_ passing the equi.
She made good view of me; indeed, so much, _o noctiai of Queubus: 'twas very good, i' faith. I
That sure methought
her eyes had lost her sent thee sixpence for thy leman: hadst it7 z7
tongue,
C/o. I did impeticos thy gratillity; for MaiFor she did speak in starts distractedly,
volio's nose is no whipstock: my lady has a
She loves me, sure; the cunning of her passion white hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottleInvites me in this churllah messenger.
_4 ale houses.
None of my lord's ringl why. he sent her none.
Sir And. Ex_llA-tl
Why, this is the best
I am the man: if it be so, as ;tie,
fooling, when all is done. Now, a song.
3S
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Sir To. Come on; thereissixpence
foryou:
Clo.Beshrew me, theknight'sinadmir&ble
let's have a song.
foohng.
89
Szr And. There's a testril of me too: if one
Sir And. Ay, he does well enough if he be
kmght give a-37 disposed, and so do I too: he does it with a
Clo. Would you have a love-song, or a song better grace, but I do it more natural.
of good life?
Sir To. 0 ! the tweljth day o/December,Sir To. A love.song, a love_soug.
40
.Mar. For the love o' God, peacel
94
Sir And. Ity, ay; I care not for good life.
Enter MALvox_o.
Clo. 0 mistress rnme I where are you roaming?
O ! stay and hear ; your true Iove's comln_,
ji_at. My masters, are you mad? or what are
ThatcanstagbothhJghand low.
- 44 you? Have you no wit,m_n_ers,nor honesty,
Trip no further,
pretty meetLug
sweeting ;
but to gabble like tinkers at this time of night?
Journeys
end in lovers
Every wise man's son doth know.
Do ye make an alehouse of my lady's house, that
ye squeak out your coziers' catches without any
Sir And. Excellent good, i' faith.
48 mitigation or remorse of voice? Is there no reSir To. Good, good.
speet of place, persons, nor time, in you?
:ox
C/0. What is love ? 'tie not hereafter'
Sir To. We did keep trine, sir, in our ea_hee.
Present mirth hath present laughter;
Sneek up!
What's to come is stall unsure:
5z
._IaL Sir Toby, I must be round with you.
In delay
there
plenty
My lady bade me tell you, that, though she
Then
come
kisshes
me,nosweet
and; twenty,
Youth's a stu_will not endure,
harbours you as her kinsman, she's noi.hin_
allied to your disorders.
H you can sepsrate
Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am true yourself and your misdemeanours, you are welkni_hL
57 come to the house; if not, an it would please
Sir To. A contagious breath,
you to take leave of her, she is very willinz to
Sir And. Very sweet and contagious, i' faith, bid you farewell.
Sir To. To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in
Sir To. Farewell, dear hearl, since I must
contagion.But shallwe rn_Ir_
thewelkindance
needsbegone.
xx2
indeed?Shallwe rousethenight-owi
ina catch
.Mar.Nay, good SirToby.
that will draw three souls out of one weaver?
Clo. His eyes do show his days are almost
shall we do that?
64
done.
SirAnd.
An you love me, let's do't: I am
.Mat. Is'teven so?
dog at a catch.
Sir To. But I will never die.
zx6
Clo. By'r ltuty, sir, and some dogs will catch
C/o. Sir Toby, there you lie.
well.
6s
)tla/. This is much credit to you.
Sir And. Most certain.
Let our catch be,
Sir To. Shah I bid him go?
'Thouknave.'
Clo. What an if you do?
x2o
C/o. Hold thy peace, thou knave,' knight?
Sir To. Shall I bid him go, and spare not?
I shall be constrsin'd in't to call thee knave,
Clo. 0! no, no, no, no, you dare not.
knight.
73
SirTo.
'Outo'timel'
Sir, yelie. Artany
Sir And. 'Tis not the first time I have con- more }.hRn a stew&rd? Dost thou thinlr, because
strsined one to call me knave. Begin, fool: it thou art virtuous, there shall be no more cakes
begins, 'Hold thy peace.'
76 and ale?
C/0. I shall never begin if I hold my peace.
Clo. Yes, by Saint Ann_; and ginger shall be
SirAnd. Good,i'faith.Come, begin,
hot i'themouth too.
x2s
[They singa cxdch. Sir To.Thou'rti'theright.Go,sir,
rubyour
chainwith crumbs. A stoup ofwine,Marial
Erder M'ARrA_
_n/. Mistress Mary, ff you prized my lady's
J_ar. What a caterwaullng do you keep herel favour at anything more th_n contempt, you
If my lady have not called up her steward Msl- would not give means for this uncivil rule: she
volio and bid him turn you out of doors, never _h_ll
know of it, by this hand.
[Exit.
trust me.
8z
._/ar. Go shake your ears.
x35
Sir To. My lady's a Cat_i_-; we are politi.
S/r And. 'Twere a_ good a deed as to drink
cimm; Malvolio's a Peg-a_Ramsey, and 'Three when a mgn'S a-hungry, to ch_]lange him #.he
merry men be we.' Am not I consanguineous?
field, and then to break promise with him and
am I not of her blood? Tillyvally, ladyl
make a fool of him.
Tha'e dwdl a man in Babylon, lady, lady !
Sir To. Do 't, kni_ht: I'll _rrRe thee & _h_l.
351
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lenge; or I'll deliver thy indignation to him by
word of mouth,
x4_
Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to-mght:
since the youth of the count's was to-day with
my lady, she is much out of quiet. For Menmeur Malvolio, let me alone with him: if I do
not gull him into a nayword, and make him a
common recreahon, do not think I have wit
enough to he straight in my bed. I know I can
do it.
Sir To. Possess us, possess us; tell us something of him.
xSz
Mar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of
puritan,
Sir And. Ol if I thought that, I'd beat him
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Sir To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and one
that adores me: what o' that?
Sir And. I was adored once too.
200
Sir To. Let's to bed, knight.
Thou hadst
need send for more money.
Szr And. H I cannot recover your niece, I
_ a foul way out.
as4
Sir To. Send for money, knight: if thou hast
her not i' the end, call me cut.
Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, take R
how you will.
zos
Sir To. Come, come: I'll go burn some sack;
'tie too late to go to bed now. Come, knight;
come, knight.
[Exeunt.

I56
SCENE
IV.--A Room in tlle
DUKE'S Palace.
Sir To. What, for being a puritan? thy exquisite reason, dear k-m_ht?
Erder DUKE, VIOLA,CURIO, and Others.
Sir And. I have no exqumite reason for't, but
Duke. Give ms some music. Now, good morI have reason good enough,
zso
row, friends:
Mar. The devil a puritan that he is, or any- Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song,
thing constantly but a time-pleaser; an affec. That old and antique song we heard last
fished ass, that cons state without book, and
night;
utters it by great swarths: the best persuaded Methought it did relieve my passmn much,
4
of him_olf; SO crammed, as he thlnkR, with More than light airs and recollected terms
excelleness, that it ts his ground of faith that Of these most brisk and giddy-paced tunes:
all that look on him love him; and on that Come; but one verse.
vice in him will my revenge find notable cause
Cur. He is not here, so please your lordship,
to work.
z59 that should sing It.
9
Sir To. What wilt thou do7
Duke. Who was it?
Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure
Cur. Feats, the jester, my lord; a fool that
epistles of love; wherein, by the colour of his the Lady Olivia's father took much delight in.
beard, the shape of his leg, the manner of his He is about the house,
z3
gait, the expressure of his eye, forehead, and
Duke. Seek him out, and play_ the tune the
complexion, he shall find hlmaeif most feelingly
while.
[Extt CuRIo. Music.
personated. I can write very like my lady your Come hither, boy: if ever thou shalt love,
niece; on a forgotten matter we can hardly in the sweet pangs of it remember me;
x5
make distinction o_our hands.
For such as I am alltrue lovers are:
Sir To. Ez_ellentl I smell a device.
Unstaid and skittish in all motions else
Sir And- I have't m my nose too.
z8o Save in U_econstant imm_e_of the creature
Sir To. He shall thlnl_, by the letters that That is belov'd.
How dost thou llke this
thou wilt drop, that they come from my niece,
tune?
_o
and that she is in love with him.
Vie. It gives a very echo to the seat
Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that Where love is thron'd.
colour,
xs$
Duke.
Thou dost speak masterly.
Sir And. And your horse now would make My life upon't, young though thou art, thine
him an ass.
eye
Mar. Ass, I doubt not.
xss Hath stay'd upon some favour that it loves; a4
Sir And. OI 'twill be _lmlrsble.
Hath itnot,boy?
Mar. Sportroyal,I warrantyou: Iknow my
Vie.
A little,
by your favour.
physlewillwork withhim_ I willplantyou two,
Duke. Whatkind of womanis't?
and let the fool make a third, where he shall find
Vie.
Of your complexion.
the letter: observe his construction of it. For
Duke. She is not worth thee, then. What
this night, to bed, and dremn on the event,
years, i' faith?
Farewell.
[Exit.
Vie. About your years, my lord.
_s
Sir To. Good night, Penthesilea.
'z96;
Du/_ Too old, by heaven.
Let still' the
SirAnd. Beforeme, she'sa good wench,
woman take
352
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An elder t.h_n hereeif, so wears she to _
So sways she level in her husband's heart:
For, boy, howeyer we do praise ourselves,
32
Oar fancies are more giddy and unfir_a,
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn,
Than women's are.
Vio.
I think it well, my lord.
Duke. Then, let thy love be younger than
thyself,
s5
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent;
For women are as roses, whose fair flower
Being once d_play'd, doth fall that very hour.
Vie. And so they are: alas, that they are
so;
40
To die, even when they to perfection growl
.

Duke. Let all the rest give place.
[Exeunt CuRIo and Attendants.
Once more, Cesario, 8x
Get tbce to yond same sovereign cruelty:
Tell her, my love, more noble than the world,
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands;
84
The parts that fortune hath bestow'd upon her,
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune;
But 'tie that miracle and queen of gems
That nature pranks her in attracts my soul. 8s
Vie. But if she cannot love you, sir?
Duke. I cannot be so answer'd.
• -Vie.
Sooth, but you must.
Say that some lady, as perhaps, there is,
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 9z
As you have for Olivia: you cannot love her;
Re-_ter CuRIo with Clown.
You tell her so; must she not then be answer'd?
Duke. O, fellowl come, the song we had last _ Duke. There is no woman's sides
night.
Can bide the beating of so strong a passion 95
Mark it, Cesario; it is old and plain;
As love doth give my heart; no woman's heart
The spinsters and the knitters in the sun,
44 SO big, to hold so much; they lack retention.
And the free maids that weave their th_read Alasl their love may be eall'd appehte,
wxth bones,
[ No mohon of the liver, but the palate,
roe
And d_Ili_s with the innocence of love,
Like the old age.
48
C/o. Are you ready, sir?
DoDuke.
use toAy;
_hant
it: it sing.
is silly sooth,
[)t]usic .
prithee,
C/0.

But mine is all as hungry as the sea,
And can digest as much. Make no compare
Between that love a wom_n can bear me
xo4
That that
suffer
surfeit,
cloyment, and revolt;
And
I owe
Olivia.

Come away, come away, death,
Vie.
Ay, but I know,-And in sad cypress let me be laid ;
5z
Duke. What dost thou know?
Fly away, fly away, breath ;
VIe. Too well what love women to men may
Iam stain by a fair cruel maid.
owe:
My shroud
of
white,
stuck
_A1with
yew,
In
faith,
they are as true of heart as we.
xoS
01 prepare it
5_
:Mypart of death, no one so true
My father had a daughter lov'd a man,
Did share lt_
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman,
Not a flower, not a flower sweet,
I should your lordship.
Onmy black coffin let there be strewn, 5o
Du/_.
And what's her history?
Not a friend, not a friend greet
Vie. A blank, my lord. She never told her
My _rv_rse
, where my bones ahaU be
love,
xzz
_. thousand thousand sighs to save,
But let concealment, h_e a worm i' the bud,
I_.y me, O l where
64 Feed on her damask cheek: she pin'd in thought,
Sad true lover never find my grave,
And with a green and yellow melancholy,
To weep there.
She sat l_ke Patience on a monument,
xx5
Du_e. There's for thy pains.
Smiling at grid. Was not this love indeed?
Clo. No pains, sir; I take pleasure in singing, We men may say more, swear more; but indeed
sir.
69 Our shows are more _h_n will, for still we
Duke. I'll pay thy pleasure then.
prove
Clo. Truly, sir, and plsaenre will be paid, one Much in our vows, but little in our love.
xzo
time or another.
72
Duke. But died thy sister of her love, my boy?
Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee.
Vie.
I am all the daughters of my _ather's
C/o. Now, the melancholy god protect thee, _
house,
and the tailor m_A thy doublet of clumgeable And all the brothers too; and yet I know noL
taffeta, for thy mindis a very opall I would have Sir, _11 1 to this lady?
Of such constancy put to sea, that their ' Duke.
Ay, that's the theme, xz4
bu_._
might be every_n_
and their intent To her in haste; give her this jewel; say
everywhere; for that's it that always m_
a My love can give no ply, bide no dsnsy.
good voyage of notl_ng. Farewell
[Ex/L
.[Exeunt.
_53
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Garden.

Fob. O, peacel now he's deeply in; look how
imagination blows him.
49
•En/er 8m Tour B_._,
Sm A_DREW AGUE_lal. Having been three months marri_ to
CHEEK,and F,_x_.
her, sitting in my state,Sir To. Come thy ways, SignJor Fabian.
Sir To. OI for a stone-bow, to hit him in
Fab Nay, I'll come: if I lose a scruple of theeyel
53
this sport, let me be boiled to death with me!an_/a/. Calling my officers about me, in my
choly.
4 branched velvet gown; havingcome from a daySir To. Wouldst thou not be glad to have bed, where I have left Olivia sleeping,-56
the niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some
Sir To. Fire and brimstone!
notable shame?
Fab. O, peacelpeaeel
Fab. I would exult, man: you know he
._/a/. And then to have the humour of state:
brought me out o' favour with my lady about and after a demure travel of regard, telling
a bear-baiting here.
zo them I know my place, as I would they should
Sir To. To anger him we'll have the bear do theirs, to ask for my ldnsmsn Toby,-again; and we will fool him black and blue;
Sir To. Bolts and shackles!
shall we not, Sir Andrew?
z3
Fab. O, peace, peace, pcacel now, now.
64
Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our
_lal. Seven of my people, with an obedient
lives,
start, make out for him. I frown the while; and
Sir To. Here comes the Httle villain,
z 5 perchance wind up my watch, or play with my
--some rich jewel. Toby approaches; curtsies
there to me,-69
Enter MAR_.
Sir To. Shah this fellow live?
How now, my metal of Indisl
Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us
Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree, with cars, yet peacel
7z
Malvolio's coming down th_ walk: he has been
._aL I extend my hand to him thus, quenchyonder i' the sun practising behaviour to his own ing my familiar smile with an austere regard of
shadow this half-hour. Observe him, for the _control,-love of mockery; for I know this letter will
Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow
make a contemplative idiot of him. Close, in
o' the lips then?
76
the name of jesting! Lie thou there: [Throws
Ma/. Saying, 'CousinToby, my fortunes havdown a letter.] for here comes the trout that ing cast me on your niece give me this preroga.
must be caught with tic_llng.
[Exit.
rive of speech,'-Sir To. What, what?
8o
MaL ' You must amend your drunkenness.'
Erder MALVOLIO.
Sir To. Out, scab!
a_lal. 'Tis but fortune; all is fortune. Maria
FoB. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews
once told me she did affect me; and I have of our plot.
84
heard herself come thus near, that should she
MaL 'Besides, you waste the treasure of your
fancy, it should be one of my complexion. Be- time with a foolish knight,'-sides, she uses me with a more exalted respect
Sir And. That's me, I warrant you.
than anyone else that foHowe her. Whatshould
Ma/. 'One Sir Andrew,'-ss
I think on't?
33
Sir And. I knew 'tw_ I; for inany do call
Sir To. Here's an over-weening roguel
me fool
Fab. O, peacel Contemplation m_s
a rare
MaL [Seeing the Id/er.] What employment
turkey-cock of him: how he jets under hls have we here?
92
advanced plumes!
37
Fab. Now is thewoodcock near the gin.
Sir And. 'SHght, I could so beat the rogue!
Sir To. 0, peacel and the spirit of humours
Sir To. Peaoe! I say.
intimate reading aloud to hlm!
Ma/. To be Count Mslvolio!
40
R/at. [Taking up the letter,] By my lira,
this
Sir To. Ah, rogusl
is my lady's handl these be her very C's, her U's_
Sir An& Pistol him, pistol hlm_
land her T's; and thus m_aq _e her great P's.
Sir To. Peaeel peace!
'It is, in contempt of question, her han_d.
J_a/. There is ezample for't: the lady of
Sir And. Her C's, her U's, and her T's: why
the Strsvhy married the yeoman of the war& that--xox
robe.
"NIe£ [_eads.]To the unknown bdog_l, this
Arzd- Pie o]1 hlm_ Jezvbell
and my _
Wishes: her very phrases!
By

;
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your leave, wax. Sofll and the impressure her
Luereee, with which she uses to seal: 'tie my
lady. To whom should this be?
FOb. This wins him, liver and all.
._a/.

Jove knows I love ;
But who ?
Lips, do not move"
No man must know.
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them ; and to inure thyself to what thou art like
to be, cast thy humble slough, and appear fresh.
Be opposite with a kinsman, surly with servants;
let thytongue tangargumentsof state ; putthysolf
rots the trick of mngularity She thus advises thee
that sighs for thee. Remember who commended
thy yellow stockings, and w_shed to see thee ever
cressgartered: I say, remember. Go to, thou art
made, if thou desirest to be so ; if not, let me see
thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, and not
worthy to touch Fortune's fingers. Farewell She
that would alter sorvices with thee.
x73
TIIE FOltTUNATF-UhlLCPPY.
Daylight and champian diseovers not more:
this is open. I will be proud, I will read politic
authors, I will baffle Six Toby, I will wash off
i gross acquaintance, I will be point_dewse the
very man.
I do not now fool myself, to let
imagination lade me, for every, reason excites to
this, that my lady loves me. She did commend
my yellow stockings of late, she did praise my
leg being cross-gartered; and in _
she ma_festa herself to my love, and, with a kind of
injunction drives me to these habits of her
h_ing. I thank my stars I am happy. I will
i be strange, stout, in yellow stockings, and eros_
gartered, even with the swiftness of putting on.
Jove and my stars be praisedl Here is yet a
postscript,
xgo
Thou canst net cheese but know who I am. If
thou entertainest my love, let it appear in thy
smiling; thy smiles become thee well; therefore
m my presence still smile, dear my sweet, I prithee.
Jove, I thank thee. I Hill smile: I will do everything that thou wilt have me.
[Exit.
FOb. I will not give my part of this sport
for a pension of thousands to be paid from the.
Sophy.
Sir To. I could marry this wench for this
device.
_oz
Sir And. So could I too.
Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her
but such another jest.
204
Sir And. Nor I neither.
FOb. Here comes my noble gull_.atcher.

'No man must know.' Wl_atfollows? the numbers altered i 'No man must know: ' if ttns
should be thee, Malvoliol
Sir To. Marry, h_ng thee, brockl
.,_aL I may commomdwhere Iadore;
xx5
But silence, hke a Lucrece knife,
With bloodless stroke my heart doth gore :
M, O, A, I, doth sway my life.
FOb. A fustian riddlel
x2o
Sir To. Excellent wench, say L
2ffa/. 'M, 0, A, I, doth sway my life.' Nay,
but first, let me see, let me see, let me see.
Fob.
What dish o' poison has she dressed
himl
_z5
Sir To. And with what wing the ataniel
checks at itl
2tIa/. 'ImayeommandwhereIadore.'Why,
she may command me: I serve her; she is my
lady. Why, this is evident to any formal capa_
city; there is no obstruction in this. And the
end, what should that alphabetical position
portend? if I could make that resemble something in me,--Softlyl---M,
0, A, I,-Sir To. O[ ay, make up that: he is now at a
cold scent,
x35
FOb. Sowter will cry upon't, for all this,
though it be as rank as a fox.
3laL M, Malvolio; M, why, that begins my
nanle,
x4°
Fab. Did not I say he would work it out7 the
cur is excellent at faults.
_Ia/. M,--But then there is no consonancy
in the sequel; that suffers under probation: A
should follow, but 0 does.
x45
FOb. And O shall end, I hope.
Sir To. Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him
Re-enter MA_IA.
cry, 01
x48
Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o' my neck?
/daI. And then I comes belfind.
Sir And. Or o' mine either?
zos
FOb. Ay, an you had any eye behind you,
Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray.trip,
you might see more detraction at your heels and become thy bond-slave?
than fortunes before you.
x52
SirAnd.
I' faith, or I either?
z_a/. M, 0, A, I; this simulation is not as
Sir To. Why, thou hast put him in such a
the former; and yet_ to crush this a little, it dream, that when the image of it leaves him he
would bow to me, for every one of these letters must run mad.
are in my name. Softl here follows prose, x56
_Iar. Nay, but say true; dcea it work upon
If this _
into thy hand, revolve. In my stars I _im?
2x6
I am abov_ thee ; but be not afraid of greatness : i Sir To. Lfl_e snu_vit_e with a midwife.
some axe born great, some achieve greatness, _e_ [
semehave greatne_ssthrnst upo.n them...ThyFa
] /Fiat. If you Hill, then see _
frttite o[ _
open theirhands ; let thyblooa ana spu_ emvrace spor[_ mark his first approach be[ore my lady;
355
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he will come to her in yellow sto_n_,
and 'tis a
colour she abhors; and cros_gartered, a fashion
she detests; and he will smile upon her, which
will now be so unsuitable to her disposition,
being addicted to a melancholy as she is, that it
cannot but turn him into a notable contempt,
If you will see it, follow me.
Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most
excellent devil of witl
_- 12s
Sir .And. I'll make one too.
--
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SCENEIo--OLIV]A'S Garden.
Enter VIOL_ and Clown with a tabor.
Vie. Save thee, friend, and thy music. Dost
thou live by thy tabor?
C/o. No, sir, I live by the church.
Vie. Art thou a churchman?
4
Clo. No such matter, sir: I do live by the
church; for I do live at my house, and my house
cloth stand by the church,
Vie. So thou mayst say, the king lies by a
beggar, if a beggar dwell near him; or, the
church stands by thy tabor, if thy tabor stand
by the church,
zz
Clo. You haVe said, sir. To see this agel
A sentence is but a cheveril glove to a good wit:
how quickly the wrong side may be turned outwardl
z5
Vio. Nay, that's certain: they that dally
nicely with words may quickly make them
wanton.
Clo. I would therefore my sister had had no
name, sir.
2o
Vie. Why, man?
C/o. Why, sir, her _me's
a word; and to
dally with that word might make my sister
wanton.
But indeed, words are very rascals
since bonds disgraced them.
_5
Vie. Thy reason, man?
C/0. Troth, sir, I can yield you none without
words; and words are grown so false, I am
loath to prove reason with them.
29
_'io. I warrant thou art a merry fellow, and
caxest for nothing.
C/o. Not so, sir_ I do care for something; but
in my conscience, sir, I do not care for you:
if that be to care for nothing_ sir, I would it
would make you invisible,
Vie. Art not thou the Lady Olivia's fool? 36
C/o. No, indeed, sir; the Lady Olivia has no
folly: she will keep no fool, sir, till she be
married; and fools are as like husbands
as
1_
am to harrings_the
husband's
the
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bigger. I am indeed not her fool, but her
corrupter of words.
Vie. I saw thee late at the Count Orsino's. 43
C/o. Poolery, sir, does walk about the orb
like the sun; it shines every where. I would be.
sorry, sir, but the fool should be as oft with
your master as with my mistreas. I thlni_ I saw
your wisdom there.
4s
Vie. Nay, an thou pass upon me, I'll no more
"_ith thee. Hold, there's sixpence for thee.
[Gives a piece of money.
hair,Cl°'sendN°WtheeJ°Ve'a
beardI
in his next commodity 5z°f
Vie. By my troth, I'll tell thee, I am almost
sick for one, though I would not have it grow
on my chin. Is thy lady within?
Clo. [Pointing to the eoirL] Would not a pair
of these have bred, sir?
57
Vie. Yes, being kept together and put to use.
Clo. I would play Lord Pandarus of Phrygia,
sir, to bring a Cressida to this Troilus.
6o
Vie. I understand you, sir; 'tis well begg'd.
C/o. The matter, I hope, is not great, air,
begging but a beggar: Cre_ida was a beggar.
My lady is within; sir. I will couster to them
whence you come; who you are and what you
would are out of my welkin; I might say 'elemeat,' but the word is oVerworn.
[Exit,
Vie. This fellow's wise enough to play the
fool,.
6S
And to do that well craves a kind of wit:
He must observe their mood on whom he jests,
The quality of persons, and the time,
And, h-k-ethe haggard, check at every feather
That comes before his eye. This is a practice
As full of labour as a wise man's art;
74
For folly that he wisely shows is fit;
But wise men folly-fail'n,
quite taint their
wit.
Enter SIR TOBY BZ_m

and Sre A_DREW

AouEcn_.v._.
Sir To. Save you, gentleman.
Vie. And you, sir.
Sir And. Dien yeas garde, monsieur.
Vie. El vous aussi; _otre servilenr.
8o
Sir And. I hope, sir, you are; and I am
yours.
Sir To. Will you encounter the house? my
niece is desirous you should enter, if your trade
be to her.
85
Vie. I am bound to your niece, sir: I mean,
she is the list of my voyage.
Sir To. Taste your .legs, sir: put them to
motion.
$9
Vie. My legs do better understand ma_ sir,
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than I understand wlmt you mean by bidding Enough is shown; a cypress, not a bosom,
me taste my legs.
9z Hideth my heart. So, let me hear you speak.
Sir To. I mean, to go, sir, to enter.
Vio. I pity you.
x36
Vio. I will answer you with gait and enOli. That's a degree to love.
trance. But we are prevented.
Vio. No, not a grize; for 'tis a vulgar proof
That very oft we pity enemies.
Enter OLIVIA and MARIA.
Oil. Why, then methinks 'tis time to smile
again,
x4o
Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens O worldl how apt the poor are to be proud.
rain odours on youl
97 H one should be a prey, how much the better
Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier. ' Rain To fall _efore the lion than the wolil
odoursl ' well.
[Clock strikes.
Vio. My matter hath no voice, lady, hut to The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.
your own most pregnant and vouchsafed ear.xoz Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you:
Sir And. 'Odours,' 'pregnant,' and 'vouch- And yet, when wit and youth m come to harsafed.' I'll get 'em all three all ready,
vest,
Oli. Let the garden door be shut, and leave Your wife is like to reap a proper man:
me to my hearing,
xo5 There lies your way, due west.
[Exeunt SH_TOBY, SIR ANDREW, and M_IA.
Vie.
Then westward-hol x48
Give me your hand, sir.
Grace and good disposition attend your ladyVio. My duty, mad_m_ and most humble
ship!
service.
You'll nothing, madam, to my lord by me?
Oli. What is your name?
xo8
OIL Stay:
Vto. Cesario is your servant's name, fair I prithee, tell me what thou thlnk'st of me. x5_'
princess.
Vio. That you do thi,_ you are not what you
0h. My servant, sirl
'Twas never merry
are.
world
Oli. If I thi,_ so, I thin]_ the same of you.
Since lowly feigning was eall'd complimenL
Vio. Then think you right: I am not what
You're servant to the Count Orsino, youth, xzz
I am.
Vzo. And he is yours, and his must needs be
Oil. I would you were as I would have you
yours:
bel
z56
Your servant's servant is your servant, madam.
Vio. Would it be better, madam, than I am7
Oli. For him, I thi,_ not on him: for his [ _ish it might, for now I am your fool
thoughts,
Oil. O! what a deal of scorn looks beautiful
Would they were bl_ _n_ rather _h_n flll'd with In the contempt and anger of his lip.
zSo
reel
_x6 A murderous guilt shows not itseli more soon
Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle Than love that would seem hid; love's night is
thoughts
noon.
On his behalf.
Cesario, by the roses of the spring,
Oli.
Ol by your leave, I pray you,
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thi-z_
I bade you never speak again of him:
I love thee so, that, maugre all thy pride,
x55
But, would you undertake another suit,
xzo Nor wit nor reason can my passion hide.
I had rather hear you to solicit that
Do not extort thy reasons from this clause,
Than music from the spheres.
For that I woo, thou therefore hast no eause;
Vie. Dear lady,-But rather reason thus with reason fetter, z69
Off Give me leave, beseech you. I did send Love sought is good, but giv'n unsought is
After the last enchantment you did here,
x_'s
better.
A ring in chase of you: so did I abuse
Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth,
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, you:
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth, xTz
Under your hard construction must I sit,
z28 And that no woman has; nor never none
To force that on you, in a shameful c,m,lng,
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone.
Which you knew none of yours: what might And so adieu, good madam: never more
yOU think?
Will I my master's tears to you deplore,
x76
Have you not set mine honour at the stake,
Oli. Yet come again, for thou perhaps mayst
And baited it with all th' _mm,_J_d thoughts
move
That tyrannous heart can thlnl_? To one of That heart, which now abhors, to ]ike his love.
_our receiving
x3_
[Exeunt.
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SCF_'rEII.--A Room in OLrVlA'S House.
in England, set 'em down: go, about it. Let
there be gall enough in thy ink, though thou
En/er Sm Tony BELCH, SIR ANDREWAGUEwrite with a goose-pen, no matter: about it. 55
c_._..Tc, and FAB_A._.
Sir And. Where shall I find you7
Sir And. No, faith, I'll not stay a jot longer.
Sir To. We'll call thee at the cubiculo: go.
Sir To. Thy reason, dear venom; give thy
[Exit SIR A._rDR_W.
reason.
Fab. This is a dear man_l_n to you, Sir
Fab. You must needs yield your reason, Sir Toby.
6o
Andrew.
5
Sir To. I have been dear to him, lad, some
Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more two thousand strong, or so.
favours to the count's serving-man than ever
Fab. We shall have a rare letter from him;
she bestowed upon me; I saw't i' the orchard, s but you'll not deliver it.
64
Sir To. Did she see thee the while, old boy?
Sir To. Never trust me, then; and by all
teli me that.
means stir on the youth to an answer. I think
Sir Al,d. As plain as I see you now.
oxen and wainropes cannot hale them together.
Fab. This was a great argument of love in For Andrew, if he were opened, and you find so
her toward you.
z3 much bloodin hisliver
as'will
clogthefootof
SirAnd. 'Slighil
willyou make an ass o' a flea,
I'Ieattherestoftheanatomy.
me?
Fab. And hm opposite, the youth, bears in
Fab. I will prove it legitimate, sir, upon the his visage no great presage of cruelty.
7_
oaths of judgment and reason,
x7
Sir To. Look, where the youngest wren of
Sir To. And they have been grand-jurymen
nine comes.
since before Noah was a sailor.
Fab. She did show favour to the youth in
Erder MARIA.
your sight only to exasperate you, to awake your
Dlar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh
dormouse valour, to put fire in your heart, and yourselves into stitches, follow me. Yond gull
brimstone in your hver. You should then have Malvolio is turned heathen, a very renegade;
accosted her, and with some excellent jests, fire- for there is no Christian, that means to be saved
new from the mint, you should have banged the by beheving rightly, can ever believe such irayouth into dumbness. This was looked for at possible passages of grossness. He's in yellow
yourhand, and thiswas balked:thedoublegilt sto_Irings.
8x
of this opportunity you 10t time wash off, and
Sir To. And cross-gartered7
you are now sailed into the north of my lady's
._ar. Most villanously;
lf_e a pedant that
opinion; where you will hang like anicicle on keeps a school i' the church. I have dogged hun
a Du_hman's
beard, unless you do redeem it lf_e his murderer. He does obey every point of
by some laudable attempt, either of valour or the letter that I dropped to betray him: he
policy.
33 does smile his face into more finesthan are in
Sir And. An't be any way. it must be with thenewmapwiththeaugmentatiQnoftheIndies.
valour, for policy I hate: I had as liei be a You have not seen such a thing as 'fis; I can
Brownist as a politician.
35 hardly forbear hurling things at him. I know
Sir To. Why, then, build me thy fortunes my lady will str_ him: if she do, he'll smii_
upon ,the basis of valour: _haHenge me the and take't for a great favour.
9z
count s youth to fight with him; hurt him in
Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is.
eleven places: my niece _b_l! take note of it;
[Exeunt.
and assure thyself, there is no love-broker in the
worldcanmore prevail
inman's commendation
SCENE rlT.--ASired.
with woman th_ report ofvalour.
]Cab.Thereisno way but this,
SirAndrew. 44
E/7_e_S_aAS_kN and A__zo_o.
SirAnd. Willeitherofyou bearme a chalSeb.I would not by my willhave troubled
lengv to him?
you;
Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand; be But since you make your pleasure of your
eurst and brief; it is no matter how witty, so
paros,
it be eloquent, and full of invention: taunt him I will no further chide you.
with the licence of ink: if thou thou'st him
Ant. I could not stay behind you: my desire,
some thrice, it Rh_11not be amid-s; and as many More gharp than _
steel_ did spur me forth; 5
lira aS will lie in thy sheet of paper, although
And not all love to see you,_though
so much
the sheet were big enough for the bed of Ware !As might haw &awn one to a longer voy_lgo,_
358
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But jealousy what might befgll your travel,
8
Being alrille_s in these parts; which to a stramger,
Unguided and unfriended, often prove
Rough and unhospitable: my wilhng love,
The rather by these arguments of fear,
z2
,Set forth in your pursuit.
Seb.
My kind Antonio,
I can no other answer make but thankn,
And thanks, and ever thanks; for oft good
turns
Are shuffled off with such _meurrent pay:
x6
But, were my worth, as is my conscience,
fir_,
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Garden.

En/er OLIV_ and MARIA.
OU. I have sent after him: he says he'll
come;
How shaLl I feast him? what bestow of him?
For youth is bought more oft than begg'd or
borrow'd.
I speak too loud.
4
Where m Malvolio? he is sad, and civil,
And suits weU for a servant with my fortunes:
Where is Malvolio7
J_ar.

He's

coming,

madam;

but

in

very

You should find better de_llng. What's to do7 strsngemanner.
He is sure possess'd, madsm. 9
Shah we go see the reliques of this town?
Oli. Why, what's the matter? does he rave?
An/. To-morrow, sir: best first go see your
Mar. No, madam; he does nothing but
lodging.
2o smile: your ladyship were best to have some
Se_. I am not weary, and 'tie ldng to night: guard about you if he come, for sure the man
I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes
is tainted in's wits.
With the memorials and the things of fame
Oli. Go call him hither.
[Exit MARIA.
That do renown this city.
I am as mad as he,
x6
An/.
Would you'd pardon me; If sad and merry madness equal be.
I do not without danger walk these streets: 25
Once, in a sea.fight 'gsinst the Count his galleys,
I did some service; of such note indeed,
Re-en/er M_,
r_ith M_VOLIO.
That were I ta'en here it would scarce be How now, Malvoliol
auswer'd.
28
.Ms/. Sweet lady, he, he.
Seb. Behke you slew great number oi his
Oli. Smil'st thou?
zo
people?
I sent for thee upon a sad occasion.
Ant. The offence is not of such a bloody
?da/. Sad, ladyl
I could be sad: this does
.nature,
make some obstruction in the blood, this crossAlbeit the quality of the time and quarrel
gartering; but what of that? ff it please the eye
Might well have given us bloody argument. 32 of one, it is with me as the very true sonnet is,
It might have since been answer'd in repaying
'Please one and please all.'
What we took from them; which, for traffie's
Oli. Why, how dost thou, man? what is the
sake,
matter with thee?
z8
Meet of our city did: ouly myself stood out;
if/a/. Not black in my mind, though yellow
For which, if I be lapsed in this place,
s6 in my legs. It did come to his hands, and comI shall pay dear.
mands shah be executed: I think we do know
Seb.
Do not then walk too open.
the sweet Roman hand.
32
An/. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir; here's my
OIL Writ thou go to bed, Malvolio?
purse.
Ma/. To bedi ay, sweetheart; and I'll come
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant,
to thee.
Is best to lodge: I will bespeak our diet,
4o
OIL God comfort thsel Why dost thou smile
Whiles you beguile the time and feed" your so and kiss thy hand so oft?
37
knowledge
Mar. How do you, Malvolio?
With viewing ot the town: there shall you have
._/a/. At your requestl
Yes; nightingales
me.
answer daws.
4o
Seb. Why I your purse7
_/ar. Why appear you with this ridiculous
Anf. Haply your eye shall light upon some boldness before my lady?
toy
44
_fa/. 'Be not afraid of gneatusse:' 'Twas
You have _desire to purchase; and your store,
well writ.
44
I think is not for idle markets, sir.
Oli. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio7
Seb. '1'11 be your praise-bearer and leave you
_/a/. 'Some are born greatb'-f9r an hour.
4e
OU. Hal
Ant. To the Elephant.
.#/a/. 'Some achieve greatn_'-4e
,Scb. I do remember.
[Exeunt.
OIL What aayat thou?
359
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MaL 'And some have greatness thrust upon
them.'
Oil. Hcaven restore thee!
5z
Ma/. 'RememberwhocommendedthyyeLlow
stochngs,'-Oli. Thy yellow stockingel
Ma/. 'And wished to see thee cross.gartered.'
Oh. Cross-garteredl
57
Ma/. 'Go to, thou art made, if thou dssirest
to be so,'-Oil. Am I made?
50
._a/. 'If not, let me see thee a servant still.'
Oli. Why, this is very mlds,mmer madness.

._Ial. Go off; I discard you: let me enjoy my
private; go off.
Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend spcaks within
himl dxd not I tell you7 Sir Toby, my lady
,rays you to have a car._ of him.
zo5
MaL All, hal does she so7
Sir To. Go to, go to: peaeel peacel we must
deal gently with him; let me alone. How do
you, Malvolio? how is't with you? What, man X
defy the devil: consider, he's an enemy to mankind.
.Ma/. DO you know what you say7
zz2
Mar. La youl an you speak fll of the devil,
how he takes it at heart. Pray God, he be not
Erder Servant.
bewitehedl
Set. Madam, the young gentleman of the
Fab. Carryhis water to the wis_woman,
xx5
Count Orsino's is returned.
I could hardly
.Mar. Marry, and it shall be done to-morrow
entreat hun back: he attends your ladyship's morning, if I hve. My lady would not lose him
pleasure.
55 for more than I'll say.
Oh. I'll come to him.
[Exzl Servant.]
Ma/. How now, misLress!
z2o
Good Maria, let this fellow be looked to.
Mar. O Lord!
Where's my cousin Toby7 Let some of my
Sir To. Prithee, hold thy peace; this is not
people have a special care of him: I would not the way: do you not see you move hun? let me
have him mlscatTy for the half of my dowry. 7z alone with him.
xz4
[Exeunt OLZVIXand M_IA.
Fab. No way but gentleness; gently, gently:
Ma/. 0h, hol do you come near me now? the fiend is rough, and will nothe roughly used.
no worse man th_n Sir Toby to look to reel
Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock! how
This concurs directly with the letter: she sends deal thou, chuck?
z2S
him on purpose, that I may appear stubborn to
._/a/. Sir l
him; for she incxtee me to that in the letter.
Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What,
'Cast thyhumble slough/says she; 'be opposite manl 'tie not for gravity to play at cherry-pit
with a kinsman, surly with servants; let thy with Satan: hang him, foul coUmrl
z3_
tongue tang with arguments of state; put
Mar. Get him to say his prayers, good Sir
thyself into the trick of singularity;'
and con- Toby, get him to pray.
sequently sets down the manner how; as, a sad
Mot My prayers, min,I
face, a reverend carriage, a slow tongue, in the
Mar. No, I warrant you, he will noL hear of
habit of some sir of note, and so forth. I have godliness,
z37
limedher; butitis Jove's doing_ and Jove make
Ma/. Go, hang yourselves alll you are idle
me thankfull
And when she went away now, shallow things: I am not of your element. You
"Let this fellowbe looked to;' fellowl not Mal- shall know more hereafter.
[Exit.
voile, nor after my degree, but fellow.
Why,
Sir To. _'t possible?
x4_
everything adheres together, that no dram of
Fob. If this were played upon a stage now, I
a scruple, no scruple of a scruple, no obstacle, could condemn it as an improbable fiction.
no incredulous or unsafe circumstance_What
Sir To. 7_xs very genius hath taken the infeccan be said? Nothln_ that can be can come Lion o_ the device, maD.
z45
between me and the full prospect of my hopes.
Mar. Nay, pursue him now, lesL the device
Well, Jove, not I, is the doer of this, and he is take air, and taint
t_obe thani_ed.
94
Fab. Why, we shall make him mad indeed.
Mar, The house will be the quieter,
z49
R_enter Mxz_,
u_ith Sm TOBY BELCH
Sir To. Come, we'll have him m _ dark room,
and FA_IAZ;.
and bound. My niece is already in the belief
Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of that he's mad: we may carry it thus, for our
_-tity?
If all the devils in hell be drawn in pleasure and his penance, fill our very pastime,
and Legion hlm_eli posse_'d him_ yet_'ll itired out of breath, prompt us to have reedy.on
speak to him.
lhlm; at which Lime we _
bring the devibe_to
Fob. Hereheis,
herehe is. Howis't
with lt/_ebar, and crown thee :for a fimler of _
you, nir?howis't_viLhyo_man?
zoo !Butsee, butsee.
"'
_
,
. 'Zx_
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Erder SIR ANDREWAGUECHEEK.
mouth; set upon Aguecheek a notable report of
Fab. More matter for a May morning,
valour; and drive the gentieman,--as
I know
Sir And. Here's the challenge;
read it: I his youth will aptly recelve lt,--into a most
warrant there's vinegar and pepper in't.
x6o hideous opinion of his rage, skill, fury., and
Fob. Is't so saucy?
impetuosity.
This will so fright them both
Sir And. Ay, is't, I warrant him: do but that they will kill one another by the look, like
read.
cocl_.
2_9
Sir To. Give me.
Youth, whatsoever thou
Fab. Herehecomeswithyourniece:
givethem
arf, thou art b_ a scurvy, fellow,
x65 way till he take leave, and presently after him.
Fab. Good, and valiant.
"
Sir To. I will meditate the while upon some
Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy horrid message for a challenge.
mind, why I do call thee so,/or I will show thee
[Exeunt Snt TOBY, FXBIA__, and M_.IA.
no reason for't,
x6 9
Fab. A good note° that keeps you from the
Re-enter
OLI'VIA,
with VIOLA.
blow Of the law.
OIL I have said too much unto a heart of
• Sir To. Thou comest to the Lady Olivia, and
stone,
224
in my sight she uses thee kindly: but thou liesl And laid mine honour too unchary out:
in thy throal; that is not the matter I challenge There's something in me that reproves my fault,
thee for.
But such a headstrong potent fault it is
Fab. Very brief, and to exceeding good sense That it but mocks reproof,
zz8
--less.
z77
Vto. With the same haviour that your pasSir To. 1 will waylay thee _oing home; I
sion bears
where, if it be thy chance to kffl me,-Goes on my master's griefs.
Fab. Good.
xso
Oil. Here; wear this jewel for me, 'tis my
Sir To. Thou Idllest me like a rogue and a
picture;
villaz_
Refuse it not; it hath no tongue to vex you; 232
Fab. Still you keep o' the windy side of the And I beseech you come again to-morrow.
law: good.
xa4 i What shall you ask of me thatI'll deny,
Sir To. Fare thee wdl; and God hw_e mercy That honour eav'd may upon _ing
give?
upon one of our souls / He may have mercy upon
Vie. Nothing but this; your true love for my
mine, bat my hope is better; and so look to thy.
master,
z36
self. Thy friend, as thou nses_ him, and thy
Oil. How with mine honour may I give him
sworn enemy,
that
Alc_sxw AO_ECREEX. Which I have given to you?
If this letter move him not, his legs cannot.
Vio.
I will acquit you.
I'll give't him.
z92
Oli. Well, come again .to-morrow: fare thee
zHar. You may have very fit occasion for't:
well:
he is now in some commerce with my lady, and h fiend like thee might bear my soul to hell. 24o
will by and by depart.
_95
[Ex//.
Sir To. Go, Sir Andrew; scout me for him at
the corner of the orchard like a bum-batty: so
Re-en/er SIR TOBY BELCHand FABIAN.
soon as ever thou eeest him, draw; and, as thou
SirTo.
Gentleman, God save thee.
drawest, swear horrible; for it comes to pass oft
Vie. And you, sir.
that a tern'bis oath, with a swaggering accent
Sir To. That defence thou hast, betake thee
sharply twanged off, gives manhood more ap- to't: of what nature the wrongs are thou hast
probation than ever proof itself would have done him, I know not; but thy intercepter,
earned him, Awayl
full of despite, bloody as the hunter, attends
3it And. Nay, letme alone for swearing. 2o4 thee at the orchard-end. Dismount thy tuck, be
[Exit.
yare in thy preparation, for thy as_ilAnt is
Sir To: Now will not I deliver his letter: for quick, skilful, and deadly.
249
t_behaviour
of the young gentleman givee him
Vie. You mistake, sir: I am sure no man
out to be of good capacity and breeding; his hath any quarrel to me: my remembrance is
employment between his lord and my niece very free and clear from any image of offence
confirms no less: therefore this letter, being so done ix) any man.
_53
excellenUy ignorant, will breed no terror il_ the
Sir To: You "llflnd it otber_rlse, I assure you:
youth:'he Will find it comes from a-clodpole,
therefore,' ff you hold your life at any price, beBut, sir, I will deliver his challenge by word of take you to your gum'd; for your opposite hath
$61
_ 3
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in him what youth, strength, skill, and wrath,
can furnish man withal
Vie. I pray you, sir, what is he?
25p
Sir To. He is knight dubbed with ,,nh_tched
rapier, and on carpet consideration; but he is a
devil in private brawl: souls and bodies hath he
d/voreed three, and his incensement at this toomerit is so implacable that satmfaction c_n be
none but by pangs of death and sepulchre. Hob,
nob, is his word: give't or take't,
z66
Vie. I wiLl return again into the house and
desire some conduct of the lady: I am no
fighter.
I have heard of some kind of men
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Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified:
Fabian can scarce hold him yonder.
3x3
Sir And. Plague on 't ; an I thought he had
been valiant and so cunning in fence I'd have
seen him damned ere I'd have challenged him.
i Let him let the matter slip, and I'll give him
my horse, grey Capilet.
3xs
Sir To. I'll make the motion.
Stand here;
make a good show on't: this shall end without
theperdltionofsouls.--[Aside.]
Marry, I'llride
your horse as well as I ride you.
Re.enter FXBIAN and VIOLa.

that put quarrels purposely on ot_ers to taste [To FABIAN.] I have his horse to take up the
their valour; belike this is a man of that quirk, quarrel. I have persuaded him the youth's a
Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itself devil.
3z5
out of a very competent injury: therefore get
Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him; and
you on and give him his deatre. Back you stud1 pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at his
not to the house, unless you undertake that with heels.
3zS
me which with as much safety you might answer
Sir To. There's no remedy, sir: he will fight
him: therefore, on, or strip your sword stark with you for his oath's sake. Marry, he hath
naked; for meddle you must, that's certain, or better bethought him of his quarrel, and he finds
forswear to wear iron about you.
zTo that now scarce to be worth talking of: therefore
Vie. This is as uncivil as strange. I beseech draw for the supportance of his vow: he proyou, do me this courteous office, as to know of tests he will_ot hurt you.
the lrni_,ht what my offence to him is: itissome. I
Vie. [Aside.] Pray God defend reel A little
thing o] my negligence, nothing of my purpcee.< thing would make me tel/ them how much I
Sir To. I wiLl do so. Signior Fab/an, stay_ lack of a man.
337
you by this gentleman till my return.
[Ex_.
Fab. Give ground, if you see him furious.
Vie. Pray you, sir, do you know of this
SirTo. Come, SirAndrew, there'snoremedy:
matter?
_s7 l_e gentleman will, for his honour's sake, have
Fab. I know the knight is incensed against
one bout with you; he cannot by the duello
you, even to a mortal arbitrement, but nothing
avoid it: but he has promised me, as he is a
of the ci?cumstance more.
gentleman and a soldier, he will not hurt you.
Vio. I beseech you, what manner of man Come on; to't.
344
is he?
z92
Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oathl
Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to
[Draws.
read him by his form, as you are like to find him
Vie. I do assure you, 'tis agalnAt my will.
in the proof of his valour. He is, indeed, sir, the
[Draws.
most skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite that
you could possibly have found in any "part of
Enter AN'rONIO.
• Illyria.
Will you walk towards him? I will
An/. Put up your sword.
If this young
make your peace with him if I can.
299
gentleman
Vie. I shall be much bound to you for't: I Have done offence, I take the fault on me: 34s
am one that had rather go with sir priest th,Ln H you offend him, I for him defy you.
sir knight; I care not who knows so much of
[Drawing.
my mettle.
[Exeunt.
Sir To. You, sirl why, what are you7
'
Ant. One, sir, that for his love dares yet do
Re.enter Srn TOBY, with Sna ANDEEW.
more
Sir To. Why, man, lie's a very devil; I have Thanyouhaveheardhimbragtoyouhewill.352
not seen such a flrago. I had a pass with him,
Sir To. Nay, if you be an --_rtaker,
I am
rapier, scabbard and all, and he gives me the for you.
[Draws.
stuck in with such a mortal motion that it is
Fab. O, good air Toby, holdl here come the
inevitable; and on the answer, he pays you as offmers.
356
surely as your feet hit the ground they step on.
. Sir To. I'll be with you anon.
They say he has been fencer to the Sophy.
3,e
Vie. [To SIR ANDREW.] Pray, sir, put your
_r .dJld. Pox on 't 11'11llOt _
with him_ 8woId up, if yOU p]e_ss.
362
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Marry, will I, sir; and, for that I
promised you, I'll be as good as my word. He
will bear you easily and reins well.
Enter two Officers.
First 0_. This is the man; do thy office.
See. 0_. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 364
Of Count Oreino.
Ant.
You do mistake me, sir.
First OU. No, sir, no jot: I know your favour
well,
Though now you have no sea-cap on your head.
Take him away: he knows I know him well. 35s
Ant. I must obey.--[To VIOLA.] This comes
with seeking you:
,
But there's no remedy: I shall answer it.
What will you do, now my necessity
Makes me to ask you for my purse? It grieves me
Much more for what I cannot do for you
373
Than what befalls myself. You stand amaz'd:
But be of comfort.
See. 0_.
Come, sir, away.
.Ant. I mustentreat of you some of that money.
Vio. What money, sir?
For the fair kindness you have show'd me here,
And part, being prompted by your present
trouble,
Out of my lean and low ability
38o
I'illendyo_somethlng:
myhavingis
notmuch:
I'll make division of my present with you.
Hold, there is half my coffer.
Ant.
WKl you deny me now?
Is't possible that my deserts to you
384
Can lack persuasion? Do not tempt my misery,
Lest that it make me so unsound a man
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses
That I have done for you.
Vio.
I know of none; 3ss
Nor know I you by voice or any feature.
I hate ingratitude more in a man
Than lying, vainness, babbling drunkenness,
Or any taint of vice whose strong corruption 39z
Inhsbite our frail blood,
An/.
0 heavens themselvesl
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None ean be call'd deform'd but the unkind: 4o4
Virtue is beauty, but the beauteous evil
Are empty trunks o'erflourish'd by the devil.
F_rst 08- The man grows mad: away with
himl Come, come, sir.
Ant. Lead me on.
4os
[Exeunt Officers with ANTONIO.
Vie. Methinks his words do from such passlon fly,
That he beheves himself; so do not I.
Prove true, imagination, O, prove true,
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for youl 4x2
SirTo.
Come hither, knight; come hither,
Fabian: we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two o!
most sage saws.
Vlo. He nam'd Sebastian: I my brother know
Yet living in my glass; even such and so
4x7
In favour was my brother; and he went
Shll in this fashion, colour, ornament,
For him I imitate. Ol if it prove,
42o
Tempests are kind, and salt w_ves fresh in level
[Exit.
Sir To. A very dishonest paltry boy, and more
a coward than a hare. His dishonesty appears
in leaving his friend here in necessity, and denyinghim; and for his cowardship, askFabian.425
Fab. A coward, a most devout coward, religious in it.
$1r And. 'Slid, I'll after him again and beat
him.
429
Sir To. Do; cuff him soundly, but never
draw thy sword.
Sir And. An I do not,-[Exit.
Fab. Come, let's see the event.
433
Sir To. I dare lay any money 'twill be nothing yet.
[ExeunL
ACT IV.
SCENEL--The Sired adjoining

OLrWA'S House.

Enter SEBASTIAN _/nd Clown.
Clo. Will you make me believe that I am not
sent for you7
Seb. Go to, go to; thou art a foohsh fellow:

See. 0_. Come, sir: I pray you, go.
Let me be clear of thee. i'
4
Ant. Let me speak a little. This youth that
C/o. Well held out,
faithl
No, I do not
you see here
know you; nor I am not sent to you by my lady
I snatch'd one-hal_ out of the jaws of death, 396 to bed you come speak with her; nor your name
Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love,
is not Master Cesario; nor th_ is not my nose
And to his image, which methought did promise neither. No_hi_ that is so is so.
9
Most v_merdble worth, _d I devotion.
Seb. I prithce, vent thy folly somewhere else:
First 0_. What's that to us7 The time goes Thou know'st not me.
by: awayl
4oo
Clo. Vent my follyl He has heard that word
Ant. But Ol how vile an idol proves this of some great _an, and now applies it to a fooL
god.
Vent my follyl I am afraid this great lubber,
Thouhaat;. _0has finn- donegood teature shame,
the world, will prove a cockney. I prithee now,
In natm_ _re'sno
i_kmhh but the mind;
ungird thy strangen_
and tell me what I mhall
363
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venttomy lady. ShallI venttoherthatthou
art COmlng7
Seb. I prltbee, foolish Greek, depart from me:
There's money for thee: If you tarry longer 20
I shall give worse payment.
Clo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand.
These wise men that give fools money get themselves a good report after fourteen years' parchase.
25

Mayst smileatthis.Tl_oushaltnotchoosebut
go:
5x
Do not deny. Beehrew his soul for me,
lie started one poor heart of mine in thee.
Seb. What relish is m this7 how runs the
stream?
64
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream:
Let fancy still my sense in Lethe steep;
If it be thus to dream, still let me sleepl
OU. Nay; come, I prithee. Would thou'dst
Enter SIR ANDP_EW.
be rul'd by reel
6s
Sir And. Now, sir, have I met you again?
Seb. Madam, I will.
there's
foryou.
[Strzking
SEBASTIAN.
Oli.
Ol say so,and so bel
Seb.Why, there'sfor thee,and there,and
[Exeunt.
there, and therel
[Beoling SIR AN'DREW.
Are all the people mad?
z9
ScEnE H.--A Room in OLIVIA'S House.
Enter SIR TOBY and FABIAN.
Sir To. Hold, sir, or I'll throw your dagger
o'er the house.
CIo. This will I tell my lady straight. I would
notbeinsomeofyourcoatsfortwopenee.
[Exit.
Sir To. [Holding SEBASTIAI_.]Come on, sir:
hold.
35
Sir And. Nay, let him alone; I'll go another
way to work with him: I'll have an action of
battery against him if there be any law in
Illyria. Though I struck him first, yet it's no
matter for that.
40
Seb. Let go thy hand.
Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go.
Come, my young soldier, put up your iron: you
are well fleshed; come on.
44
Seb. I will be free from thee. [Disengaging
himself.] What wouldst thou now?
H thou dar'st tempt me further, draw thy sword,
Sir To. What, what! Nay then, I must have
an ounceortwoofthis
malapertbloodfrom you.
[Draws.

Enter MARIA and Clown; MALVOLIOin a dark
chamber adjoining.
._far. Nay, I prithee, put on this gown and
this beard; make him believe thou art Sir Topas
the curate: do it quickly_ I'll call Sir Toby the
whilst.
[Exit.
Clo. Well, I'll put it on and I will dissemble
myseH in't: and I would I were the first that
ever dissembled in such a gown. I am not tall
enough to become the function well, nor lean
enough to be thought a good student; but to be
said an honest man and a good housekeeper
goes as fairly as to say a careful m_n and a
greatseholar.
The competitors enter,
xz

aightl
Be not offended, dear Cesario.

./t/aL Sir Tops.s, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas,
go to my lady.
zs

Enter SIRToBY BELCH and MARIA.
Sir To. God bless thee, Master parson.
Clo. Bonos dies, Sir Toby: for, as the old
hermit of Prague, that never saw pen and ink,
very wittily said to a niece of King Gorboduc,
'That,that is,is;'so I,being Maser parson,
am Master parson; fo_, what is that,' but
'that,' and 'is,' but 'is?'
Enter OLIVIA.
Sir To. To him, Sir Topas.
so
Oli. Hold, Tobyl on thy life I charge thee,
C70. What hol I say. Peace in this prisonl
hold!
49
Sir To. The knave counterfeits well;a good
Sir To. Madaml
knave.
OH. Willitbeeverthus7
Uugraciouswi_tchl
hfaL [Within_. Whocalls there?
_4
Fit for the mountains and the barbarous caves,
C/o. Sir Topas, -the curate, who comes to
m_nn_rs n'e'e.r were preach'd, Out of my visit Malvolio the lunatic.
53

Rudesby, be gonel
[ExeuntSiRTosY,

I..Clo. Out, hyperbolical flendl how .vexest thou
SIRA.WDREW,andFAB_,
uns manl Talkest thou nothing but o! ladies?
I prithee, gen.tle friend,
Sir To. Well said, MP-qterParson.
Letthyfalr
wisdom, not thy_-_-__on, sway 55
._laL [Within.]
Sir'Topas, never was man
In this uncivil and unjust extent
thus wronged. Good Sir Topss, do not _i,,_ I
thy peace. Go with me to my house,
am mad: they have laid mehere
in hideous
And hear thou therehow many fruitless pranks !darkness.
3S
__blJ
rafllan
Imth botch'dm_,thatthou Ib_by
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the most modest terms; for I am one of those
gentle ones that will use the devil hm3self with
courtesy. Sayst thou that house is dark?
._IaL As hell, Sir Topas.
4o
C/0. Why, it hath bay-windows transparent
as barricadoss, and the clerestories toward the
south-north are as lustrous as ebony; and yet
complainest thou of obstruction?
44
Ma/. I am not mad, SLr Topas. I say to you,
thh house is dark.
Clo. Madman, thou errest: I say, there is no
darkness but ignorance, in which thou art more
puzzled f]tgn _he Sgyptial_ in their fog.
49
Mal. I say this house is as dark as ignorance, though ignorance were as dark as hell;
and I say, there was never man thus abused.
I am no more mad than you are: m_e the trial
of it in any constant question,
Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning wild fowl?
55
MaL That the soul of our gravdam might
haply inhabit a bird.
Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion?
._]flL I think nobly of the soul, and no way
approve his opinion.
6z
Clo. Fare thee well: remain thou still in
darkness: thou shalt hold the opinion of Pythsgoras ere I will allow of thy wits, and fear to
kill a woodcock, lest thou dispossess the soul of
thy grandam. Fare thee well.
Mal. Sir Topasl Str Topasl
Sir To. My most exquisite Sir Topasl
68
C/o. Nay, I am for all waters,
Mar. Thou mightst have done this without
thy beard and gown: he sees thee not.
Sir To. To him in thine own voice, andbring
me wordhow thouflndest him: Iwouldwe were
well rid of this knavery.
If he may be conveniently delivered, I would he were; for I am
now so far in offence with my nte_e that I cannot pursue with any safety this sport to the upshot. Come by and by to my _hamber.
[Exeunt SxzLTOBY and MA'RIa.
C/o.
Mal.
_r_O.
Ma/.
C_o.
Ma/.
C/o.

Hey Robin, jolly Robin,
Tell me how thy lady doe&
Fool!
My lady is nn]rtnd_ perdy I
Fool!
Alaa, why is abe so?
Fool, I sayl
She loves another.

Mal. Ay, good fool.
Clo. Alas, sir, how fell you beside your five
wits?
_lal. Fool, there was never man so notoriously abused: I am as well in my wits, fool, as
thou art.
Clo. But as well? then you are mad indeed,
If you be no better in your wits than a fool. xoo
Mal. They have here propertied me; keep me
in darkness, send ministers to me, aesesl and do
all they caa to face me out of my wtts.
Clo. Advise you what you say: the minister
ishere. Malvollo, Malvoho, thywitetheheavens
restorel endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave
thy vain blbble-babble.
Mal. Sir Topasl
xo8
Clo. Maintain no words with him, good
fellow.--Who,
I, sir? not I, sir. God be wi'
you, good Sir Topas. Marry, amen. I will. air,
I will.
_x2
Mal. Fool, fool, fool, I sayl
Clo. Alas, sir, be patient. What say you, sir?
I am shent for speaking to you.
Mal. Good fool, help me to some light and
some paper: I tell thee I am as well m my wits
as any man in ELlyria.
Clo. Well-wday, that you were, sirl
xz9
Mal. By this hand, I am. Good fool, some
ink, paper, and light; and convey what I will
set down to my lady: it shall advantage thee
more than ever the bearing of letter ¢hd.
xz3
Clo. I will help you to't. But tell me true,
are you not mad indeed7 or do you but counterfelt?
Ma/. BeHove me, I am not: I tellthee
true.
zas
C/0. Nay, I'll ne'er believe a madman till I
see his brains. I will fetch you light and paper
and ink.
Ma/. Fool, I'll requite it in the highest
degree: I prithee, be gone.
x33
Clo.
I am gone, sir,
And anon, sir,
I"11be with you again
z36
In a trice,
8o
Like to the old Vice,
Your need to sustain ;
V_ho
lath,
14o
In hiswith
ragedagger
and hisofw3-ath,
Crie_ All, ah ! to the devil :
84
IAke a mad lad,
Pare thy na_ dad ;
x44
Adieu, goodm_.ndrivel
[Exit.

Whoos_ ha7
Ma/. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve
SCENEIH.---OLw_'S
Garden.
well at my hand, help me to a candle, and pen,
and paper. As I am a gentleman, I will
Enter SEBaSTL_N.
live to be thankful to thee for't.
Seb. This is the air; that is the gloriotm sun;
C"/o. Master Malvoliol
92 This pearl she gave me, I do feel't and see't;
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And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's An_mo then?
I could not find him at the Elephant;
5
Yet there he was, and there I found this credit,
That he did range the town to seek me out.
His counsel now might do me golden service; 8
For though my soul disputes well with my sense
That this may be some error, but no madness,
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune
So far exceed all instance, all discourse,
x2
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes,
And wrangle with my reason that persuades me
To any other trust but that I am mad
Or else the lady's mad: yet, ff 'twere so,
x5
She could not sway her house, command her
followers,
_
Take and give back affairs and their dispatch
WithsL_chasmooth,
dmcrest, and stable bearing
As I perceive she does. There's something in 't
That is dsceivable. But here the lady comes, z_
_nter OLIVIAand u Priest.
OIL Blame not this haste of mine. If you
mean well,
Now go with me and with this holy man
Into the chantry by; there, before him,
24
And underneath that consecrated roof,
PLight me thv full assurance of your faith;
That my most jealous and too doubtful soul
May llve at peace. He shall conceal it
28
Whiles you are willing it shah come to note,
What time we will our celebration keep
According to my birth. What do you say?
Sd_. I'll follow this good man, and go with
you;
3z
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true.
OU. Then lead the way, good father; and
heavens so shine
That they may fairly note this act of mine!
[Exeunt.
ACT V.
SCENEI.--The Street before OLIVIA'S House.
Enter Clown and FAB_.
FOb. Now, as thou forest me, let me see his
letter.
Clo. Good Master Fabian, grant me another
request.
4
Fob. Anything.
Clo. Do not desire to see this letter.
Fob. This is, to give a dog,.and, in recom.
penee desire my dog again.
8
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Duke. I know thee well: how dost thou, my
I good fellow?
x2
Clo. Truly, sir, the better for my foes and the
worse for my friends.
Duke. Just the contrary; the better for thy
friends,
z6
Cloo No, sir, the worse.
Duke. How can that be?
Clo. Marry, sir, they praise me and make an
ass of me; now my ices tell me plainly I am an
ass: so that by my foes, sir, I profit in the knowledge of myself, and by my friends I am abused:
so that, conclusions to be as kisses, ff your four
negatives make your two affirmatives, why then,
the worse for my friends and the better for my
foes.
z5
Duke. Why, this is excellent.
C/o. By my troth, sir, no; though it please
you to be one of my friends.
Duke. Thou shalt not be the worse for me:
there's gold.
Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, sir,
I would you could make it another.
33
Duke. O, you give me ill counsel.
Clo. Put your grace in your pocket, sir, for
this once, and let your flesh and blood obey it. 36
Duke. Well, I will be so much a sinner to be
a double-dealer: there's another.
Clo. Primo, secundo, tertio, is a good play;
and the old saying is, 'the third pays for alh '
the triplex, sir, is a good tripping measure; or
the bells of Saint Bennet, sir, may put you in
mind; one, two, three.
43
Duke. You can fool no more money out of
me at this throw: ff you will let your ladyknow
I am here to speak with her, and bring her along
with yon, it may awake my bounty further. 47
C/o. Marry, sir, lullaby to your bounty till I
come again. I go, sir; but I would not have you
to think that my desins of having is the sin of
covetousness; but as yousay,4_ir, letyour bounty
take a nap, I will awake it anon.
[Exit.
Vie. Here comes the m_, sir, that did rescue
me"

En/er ANTONIOand Ot_cers.
Duke. That face of his I do remember well;
Yet when I saw it last, it was besmear'd
56
As black as Vulcan in the smoke of war.
A bawbling vessel was he captain of,
For shallow draught and hulk unprizable;
With which such scathful grapple did he make
With the most noble bottom of our fleet,
6x
That very envy and the tongue of loss
En/er DUKE, VIOI_ CURIO, and Attendants.
Cried fame and honour on him. What's the
Du,te. Belong you to the Lady Olivia, friends ?
matter?
C/o. Ay, sir; _ are some of her trappings.
F/rs_ 0_. 0reino, this is that Antonio
64
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That took the Phoenix and her fraught from Whereto Olivia may seem serviceable?
Candy;
Ceeario, you do not keep promise with me.
And this is he that did the Tiger board,
Vie. Mad_ml
zo8
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg.
Duke. Gracious Olivia.-Here in the streets, desperate of shame and
Oh. What do you say, Cceario? Good my
state,
68
lord,In private brabble did we apprehend him.
Vie. My lord would speak; my duty hushes
Vie. He did me lrlndness, sir, drew on my
me.
side;
Oil. H it be aught to the old tune, my lord,
But in conclusion put strange speech upon It is as fat and fulsome to mine ear
xx3
me:
As howling after music.
I know not what 'twas but distraction.
72
Duke.
still so cruel?
Duke. Notable piratel thou salt-water thiefl
Oli. Still so constant, lord.
What foolish boldness brought thee to their
Duke. What, to pervereeness?.you
uncivil
mercies
lady,
xx6
Whom thou, in terms so bloody and so dear,
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars
Hast made thine, enemies?
My soul the faith_h_'st otterings hath brsath'd
Ant.
Orsino, noble sir, 76
out
Be pleas'd that I shake off these names you give That e'er devotion tender'dl
What shall I
me:
do?
Antoine never yet was thief or pirate,
Oh. Even what it please my lord, that shall
Though I confess, on base and ground enough,
become him.
_zo
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me htther:
Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart to
That most ingrateful boy there by your side, 8x
do it,
From the rude sea's eurag'd and foamy mouth Like to the Egyptian thief at point of death,
Did I redeem; a wrack past hope he was:
Kdl what I love? a savage iev20usy
His life I gave him, and did thereto add
84 That sometimes savours nobly. But hear me
My love, without retention or restraint,
this:
zz4
All his in dedicatior.; for his sake
Since you to non-regardance cast my taith,
Did I expose myself, pure for his love,
And that I partly know the instrument
Into the rlan,,er of this adverse town;
88 That screws me from my true place in your
Drew to defend him when he was beset:
favour,
Where being apprehended, his _
c,,nnin_,
Live you, the marble-breastsd tyrant still;
I2s
Not meaning to pa_e
with ms in danger,
But tJ3is your m inion, whom I know you love,
Taught him to face me out of his acquaint- And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly,
ance,
92 ]qlm wiU I tear out of that cruel eye,
And grew a twenty years removed thln_
Where he sits crowned in his master's spite, x3a
While one would wink, denied me mine own Come, boy, with me; my thoughts are ripe in
purse,
mischief;
Which I had recommended to his use
I ']1 sacrifice the lamb that I do love,
Not half an hour before.
To spite a raven's heart within a dove. [Going.
Vie.
How can this be7
95
Vzo. And I, most jocund, apt, and wilhngly,
Duke_ When came he to this town?
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. x37
Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three montJ_s
[Following.
before,-OU. Where goes Cesario?
No interim, not a minute's vacancy,-Vie.
After him I love
Both day and night did we keep company,
xoo More than I love these eyes, more ban my
life,
En/er OLIVIAand Attendants.
More, by all mores, than e'er I Ah,_]llove wife. z 4o
Duke. Here comes the countess: now hsave_ If I do feign, you witnesses above
walks on earthl
Punish my life for tainting of my love!
Butfor thee, fellow; fellow, thy words are madOil. Ah me, deteetedl how sm I beguirdl
ness:
Vie. Who does beguile you? who does do
Three months this youth hath tended upon me;
you wrong?
x44
I_lAtmore of that anon. Take him aside,
zo4
Oli. Hast thou forgot thyself?
Is it so
Oil. What would my lord, but that he may
long?
not have,
Call torth the holy father. [Exfl an Atle_di,_t.
367
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Duke.
[To VIOLA.] Come away.
,Oli.
Whither, my lord? Ccea'rio, husband,
stay.
Duke. Husband?
Oli.
Ay, husband: can he that deny? z4s
Duke. Her husband, sirrah?
Vie.
No, my lord, not I.
Oil. Alas! it is the baseness of thy fear
That makes thee strangle thy propriety,
Fear not, Cesario; take thy fortunes up;
zSa
Be that thou know'st thou art, and then thou
art
As great as that thou leer'st.
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Sir And. Od's lifelings! here he is. You
brokomyhcadfornothingl
and that that I did,
I was set on to do't by Sir Toby.
Vie. Why do you speak to me? I never hurt
you:
You drew your sword upon me without cause;
But I bespake you fair, and hurt you not.
_gs
Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you
have hurt me: I thinlr you set nothing by a
bloody coxcomb.
Here comes Sir Toby haltins;
:97

Enter SIR TOBYBELCH, drunk, led by the Clown.
you shah hear more: but ff he had not been in
Enter Priest.
drink he would have tickled you othergates than
O, welcome, fatherl he did.
zoo
Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence,
Duke. How now, gentlemanl how is't with
Here to unfold,--though
lately we intended z_5 you?
To keep in darkness what occasion now
Sir To. That's all one: he has hurt me, and
Reveals before 'tis ripe,--what thou dost know there's the end on't. Sot, didst see Dick surHath newly pass'd between tins youth and seen, sot?
2o5
me.
C/o. el he's drunk, Sir Toby, an hour agone:
Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, z50 his ey_ were set at eight i' the morning.
ConfLrm'd by mutual loinder of your hands,
Sir To. Then he's a rogue, and a passyAttested by the holy close of lips,
measures pavin. I hate a drunken rogue.
209
Strengthen'dbyinterchangement
ofyour rings;
OIL Away with himl Who hath made this
And all the ceremony of this compact
x54 havoc with them?
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony:
Sir And. I'll help you, Sir Toby, because
Since whea, my watch hath told me, toward we'll be dressed together.
2z3
my grave
Sir To. Will you help? an ass-head and a
I have travelrd but two hours,
coxcomb and a knave, a thin-faced knave, a
Duke. O, thou dissembling cubl what wilt gul/!
2r6
thou be
xss
OIL Get him to bed, and let his hurt be
When time hath sow'd a grizzle on thy _se?
look'd to. [Exeurd Clown, F_I_,
S_ TO_T,
01: will not else thy craft so quickly grow
and SIR ANDREW.
_Lat thine own trip shall be thine overthrow?
Farewell, and take her; but direct thy feet x72
Enter SEBASTI_.
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet.
Seb. I am sorry, madsm, I have hurt your
Vie. My lord, I do protest,_
kiusman;
Oli.
01 do not swear: But, had it been the brother of my blood,
_2o
Hold little faith, though thou hast too much I must have done no less with wit and safety.
fear.
You throw a strange regard upon me, and by
!
that
Entv" SIR ANDREW AOUEC_K_
with Ms head I do perceive it hath offended you:
broken.
!Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows
224
Sir And. For the love of God, a surgconl
We made each other but so late ago.
send one presently to Sir Toby.
x77
Duke. One face, one voice, one habit, and
eli. What's the matter?
two:persons;
Sir And. He has broke my head across, and A natural perspective, that is, and-is notl
has given Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too. For
$eb. Antonio] 0 my dear Antoniol
228
the love of God, your helpf I had rather the. ' How have the hours rack'd and tortur'd me
forty pound I were at home.
xs2 Since I have lost thee!
O/L "Who has'done-this, Sir Andrew?
Ant. Sebastian are you?
,Sir And. The count's gentleman,
one CeSeb.
Fear'st thou that, Antonio?
saree: we took him for a coward, but he's the
'An/. How'have you made division of yourvery devil incardinste,
z85
self?
" _._z
Duke. My ge_m,
Cesario?'
kn apple cleft in two is not more twin
368
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these two creatures.
Which is Sebastian?
OIL Most wonderful!
Seb. Do I stand there? I never had a brother;
235
Nor can there be that deity in my nature,
Of here and every where. I had a roster,
Whom the blind waves and surges have devour'd.
Of charity, what kin are you to me?
24o
What countryman? what name? what parentage?
Vie. Of Messaline: Sebastian was my father;
Such a Sebastian was my brother too,
So went he suited to his watery tomb.
244
If spirits can assume both form and smt
You come to fright us.
Seb.
A spirit I am indeed;
But am in that dimensio.n grossly clad
Which from the womb I did participate.
24s
Were you a woman, as the rest gos_ even,
I should my tears let fall upon your cheek,
And say, 'Thrice welcome, drowned Vlolat'
Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow.
Seb. And so had mine.
253
Vio. And died that day when Viola from her
birth
Had number'd thirteen years.
Seb. OI that record ts lively in my soul. 2_5
He finished indeed his mortal act
That day that made my sister thirteen years,
Vio. H nothing lets to make us happy both
But this my masculine usurp'd attire,
26o
Do not embrace me till each circumsta, oe
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump
That I am Viola: which to confirm,
I'll bring you to a captain in this town,
264
Where He my maiden weeds: by whose gentle
help
I was preserv'd to serve this noble count,
All the occurrence of my fortune since
Hath been between this lady and this lord. 268
Seb. [To OLIVIA.] So vetoes it, lady, you have
been mistook:
But nature to her bias drew in that.
You would have been contracted to a maid;
Nob are you therein, by my life, deceiv'd,
272
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man.
Duke. Benotamaz'd;
right noble is his blood.
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true,
I shall have share in this most happy wrack.
[To VIOLA.] Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times" ' "
277
Thou never shoulder love woman like to me.
Vie. And alia.hose sayings will I over.swear,
A_d

all

those

swearings

keep

as t_'ue in soul

YOU
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So. 1.

As doth that orbed continent the fire
That severs day from mght.
Duke.
Give me thy hand;
And let me see thee in thy woman's weeds.
Vio. The captain that did bring me first on
shore
2s4
Hath my maid's garments: he upon some aclion
Is now in durance at Maivolio's suit,
A gentlema_ and follower of my lady's.
OIL He shall enlarge him.
Fetch Malvolio
hither.
288
And yet, alas, now I remember me,
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract.
A most extracting frenzy of mine own
From my remembrance clearly banish'd his. 292
Re.enler Clown with a Idler, and FABIXN.
How does he, sirrah?
Clo. Truly, madam, he holds ]_elzebub at the
slave's end as well as a man in his case may do.
He has here writ a letter to you: I should have
given it to you t_day morning; but as a madman's epistles are no gospels, so it skills not
much when they are delivered.
Oil. Open it, and read it.
300
Clo. Look then to be well edified, when the
fool delivers the madman.
By the Lord, madam,-OIL Hownow[ art thou mad?
304

C/o. No, madam, I do but read madness: an
your ladyship will flare it as it ought to be, you
must allow vex.
O!i. Prithee, read i' thy right wits.
3os
C/o. So I do, madonna; but to read his right
wits is to read thus: therefore perpend, my
princess, and give ear.
Oil. [To F.amAN.] Read it you, sirrah.
3x2
Fab. By the Lord, madam, you wrong me,
and the world shall know fl: though you
have put me into darkness, and given your
drunken cousin rule ove_ me, yet have I the
benefit o/my senses os wdl as your ladyship.
1 have your own Idler that induced me to the
semblance I put on; with the which ] doub! not
brd to do mysd! much right, or you much shame.
Think of me as you please. I leave my duty a
liffle unthought of and speak eel o my inlm'Y.
Tnr xaoLr.uszv M_LVOLZO.
Oli. Did he write this?
334
Clo. Ay, madam.
Duke. This savours not much of distraction.
eli. See him deliver'd, Fabian; bring him
hither.
[Exit FABIAN..
My lord, so please you, these things further
thought on,
338
280 : To think
me as well a sister as a wife,
369
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One day shall crown the alliance on't, so please
you,
Here at my house and at my proper cost.
Duke. Madam, I am most apt to embrace
your offer.
332
[To VIOLA.] Your master quits you; and, for
your service done him,
So much against the mettle of your sex,
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding;
And since you call'd me master for so long, 336
Here is my hand: you Rh_ll from this time be
Your master's mistress,
OIL
A sister ! you are she.
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Most freely I confess, myself and Toby
Set this device a_gainet Malvollo here,
37z
Upon some stub_oornand uncourteous parts
We had eonoeiv'd against him. Maria writ
The letter at Sir Toby's great importance;
In recompense whereof he hath married her.
How with a sportful malice it was follow'd, 377
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge,
H that the injuries be justly weigh'd
That have on both sides past.
380
Oli. Alas, poor fool, how have they bafl]ed
thcel
Clo. Why,' some are born great, some achieve
greatness, and some have greatness thrown upon
them.' I was one, sir, in this interlude; one Sir
Topas, sir; but that's all one. 'By the Lord,
fool, I am not mad:' But do you remember?

Re-enter FABIAN, wffh MALVOLIO.
Duke. Is this the madman?
OIL
Ay, my lord, this same.
How now, MedvolloI
Ms/.
Madam, you have done me wrong, ! an
'Madam,
you smile
whylaughyouatsuchabarrenrascal?
not, he's gagged:' and thus the
Notorious wrong.
[whirligig of time brings in his revenges.
389
Oil.
Have I, Malvolio? no.
34_
_Ial. I'll be reveng'd on the whole pack of
2da/. Lady, you have. Pray you peruse that
you.
[ExzL
letter.
Oli. He hath been most notoriously abus'd.
You must not now deny it is your hand:
Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to a
Write from it, if you can, in hand or phrase,
peace;-392
Or say 'tas not your sealnor your invention: 345 He hath not told us of the captain yet:
You can say none of this. Well, grant it then, When that is known and golden time conAnd tell me, in the modesty of honour,
vents,
Why you have given me such _lear hghts of A solemn combination shall be made
favour,
348 Of our dear souls. Meantime, sweet sister, 396
Bademecomesmillngandcross-garter'dtoyou,
We will not part from hence. Ceeario, come;
To put on yellow stockings_ and to frown
For so you shall be, while you are a man;
Upon Sir Toby and the lighter people;
But when in other habits you are seen,
And, acting this in an obechent hope,
352 0rsino's mistress, and his faney's queen.
4oe
Why have you suffer'd me to be imprison'd,
[Exeunt all except Clown.
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest,
And made the most notorious geck and gull
SONG.
That e'er invention play'd on? tell me why. 356
OIL Aln_l MalVOllO, thisisnot
my writing,
Clo. When that I was and a little tiny boy,
Though, I confess, much like the character;
hey,
he, wa_
the but
winda and
A With
fcoHsh
thing
toy, the rain ;
But_ out of question, 'tie Maria's hand:
For the rain it mineth every day.
404
And_ow I do bet3_in]rme, it was she
360
But when I came to man's estate,
First told me thou wast mad; than cam'st in
With hey, he, the wind and the rain ;
8mi_,
'Gainst knaves and thieves men shut their
And in such forms which here were prceuppos'd
Upon thee in theJetter. Prithee, be content:
This practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon
_tee_
.
364
But when we know the grounds and authors of
it,
Thou sha]t be both the plaintiff and the judge
Of thine own cause.
Fab.
Good madam, hear me speak,
And let no quarrel nor no brawl to come
368
Taint the condition of this present hour,
Wblr_ I have wonder'd at In hope it shall
not_

370

Fgatt_e_rain it raineth every day.

40

But when I came. alas ! to wive,
With hey, he, the wind and the rain ;
By"swaggering could I never thrive,
For the rain it raineth every day.
4Is
But when I came unto my beds,
With hey, he, the windand the rain ;
With toss-pots still had drunken heads,
For the rain it raineth every day.
4z6
A great while ago the world begun,
With
hey,
But
tlmt's
all he,
one,theourWindand'the
p_ayis done,rain ;
And we_/l strive to ptease_you everyday.

;
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DRAMATIS PERSONzE.
LEONTES, glng of Sicilia.
MAMILLIUS,young Prince of Sicilia.
C_MrLLO, _

AUTOLYCUS,a Rogue.

CLEOMENES,
ANTIGONUS,
i Lords of Sicilia.
DION,
POLr_ES,
King of Bohemia.

PAULL_A, Wife to Antigonus.
PERDITA,
Daughter to Leontes and Hermione.
EMILIA,
a Lady, {J attending the Queen.
Other Ladies,

FLORIZEL,his
ARCHIDAMUS,aSon.
Lord of Bohemia.
A Mariner.
A Gaoler.
An old Shepherd, reputed Father of Perdita.
Clown, his Son.
Servant to the old Shepherd.

MOPSA,
DORCAS, I_ Shepherdesses.

ScF_E.--Somelimes

ACT I.

HERMIONE,Queen to Leontes.

Sicilian Lords and Ladles, Attendants, Guards,
Satyrs, Shepherds, Shepherdesses, &c.
Time, as Chorus.

in Sieilia,

sometimes

in Bohemia.

ture dignities and royal necessities made separation of their society, their encounters, though
not personal, have been royally attorneyed with
interchange of gifts, letters, loving embassies;
that they have seemed to be together, though
absent, shook hands, as over a vast, and era- _
braced, as it were,, from the ends of opposed
winds. The heavens continue their loves[
35
Arch. I think there is not in the world either
malice or matter to alter it. You have an uni speakable comfort of your young Prince Mamil.
i hus: it is a gentleman of the greatest promise
that ever came into my note.
40
Cam. I very well agree with you in the hopes
of him. It-is a gallant child; one that indeed
physics the subject, makes old hearts fresh;
they that went on crutches ere he was born
desire yet their life to see him a man.
45
Arch. Would they else be content to die?
Cam. Yes; if there were no other excuse why
they should desire to live.
4s
Arch. If the king had no son, they would
!desire to live on crutches till he had one.
[Exeunt.

SCENEI.--SicihcL
An Antechamber in
LEONTES' Palace.
Enter CAmr.T_ and ARCI_DAMUS.
Arch. If you shall chance, Camillo, to visit
Bohemia, on the like occasion whereon my setvices are now on foot, you shall see, as I have
said, great difference betwixt our Bohemia and
your Sieilia.
5
Cam. I thlnlr this coming summer, the King
of Sicilta means to pay Bohemia the visitation
which he justly owes him.
s
Arch. Wherein ourentertainment shallshame
us we will be justified in our loves: for, indeed,-Cam..Beseech you,-Arch. Verily, I speak it in the freedom of my
knowledge: we cannot with such magnificence-insorare---Ilmownotwhattoeay.
Wewill give
you sleepy drinks, that your senses, unintelligent
of our insufllcienee, may, though they cannot
praise us, as little accuse us.
_7
CanL You pay a great deal too dear for
what's given freely.
Arch. Believe me, I speak as my understanding instructs me, and as mine honesty puts it to SCENEH.--The
Same.
A Room of Stale in
uFoerance.
22
the Palace.
Cam. Si_illa c_-not show him_lf over-kind
to Bolu_m!A_ They were trained together in Enter LEOICrES, pOT.!xr._'ES, HERMIOS_, MAtheir childhoods;
and there rooted betwixt
_rr.vaus, CAMrv.T_,and Attondants.
them then such an affection which c_nnot
PoL Nine cb_n_
of the watery star haw
choose but branch now. Since their more mabeen
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The shepherd's note since we have left oth' I love thee not a jar o' the clock behind
throne
What lady she her lord. You'll stay?
Without a burden: time as long again
Pol.
No, madam. 44
Would be fill'd up, my brother, with our tb,mk_;
Her. Nay, but you will?
And yet we should for perpetmty
5
Pol.
I may not, verily.
Go hence in debt: and therefore, like a cipher,
Her. Verilyl
Yet standing in rich place, I multiply
You put me off with limber vows; but I,
With one' We thank you' many thousands moe Though you would seek to unsphere the stars
That go before it.
with oaths,
4s
Leon.
Stay your thanks awhile,
9 Should yet say, 'Sir, no going.' Verily,
And pay them when you part.
You shall not go: a lady's 'verily' 's
Pol.
Sir, that's to-morrow.
As potent as a lord's. Will you go yet?
I am question'd by my fears, of what may chance Force me to keep you as a prisoner,
5s
Or breed upon our absence; that may blow
x2 Not like a guest; so you shall pay your fees
No sneaping winds at home, to m_lre us say,
When you depart, and save your thanks.
How
'This is put forth too truly!' Besides, I have
say you?
stay'd
My prisoner, or my guest? by your dread
To tire your royalty.
"verily,'
Leon.
We are tougher, brother,
One of them you shall be.
Than you can put us to't.
Pol.
Your guest, then. madam: 55
Pol.
No longer stay.
z6 To be your prisoner should import offending;
Leon. One seven-night longer.
Which is for me less easy to commit
Pol.
Very sooth, to-morrow.
Than you to punish.
Leon. We'll part the tame betwesn's then;
Her.
Not your gaoler then,
and in that
But your kind hostess. Come, I'll question you
I'll no gainsaying.
Of my lord's tricks and yours when you were
Pol.
Press me not, beseech you, so.
boys:
6z
There is no tongue that moves, none, none i' the You were pretty lordings then.
world,
zo
Pol.
We were, fair queen,
So soon as yours could win me: so it should now, Two lads that thought there was no more behind
Were there necessity in your request, although
But such a day to-morrow as to-day,
64
'Twere needful I denied it. My affairs
And to be boy eternal.
Do even drag me homeward; which to'hinder z4
Her. Was not my lord the verier wag o' the
Were in your love a whip to me; my stay
two?
To you a charge and trouble: to save both,
Pol. We were as twinn'd lambs that did frisk
Farewell, our brother,
i' the sun,
Leon.
Tongue-tied, our queen? speak you. And bleat the one at the other: what we
Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my
chaug'd
58
peace until
2s _Was innocence for innocence; we knew not
You had drawn oaths from him, not to stay. The doctrine of ill-doing, no nor dream'd
You, sir,
That any did. Had we pursu'd that life,
Charge him t_ coldly: tell hlm_ you are sure
And our weak spirite _e'er been higher rear'd 7z
All in Bohemia's well: this satisfaction
With stronger blood, we should have answer'd
The by-gone day proclaim'd: say this to him 32
heaven
He'e beat from his best ward.
,
Boldly, "not guilty;' the imposition clear'd
Leon.
Well said, Hermione. Hereditary ours.
Her. _
tell he loflb,s to see his son were
Her.
By this we gather
strong:
YoN have ttipp'd since.
But let him say so then, and let him go;
Pol.
Ol my most _-ed
lady, 76
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay, 36 Temptations have sincethen been born to'e; for
We'll thwack him hence with distaffs.
In those unfledg'd days was my wife a girl;
[To PO_X'_._rES.] Yet of your royal presence I'll Your precious self had then not crces'd the eyes
adventure
Of my young playfellow.
The borrow of a week. When at Bohemia
Her.
Grace to boot!
, 8o
You take my lord, I'll give him my commi_ion
no conclusion, lest you say
I!Of this,make
To let hlm the_e a month bAh;nd the gest
4x Your queen and I e_redevile; yet_ go on:
Preflx'd lot's parting: yet, good deed, Lmntes,
The otteneee we have made you do we'Jl answer;
372
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If yOu first slnn'd with us, and that with _ts 84 They say it is a copy out of mine. Come,
You did continue fault, and that you sllpp'd not
captain,
With any but with us.
We must be neat; not neat, but cleanly, captain:
Leon.
Is he won yet?
And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf,
z_5
Her. He'll stay, my lord.
Are all ca]i'd neat. Still virginalhng
Leon.
At my request he would not. Upon Ins palml How now, you wanton cal/l
Hermione, my dearest, thou never spok'st
88 Art thou my calf?
To better purpose.
Mare.
Yes, if you will, my lord. x2_
Her.
Never?
Leon. Thou want'st a rough pash and the
Leon.
Never, but once.
shoots that I have,
Her. Whatl have I twice said well? when To be full hke me: yet they say we are
was't before?
Almost as like as eggs; women say so,
I prithee tell me;- eram's with praise, and That will say anything: but were they false zs2
make's
As o'er-dy'd blacks, as wind, as waters, false
As fat as tame thlng_: one good deed, dying As dice are to be wish'd by one that fixes
tongueless,
92 No bourn 'tvaxt his and mine, yet were it true
Slaughters a thousand waiting upon that.
To say rids boy were like me. Come, sir page,
Our praises are our wages: you may ride's
Look on me with your w_lkin eye: sweet villain l
With one soft kiss a thousand furlongs ere
Most dear'stl my collop! Can thy dam?--may 't
With spur we heat an acre. But to the goal: 95
be?My last good deed was to entreat his stay:
Affection! thy intention stabs the centre:
What was my first? it has an elder sister,
Thou dost make possible thmowsnot so held, x4o
Or I mistake you: el would her name were Communicat'stwithdreams;--howcanthisbe?-Grace.
With what's unreal thou co-acti, e art,
But once before I spoke to the purpose: when? And fellow'st nothing: then, 'tis very credent
Nay, let me have't; I long.
Thou mayst co-loin with something; and thou
Leon.
Why, that was when
dost,
x44
Three crabbed months had soux'd themselves to :And that beyond commission, and I find it,
death,
And that to the infection of my brains
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand
And hardening of my brows.
[ And clap thyself my love: then didst thou
Pol.
What mcans Sicilia?
utter,
Io4
Her. He something seems unsettled.
i 'I am yours for ever.'
Pol.
How, my lordl x4s
Her.
'TIe grace indeed.
What cheer? how is't with .you, best brother?
Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose
Her.
You look
twice:
AS if you held a brow of much distraction:
The one for ever earn'd a royal husband,
Are you mov'd, my lord?
The other for some while a friend,
xos
Leon.
No, in good earnest.
[Givin_ her hand to POLIX-F_ES. How sometimes nature will betray its folly, x52
Leon. [Aside.] Too hot, too hotl
Its tenderness, and make itself a pastime
To mingle friendship far is mi,_ling bloods.
To harder bosomsl Loo_i- 5 on the lines
I have tremor c_dis on me: my heart dances;
Of my boy's face, methoughts I did recoil
Butnotforjoy;
not joy. Thisentert_i-mAnt
H2 Twenty-three years, andeaw myselfunbrecch'd,
May a free face put on, derive a liberty
In my green velvet coat, my dagger muzzled,
Prom heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom,
Lest it should bite its master, and so prove,
And well become the agent: 't may I grant:
As ornaments oft do, too dangerous:
But to be paddli_ palms and piwhin_ fingers, How like, methought, I then was to this kernel,
As now they are, vmdm_lrlngpractls'd_nil_,zz7
This squash, this gentlem_n.
Mine honest
As in a looking-glass;
and then to sigh, as
friend,
x6x
'twere
Will you take eggs for money?
The mort o'the dcer; OI that is entertainment
._/anL
No, my lord, I'U fight.
My bosom likes not, nor my brows. MJtmillius,
Leon. You will? why, happy man be his dol_l
Art thou my boy?
My brother,
Mare.
Ay, my good lord.
Are you so fond of your young prince as we z64
Leon.
I' _ecks? x_ Do seem to be of ours?
Why, that's mybawcock. Whatl hastamutch'd
Pol.
If at home, sir,
thy nose?
He's all my exercise, my mirth, my mstter,
373
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Now my sworn friend and then mine enemy;
With bag and baggage. Many a thousand on's
My paxasite, my soldier, statesman, all:
x68 H_ve the disease, and fcel 't not. Hownow, boyl
He makes a July's day short as December,
?dam. I am hke you, they say.
And with his varying ehildness cures in me
Leon.
Why, that's some comfort. 2os
Thoughts that would think my blood.
Whatl Camille there?
Leon.
So standsthissquire Cam. Ay, my good lord.
Ofl_e'dwithme.We two willwalk,mylord, xTz
Leon. Go play,Mamillius;thou'rtan honest
And leave you to your graver steps. Hermione,
man.
[Exit MAMII_us.
How thou for'st us, show in our brother's wel- Camille, this great sir will yet stay longer. 2z2
come:
Cam. You had much ado to make hts anchor
Let what is dear in Sicily be cheap:
hold:
Next to thyself and my young rover, he's
776 When you cast out, it still came home.
Apparent to my heart.
Leon.
Didst note it?
Her.
If you would seek us,
Cam. He would not stay at your petitions;
We are yours i' the garden: shall's attend you
made
them?
His business
more material.
Leon. To your own bents dispose you: you'll
Leon.
Didst perceive it7 zz6
be found,
[Aside.] They're here with me already, whisper.
Be you beneath tile sky.--[ Aside. ] I am angling
ing, rounding
now,
z8o 'Sicilia is a so-forth.' 'Tie far gone,
Though you perceive me not how I give line.
When I shall gust tt last. How came't, Caml]]o,
Go to, go to!
That he did stay?
How she holds up the neb, the bill to himl
Cam.
At the good queen's entreaty. 22o
And arms her with the boldness of a wife
zS4
Leon. At the queen's, be't: 'good' should be
To her allowing husbandl
pertinent;
[Exeunt POLT_ES,
HER_OI_Z, and But so it m, it is not. Was this taken
Attendants.
By any understanding pate but thine?
Gone alreadyl
For thy conceit is soling;
will draw in
224
Inch-thick, knee-deep, o'er head and ears a More than thecommon blocks: not noted, is't,
fork'd one!
But of the finer natures? by some severals
Go play, boy, play; thy mother plays, and I
Of head-piece extraordinary7 lower messes
Play too, but so disgrac'd a part, whose issue xs8 Perchance are to this business purblind? say.
Will hiss me to my grave: contempt and
Cam. Business, my lordl I think most underclamoUr
stand
Will be my knell. Go play, boy, play. There Bohemia stays here longer.
have been,
Leon.
Hal
Or I am much deceiv'd, cuckolds ere now;
Cam.
Stays here longer.
And many a man there is even at this present,
Leon. Ay, but why?
Now, whilelspeakthis,
holdshtswifebythearm,
Cam. To satisfy your highness and the enThat little thi,_
she has been slulc'd in's
treaties
23z
absence,
Of our most gracious mistress.
And his pond flsh'd by his next neighbour, by
Leon.
Satisfy[
Sir Smile, his neighbour: nay, there's comfort
The entreaties o! your mistressl satisfyl
in't,
x96 Let that sumce. I have trusted thee, Camille,
Whiles other men have gates, and those gates With ,all the nearest things to my heart, as well
open'd,
My shamber-counciis, wherein, priest-like, thou
As mine, against their will. Should all despair Hastcleans'dmybosom:
Ifromtheedepartsd
That have revolted wives the tenth of mstnklnd Thy penitent reform'd; but we have been
Would hang themselves.
Physic ior't them is Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv'd
24o
none;
2oo In that which seems so.
• It is a bawdy planet, that will strike
Cam.
Be it forbid, my lordl
Where 'tie predomln--t;
and 'tis powerful,
Leon. Tobideupon't,
thouartnothonest;or,
think it,
If thou inclin'st that way, thou art a cowaa'd,
Prom east, west, north, and south: be it con- Which hexes honesty behind, restraining
244
eluded,
- From course requlr'd; or else thou must 'be
No barricade for a belly: know't;
zo4
counted
It will let in and out 4he enemy
A servant grafted in my serious trust,
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And therein negligent; or else a fool
That seeet a game play'd home, the rich stake
• "awn,
z48
And tak'st it all for ]est.
Cam.
My gracious lord,
I may be neghgent, foolish, and fearful;
In every one of these no man is free,
But that his neghgence, his folly, fear,
z52
Among the infinite doings of the world,
Sometime puts forth. In your affairs, my
lord,
If ever I were wilful-negligent,
It was my folly; if industriously
z56
I play'd the fool, it was my negligence,
Not weighing well the end; ff ever fearful
To do a thing, where I the issue doubted,
Whereof the execution did cry out
zSo
i Against the non-perform_uce, 'twas a fear
Which oft infecte the wisest: these, my lord,
Are such allow'd infirmities that honesty
Is never,fres of: but, beseech your Grace,
254
Be plainer with me; let me know my trespass
By its own visage; if I then deny it,
'Tis none of mine.
Leon.
Ha' not you seen, Camille,-But thst's past doubt; you have, or your eyeglass
258
Is thicker th_n a cuckold's horn,--or heard,-For to a vision so apparent rumour
Cannot be mute,--or
thought,--for
cogitation
Resides not in that m_. that does not thl.b,-My wife is slippery? If thou wilt confess,-- 273
Or else be impudently negative,
To have nor eyes, nor ears, nor thought,--then
say
My wife's a hobby-horse; deserves a name z75
As rank as any flax-wench that puts to
_fore her troth.plight: say't and lustif 7,t.
Cam. I would not be a stander-by, to hear
My sovereign mistress clouded so, without
280
My present vengeance taken: 'shrew my heart,
_ou never spoke what did become you less
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My wife is nothing; nor nothing have these
nothings,
If this be nothing.
Carl
Good my lord, be cur'd =95
Of this dmeas'd opinion, and betimes;
For 'tis most d_noerous.
Leon.
Say it be, 'tis true.
Cam. No, no, my lord.
Leon.
It is; you lie, you lie:
I say thou liest, Camille, and I hate thee;
3oo
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mmdlees slave,
Or else a hovering temporizer, that
Canst with thine eyes at once see good and evil,
Inclining to them both: were my wife's liver 304
Infected as her life, she would not live
The runmng of one glass.
Cam.
Who does infect her?
Leon. Why, he that wears her like her medal,
hanging
About his neck, Bohemia: who, if I
3os
Had servants true about me, that bare eyes
To see alike mine honour as their profits,
Their own particular thrifts, they would do that
Which should undo more doing: ay, and thou,
His cup-bearer,--whom
I from meaner form3_3
Have bench'd and rear'd to worship, who mayst
see
Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees
heaven,
How I am galled,--mightst
bespice a cup, 3x5
To give mine enemy a lasting wink;
Wlnch draught to me were cordial.
Cam.
Sir, my lord,
I could do this, and that with no rash potion,
But with a hngering dram that should not work
Maliciously like poison: but I cannot
3zx
Believe tins crack to be in my dread mistress,
So sovereignly being honourable¢.
I have lov'd thee,Leon.
Make that thy question, and go rotl
Dost th;-_ I am so muddy, so unsettled,
325
To appoint myself in this vexation; sully
The
whiteness of my sheets,
Than
this;
whichthough
to rexterate
"Whi purity_h
and
As
deep
as that,
true. were sin
to pr_erve
is sleep; which being spotted
Leon.
Is whispering nothing? z84 IS goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps?
3z9
Is leaning cheek to cheek? is meeting noses?
Give scandal to the blood o' the prince my son,
Kissing with inside lip? stopping the career
Who I do thlnlr is IELille, and love as mine,
0f laughter with a sigh?--a note infMlible
Without ripe moving to't? Would I do this?
0i breaking honesty,--horsing
foot on foot?288 Could mp.n so blench?
S_kulkingin corners ? wishing clocks more swift ?
Cam.
I must believe you, sir: 333
Hours, minutes? noon, mid,lght? and all eyes I do; and will fetch off Bohemia for't;
Blind with the pin and web but theirs, theirs Provided that when he 's remov'd, yourhigh-,_,m
Tha only,
Will take again your queen as yours at first, 335
t would unseen be wicked7 is this nothing?
Even for your son's sake; and thereby for sealing
Why, then the world and all that's in't is no- The injury of tongues in courts and klmjdoms
thing;
293 Known and allied to yours.
Thecoveting sky is nothing; Bohemia noO_;
Leon.
Thou dmt advise me
375
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Even so as I mine own course have set down:
Cam.
There is a sickness 384
I'll give no blemish to her honour, none.
30 Which puts some of us in dmtemper; but
Cam. My lord,
I cannot name the disease, and it m caught
Go then; and with a countenance as clear
Of you that yet are well.
As friendship wearsat feaste, keep wlthBohemia,
Pol.
Howl caught of me?
And with your queen. I am Ins cupbearer; 345 Make me not sighted hke the basilisk:
388
If from me he have wholesome beverage,
I have look'd on thousands, who have sped the
Account me not your servant,
better
Leon.
This is all:
By my regard, but kilrd none so. Camille,Do 't, and thou hast the one half of my heart;
As you are certainly a gentleman, thereto
Do't not, thou split'st thine own.
Clerk-like experienc'd, which no less adorns 39a
Cam.
I'll do't, my lord. 349 Our gentry than our parents' noble names,
Leon. I will seem friendly, as thou hast In whose success we are gentle,--I beseech you, advis'd me.
[Exit. H you know aught which does behove my •
Cam. 0 miserable ladyl But, for me,
knowledge
What casestandI in7 I must be thepoisoner Thereoftobeinform'd,imprisonitnot
395 :
Of good Pohxenes;and my ground todo't353 In wnorant conccalment.
Istheobedience
toa master;one Cam.
I may notanswer.
Who, in rebellion with himself will have
PoL A sickness caught of me, and yet I welll
All that are Ins so too. To do this deed
355 I must be answer'd. Dost thou hear, Camille;
Promotion follows. H I could find example
I coniure thee, by all the parts of man.
400
Of thousands that had struck anointed kin o_, Which honour does acknowledge,--whereof
the
And flourish'd after, I'd not do 't; but since
least
Nor brass nor stone nor parchment bears not Is not this suit of mine,--that
thou declare
one,
350 What incidency thou dcet guess of harm
Let villany itself forswear't. I must
Is creeping toward me; how far off, how near;
Forsake the court: to do't, or no, is certain
Which way to be prevented if to be;
4o5
To me a break-neck. Happy star reign hOWl
H not, how best to bear it.
Here comes Bohemia.
Cam.
Sir, I will tell you;
Since I am eharg'd in honour and by him
Re-erffer POLIXENE8.
That I thinlr honourable.
Therefore mark my
Pol.
This is strange: methinlra 364
counsel,
4o8
My favour here begins to warp. Not speak?-Which must be even as swiftly foUow'd as
Good day, Camille.
I mean to utter it, or both yourself and me
Cam.
Hail, most royal sirl
Cry 'lost,' and so good nJghtl
Pol. What is the news i' the court?
Pol.
On, good Camille.
Cam.
None rare, my lord.
Cam. I am appointed him to murder you. 4:s
Pol. The kihg hath on him such a eountzPol. By whom, Camille?
nance
358
Cam.
By the king.
As he had lost some province and a region
PoL
For what?
Lov'd as he loves hirna_lf: even now I met him
Cam. He thinlr_, nay, with all confidence he
With customary compliment, when he,
swears,
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and falling 372 AS he had seen't or been an instrument
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me and
To vice you to't, that you havetouch'd his queen
So leaves me to consider what is breeding
Forbiddenly.
That changes thus his manners.
Pol.
O, then my best blood turn
4:7
Cam. I dare not know, my lord.
376 To an infected jelly, and my _Ame
Pol. Howl dare notl do notl Do you know, Be yok'd with his that did betray the Best!
and darenot
Turn thenmy freshest
reputation
to
_4_o
Be intelligent to me? 'Tis thereabouts:
A savour, that may str_e the dullest nostril
For, to youreelf, what yo_ do know, you must, Where I arrive; and my approach be shurm'd,
And cannot say you dare not. Good C_millo,
Nay, hated too,.worse than the great'st infecYour cha_g'dcomplexionsam tome a mirror
tion
Which shows me 7ni_ r.l_ng_dtoo;forI must That o'erwas heard orrsadl
be
Cam.
Swear his. thought over
A party in this alteration, tivding
By each particular star in heaven and
4z5
Myself thus alter'd with't.
By all their influencm,,you may as
876
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Forbid the sea tar to obey the moon
As or by oath remove or counsel shake
428
The fabric of hm folly, whose foundation
Is pil'd upon his faith, and will continue
The standing of Ins body.
Pal.
How should this grow?
Cam. I know not: but I am sure 'tis safer to
Avoidwhat'sgro_vnthanqueshonhow'tisborn.
If therefore you dare trt_t my honesty,
That lles enclosed in this trunk, which you
Shall bear along Lmpawn'd, away to-nightl 4_5
Your followers I will whisper to the business,
And will by twos and threes at several posterns
Clear them o'the city. For myself, I'll put
My fortunes to your service, which are here 44°
By this discovery lost. Be not uncertain;
For, by the honour of my parents, I
Have utter'd truth, which, if you seek to prove,
I dare net stand by; nor shall you be safer 444
Than one condemn'd by the i_ng'e own mouth,
thereon
His execution sworn.
Pal.
I do believe thee:
I saw his heart in's faos. Give me thy hand:
Be pilot to me and flay places shall
44s
Still neighbour mine. My ships are ready and
My people did expect my hence departure
Two days ago. This jealousy
Is for a precious creature: as she's rare
452
Must it be great, and, as his person's mighty
Must it be violent, and, as he does conceive
He is dishonour'd by a man which ever
Profess'd to him, why, his revenges must
455
In that be made more bitter. Fear o'ershades
me:
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort
The gracious queen, part of his theme, but nothing
Of his ill-ta'en suspicion! Come. Camilla;
450
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_Iam. You'U kms me hard and speak to me
as if
I were a baby still. I love you better.
Sec. Lady. And why so, my lord?
/l_am.
Not for because
Your brows are blacker; yet black brows, they
say,
s
Become some women best, so that there be not
Too much hair there, but in a semicircle,
Or a hal_-moon made with a pen.
Sec. Lady.
Who taught you this?
2tiara. I lsarn'd it out of women's faces.
Pray now,
z2
What colour are your eyebrows?
First Lady.
Blue, my lord.
fflam. Nay, that's a mock: I have seen a
lady's nose
That has been blue, but not her eyebrows.
Sec. Lady.
Hark ye;
The queen your mother rounds apace: we shall
Present our services to a fine new prince
x7
One of these days; and then you'd wanton with
us,
If we would have you.
First Lady.
She is spread of late
Into a goodly bulk: good time encounter herl 2o
Her. What wisdom stirs amongst you? Come
sir, now
I am for you again: pray you, sit by us,
And tell's a tale.
_lam.
Merry or sad shall't be?
Her. As merry as you will.
_Iam.
A sad tale's best for winter. 24
I have one of sprites and goblins.
Her.
Let's have that, good sir.
Come on, sit down: come on, and do your best
To fright me with your sprites; you're powerful at it.
._Iarn. There was a man,--

I will respec,t thee as a father if
Her.
Nay, come, sit down; then on. 28
Thou bear st my life off hence: let us avoid.
.Mum Dwelt by a churchyard.
I will tell it
Cam. It is in rnlnA authority to command
softly;
The keys of all the posterns: please your high- Yond crickets shall not hear it.
hess
454
Her.
Come on then,
To take the urgent hour. Come, sir_ away!
And give't me in mine ear.
[Exeunt.

En/erLEONTES, A__TIGONUS,Lords, and Others.
Leon. Was he met there? his tram7 Camilla
with ham?
3_
SCT.NEI.---Sicilia.
A Room in the Palace.
First Lord. Behind the tuft oi pines I m_t
Erder HERMIOI_E, MAMILLrUs, and Ladies.
them : never
Her. Take the boy to you: he so troubles me, Saw I men scour so on their way: I ey'd them
'Tie past enduring.
Even to their ships
F/rst Lady.
Come, my gracious lord,
Leon.
How blest am I
$halrI be your l)layfeUow?
In my just censure, in my true opinionl
26
_Imn.
No, I'll none of you. Alack, for lesser knowledge! How aeeure'd
F'trst Lady. Why, my sweet lord?
4 In being so bleatl There may be in the cup
377
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A spider steep'd, and one may drink, depart,
Polixenes for Lsontes. 0 thou thingl
And yet partake no venom, for his knowledge 40 Which I'll not call a creature of thy place,
Is not infected; but ff one present
Lest barbarism, making me the precedent,
The abhorr'd ingredxent to hxs eye, make known Should a like language use to all degrees,
84
How he hath drunk, he cracks his gorge, his And rn,_nnerly distinguishment leave out
sides,
Betwixt the prince and beggar: I have said
With violent hefts. I have drunk, and seen the She s an adulteress; I have said with whom:
spider.
44 More, she's a traitor, and Camillo is
88
Camillo was his help in this, his pandar:
A fedsrary with her, and one that knows
There is a plot against my life, my crown;
What she should shame to know herself
Ali's true that is mistrusted: that false vitl_in
But with her most vile principal, that she's
Whom I employ'd was pre-employ'd by him: 48 A bed-swerver, even as bad as those
92
He has discover'd my design, and I
That vulgars give bold'st titles; ay, and privy
Remain a pinch'd thing; yea, a very trick
To this their late escape,
For them to play at will. Howcame the posterns
Her.
No, by my life,
So easily open?
Privy to none of this. How will this grieve you
First Lord. By his great authority;
52 When you shall come to clearer knowledge that
Which often hath no less prevaird than so
You thus have publish'd reel Gentle my lord, 97
On your eomm_nd.
You scarce can right me throughly then to say
Leon.
I know't too well.
You did mistake.
[To HERMIONE.] Give me the boy: I am glad
Leon.
No; if I mistake
you did not nurse him:
In those foundations which I build upon,
xoo
Though he does bear some signs of me, yet you The centre is not big enough to bear
Have too much blood in him.
A schoolboy's top. Away with her _o prisonl
Her.
What is this? sport? He who shall speak for her is afar o/_ guilty
Leon. Bear the boy hence; he shall not come But that he speaks.
about her;
Her.
There's some ill planet reigns: xo4
Away with himl--[Exil
M_Mrr.T.IUS,at/ended.]
I must be patient till the heavens look
and let her sport herself
With an aspect more favourable. Good my lords,
With that she's big with; for 'tis Polixenes 6o I am not prone to weeping, as our sex
Has made thee swell thus.
Commonly are; the want of which vain dew xoS
Her.
But I'd say,he had not, Perchance shall dry your pitie_; but I have
And I'll be sworn you would believe my saying, That honourable grief lodg'd here which burns
Howe'er you lean to the nayward.
Worse than tears drown. Beseech you all, my
Leon.
You, my lords,
lords,
Look on her, mark her weU; be but about
54 With thoughts so qualified as your charities xx2
To say, 'she is a goodly lady,' and
Shall best instruct you, measure me; and so
The justice of your hearts will thereto add
The king's wall be perform'all
"Tis pity she's not honest, honourable:'
Leon.
[To the Guards.] Shall I be heard?
Praise her but for this her without_door form,-Her. Who is't that goes with me? Beseech
Which, on my iaith deserves high speech,--and
your highne._,
straight
69 My women may be with me; for you see
xx6
The shrug, the hum or ha, these petty brands
My plight requires it. Do not weep, good fools;
That cal,,m-y doth use,--O, I am outl-There is no cause: when you shall know your
That mercy does, for calumny will sear
72
mistress
Vtrtue itself: these shrugs, these hums and ha's, Has deserv'd prison, then abound in tears
_Vhen you have said 'she's goodly,' come be- As I come out: this action I now go on
x2o
tween,
Is for my better grace. Adieu, my lord:
Ereyoucaneay'she'shonesL'
But be'tknown,
I never wish'd to see you sorry; now
From him that has most cause to grieve it I trust I shall. My women, come; you have
should be,
76
leave.
She's an adulteress.
! Leon. Go, do our bidding: heneel
x_4
Her.
Should a villain say so,
[Exeunt queen guarded, and Ladies.
The most'replsnish'd vill2in in the world,
First Lord. Beseech your highness ca]] the
He were as much more vi]laln: you_ my lord,
queen again.
Do but mistake.
Ant. Be certain what you do, sir, lest your
Leon.
You have mistook, my, lady, So
justios
•
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Prove violence: in the which three great ones
suffer,
Yourself, your queen, your son.
First Lord.
For her, my lord,
x2s
I dare my life lay down, and will do't, sir,
Please you to accept it,--that the queen is spotless
I' the eyes of heaven and to you: I mean,
In this which you accuse her. An/.
If it prove
x32
She's otherwise, I'll keep my stables where
I lodge my wife; I'll go in couples w3th her;
Than when I feel and see her no further trust
her;
For every inch of woman in the world,
x35
Ay, every dram of woman's flesh is false,
If she be.
Leon. Hold your peacesl
First Lord.
Good my lord,-Ant. It is for you we speak, not for ourselves.
You are abus'd, and by some putter-on
x4o
That will be damn'd for 't; would I knew the
villain,
Iwould land.damn him. Be she honour-flaw'd,-I have three daughters; the eldest is eleven,
The second and .t_ third, nine and some five;x44
H this prove true, they'll pay for't: by mine
honour,
I'll geld them all; fourteen they shall not see,
To bring false generations: they are co-heirs;
And I had rather glib myself than they
x4s
Should not produce fair issue.
Leon.
Ceaecl no mo_.
You smell this business with a sense as cold
As is adeadman's nose; but Ido ses't and fcel't,
As you feel doing thus, and see withal
zsz
The instruments that feel.

TALE
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Properly ours.
Ant.
And I wish, my liege,
You had only m your silent judgment tried it,
Without more overture.
Leon.
How could that be?
Either thou art most ignorant by age,
x7z
Or thou wert born a fool. Camillo's flight,
Added to thetr familiarity,
Which was as gross as ever touch'd conjecture,
That lack'd sight only, nought for approbation
But only seeing, at] other circumstances
x77
Made up to the deed, doth push on thts proceeding:
Yet, for a greater confirmation,For in an act of this importance 't_vere
x8o
Most piteous to be wild,--I have dispatch'd in post
To sacred Delphos, to Apollo's temple,
Cleomenes and Dmn, whom you know
Of stufl'd sufficiency. Now, from the oracle xs4
They will bring all; whose spiritual counsel had,
Shall stop or spur me. Have I done well?
First Lord. Well done, my lord.
Leon. Though I am satisfied and need no
more
:88
Than what I know, yet shall the oracle
Give rest to the minds of others, such as he
Whose ignorant credulity will not
Come up to the truth. So have we thought it
good
:92
From our free person she should be confin'd,
Lest that the treachery of the two fled hence
Be left her to perform. Come, follow us:
We are to speak m public; for this business x96
Will raise us all.
Ant. [Aside.] To laughter, as I take it,
If the good truth were known.
[ExeunL

Ant.
If it be so,
SCEI_EH.--The
Same.
The outer Room o] a
We need no grave to bury honesty:
Prison.
There's not a grain of it the face to sweeten
0f the whole dungy earth.
Enter PAUIANA and Attendants.
Leon.
What! lack I credit? :55
Paul. The keeper of the prison, call to him;
First Lord. I had rather you did lack than I, Let him have knowledge who I am.--[Exit
an
my lord,
Attendant.] Good lady,
Upon this ground; and more it would content No court in Europe is too good for thee;
me
What dost thou then in prison?
To have her honour true than your suspicion,
Re-enter Attendant with the Gaoler.
Be blam'd for't how you might.
Now, good sir, 4
Leon.
Why, what need we xso You know me, do you not?
Commune with you of this, but rather follow
Gaol.
For a worthy lady
Our forceful instigation? Our prerogative
And one whom much I honour.
Callsnotyouroounsels,butournaturalgoodness
Paul.
Pray you then,
Imparts this; which ff you,--or stupified
:54 Conduct me to the queen.
Or se_mln S so in _lrill;--cannot or win not
Gaol. I may not, madam: to the contrary s
Relish a truth liko us, inform yourselves
I have express commandmeut.
We need no more of your advice: the matter,
Paul.
Here's ado,
The loss, the gain, the ordering on't, is all :6S To lock up honesty and honour from
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The accessofgentlevisitoret
Is'tlawlul,pray
you,
To see her women? any of them? ]_mil;_?
z_
Gaol. So please you, madam,
To put apart these your attendants, I
Shah bring Emiha forth,
Paul.
I pray now, call her.
Withdraw yourselves.
[Exeunt Attendants.
Gaol.
And, madam,
z6
I must be present at your conference.
Paul Well, be't so, prithee.
[Exil Gaoler.
Here's such ado to make no stain a stain,
As passes colouring.

TALE

I shalldo good.
Emil.
Now be you blestforit!
I'll to the queen. Please you, come s6methln_
nearer.
Gaol. Madam, if't please the queen to send
the babe,
56
I know not what I shall incur to pass it,
Having no warrant.
! Paul.
"
You need not fear it, sir:
The child was prisoner to the womb, and is
By law and process of great nature thence
6o
Freed and enfranchis'd; not a party to
The anger of the king, nor guilty cJ,
H any be, the trespass of the queen.

Re-'enter Gaoler, with E_n.TA: •

Gaol.
donot
believe
Paul. IDo
you it.
fear: upon mine honour, 64
I
Dear gentlewoman, 2o Will stand betwixt you and danger.
[Exeunt.
How fares our gracious lady?
Emil As well as one so great and so forlorn
May hold together. On her frights and griefs,-SCENETTT.--The Same. A Room in the
Which never tender lady hath borne greater,-Palace.
ShePaul
is something
25 Enter LEONI"ES,ANTIOONUS, Lords, and other
A boy? before her time dehver'd.
EmzZ
A daughter; and a goodly babe,
Attendants.
Lusty and like to live: the queen receives
Leon. Nor night, nor day, no rest; it is but
Much comfort in't; says,' My poor prisoner, 2s
weakness
I am innocent as you.'
To bear the matter thus; mere weakness. H
Paul.
I darebesworn:
The cause were not in being,--part
o' the
These dangerous unsafe furies i'the king, because,
ahrew them!
She the adultrees; for the harlot irlnZ
4
He must be told on't, and he shall: the office Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blAnic
Becomes a woman best; I'll take't upon me. 32 And level of my brain, plot-proof; but she
H I prove housy-mouth'd, let my tongue blister, I can hook to me: say, that she were gone,
And never to my red-look'd anger be
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest
8
The trumpet any more. Pray you, Emilia,
Might come to me again. Who's there?
Commend my best obedience to the queen:
36
First AUen`
[Advancing.] My lord?
If she dares trust me with her little babe,
Leon. How does the boy?
I'll show it to the king and undertake to be
First Atlen. He took good rest to-night;
Her advocate to the loud'st. We do not know 'Tis hop'd his sickness is diacharg'd.
How he may soften at the sight of the child: 4o
Leon.
To see his nobleness! x2
The silence often of pure innocence
Conceiving the dishonour of his mother,
Persuades when speakl,_ fails.
He straight d_lin'd, droop'd, took it deeply,
EtmT.
Most worthy madam, Fasten'd and flx'd the Ah_ne on't in ]_irmmlf,
Your honour and your goodness is so evident
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep,
x6
That your free undertaking cannot rnlnn
44 And downright languish'd.
Leave me solely:
A thriving issue: there is no lady living
go,
So meet for this great errand.
Please your See how he fares. [Exit Attendant.l--Fie,
tiel
ladyship
no thought of him;
To visit the next room, I'll presently
The very thought of my revenges that way
Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer, 4s Recoil upon me: in himself too mighty,
so
Who but to-day hammer'd of this design,
And in his parties, his alli_n_; let him be
But durst not tempt a minister of honour,
Until a time may serve: for present vengeance,
Lest she should be denied.
Take it on her. Camille and Polixaues
Paul
Tell her, Emilia,
Laugh at me; _n_e th_ pastime at my sorI'll use that tongue I have: i/wit flow from't 52
row:
_4
As boldne_ from my bosom, let it not be Theyshouldnotlaugh,
if I eould reach them, nor
doubted
Shall fhe within my power.
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For she is good, hath brought you fortha
Eule_ PAULINA, wi/h a Child.
daughter:
First Lord.
You must not enter. Here 'tis; commends it to your blessing.
Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be second
[Laying down the Child.
to me:
Leon.
Outl
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas, z8 A m_nl_iud wltehl Hence with her, out o"door:
Than the queen's life? a gracious innocent soul, A most intelligencing bawdl
More free than he is lealotm.
Paul.
Not so;
6s
An/.
That's enough.
I am as ignorant in that as you
Sec. Atten. Madam, he hath not slept to- In so entitling me, and no less honest
night; commanded
Than you are mad; winch is enough, I'll
None should come at him.
warrant,
Paul.
Not so hot, good sir; 32 As this world goes, to pass ior honest.
I come to bring him sleep. 'Tis such as you,
Leon.
Tra_torsl 7z
That creep like shadows by him and do sigh
Will you not push her out?
Give her the
At each his needless hcavings, such as you
bastard.
Nourish the cause of his awaking: I
36 [To ANTIGONUS.]
Thou dotardl thou art wo_
Do come with words as med'cinal as true,
man.tir'd, unroosted
Honest as either, to purge him of that humour By thy dame Partlet here. Take up the bastard;
That presses him from sleep.
Take't up, I say; give't to thy crone.
Leon
What noise there, ho?
Paul.
For ever 76
Paul. No noise, my lord; but needful confer- Unvenerable be thy hands, ff thou
ence
40 Tak'st up the princess by that forced baseness
About some gossips for your highness.
Which he has put upon't[
Leon.
Howl
Leon. '
He dreads his wife.
Away with that audacious ladyl Antigonus,
PauL So I would you did; then, 'twere past
I charg'd thee that she should not come about
all doubt,
8o
me:
You'd call your children yours.
I knew she would.
Leon.
A nest of traitorsl
Ant.
I told her so, my lord,
44
Ant. I am none, by this good light.
On your disple_ure's
psrtl, and on mine,
Paul.
Nor I; nor any
She should not visit you.
But one that's here, and that's hlm_elf; for he
Leon.
Whatl canst not rule her? The sacred honour of hlrn_elf, his queen's,
s4
Paul. From all dishonesty he can: in this,
His hopeful son's, his babe's, betrays to slander,
Unless he take the course that you have done,
Whose sting is sharper than the sword's; and
Commit me for committing honour, trust it, 49
will not,He shall not rule me.
For, as the case now stands, it is a curse
Ant.
La you nowl you hear;
He cannot be compelrd to't,--once
remove 8s
When she will take the rein I let her run;
The root o! his opinion, which is rotten
But she'll not stumble.
As ever oak or stone was sound.
Paul
Good my liege, I come, 52
Leon.
A callat
And I bca_h you, hear me, who professes
Of boundless tongue, who late hath beat her
Myself your loyal servant, your physician,
husband
Your most obedient eo-n_llor,
yet that dams
And now baits reel This brat is none of mine;
Less appear so in comforting your evils
55 It is the issue of Polixenes:
93
Than such as most seem yours: I say, I come Hence with it; and, together with the dam
From your good queen.
Commit them to the flrel
Leon.
Good queenl
Paul.
It is yours;
Paul Good queen, my lord, good queen; I And, might we lay the old proverb to your
rosy, good queen;
charge,
96
And would by combat make her good, so were I 'So like you, 'tis the worse.' Behold, my lords,
A man, the worst about you.
Although the print be little, the whole matter
Leon.
Force her hence. 6z And copy of the fsther; eye, nose, lip,
Paul Let him that makes but trifles of his The trick of's frown, his forehe__ nay, the
valley,
xoo
eyes
Firsthand me: on mine own accord I'll off;
The pretty dimplee of his ehln and. _
hill
But first I'll do my errand. The good queen, 64
sm_le_
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The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finger:
Firm Lord.
We can, my royal liege,
And thou, good goddess Nature, which hast He is not guilty of her coming hither,
x44
made it
Leon. You are liars all.
So like to him that got it, if thou hast
xo4
FzrM Lord. Beseech your highness, give us
The ordering of the mind too, 'monget all
better credit:
colours
We have always truly esrv'd you, and beseech
No yellow in't; lest she suspect, as he does,
you
Her children not her husband's.
So to esteem of us; and on our knees we beg, x4s
Leon.
A gross hsgl
As recompense of our dear services
And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hang'd,
xo8 Past and to come, that you do change this
That wilt not stay her tongue,
purpose,
Ant.
Hang all the husbands
Which being so horrible, so bloody, must
That cannot do that feat, you'll leave'yourseif
Lead on to some foul issue. We all kneel, x52
Hardly one subject.
Leon. I am a feather for each wind that blows.
Leon.
Once more, take her hence. Shall I live on to see this bastard kneel
Paul. A most unworthy and unnatural lord And call me father? Better burn it now
Can do no more.
Than curse it then. But, be it; let it live: xS6
Leon.
I'll ha' thee burn'&
It shall not neither.--[To
A._TIGONUS.] You,
Paul.
I care not:
sir, come you hither;
It is a heretic that makes the fire,
You that have been so tenderly officious
Not she which burns in't.
I'll not call you With Lady Margery, your midwife there,
tyrant;
•
To save thts bastard's life,--for 't is a bastard, x5o
But this most cruel usage of your queen,-- n5 So sure as thy beard's grey,--what
will you
Not able to produce more accusation
adventure
Than your own weak-hlng'd fancy,--somethlng
To save this brat's life?
savours
Ant.
Any thing, my lord,
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you,
That my ability may undergo,
Yea, scandalous to the world.
And nobleness impose: at least, thus much: x64
Leon.
On your allegiance, x2o I'll pawn the little blood which I have left,
Out of the chamber with her! Were I a tyrant,
To save the innocent: any thing possible.
Where were her life7 she durst not call me so
Leon. It shall be possible.
Swear by this
If she did know me one. Away with herI
sword
Paul. I pray you do not push me; I'll be Thou writ perform my bidding.
gone.
x24
Ant.
I will, my lord. x6s
Look to your babe, my lord; 'tls yours: Jove
Leon. Mark and perform it,--seest thoul-send her
for the fail
A better guiding spirit! What need these hands?
Of any point in 't shah not only be
You, that are thus so tender o'er his follies,
Death to thyself, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife,
Will never do hxm good, not one of you.
x28 Whom for this time we pardon. We enjoin thee,
So, so: farewell; we are gone.
[Exit.
As thou art hegeman to us, that thou carry x73
Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wife to Thisfemalebastardhence;
and that thoubearit
this.
To some remote and desart place quite out
My childl away wi_'tl----even thou, that hast
Of our dominions; and that there thou leave it,
A heart so tender o er it, take it hence
zs2 Without more mercy, to its own protection, x77
And see it instantly consum'd with fire:
And favour of the elimate. AS by strange fortune
Even thou and none but thou.
Take it up It came to us, I do in justlce charge thee,
straight:
On thy soul's peril and thy body's torture, z8o
Within this hour bring me word 'tis done,-That thou commend it strangely to some place,
And by good testlmony --or I 'll seize thy life, Where chanse may nuree or end it. Takeitup.
With what thou else call'st thine. H thou refuse
Ant. I swear to do this, though a present
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so;
death
The bastard brains with these my proper hands Had been more merciful Come on, poor babe:
Shall l dash out. Go, take it to the itre;
x4o Some powerful spirit instruct the kites and
For thou sett'st on thy wife.
ravens
_85
I did not, sir:
To be thy nttrsee! Wolves and bears, they fay,
These lords, my noble fellows, it they please,
Casting their savagen_
aside have done
Can clear me in't.
r,_e offices of pity. Sir, be prosperous
xS8
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In more than this deed doth reqmrel
And Shall the contents discover, something rare so
blessing
Even then will rush to knowledge.--Go:-Against this cruelty fight on thy side,
fresh horses[
Poor thing, condemn'd to loss!
And gracious be the issuel
[ExeunL
[Exit with the Child.
Leon.
No; I'll net rear
SCENEH.--Sicdia.
A Court of Justice.
Another's issue.
LEONTES, Lords, and Officers.
Enter a Servant.
Leon. ThLs sessions, to our great grief we
Serv.
Please your highness, posts x92
pronounce,
From those you sent to the oracle are come
Even pushes 'gaiust our heart: the party tried
An hour since: Cleomenes and Dion,
The daughter of a king, our wife, and one
Beingwellarriv'dfromDelphos,
arebothlanded,
Of us too much belov'd. Let us be clear'd
4
Hasting to the court.
Of being tyrannous, since we so openly
First Lord.
So please you, sir, their speed Proceed in justice, which shall have due course,
Hath been beyond account.
Even to the guilt or the purgation.
Leon.
Twenty-three days Produce the prisoner,
s
They have been absent: 'tis good speed; foretells
0R. It is his highness' pleasure that the
The great Apollo suddenly will have
queen
The truth of this appear. Prepare you, lords;
Appear in person here in court. Silencel
Summon a session, that we may arraign
2ox
Our most disloyal lady; for, as she hath
Erder HERMIONEguarded ; PAULINA and
Been publicly accus'd, so shah she have
Ladies attending.
A just and open trial. While she lives
2o4
Leon. Read the indictment.
_z
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me,
OUi. Hermione, queen to the worthy Leontes,
And thinl_ upon my bidding.
[ExeunL
King of Sicilia, thou art here accused and
arraigned
of high treason, in committing
ACT IT[.
adultery wffh Polixenes, King of Bohemia, and
SCENE I.--A

Sea-port in Sicilia.

conspiring with Camille to take away the life of
our sovereign lord the king, thy royal husband:
En/erCLEOMENES and DIoN.
the prdence whereof being by circumstances
Cleo. The climate's delicate, the air most partly laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary to
sweet,
the faith and allegiance of a true subject, didst
Fertile the isle, the temple much surpassing
, counsel and aid them, for their beUer safdy, to
The common praise it bears,
fly away by night.
Dion.
I shall report,
Her. Since what I am to say must be but that
For most it caught me, the celestial habits,-- 4 Which contradicts my accusation, and
24
MethinkA I so should term them,--and
the The testimony on my part no other
reverence
But wh_t comes from myself, it shah scarce
Of the grave wearers. O, the sacrifl_I
boot me
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly
To say 'Not guilty :' mine integrity
It was i' the offeringl
!Being counted falsehood, shall, as I express it,
C/eo.
But of all, the burst
8 Be so receiv'd. But thus: ff powers divine z9
And the ear-deafening voice o' the oracle,
Behold our human a_tious, as they do,
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surpris'd my sense,
I doubt not then but innocence shall make
That I was nothing.
False accusation blush, and tyranny
32
Dion.
If the event o' the journey Trembleat patience. You, mylord, bestknow,-Prove as successful to the quesn,--O, be't sol-Who least will seem to do so,--my past life
As it hath been tO us rare, ple_-ni_ speedy, :3 !Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true,
The time is worth the use on't.
As I am now imhappy; which is more
36
C/co.
Great Apollo
Than history can pattern, though devis'd
Turn all to the bestl These prcohm_tions,
And play'd to take SL)eetstors. For behold me,
So forcing faults upon Hermione,
z6 A fellow of the royal bed, which owe
I little lf_.
A moiety of the throne, a great klng's daughter,
Dion.
The violent carriage of it
The mother to a hopeful prince, here standing
Will clear or end the business: when the oracle, To prate and talk for life and honour 'fore
Thus by Apollo's great divine seal'd up,
Who please to come and hear. Forlife, I prize it
383
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As I weigh grief, which I would spare: for
honour,
44
'Tie a derivative from me to mine,
And only that I stand for. I appeal
To your own conscience, sir, before Poltxenes
Came to your court, how I wan m your grace, 48
How merited to be so; sm_ he came,
With what encounter so uncurrent I
Have strain'd, to appear thus: if one jot beyond
The bound of honour, or in act or will
5z
That way inclining, harden'd be the hearts
Of all that hear me, and my near'st of kin
Cry fie upon my grave!
.
Leon.
I ne'er heard yet
That any of these bolder vices wanted
56
Less impudence to gainsay what they did
Than to perform it first.
Her.
That's true enough;
Though 'tie a saying, sir, not due to me.
Leon. You will not own it.
Her.
More than mistress of 50
Which comes to me in name of fault, I must not
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes,-With whom I am accus'd,--I do confess
I lov'd him as in honour he requir'd,
64
Wtth such a kind of love as might become
A lady like me; with a love even such,
So and no other, as yourself commanded:
Which not to have done I think had been in me
Both disobedience and ingratntude
69
To you and toward your friend, whose love had
spoke,
Even since it could speak, from an infant, h_ely
That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy,
7z
I know not how it tastes, though it be dish'd
For me to try how: all I know of it
Is that Camille was an honest man;
And why he left your court, the gods themselves,
Wetting no more than I, axe ignorant.
77
Leon. Youknew of his departure, as youknow
What you have underts'en to do in's absence.
Her. Sir,
8o
You speak a language that I understand not:
My life stands in the level of your dreams,
Which I']1 lay down.
Leon.
Your actions are my dreams:

TALE

The bug whieh you would fr_ght me with I eeek.
To me can life be no commodity:
The crown and comfort of my life, your favour,
I do give lost; for I do feel it gone,
96
But know not how it went. My second joy,
And first-fruits of my body, from his presence
I am barr'd, like one mfeetious.
My third
comfort,
Starr'd most unluckily, is from my breast, xoo
The innocent milk in Its most innocent mouth,
Hal'd out to murder: myself on every post
Prociaim'd a strumpet: with immodest hatred
The child-bed privilege denied, which 'longs xo4
To women of all fashion: lastly, hurried
Here to this place, z'the open air, before
I have got strength of limit. Now, my liege,
Tell me what blessings I have here alive,
xoa
That I should fear to die? Therefore proceed.
But yet hear this; mistake me not; no life,
I prize it not a straw:--hut
for mine honour,
Which I would free, if I shall be condemn'd xxz
Upon surmises, all proofs sleeping else
But what your jealousies awake, I tell you
'Tie rigour and not law. Your honours all,
.I do refer me to the oracle:
H6
ApoUo be my judgel
First Lord.
This your request
Is altogether just: therefore, bring forth,
And in Apollo's name, his oracle.
[Exeunt certain Officers.
Her. The Emperor of Russia was my father:
O! that he were alive, and here beholding
z2z
His daughter's trial; that he did but see
The flatness of my misery; yet with eyes
Of pity, not revengel
x_4
Re-enter Officers, with CLEOMENESand DIo_.
O_. You here shall swear upon this sword of
justice,
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have
Been both at Delphos, and from thence have
brought
This seal'&up oracle, by the hand dellver'd x28
Of great Apollo's priest, and that since then
You have not dar'd to break the holy seal,
Nor read the secrets in't.
"

You had a bastard by Polixenee,
84
C/ee. t
And I but drcam'd it. As you were past all
Dion..
All this we swear.
shame,-.
Le_
Break up the seals, and read.
x3_
Those of your taet are so,--so past a]1 _uth:
O_L Hermione is chaste; Pglixenes blame.
Whichtodenyeoncernsmoreth_navails;
fores less; Camille a true subject; Leonles a jealous
Thy brat hath been cast out, like to itself,,
as fyrard; his innocent babe traiy begot'n; and
No father ownln_ it,--wllftch is, indeed,
[ the king shall live wilhout an heir if thai whtch
More etiml,*l in thee than it,--ao thou
[ is lost be not fountl!
"
' x37
ShaRfeel
ourlessjustice,
inwhoee_au_tpa_ge[
Lords. Now
blessed
be, the
' I
Look
for no
_
death.
_
[ Her.,
'
"
" grest Apollo!
Praised
H_.
Sir, spate your threats: 9_ !
Leon. Hast thou read _nxth?
..
•
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0_.
Ay, my lord;evenso What wheels7 racks? fires? What flaying7
As itishem setdown,
x4o
or what boiling
Leon. There isno truthat allf theoracle: In leads,or oils?what oldornewer torture
Tbeeessiousshallproeeed:
thisismereialsehood.
Must I recelve,
whose everyword deserves
To tasteofthy most worst7 Thy tyranny, tee
Entera Servant.
Togetherworking wzththyjealousies,
So-.My lordtheking,thehngl
Fanciestooweak forboys,toogreenand idle
Leon.
What lsthebusiness?For girlsof nine,Ol think what they have
So'.O sirlI sh_llbe hatedto reportit:I44
done,
The prince your son, with mere conceit and And then run mad indeed, starkmad; iorallx84
fear
Thy by-gone iooleries were but spices of R.
Of the queen's speed, is gone.
That thou betray'dst Polixenes, 'twas nothing;
Leon.
Howl gonel
That did but show thee o! a fool, inconstant
Ser.
Is dead. And damnable ingrateful; nor was't much xs8
Leon. Apollo's angry; and the heavens them- Thou wouldst have poison'd good Camtllo'a
selves
honour
Do strike at my injustice. [HERMIO_ swoons. To have hun kill a Idng; poor trespasses,
How now, therel x4S More monstrous S_tDdlng by: whereof I reckon
Paul. This news is mortal to the queen:-Thecastingiorthtocrowsthybabydaughterxgz
look down,
To be or none or little; though a devil
And see what death is doing.
[ Would have shed water out of fire ere done't:
Leon.
Take her hence:
Nor is't directly laid to thee, the death
Her heart is but o'ercharg'd; she will recover:
Of the young
prince,
whose honourable
I have too much believ'd mine own suspicion:
thoughts,Beseech you, tenderly apply to her
z53 Thoughts high for one so tender,--cleft the heart
Some remedies for life.-That could conceive a gross and foolish sire
[Exeunl PAULII_A,and Lad*as, wilh H_R. Blemish'd his gracious dam: this is not, no,
MIONE. [ I.aid to thy answer: but the ]ast,--O lordsl zoo
Apollo, pardon
When I have said, cry, 'woel '--the queen, the
My great profaneness 'gainer thine oraclel
queen,
I'Ll reconcile me to Polixenes,
JS5 The sweetest, dearest creature's dead, and yenNew woo my queen, recall the good Camille,
geance for't
Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy;
Not dropp'd down yet.
For, being traasported by my jealousms
First Lord.
The higher powers forbid!
To bloody thoughts and to reveuge, Ichose
z6o
Paul. I say she's dead; I'Ll swear't: if word
Candllo for the miniRter to poison
nor oath
_o4
My friendPohxenes:which had been done,
Prevailnot,go and see:ifyou can bring
But that the good mind of Camille tardled
Tincture or lustre in her lip, her eye,
My swift command; though l with death and Heat outwardly, or breath within, I'll serve you
with
s54 As Iwould dothegods. But,O thoutyrantlzoS
Reward didthreatenand encouragehim,
Do not repentthesethings,
fortheyareheavier
Not doing it, and being done: he, most humane Than all thy woes can stir; therefore betake thee
And fllrd with honour, to my kingly guest
To nothing but despair. A thousand knees
Uncla.sp'd mypractice, quit his fortunes here, z68 Ten thousand years together, naked, fasting, zz2
Whiehyonknewgreat,
and totheeertainhazard
Upon a barren mountain, and still winter
Of all ineertainties hirn_elf commended,
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods
No richer than his honour: how he glis_rs
To look tl_t way thou weft.
Thorough my rustl and how his piety
x72
Leon.
Go on, go on;
Does my deeds make the blackerl
Thou canst not speak too much: I have deserv'd
All tongues to talk their bitterest.
Re.enlo" PAULL_A.
First Lord.
Say no more: zs7
Pan/.
Woe the whilel Howe'er the business goes, youhave made fmult
0, cut my lace, lest my heart, era_kin_ it,
I' the boldness of your speech.
Break tool
Paul
I am sorry for't:
F/rs/Lord.
What fit is this, good lady?
All laura I make, when I shall come to know
Paul What studied torments, tyrant, h_t
them,
zzo
forms?
s76 I do repent. Alasl I have show'd too much
385
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The rashness of a woman: he is touch'd
To the noble heart. What's gone and what's
past help
Should be past grief: do not receive affliction zz4
At my petition; I beseech you, rather
Let me be punish'd, that have minded you
Of what you should forget. Now, good my liege,
Sir, xoyal sir, forgive a foolish woman:
_z8
The love I bore your quecn,--lo, fool againl-I'll speak of her no more, nor of your children;
I'll not remember you of my own lord,
Who is lost too: take your patience to you, 23z
And I'll say nothing.
Leon.
Thou didst speak but well,
When most the truth, which I receive much
better
Than to be pitied of thee. Prithee, bring me
To the dead bodzes of my queen and son:
236
One grave shall be for both: upon them shall
The causes of their death appear, unto
Our shame perpetual. Once a day I'll visit
The chapel where they lie, and tears shed there
Shall be my recreation: so long as nature
24x
WKl bear up with this exercise, so long
I daily vow to use it. Come and lead me
Unto these sorrows.
[Exeunt.
SCENE HI.--Bohemia.
A desert Country near
the Sea.
Enter

ANTIGONUS, Mariner.
with

the Child; and a

TALE

I have heard, but not belicv'd, the spirits o' the
dead
May walk again: if such thing be, thy mother _6
Appear'd to me last night, for ne'er was dream
So like a waking. To me comes a creature,
Sometimes her head on one side, some another;
I never saw a vessel of Likesorrow,
2o
So fill'd, and so becoming: in pure white robes,
Like very sanctity, she did approach
My cabin where I lay; thrice bow'd before me,
And, gasping to begin some speech, her eyes z4
Became two spouts: the fury spent, anon
Did tins break from her: 'Good Antigonus,
Since fate, against thy better disposition,
Hath made thy person for the thrower-out
2s
Of my poor babe, according to thine oath,
Places remote enough are in Bohemta,
There weep and leave it crying; and, for the
babe
Is counted lost for ever, Perdita,
3z
I prithee, call't: for this ungentle business,
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er shalt see
Thy wife Pauhna more:' and so, with shrieks,
:She melted into air. Affrighted much,
36
I did in time collect myself, and thought
Ttus was so and no slumber. Dreams are toys;
Yet for this once, yea, superstitiously,
I will be squar'd by this. I do believe
40
Hermione hath suffer'd death; and that
Apollo would, this hemg indeed the issue
Of King Pohxenes, it should here he laid,
Either for life or death, upon the earth
44
Of its right father. Blossom, speed thee welll
[Laying down Child.
There lie; and there thy character: there these;
.[Laying down a bundle.
Which may, if fortlme please, both breed thee,
pretty,
And sttll rest thine. The storm begins: p?or
wretch!
48
That for thy mother's fault art thus expos'd
To loss and what may follow. Weep I cannel,
But my heart bleeds, and most accurs'd am I
To be by oath enjoin'd to this. Farewell[
5z
The day frowns more and more: thou art like
to have
A lullaby too rough. I never saw
The heavens so dim by day. A savage clamour!
Well may I get aboardl This is the _h_e_: 56
I am gone for ever.
[Exit, pursued by a bear.

An/. Thou art perfect, then, our ship hath
touch'd upon
The desarts of Bohemia?
_iar.
Ay, my lord; and fear
We have landed in ill tams: the skies look
grimly
And threaten present blusters.
In my conscience,
4
The heavens with that we have in hand are
angry,
And frown upon's.
Ant. Their sacred wills be donel
Go, get
aboard;
Look to thy bark: I'll not be long before
8
I call upon thee.
_ar.
Make your best haste, and go not
Too far i' the land: 'tis like to be loud weather;
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures
Of prey that keep upon't.
Enter a Shepherd.
An/.
Go thou away:
z_
8hep. I would there were no age between
I'll follow instantly,
sixteen and three-and-twenty, or that youth
_ar.
I am glad at heart
would sleep out the veer; for there is nothing in
To be so rid of the business.
[Exit.
the between but getting wenches with child,
Ant.
Come, poor babe:
wronging the anciently, ste_ll.g, fighting. Hark
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you nowl Would any but these boiled brains
of mneteen and two-and-twenty hunt this weather? They have scared away two of my best
sheep; which I fear the wolf will sooner find
than the master: ff anywhere I have them, 'tis
by the sea-side, browsing of ivy. Good luck,
an't be thy wfllt what have we here? [Taking
up theChild.] Mercyon's, abarne; a very pretty
barnel A boy or a child, I wonder? A pretty
one; a very pretty one; sure some scape: though
I am not bookish, yet I can read waltmg-gentlewoman in the scape. Tins has been some
starr-work, sometrunk-work, somebehind-doorwork; they were warmer that got this than the
poor thing is here. I'll take it up for pity; yet
I'tl tarry till my son come; he hollaed but even
now. Whoa, ho, heal
79

born. Here's a sight for thee; look thee, a
bearing-cloth for a squire's ehildi Look thee
here: take up, take up, boy; open't. So, let's
see: it was told me, I should be rich by the
fairies: tins is some changehng.--Open't.
What's within, boy?
xz3
Clo. You're a made old man: if the sins of
your youth are forgiven you, you're well to
live. Gold! all gold!
Shep. This is fairy gold, boy, and 'twill prove
so: up with't, keep it close: home, home, the
next way. We are lucky, boy; and to be so
still, requires nothing but secrecy.
Let my
sheep go. Come, good boy, the next way home.
Clo. Go you the next way with your findings.
I'll go see if the bear be gone from the gentleman, and how much he hath eaten: they are
never curst but when they are hungry. If there
Enter Clown.
be any of him left, I'll bury it.
x35
Clo. Hilloa, loal
Shep. That's a good deed. If thou mayst
Shep. Whatl art so near? H thou'It see a discern by that which is left of him what he is,
tlnng to talk on when thou art dead and rotten, fetch me to the sight of hun.
come luther. What aflest thou, man?
83
Clo. Marry, will I; and you shall help to put
Clo. I have seen two such sights by sea and him i' the ground,
x4x
by landl but I am not to say it is a se% for it is
Shep. 'Tis a lucky day, boy, and we'll do
now the sky: betwixt the firmament and it you good deeds on't.
[Exeunt.
cannot thrust a bodkin's point.
Shep. Why, boy, how is it?
8s
AC_ IV.
Clo.I would you didbut seehow itchafes,
how it rages, how it takes up the shorel but
Enter Time, the Chorus.
that'snot to thepoint. Ol the most piteous Time. I, thatpleasesome, tryall,bothjoy
cry of the poor souls; sometimes to see 'era,
and terror
and not to see 'em; now the ship boring the Of good and bud, thai make and unfold error,
moon with her mainmast, and anon swallowed
Now take upon me, zn the name of Time,
withyestandfroth_asyou'dthrustacorkinto
To use my wings. Impnte it not a erime
4
a hogshead.
And then for the land-service: to To me or my swift passage, that I slide
see how the bear tore out his shoulderbone;
O'er sixteen years, and leave the growth untried
how he cried to me for help and said his name Of that wide gap; sznce it is in my power
was Antigonus, a nobleman.
But to make an To o'erthrow law, and in one self-born hour
s
end of the ship: to see how the sea flap-dragoned To plant and o'erwhelm cuslom. Ld me pass
it: but, first, how the poor souls roared, and the The same I am, ere ancient'st order was
sea mocked them; and how the poor gentleman
Or what is now receiv'd: ] wzlness to
roared, and the bear mocked him, both roaring The times that brought them tn," so shall I cfo
louder than the sea or weather,
xo4 To the freshest things now reigning, and make
Shep. Name ofmercy! when was this,boy?
stale
_3
Clo.Now, now; I have not winked sinceI The glistering
ofthispresent,
asmy tale
saw thesesights:
themen arenotyetcoldunder Now seemstoit.Your pahencethisallowing,
water,nor thebear haftdined on the gentle-I turnmy glassand givemy scenesuch grow.
man: he's at it now.
xo9
ing
x5
Shep. Would I had been by, to have helped As you had slept bdween. Leontes leaving,the old man!
The eSects o/his fond jealousies so griming,
Clo. I would you had been by the ship's side, That he shuts up himsclf,--imagine
me,
to have helped her: there your charity would Gentle spectators, thul I now may be
_o
have lacked footing,
x_4 In fair Bohemia; and remember v#ell,
Shep.
mattersl
mattersl thou
but _ now
mfntion'd
a son
the with
king's,speed
which
Florizd
look
thee Heavy
here, boy.
Now heavy
bless thyself:
name to
you;o'and
so pace
mettest with thin_ dying, I with _i._
new To speak of Perdita, now grown in grace
_4
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Equal with wondering: what o/her ensues
I list not prophesy; bat let Time's news
Be known when 'lis brought ]orlh. A shepherd's
daughter,
And what to her adheres, which follows after,
Is th" argument of T_me. O/this allow,
29
If ever you have spent ttme worse ere now:
If never, yet thai Time himself doth say
He wishes earnestly you never may.
[Exit.

TALE

and beyond the imagination of his neighbours,
is grown into an unspeakable estate.
45
Cam. I have heard, sir, of such a man, who
hath a daughter of most rare note: the report of
her is extended more than can be thought to
begin from such a cottage.
49
Pol. That's likewise part of my intelligence;
but I fear, the angle that plucks our son thither.
Thou shalt accompany us to the place; where
we will, not appearing what we are, have some
SC'F_ I.--Bohemia.
A Room in the Palace of question with the shepherd; from whose simpli.
P0_s.
city I think it not uneasy to get the cause of my
son's resort thither.
Prithee, be my present
Enter PoT.r_N_S and C_r_LO.
partner in this business, and lay aside the
Pot. I pray thee, good Camille, be no more thoughts of Sicilia.
58
importunate: 'tis a sickness denying thee anyCam. I wflhngly obey your command.
thing; a death to grant this.
3
Pol. My best Camiliol--We
must disguise
Cam. It is fifteen ycar_ since I saw my ourselves.
[Exeunt.
country: though I have for the most part been
aired abroad, I desire to lay my bones there.
SCENEII.--The Same. A Road near the
Besides, the penitent king, my master, hath sent
Shepherd's Cottage.
for me; to whose feeling sorrows I might be!
some allay, or I o'erween to think so, which is
Erdcr AUTOLYCUS,singing.
another spur to my departure,
xo When daffod_ts begin to peer,
Po!. As thou ]ovest me, Carn_llo, wipe not Why,
W_ththen
helgh
I theindoxy,
over the
dale.
comes
the sweet
o' the
year ;
out the rest of thy services by leaving me now.
For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale. 4
The need I have o[ thee thine own goodness hath The white sheet bleachingon the hedge,
made: better not to have had thee than thus to
With helgh ! the sweetbirds, O, how they sing !
want thee. Thou, having made me businesses
Doth set my puggm_ tooth on edge ;
whichnone without theecan sufficienUy manage,
For a quart of ale zs a dish for a king
8
The lark, that tirra-llrra chants,
must either stay to execute them thyself or take
With, heigh 1with, heigh ! the thruah and the jay,
away with thee the very services thou hast done; Are summer song_ for me and my aunts,
which if I have not enough cousidered,--as
too
While we lie tu.mbhng in the hay.
z2
much I eannot_--to
be more thankful to thee I have served Prince Florizel, and in my time
shall be my study, and my profit therein, the wore thre_pfle; but now I am out of service:
heaping friendships.
Of that :[_tal country,
But aha_ I go mourn for that, my dear?
Sicilia_ prithee speak no more, whose very n_mThe pale moon shines by night ;
z6
ing pnni_h_ me with the remembrance of that
And when I wander here and there,
penitent_ as thou c_ll_t him, and reconciled
then domay
mosthave
go right.
If Itinkers
leave to live,
king, my brother; whose loss of his most precious
And bear the sew-akin bowget,
20
queen and children are even now to be afresh laThen my account I well may give,
mented. Say tome, when eawest thou the Prince
And in the stocks avouch it
Florizel, my son? Kings are no less unhappy, My traffic is sheets; when the kite builds, look to
theirissuenotheinggracious,
thantheyareinloslesser linen. My father named me Autolycus;
ing them when they havo approved their virtues. : who being, as I am, littered under Mercury, was
Cam. Sir, it is three days since I saw the likewise a enappsr-up of unconsidered trifles.
prince. What his happier affairs may be, are to With die and drab I purchased this caparison,
me _mk_own; but I have mi_ingly noted he is and my revenue is the_silly cheat. Gallows and
of late much retired from court, and is less knock are toopowerfulon
the highway: beat_g
frequent to his princely exercises th_ :[ormerly i and hanging are terrors to me: for the life to
he hath appeared.
37 icome, I sleep out the thought of it. A prizel a
PoLI have considered so much, Camille, and prize!
32
with some care; so far, that I have eyes under
my service which look upon his removedness;
En/er Clown.
from whom I have th_ intelligence, that he is
Clo. Let me see: Every 'leven wether tods;
seldom from the house of a most homely ahep-_ every ted yields pound and odd shillln_: fifteen
herd; a m_. they say, that from very nothing,
hundred shorn, what comes the wool to?
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Anl. [Aside.] It the springs hold, the cock's
Inine.
37
Cloo Ieannotdo'twithoutcompters.
Let me
see; what am I to buy for our sheep-shearing
feast? 'Three pound of sugar; five pound of
currants; rice,' what will this sister o! mine do
with rice? But my father hath made her mistress of the feast, and she lays it on. She hath
made me four-and-twenty
noaegays for the
shearers, three-man song-men all, and very
good ones; but they are most of them means
and bases: btrt one puritan amongst them, and
he sings psalms to hornpipes. I must have safiron, to colour the warden pies; mace, dates,-none ;that's out of mynote:--nutmegs
seven; a
race or two of ginger,--but that I may beg;-four pound of prunes, and as many of raisins o'
the sun.
53
Ant. Ol that ever I was bornl
[Grovdling on the ground.
Clo. I' the name of reel-Ant. el help me, help reel pluck but off
these rags, and then death, deathl
57
Clo. Alack, poor soull thou hast need of
more rags to lay on thee, rather the, have
these off.
5o
Ant. 0, sift the loall3somenese of them
offends me more than the stripes I have received, which are mighty ones and millions.
Clo. Alas, poor manl a million of beating
may come to a great matter.
65
Ant. I am robbed, sir, and beaten; my money
and apparel ta'en irom me, and these detestable
things put upon me.
68
Clo. What, by a horseman or a footman?
Ant. A footman, sweet sir, a footman.
Clo. Indeed, he should be a footman, by the
garments he hath leR with thee: ff this be a
horseman's coat, it hath seen very hot service,
Lend me thy hand, I'll help thee: come, lend
me thy hand.
[Hdping him up.
AuL Ol good sir, tenderly, 01
76
Clo. Alas, poor soull
Ant. 01 good sir; softly, good sirl I fear,
Sir, my shouldsr-blade is out.

TALE
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Ant. A fellow, sir, that I have known to go
about with trol-my-dames: I knew him once a
servant of the prince. I cannot tell, good sir,
for which of his virtues it was, but he was cottainly whipped out of the court.
96
Clo. His vices, you would say: there's no
virtue whipped out 0£ the court: they cherish it,
to make it stay there, and yet it will no more
but abide.
200
Ant. Viees, Iwouldeay,
sir. Iknowthisman
well: he hath been since an ape-bearer; then a
process-server, a bailiff; then he compassed a
motion of the Prodigal Son, and married a
tinker's wife within a miJe where my land and
living hes; and having flown over manyknavish
professions, he settled only in rogue: some call
him Autolycus.
xo8
Clo. Out upon him[ Prig, for my life, prig:
he haunts wakes, fairs, and bear-baitings.
Ant. Very true, sir; he, sir, he: that's the
rogue that put me into this apparel,
xx2
Clo. Not a more cowardly rogue in all
Bohemia: it you had but looked big and spit
at him, he'd haverun.
Ant. I must confess to you, sir, I am no
fighter: I am false of heart that way, and that
he knew, I warrant him.
xts
Clo. How do you now7
Ant. Sweet sir, much better than I was: I
can stand and walk. I will even take my leave
of you, and pace softly towards my kinsman's.
Clo. Shall I bring thee on the way7
Ant. No, good-hoed sir; no, sweet sir.
x24
Clo. Then fare thee well: I must go buy
spices for our sheep-shearing.
Ant. Prosper you, sweet sirI--_Exil Clown.]
Your purse is not hot enough to purchase your
spice. I'll be with you at your shesp-shearing
too. H I make not this cheat bring out another,
and the shearers prove sheep, let me be unrolled,
and my name put in the book of virtue.
_32
Jog on, jog on, the footpath way,
And merrily bent the etile-a :
A rnerry heart goee all the day,
Your sad tn-es in a mfle-a.
[Ex/L

C/o. How nowl caner stand?
so
SCENEIH.--The
Same. A Lawn beere the
Ant. Softly, dear sir; [Pzcks his pocket.] good
Shepherd's Coltage.
sir, softly. You ha' done me a charitable office.
C/o. Dost lack any money? I have a little
Enter FLORIZELandPERDrrA.
money for thee.
. 84
F/o. These your unusual weeds to each part
Ant. No, good sweet sir: no, I _._-_h you,
of you
sir. I have a kinsman not past three-quarters of Do give a life: no shepherdess, but Flora
a mile hense, unto whom I was going: I shall Peering in April's front. This your sheep-shearthere have money, or anythl._ I want: offer me
ing
nomousy, Iprayyoul
that kills my heart. 89 Isasamsetlngofthepsttygo&b
4
C/o. What manner of fellow was he that And you the queen on't.
robbed you?
Per.
Sir, my gracious lord,
389
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To clnds at your extremes it not becomes me:
Flo.
See, your guests approach: 52
0J pardon, that I name them. Your high self, Address yourself to entertain them sprightly,
Thegraciousmarko'
the land, you have obseur'd And let's be red with mirth.
With a swain's wearing, and me, poor lowlymaid,
Most goddess-hke prank'd up. But that our Erder Shepherd, with POLIXENES and CA_m_
feasts
dzsguised/ Clown, MOPSA,DORCAS,and Others.
In every mess have folly, and the feeders
Shep. Fie, daughterl when my old wde hv'd,
Digest it with a custom, I should blush
z2
upon
To see you so attired,--swoon,
I think,
This day she was both pantler, butler, cook; 55
To show myself a glass.
Both dame and servant; weleom'd all, serv'd all,
Flo.
I bless the time
Would sing her song and dance her turn; now
When my good falcon made her flight across
here,
Thy father's ground.
At upper end o' the table, now i' the middle;
Per.
Now, Jove afford you causel _5 On hrs shoulder, and has; her face o' fire
5o
To me the difference forges dread; your great- With ]about and the thing she took to quench it,
ness
She would to each one sip. You are rehr'd,
Hath not been us'd to fear. Even now I tremble As if you were a feasted one and not
To think, your father, by some accident,
The hostess of the meeting: pray you, bid
54
Should pass this way as you did. O, the Fatesl
These ,mlruown friends to's welcome; _or it is
How would he look, to see his work, so noble, 2x A way to make us better friends, more known.
Vilely bound up? What would he say? Or how Come, quench your blushes and present yourself
Should I, in these my borrow'd flaunts, behold That which you are, mtstress o' the feast: come
The sternness of his presence?
on,
68
Fie.
Apprehend _ z4 And bid us welcome to your sheep-shearing,
Nothing but jollity. The gods themselves,
As your good flock shall prosper.
Humbling their deities to love, have taken
Per.
[To PoLr_v.NES.] Sir, welcome:
The shapes of beasts upon them: Jupiter
It is my father's will I should take on me
Became a bull, and bellow'd; the green Neptune !The hostess.ship o' the day:--[To
CAM_.LO.]
A ram, and bleated; and the tlre-rob'd god, z9
You're welcome, sir.
7z
Golden Apollo, a poor humble swain,
Give me those flowers there, Dorcas. Reverend
As I seem now. Their transformations
sirs,
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer,
32 For you there's rosemary and rue; these keep
Nor in a way so chaste, since my desires
Seeming and savour all the winter long:
Run not before mine honour, nor my lusts
Grace and remembrance be to you both,
76
Burn hotter than my faith.
And welcome to our shearingl
Per.
Of but, sir,
Pol.
Shepherd,s,Your resolution cannot hold, when 'tls
35 A fair one are you,--well you fit our ages
Oppos'd, as it must be, by the power of the king. With flowers of winter.
One of these two must be necessities,
Per.
Sir, the year growing ancient,
Which then will speak, that you must change Not yet on summer's death, nor on the birth 8o
this purpose,
Of trembling winter, the fairest flowers o' the
Or I my life.
season
F/o.
Thou dearest Perdita,
40 Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyvors,
With these forc'd thoughts, I prithee, darken not Which some call nature's bastards: of that kind
The mirth o' the feast: or I'll be thine, my fair, Our rustic garden's barren, and I care not
84
Or not my father's; for I r_,not be
To get slips of them.
Mine own, nor anythln_ to any, if
44
Pol.
Wherefore, gentle maiden,
I be not thine: to this I am most constant,
Do you neglect them?
Though destiny say no. Be merry, gentle;
Per.
For I have heard it said
Strangle such thoughts as these with any thin_ There is an art which in their piedness shares
That you behold the while. Your guests are With great c_eatmg nature.
coming:
48
Pol.
Say there be;
8s
Lift up your countenance, as it were the day
Yet nature is made better by no m_,
Of celebration of that nuptial which
But nature mn.kes that mean: so, over that art,
We two have sworn _h_llcome.
Which you say adds to nature, is an art
Per.
O lady Fortune," That nature makes.
You see, sweet w,_id_ we
Stand you auspicious!
marry
9z
39O
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A gentler scmn to the wildest stock,
] I 'd have you buy and sell so; so give alms;
And make conceive a bark of baser kind
] Pray so; and, for the ordering your affairs,
By bud of nobler race: this is an art
/ To sing them too: when you do dance, I wish
Which does mend nature, change it rather, but [
you
x4o
The art itself is nature.
I A wave o' the sea, that you might ever do
Per.
So it is.
97 [ Nothing but that; move still, still so,
Pol. Then make your garden rich in gil]yvors, / And own no other function: each your doing,
And do not call them bastards.
So singular in each partmular,
x44
Per.
I']1 not put
Crowns what you are doing in the present deed,
The dxbble m earth to set one shp of them; zoo That all your acts are queens.
No more than, were I painted, I would wish
Per.
0 DonclesI
This youth should say, 'twere well, and only Your praises are too large: but that your youth,
therefore
And the true blood winch fairly peeps through it,
Desire to breed by me. Here's flowers for you; Do plainly gxve you out an unstam'd shepherd,
Hot lavender, mints, savory, marjoram;
x04 Wflh wisdom I might fear, my Doricles,
The marigold, that goes to bed wx' the sun,
You woo'd me the false way.
And with him rises weeping: these are flowers
Flo.
I think you have
Of _nddle summer, and I think they are given As little skill to fear as I have purpose
x52
Tomenof middleage. You'reverywelcome.
xos To put you to't. But, come; our dance, I pray.
Cam. I should leave grazing, were I of your Your hand, my Perdita: so turtles pa_r
flock,
That never mean to part.
And only live by gazing.
Per.
I'll swear for 'era.
Per.
Out, alasl
Pol. Tins is the prettiest low-born lass that
You'd I;e so lean, that blasts of January
ever
x55
Would blow you through and through. Now, Ranonthegrcen-sord:
nothlngshedoesorscems
my fair'st friend,
xx2 But smacks of somettdvg greater than herself;
I would I had some flowers o' the spring that Too noble for this place.
might
Cam.
He tells her something
Become your time of day; and yours, and yours, That makes her blood look out. Good sooth,
That wear upon your virgin branches yot
she is
xso
Your maidenheads growing: 0 Proeerpmal xx5 The queen of curds and cream.
For the flowers now that frighted thou let'st fall
Clo.
Come on, str_ke up.
From Dis's waggonl daffodils,
Dor. Mopsa must be your mistress: marry,
That come before the swallow dares, and take
garlic,
The winds of March with beauty; violets dim, To mend her kissing with.
But sweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes
x2x
_lop.
Now, in good timel
Or Cytherea's breath; pale prime-roses,
Clo. Not a word, a word: we stand upon our
That die unmarried, ere they can behold
manners,
x54
Bright Phcebus in his strength, amalady
x24 Come, strikeup. [_Iusic. Here a dance o/ Shep.
Most incident to maids; bold oxlips and
herds and Shepherdesses.
The crown imperial; lilies of all lands,
Pol. Pray, good shepherd, what faxr swam is
The flower-de-luce being one. Ol these I lack
thin
To make you garlands of, and my sweet friend, Which dances with your daughter?
To strew him o'er and o'erl
Shep. They call him Dormles, and boasts
Flo
Whatl hke a corse7 x29
himself
z58
Per. No, like a bank for love to lie and play To have a worthy feeding; but I have it
on;
Upon hm own report and I believe it:
Not like a corse; or if,--not to be buried,
He looks like sooth.
He says he loves my
But quick and in mine arms. Come, take your
daughter:
flowers:
x3z I think SOtoo; for never gaz'd the moon
x7_
Metblnk_ I play as I have seen them do
] Upon the water as he'U stand and read
InWhitsun pastorais: sure this robe of mine
] As'twersmy
daughter's eyes; and. tobeplain,
Does change my disposition.
I I _in_ there is not half a kiss to choose
F/o.
What you do
I Who loves another best.
Still betters what is done. When you speak, I Pol.
She dances featly._75
sweet,
x36
Shep. So shedoesanything,
thoughlreportit
I'd have you do it ever: when you sing,
That should be silent. H young Doriclee
391
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Do light upon her, she shall bring him that
thralled as I am, it will also be the bondage of
Which he not dreams of.
z8o certain ribands and gloves.
235
Mop. I was promised them against the feast;
En/ex a Servant.
but they come not too late now.
Sere. O masterl if you did but hear thepedlar
Dor. He hath promised you more than that,
at the door, you would never dance again after a or there be liars.
_4o
tabor and pipe; no, the bagpipe could not move
Mop. He hath paid you all he promised you:
you. He sings several tunes faster than you'll may be he has paid you more, whmh will shame
tell money; he utters them as he had eaten you to give him again.
ballads and all men's ears grew to his tunes, xs6
Clo. Is there no manners left among maids?
Clo. He could never come better: he shall will they wear their plackets where they should
come in: I love a ballad but even too well, if it bear their faces? Is there not milking-time,
be doleful matter merrily set down, or a very when you axe going to bed, or kiln-hole, to whistle
pleasant thing indeed and sung lamentably, xgo off these secrets, but you must be tittle-tattllng
Sere. He hath sengs for man or woman, of all before all our guests7 'Tin well they are whispersizes; no milliner can so fit his customers with ing: clamouryour tongues, andnotawordmore.
gloves: he has the pretttest love_songe for maids;
ffiop. I have done. Come, you promised me
so without bawdry, whmh is strange; with such a tawdry lace and a pair of sweet gloves,
zSz
delicate burthens of dildos and fadinge, 'jump
Clo. Have I not told thee how I was cozened
her and thump her;' and where some stretch- by the way, and lost all my money?
mouthed rascal would, as it were, mean mischief
Aut. And indeed, sir, there are cozeners
and break a foul gap into the matter, he makes abroad; therefore it behoves men to be wary. _S5
the maid to answer, 'Whoop, do me no harm,
Clo. Fear not thou, man, thou shait lose
good man;' puts him off, slights him with nothing here.
'Whoop, do me no harm, good man.'
2ox
Aut. I hope so, sir; for I have about me
Pol. This is a brave fellow,
many parcels of charge,
zso
Clo. Believe me, thou ta]lr_t of an admirable
Clo. What hast here? ballads?
conceited fellow. Has he any unbraided wares?
Jtlop. Pray now, buy some: I love a ballad in
Sere. He hath ribands of all the colours i' print, a-life, for then we are sure they are true.
the rainbow; points more +h_n all the lawyers
AuL Here's one to a very doleful tune, how
in Bohemia can learnedly handle, though they a usurer's wife was brought to bed of twenty
come to him by the gross; inlaid, caddisses, money-bagsataburden;
and how shelongedto
cambrics, lawns: why, he sings'era over, as they eat adders' heads and toads carbonadoed.
were gods or goddesses.
You would think a
Mop. Is it true, think you?
26s
smock were a she-angel,
he so chants to the
Aut. Very true, and but a month old.
sleeve-hand and the work about the square on't.
Dor. Bless me from marrying a usurer l
Clo Prithee, bring him in, and let him apAut. Here's the midwffe'sname to't, one Misproash singing.
2z4 tress Taleporter, and five or six honest wives' that
Per. Forewarn him that he use no scurrilous were present. Why should I carry lies abroad7
words in's tunes.
[Ex/t Servant.
_Iop. Pray you now, buy it.
z74
C/o. You have of these pedlars, that have
C/o. Come on, lay it by: and let's first see
more in them th_n you'd think, sister,
moe ballads; we'll buy the other things anon.
Per. AYl good brother, or go about to th_,k.
A ,_4. Here's another bsll_d_ of a fish that
E_erAUTOLYCUS, singing,
appeared of
upon
coast
on Wednesday
the
fourscore
April,the
forty
thousand
fathom above
Lawn
as
whito
as
driven
snow
;
zzo
water,
and
sung
this
ballad
against
the
hard
Cyprus black as e'er was crow ;
Gloves as sweet as d_k
roses;
hearts of maids: it was thought she was a woman
_,_lrA for faces and for noses ;
and was turned into a cold fish for she would not
Bugle-bracelet, neeklace-amber,
zz4 exchange _h
with one that loved her. The
Perfume for a lady's chamber;
Golden quoffe and stomachers,
ballad is very pitiful and as true.
284
For my lads to give their dears;
Dor. Is it true too, think you?
Pins and poking-sticks of steel ;
2_8
Au/. Five justices' hands at it, and witnesses
What maids lack from head to heel :
Come buy of me, come ; come buy, come buy ; more than my pack will hold.
Buy, lads, or else you_rlesees cry:
Clo. Lay ithy too: another.
288
Come buy.
z32
Ant. This is a merry ballad, but a very
C/o. If I were not in love with Mopes, thou pretty one.
shoulder take no money of me; but being en_tfop. Let's have some merry ones.
3_2
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Ant. Why, this is a passing merry one, and
$hep. Leave your prating: since these good
goes to the tune of 'Two maids wooing a man:'
men are pleased let them come in: but qniokly
there's scarce a maid westward but she sings it: now.
'tin in request, I can tell you.
295
Serv. Why, they stay at door, sir.
[Exit.
Mop. We can both sing it: if thou'lt bear a
part thou shalt hear; 'tis in three parts,
Dor. We had the tune on't a month ago.
Ant. I can bear my part; you must know 'tis
my occupation: have at it w3th you.
3oo
Ant.
Get you hence, for I must go,
Where it fits not you to know.
Dor.
Whzther?
_'lop.
Dor.
Of whither?
Whither
?
304
._Iop. It becomes thy oath full well,
_
Thou to me thy secrets tell.
Dor. Me too : let me go thither.
308
_Iop. Orthou go'st to the grange or mill.
])or. If to either, thou dost ill.
.411/.
_elther.
Dor.
What, neither?
312
.AuL
_Neither.
Dor. Thou hast sworn my love to be
J_op. Thou hast sworn it more to me :
Then whither go'st7 saywh_ther?
316
Clo. We'll have this song out anon by ourselves: my father and the gentlemen are m sad
talk, and we'll not trouble them: come, bring
away thy pack after me. Wenches, I'll buy for
youboth. Pedlar, let's have the flrstchoice. Follow me, girls. [Exit with DORCASand MOPSA.
AuL And you shall pay well for 'era.
Will you bay any t_pe,
324
Or lace for your cape,
My
dainty
my dear-aT
Any
silk, duck,
any thread,
Any toys for your head,
328
Of the new'st and tin'st, tin'st wear-aT
Come to the pedlar ;
Money's _ meddler
That doth utter all men's ware-a.
332
[Exit.

Re-enter Servant, with Twelve Rustics habited
like Satyrs.
The), dance, and then exeunt.
PoL [To Shep.] O, fatherl you'll know more
of that hereafter.
[To C_Mrt,L0.] Is it not too far gone? 'Tis time
to part them.
356
He's simple and tells much. [To FLORIZEL.]
How now, fair shepherd!
Your heart is full of something that does take
Your mind from feasting. Sooth, when I was
young,
And handed love as you do, I was wont
35o
To load my she with knacks: I would have
ransack'd

The pedlar's silken treasury and have pour'd it
To her acceptance; you have let him go
And noth_ng marted with him. If your la._ 364
Interpretation should abuse and call this
Your lack oi love or bounty, you were straited
For a reply, at least if you make a care
Of happy holding her.
Flo.
Old sir, I know
368
She prizes not such trifles as these are.
The gifts she looks from me are pack'd and
lock'd
Up in my heart, which I have given already,
But not deliver'd. Ol hear me breathe my life
Before this ancient sir, who, it should seem, 373
Hath sometime lov'd: I take thy hand; this
hand,
As soft as dove's down, and as white as it,
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd snow
376
That's bolted by the northern blasts twice o'er.
Re-enter Servant.
PoL What follows this?
Serv. Master, there is three carters, three How prettily the young swain seems to wash
shepherds, three neat-herds, three swine-herds, The hand was iair beforel I have put you out:
that have made themselves all men of hair; But to your protestation: let me hear
381
they call themselves Saltiers; and they have a What you profess.
dance which the wenches say is a gMlimaufry of
Fie.
Do, and be witness to't.
gambols, because they are not in't; but they
PoL And this my neighbour too?
themselves are o' the mind,--if
it be not too
F/o.
And he, and more
rough for some that know little but bowling,-Than he, and men, the earth, the heavens, and
it will please plentifully.
34x
all;
384
Shep. Awayl we°ll none on't: here has been That, wereIcrown'dthemostimperia]monarch,
too much homely foolery already. I know, sir, Thereof most worthy, were I the fairest youth
we weary you.
344 That ever made eye swerve, had force and ]mowPoL You weary those that refresh us: pray,
ledge
let's see these four threes of herdsmen.
More than was ever man's, I would not prize
3err. One three of them, by their own repor_
them
388
sir, hath danced before the king; and not the Without her love: for her employ them all;
worst of the three but jumps twelve foot and a Commendthemandcondemnthemtoher
service
by the squier,
sso Or to _elr own perdition.
393
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Pol.
Fairly offer'd.
Cam. This shows a sound affection.
Shep.
But, my daughter, 392
Say you the like to him?
Per.
I cannot speak
So well, nothin_ so well; no, nor mean better:
By the pattern of mine own thoughts I cut out
The purity of his.
Shep.
Take hands; a bargain; 396
And, friends unknow-_, you shall bear witness
to't:
I give my daughter to him, and will make

I
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Her portion equal his.
FIo.
el that must be
399
I' the virtue of your daughter: one being dead,
I shall have more than you can dream of yet;
Enough then for your wonder. But, come on;
Contract us 'fore these witnesses.
Shep.
Come, your hand;
And, daughter, yours.
Pol.
Soft, swain, awhile, beseech you.
Have you a father?
Flo.
I have; but what of him ?
PoL Knows he of this?
F/o.
He neither does nor shall.
t>ol. Methlnkq a father
Is, at the nuptial of his son, a guest
408
That best becomes the table. Pray you, once
more,
Is not your father grown incapable
Of reasonable affairs? is he not stupid
With ago and altering rheums7 can he speak?

TALE

At knowing of thy choice.
Fie.
Come, come, he must not.
Mark our contract.
Pol.
Mark your divorce, young sir,
[Discovering himself.
Whom son I dare not call: thou art too base
To be acknowiedg'd: thou a sceptre's heir, 43z
That thus affect'st a shcep-hookl
Thou old
traitor,
I am sorry that by hanging thee I can
But shorten thy life one week. And thou, fresh
piece

Of excellent witchcraft, who of force must know
The royal fool thou cop'st with,Shep.
O, my heartt 437
Pol. I'll have thy beauty scratch'd with
briers, and made
More homely than thy state.
For thee, fond
boy,
If I may ever know thou dost but sigh
440
That thou" no more shalt see tins knack,--as
never +
I mean thou shalt,--we'll
bar thee from suceesstun;
Not hold thee of our blood, no, not our kin,
Far than Deucahon off: mark thou my words:
Follow us to the court.
Thou, churl, for this
time,
445
Though full of our displeasure, yet we free thee
From the dead blow of it. And you, enchantmeat,-Worthy enough a herdsman; yea, him too, 448
hear?
4xz
That
makes
himael_,
but for our honour therein,
Know
man
from
man?
dispute
his own estate?
Unworthy thee,--if ever henceforth
thou
Lies he not bed-rid? and again does nothing
These rural latches to his entrance open,
But what he did being childish?
Or hoop his body more with thy embraom, 45z
F/0.
No, good sir:
I will devise a death as cruel for thee
He has his health and ampler strength indeed
As thou art tender to't.
[Exit.
Than most have of his age.
Per.
Even here undone!
PoL
By my white beard, 4_7 I was not much afeard; for once or twice
You offer him, if this be so, a wrong
I was about to speak and tell him plainly,
456
Something unfilial
Reason my son
The self-same sun that shines upon his court
Should choose hirn_lf a wife, but as good Hides not his visage from our cottage, but
reason
42o Looks on alike. Will't please you, sir, be gone?
The father,--all
whose joy is nothing else
I told you what would come of this: beseech
But fair posterity,--should
hold some counsel
you,
450
In such a business.
Of your own state take care: this dream of
F/0.
I yield all this;
mine-But for some other reasons, my grave sir, 424 Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch further,
Which 'tis not fit you know, I not acquaint
But milk my ewes and weep.
My father of this business.
Cam.
Why, how now, fatherl
P0L
Let him know't.
Speak, ere thou diest.
Flo. He sheJl noL
Shep.
I cannot speak, nor think, 464
PoL
Prithee, let him.
Nor dare 4_ know that which I know. O sirl
F/o.
No,-he must not. You have undone a man of fourscore three,
• 3hep. Let him, my son: he abe;! not need to That thought to fill his grave m quiet, yea,
grieve
4_s To die upon the bed my father d_
466
394
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To lie close by his honest bones: but now
With her whom here I cannot hold on shore;
Some hangman must put on my shroud and And most opportune to our need, I have
5z3
lay me
A vessel rides fast by, but not prepar'd
Where no priest shovels in du_t.
O cursed For this design.
What "course I mean to
wretch I
hold
That knew'st this was the prince, and wouldst Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 5z5
adventure
472 Concern me the reporting.
To mingle faith with him. Undonel undonel
Cam.
O my lordl
If I might die within this hour, I have hv'd
I would your spirit were ea._er for advice,
To die when I deen'e.
[Exit. Or stronger for your need.
Flo.
Why look you so upon me?
Fla.
Hark, Perdita. [Takes her aside.
I am but sorry, not afeard; delay'd,
475 [To CAMn.LO.] I'll hear you by and by.
But nothing alter'd. What I was, I am:
Cam.
lie's Irremovable, 52o
, More straining on for plue_ng back; not follow- Resolv'd for flight. Now were I happy if
ing
His going I could frame to serve my turn,
My leash unwillingly.
Save him from danger, do him love and honour,
Cam.
Gracious my lord,
Purchase the sight again of dear Siciha
524
You know your father's temper: at _
time 48o And that unhappy king, my master, whom
He will allow no speech, wlnch I do guess
I so much thirst to see.
You do not purpose to him; and as hardly
Flo.
Now, good Camille,
Will he endure your sight as yet, I fear:
I am so fraught with curmus business that
Then, till the fury of his highness settle,
484 I leave out ceremony.
Come not before him.
Cam.
Sir, I f.h!nk
5z8
Fla.
I not purpose it.
You have heard of my poor services, i' the love
I think, Camille7
That I have borne your father?
Cam.
Even he, my lord.
Fla.
Very nobly
Per. How often have I told you 'twould be Have you deserv'd: it is my father's music
thus!
To sl:eak your deeds, not little of his care
5_z
How often said my dignity would last
488 To have them recompens'd as thought on.
But till 'twere knownl
Cam.
Well, my lord,
Fla.
It cannot fail but by
If you may please to think I love the king
The violation of my faith; and then
And through hun what's nearest to him, which
Let nature crush the sides o' the earth together
is
And mar the seeds wlthinl Lift up thy looks:
Your gracious self, embrace but my direction,
From my succession wipe me, father; I
493 If your more ponderous and settled project 537
Am heir to my affection.
May suffer alteration, on mine honour
Cam.
Be advis'd.
I '11point you where you shall have such receivFla. I am; and by my fancy: if my reason
ing
Will thereto be obedient, I have reason;
495 As shall become your highneEs; where you may
If not, my senses, better pleas'd with madness,
Enjoy your mistress,--from
the whom, I see, 54z
Do bid it welcome.
There's no disjunction to be made, but by,
Cam.
This is desperate, sir.
As, heaven_ forfendl your ruin,--marry
her;
F/o. So call it; but it does fulfil my vow,
And with my best endeavours in your absence
I needs must think it honesty. Camille,
500 Your diseontenting father strive to qualify, 545
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may
And bring him up to l_king.
Be thereat glean'd, for all the sun sees or
Flo.
How, Camillo,
The close earth wombs or the profound sea May this, almost a miracle, be done?
hides
That I may call thee something more than man,
In unknown fathoms, will I break my oath 504 And, after that trust to thee.
To this my fair belov'd. Therefore, I pray you,
Cam.
Have you thought on 549
As you have ever been my father's honour'd A place whereto you'll go?
friend,
Flo.
Not any yet;
When heshall mi,t_ me,--as, in faith, I mean not But as the unthought, on accident is gudty
To see him any more,--cast
your good counsels To what we wildly do, so we profess
55_
Upon his passion: let myself and fortune
509 Ourselves to be the slaves of chance and flies
Tug for the time to come. This you may know Of every wind that blows.
And so deliver, I am put tosea
Cam.
Then list to me:
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Cam.
She lacks instructions,

I cannot say 'tis pity
for she seems a mistress

But undergo this fl.ight, make for Sicilia,
556 To most that teach.
And there present yourself and your ia_ prinPer.
Your pardon, sir; for this 595
ce_,-rn blush you th_nk_.
For so, I see, she must be,--'fore Leontes;
Fie.
My prettiest Perdita[
She shall be habited as it becomes
But OI the thorns we stand upon. Camille,
The partner of your bed. Methinks I see
56o Preserver of my father, now of me,
Lsontes opening his free arms and weeping
The med'cine of our house, how shall we do?6oo
His welcomes forth; _k_ thee, the son, forgive- We are not furnish'd like Bohemia's son,
hess
Nor shall appear in Sicflia.
As 'twere i' the father's person; kisses the
Cam.
My lord,
hands
Fear none of this: I _mk you know ray forOf your fresh princess; o'er and o'er divides
tunes
him
554 Do all lie there: zt shall be so my care
604
'Twixt his unkindness and his kindness: the one To have you royally appomted as if
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow
The scene you play were mine. For instance,
Faster the, thought or time.
sir,
F/0.
Worthy Camille,
That you may know you shall not want, one
What colour for my visitation shall I
568
word.
[They talk aside.
Hold up before him?
Cam.
Sent by the king your father
En/er AUTOLYCUS.
To greet him and to give him comforts. Sir,
Au/. Ha, hal what a fool Honesty isl and
The manner of your bearing towards him_ with
Trust, his sworn brother, a very simple gentleWhat you as from your father shall dehver, 57z manl I have sold all my trumpery: not a counThings known betwixt us three, I'll write you terfelt stone, not a riband, glass, pomander,
down:
brooch, table-book, balJad, knife, tape, glove,
The which shall point you forth at every sitting
shoe-tis, bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my pack
What you must say; that he shall not perceive from fasting: they throng who should buy first,
But that you have your father's bosom there 576 as if my trinkets had been hallowed and brought
And speak his very heart,
a benediction to the buyer: by which means
F/0.
I am bound to you.
I saw whose purse was best in picture; and
There is some sap in this.
what I saw, to my good use I remembered. My
Cam.
A course more promising
clown,--whowantsbutsomethlngtobeareasonThan a wild dedication of yourselves
able man,--grew
so in love with the wenches'
To unpath'd waters, undream'd shores, most song that he would not stir his pettitoes till he
certain
5so had both tune and words; which so drew the
To miseries enough: no hope to help you,
rest of the herd to me that all their other sens_
But as you shake off one to take another;
stuck in ears: you might have pinched a placket,
Nothing so certain as your anchors, who
it was senseless; 'twas nothing to geld a codpiece
Do their best ofl_ce, if they can but stay you 584 of a purse; I would have filed keys off that hung
Where you'll be loath to be. Besides, you inchains: noheuring,
notceling, butmy.sir's
know
_soug, and admiring the nothing of it; so that, m
Prosperity's the very bond of love,
this time of lethargy I picked and cut most of
Whose fresh complexion and whose heart to- their fcetival purses; and had not the old man
gether
come in with a whoo-bub against his daughter
Affliction alters,
and the hing's son, and scared my choughs from
Per.
One of these is true:
588 the chaff, I had not left a purse alive in the
I think affliction may subdue the cheek,
whole army.
634
But not take in the mind.
[CAsrr[._.O,FLOmZ_T.; and PERDrrA
Cam.
Yea, say you so?
come Jorward.
There shall not at your father's house these
Cam. Nay, but my letters I by this means
seven years
being there
Be born another such.
So soon as you arrive, sh_l! clear that doubt. 6_6
F/0.
My good Camillo_
59z
F/o. And those that you'll procure f_om

She is as forwv.rdof herbreedi_ as

KingLeontes--

She is i' the lear o' her birth,

Cam. _h_ll s_tisfy your _her.
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Happy be youl I have
_AllPer.
that you speak shows fair.
Fie. a woman's longing.Fortune speed usl 5s4
Cam. [Seeing AU'rOLYCUS.] Whom have we Thus we set on, Caznlllo, to the sea-side.
here?
Cam. The swifter speed the better.
We'll make an instrument of this: omit
540
[Exeunt FLOmZ-EL,PE_rrA, and C_ILLO.
Nothing may give us aad.
Aut. I understand the busmees; I hear it.
Aul. [Aside.] If they have overheard me now, To have an open ear, a qmek eye, and a ramble
why, han_ug,
hand, is necessary for a cut-puree: a good nose
Cam. How now, good fellow! Why shakest is requisite also, to smell out work for the other
thou so? Fear not, man; here's no harm m- senses. I see this is the time that the unjust
tended to thee.
man doth thrive. What an exchange had this
Ant. I am a poor fellow, sir.
647 been without boot! what a boot is here with this
Cam. Why, be so still; here's nobody will exehangel Sure, the gods do this year connive
steal that from thee; yet, for the outside of thy at us, and we may do anything extempore. The
poverty we must make an axchange; therefore, prince himself is about a piece of iniquity;
disca_ thee instantly,--thou must think, there's
stealing away from his father with his clog at
a necessity ln't,--andch_ngegarments
with this his heels.
If I thought it were a piece of
gentleman: though the pennyworth on his side honesty to acquaint the king withal, I would not
be the worst, yet hold thee, there's some boot. do't: I hold it the more knavery to conceal it,
Aut. I am a poor fellow, sir.--[As_de.]
I and thereto am I constant to my profession.
know ye well enough.
555 Aside, aside: here is more matter for a hot
Cam. Na], prithee, dispatch: the gentleman
brain. Every lane's end, every shop, church,
is half flayed already,
session, b_noing, yields a e_.reful man work. 704
Aut. Are you in earnest, sir?
[Aside.] I
smell the trick on 't.
550
Re-enter Clown and Shepherd.
Fie. Dispatch, I prithee.
Clo. See, see, what a man you are nowl There
Au/. Indeed, I have had earnest; but I can- is no other way but to tell the king she's a
not with conscience take it.
changeling and none of your flesh and blood.
Cam. Unbuckle_ unbuckle.-664
Shep. Nay, but hear me.
7ca
• [FLo_Jz_. and AU_:OLYCUSexchange
Clo. Nay, but hear me.
garments.
Shep. Go to, then.
Fortunate mistress,--let
my prophecy
Clo. She being none of your flesh and blood,
Come home to yel--you must retire yourself
your flesh and blood has not offende.l the king;
Into some covert: take your sweetheart's hat
and so your flesh and blood is not to be punishAnd pluck it o'er your brows; muffle your face; ed by him. Show those things you found about
Dismantle you, and, as you can, disliken
559 her; those secret things, all but what she has
The truth of your own _ernln_;
that you may,-with her: this being done, let the law go whistle:
For I do fear eyes over you,--to shipboard
I warrant you.
?x7
Get undeseried.
Shep. I will tell theking all, every word, yea,
Per.
I see the play so lies
57z and his son's pranks too; who, I may say, is no
That I must bear a part.
honest man neither to his father nor to me,
Cam.
No remedy,
to go about to make me the king's brotherHave you done there?
in-law.
72z
Flo.
Should I now meet my father
Cl¢. Indeed, brother-in-law was the furthest
He would not c_ll me son.
off you could have been to htm, and then your
Cam.
Nay, you shall have no hat. blood had been the dearer by I know not how
[Giping it to PF_.RDrrA. much an ounce.
Come, lady, come. Farewell, my friend.
Aut. [Aside ] Very wisely, puppiesl
7z7
Au/.
Adieu, sir. 575
Shep. Well, let us to the king: there is that
F/o. O Perdita, what have we twain forgotl in this fardel will make hnn scratch his beard.
Pray you, a word.
[They converse apart.
AW. [Aside.] I know not what impediment
Cam. [Aside.] What I do next shall be to :this complaint may be to tim flight of my
tell the king
imaster.
73a
Of this e_pe, and whither they are bound; 6So
C/0. Pray heartily he be at palace.
Wherein my hope is I shall so prevail
Aut. [Aside.] Though I am not naturally
To force him after: in whose company
honest, I am so sometimes by _h_ce:
let me
I ahall review Sicili_ for whose sight
pocket up my pedlar's excrement.
[Takes o_
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hisfalsebeard.]
Hownow, rushcs! whither are gone aboard a new ship to purge melancholy
you bound?
73s and air himself.: for, if thou be'st capable of
Shep. To the palace, an it like your wor- things serious, thou must know the king is full
ship.
74o of grief.
Ant. Your affairs there, what, withwhom,
the
Shep. So 'tis said, sir, about his son, that
condition of that fardel, the place of your dwell- should have married a shepherd's daughter. 797
ing, your names, your ages, of what having,
Ant. If that shepherd be not now in handbreeding, and anything that is fitting to be fast, Jet him fly: the curses he shall have, the
known, dL_over.
745 torture he shall feel, will break the back of man,
Clo. We are but plMn fellows, sir.
the heart of monster,
sex
Ant. A lie; you are rough and hairy.
Let
Clo. Think you so, sir?
me have no lying; it becomes none but trades_
Aut. Not he alone shah suffer what wit can
men, and they often give us soldiers the lie; but make heavy and vengeance bitter; but those
we pay them for it with stamped coin, not that are germane to hun, though removed fifty
stabbing steel; therefore they do not give us the times, shall all come under the hangman: which
lie.
752 though it be great pity, yet it is necessary. An
C/0. Your worship had like to have given us old sheep-whistling rogue, _ ram-tender, to offer
one, if you had not taken yourself with the to have his daughter come into grace! Some
manner.
755 say he shall be stoned; but that death is too
Shep. Are you a courtier, an't like you, sir? soft for him, say I: draw our throne into a
Aut. Whether it like me or no, I am a Isheep cotel all deaths are too few, the sharpest
courtier. Sesst thou not the air of the court in too easy.
8z3
these enfoldmge? hath not my gait in it the
Clo. Has the old man e'er a son, sir, do you
measure of the court? receives not thy nose hear, an't like you, sir?
court-odour from me? reflect I not on thy base.
Ant. He has a son, who shall be flayed alive;
hess court-contempt7 Think'st thou, for that I then 'nointed over with honey, set on the head
insinuate, or toaze from thee thy business, I am of a wasp's nest; _then stand till he be three
therefore no courtier? I am courtier, cap-a-pc, quarters and a dram dead; then recovered again
and one that will either push on or pluck back with aqua-vit_e or some other hot infusion; then,
thy business there: whereupon I command thee raw as he is, and in the hottest day prognosticate open thy affair:
lion proclaims, shall he be set againsfa br_ekShep. My business, sir, is to the king.
758 wMl, the sun looking with a southward eye upon
Ant. What advocate hast thou to him7
him, where he is to behold him with fli_ s blown
Shep. I know not, an't like you.
to death.
But what talk we of these traitorly
Clo. Advocate's the court-word for a phea- rascals, whose miseries are to be smiled at, their
sant: say you have none.
.
772 offences being so capital? Tell me,--for you seem
8hep. None, sir; I have no pheasant, cock to be honest plain men,--what you have to the
nor hen.
king: being something gently considered, I'll
Ant. How blees'd are we that are not simple bring you where he is aboard, tender your permen_
sons to his presence, whisper him in your beYet nature might have made me as these are,
halfs; and if it be in man besides the king to
Therefore I'll not disdain.
775 effect your suits, here is a man shall do it. s3_
Clo. This cannot be but a great courtier.
Clo. He seems to be of great authority: close
Shep. His garments are rich, but he wears with him, give him gold; and though authority
them not handsomely,
be a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led by the nose
Clo. He seems to be the more noble in being with gold. Show the inside of your purse to the
fantastical: a great man, I'll warrant; I know outside of his hand, and no more ado. Reby the picking on's teeth,
member, 'stoned,' and 'flayed ahvel'
839
Ant. The fardel there? what's i' the fardel?
Shep. An't please you, sir, to undertake the
_Vherefore that box?
784 business for us, here is that gold I have: I'll
8hep. Sir, there lles such secrets in this fardel make it as much more and leave this young
and box which none must knsw but the king; man in pawn till I bring it you.
and which he shall know within this hour if I
An/.
After I have done what I promay come to the speech of him.
7as mised?
s4._
Ant. Age, thou hast lost thy labour.
Shep. Ay, sir.
8hep. Why, sir?
Ant. Well, give me the moiety. Are you a
Ant. The king is not at the palace; he _s party in this b_l_ne__ ?
S48
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Clo. In some sort, sir: but though my case be
a pitiful one, I hope I shall not be flayed out
of it.
Aut. O 1that's the case ¢,fthe shepherd's son:
hang him, he'll be made an example.
853
Clo. Comfort, good comfortl we must to the
king and show our strange sights: he must
know 'hs none of your daughter nor my sister;
we are gone else. Sir, I will give you as much as
tins old man does when the business is performed; and remain, as he says, your pawn tJll
it be brought you.
sso
Au/. I will trust you. Walk before toward
the seaside; go on the right hand, I will but
look upon the hedge and follow you.
Clo. We are blessed in this man, as I may
say, even blessed.
855
Shep. Let's before as he bids us. He was
provided to do us good.
[Exeunt Shepherd and Clown.
Auf. If I had a mind to be honest I see
Fortune would not suffer me: she drops boohes
in my mouth. I am courted now with a double
occasion, gold, and a means to do the prince
my master good; which who knows how that
may turn back to my advancement7
I will
bring these two moles, these'%lind ones, aboard
him: if he think it fit to shore them again, and
that the complaint they have to the king conurns him nothing, let him call me rogue for
being so far officious; for I am proof against
that title and what shame else belongs to't. To
him will I present them: there may be matter
in it.
[Exit.
ACT V.
SC'EN_.I.--Sicdia.

TALE

Ac_' V, Sc. 1.

Paul.
True, too true, my lord; z=
If one by one you wedded all the world,
Or from the all that are took something good,
To make a perfect woman, she you kdl'd
Would be unparallel'd.
Leon.
I think so. Kfll'dl
x5
SheIkill'dl
Ididso; but thou strik'st me
Sorely to say I did: it is as bitter
Upon thy tongue as m my thought.
Now, good
now
Say so but seldom.
Cleo.
Not at all, good lady: •
zo
You might have spoken a thousand things that
would
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd
Your kindness better.
Paul.
You are one of those
Would have him wed again.
Dwn.
If you would not so, 24
You pity not the state, nor the remembrance
Of his most sovereign name; consider little
What dangers, by his highness' fail of issue,
May drop upon his kingdom and devour
z8
Incertain lookers-on. What were more holy
Than to rejoice the former queen is well?
What holler than for royalty's repair,
For present comfort, and for future good,
s2
To bless the bed of majesty again
With a sweet fellow to't7
Paul.
There is none worthy,
Respecting her that's gone. Besides, the gods
Will have fulfill'd their secret purposes;
36
For has notthe divine Apollo said,
Is 't not the tenour of his oracle,
That King Leontes shall not have an heir
Till his lost child be found? which that it shall,

A I_oom in the Palace o/
Is all as monstrous to our human reason
4x
As my Antigonus to break his grave
LEONT]_S.
And come again to me; who, on my life,
Enfer LEONTES, CLEOMENES,DION, PAULI'_A, Did perish with the infant. 'Tis your counsel 44
and olhers.
My lord should to the heavens be contrary,
Cleo. Sir, you have done enough, and have Oppose against their wills.--[ To LEONTE8.]
perform'd
Care not for issue;
A saint-like sorrow: no fault could you make
The crown will find an heir: great Alexander
Which you have not redcem'd; indeed, paid Left his to the worthiest, so his successor
4s
down
Was like to be the best.
More penitence than done trespass.
At the
Leon.
Good Paulina,
last,
4 Who hast the memory of Hermione,
Do as the heavens have done, forget your evil; Iknow, m honour; el that ever I
With them forgive yourself.
Had squar'd me _o thy counsell then, even now,
Leon.
Whilst I remember I might have lcok'd upon my queen's full eyesj
Her and her virtues,.I cannot forget
Have taken treasure from her lips,My blemishes in them, and so still think o|
S
Paul.
And left them
The wrong I did myself; which was so much,
More rich, for what they yielded.
That heirless it hath made my kingdom, and
Leon.
Thou speak'st truth.
I)estroy'd the sweet'st companion that e'er man No more such wives; therefore, no wife: one
Bred his hopes out of.
worse,
56
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Again possess her corpse and on this stage,-Where we're offenders now,--appear soul-vex'd,

TALE
Leon.
His princess, say you, wlth him7
Gent. Ay, the most peerless piece of earth, I
thml L

i

And
begin, 'Why to meT'
e'er the sun shone bright on. O Hermionel
Paul.
Had she such power, 6o That
Paul.

i

She had just cause.
As every present time doth boast itself
96
Leon.
She had; and would incense me Above a better gone, so must thy grave
To murder her I married.
Give way to what's seen now. Sir, you your2elf

?

i

Were
I'd bid
Paul.I the ghost that walk'd,
I should
so: you mark
Her eye, and tell me for what dull part in't 64
You chose her; then I'd shriek, that even your
ears

Is
colder
not been,
Have
saidthan
and that
writ theme,--'
so,--but She
yourhad
wrihng
now
Nor was not to be equall'd; ' thus your verse zoz
Flow'd with her beauty once: 'tisshrewdlyebb'd
To say you have seen a better.

Should rift to hear me; and the words that
follow'd
Should be 'Remember mine.'
Leon.
Stars, starsl
And all eyes else dead coals. Fear thou no wife;
I'll have no wife, Pauhna.
Paul.
Will you swear
69
Never to marry but by my free leave?
Leon. Never, Pauhna: so be bless'd my spiritl
Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witness to
his oath.
72
Cleo. You tempt him over much.
Paul.
Unless another,
As like Hermione as i_ her picture,
Affront his eye.
Cleo.
Good madam,-Paul
I have done.
Yet, if my lord will marry,--if you will, sir, 76
No remedy, but you will,--give me the office
To choose you a queen, she shall not be so young
As was your former; but she shall be such
As, walk'd your first queen's ghost, it should
take joy
8o
To see her in your arms.
Leon.
My true Paulin_
We shall not marry till thou bidd'st us.
PauL
That
Shall be when your first queen's again in breath;

Gent.
Pardon, madam:
The one I have almost forgot---your pardon-The other, when she has obtain'd your eye, xo5
Will have your tongue too. This i_ a creature,
Would she begin a sect, might quench the zeal
Of all professors else, make proselytes
xo8
Of who she but bid follow.
Paul.
Howl not women7
Gent. Women will love her, that she is a
woman
More worth than any man; men, that she is
The rarest of all women.
Leon.
Go, Cleomenes;
xz_
Yourself, assisted #_th your honour'd friends,
Bring them to our embracement.
Still 'tie
strange,
[Exeunt CLEOMENES,Lords, and Gentleman.
He thus should steal upon us.
Paul.
Had our prince-Jewel of children--seen this hour, he had pair'd
Well with this lord: there was not full a month
Betwesn their births.
Leon. Prithee, no more: ceasel thou know'st
He dies to me again when talk'd of: sure,
z2o
When I shall see this gentleman, thy speeches
Will bring me to consider that which may
Unfurnish me of reason. They are come.

Never till then.

84 Re-enter CLEOMY_rES,
W/th FI.OR_Z_.. PF.RDITA,
and Others.

En/er a Gentleman.
Your mother was most true to wedlock, prince;
Gerd. One that gives out him_eli Prince For she did print your royal father off,
x25
Florizel,
Conceiving you. Were I but twenty-one,
Son of Polixenes, with his prhu_ss,---she
Your father's _m__e_is so hit in you,
The fairest I have yet bsheld,---deeires access
!His very air, that I should call you brother, x_8
To your high presence.
AS I did him; and speak of something wildly
Leon.
What with ]aim? he comes not 8s By us perform'd before. Most dearly welcomel
Like to his father's greatness; his approach,
And you, fair prinQe_,--goddees!
O, alas[
So out of circumstanes and sudden, teUs us
I lost a couple, that 'twixt heaven and carth x32
'Tie not a visitation _ram'd, but fore'd
Might thus have stood begetting wonder as
By need and accidaut. What train?
_You, gracious couple, do: and then I lost---Gaul
But few, 92 All mine own folly--the society,
And those but mean.
Amity too, of your brave father, whom,
z36
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Though bearing misery, I desire my Hie
Once more to look on him.
Flo.
By his command
Have I here toueh'd Sic_Iia; and from Into
Give you all greetings that akmg, at frmnd, x4o
Can send his brother: and, but infirmity,-Which waits upon worn ttmes,--hath
something seiz'd
His wish'd ability, he had hlm.qelf
The land and waters 'twixt your throne and his
Measur'd to look upon you, whom he loves-- x4s
He bade me say so--more than all the sceptres
And those that bear them living.
Leon.
0, my brotheri-Good gentleman,--the
wrongs I have done thee
sbr
_4s
Afresh within me, and these thy offices
So rarely lnnd, are as interpreters
Of my behind-hand slacknessl Welcome hither,
As is the spring to the earth. And hath he too
Erpos'd thin paragon to the fearful usage-- x53
At least ungentle--of the dreadful Neptune,
To greet a man not worth her pains, much less
The adventure of her person?
F/0.
Good my lord, _55
She came from Libya.
Leon.
Where the war-llke Smaius
That noble honour'd lord, is fear'd and lov'd?
Flo. Most royal sir, from thence; from him,
whose daughter
His tears procl_im'd his, parting with her:
thence-_5o
A prosperous south-wind friendly--we
have
cross'd,
To execute the charge my father gave me
For visiting your highness: my best train
I have from your Sicilian shores dismiss'd; x64
Who for Bohemia bend, to signif T
Not only my success in Libya, sir,
But my arrival and my wife's, in safety
Hers where we are.
Leon.
The blessed gods
x6s
Purge all infection from our air whilst you
Do climate betel You have a holyfather,
A graceful gentleman; against whose person,
So sacred as it is, I have done sin:
x72
For which the heavens, taking angry note,
Ha#e left me issueless;
and your father's
bless'd-As he from heaven meri_ it--with you,
Worthy his goodness. What mightI have been
Might I a son and daughter now have look'd on
Such goodlythingsas youl

TALE

ACT V, Sc. I.

Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, grit
sir,
:8o
Bohenna greets you from himself by me;
Desires you to attach his son, who has-His dzgmty and duty both east off-Fled from his father, from hts hopes, and with
A shepherd's daughter.
Leon.
Where's Bohemia? speak. _s5
Lord. Here in your city; I now came from
tnm:
I speak amazedly, and it becomes
My marvel and my message. To your court xs8
Whiles he was hastemug,--m
the chase it seems
Of this iatr couple,--meete he on the way
The father of tlns ssennng lady and
Her brother, having both their country quitted
With this young prince.
Flo.
CamJllo has betray'd me; x93
Whose honour and whose honesty till now
Endur'd all weathers.
Lord.
Lay't so to his charge:
He's with the king your father.
Leon.
Who? Camille? _96
Lord. Camille, sir: I spake with him, who
now
Has these poor men in question. Never saw I
Wretches so quake: they kneel, they kiss the
earth,
Forswear themselves as often as they speak: zoo
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them
With divers deaths in death.
. Per.
O my poor fatherl
The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have
Our contract celebrated.
Leon.
You are married? 204
Flo. We are not, sir, nor are we hke to be;
The stars, I see, will kiss the valleys first:
The odds for high and low's alike.
Leon.
My lord,
Is tills the daughter of a king?
Flo.
She is,
2oS
When once she is my wife.
Leon. That ' once,' I see, by your good
father's speed,
Will come on very slowly. I am sorry,
Most sorry, you have broken from his hking 2x_
Where you were tied in duty; and as sorry
Your choice is not so rich in worth as beauty,
That you might well enjoy her.
[ F/0.
Dear, look up:
Though Fortune, visible an enemy,
2x6
Should chase us with my father, power no jot
Hath she to change our loves. Beseech you,
sir,
.
Erda" a Lord.
IRemember since you ow'd no more to time
Lord.
Most noble sir,
Than I do now; with thought of such affeeThat wh_h I ah_llreportwillbearno ersdit_
tions,
401
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My father will grant precious tlungs as trifles
Enter a third Gentleman.
Leon.
do so, I 'd
precious
Step
forthWould
mine he
advocate;
at beg
youryour
request
2zz Here comes the lady Paulina's steward: he can
mistress,
dehver you more. How goes it now, mr? this

i

Paul. he counts but a trifle, Sir, my liege,
Which

i

Your month
eye hath too much youth in't: not a theThird
king found
hi_ heir?
sz
Gent. Most
true, if ever truth were
'Fore your queen cbed, she was more worth such pregnant by circumstance: that which you hear
gazes
you'll swear you see, there is such umty m the
Than what you look on now.
proofs. The mantle of Queen Hernnone, her
Leon.
I thought of her,
jewel about the neck of It, the letters of AntiEven in these looks I made. [To FLORIZEL.] genus found with it, winch they know to be his
But your petition
z_8 !character; the majesty of the creature in reIs yet unanswer'd. I wig to your father:
semblance of the mother, the affection of nobleYour honour not o'e_thrown by your desires,
!hess which nature shows above her breeding,
I am friend to them and you; upon which Iand many other evidences proclaim her with all
errand
certainty to be the king's daughter. Did you see

"_

I now go toward him. Therefore follow me, 232 the meeting of the two Itino_?
44
And mark what way I make: come, good my
See. Gent. No.
lord.
[Exeunt.
Third Gent. Then have you lost a sight, which
was to be seen, cannot be spoken of. There
might you have beheld one joy crown another,
so, and in such manner that, it seemed, sorrow
SCENEH.--The Same. Before the Pa/aee.
wept to take leave of them, for their joy waded
in tears. There was casting up of eyes, holding
Enter AUTOLYCUSand a Gentleman.
up of hands, with countenances of such disAnt. Beseech. you, sir, were you present at traciaon that they were to beknown by garment,
this relation?
not by favour. Our king, being ready to leap out
Gent. I was by at the opening of the iardei, of himself for joy of his found daughter, as if
heard the old shepherd deliver the manner how that joy were now become a loss, cries, '0, thy
he found it: whereupon, after a little amaze&
mother, thy motherI' then asks Bohemia forheSS, we were all commanded out of the chain- giveness; then embraces his son-in-law; then
bet; only this methought I heard the shepherd again worries he his daughter with clipping her;
say, he found the child.
8 now he thanks the old shepherd, which stands
Aut. I would most gladly know the issue of it. by liks a wcather-bitten conduit of many kings'
Gent. I make a broken delivery of the busi- reigns. I never h_ard of such another encounhess; but the changes I perceived in the king ter, which lames report to follow it and undoes
and CamiUo were very notes of admiration: they description to do it.
54
seemed almost, with staring on one another, to
Sec. Gent. What, pray you, became of Antitear the cases of theLreyes; there was speech in gonns that carried hence the child?
their dumbness, language in their very gesture;
Third Genl. Like an bid tale still, which will
they looked as they had heard of a world ran. have matter to rehearse, though creditbe asleep
seined, or one destroyed: a notable passion o_ !and not an ear open. He was torn to pieces with
wonder appeared in them; but the wisest be- a bear: this avouches the shepherd's son, who
holder, that knew no more but seeing, could not has not only his innocence--which seems much
say if the importance were joy or sorrow; but in --to justify him, but a handkercinef and rings
the extrelmty of the one it must needs be.
2z [of his that Pauline knows.
"73
First Gent. What became of his bark and his
followers?
Enter another Gentleman.
Third Gent. Wracked, the same instant of
Here comes a gentleman thathaplyknows
more.' their master's death, and in the view of the shepThe news, Rogero?
herd: so that all the instruments which aided to
See. Gent. Nothing but bonfires: the oracle expose the chfld wcre even then lost when it was
is fulfilled; theking's daughter is found: such a found.
But, OI the noble combat that 'twixt
deal of wonder is broken out within this hour joy and sorrow was'fought in Pauline. She had
that ballad-makers oA-_ot be able to express it. one eye declined for the loss of her husband,
4(?2
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another elevated that the oracle was fulfilled: I have done good to against my will, and atshe hfted the princess from the earth, and so ready appear.rag in the blossoms of their forlocks her in embracing, as ff she would pm her tune.
z4z
to her heart that she might no more be in
Enter Shepherd and Clown.
danger of losing,
s7
FirstGent.
The dignity of this act was worth
Shep. Come, boy; I am past moe elnldren,
the audience of kings and princes, for by such but thy sons and daughters will be all gentlewas it acted,
men born.
z44
Third Gent. One of the prettiest touches of
Clo. You are well met, sir. You denied to
all, and that which angled for mine eyes,-fight with me this other day, because I was no
caught the water though not the fish,--was when gentleman born: see you these clothes ? say, you
at the relation of the queen's death, wxth the see them not and think me still no gentleman
manner how she came to it,--bravely confessed born: you were best say these robes are not
and lamented by the lcmg,--how
attentiveness
gentleman born. Give me the he, do, and try
wounded his daughter; tall, from one sign of whether I am not now gentleman born.
dolour to another, she did, with an 'alasI'
I
AuL I know you are now, sir, a gentleman
would fain say, bleed tears, for I am sure my born.
x53
heart wept blood. Who was most marble there
CIo. Ay, and have been so any time these
changed colour; some swounded, all sorrowed: four hours.
if all the world could have seen't, the woe had
Shop. And so have I, boy.
x55
been universal,
zo3
Clo. So you have: but I was a gentleman
Firsl Gent. Are they returned to the court7
born before my father; for the king's son took
Third Gent. No; the princess hearing of her me by the hand and called me brother; and
mother's statue, which is m the keeping of then the two kings called my father brother;
Paulma--a piece many years in doing, and now and then the prince my brother and the princess
newly performed by that rare Italian master, my sister called my father father; and so we
Juho Romano; who, had he himself eternity wept: and there was the first gsntleman-lzke
and could put breath into his work, would tears that ever we shed.
z54
beguile Nature of her custom, so perfectly he is
Shep. We may live, son, to shed many more.
her ape: he so near to Hermione hath done
Clo. Ay; or else 'twers hard luck, being in so
Hermione that they say one would speak to her preposterous estate as we are.
and stand in hope of answer: thither with all
AuL I humbly beseech you, sir, to pardon
greediness of affection are they gone, and there me all the faults I have committed to your wor.
they intend to sup.
xx5 ship, and to give me your good report to the
Sec. Gent. I thought she had some great prince my master.
matter there in hand, for she hath privately,
Shop. Przthce, son, do; for we must be gentle,
twice or thrice a day, ever since the death of now we are gentlemen,
z73
Hermione, visited that removed house. Shall
Clo. Thou wilt.amend thy hie?
we thither and with our company piece the reAut. Ay, an it like your good worship.
]oieing7
s22
CIo. Give me thy hand: I will swear to the
First Genl. Who would be thence that has prince thou art as honest a true fellow as any is
the benefit of access? every wink of an eye some in Bohemia.
z7s
new grace will be born: our absence makes us
Shop. You may say it, but not swear it.
unthrifty to our knowledge. Let's along,
zz5
Clo. Not swear it, now I am a gentleman?
[Exeunt Gentlemen. Let boors and franklin_ say it, I'll swear it.
Ant. Now, had I not the dash of my former
Shop. How ff it be false, son?
xsz
hfe in me, would preferment drop on my head.
Clo. If it be ne'er so false, a true gentleman
I brought the old man and his son aboard the may swear it in the behalf of his friend: and
prince; told him I heard them talk of a fardel I'll swear to the prince thou art a tall fellow
and I know not what; but he at that time, over- of thy hands and that thou wilt not be drunk;
fond of the shepherd's daughter,---so
he then but I know thou art no tall fellow of thy handz
took her to be,--who began to be much sea-sick, and that thou wilt be drunk: but I'll swear it,
and himself little better, extremity of weather and I would thou wouldst be a tall fellow of thy
continuing, tlds mystery remained undiscovered,
hands.
But'tie aU one to me; for hadI been the finder
Aut. I will prove so, sir, to my power,
xex
out of this secret, it would not have relished
Clo, Ay, by any means prove a tall iellow:
among my other discredits. Here come those if I do _ot wonder how thou detest venture to
403

Ac-r V, Sc. II.

i

_

;
:

THE

WINTEI_'S

TALE"

Hark! the kings and the princes, our kindred,
her
are
going not
to see
queen's
picture.
Come,
she hv'd
now.
be drunk,
beingthea tall
fellow,
trust me
not. As
Which
lets go
by some sixteen years and makes
follow us: we'll be thy good masters,
x97
Leon..
As now she might have done, 3z
[Exeunt.
So much to my good comfort, as it is
Now piercing to my soul. OI thus she stood,
SCENEIII.--The Same. A Chapd in PAULL_A'S Even with such hie of majesty,--warm
life,
House.
As now it coldly stands,--when
first I woo'd
her.
Enter" LEONTE8, POI_XEN'ES, FLORIZF_.L,PER- I am asham'd: does not the stone rebuke me 37
DrrA, C:_rr.T.O, PAULU_A,Lords, and Atten- For being more stone than it?
O, royal
dants,
piecel
Leon. 0 grave and good Paulina, the great There's magic in thy majesty, which has
comfort
My evils conjur'd to remembranee, and
4o
That I have had of theel
From thy admiring daughter took the spirits,
Paul.
What, sovereign sir,
Standing hke stone with thee.
I did not well, I meant well. All my services
Per.
And give me leave,
You have paid home; but that you have vouch- And do not say 'tie superstition, that
saf'd,
4 I kneel and then implore her blessing. Lady, 44
With your crown'd brother and these your con- Dear queen, that ended when I but began,
tracted
Give me that hand of yours to kiss.
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to
Paul.
O, patience!
vmit,
The statue is but newly fix'd, the colour's
It is a surplus of your grace, which never
Not dry.
48
My life may last to answer.
Cam. My lord, your sorrow was too sore
Leon.
0 Paulina!
8
laid on,
We honour you with trouble: but we came
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away,
To see the statue of our queen: your gallery
So many surnrners dry: scarce any joy
Have we pass'd through, not without much Did ever so long live; no sorrow
5z
content
But kill'd itself much sooner.
In many singularities, but we saw not
zz
PoL
Dear my brother,
That which my daughter came to look upon,
Let him that was the cause of this have
The statue of her mother,
power
Paul.
As she liv'd peerless,
To take off so much grief from you as he
So her dead likeness, I do well believe,
Will piece up in himgelf.
Excels whatever yet you look'd upon
x5
Paul.
Indeed, my lord,
56
Or hand of man hath done; therefore I keep it If I had thought the sight of my poor image
.
Lonely, apart. But here it is: prepare
Would thus have wrought you,--for the stone
To see the life as lively mock'd as ever
is mine,-Still sleep mock'd death: behold! and say 'tie iI'd not have show'd it.
well.
zo
Leon.
Do not draw the curtain.
[PAULI_._ draws back a curtain, and disPaul. No longer _hall you gaze on't, lest
eopers HERMIONE as a stalue,
your fancy
6o
I like your silence: it the more shows off
May thl,k anon it moves.
Your wonder; but yet speak: first you, my
Leon.
Let be, let bel
liege.
Would I were dead, but that, methink_ alComes it not something near?
ready-Leon.
Her natural posturel What was he that did make it? See, my
Chide me, dear stone, that I may say, indeed 24 ]
lord,
Thou art Hermione; or rather, thou art she
]Would you not deem it brsath'd, and that those
In thy not chiding, for she was as tender
[
veins
64
As infancy and grace. But yet, Paulina,
IDid verily bear blood?
Hermione was not so much wrinkled; nothing I Pol.
Masterly done:
So aged as this seems.
IThe very life seems warm upon her Hp.
Pol.
O! not by much.
291
Leon. The fixt_
el her eye has motion
Paul. So much the more our carver's ezcel- I
in't,
]once;
.
IAs we are moek'd with art.
4O4
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Paul.
I'll draw the curtain; 58
My lord's almost so far transported that
He'll th,nk anon it hves.
Leon.
O sweet Paulmal
Make me to think so twenty years together:
No settled senses of the world can n_tch
7z
The pleasure of that madness. Let't alone.
Paul. I am sorry, sir, I have thus fax shrr'd
you: but
I could aflhct you further.
Leon.
Do, Paulina;
For this aflhction has a taste as sweet
75
As any cordial comfort. Still, met_nks,
There is an air comes from her : what fine
chisel
Could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mock
me,
For I will kJss her.
Paul.
Good my lord, forbear.
8o
The ruddiness upon her hp is wet :
You'll mar it if you kiss it ; stare your own
With oily painting.
Shall I draw the curtam?
Leon. No, not these twenty years.
Per.
So long could I 84
Stand by, a looker-on.
Paul.
Either forbear,
Quit presently the chapel, or resolve you
For more amazement. H you can behold it,
I'll make the statue move indeed, descend,
88
And take you by the hand; but then you'll
think,-Which I protest against,--I
am assisted
By wicked powers.
Leon.
What you ca_ make her do,
I am content to look on : what to speak,
92
I am content to hear ; for 'tis as easy
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Untd you see her die again, for then
You kill her double. Nay, present your hand:
When she was young you woo'd her; now in
age
xo8
Is she become the suitorl
Leon. [Embracing her.] Ol she's warm.
If thas be magm, let it be an art "
Lawful as eahag.
PoL
She embraces h_n.
Cam. She hangs about his neck:
xx2
If she pertain to life let her speak too.
PoL Ay; and make't manifest where she has
by'd,
Or how stol'n from the dead.
Paul.
That she m living,
Were it but told you, should be hooted at
xx5
Like an old tale; but it appears she hves,
Though yet she speak not.
Mark a httle
while.
Plea.°e you to interpose, fair madam, kneel
And pray your mother's blessing. Turn_ good
lady;
x2o
Our Per&ta is found.
[Prcsenllng PERDITA, who kneels to
HERMIONE.
Her.
You gods, look down,
And from your sacred wais pour your graces
Upon my daughter's headl Tell me, mine
own,
Where hast thou been preserv'd? where hv'd?
how found
z24
Thy father's court? for thou shalt hear that I,
Knowing by Panhna that the oracle
Gave hope thou wast m being, have preserv'd
Myself to see the issue.
Paul.
There's time enough for that; x28
Lest they desire hpon this push to trouble
Your joys with like relation. Go together,
TOpaul.make
her speak as move. It is reqmr'd
i You precious winners all: your exultation
You do awake your faith.
Then, all stand Partake to every one. I, an old turtle,
x32
still;
i Will wing me to some wither'd bough, and
Or those that thi_k it is unlawful business
95 i
there
I am about, let them depart.
My mate, that's never to be found again,
Leon.
Proceed :
Lament till 1_am lost.
No foot shall stir.
Leon.
OI peace, Paulina.
Paul.
Music, awake her: strike! [._Iusic. Thou shouldst a husband take by my con'Tis time; descend; be stone no more: apsent,
x36
proach;
As I by thine a wife: this is a match,
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Come;
And made between's by vows. Thou hast found
I'll flU your grave up: sttr; nay, come away zox
mine;
Bequeath to death your numbness, for from !But how, is to be question'd; for I saw her,
--him
I As I thought dead, and have in vain said,
Dear life redeems you. You perceive she stirs: I
_any
x4o
•
[HERMIONE comes down. I & prayer upon her grave. I'll not seek far,Start not; her actions shall be holy as
xo41 For him_ I partly know his mi-d,--to
find
You hear my spell is lawful: do not shun I
thee
her
.-] An honourable husband. Come, Camille,
405
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144 And
unto theking,--whom
heavensdirect.
And honesty
take her by the hand; whose worth and
My illson
suspicion.
This' your son-in-law,
Is richly
justified
By
us, noted,
a pairandofhere
kings.
Let's from this Is ix o_hg._light to your daughter. Good Paulina,
place.
]Lead us from hence, where we may leisurely 152
Whatl look upon my brother: both your par- Each one demand and answer to his part
dons,
Perform'd in this wide gap of time since first
That e'erI putbetweenyour holylooks
z4s We we_ dissever'd:
hastily
leadaway. [Exeunt.
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THE LIFE

AND DEATH
DRAMATIS

KING JOHN.
PRINCE HENRY, Son to the King.
ARTHUR, Duke of Britaine, Nephew to the
King.
THE EARLOF PEMBROKE.
THE EARL OF ESSEX.
THE EARL OF SALISBURY.
THE.LORD BIGOT.
HUBERTDE BURGH.
ROBERT FAULCONBRIDGE,Son to Str Robert
Faulconbridge.
PHILIP THE BASTARD, his half-brother.
JAMES GURNEY, Servant to Lady Faulconbridge.
PETER OF POMFRET,a Prophet.
ScENE.--Somelimes

l_oom o/State

JOHN

PERSONSE.
Pm_n _,King of France.
LEWIS, the Dauphin.
LYMOGES,Duke of Austria.
CARDINALPANDULPH, the Pope's Legate.
MELUN, a French Lord.
CHATLLLON_
Ambassador from France.
QUEEN ELINOR',Mother to King John.
CONSTANCE,Mother to Arthur.
BLANCH OF SPAIN, Niece to King John.
LADY FAULCONBRIDGE.
Lords, Ladies, Citizens of Anglers, Sheriff,
Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, Messengers, and
other Attendants.

in England,

ACT I.
SCENE I.--A

OF KING

and somdimes

K. John.

in France.

Here have we war for war, and

in the Palace.

blood forforblood,
Controlment
controlment: so answer France.
Enter KING JOHN, QUEEN ELINOR, PEMBROKE, _ Chat. Then take my I_n_,'s defiance from my
EssEx,
SALISBURY,
and Others, with CHA- Ii
mouth,
zx
TILLON.
_ The furthest limit of my embassy.
K. John. Now, say, Chatillon, what would
K. John. Bear mine to him, and so depart
France with us?
in peace:
Chat. Thus, after greeting, speaks the King Be thou as lightning in the eyes of France;
z4
of France,
i For ere thou canst report I will be there,
In my behaviour, to the majesty,
' The thunder of my cannon shall be heard.
The borrow'd majesty of England here.
4 So, hencel Be thou the trumpet of our wrath
E/i. A strange beginning;
'borrow'd
ma- And sullen presage of your own decay.
28
jestyl '
An honourable conduct let him have:
K. John. Silence, good mother; hear the Pembroke, look to't. Farewell, Chatillon.
embassy.
[Exeunt CHATILLON and PEMBROKE.
Chat. Philip of France, in right and true
E/i. What now, my sonl have I not ever
behalf
said
Of thy deceased brother Geflrey's son,
s How that ambitious Constance would not cease
Arthur Plantagenet, lays most lawful claim
Till she had kindled France and all the world 33
To this fair island and the territories,
Upon the right and party of her son?
To Ireland, Poictiere, Anjou, Touraine, Malne; This might have been prevented and made whole
Desiring.thee to lay aside the sword
z2 With very easy arguments of love,
36
Which sways usurpingly these several titles,
Which now the manage of two kingdoms must
And rut the same into young Arthur's hand,
I With fearful bloody issue arbitrate.
Thy _@hew and right royal sovereign.
K. John. Our strong possession andour right
K. Johm What followsifwed_!lowofthis?
for us.
.
.
.
Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody
E/i. Your strong possession much more than
war,
x7
your right,
4o
To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld.
Or else it must go wrong_ith
you and me:
4O7
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So much my conscience whispers in your ear,
Which none but heaven and you and I shall hear.

I

"
*

JOHN

Do you not rea_ some tokens of my son
In the large composition of this man ?
88
K. John. Mine eye hath well examined hts
Enter a Sheriff, who whispers ESSEX.
parts,
Essex. My liege, here is the strangest con- And finds them perfect Richard. Sirrah, speak:
troversy,
44 What doth move you to claim your brother's
to be
Come from the country
judg'd by you,
land?
That e'er I heard: shall I produce the men7
Bast. Because he hath a half-face, like my
K. John. Let them approach. [Exil Sheriff.
father.
9z
Our abbeys and our phones shall pay
48 IWith half that face would he have all my land;
This expedition's charge.
A half-fac'd groat five hundred pound a year!
Rob. My gracious liege, when that my father
l_e.enter Sheriff, with ROBERTFAULCONBIUDOE
hv'd,
and PHILIP, his Bastard Brother.
Your brother did employ my father much,-- 95
What men are you?
Bast. Well, sir, by this you cannot get my
Bast. Your faithful subject I, a gentleman
land:
Born in Northamptonshlre,
and eldest son,
Your tale must be how he employ'd my mother.
As I suppose, to Robert Faulconbridge,
52
Rob. And once dispatch'd him in an embassy
A soldier, by the honour-giving hand
To Germany, there with the emperor
xoo
Of Cceur-ds.Lmn kmghted in the field.
To treat of high affalre touching that time.
K. John. What art thou?
The advantage of his absence took the I_ng,
Rob. The son and heir to that same Faul- And in the mean time sojourn'd at my father's;
conbridge.
56 Where how he &d prevail I shame to speak, xo4
K.John. Isthattheelder,andartthoutheheir?
But truth is truth" large lengths of seas and
You came not of one mother then, it seems,
shores
Bast. Most certain of one mother, mighty Between my father and my mother lay,_
king,
As I have heard my father speak himself,-That is well known: and, as I think, one father: When this same lusty gentleman was got. xo8
But for the certain knowledge of that truth 6x Upon his death-bed he by will bequeath'd
I put you o'er to heaven and to my mother:
_His lands to me, and took it on his death
Of that I doubt, as all men's children may.
That this my mother's son was none of his;
Eh. Outonthee,
rude man Ithou dost shame IAn if he were, he came into the world
xx2
thy mother
64 Full fourteen weeks before the course of time.
And wound her honour with this diffidence.
Then, good my liege, let me have what is mine,
Bast. I, madam? no, I have no reason for it; My father's land, as was my father's wilL
That is my brother's plea and none of mine;
K. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate;
The which if he can prove, a' pops me out
5s Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him,
At least from fair five hundred pound a year:
And ff she did play false, the fault was hers;
Heaven guard my mother's honour and my land I Which fault lies on the hazards of all husbands
K. John. A good blunt fellow. Why, being That marry wives. Tell me, how ff my brother,
younger born,
Who, as you say, took pains to get this son, x2x
Doth he L_yclaim to thine inheritance?
7z Had of your father claim'd this son for his?
,Bad. I know not why, except to get the ]and. In sooth, good friend, your father might have
But once he slander'd me with bastardy:
kept
But whe'r I be as true-begot or no,
This caLf bred from his cow from all the world;
That still I lay upon my mother's head;
76 In sooth he might: then, if he were my brother's,
But that I am as well-begot, my liege,-My brother might not claim him; nor your
Fair fall the bones that took the pains for me!_
father,
Compare our faces and be judge yourself.
Being none of his, refuse him: this concludes;
If old Sir Robert did beget us both,
80 My mother's son did get your father's heir; z28
And were our father, and this son like him;
Your father's heir must have your father's land.
O old Sir Robert, father, on my knee
Rob. Shall then my father's will be of no force
I give hexven thanks I was not like to theel
To dispossess that child which is not his?
K. John. Why, what a madcap hath heaven
Bast. Of no more force to disposse_ me, sir,
lent us hersl
84 Than was his will to get me, as I think,
z33
E/i. He hath a trick of Cc_ur-de-Lion's faee;
E/i. Whe'r hadst thou rather be a FaulconThe accent of his tongue sffeeteth him.
I_
4O8
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And like thy brother, to enjoy thy land,
For thou wast got i' the way of honesty.
Or the reputed son of C,ceur-de-Lion,
x35
[Exeunt all but the BXST_.D.
Lord of thy presence and no land beside?
A foot of honour better than I was,
Bast. Madam, an tf my brother had my shape, But many a many foot of land the worse.
And I had his, Sir Robert his, like him;
Well, now can I make any Joan a lady.
xs4
And if my legs were two such riding.rods,
x40 ' Good den, Sir Richard I' 'God-a-mercy, telMy arms such eel-skins stuEd, my face so
low['
thin
And ff his name be George, I'}l call him Peter;
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose
For new-made honour doth forget men's names:
Lest men should say, 'Look, where thrse-far.
'Tis too respective and too sociable
:88
thin_ goes]'
For your conversion. Now your traveller,
And, to his shape, were heir to all this land, z44 He and his toothpick at my worship's mess,
Would I might never stir from off this place,
And when my knightly stomach ts suffic'd,
I'd give it every foot to have this face:
Why then I suck my teeth, and catechize
xgz
I would not be Sir Nob in any case.
My picked man of countries: 'My dear sir,'-E/i. I like thee well: wilt thou forsake thy Thus, leamng on mine elbow, I begin,-forhme,
x48 ' I shall beseech you,'--that is question now;
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me?
And then comes answer like an absey-book: x95
I am a soldier and now bound to France.
'0, sir,' says answer, 'at your best command;
Bast. Brother, take you my land, I'll take At your employment; at your serwce, air:'
my chance.
' No, sir,' says questmn, 'I, sweet mr, at yours:'
Your face hath got five hundred pounds a year, And so, ere answer knows what question would,
Yet sell your face for five pence and 'hs dear.
Saving in dialogue of compliment,
2oz
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death.
And talldng of the Alps and Apennines,
E/i. Nay, I would have you go before me The Pyrenean and the river Po,
thither.
It draws toward supper m conclusion so.
_o4
Bast. Our country manners give our betters But this is worshipful society
way.
x55 And fits the mounting spLdt like myself;
K. John. What is thy name?
For he is but a bastard to the time,
Bast. Philip, my liege, so is my name begun; That doth not smack of observation;
cos
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldest son.
And so am I, whether I smack or no;
K. John. From henceforth bear his name And not alone in habit and device,
whose form thou bearest:
xso Exterior form, outward accoutrement,
Kneel thou down Philip, bur arise more great; But from the inward motion to deliver
zz2
Arise Str Richard, and Plantagenst.
Sweet, sweet, sweet poison for the age's tooth:
BasL Brother by the mother's side, give me Winch, though I will not practise to deceive,
your hand:
Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn;
My father gave me honour, yours gave land. z54 For it shah strew the footsteps of my rising. 2x5
Now blessed be the hour, by night or day,
But who comes in such haste in riding-robes?
When I was got, Sir Robert was awayl
What woman-post is this? hath she no husband
/_i. The very spirit of Plantagenetl
That will take pains to blow a horn before her?
I am thy grandam, Richard: call me so.
z58
Bast. Madam, by ..h_,ce but not by truth;
Enter LaDy FXULCONBRrDGEand JAMES
what thou_,h?
GU_EY.
Something about, a little from the right,
0 me[ it is my mother. How now, good ladyl
In at the window, or else o'er the hatch:
What brings you here to court so hastily?
2zx
Who dares not stir by d_y must walk by night,
Lady F. Where is that slave, thy brother?
And have is have, however men do catch, z73
where is he,
Near or far off, well won is still well shot,
That holds in chase mine honour up and down?
And I am I, howe'er I was begot.
Bast. My brother Robert? old Sir Robert's
K. John. Go, Faulconbridge: now hast thou
son?
z24
thy desire;
_75 Colbrand the giant, that same mighty man?
A landless knight makes thee a landed squire.
Is it Sir Robert's son that you seek so?
Come, madam, andcome, R/chard: wemustspeed
LadyF.
Sir Robert's son[
Ay, thou unFor F_anes, for France, for it is more the., need.
reverend boy,
Bast. Brother, adieu: good fortune come to Sir Robert's son: why scorn'st thou at Sir
theel
i8o
Ro]_art?
z28
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He isSirRobert'sson,and so artthou.
!Ifthou hadstsaidhim nay,ithad beensin:
Bast. James Gumey, writ thou give us leave
Who says it was, he lies: I say, 'twas not. 275
awhile?
[Exeunt.
Gut. Good leave, good Plnlip.
Bast.
Phihpl sparrowl James,
ACT II.
There's toysabroad:anon I'lltell
theemore.
SCENE L--France. BeforetheWails o/
[Extt GURNEY.
An_iers.
Madam, I was not old Sir P.obert's son:
233
Sir Robert nnght have eat his part m me
Enter, on one stde, the DUKE OF AUSTRIA, and
Upon Good-Friday and ne'er broke his fast.
Forces; on the olher, PH_m, King of France,
Sir Robert could do well: marry, to confess, 236
and Forces, LEWIS, CONSTANCE, ARTHUR,
Could he get me? Sir Robert could not do it:
and Attendants.
We know his handiwork: therefore, good mother,
K.Phl. Before Anglers well met, brave AustrieTo whom am I beholding for these limbs?
Arthur, that great forerunner of thy blood,
Sir Robert never help to make this leg.
24o Richard, that robb'd the hen of his heart
Lady F. Hast thou eonsptred with thy bro. And fought the holy wars m Palestine,
4
ther too,
By tins brave duke came early to his grave:
That for thine own gain shoulder defend mine And, for amends to his posterity,
honour7
At our importance hither is he come,
What means this scorn, thou most untoward
To spread his colours, boy, m flay behalf,
8
knave?
And to rebuke the usurpahon
Bast. Knight, kmght, good mother, Basl- Of thy unnatural uncle, English John:
bsco-like.
244 Embrace him, love him, gxve him welcome
Whatl I am dubb'd; I have xt on my shoulder,
hither.
But, mother, I am not Sir Robert's son;
Arth. God shall forgive you Cceur-de-Lion's
I have dmclaim'd Sir Robert and my land;
death
x2
Legttimation, name, and all m gone.
248 The rather that you give his offspring life,
Then, good my mother, let me know my father; Shadowing their right under your wings of war.
Some proper man, I hope; who was it, mother?
I give you welcome with a powerless hand,
Lady F. Hast thou denied thyself a FaulconBut with a heart full of unstained love:
z5
bridge?
Welcome before the gates of Anglers, duke.
Bast. As faithfully as I deny the devil.
252
K. Phi. A noble boyl Who would not do
Lady F. King Richard Cceur-de.Llon was
thee right7
thy father:
Aust. Upon thy cheek lay I this zsalouskiss,
By long and vehementsuitI was seduc'd
As sealtothisindenture
of my love,
2o
To make room forhim inmy husband'sbed. That tomy home I willno more return
Heaven laynotmy transgression
tomy chargel TillAnglers,and therightthou hastinFrance,
Thou art the issue of my dear offence,
257 Together with that pale, that white-fac'd shore,
Which was so strongly urg'd past my defence. Whose foot spurns back tim ocean's roaring
Bast. Now, by this light, were I to get again,
tides
_4
Madam, I weald not wish a better father.
26o And coops from other lands her islanders,
Some sins do bear their l)rivilege on earth ,
Even till that England, hedg'd in with the main,
And so doth yours; your fault was not your That water-walled bulwark, still secure
folly:
And confident from foreign purposes,
2s
Needs must you lay your heart at his dispose,
Even till that utmost comer of the west
Subjected tribute to commanchng love,
254 Salute thee for her king: till then, fair boy,
Against whose fury and 'tLnm_--t,
ched force
Will I not #hlnk of home, but follow arms.
The aweless lion could not wage the fight,
Const. 01 take his mother's th_,l% a widow's
Nor keep his princely heart from Richard's
th_nk_,
32
hand.
Till your strong hand Rb_ll help to give him
He that perforce robs lions of their hearts
258
strength
Maycasily win a woman's. Ay, my mother,
To m_ke a more requitalto your love.
With all my heart I th_nk thee for my fatherl
Aust. The peace of heaven is theirs that lift
Who lives
and dares but say thou didst not well
their swords
When I was got, I'll send his soul to hell. 272 In such a just and charitable war. '_
35
Come, lady, I will show thee to my kin;
K. Phi. Well then, to work: our c_nnon
And they shall say, when Rmhard me begot,
shall be bent
410

KING
Against the brows of ibis resisting town.
Call for our chiefest men of discipline,
To cull the plots of best advantages:
4o
We'll lay before tins town our royal bones,
Wade to the market-place in Frenchmen's
blood,
But we will make it subject to this boy.
Const. Stay for an answer to your embassy,
Lest unadvis'd
you stare your swords with
blood,
My Lord Chatillon may from England bring
That right in peace which here we urge in
war;
And then we shall repent each drop of blood 48
That hot rash haste so indtrectly shed.

JOHN

Ac-r II, Sc. I.

Enter KING JOHN, ELINOR, BLANCH, the BASTA_RD,Lords, and Forces.
K. John. Peace be to France, ff France in
peace pernnt
S4
Our lust and lineal entrance to our own;
If not, bleed France, and peace ascend to
!
heaven,
Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do correct
Thetr proud contempt that beats Ins peace to
heaven,
ss
K. Phi. Peace be to England, if that war
return
_From France to England, there to live m peace.
England we love; and, for that England's sake
With burden of our armour here we sweat: 9z
This toil of ours should be a work of thine;
But thou from loving England art so far
Enter _HATILLON.
That thou hast under-wrought his lawful king,
K. Phi. A wonder, ladyl 1o, upon thy wish, Cut off the sequence of posterity,
95
Our messenger, Chatillon, is arriv'dl
Out-faced infant state, and done a rape
What England says, say briefly, gentle lord; 5z Upon the maiden virtue of the crown.
We coldly pause for thee; Chatillon, speak.
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face:
Chat. Then turn your forces from this paltry These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of
stage
Ins;
xoo
And stirthem up againsta mightierta_k.
This httle
abstract
dothcontainthatlarge
England,impahent ofyour justdemands, 56 Wlnch diedm Gefl'rey,
and thehand oftime
Hath puthirnseL
f inarms: theadversewinds, Shalldraw thisbrief
intoashuge a volume.
Whose leisure
I have stay'd,have given Into That Geffreywas thyelderbrotherborn, xo4
time
And this his son; England was Geffrey's right
To land his legions all as soon as I;
And this is Geffrey's. In the name of God
His marches are expedient to this town,
5o How comes it then that thou art ca[I'd a king,
His forces strong, his soldiers confident.
When living blood doth m these temples beat,
With him along is come the mother-queen,
Which owe the crown that thou o'ermasterest7
An Ate, stirring him to blood and strife;
K. John. From whom hast thou this great
With her her niece, the Lady Blanch of Spain;
commission, France,
With them a bastard of the kmg's deceas'd; 55 To draw my answer from thy articles?
And all the unsettled humours of the land,
K. Phi. From that supernal ludge, that stirs
Rash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries,
good thoughts
xxz
With ladies' faces and fierce dragons' spleens, 5s In any breast of strong authority,
Have sold their fortunes at their native homes, To look into the blots and stains of right:
Bearing their birthrights
proudly on their That judge hath made me guardian to this boy:
backs,
Under whose warrant I impeach thy wrong, zx5
To make a hazard of new fortunes here.
And by whose help I mean to chastise it.
In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits 7_
K. John. Alack! thou dost usurp authority.
Than now the English bottoms have waft o'er
K. Phi. Excuse; it is to beat usurping down.
Did never float upon the swelling tide,
E/i. Who is it thou dcet call usurper,
To do offence and scathein.Christsndom.
France?
z2o
[Drums heard within.
Const. Let me make answer; thy usurping
The interruption of their churlish drums
75
son.
Cuts off more circumstance: they are at hand,
E/i. Out, insolentl thy bastard shall be king,
To parley or to fight; therefore prepare.
That thou mayst be a queen, and check the
I(. Phi. How much unlook'd for is tins exworldl
pedition!
Con,st. My bed was ever to thy son as true
-4ust. By how much unexpected, by so much As thine was to thy husband, and this boy xz5
We must awake endeavour for defence,
sx Liker in feature to his L_ther Geflrey
For courage mounteth with occasion:
Than thou and John in manners; being as like
Let the*mbe welcome then, we are prepar'd.
As rain to water, or devil to his dam.
xaS
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My boy a bastardlBy my soul I think
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fee;
His father never was so true begot:
Ay, with these crystal beads heaven shall be
It cannot be an if thou wert his mother,
brib'd
E/i. There's a good mother, boy, that blots To do him justice and revenge on you.
xT-_
thy father,
x3z
Eh. Thou monstrous
slanderer of heaven
Caner. There's a good grandam, boy, that
and earthl
would blot thee.
Coned. Thou monstrous
injurer of heaven
Aued, PeaceX
and earthl
Bast.
Hear the crier.
Call not me slanderer; thou and thine usurp
Aust.
What the devil art thou?
The dominations, royalties, and rights
x76
Bast. One that will play the devil, sir, w_th Of this oppressed boy: this is thy eld'st son's son,
you,
Infortunate in nothing but in thee:
An a' may catch your hide and you alone, x36 Thy sins are visited m this poor child;
You are the hare of whom the proverb goes,
The canon of the law is laid on him,
zSo
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the beard.
Being but the second generation
I'll smoke your skin-coat, an I catch you right. Removed from thy sin-conceiving womb.
Sirrah, look to't; i' faith, I will, i' faith,
z4o
K. John. Bedlam, have done.
Blanch. O1 well did he become that lion's
Coned.
I have but this to say,
robe,
That he's not only plagued for her sin,
xs4
..That did disrobe the lion of that robe.
But God hath made her sin and her the plague
Bast. It lies as sightly on the back of him
On this removed msue, plagu'd for her,
As grcat Alcides' shows upon an ass:
x44 And with her plague, her sin; his injury
But, ass, I'll take that burden from your back, Her injury, the beadle to her sin,
x88
Or lay on that shall make your shoulders crack. All punish'd in the person of this child,
Aued. What cracker is this same that deals And all for her. A plague upon herl
our ears
E/i. Thou unadvised scold, I can produce
With this abundance of superfluous breath? x4s A will that bars the title of thy son.
xgz
King,--Lewis,
determine what we shall do
Const. Ay, who doubts that7 a willl a wicked
straight,
will;
K. PhzT. Women and fools, break off your con- A woman's will; a canker'd grandam's will l
ferenca
K. Phi. Peace, ladyl pause, or be more temKing John, this is the very sum of all:
perate:
England and Ireland, Anjou, Touraine, Maine, It ill beseems this presence to cry aim
x96
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee.
_53 To these ill-tuned repetitious.
Wilt thou resign them and lay down thy arms7
Some trumpet summon hither to the walls
K. John. My life as soon: I do defy thee, These men of Angiers: let us hear them speak
France.
Whose title they admit, Arthur's or John's. too
Arthur of Britaine, yield thee to my hand; x56
And out of my dear love I'll give thee more
Trumpet sounds. Enter Citizens upon lhe
Than e'er the coward hand of France can win.
Walls.
Submit thee, boy.
Fired cir. Who is it that hath warn'd us to
E/i.
Come to thy grandam, child.the walls?
Coned. Do, child, go to it grandam, child; x6o
K. P/u'. 'Tie France, for England.
Give grandam kingdom, and it grandam will
K. John.
England for itself.
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig:
You m_n of Anglers, and my loving subjects,-There's a good grandam.
K. Phi. You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's
Arth.
Good my mother, peacel
subjects,
2o4
I would that I were low laid in my grave:
x64 Our trumpet eall'd you to this gentle parle,-I am not worth this coil that's made for me.
K. John. For our advantage; therefore hear
E/i. His mother shames him so, poor boy, he
us firaL
weeps.
Th_ flagsofFrance, thataxe advan,w1 here
Coned.Now shame upon you,whe'r shedoes Beforetheeyeand prospectofyour town, 2ca
or nol
Have hithermarch'd toyour endamagement:
His grandam's wrongs, and not hismother's The cannonshave theirboweisfullofwrath,
shames,
x6s And ready mounted am they to spit forth
Draw those heaven.moving pearls from his poor Their iron indignation 'gainat your walls:
szz
eyes,
All preparation for a bloody siege
*
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And merciless proceeding by these French
And stalk m blood to our possession7
Confronts your city's eyes, your winking gates;
First CiL In brief, we are the King of EngAnd but for our approach those sleeping stones,
land's subjects:
That as a waist do girdle you about,
2x7 For him, and in his right, we hold this town. 255
By the compulsion of their ordinance
K. John. Acknowledge then the king, and
By this time from their fixed beds of lime
let me in.
Had been dishabited, and wide havoc made 220
Fzrs! Cir. That can we not; but he that
For bloody power to rush upon your peace,
proves the lang,
But on the sight of us your lawful king,-To him will we prove loyal: till that time
Who painfully with much expedient march
Have we ramm'd up our gates against the world.
Have brought a countercheck before your gates,
K. John. Doth not the crown of England
To save unscratch'd your city's threaten'd
prove the king7
z73
cheeks,-225 And If not that, I bring you witnesses,
Behold, the French amaz'd vouchsafe a parle;
Twice fifteen thousand hearts of England's
And now, instead of bullets wrapp'd in fire,
breed,To make a sh_l_ing fever in your walls,
228
Bast. Bastards, and else.
275
They shoot but calm words folded up m smoke,
K. John. To verify our title with their lives.
To make a faithless error in your ears:
K. Phi. As many and as well.born bloods as
Which trus_ accordingly, kind citizens,
those,And let us in, your king, whose labour'd spirits,
Bast. Some bastards too.
Forweariedinthisactionofswiftspeed, 233
K. Phi. Stand in his faceto contradict
his
Crave harbourage within your city walls,
claim.
28o
K. Phi. When I have said, make answer to
.First Cir. Till thou compound whose right
us both.
is worthiest,
Lol in this right hand, whose protection
235 We for the worthiest hold the right from both.
Is most divinely vow'd upon the right
K. John. Then God forgive the sins of all
Of him it holds, stands young Plantagenet,
those souls
Son to the elder brother of fins man,
That to their everlasting residence,
284
And king o'erhim and allthathe enjoys: 240!Beforethedew ofeveningfall,
shallfleet,
For thisdown-troddenequity,
we tread
iIn drea_ultrial
ofourkingdom'skmgl
In war-like march these greens before your town,
K. Phi. Amen, Amenl
Mount, chevaliersl
Being no further enemy to you
I
to armsl
Than the constraint of hospitable zeal,
244 1 Bast. Saint George, that swing'd the dragon,
In the relief of this oppressed child,
]
and e'er since
28s
Religiously provokes. Be pleased then
. Sits on lns horse back at mine hostess' door,
To pay that duty which you truly owe
Teach us some fence! [To AUSTRIA.] Sirrah,
To him that owes it, namely, this young prince;
were I at home,
And then our arms, liketoa muzzled bear,249 At your den,sirrah,
withyour lioness,
Save in aspect, have all offence seal'd up;
I would set an ox-head to your lion's hide, 202
Our cannons' malice vainly shall be spent
And make a monster of you.
Against the invulnerable clouds of heaven; 252
Ausl.
Psacel no more.
And with a blessed and unvex'd retire, "
Bast Ol tremble, for you hear the lion roar.
With unhack'd swords and helmets all unK. John. Uplngher totheplam;
wherewe'll
brms'd,
set forth
We will bear home that lusty blood again
In best appointment all our regiments.
-_95
Which here we c_me to spout against your
Bast. Speed then, to take advantage of the
town,
256
field.
And leave your children, wives, and you, in
K. Phi. It shah be so; [To LEWIS.] and at
peace,
the other hill
But if you fondly pass our proffer'd offer,
Command the rest to stand.
God, and our
'Tis not the roundure of your old-fac'd walls
right!
[Exeunt.
(_an hide you from our messengersof war, 250
Though all these English and their discipline
A/arums
and excursions/
then a reireaL
Were harbour'd in their rude circumference.
Enter a French Herald, wilh trumpds,
to
Then tell
us, shall your citycallus lor,_
the _des.
InthaXhehalfwhich we haverhMIAug d it7z54
F. Her. You men ofAnglers,
open wideyour
Or shallwe givethesignaltoour rage
gates,
300
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And let young Arthur, Duke of Brttaine, in,
Who, by the hand of France this day hath made
Muchwork for tearsinmanyanEnghshmother,
Whose sons he scatter'd on the blcedmg ground;
Many a widow's husband grovelling hes,
305
Coldly embracing the discolour'd earth;
And victory, with little loss, doth play
Upon the dancing banners of the French,
3o8
Who are at hand, triumphantly display'd,
To enter conquerors and to proclaim
Arthur of Britaine England's king and yours.

JOHN

Rather, lost more: and by this hand I swear,
_That sways the earth this chmate overlooks, 344
IBefore we will lay down our lust-borne arms,
We'll put thee down, 'gamst whom these arms
!
we bear,
Or add a royal number to the dead,
Gracing the scroll that tells of tins war's loss 348
With slaughter coupled to the name of kings.
Bast. Ha, majesty! howhighthyglorytowers
When the rich blood of kings is set on fire[
O! now doth Death line his dead chaps with
steel;
35z
Enter Enghsh Herald, with trumpets.
The swords of soldiers are Ins teeth, his fangs;
E. Her. Rejoice, you men of Anglers, ring And now he feasts, mousing the flesh of men,
your bells;
3xz i In undetermin'd differences of kings.
King John, your king and En_gland's, doth ap- Why stand these royal fronts amazed thus? 356
preach,
Cry 'havocl ' kings; back to the stained field,
Commander of this hot malicious day.
You equal.potents, fiery-kindled spirits_
Their armours, that march'd hence so silver- Then let confusion of one part confirm
bright,
The other's peace; till then, blows, blood, and
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood;
death!
360
There stuck no plums in any English crest 3x7
K. John. Whose party do the townsmen yet
That is removed by a staff of France;
admit?
Our colours do return in those same hands
K. Phz. Speak, citizens, for England; who's
That did display them when we first march'd
your king?
forth;
32o
Fzrsl Cir. The King of England, when we
And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come
know the king.
Our lusty Enghsh, all with purpled hands
K. Phi. Know him in us, that here hold up
Dy'd in the dying slaughter of their foes.
his right.
364
Open your gates and give the victors way. 3z4
K. John. In us, that are our own great
First Cir. Heralds, from off our towers we
deputy,
nnght behold,
And bear possession of our person here,
From first to last, the onset and retire
Lord of our presence, Anglers, and of you.
Of both your armies; whose equality
First Czt. A greater power than we denies
By our best eyes cannot be censured:
3zs
all this;
358
Blood hath bought blood, and blows have an- And, till it be undoubted, we do lock
swer'd blows;
Our former scruple in our strong:barr'd gates,
Strength match'd with strength, and power con- Kings of ourselves; until our fears, resolv'd,
fronted power:
Be by some certain king purg'd and depos'd, z72
Both are alike; and both alike we like.
Bast. By heaven, these scroyles of Anglers
One must prove greatest: while they weigh so
flout you, kings,
even,
33z .And stand securely on their battlements
We hold our town for neither, yet for both.
As m a theatre, whence they gape and point
At your industrmus scenes and acts of death. 376
Re-Shier the two KINGS, with their powers,
Your royal presences be rul'd by me:
severally.
Do hke the routines of Jerusalem,
K. John. France, hast thou yet more blood Be friends awhile and both conjointly bend
to cast away?
Your sharpest deeds of malice on this town. 38o
Say, shall the current of our right run on?
By east and west let France and England
Whose passage, vex'd with thy nnpe&ment, 335
mount
Shall leave his native channel and o'erewell
Their battering cannon charged to the mouths,
Withcourse disturb'd eventhyconflning
shores, Till their soul-fearing clamours have brawrd
Unless thou let ins silver water keep
down
A peaceful progress to the ocean.
340 The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city:
384
K. Phi. England, thou hast not sav'd one I'd play incessantly upon these jades,
drop of blood,
Even till unfenced desolation
In this hot trial, more than we of France;
Leave them as naked as the vulgar air.
414
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That done, dissever your united strengths,
38s
And part your mangled colou_ once again;
Turn lrace to face and bloody point to point;
Then, m a moment, Fortune shall cull forth
Out of one side her happy minion,
392
To whom in favour she shah give the day,
And kiss him with a glorious vactory.
How like you this wild counsel, mighty states?
Smacks it not something of the pohcy?
396

JOHN
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IIs the young Dauphin every way complete:
[H not complete of, say he is not she;
IAnd she again wants notlnng, to name want,
IIf want it be not that she as not he:
436
/ He is the half part of a blessed man,
/ Left to be finished by such a she;
[And she a fair divided excellence,
_Whose fulness of perfection lies in him.
44°
Ol two such silver currents, when they loin,
Do glorify the banks that bound them in;
K.ourJohn.heads,NOw,
by the sky that hangs above And two such shores to two such streams made
I like it well. France, shall we knit our powers I
one,
And lay this Anglers even with the ground;
Two such eontrolhng bounds shah you be,
Then after fight who _MI be king of it?
4oo
kings,
444
Bast. An ff thou hast the metUe of a king,
To these two princes, if you marry them.
Being wrong'd as we arc by this peevash town, Tins umon shall do more than battery can
Turn thou the mouth of thy artillery,
To our fasLclosed gates; for at this match,
As we will ours, against these saucy walls; 4o4 With swifter spleen than powdereanenforce,448
And when that we have dash'd them to the The mouth of passage shall we fling wide ope,
ground,
And give you entrance; but without this match,
Why then defy each other, and, pell-mell,
I The
• sea enraged is not hall so deaf,
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven or hell.
Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 452
K. Phi. Let it be so. Say, where will you More free from motaon, no, not death himself
assault?
408 In mortal fury half so peremptory,
K. John. We from the west will send de- As we to ksep this city.
struction
Bast.
Here's a stay,
Into this city's bosom.
That shakes the rotten carcase of old Death 455
Aust. I from the north.
Out of his ragsl Here's a large mouth, indeed,
K. Phi.
Our thunder from the south That spits forth death and mountains, rocks
Shall rain their drift of bullete on this town. 4_z
and seas,
Bast. O, prudent disciplinel From north to Talks as famiharly of roaring lions
south
As maids of thirteen do of puppy-dogs.
45o
Austria and France shoot in each other's What cannoneer begot thin lusty blood?
mouth:
He speaks plain eaunon fire, and smoke and
I '11stir them to it. Come, away, awayl
bounce;
First C_t. Hear us, great kln_s: vouchsafe a He gives the bastinado with his tongue;
while to stay,
4x6 Our cars are cudgell'd; not a word of his
464
But buffets better than a fist of France.
And league;I
shall show you peace and fair-fac'd 'Zounds[ I wasnever sobethump'dwlthwords
Win you this cxty without stroke or wound;
Since I first call'd my brother's father dad.
Rescue thc_e breathing lives to die in beds,
Eli. [Aside 1o KLNOJOHN.] Son, hat to this
That here come sacrifices for the field.
42o
conjunction, make this mate.h;
458
Persever not, but hear me, mighLy kings.
Give with our niece a dowry large enough;
K. John. Speak on with favour: we are bent For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie
to hear.
Thy now unsur'd assurance to the crown,
F/rst Czt. That daughter there of Spain, the That yon green boy shall have no sun to ripe 47z
Lady Blanch,
The bloom that promiseth a mighty fruit.
Is near to England: look upon the years
424 I see a yiekhng in the looks of France;
Of Lewis the Dauphin and that lovely maid.
Mark how they whisper: urge them while their
If lusty love should go in quest of beauty,
souls
Where should he find it fairer than in Blanch? Are capable of this ambition,
476
Ifzealous love should go in search ofvirtue, 4zS Lest zeal, now melted by the windy breath
Where should he find It purer th_ in Blanch? Of soft petitions, pity and remorse,
If love ambitious sought a match of birth,
Cool and congeal again to what it was.
Whose veins bound richer blood th_,_ Lady
First Cil. Why answer not the double maBlanch?
iesties
48o
Such
as she is, in beauty,
vi_ue,
bil_h_
432
This friendly treaty of our threaten'd town?
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K. Phi. Speak England first, that hath been
forward first
To speak unto this city: what say you?
K. John. H that the Dauphin there, thy
princely son,
484
Can in tl_ book of beauty read 'I love,'
Her dowry shall weigh equal with a queen:
For Anjou, and fair Touraine, Maine, Poichers,
And all that we upon this side the sea,-48s
Except this city now by us besieg'd,-Find liable to our crown and &gnity,
Shall gild her bridal be:l and make her rich
In htles, honours, and promotions,
49z
As she in beauty, education, blood,
Holds hand with any princess of the world.
K. Phi. What sayst thou, boy? look in the
lady's face.
Lew. I do, my lord; and m her eye I find 496
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle,
The ah_ow of myself form'd in her eye;
Which, being but the shadow of your son
Becomes a sun, and makes your son a shadow:
. I do protest I never lov'd myself
5ox
Till now infixed I beheld myself,
Drawn m the flattcring table of her eye.
[Whispers with BLANCH.
Bast. Drawn in theflattering table of her eyel

JOHN

Poictiers, and Anjou, these five provinces,
528
With her to thee; and this addition more,
Full thn-ty thousand marks of English _oin.
Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withal,
Command thy son and daughter to join hands.
K. Phi. It likes us well.
Young princes,
close your hands.
533
Aast. And your lips too; for I am well assur'd
That I did so when I was first assur'd.
K. Phi. Now, citizens of Angiers, ope your
gates,
536
Let in that amity which you have made;
For at Saint Mary's chapel presently
The rites of marrmge shall be solemniz'd.
Is not the Lady Constance in this troop?
54o
I know she is not; for this match made up
Her preeence would have interrupted much:
Where is she and her son? tell me, who knows.
Lew. She is sad and passionate at your h_hness' tent.
544
K. Ph/. And, by my faith, this league that
we have made
Will give her sadness very little cure.
Brother of England, how may we content
This widow lady? In her right we came;
54S
Which we, God knows, have tum'd another way,
To our own vantage.
Ha_g'd
in the frownln_
wrtnkle
of her browl
g. John.
We will heal up all;
And quaxter'd in her heartl he doth espy
For we'll create young Arthur Duke of BriHimself love's traitor: this is pity now,
taine
That hang'd and drawn and qnarter'd, there And Earl of Richmond; and this rich fair town
should Im
5os We make him lord of. Call the Lady Constance:
In such a love so vile a lout as he.
Some speedy messenger bid her repair
Blanch. My tmcle's will in this respect is To our solemnity: I trust we shaH,
mine:
H not fill up the measure of her will,
556
H he see aught in you that m_Lkeshim like,
Yet in some measure satisfy her so,
That anything he sees, which moves hts liking, That we shall stop her exclamation.
I can with ease translate it to my will;
5x3 Go we, as well as haste will suffer us,
Or if you will, to spea_ more properly,
To this unlook'd-for unprepaxed pomp.
55o
I will enforce it easily to my love.
[Exeunt all except the BASTARD. The
Further I will not flatter you, my lord,
5:6
Citizens retire from the walls.
That all I see in you is worthy love,
Bast. Mad worldl mad kings! mad cornThan this: that nothing do I see in you,
positionl
Though churlish thoughts themselves should John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole,
be your judge,
Hath willingly departed with a part;
That I can find should merit any hate.
s2o And France, whose armour consctence buckled
K. John. What say these young ones? What
on,
5o4
say you, my niece?
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field
Blanch. That she is bound in honour still As God's own soldier, rounded in the ear
to do
With that same purpose-chauger, that sly devil,
What you in wisdom still vo_h_fe
to say.
That broker, that still breaks the pate of faith,
K. John. Speak then, Prince Dauphin; can That daily break-vow, he that wins of all, 569
yOUlove thin lady?
524 Of kings, of beggars, old men, young men,
Lew. Nay, ask me ff I can refrain from love;
maids,
For I do love her most unfeignedly.
Who having no external thing to lose
If. John. Then do I give Volqu__e__-, Tou- But the word 'maid,' chests the poor maid of
raine, Ma_e,
tha_
$7a
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That smooth-fac'd gentleman, tackling Commodify,
Commodity, the bias of the world;
The world, who of xtseH is pelzed well,
Made to run even upon even ground,
576
Till this advantage, this vile-drawing bias,
Tins sway of mohon, this Commodity,
Makes it take head from all inddterency,
From all direction, purpose, course, intent: 58o
And this same bias, this Commodity,
This bawd, this broker, tins all-changing word,
Ciapp'd on the outward eye of fickle France,
Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid
From a resolv'd and honourable war,
585
To a most base and vile-concluded peace.
And why raft I on this Commodity?
But for because he hath not woo'd me yet. 5s8
Not that I have the power to clutch my hand
When his fmr angels would salute my palm;
But for my hand, as unattempted yet,
Like a poor beggar, raileth on the rich.
592
Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail,
And say there is no sin but to be rich;
And being rich, my virtue then shall be
To say there is no vice but beggary.
595
Since kings break froth upon Commodity,
Gain, be my lord, for I call worship thee l [Exit.
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Why dost thou look so sadly on my son?
zo
What means that hand upon that breast of
throe?
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum,
L_ke a proud river peering o'er Ills bounds?
Be these sad signs confirmers of thy words? z4
Then speak again; not all thy former tale,
But this one word, whether thy tale be true.
Sal. As true as I beheve you th,nk them
false
That give you cause to prove my saying true. 28
Consl. Ol ff thou teach me to believe this
sorrow,
Teach thou this sorrow how to make me die;
And let belief and life encounter so
As doth the fury of two desperate men
32
Which in the very meeting fall and &e.
Lewis marry Blanchl
0 boyl then where art
thou?
France frxend with England what becomes of
me?
Fellow, be gonel I cannot brook thy sight: 35
This news hath made thee a most ugly man.
Sal. What other harm have J, good lady,
done,
But spoke the harm that is by others done7
Const. Which harm within itself so heinousis
As it makes harmful all that speak of it.
4z
Arth. I do beseech you, madam, be content.
ACT rrr.
Const. If thou, that bidd'st me be content,
SCENE L--France.
The French King's Tent.
wert grim,
Ugly and slanderous to thy mother's womb, 44
Enter
CONSTANCE,
ARTHUR,
and SALISBURY. Full of unpleasing blots and sightless stains,
Const. Gone to be marrlsdl gone to swear a Lame, foolish, crooked, swart, prodigious,
peace I
Patch'd with foul moles and eye- offending marks,
False blood to false blood join'dl gone to be I would not care, I then would be content; 48
frlsndsl
For then I should not love thee, no, nor thou
Shah Lewis have Blanch, and Blanch those Become thy great birth, nor deserve a crown.
provinces?
But thou art fair; and at thy birth, dear boy,
It is not so; thou hast mlsepoke, misheard;
4 Nature and Fortune join'd to rn_ thee great:
Be well advis'd, tell o'er thy tale again:
Of Nature's gifts thou mayst with lilies boast ss
It cannot be; thou dost but say 'tls so.
And with the half-blown rose. But Fortune, Ol
I trust I may not trust thee, for thy word
She is corrupted, chang'd, and won from
Is but the vain breath of a common man:
8
thee:
Believe me, I do not believe thee, man;
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John, s5
I have a king'9 oath to the contrary.
And with her golden hand hath pluck'd on
Thou shalt be p_ni_h'd for thus frighting me,
France
For I am sick and capable of fears;
z2 To tread down fair respect of sovereignty,
Oppress'd with wrongs, and therefore full of And made his majesty the bawd to theirs.
fears;
France is a bawd to Fortune and gin_ John, 60
A widow, husbandiess, subject to fears;
That strumpet Fortune, that usurping Jolml
A wornan_ naturally born to fears;
Tell me, thou fellow, is not France forsworn'!
And though thou now con_
thou didst but Envenom him with words, or get thee gone
jest,
x6 And leave those woes alone which I alone
64
With my vex'd spirits I cannot take a truce,
Am bound to underbesr.
But they will _uske and tremble all this day.
Sa/.
Pardon me, msd am_
What d_t thou mean by eh_J_in_ of thy head? I may not go without you to the _.
417
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Consl.Thou mayst,thoushe!t:I willnotgo rHear reelO, hearreel
with thee.
Aust.
Lady Constance,
peace!
I will instruct my sorrows to be proud;
58
Corral. War! war[ no pcacel peace m to me
For grief is proud and makes his owner stoop,
a war.
xx3
To me and to the state of my great grief
O, Lymogeel O, Anstrial thou dost shame
Letkingsassemble;
formy grief's
sogreat
That bloody spoil,thou slave,thou wretch,
That no supporterbutthehuge firmearth 72
thou coward!
Can hold it up: here I and sorrows sit;
Thou little valiant, great in vfllany!
zz5
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it.
Thou ever strong upon the stronger sidel
[Seats hersel[ on the gro,,nd.
Thou Fortune's champion, that dost never fight
But when her humorous ladyship is by
Enter KINa Jo_,
K_(_ PKII_,
LEwis,
To teach thee safety! thou art periur'd too, x_o
BLANCH, ELINOR, the BASTARD, DUKE OF Andsooth'stupgreatnees.
What a fool art thou,
AUSTRIA, and Attendants.
A ramping fool, to brag, and stamp and swear
K. Phi. 'Tin true, fair daughter; and thin Upon my partyl Thou cold-blooded slave,
blessed day
Hast thou not spoke like thunder on my side?
Ever inPranceshallbekeptfestival:
76 Been sworn my sol&er7biddingme dependz25
To solemniT-s
thisday theglononssun
Upon thy stars,
thyfortune,
and thy strength?
Staysinhiscourseand playsthealchemist,
And dostthou now fall
overtomy foes?
Turningwith splendourofhisprecious
eye
Thou wear a hon'shide!doffitforshame, x2s
The meagre cloddyearth toglittering
gold:so And hang a calf's.skin
on thoserecreant
limbs.
The yearlycoursethatbringsthisday about
Aust. 01 that a man should speak those
Shallneverseeitbut a holiday,
words tome.
Const.[Riszng.]
A wicked day, and not a
Bast.And hang a calf's.skin
on those reholyday!
cresnthmbs.
What haththisday descry'd?
what hath itdone
Aust. Thou dar'st
notsay so,villain,
forthy
That itingoldenletters
shouldbeset
sS
l_e.
x32
Among the high tides in the calendar?
Bast. And hang a caif's-skin on those re_
Nay, rather turn this day out of the week,
creant limbs.
This day of shame, oppression, perjury:
ss
K. John. We like not this; thou dost forget
Or, if it must stand still, let wives with child
thyself.
Pray that the!r burdens may not fall this day,
Lest that their hopes prodigiously be croes'd:
Enter PANDULPH.
But on this day let seamen fear no wrack;
92
K. Phi. Here comes the holy legate of the
No bargains break that are not this day made;
pope.
This day all thlno_ begtm come to ill end;
Pand. Hail, you anointed deputms of heaven!
Yea, froth itself to hollow falsehood change!
To thee, King John, my holy errand is.
x37
K. Phi. By heaven, lady, you shall have no I Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal,
cause
05 And from Pope Innocent the legate here,
To curse the f_ir proceedings of this day:
Do in his name religiously demand
x4o
Have I not pawn'd to you my majesty?
Why thou against the church, our holy mother,
Const. You have beguird me with a counterSo wilfully dost spurn; and, force perforce,
feit
Keep Stephen Langton, chosen Archbishop
Resemb_Lng majesty, which, being touch'd and 0f Canterbury, from that holy see?
z44
tried,
xoo This, in our foresaid holy father's name,
Proves valueless: you are forsworn, forsworn;
Pope Innocent, I do demand of thee.
You came in arms to spill mine enemies' blood,
K. John. What earthly name to interrogaBut now inarms you strengthen
itw/thyours:
tories
The grappling vigour and rough frown of war Can task the free breath of a sacred king? x4s
Is cold in amity and painted peace,
xo5 Thou caner not, cardinal, devise a name
And our oppression hath made up this league. So slight, unworthy and ridiculous,
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these perjur'd To charge me to an answer, as the pope.
kingst
Tell him this tale; and from the mouth of
A widow cries; be husband to me, heaveusl xo8
England
xs2
Let not the hours of this ungodly day
Add thus much more: that no Italian priest
Tt#'earout the day in peace; but, ere sunset,
! Shall tithe or toll in our dominions;
_etsxmeddmcord
'twixttheseperjur'dkingel
But as we under heaven are supreme head,
418
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So under him that great supremacy,
x55
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold,
Wlthout the assistance of a mortal hand:
So tell the pope; all reverence set apart
To him, and his usurp'd authority,
x6o
K. Phi. Brother of England, you blaspheme
in this.
K. John. Though you and all the l_ngs of
Christendom
Are led so grossly by this meddling priest,
Dreading the curse that money may buy out;
And, by the merit of vile gold, dross, dust, z55
Purchase corrupted pardon of a man,
Who in that sate sells pardon from himself;
Though you and all the rest so grossly led z68
This juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish;
Yet I alone, alone do me oppose
Against the pope, and count ]ms friends my
foes.
Pand. Then, by the lawful power thatI have,
Thou shalt stand eurs'd and excommunicate:
And blessed shall he be that doth revolt
From Ins allegiance to a heretic;
And meritorious shall that hand be eall'd, x75
Canonized and worshlpp'd as a saint,
That takes away by any secret course
Thy hateful life.
Consl.
O! lawful let it be
That I have room with Rome to curse awhile,
Good father cardinal, cry thou amen
zsz
To my keen curses; for without my wrong
There is no tongue hath power to curse him
right,
Pand. There's law and warrant, lady, for
my curse,
z84
Const. And for mine too: when law can do
no right,
Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong,
Law cannot give my child his kingdom here,
For he that holds his kingdom holds the law:
Therefore, since law itself is perfect wrong, z89
How can the law forbid my tongue to curse?
Pan& Philip of France, on peril of a curse,
Let go the hand of that arch-heretic,
z92
And raise the power of France upon his head,
Unless he do submit himself to Rome.
Eli. Look'st thou pale, France? do not let
go thy hand.
Const. Look to that_ devil, lest that France

JOHN
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Bast.
Your breeches best may carry them.
K. John. Philip, what sayst thou to the cardinal?
Cortst. What should he say, but as the cardinal?
Low. Bethink you, father; for the chfference
Is purchase of a heavy curse from Rome,
zo5
Or the light loss of England for a friend:
Forego the easier.
Blanch.
That's the curse of Rome.
Const. 0 Lewis, stand fastl the devil tempts
thee here,
zoS
In likeness of a new untrimmed bride.
Blanch. The Lady Constance speaks not
from her faith,
But from her need.
Const.
Ol if thou grant my need,
Which only lives but by the death of faith, 2zz
That need must needs infer this principle,
That faith would hve again by death of need:"
Of then, tread down my need, and faith mounts
up;
Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down.
K. John. The king is mov'd, and answers
not to this.
zx7
C0nst. Of be remov'd from him, and answer
well.
AusL Do so, King Phtlip: hang no more in
doubt.
Bast. Hang nothing but a caif's-skin, most
sweet lout.
zzo
K. Pht. I am l_erplex'd, and know not what
to say.
Pand. What canst thou say but will perplex
thee more,
If thou stand excommunicate and curs'd7
K. Phz. Good reverend father, make my
person yours,
224
And tell me how you would bestow yourself.
Tins royal hand and mine are newly kmt,
And the eonjunetaon of our inward souls
Married m league, coupled and link'd together
With all religious strength of sacred vows; 229
The latest breath that gave the sound of words
Was dsep-sworn faith, peace, amity, true love,
Between our kingdoms and our royal selves; z3z
And even before this truce, but new before,
No longer than we well could wash our hands
To clap this royal bargain up of peace,

And _ypen_
disjoining hands, hell lose a soul
z96 Heaven
stain'd
knows, they were besmear'd and over235
Aust. King Philip, hsten to the cardinal.
With slanghter'e pencil, where revenge did paint
Bast. And hang a calf's-skin on his re- The feariul difference of inceusedkings:
creant limbs.
And shall these hands, so lately purg'd of
Aust. Well, ruffian, I must pocket up th_
blood,
,
wrongs,
_oo So newly join d in love, so strong in both,
z4o
Because--Unyoke this seizure and this kind regrcet?
419
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PJay fast and loose with faith? so jest with
heaven,
.
Make such unconstant children of ourselves,
As now again to snatch our palm from palm,
Unswear faith sworn, and on the marrLage-bed
Of snn]ing peace to march a bloody host,
And make a not on the gentle brow
0f true sincerity? O[ holy sir,
248
My reverend father, let it not be sot
Out of your grace, dev_e, ordain, impose
Some gentle order, and then we sh_ll be bless'd
To do your pleasure and continue frlende. 252
Pand. All form is formless, order orderless,
Save what is opposite to England's love.
Therefore to arms! be champion of our church,
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curse,
A mother's curse, on her revolting son.
257
France, thou mayer hold a serpent by the tongue,
A chafed lion by the mortal paw,
A fasting tiger safer by the tooth,
250
Than keep in peace that hand winch thou dost
hold.
K. Phi. I may disjoin my hand, but not my

JOHN
Against these giddy loose suggestions:
29=
Upon which better part our prayers come in,
H thou vouchsafe them; but, if not, then know
The peril of our curse_ light on thee
So heavy as thou shalt not shake them off, 295
But in despair die under t_.._irblack weight.
.AusL Rebellion, fiat rebellion!
BasL
Will't not be?
Will not a calf's-skin stop that mouth of thine?
Lew. Father, to armsl
Blanch.
Upon thy wedding-day? 300
Against the blood that thou hast marru_d?
Whatl shall our feast be kept with slaughtsr'd
men?
Shah braying trumpets and loud churlish drums,
Clamours of hell, be measures to our pomp? 304
0 husband, hear reel ay, alackl how new
Is husban_ in my mouth; even for that name,
Which till this time my tongue did ne'er pronounce,
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arms
308
_Against mine uncle.
i ConsL
01 upon my knee,

i

faith, So mak'st thou faith an enemy to ! Thou
Made virtuous
hard with Dauphin,
kneeling, alter
I do not
praythe
to doom
thee,
Pand.
faith:
Forethought by heaven.
3xz
And hke a civil war sett'st oath to oath,
264
Blanch. Now _hall I see thy love: what
Thy tongue against thy tongue. OI let thy vow
motive may
First made to heaven, first be to heaven per- Be stronger with thee than the name of wife?
form'd;
Const. That which upholdeth hem that thee
That is, to be the champion of our church,
upholds,

i

Whatsinesthouswor'stisswornagainstthyself

.

,
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•

,
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His honour:

01 thine

honour,

Lewis,

thine

For that
hast sworn
to do amiss 259
Lew.
I muse your majesty doth seem so cold,
And
may which
not be thou
performed
by thyself;
honour.
325
Is not amir_ when it is truly done;
When such profound respects do pull you on.
And being not done, where doing tends to ill,
Pand. I will denounce a curse upon Ins head.
The truth is then most done not doing it.
_'73
K. Pht. Thou shalt not need. England, I'll
The better act of purposes mistook
fall from thee.
32o
Is to mistake again; though indirect,
Const. 0 fair return of banlsh'd majestyl
Yet indirection thereby grows direct,
276
E/i. O foul revolt of French inconstancyl
And falsehood falsehood cures, as fire cools fire
K. John. France, thou shalt rue this hour
Within the seorehed veins of one new-burn'd,
within this hour.
It is religion that doth make vows kept;
Bast. Old Time the clock-setter, that bald
But thou hast sworn against religion
280
sexton Time,
324
By what thou swear'st, against the thing thou Is it as he will? well then, France shall me.
swear'st,
Blanch. The sun's o'ereast with blood: fair
And mak'st an oath the surety for thy truth
day, adieu!
Ag_i-_ an oath: the truth thou art unsure
Which is the side that I must go withal?
To swear, swears only not to be forsworn; 2s4 I am with both: each army hath a hand;
328
Else what a mockery should it be to swear/
And in their rage, I havin_ hold of both,
But thou dost swear only to he forsworn;
They whirl asunder and dismember me.
And most forsworn, to keep what thou dost Husband, I cannot pray that thou mayer win;
swear.
Uncle, I needs must pray that thou mayer lose;
Therefore thy later vows against thy first 2ss Father, I may not wish the fortune thine; 333
Is in thyself rebellion to thyself;
Grandam, I will not wish thy wishes thrive:
And better conquest never caner thou make
Whoever wins, on that aide shall I lo6e;
Than arm thy constant and thy nobler parts
Assured lc_mhelore the match be play'd.
335
42O

KING

JOHN

ACT III,

So. III.

Lew. Lady, withme; withme thyfortune lies.
Blanch. There where my fortune lives, there
my life dies.
.
K. John. Cousin, go draw our puissance together.
[Exit BASTARD.
France, I am burn'd up with inflaming wrath;
A rage whose heat hath tins condition,
34z
That nothing can allay, nothing but blood,
The blood, and dearest-valu'd blood of France.
K. Phz. Thy rage shall burn thee up, and
thou shelf turn
344
To ashes, ere our blood shall quench that
fire:
Look to thyself, thou art in ieopardy.
K. John. No more than he that threats. To
arms let's hie[
[Exeunt.

Bast. Bell, book, and candle shall not drive
me back
x2
When gold and silver becks me to come on.
I leave your ]nghness. Grandam, I will pray,-If ever I remember to be holy,-Foryour fair safety; so I lms your hand.
x6
Eli. Farewell, gentle cousin.
K. John.
Coz, farewell.
[Exzt BASTZatD.
Eli. Come hither, htfle kmsman; hark, a
word.
[She lakes ARTHURaside.
K. John. Come Hther, Hubert. 0 my gentle
Hubert,
We owe thee much: within tHs wall of flesh zo
There is a soul counts thee her creditor,
And with advantage means to pay thy love:
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath
SC_E H.--The
Same. Plains near An_iers.
Ltves m this bosom, dearly cherished.
24
Alarums;
excursions.
Enter the BASTARD, Give me thy hand. I had a thing to say,
wRh the DUKE OFAUSTRia'S head.
But I will fit it with some better tune.

Bast. Now, by my life, this day grows wondrous hot;
Some airy devil hovers in the sky
And pours down mischief. Austria's head lie
there,

By heaven, Hubert, I am almost asham'd
To say what good respect I have of thee.
2S
Hub. I am much bounden to your majesty.
K. John. Good friend, thou hast no cause
to say so yet;
But thou shalt have; and creep time ne'er so slow,
While Phthp breathes.
4 Yet it shall come for me to do thee good.
32
Enter K_o JOHN, ARTHUR, and HUBERT. ' I had a thing to say, but let it go:
K. John. Hubert, keep this boy.
Phihp, The sun is m the heaven, and the proud day,
make up,
Attended with the pleasures of the world,
My mother is assailed in our tent,
Is all too wanton and too full of gawds
36
And ta'en, I fear.
To give me audience: if the midnight bell
Bast.
My lord, I rescu'd her;
Did, with his iron tongue and brazen mouth,
Her highness is in safety, fear you not:
8 Sound one into the drowsy race of night;
But on, my liege; for very little I_i-_
If this same were a churchyard where we stand,
Will bring this labour to a happy end. [Exeunt.
And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs; 4x
Or if that surly spirit, melancholy,
SCENE rII.--The
Same.
Had bak'd thy blood and made it heavy-thick,
Which else runs ti_lc'lin_up and down the veins,
Alarums;
excursions;
rdreat.
Enter K_o
M_ki-g that idiot, laughter, keep men's eyes 45
JOHN, ELINOR, ARTHUR, the BASTARD, And strain their cheeks to idle merriment,
HUBERT, and Lords.
A passion hateful to my purposes;
K. John. [To ELr_OR.] So Man it be; your Or ff that thou couldst see me without eyes. 48
grace shah stay behind
Hear me vnthout thine ears, and make reply
So strongly guarded. [To ARTHUR.] Cousin, Without a tongue, using conceit alone,
look not sad:
Without eyes, ears, and harmfulsound of words;
Thy grandam loves thee; and thy uncle will
Then, in despite of brooded watchful day,
52
As dear be to thee as thy tether was.
4 I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts:
Ar/h. Ol this will make my mother die with But ahl I will not: yet I love thee well;
grief.
And, by my troth, I think thou lov'st me well.
K. John. [To the BASTARD.] Cousin, away
Hub. So well, that what you bid me underfor Euglaadl haste before;
take,
56
Atld, ere Our earning, see thOU _hMr,_the bags
Though that my death were adjunct to my
Of hoarding abbots;_'set at liberty
8
act,
M_nprison'dangels: the fat ribs of peace
By heaven, I would do it.
ust by the hungry now be fed upon:
K. John.
Do not I know thou wouldst?
Use our commission in his utmost force.
Good Hubert! Hubert, Hubert, throw thine eye
421
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On yon young boy: I'll tell thee what, my
friend,
5o
He is a very serpent in my way;
And wheresoe'er this foot of mine doth tread
He hes before me: dost thou understand me7
Thou art his keeper.
Hub.
And I'll keep him so
64
That he shall not offend your majesty.
K. John. Death.
Hub.
My lord?
K. John.
A grave•
Hub.
He shall not hve.
K. John.
Enough.
I could be merry now. Hubert, I love thee;
Well, I'll not say what I intend for thee:
58
Remember. Madam, fare you well:
I'll send those powers o'er to your majesty.
E/t. My blessing go with theel
K. John•
For England, cousin; go:
Hubert shall be your man, attend on you
75
With all true duty. On toward Calais, hol
"
[Exeunt.

SC_NE IV.--The
i
I
.
i
I

i

;
•

4
"t

Same.
The French King's
Tent.

Enter KING PHILIP, LEWIS, PANDULPH,
and Attendants.
K. Phi. So, by a roaring tempest on the flood,
A whole armado of convicted sail
Is scatter'd and disjoin'd from fellowship.
Pand. Courage and comfortl all shall yet go
K. Phi. What
well.
run so ill?

can go well when

JOHN
K. Phi. Pahence, good ladyl comfort, gentle
Constancel
Const. No, I ds_y all counsel, all redress,
But that whmh ends all counsel, true redress, 54
Death, death: O, amiable lovely death!
Thou odoriferous stench l sound rottenness l
Arise forth from the couch of lasting night,
Thou hate and terror to prosperity,
28
And I will ktss thy detestable bones,
And put my eyeballs in thy vanity brows,
And ring these fingers with thy household worms,
And stop this gap of breath with fulsome dust,
And be a carrion monster hke thyself:
33.
Come, grin on me; and I will t.hlnl¢ thou stuff'st
And buss thee as thy wifel Misery's love,
Ol come to me.
K. Phi
0 fair affliction, peacel
35
Const• No, no, I will not, having breath to
cry:
el that my tongue were in the thunder's mouthl
Then with a passion would I shake the world,
And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy
40
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice,
Which scorns a modern invocation.
Pand. Lady, you utter madness, and not
sorrow.
Consl. Thou art not holy to belie me so; 44
][am not mad: _
hair I tear is mine;
My name is Constance; I was Getfrey's wife;
Young Arthur is my son, and he is Iostl
I am not mad: I would to heaven I were[
48
For then 'tis like I should forget myself:
Ol if I could, what grief should I forget.

we have And thou ahalt be eanoniz'd, cardinM;
4 Preach
some
to makeofme
mad,
For being
not philosophy
mad but sensible
grief,

Arthur ta'en prisoner? divers dear friends slain?
And bloody England into England gone,
8
Are
0'erbearing
we not beaten?
interruption,
Is not spite.of
Anglers France?
lost?
Lew. What he hath won that hath he
fortified:
So hot a speed with such advice dispos'd,
Such temperate order in so fierce a cause,
x2
Doth want example: who hath read or heard
Of any kindred action like to this?
K. Phi. Well could I bear that England had
this praise,
So we could find some pattern of our shame, z5

55

How I may be dshver'd of thc_e woes,
And teaches me to kill or hang myself:
55
MyI reasonable
If
were mad, Ipart
should
produces
forgetreason
my son,
Or madly think a babe of clouts were he.
I am not mad: too well, too well I feel
The different plague of each o_!_r_ity.
60
K. Phi. Bind up those tresses. O l what love
I note
In the fair multitude of those her hairs:
Where but by chance a silver drop hath fallen,
Even to that drop ten thousand wiry friends 54
Do glue themselves in sociable grief;
Like true, inseparable, faithful loves,
Ent_ CONSTANCE.
S_i,,ld_g together in calamity.
Look, who comes hersl a grave unto a soul;
Const. To England, if you wilL
Holding the eternal spirit, against her will,
K. Phi.
Bind up your hairs. 5s
In the vile prison of atHicted breath.
Consl. Yes, that I will; and wherefore will I
I prithee lady, go away with me.
zo
do it?
Cons/. Lo hOWl now see the issue of your I tore them from their bonds, and cried aloud
peace.
'0! that these hands could so redeem my son,
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As they have given these hairs their libertyI' 72
But now I envy at their liberty,
And wlU again commit them to their bonds,
Because my poor child m a prisoner.
And, father cardinal, I have heard you say 76
ThatweshaUseeandknow
our f_iendsin heaven.
If that be true, I shall see my boy again;
For since the birth of Cain, the first male clnld,
To him that did but yesterday suspire,
8o
There was not such a gracious creature born.
But now will canker-sorrow eat my bud
And chase the native beauty from Ins cheek,
And he will look as hollow as a ghost,
s4
As dim and meagre as an ague's fit,
And so he'll die; and, ruing so again,
When I shah meet him in the court of heaven
I shall not know him: therefore never, never s8
Must I behold my pretty Arthur more.
Rand. You hold too heinous a respect of
grief.
Const. He talks to me, that never had a son.
K. Phi. You are as fond of grief as of your
child.
9z
Const. Grief fills the room up of my absent
child,
Lies in Ins Iced, walks up and down with me,
Puts on his pretty looks, repeats his words,
Remembers me of all Ins gracious parts,
95
Stuffs out his vacant garments with his form:
Then have I reason to be fond of grief.
Fare you well: had you such a loss as I,
I could give better comfort than you do.
xoo
I will not keep this form upon my head
When there is such disorder in my wit.
0 Lord! my boy, my Arthur, my fair sonl
My life, my loy, my food, my all the world! xo4
My widow-comfort, and my sorrows' cure!
[Exit.
K. Pht. I fear some outrage, and I'll follow
her.
[ExiL
Lew. There's nothing in this world can
make me joy:
Life is ac tedious as a twice-told tale,
xo8
Vexing the dull ear of a drowsy man;
And bitter shame hath spoil'd the sweet world's
_te,
That it yields nought but shame and bitterness.
Pan& Before the curing of a strong disease,
Even in the instant of repair and health,
xx3
The fit is strongest: evils that take leave,
On their departure most of all show evil.
What have you lost by losing of this day? xx5
Lew. All days of glory, joy, and happiness,
Pand. H you had won it, certainly you had.
No, no; when Fortune means to men most

_o__

'T_ strange to think how much King John
hath.lost
In this which he accounts so clearly won.
Are not you griev'd that Arthur is hm prisoner?
Lew. As heartily as he is glad he hath him.
Pand. Your mind is all as youthful as your
blood.
125
Now hear me speak with a prophehe spirit;
For even the breath of what I mean to speak
Shah blow each dust, each straw, each little rub,
Out of the path winch shall directly lead
xz9
Thy foot to England's throne; and therefore
mark.
John hath seiz'd Arthur; and it cannot be,
That winles warm life plays in that infant's
veins
x3z
The misplac'd John should entertain an hour,
One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest.
A sceptre snateh'd with an unruly hand
Must be as boisterously maintain'd as gain'd;
And he that stands upon a slippery place
x37
Makes nice of no vile hold to stay him up:
That John may stand, then Arthur needs must
fall;
So be xt, for it cannot be but so.
x4o
Lew. But what shall I gain by young Atthur's fall?
Pand. You, in the right of Lady Blanch your
wife,
May then make all the claim that Arthur did.
Lew. And lose it, life and all, as Arthur did.
Pand. How green you are and fresh in this
old world!
x4s
John lays you plots; the times conspire with
you;
For he that steeps Ins safety in true blood
Shall find but bloody safety and untrue,
z4s
This act so evilly borne shall cool the hearts
Of all his people and freeze up their zeal,
That none so small advantage shall step forth
To check his reign, but they will cherish xt; xSz
No natural e_h_!_t/on in the sky,
No scope of nature, no distemper'd day,
No common wind, no customed event,
But they will pluck away Ins natural cause x56
And call them meteors, prochgies, and signs,
Abortives, presages, and tongues of heaven,
Plainly denouncing vengeance upon John.
Lew. May be he will not touch young
Arthur's life,
xso
But hold bJmself safe in his prisonment.
Pand. O! sir, when he shall hear of your
approach,
If that young Arthur be not gone _y,
Even at that news he dies; and then the hearts

of_uh_p0ople
shayrevolt_ro,-h_

She l_ol_'upon them with a threatening eys. x2o And kiss the lips of unacqllalnted
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And pickstrongmatterofrevoltand wrath
Hub. [Aside.]
H I talktohim withhisinnoOut of the bloody fingers' ends of John.
z58
cent prate
25
Methinks I see this hurly all on foot:
He will awake my mercy which lies dead:
And, Of what better matter breeds for you
Therefore I will be sudden and dispatch.
Than I have nam'd. The bastard Faulconbridge
Arth. Are you sick, Hubert? you look pale
Is now in England ransacking the church, _72
to-day:
3s
Oflenchng charity: if but a dozen French
In sooth, I would you were a little sick,
Were there in arms, they would be as a call
To train ten thousand English to their side;
Or as a httls snow, tumbled about,
z75
Anon becomes a mountain.
0 noble Dauphml
Go with me to the king. 'Tls wonderful
What may be wrought out of their discontent
Now that their souls are topful of offence, see
For England go; I will whet on the king.
Lew. Strong reasons make strong actions.
Let us go:
H you say ay, the king will not say no.
[Exeunt.
ACT IV.
SVEltEI.--Northampton.
A Room in the
Castle.

That I might sit all mght and watch with you:
I warrant I love you more than you do me.
Hub. [Aside.] His words do take possession
of my bosom.
33
Read here, young Arthur.
[Showing a paper.
[Aszde.] How now, foolish rheuml
Turnin_ dispiteons torture out of doorl
I must be brief, lest resolution drop
Out at mine eyes in tender womanish tears. 35
Can you not read it? is it not fair writ?
Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect.
Must you with hot srons burn out both mine
eyes ?
Hub. Young boy, I must.

Arth.
And will you?
Hub.
And I will.4o
Art/L Have you theheart7 When your head
EnterHUSERT and Two Attendants.
didbut ache,
Hub. Heat me theseirons hot; and look I knitmy handkereherabout your brows,-thou stand
The bestJ had,a princess
wrought itme,Within the arras: when I strike my foot
And I did never ask it you again;
44
Upon the bosom of the ground, rush forth,
And with my hand at midnight held your head,
And bind the boy which you shall find with me 4 And like the watchful minutes to the hour,
Fast to the chair: be heedful. Hence, and watch. Still and anon cheer'd up the heavy time,
First Attend. I hope your warrant will bear Saying,' What lack you?' and,' Where lies your
out the deed.
grief?'
4s
Hub. Uncleanly scruplesl fear not you: look Or, 'What good love may I perform for you?'
to't.
[Exeunt Attendants.
Many a poor m_,n's son would have lain still,
Young lad, come forth; I have to say with you. And ne'er have spoke a loving word to you;
But you at your sick-service had a prince.
52
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love,
Enter ARTHUR.
And call it cunning: do an ff you will.
.4x/h. Good morrow, Hubert.
H heaven be pleas'd that you must use me ill,
Hub.
Good morrow, little prin0e. Why then you must. Will you put out mine
Arth. As little prinee,--havmg
so great a title
eyes?
55
To be more prince,--as may be. You are sad.
These eyes that never did nor never shall
Hub. Indeed, I have been merrier.
So much as frown on you?
Arth.
Mercy on reel z3
Hub.
I have sworn to do R;
Methinl_ nobody should be sad but I:
And with hot irons must I burn them out.
Yet I remember, when I was in France,
Arth. Ahl none but in this iron age would do
Young gentlemen would be as sad as night,
itl
60
Only for wantonness.
By my christendom,
x5 The iron of itself, though heat red-hot,
So I were out of prison and kept sheep,
Approa_.hln_ near these eyes, would drink my
I shouldbeas merry as theday islong;
tears
And so I would be here, but that I doubt
And quench this fiery indignation
My uncle practises more harm to me:
3o Even in the matter of mine innoce_os;
54
He is afraid of me, and I of him.
Nay, after that, consume away in rust,
Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's son?
But for containlno_ tire to harm mine eye.
,
No, indeed, is't not; and I would to heaven
Are you more stubborn-hard than hammer d
I were your son, so you would love me, Hubert.
iron?
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An if an angel should have come to me
58 The breath of heaven hath blown his spirit out
And told me Hubert should put out mine eyes, And strew'd repentant ashes on ins head.
I would not have believ'd him; no tongue but
Hub. But with my breath I can revive it,
Hubert's.
boy.
xxz
Hub. [Stamps.] Come forth.
Arth. An if you do you will but make it
blush
Re.enter Attendants, with cord, irons, &c.
And glow with shame of your proceedings,
Do as I bid you do.
7z
Hubert:
Arth. Ol save me, Hubert, save reel my eyes Nay, it perchance will sparkle m your eyes;
are out
And like a dog that is compell'd to fight,
xx5
Even with the fierce looks of th_3e bloody men. Snatch at his master that doth tarre him on.
Hub. Gxve me the iron, I say, and bind him All things that you should use to do me wrong
here.
Deny their office: only you do lack
Arth. Alas[ what need you be so boisterousThat mercy which fierce fire and xron extends,
rough7
75 Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uses.
xzx
I will not struggle; I will stand stone-stilL
Hub. Well, see to llve; I will not touch thine
For heaven's sake, Hubert, let me not be bound l
eyes
Nay, hear me, Hubert: drive these men away,
For all the treasure that thine uncle owes:
And I will sit as qmet as a lamb;
so Yet am I sworn and I did purpose, boy,
x24
I will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word,
With this same very iron to burn them out.
Nor look upon the iron angerly.
Arth. O! now you look like Hubert, all this
Thrust but these men away, and I'll forgive you,
while
Whatever torment you do put me to.
84 You were disguised.
Hub. Go, stand wtldn: let me alone with him.
Hub.
Peace! no more. Acheu.
First Altend. I am best pleas'd to be from Your uncle must not know but you are dead;
such a deed.
[Exeunt Attendants.
I'll fill these dogged spies with false reports: x29
Arth. Alasl I then have chid away my friend: And, pretty child, sleep doubtless and secure,
He hath a stern look, but a gentle heart.
88 That Hubert for the wealth of all the world
Let him come back, that his compassion may
Will not offend thee.
Give life to yours.
Arth.
O heaven! I th_l_ you, Hubert.
Hub.
Come, boy, prepare yourself.
Hub. Silence[ no more, go closely in with
Arlh. Is there no remedy?
me:
x3_
Hub.
None, but to lose your eyes. Much danger do I undergo for thee.
[Exeunt.
Arth. 0 heavenl that there were but a mote
in yours,
92
SC_NE H.--The Same. A Room of Shffe in
A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair,
the Palace.
Any annoyance in that precious sense;
Then feeling what small things are boisterous
Enter KINO JOHN, crowned; PEMSROKE,SALISthere,
BURY, and other Lords. The KI_O lakes hzs
Your vile intent must needs seem horrible.
95
state.
Hub. Is rids your promise? go to, hold your
K. John. Here once again we sit, once again
tongue,
crown'd,
Arth. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of And Iook'd upon, I hope, with cheerful eyes.
tongues
Peru. This 'once again,' but that your highMust needs want pleading for a pair of eyes:
ness pleas'd,
Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Hubert: Was once superfluous: you were crowned before,
Or Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, xox And that high royalty was ne'er piuc_ a oH, 5
So I may keep mine eyes: Of spare mine eyes_ The faiths of men ne'er staJned wxth revolt;
Though to no use but still to look on you:
Fresh expectation troubled not the land
Lol by my troth, the instrument is cold
xo4 With any long'd.for ch_n_e or be,tter state.
S
And _vould not harm me.
SaL Therefore, to be possess d with double
Hub.
I can heat it, boy.
pomp,
Arth. No, in good sooth; the fire is dead To guard a title that was rich before,
with grief,
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily,
Being create for comfort, to be us'd
To throw a perfume on the violet,
x2
In undeserv'd extremes: see else yourself;
xo8 To smooth the ice, or add another hue
There is no malice in this burning coal;
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light
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To seek _ beauteous eye of heaven to garnish, Winch for our goods we do no further ask
54
Is wasteful and ridiculous excess,
z5 Than whereupon our weal, on you depending,
Peru. But that your royal pleasure must be Counts it your weal he have his liberty.
done,
This act is as an ancient tale new told,
Enfer HUBERT.
And in the last repeating troublesome,
Being urged at a time unseasonable.
20
K. John. Let it be so: I do commit his youth
Sal. In this the antique and well-noted face To your direction.
Hubert, what news with
Of plain old form is much disfigured;
you?
[Taklng him aporl.
And, like a shifted wind unto a sail,
Peru. This is.the man should do the bloody
It makes the course of thoughts to fetch about,
deed;
59
Startle_ and fright_ considerahon,
75 He show'd his warrant to a friend of nnne:
Makes sound opinion sick and truth suspected, The image of a wicked heinous fault
For putting on so new a fashion'd robe.
Lives in his eye; that close aspect of his
7z
Peru. When workmen strive to do better than Does show the mood of a much troubled breast;
well
28 And I do fearfully believe 'hs done,
They do confound their skill in covetousness;
What we so fear'd he had a charge to do.
And oftenhmes excusing of a fault
SO]. The colour of the king doth come and go
Doth make the fault the worse by the excuse:
Between hts purpose and his conscience,
77
As patches set upon a little breach
3z Like heralds 'twixt two dreadful battles set:
Discredit more in hiding of the fault
His passion is so rape it needs must break.
Than did the fault before it was so patch'd.
Peru. And when it breaks, I _ear will issue
So]. To this 'effect, before you were newthence
80
erown'd,
The foul corruption of a sweet child's death.
We breath'd our counsel: b'at it plsas'd your
K. John. We cannot hold mortahty's strong
highness
35
hand:
To overbear it, and we are all well pleas'd;
Good lords, although my will to give is living,
Since all and every part of what we would
The suit which you demxnd is gone and dead:
Doth make a stand at what your highnes_ will. He tells us Arthur is deeeas'd to-night,
aS
K. John. Some reasons of this double coreSO]. Indeed we fear'd Ins sickness was past
nation
4o
cure.
I have possess'd you with and think them
Peru. Indeed we heard how near his death
strong;
he was
And more, more strong,--when
lesser is my Before the child himself felt he was sick:
8s
fear,-This must be auswer'd, either here or hence.
I shall indue you with: meantime but ask
K. John. Why do you bend such solemn
What you would have reform'd that Is not well;
brows on me?
And well shall you perceive how willingly
4S Think you I bear the shears of destiny?
I will both hear and grant you your requests.
Have I commandment on the pulse of life? 9z
Peru. Then I,--as one that am the tongue of
So]. It is apparent foul play; and 'tis shame
these
That greatness should so grossly offer it:
_ro sound the purposes of all their hearts,-- 4s So thrive it in your gamel and so, farewell.
Both for myself and them,--but,
chief of all,
Pe:n. Stay yet, Lord Salisbury; I'li go with
Your safety, for the which myself and them
thee,
95
Bend their best studies,--heartily
request
And find the inheritance of this poor child,
The enfranchisement of Arthur; whose restraint His little lrlngdom of a forced grave.
Doth move the murmuring lips of discontent 53 That blood which ow'd the breadth of all this
To break into this dangerous argument:
isle,
H what in rest you have in right you hold,
Three foot of it doth hold: bad world the
Why then your isars,--which, as they say, attend
whilel
zoo
Thestepsof wrong,--shou]d moveyoutomewup
This must not be thus borne: this will break out
Your tender kinsman, _nd to choke his days
!To all our sorrows, and ere long I doubt.
With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth
[Exeunt Lords.
The rich advantage of good exercise?
6o
K. John. They burn in indignation.
I reThat the time's enemies may not have this
pent:
To grace occasions, let it be our suit
There is no sure foundxtion set on blood,
zo4
That you have bid us ask, his liberty;
iNo certain life achiev'd by others' death.
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En/er a Messenger.
From forth the streets of Pomfret, whom I
A fearful eye thou hast: where is that blood
found
x48
That I have seeninhabltm thosecheeks?
With many hundredstreading
on hisheels;
So foula skyclearsnotwlthouta storm: xosiTowhomhe sung,inrudeharsh-soundmgrlmes,
Pour down thy weather: how goes all in iThat,erethenextAscension-day
atnoon,
France?
!Your highness
shoulddeliver
up yourcrown,x5z
JV]ess.
From France toEngland. Never such
K. John. Thou idledreamer,whereforedidst
a power
thou so?
For any foreignpreparation
Peter.Foreknowing that thetruthwillfall
Was levled
inthebody ofa land.
x12
outso.
The copy ofyour speedislearn'dby them;
K. John. Hubert,away withhim; imprison
For when you shouldbe toldtheydo prepare,
him:
The tidinRs
come thattheyareallarriv'd.
And on thatday atnoon,whereon,he says,x56
K. John. O! where hath our intelligence
I shallyleldup my crown,lethim be hang'd.
beendrunk7
xx5 Dehver him tosafety,
and return,
Where hath itslept? Where ismy mother's For I must usethee.
care
[Exit HUBERT, wlth PETER.
That such an army could be drawn in France,
O my gentle cousin,
And she not hear of it*.
Hear'st thou the news abroad, who are arriv'd?
-Mess.
My liege, her ear
Bast. The French, my lord; men's mouths
Is stopp_d with dust: the first of April died x2o
are full of It:
xJx
Your noble mother; and, as I hear, my lord,
Besides, I met Lord Bigot and Lord Salisbury,
The Lady Constance m a frenzy died
With eyes as red as new-enkindled fire,
Three days before: but this from rumour's
And others more, going to seek the grave
z54
tongue
Of Arthur,whom theysayiskill'd
to-night
I idlybeard;iftrueor falseI know not.
x24 On your suggeshon.
K. John. Withhold thy speed, dreadful occaK. John.
Gentle kinsman, go,stun!
And thrust thyself into their companies.
O! make a league with me, till I have pleas'd
I have a way to win their loves again;
z58
My discontented peers. Whatl mother dead!
Bring them before me.
How wildly then walks my estate in Franesl z2s
Bast.
I will seek them out.
Under whose conduct came those powers of
K. John. Nay, but make haste; the better
France
foot before.
That thou fortruthgiv'st
outarelandedhere? Ol letme have no subjectenemies
-Mess. Under the Dauphin.
When adverse foreigners affright my towns xTz
K. John.
Thou hast made me giddy With dreadful pomp of stout invasion.
With these ill tidings.
Be Mercury, set feathers to thy heels,
And fly hke thought from them to me again.
EnlertheBASTARD, and PETER OF POMFRET.
Bast.The spirit
of the time shallteachme
Now, what says the world x32
speed,
x75
To your proceedings? do not seek to stuff
K. John. Spoke like a sprightful noble genMy head with more 111news, for it is full.
tleman.
[Exz! BASTARD.
Bast. But if you be afeard to hear the worst, Go after him; for he perhaps shall need
Then let the worst unheard fall on your head.
Some messenger betWLXtme and the peers;
K. John. Bear with me, cousin, for I was And be thou he.
amaz'd
x37
.Mess.
With all my heart, my liege. [ExtL
Under the tide; but now I breathe again
K. John. My mother deadl
Aloftthe flood, and can give audience
To any tongue,speak itofwhat itwill
x40
Re-en/er
HUBERT,
Bast.How I have sped among the clergymen,
Hub. My lord,theysay five
moons wereseen
The sums I have collected
shallexpress,
to-night:
But asI travell'd
hitherthroughtheland,
Four fixed,
and thefifth
didwhirlabout
I find th,e people strangely fan_-qi_d,
x44 The other four in wondrous motion,
Possess d with rumours, full of idle dreams,
K. John. Five moons!
Not knowing what they fear, but fult of fear.
Hub.
Old men and beldam_ in _
And hem's a prophet that I brought with me Do prophesy upon it dangerously:
427
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Young Arthur's
death is common in their [ Or turn'd an eye of doubt upon my face,
mouths;
[ As bid me tell my tale m express w_rds,
And when they talk of him, they shake their[ Deep shame had struck me dumb, made me
heads
_ss [
break off,
And whisper one another in the ear;
[And those thy fears might have wrought fears
And he that speaks, doth gripe the heater's wrist
in me:
_35
Whilst he that hears .nakes fearful action,
But thou didst understand me by my signs
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling [And didst in signs again parley with sin;
eyes.
x92 Yea, without stop, didst let thy heart consent,
I saw a smith stand with his hammer, thus,
And consequently thy rude hand to act
24o
The whilsthisirondidon theanvileool_
The deed which both our tonguesheld vileto
With open mouth swallowinga tailor's
news;
name.
Who, with his shears and measure in his hand, Out of my"sight, and never see me morel
Standing on shppers,--which
his nimble haste My nobles leave me; and my state is brav'd,
Had _alsely thrust upon contrary feet,-Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers:
Told of a many thousand warlike French,
Nay, in the body of this fleshly land,
245
That were embattailed and rank'd m Kent. 200 This kingdom, this confine of blood and breath,
Another lean unwash'd artificer
Hostility and civil tumult reigns
C_te off his tale and talks of Arthur's death.
Between my conscmnce and my cousin's death.
K. John. Why seek'st thou to possess me
Hub. Arm you against your other enennes,
with these fears?
I'll make a peace between your soul and you.
Why urgest thou so oft young Arthur's death? Young Arthur is alive: this hand of mine
Thy hand hath murder'd him: I had a mighty Is yet a malden and an innocent hand,
252
cause
205 Not painted with the crimson spots of blood.
To wish Into dead, but thou hadst none to kill Within this bosom never enter'd yet
him.
The dreadful motion of a murderous thought;
Hub. No had, my lord! why, did you not And you have slander'd nature in my form, 255
provoke me?
Which, howsoever rude exteriorly,
K. John. It is the curse of kings to be at- Is yet the cover of a fairer mind
tended
zos Than to be butcher of an innocent child.
By slsves that take their humours for a warrant
K. John. Doth Arthur live? Of haste thee
To break within the bloody house of life,
to the peers,
2_o
And on the winking of authority
Throw this report on their incensed rage,
To understand a law, to know the meaning 2xz And make them tame to their obedience.
0fd_n_erousmajeety,
when,perehanee, ltfrowns
Forgive the comment that my passion made
More upon humour than advts'd respect.
Upon thy feature; for my rage was blind,
264
Hub. Hem is your hand and seal for what I And foul imaginary eyes of blood
did.
Presented thee more hideous than thou art.
K. John. 01 when the last account 'twixt 01 answer not; but to my closet bring
heaven and earth
2z5 The angry lords, with all expedient haste.
258
Is to be made, then shall this hand and seal
I conjure thee but slowly; run more fast.
Witness against us to damnataon.
[Exeunt.
How oR the sight of means to do ill deeds
M_es ill deeds donel Hadst not thou been by,
SCENEIII.--The
Same. Before the Cadle.
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd,
2zx
Quoted and sign'd to do a deed of shame,
EnterAIt,r_u_,
on the Wails.
Thismurder had not come into my mind;
Ar/h The wallishigh; andyetwilllleapdown
But tMrl- Z note Of thy abhorr'd aspect,
224 Good ground, be pitiful and hurt me notl
Finding thee fit for bloody vill_ny,
There's few or none do know me; if they did,
Apt, liable to be employ'd in .d_g_,,
This ship-boy's semblance hath disguls'd me
I faintly broke with thee of Arthur s death;
quite.
4
And thou, to be endeared to a kin_
228 I am afraid; and yet I'll venture it.
Made it no conscience to destroy a prince.
H I get down, and do not break my limbs,
Hub. My lord,-I'll find a thousand shifts to get away:
K. John. Hadst thou but shook thy head or As good to die and go, as die and stay.
s
made a pause
[Leaps, down.
When I spake darkly what I purlmsed,
232 0 reel my uncle's spirit is in theee stones:
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KING
Heaven take my soul, and England keep my
bones!
[Dies.
Erder PEMBROKE,SALISBURY,
and BIGOT.
SO. Lords, I will meet htm at Saint Edmundshury,
It is our safety, and we must embrace
x2
This gentle offer of the perilous time.
Pem. Who brought
that letter from the
cardinal?
SO. The Count Melun, a noble lord of France;
Whoes private with me of the Dauphm's love, x6
Is much more general than these hnes Jmport.
Big. To-morrow morning let us meet him
then.
So/. Or rather then set forward; for 'twill be
Two long days' journey, lords, or e'er we meet.

JOHN

ACT IV, Sc. IIL

Of murder's arms: this is the bloodiest shame,
The wddeet savagery, the vilest stroke,
4s
That ever wall.eyed wrath or staring rage
Presented to the tears of soft remorse.
Peru. All murders past do stand excus'd in
this:
And this, so sole and so ,mmatehable,
5z
Shall give a holiness, a purity,
To the yet unbegotten sin of times;
And prove a deadly bloodshed but a jest,
Exampled by this heinous spectacle.
56
Bast. It is a damned and a bloody work;
The graceless action of a heavy hand,
If that it be the work of any hand.
SO. If that it be the work of any handl
50
We had a kind of hght what would ensue:
It is the shameful work of Hubert's hand;
The practice and the purpose of the king:
From whose obedience I forbid my soul,
54
Kneehng before this ruin of sweet hfe,
And breathing to his breathless excellence
The incense of a vow, a holy vow,
Never to taste the pleasures of the world,
58
Never to be infected with delight,
Nor conversant with ease and idleness,
Till I have set a glory to this hand,
By giving it the worship of revenge.
7_
Peru. _ Our souls religlonsly confirm thy
Big. _
words.

Enler the BAST_.D.
Bast. Once more to-day well met, distemper'd lordsl
2x
The king by me requests your presence straight.
SO The king hath disposseas'd himself of
us:
We will not line his thin bestained cloak
_4
With our pure honours, nor attend the foot
That leaves the print of blood where'er it walks.
Return and tell him so: we know the worst.
Bast. Whate'er you think, good words, I
think, were best.
28
$aL Our griefs, and not our manners,
Enter HUBERT.
reason now.
Hub. Lords, I am hot with haste in seeking
Bast. But there is little reason in your grief;
you:
Therefore 'twers reason you had manners now.
Arthur doth live: the king hath sent for you.
Pemo Sir, sir, impatience hath his privilege.
SO. OI he is bold and blushes not at death.
Bast. 'Tis true; to hurt his master, no man
Avaunt, thou hateful villain[ get thee gone. 77
else.
33
Hub. I am no villain.
SO. This is the prison.
[Seeing ARTI_U_.
SaL [Drawing his sword.] Must I rob the
What is he lies here?
law7
P_n. 0 death, made proud with pure and
Bast. Your sword is bright, sir; put it up
princely beautyl
again.
The earth had not a hole to hide this desd. 35
SO. Not till I sheathe it in a murderer's skm.
SO. Murder, as hating wh_.t himself hath
Hub. Stand back, Lord Salisbury, stand
done,
back, I say:
8x
Doth lay it open to urge on revenge.
By heaven, I think my sword's ag sharp as yours.
Big. Or when he doom'd this beauty to a I would not have you, lord, forget yourself,
Nor tempt the danger of my true defence;
84
grave,
Found it too precious-prinesly for a grave.
4o Lest I, by marlrm_ of your rage, forget
SO. Sir Richard, what think you? Have you Your worth, your greatness, and nobility.
beheld,
Big. Out, dunghilll
dar'st thou brave a
Or have you read, or heard7 or could you
nobleman?
think?
Hub. Not for my life; but yet I dare defend
Or do you almost think, although you see,
My innocent life against an emperor.
89
That you do see? could thought, without this
Sol. Thou art a murderer,
object,
44
Hub.
Do not prove me so;
Form such another? This is the very top,
Yet I am none. Whose tongue sos'er speaks
The height, the crest, or crest unto the crest,
_
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Not truly speaks; who speaks not truly, lies. 92 I do suspect thee very grievously.
Peru. Cut him to pieces.Keep the peace, I say. Be Hub.
in act,
consent,
sin ofbreath
thought,
Bast.
guiltyHofI the
stealing
thatorsweet
r36
Sal. Stand by, or I shall gall you, FaulconWhich was embounded in this beauteous clay,
bridge.
Let hell want pains enough to torture me.
Bast. Thou wert better gall the devil, Salts- I left him well.
him in thine
bury:
Bast.
Go, bear
arms.
If thou but frown on me, or stir thy foo_
96 I am amaz'd, methlnk_ and lose my way
x4o
Or.teach thy hasty spleen to do me shame,
Among the thorns and dangers of this world.
I'll strike thee dead. Put up thy sword betime: How easy dost thou take all England upl
Or I'll so maul you and your toasting-iron,
From forth this morsel of dead royalty,
That you shall t.hin]r the devil is come from hell. The life, the right and truth of all this realm x44
Bi_. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulcon- Is fled to heaven; and England now is left
bridge?
x0x To tug and scamble and to part by the teeth
Second a villain and a murderer?
The unow'd interest of proud swelling state.
Hub. Lord Bigot, I am none.
Now for the bare-pick'd bone of majesty
x48
Bi_.
Who kill'd this prince7 Doth dogged war bristle his angry crest,
Hub. 'Tis not an hour since I left him well: And snarleth in the gentle eyes of peace:
I honour'd hnn, I lov'd him; and will weep zo5 Now powers from home and discontents at
My date of life out for his sweet life's loss.
home
Sa/. Trust not those cunning waters of his Meet m one line; and vast confusion waits,-- x5z
eyes,
As doth a raven on a sink-fallen beast,For villany is not without such rheum;
zos The mamment decay of wrested pomp.
And he, long traded in it, makes it seem
Now happy he whose cloak and ceinture can
Like rivers of remorse and innocency.
Hold out fins tempest. Bear away that child
Away with me, all you whose souls abhor
And follow me with speed: I'U to the king: x57
The uncleanly savours of aslaughter-house;
A thousand businesses are brief in hand,
For I am stifled with this smell of sin,
zx3 And heaven itself doth frown upon the land.
Big. Away toward Bury; to the Dauphin
[Exeurd.
there I
Pem. There tell the king he may inquire us
AUI' V.
out.
[Exeunt Lords.
SCENE I.--The Same. A Room in the Palace.
Bast. Here's a good world!
Knew you of
this fair work?
xx6
En/er KIN(] JOHN, PANDULPH with the
Beyond the infinite and boundless reach
crown, and Attendants.
Of mercy, if thou didst this deed of death,
K. John. Thus have I yielded up into your
Art thou d_mn'd, Hubert.
hand
Hub.
Do but hear me, sir. The circle of my glory.
Bast. Ha[ I'll tell thee what;
x2o
Pand. [Giving JOHN the crown.] Take again
Thou art d_mn'd as black--nay,
nothing IS so From this my hand, as holding of the pope,
black;
Your sovereign greatness and authority.
4
Thou art more deep damn'd
than Prince
K. John. Now keep your holy word: go
Lucifer:
meet the French,
There is not yet so ugly a fiend of hell
And from his holiness use all your power
As thou shall be, if thou didst kill this child, x24 To stop their marches 'fore we are infiam'd.
HUb. Upon my soul,-Our discontented counties do revolt,
s
BasL
If thou didst but consent Our people quarrel with obedience,
To this most cruel act, do but despair;
Swearing allegiance and the love of soul
And if thou want'st a cord, the smallest thread To stranger blood, to foreign royalty.
That ever spider twisted from her womb
zzs This inundation of mistemper'd humour
xz
Will serve to strangle thee; a rush will be a Rests by you only to be qualified:
beam
Then pause not; for the present time's so sick,
To hang thee on; or wouldst thou drown thy- That present medicine must be rniniRter'd 1
self,
Or overthrow incurable ensues,
x6
Put but a little water in a spoon,
Pand. It was my breath that blew this ternAnd it _h_ he as all the ocean,
:32
pest up
Enough to stifle such a vi]Wl, up.
_pon your stubborn usage of the pope;
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And he hath promls'd to dismiss the powers 64
Led by the Dauphin.
Bast.
O inglorious league l
Shall we, upon the footing of our land,
Send fair-play orders and make compromise,
Insinuation, parley and base truce
68
To arms invasive7 shall a beardless boy,
A cocker'd silken wanton, brave our fields,
And flesh his spirit in a war-like soft,
Mocking the air with colours idly spread,
7_
And find no check7 Let us, my liege, to arms:
Perchance the cardinal cannot make your peace;
Or if he do, let It at least be said
They saw we had a purpose of defence.
76
Erder the BASTARD.
K. John. Have thou the ordering of thts
Bast. All Kent hath yielded; nothing there
present time.
holds out
Bast. Away then, with good couragel yet, I
But Dover Castle: London hath receiv'd,
know,
Like a kind host, the Dauphin and his powers: Our party may well meet a prouder foe.
Your nobles will not hear you, but are gone 33
[Exeunt.
To offer service to your enemy;
And wild amazement hurries up and down
SCENE H.--A
Plain, near St. Edmundsbury.
The ]ittle number of your doubtful friends. 35
The French Camp.
K. John. Would not my lords return to me
again
Erderj in arms, LEWIS, SKLISBURY, ]_ELUN,
After they heard young Arthur was alive?
PEMBa0KE, BmOT, and Soldiers.
Bast They found hun dead and cast rote the
Lew. My Lord Melun, let this be copied out,
streets,
And keep xt safe for our remembrance.
An empty casket, where the jewel of life
40 Return the precedent to these lords again;
By some damn'd hand was robb'd and ta'en That, having our fair order written down,
4
away.
Both they and we, perusing o'er these notes,
. K. John. That villain Hubert told me he did May know wherefore we took the sacrament,
llve.
And keep our faiths firm and inviolable.
Ba._. So, on my soul, he did, for aught he
Sal. Upon our sides it never shall be broken. 8
knew.
And, noble Dauphin, albeit we swear
Butwherefore do you droop? why look you sad? A voluntary zeal, an _murg'd faath
Be great in act, as you have been in thought; 45 To your proceedings; yet, believe me, prince,
Let not the world see fear and sad distrust
I am not glad that such a sore o_ time
x_
Govern the motion of a kingly eye:
Should seek a plaster by contemn'd revolt,
Be stirring as the time; be fire with fire;
48 And heal the inveterate canker of one wound
Threaten the threatener, and outface the brow
By making many. Ol it grieves my soul
Of bragging horror: so shall inferior eyes,
That I must draw this metal from my side x5
That borrow their behaviours from the great,
To be a widow-makerl
OI and there
Grow great by your example and put on
52 Where honourable rescue and defence
The dauntless spirit of resolution.
Cries out upon the name of Salisbury.
Awayl and glister like the god of war
But such is the infectmn of the hme,
20
When he intendeth to become the field:
That, for the health and physic of our right,
Show boldness and aspiring confidence.
55 We cannot deal but with the very hand
Whatl shall they seek the lion in his den
Of stern injustice and confused wrong.
And fright him there? and make him tremble And is 't not pity, 0 my grieved fricnds l
_4
there?
That we, the sons and children of this isle,
Ol let it not be said. Forage, and run
Were born to see so sad an hour as this;
To meet displeasure further from the doors, 5o Wherein we step after a stranger m_ch
And grapple with him ere be comes so nigh.
Upon her gentle bosom, and fill up
28
K. JohtL The legate of the pope hath been Her enemies' r'_l_--I
must withdraw and wee9
with me,
Upon the spot of this enforced eause,_
And I have made a happy peace with him;
To grace the gentry of a land remote,
431
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Bu_, ._i__ey:.u axe a gentle convertite,
My tongue shall hush again this storm of war 20
And make fair weather in your blustering land.
On this Ascension-day, remember well,
Upon your oath of service to the pope,
Go I to make the French lay down their arms.
[Exit.
K. John. Is this Ascension-day?
Did not
the prophet
25
Say that before ._ scension-day at noon
My crown I should give off7 Even so I have:
I did suppose it should be on constraint;
2s
But, heaven be thank'd, it is but voluntary.
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And followunacquaintedcolourshere?
32 To any sovereign
statethroughouttheworld.
What, here? 0 nation[thatthou couldstre- Your breathfirst
kindledthedead coalof wars
move;
Between thischastis'd
kingdom and myself,s4
That Neptune'sarms, who clippeth
theeabout And brought in matter that should feedtl_s
Would beartheefrom theknowledgeofthyself
fire;
And gripple
theeunto a pagan shore;
36 And now 'tie
fartoohuge tobe blown out
Where these two Chrmtian armies might corn- With that same weak wind which enkindled R.
bins
You taught me how to know the face of right, 88
The blood of malice in a vein of league,
Acquainted me with interest to this land,
And not to spend it so unneighbourlyl
Yea, thrust this enterprise into my heart;
Lew. A noble temper dost thou show in this; And come you now to tell me John hath made
And great affections wresthng in thy bosom 4x His peace with Rome?
What is that peace
Do make an earthquake of nobility,
to me?
92
O! what a noble combat hast th)u fought
I, by the honour of my marriage-bed,
Between compulsion and a brave respect.
44 After young Arthur, claim this land for mine;
Let me wipe off this honourable dew,
And, now it is half.conquer'd, must I back
That silverly doth progress on thy cheeks:
Because that John hath made his peace with
My heart hath melted at a lady's tears,
Rome?
95
Being an ordinary inundation;
4s Am I Rome's slave? What penny hath Rome
But this effusion of such manly drops,
borne,
This shower, blown up by tempest of the soul, What men provided, what munition sent,
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd To undcrprop this action? is't not I
Than had I seen the vaulty top of heaven
S2 That undergo this charge? who else but I, xoo
Figur'd quite o'er with burning meteors.
And such as to my claim are liable,
Lift up thy brow, renowned Salisbury,
Sweat in this business and maintain this war?
And with a great heart heave away this storm:
Have I not heard these islanders shout out,
Commend these waters to those baby eyes . _6 Vive le roy/as I have bank'd their towns? xo4
That never saw the giant world eurag'd;
Have I not here the best csrds for the game
Nor met with fortune other than at feasts,
To win this essy match play'd for a crown?
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of gossiping.
And shall I now give o'er the yielded set?
Come, come; for thou shalt thrust thy hand as No, no, on my soul, it never shah be said.
xos
deep
6o
Pand. You look but on the outside of th_
Into the purse of rich prosperity
work.
As Lewis himself: so, nobles, shall you all,
Lew. Outside or inside, I will not return
That knit your sinews to the strength of mine. Till my attempt so much be glorified
As to my ample hope was promised
xxz
F.n/er PANDULPHattended.
Before I drew this gallant head of war,
And even there, methinks, an angel spake:
64 And cull'd these fiery spirits from the world,
Look, where the holy legate comes apace,
To outlook conquest and to win renown
To give us warrant from the hand of heaven,
Even in the jaws of danger and of death,
xx6
And on our actions set the name of right
[Trumpet sounds.
With holy breath.
What lusty trumpet thus cloth sumrnon US?
PancL
Hail, noble prince of Francel 68
The next is this: King John hath reconcil'd
Enter the BASTARD, aUended.
]:[irn_elf to Rome; his spirit is come in
Bast. According to the fair play of the world,
That so stood out against the holy church,
Let me have audience; I am sent to speak:
The great metropolis and see of Rome.
72 My holy Lord of Milan, from the king
x2o
Therefore thy threat'ning colours now wind up, I come, to learn how you have dealt for him;
And tame the savage spirit of wild war,
And, as you answer, I do know the scope
'_hat, like a lion foster'd up at hand,
.
And warrant Hmited unto my tongue.
It may lie gently at the foot of peace,
76
Panel The Dauphin is too wilful-opposite,
And beno furtherharmful than inshow.
And willnot temporizewith my entreaties:
x25
Lew. Your graceshallpardon me; I WIU not He flatly
sayshe'll
not laydown hisarms.
back:
Bas/.By allthebloodthatever
furybmath'd,
I am too h_gh-born to be propertied,
The youth says 'well.
Now hear our English
To be a secondary at control,
8o
Icing;
x2S
Or useful serving.man and instrdment
For thus his royalty doth speak in me.
43"2
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He is prepar'd; and reason too he should:
Lew. Strike up our drums, to find this
This apish and unmannerly approach,
danger out.
This harness'd masque and unadvised revel, x3z
Bast. And thou shalt find it, Dauphin, do
unhair'd sauciness and boyish troops,
not doubt.
[Exeunt.
The king doth smile at; and is well prepar'd
To whip this dwarfish war, these pigmy arms,
SCE_ lTl.--The Same. A Field o/BoUle.
From out the circle of his territories,
x36
That hand which had the strength, even at
Alarums.
Erlter KING JOHN and HUBERT.
your door,
K. John. How goes the day with us? Ol tell
To cudgel you and make you take the hatch;
me, Hubert.
To dive, like buckets, in concealed wells;
Hub. Badly, I fear. How fares your majesty?
To crouch in litter of your stable planks:
x4o
K. John. This fever, that hath troubled me
To lie like pawns lock'd up in chests and tnmk_;
so long,
To hug with swine; to seek sweet safety out
Lies heavy on me: O[ my heart ts sick.
4
In vaults and prisons; and to thrill and shake,
Even at the crying of your nation's crow,
x44
F-nter a Messenger.
Thi,l_,g this votce an armed Enghshman:
zP/ess. My lord, your valiant kinsman, Faul.
Shall that victorious hand be feebled hero
conbridge,
That in your chambers gave you chastisement?
Desires your majesty to leave the field,
Nol Know, the gallant monarch is in arms, x4S And send him word by me which way you go.
And like an eagle o'er his aiery towers,
K. John. Tell him, toward Swinstead, to the
To souse annoyance that comes near his nest.
abbey there.
8
And you degenerate, you ingrate revolts,
._Iess. Be ofgoodcomfort:
for thegreatsupply
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb
xSz That was expected by the Dauphin here,
Of your dear mother England, blush for shame: Are wrack'd three nights ago on Goodwm sands.
For your own ladies and pale-visag'd maids
Tlns news was brought to Rmhard but even now.
lake Am_=ous come tripping after drums,
The French fight coldly, and retixe themselves.z 3
Their thimbles into armed gauntlets change, x56
K.John. Aymel this tyrant fever burnsme up,
Their neelds to lances, and their gentle hearts
And wLllnot let me welcome this good news.
To fierce and bloody inclination.
Set on toward Swiustead: to my htter straight;
Lew. There end thy brave, and turn thy face Weakness poeseseeth me, and I am faint,
z7
in peace;
[Exeunt.
We grant thou eanet outscold us: fare thee
well;
SCENE IV.--The Same. Another Part o/
We hold our time too precious to be spen_ z6z
the Same.
With such a brabbler.
Pand.
Give me leave to speak.
Enter SALISBURY, PEMBROKE, BIGOT, and
Bast. No, I will speak.
Others.
Lew.
We will attend to neither.
Sal. I did not think the king so stor'd with
Strike up the drums; and let the tongue of
friends.
war
x54
Peru. Up once again; put spirit in the French:
Plead for our interest and our being here.
H they miscarry we miscarry too.
Bast. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, will
SaL That misbegotten devil, Faulconbridge,
cry out;
In spite of spite, alone upholds the day.
5
And so shah you, being beaten. Do but start
Pent. They say King John, sore sick, hath
An echo with the clamour of thy drum,
z6s
left the field.
And even at hand a drum is ready brac'd
That shall reverberate all as loud as thine;
Enter M_L_N wounded, and led by Soldiers.
Sound hut another, and another shall
Jffd. Lead me to the revolts of England here.
As loud as thine rattle the welkin's ear
z7z
So/. When we were happy wehad other names.
And mock the dcep-mouth'd thunder: for at
Pan. It is the Count Melun.
hand,-SaL
Wounded to death.
Not trusting
tothishaltinglegatehere,
Mel. Fly,nobleEnglish;you arebought and
Whom he hath us'd rather for sport the- need,-sold;
Is waxh_ John; and in hiv forehead sits
;76 Unthxead the rude eye of rebelhon,
A bsxe-ribb'd death, whose ofllce
isthisday
And welcome home again discarded faith,
xa
To feast upon whole thousands of the French. Seek out R'in_ John and fall before his feet;
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For if the French be lords of this loud day,
He means to recompense the pains you take
By cuttin_ off your heads. Thus hath he sworn,
And I with him, and many moe with me,
x7
Upon the altar at Saint Edmundsbury;
Even on that altar where we swore to you
Dear amity and everlasting love.
zo
Sol. May this be possible? may this be true?
Mel. Have I not hideous death within my view,
Retaining but a quantity of hfe,
Which bleeds away, even as a form of wax 24
Resolveth from his figure 'gainst the fire?
What in the world should make me now deceive,
Since I must lose the use of all deceit?
Why should I then be false, since it is true
2s
That I must die here and hve hence by truth ?
I say again, if Lewis do wm the day,
He is forsworn, if e'er those eyes of yours
Behold another day break in the east:
32
Buteven this mght, whose black contagmus breath
Already smokes about the burmng crest
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied sun,
Even this ill night, your breathing shall exph_e,
Paying the fine of rated treachery
37
Even with a treacherous fine of all your lives,
If Lewis by your assistance win the day.
Commend me to one Hubert with your king; 40
The love of him, and this respect besides,
For that my grandsire was an Englishman,
Awakes my consemnce to confess all this.
In lieu whereof, I pray you, bear me hence 44
From forth the noise and rumour of the field,
Where I may think the remnant of my thoughts
In peace, and part this body and my soul
With contemplation and devout desires.
48
SoL We do believe thee: and beshrew my soul
But I do love the favour and the form
Of this most fair occasion, by the which
We will untread the steps of damned flight, 52
And llke a bated and retired flood,
Leaving our rankness and irregular course,
Stooplowwithmthoseboundswehaveo'erlook'd,
And calmly run on in obedience,
55
Even to our ocean, to our great.King John.
My arm shall give thee help to bear thee hence,
For I do see the cruel pangs of death
Rightin thineeye. Away, my friendsl New flight;
And happy newness, that intends old right. 5x
[Exeunt, leading o_ MELU_.

JOHN
When the English measur'd backward their
own ground
In faint rettre. OI bravely eame we off,
4
When with a volley of our needless shot,
After such bloody toil, we bid good night,
And wound our tottering colours clearly up,
Last in the field, and almost lords of itl
8

Enter a Messenger.
Mess. Where is my prince, the Dauphin?
Lew.
Here: what news?
Mess. The Count Melun is slain; the English
lords,
By his persuasion, are again fall'n off;
And your supply, which you have wish'd solong,
Are cast away and sunk, on Goodwin sands, x3
Lew. Ah, foul shrewd newsl Beshrew thy
very heartl
I did not think to be so sad to-night
As this hath made me. Who was he that said x5
King John did fly an hour or two before
The stumbling night did part our weary powers?
Mess. Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord.
Lew. Well; keep good quarter and good care
to-night:
2o
The day shall not be up so soon as I,
Terry the fair adventure of to-morrow. [Exeunt.
SCENE VI.--An
open Place in the neighbour.
hood of Swinstead Abbey.

Enter the BASTARU and HUBERT, severally.
Hub. Who's there? speak, liol speak quickly,
or I shoot.
Bast. A friend. What art tl_ou7
Hub.
Of the part of England.
Bast. Whither dost thou go?
Hub. What's that to thee7 Why may not 1
demand
4
Of thine affairs as well as thou of mine?
Bast. Hubert, I thinl¢?
Hub.
Thou hast a perfect thought:
I will upon all hazards well beheve
Thou art my friend, thatknow'st my tongue so
well.
8
Who art thou?
Bast.
Who thou wilt: and if thou please,
Thou mayst befriend me so much as to thl,k
I come one way of the Plantagenets.
Hub. Unkind remembrancel thou and eyeSCENE V.--The Same. The French Camp.
less night
xz
Have done me shame: brow soldier, pardon
Enter LEWIS and his Train.
me,
Lew. The sun of heaven methought
was That any accent breaking from thy tongue
loath to set,
Should 'scape the true acquaintance of mine
But stay'd and made the westernwelkin blush,
ear.
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Bast. Come, come; sans compliment, what Oi that fell poison whmh aesafleth him.
news abroad?
x6
P. Hen. Lethim be brought into the orchard
Hub. Why, here walk I in the black brow of
here.
n_ght,
Doth he still rage?
[Exit BIGOT.
To find you out.
Peru.
He is more patient
Bast
Brief, then; and what's the news? Than when you left him: even now he sung. x2
Hub. 01 my sweet sir, news fitting to the
P. Hen. 0, vanity of sicknessl fierce extremes
mght,
In thetr continuance will not feel themselves.
Black, fearful, comfortless, and horrible.
2o Death, having prey'd upon the outward parts,
Bast. Show me the very wound of this fll Leaves them invisible; and his siege LSnow x5
news:
Against the mind, the winch he pricks and
I am no woman; I'll not swound at it.
wounds
Hub. The king, I fear, is poison'd by a monk: With many legions of strange iantasms,
I left him almost speechless; and broke out 24 Which, in thexr throng and press to that last
To acquaint you with this evil, that you might
hold,
The better arm you to the sudden time
Confound themselves. 'Tis strange that death
Than ff you had at leisure known of this.
should sing.
zo
Bast. Hew did he take it? who did taste to I am the cygnet to this pale faint swan,
him?
2a Who chants a doleful hymn to his own death,
Hub. A monk, I tell you; a resolved vfl- And from the organ-pipe of frailty stags
lain,
His soul and body to their lasting rest
24
Whose bowels suddenly burst out: the king
,.qal. Be of good comfort, prince; for you are
Yet speaks, and peradventure may recover,
born
Bast. Whom didst thou leave to tend his To set a form upon that indigest
majesty?
32 Which he hath leR so shapeless and so rude.
Hub. Why, know you not? the lords are all
come back,
And brought Prmce Henry in their company;
Re.Chief BIGOTand Attendants carryzng
At whose request the tang hath pardon'd them,
KING JOH_ in a chair.
And they are all about hLSmajesty.
35
K. John. Ay, marry, now my soul hath
Bast.Withhold throe indignation,
mighty
elbow-room;
2s
heaven,
It would not out at windows, nor at doors.
And tempt us not tobearabove our Powerl
Thereissohot a summer inmy bosom
I'll
tellthee,Hubert,halfmy power thisnight, That allmy bowelscrumbleup todLL_t:
Passing these fiats, are t_xken by the tide;
40 I am a serxbbled form, drawn with a pen
32
These J.ancoln Washes have devoured them:
Upon a parchment, and against this fire
Myself, well-mounted, hardly have eseap'd.
Do I shrink up.
Away beforelconductme totheking;
P. Hen.
How faresyour majesty?
I doubt he will be dead or ere I come. [ExeunL
K. John. Pomon'd, ill-fare; dead, forsook,
castoff;
SCENEVII.--Thc

Orchard of Swinslead
Abbey.

And none of you will bid the winter come
35
To thrust his icy fingers in my maw;
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their course
Enter PRINCE HENRY, SALISBURY,
and BIGOT. Through my burn'd bosom; nor entreat the
P. Hen. It is too late: the life of all his blood
north
Is toueh'd corruptibly; and his pure brain,-To make his bleak winds kiss my parched hps 40
Which some suppose the soul's f_afl dwelling- And comfort me with cold. I do not ask you
house,-much:
Doth, by the idle comments that it m_es,
4 I beg cold comfort; and you are so strait
Foretell the ending ofmortality.
And so ingrateful you deny me that.
P. Hen. el that there were some vtrtue in
my tears,
4,1
Erder PEMBROKE.
That might relieve
you.
Peru His highnessyetdothspeak;and holds
K John.
The saltinthem ishot.
belief
Within me is a hell; and there the poison
That, being brought into the open air,
Is as a fiend confin'd to tyrannize
It would allay the burning quality
On uureprievable condemned blood.
48
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Enter the BASTARD.
we.
It seems
you know
not then
Bast. 0 TI am scalded with my violent motion TheSa/.
Cardinal
Pandulph
is within
at so
rest,much as
And spleen of speed to see your majesty.
I Whohalf an hour since came from the Dauphin,
K. John. 0 cousin! thou art come to set [And brings from him such offers of our peace s4
mine eye:
[As we with honour andTe_pect may take,
The tackle of my heart is crack'd and hum'd, S2 " With purpose presently to leave this war.
And all the shrouds wherewith my life should
Bast. He will the rather do it when he sees
sail
Ourselves well sinewed to our defence.
88
Are turned to one thread, one little hair;
SaL Nay, it is in a manner done already;
My heart hath one poor string to stay it by,
For many carrLages he hath dispatch'd
Which holds but till thy news be uttered;
55 To the sca-mds, and put his cause and quarrel
And then all this thou seest is but a clod
To the disposing of the cardinal:
02
And module of confounded royalty.
With whom yourself, myself, and other lords,
Bast. The Dauphin _s preparing hitherward,
If you thinl_ meet, this afternoon will post
Where heaven he knows how we shall answer To consummate this business happily.
him:
50
Bast Letitbeso.
Andyou, my noble prince,
For in a night the best part of my power,
With other princes that may best b_ spar'd, 97
As I upon advantage did remove,
Shall wait upon your father's funeral.
Were in the Washes all unwarily
P. Hen. At Worcester must lns body be inDevoured by the unexpected flood.
64
terr'd;
[The KING dies. For so he will'd it.
Sal. You breathe these.dead news in as dead
Bast.
Thither shall it then.
zoo
an ear.
And happily may your sweet self put on
My Hegel my lord[ But now a king, now thus. The lineal state and glory of the landl
P. Hen. Even so must I run on, and even so To whom, with all submmsion, on my knee,
stop.
I do bequeath my faithful services
xe4
What surety of the world, what hope, what stay, And true subjection everlastingly.
When this was now a king, and now is clay7 59
Sa/. And the like tender of our love we make,
Bast. Art thou gone so? I do but stay behind To rest without a spot for evermore.
To do the office for thee of revenge,
P. Hen. I have a kind soul that would give
And then my soul shah walt on thee to heaven,
you thanks,
zo8
As it on earth hath been thy servant still
73 And knows not how to do it but with tears.
Now, now, you stars, that move in your right
Bast. Ol let us pay the time but needful woe
spheres,
I Since it hath been beforehand with our griefs.
Whore be your powers? Show now your mended IThis England never did, nor never shall,
xx2
faiths,
ILie at the proud foot of a conqueror,
And instantly return with me again,
75 But when it first did help to wound itself.
To push destruction and perpetual shams
/ Now these her princes are come home again,
Out
of theletweak
door oforour
faintingweland.
theshall
threeshock
cornersthem.
of theNought
world in_ba!!
arms,make
H5
Straight
us seek,
straight
shall be. I]Come
And we
sought:
I
us rue,
The Dauphin rages at our very h_Js.
80 1H England to itself do rest but true. [Exennt.
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-- Of Lancas_r,
_ Uncles to the King
J_DMUNDOFJ,ANGLEY,|
"
Duke of York,
]
HENRY, surnamed BOLINGBROKE, Duke of
Hereford, Son to John of Gaunt: afterwards
King Henry IV.
DUKE OF AUME_LE, Son to the Duke of York.
THOMASMOWBRAY,Duke of Norfolk.
DUKE OF SURREY.
EARL OF SALISBURY.
LORD BER_r_._Y.
BUSHY, _

LORD WILLOUGHBY.
LORD FrrZWATF_.R.
BISHOP OFCARLISLE.
ABBOT OF WESTMINSTER.
LORD MARSHAL.
Sm PIERCE OFEXTON.
SIR STEPHEN SCROOP.
Captain of a Band of Welchmen.

BAGOT,
GREEN, t Servants to King Richard.
EARL OFNORTHUMBERLAND.
HENRY PERCY, surn_m,_ Hotspur, his Son.

Lords, Heralds, Ofl_eers, Soldiers, Gardeners,
Keeper, Messenger, Groom, and other
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ScENE.--Diepereedly

ACT I..I
S_s
Enter

I.--London.

A Room in the Palace.

QUEEN TO KING RICHARD.
DUCHESS OF GLOUCESTER.
DUCHESS OF YORK.
Lady attending on the Queen.

in England

and Wales.

The accuser and the accused freely speak:
i
i High.stomach'd

z7

[Exeunt some Attendants.
are they both, and full of ire,

KL_G RICHARD,
cdtended; JoHN OF
GAUNT, and other Nobles.
i In rage deaf as the sea, hasty as fire.
K. Rich. Old John of Gaunt, time-honour'd : Re-enter Attendants,
with BOLINGBROKEand
Lancaster,
•MOWBRAY.
Hast thou, according to thy oath and band,
t Bolin_. Many years of happy days befall so
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold son,
My gracious sovereign, my most loving Hegel
Here to make good the boisterous late appeal, 4 [ ?dew. Each day still better other's happiness;
Which then our leisure would not let us hear, I Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap,
AgainsttheDukeof
Norfolk, ThomasMowbray?
i Add an immortal title to your crown!
24
GaunL I have, my liege.
I K. Rich. We thank you both: yet one but
K. l_ieh. Tell me, moreover, hast thou I
flatters us,
sounded ]llm_
8 ',As well appcareth by the cause you come;
If he appeal the duke on ancient malice,
Namely, to appeal each other of high treason.
Or worthily, as a good subject should,
Cousin of Hereford, what dost thou object
_s
On some known ground of treachery in him?
!AgainsttheDukeofNorfolk,
ThomasMowbray?
Gaunt. As near as I could sir him on that I Boling. First,--hasven
be the record to my
argumen_
z2 I
apcechl-On some apparent danger seen in him
Ill the devotion of a subject's love,
Aim'd at your highness, no inveterate malice, i Tendering the precious.safety of my prince, 32
K. Rich. Then call them to our-presence:
And free from other mzsbegotten hate,
face to face,
Come I appellant to this princely presence.
And frowning brow to brow, ourselves will hear !Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee,
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And mark my greeting well; for what I speak 35 It must be great that can inherit us
My body shall make good upon tins earth,
So much as of a thought of ill in him.
Or my divine soul answer it in heaven.
Bohn_. Look, what I speak, my hfe shall
Thou art a traitor and a miscreant;
prove it true;
Too good to be so and too bad to hve,
40 That hiowbray hath reeeiv'd eight thousand
Since the more fair and crystal is the sky,
nobles
88
The uglier seem the clouds that in it fly.
In name of lendinge for your highness' soldiers,
Once more, the more to aggravate the note,
The which he hath dstam'd for lewd employWith a foul traitor's name stuff I thy throat; 44
ments,
And vo.sh, so please my sovereign, ere I move,
Lflm a false traitor and injurious villain.
What my tongue speaks, my right drawn sword Besides I say and will in battle prove,
9z
may prove.
Or here or elsewhere to the furthest verge
/tIow. Let not my cold words here accuse my That ever was survey'd by English eye,
zeal:
That all the treasons for these eighteen years
'Tie not the trial of a woman's war,
48 Complottcd and contrived in this land,
95
The bitter clamour of two eager tongues,
Fetch from false Mowbray their first head and
Can arbitrate tins cause betwixt us twain;
spring.
The blood Is hot that must be coord for this:
Further I say and further will maintain
Yet can I not of such tame patience boast
5z Upon his bad life to make all thts good,
As to be hush'd and nought at all to say.
That he did plot the Duke of Gloucester's death,
First, the fair reverence of your highness curbs Suggest his soon-believing adversaries,
zoz
me
And consequently, hke a traitor coward,
From giving reins a_d spurs to my free speech; Sluic'd out his innocent soul through streams
Which else would post until it had return'd 55
of blood:
These terms of treason doubled down Ins throat. Which blood, like sacrificing Abel's, cries,
x04
Setting aside his lngh blood's royalty,
Even from the tongueless caverns of the earth,
And let hun be no kinsman to my hege,
To me for justice and rough chastisement;
I do defy him, and I spit at him;
50 And, by the glorious worth of my descent,
Call him a slanderous coward and a villain:
This arm shall do it, or this life be spent.
,o8
Winch to maintain I would allow lnm odds,
K. Rich. How high a pitch his resolution
And meet h/m, were I tied to run afoot
soars1
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alpe,
54 Thomas of Norfolk, what sayst thou to this7
Or any other ground inhabitable,
-Mow. Of let my sovereign turn away his
Wherever Englishman durst set his foot.
face
Meantime let this defend my loyalty:
And bid his ears a little while be deaf,
xxz
By all my hopes, most falsely doth he lie.
5s Till I have told this slander of his blood
Bolin_. Pale trembling coward, there I throw How God and good men hate so foul a liar.
my gage,
K. Rich. Mowbray, impartial are our eyes
Disclaiming here the kindred of the king;
and ears:
And lay aside my high blood's royalty,
Were he my brother, nay, my ldngdom's heir,Which fear, not reverence, makes thee to ex- As he is but my father's brother's son,-xl7
eept:
7z Now, by my sceptre's awe I make a vow,
If guilty dread have left thee so much strength
Such neighbour nearness to our sacred blood
As to take up mine honour's pawn, then stoop: Should nothing privilege h/m, nor partlalize izo
By that, and all the rites of knighthood else,
The uustooping firmness of my upright soul.
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm, 75 He is our subject, Mowbray; so art thou:
What I have spoke, or thou canst worse devise. Free speech and fearless I to thee allow.
_/ow. I take it up; and by that sword I
2tI0w. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as to flay
swear,
heart,
_z4
Which gently laid my knighthood on my shoal- Through the false passage of thy throat, thou
der,
llest.
I'I1 answer thee in any fair degree,
so Three parts of that receipt I had for Cnla_
Or chivalrous des/g_ of knightly tria/"
Disburs'd I duly to his highness' soldiers;
And when I mount, alive may I not light,
The other part reserv'd I by consent,
zzS
If I be traitor or unjustly flghtl
For that my sovereign liege was in my debt
K. Rich. What doth our cousin lay to Mow- Upon remainder of a dear account,
bray's charge?
84 Since last I went to France to fetch his queen.
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Now swallow down that lie. For Gloucester's
Is spotless reputation; that away,
death,
x32 Men are but gilded loam or painted clay.
J"slew hxm not; but to mine own disgrace
A jewel in a ten-times-barr'd-up chest
x8o
Neglected my sworn duty in that case.
I Is a bold spirit in a loyal breast.
For you, my noble Lord of Lancaster,
I,Mine honour is my life; both grow in one;
The honourable father to my foe,
:35 1Take honour from me, and my life m done:
Once did I lay an ambush for your life,
Then, dear my liege, mine honour let me t_y;
A trespass that doth vex my grieved soul;
In that I live and for that will I die.
_sS
But ere I last receiv'd the sacrament
K. Rzeh. Cousin, throw down your gage: do
I chd confess it, and exactly begg'd
x4o
you begin.
Your Grace's pardon, and I hope I had it.
Bolin$. O_ God defend my soul from such
This is my fault: as for the rest appeal'd,
deep sin.
It issues from the rancour of a vdlaln,
Shall I seem crest.fall'n in my father's sight, 188
A recreant and most degenerate trmtor;
z44 Or with pale beggar-fear impeach my height
Which in myself I boldly will defend,
Before this out-dar'd dastard? Ere my tongue
And interchangeably
hurl down my gage
Shall wound mine honour with such feeble
Upon this overweening traator's foot,
wrong,
To prove myself a loyal gentleman
x4s Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tear :92
Even in the best blood chamber'd in hJs The slavish motive of recanting fear,
bosom.
And spit it bleeding m Ins high disgrace,
In haste whereof, most heartily I pray
Where shame doth harbour, even m Mowbray's
Your highness to assign our trial day.
face.
IExit GAUNT.
K. Rich. Wrath-kindled gentlemen, be rul'd
K. Rzch. We were not born to sue, but to
by me;
x52
command:
x95
Let's purge this choler without letting blood:
Which since we cannot do to make you friends,
This we prescribe, though no physician;
Be ready, as your lives shall answer it,
Deep mahes makes too deep incimon:
At Coventry, upon Saint Lambert's day:
Forget, forgive; conclude and be agreed,
x55 There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 2oo
Our doctors say this is no month to bleed.
The swelbng difference of your settled hate:
Good uncle, let this end where it begun;
Since we cannot atone you, we shall see
We'll calm the Duke of Norfolk, you your son. Justice demgn the vmtor's chivalry.
Gaunt. To be a make-peace shall become my Marshal, command our ot_cers-at-arms
2o4
age:
x6o Be ready to direct these home alarms. [.Exeunt.
Throw down, my son, the Duke of Norfolk's
gage.
SCENE II.--The
Same. A Room in the DUKE
K. 1_ich. And, Norfolk, throw down his.
oP LANCASTER'SPalace.
Gaunt.
When, Harry, when?
Obedience bids I should not bid again.
Enter GAU_'r and DUCHESS OFGLOUCESTEI_.
K. Rich. Norfolk, throw down, we hd; there
Gaunt. Alas! the part I had in Woodstock's
is no boot.
z54
blood
Mow. Myself I throw, dread sovereign, at Doth more sohcit me than your exclaims,
thy foot.
To stir against the butchers of his life.
Mylifethoush_.ltcommand,
but notmyshame:
But since correchon lieth in those hands
4
The one my duty owes; but my fair name,-Which made the fault that we cannot correct,
Despite of death that lives upon my grave,-- r58 Put we our quarrel to the will of heaven;
To dark dishonour s use thou shalt not have.
Who, when they see the hours ripe on earth,
I am disgrac'd, impeach'd and baffled here,
Will ram hot vengeance on offenders' heads. 8
l_ere'dto the soulwith slander's venom dspear,
D_tch. Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper
The which no balm can cure but his heartspur?
blood
x72 Hath love in thy old blood no living fire?
Which breath'd this poison.
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one,
K. _*/eh.
Rage mnst be withstood:
Wers as seven vials of his eacred blood,
xz
Give me his gage: lions make leopards tame.
Or seven fair branches springing from one root:
Mow. Yea, but not change his spots: take Some of those seven are drisd by nature's course,
but my shame,
Some of those branches by the Destinies cut;
And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord, x75 ButThomas, mydear lord, my life, myGloucester,
The purest h'eam_e mortal times afford
One vial full of Edward's sacred blood,
:7
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One fiourishing branch of his most royal root, But empty lodgings and unfumish'd
walls, 58
Is erack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt;
Unpeopled offices, untrodden stones?
Ishack'ddown,
audhissummerleavesallvaded,
And what hear there for welcome but my
By envy's hand and murder's bloody axe.
zz
groans?
Ah, GaunU his bloo:l was thine: that bed, that Therefore commend me; let him not come there,
womb,
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where. 7z
That metal, that self-mould, that fashion'd thee Desolate, desolate will I hence, and die:
Made him a man; and though thou liv'sL and The last leave of thee takes my weeping eye.
breath'st,
z4
[Exeunt.
Yet art thou slain in him: thou dust consent
In some large measure to thy father's death
SCENEIII.--Open Space, near Coventry. Lists
In that thou sesst thy wretched brother die,
sd oul, and a Throne. Heralds, &c., alien&
Who was the model of thy father's life.
2s
ing.
Call it not patience, Gaunt; it is despair:
In suffering thus thy brother to be slaughter'd
Enter the Lord Marshal and Ab'MERLE.
Thou show'st the naked pathway to thy life,
_Iar. My Lord Aumerls, is Harry Hereford
Teaching stem murder how to butcher thee: 32
arm'd?
That which in mean men we entitle p_tience
Aura. Yea, at all points, and longs to enter
Is pale cold cowardice in noble breasts,
in.
What shall I say? to safsgaard thine own life,
2t/or. The Duke of Norfolk, sprightfully and
The best way is to venge my Gloucester's death,
bold,
Gaunt. God's is the quarrel; for God's sub. i Stays but the summons
of the appellant's
stitute, ,
37
trumpet.
4
His deputy anointed in his sight,
Aura. Why then, the champions are preHath caus'd his death; the which if wrongfully,
par'd, and stay
Let heaven revenge, for I may never lift
4o For nothing but his majesty's approach.
An angry arm against his minister.
D-oh. Where then, alusl may I complain
myself?
Gaunt. To God, the widow's champion and
defence.
Duch. Why then, I will. Farewell, old Gaunt.

Flourish.

Enter KD_O RICHARD, who takes his

sea_ on his Throne; GAUNT, BUSHY, BAGOT,
GREEN, and Others, who take their places. A
trumpet is
sounded, Then
and enter
answered
by another
trumpd
within.
MOWBRAY,
in

Thou go'st to Coventry, there to behold
4S
armour, de/endant, preceded by a Herald.
Our couain Hereford and fell Mowbray fight:
0! sit myhusband'swrongs
on Hereford's spear,
K.Ri¢IL Marshal, demandofyonder champion
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breast. 4s The cause of his arrival here in arms:
8
Or if misfortune miss the first career,
Ask him his name, and orderly proceed
Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom
To swear him in the justice of his cause.
Thattheymaybmakhisfoamingcourser'sback,
._'/or. In God's n_m,_, and the lring's, say
And throw the rider headlong in the lists,
52
who thou art,
A caitiff recreant to my cousin Herefordl
And why thou com'st thusknightly clad in arms,
Farewell, old Gaunt: thy sometimes brother's
Against what man thou com'st, and what thy
wife
quarrel,
x3
With her companion grief must end her life.
Speak truly, on thy knighthood and thine oath:
Gaunt. Sister, farewell; I must to Coventry.
As so defend thee heaven and thy valourl
As much good stay with thee as go with reel 57
fflow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, Duke
Duch. Yet one word more.
Grief boundeth
of Norfolk,
x6
where it f_ll_,
Who hither come engaged by my oath,Not with theempty hollowness, but weight:
Which GOd defend a knight should violatel-I take my leave before I have begun,
6o Both to defend my loyalty and truth
For sorrow ends not when it seemeth done.
To God, my king, and his succeeding issue, zo
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York.
Against the Duke of Hereford that appeals me;
Lol this is all: nay, yet depart not so;
And, by the grace of God and this mine arm,
Though this be all, do not so quickly go;
64 To prove him_ ill defending of myself,
I shall remember more. Bid him--ah, what?-A traitor to my God, my king, and me:
_4
With all good speed at plzmhy visit me.
And as I truly flght_ defend, me heavenl
Klgckl and what nhnll good old York there see
[He takes his seat.
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Trumpet sounds. Enler BOLINGBROKE,appdThat tt may enter Mowbray's waxen coat,
lant, in armour, preceded by a Herald.
And furbish new the name of John a Gaunt, 75
K. Rich. Marshal, askyondsrkn]ght
in arms, Even in the lusty haviour of his son.
Both who he m and why he cometh bJther
Gaunt. God in thy good cause make thee
Thus plated in habiliments of war;
28
prosperousl
And formally, according to our law,
Be swift hke lightning in the execution;
Depose him in the justice of his cause.
And let thy blows, doubly redoubled,
8o
Mar. What is thy name? and wherefore Fall hke am_7.ing thunder on the casque
com'st thou hither,
Of thy adverse pernicious enemy:
Before King Richard m his royal hsts?
3z I Rouse up thy youthful blood, be valiant and live.
Against whom comeet thou7 and what's thy [
Boling. Mine innocency and Saint George to
quarrel?
I
thrivel
[He takes his seat.
Speak like a true knight, so defend thee heavenl
-Mow. [Rising.] However GOd or fortune
Boling. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and
cast my lot,
85
Derby,
There hves or &es, true to King Richard's throne,
Am I; who ready here do stand in arms,
35 A loyal, just, and upright gentleman.
To prove by God's grace and my body's valour,
Never did captive with a freer heart
8s
In lists, on Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk, Cast off his chains of bondage and embrace
That he's a traitor foul and dangerous,
HJs golden uncontroll'd enfranchisement,
To God of heaven, King l_eh_rd, and to me: 40 More than my dancing soul doth celebrate
And as I truly fight, defend me heavenl
This feast of battle with mine adversary.
92
.Mar. On pain of death, no person be so bold Most mighty liege, and my companion peers,
Or daring-hardy as to touch the lists,
Take from my mouth the wish of happy years.
Except the marshal and such officers
44 As gentle and as jocund as to jest,
Appointed to direct these fair designs.
Go I to fight: truth has a quiet breast.
95
Boling. Lord marshal, let me kiss my soreK. Rich. Farewell, my lord: securely I espy
reign's hand,
Virtue with valour couched in thine eye.
And bow my knee before his majesty:
Order the trial, marshal, and begin.
For Mowbray and myself are like two men
4s
[The KING and the Lords return
That vow a long and weary pllgrimA_e_;
to their seats.
Then let us take a ceremonious leave
.4iar. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster, and
And loving farewell of our several friends.
Derby,
xoo
Mar. The appellant in all duty greets your Receive thy lance; and God defend the nghtl
highness,
52
Boling. [Rising.] Strong as a tower in hope,
And craves to kiss your hand and take his leave.
I cry 'amen.'
K. I_ich. [Descends from his throne.] We will
-Mar. [To an Officer.] Go bear this lance to
descend and fold him in ou_arms.
Thomas, Duke of Norfolk.
Cousin of Hereford, as thy cause is right,
First Her. Harry of Hereford, Lancaster,
So be thy fortune in this royal fightl
56
and Derby,
xo4
Farewell, my blood; which if to-day thou shed, Stands here for God, his sovereign, and _imRelf,
Lament we may, but not revenge thee dead.
On pain to be found false and recreant,
Boling. OI let no noble eye profane a tear
ToprovetheDukeofNorfolk,
ThomasMowbray,
Porme, if I be gor'd with Mowbray's spear. 60 Atraitor tolusGod,
his_-g,
andhim;
xos
M confident as is the falcon's flight
And dare_ him to set forward to the fight.
Against a bird, do I with Mowbray fight.
Sec. Her. Here etendeth Thomas Mowbray,
My loving lord, I take my leave of you;
Duke of Norfolk,
Of you, my noble cousin, Lord Aumerle;
54 On pain to be found false and recreant,
Not sick, although I have to do with death,
Both to defend himself and to approve
zx2
But lusty, young, and cheerly drawing breath. Henry of Hereford, Lancaster, and Derby,
Lol as at English feasts, so I regreet
To God, his sovereign, and to him. disloyal;
The daintiest last, to m,Lke the end most sweet: Courageously and with a free desire,
0 thou, the earthly author of my blood,
69 Attending but the signal to begin,
xx6
Whose youthful sldeit, in me regenerale,
Mar. Sound, trumpets; and set forward,
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me up
combatants.
[A charge sounded.
To reach at victory above my head,
72 Stay, stay, thekinghath thrownhiswarderdown.
Add proof unto mine armour with thy prayers,
And with thy blessings steel my lance's point,

K. Rich. Let them lay by their helmets
their spears,
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And both return back to their chairs again: zzo I Is made my gaoler to attend on me.
Withdraw with us; and let the trumpets sound I I am too old to fawn upon a nurse,
While we return these dukes what we decree. ] Too far m years to be a pupil now:
[A IonE flourish. [ What is thy sentence then but speechless death,
[To the Combatanls.] Draw near,
[ Which robs my tongue from breathing native
And list what with our council we have done.
[
breath?
z73
For that our kingdom's earth should not be!
K. Rich. Itbootstheenottobecompassionate:
soil'd
zz5 JAftex our sentence plammg comes too late.
With that dear blood which it hath fostered;
_Iow. Then, thus I turn me from my courtAnd for our eyes do hate the dire aspect
try's light,
z75
Of civil wounds plongh'd up with neighbours'
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night.
swords;
128
[Relzring.
And for we think the eagle-winged pride
K. Rzch. Return again, and take an oath with
0I sky-aspiring and ambihous thoughts,
thee.
With rival-hating envy, set on you
Lay on our royal sword your banish'd hands;
To wake our peace, which in our country's : Swear by the duty that you owe to God-- :[8o
cradle
z3z Our par_ therein we bamsh with yourselves-Draws the sweet infant breath of gentle sleep;
To keep the oath that we administer.
Which so rous'd up with boist'rous untun'd
You never _haH_--so help you truth and Godl-drums,
Embrace each other's love in bamshment;
z84
Withharch-resoundlngtrumpets'dreadful
bray, Nor never look upon each other's face;
And grating shock o! wrathful iron arms, x_5 Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile Might from our quiet confines fright fatr peace This low'ring tempest of your home-bred hate ;
And make us wade even in our kmdred's blood: Nor never by advised purpose meet
:[88
Therefore, we banish you our territories:
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill
You, cousin Hereford, upon pain of life,
z4o 'Gaiust us, our state, our subjects, or our land.
Till twice five summers have enrich'd our fields,
Boling. I swear.
Shall not regreet our fair dominions,
/_1ow. And I, to keep all this.
:[gz
But tread the stranger paths of banishment.
Boling. Norfolk, so far, as to mine enemy:-Boling. Your will be done: this must my By this time, had the king permitted us,
comfort be,
:[44 One of our souls had wander'd in the atr,
Thatsun thatwarmsyouhereshsll
shine on me; Bazlish'd this frail sepulchre of our flesh,
z96
And those his golden beams to you here lent
As now our flesh is bani_h'd from this land:
Shall point on me and gild my banishment.
Confess thy treasons ere thou fly the realm;
K. Rich. Norfolk, for thee remsms a hezvier Since thou hast far to go, bear not along
doom,
z48 The clogging burden oi a guilty soul.
zoo
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce:
_I0w. No, B_Lingbroke: if ever I were traitor,
The sly slow hours shall not determinate
My name be blotted from the book of life,
The dateless limit of thy dear exile;
And I from heaven bani_h'd as from hence!
The hopeless word of 'never to return'
zsz But what thou art, God, thou, and I do
Breathe I against thee, upon pain of life.
know;
2o4
2tIow. A heavy sentence, my most sovereign And all too soon, I fear, the king shall rue.
liege,
Farewell, my liege. Now no way can I stray;
Andallunlook'dforfromyourhighness'
mouth: Save back to England, all the world's my way.
A dearer merit, not so deep a m_im
:[56
[Exli.
As to be cast forth in the common air,
K. Rich. Uncle, even in the g_
of thine
Have I deserved at your h_ghnees' hands,
eyes
z0s
The language I have learn'd these forty years,
I see thy grieved heart: thy sad aspect
My native English, now I must forego;
z6o Hath from the number of his banish'd years
And'now my tongue's use is to me no more
Pluek'd four away.--[To
BOLINOBROKE.] Six
Than an unstringed viol or a harp,
frozen winters spent,
Or like a eunnln_ instrument cas'd up,
Return with welcome home from banishment.
Or, being open, put into his hands
z54
BoIing. How long a time lies in one little
That knows no touch to tune the harmony:
wordl
zx_
Within my mouthyou have engaol'd my tongue, Four lagging winters and four wanton springs
Doubly portcullis'd with my teeth and lips;
End in a word: such is the breath of kin_s.
And dull, unfeehng, barren ignorsx_
z6S
Gaunt. I thank my lisge, that in relpu'd of m_
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He shortens four years of my son's exile;
2x7
But little vantage shall I reap thereby:
For, ere the stx years that he hath to spend
Can change their moons and bring their times
about,
220
My oil-dried lamp and t]me-bewasted hght
Shall be extinct with age and endless night;
My inch of taper will be burnt and done,
And blindfold death not let me see my son. 2z4
K. Rzch. Why, uncle, thou hast many years
to live.
Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou!
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I Gaunt. What is six winters? they are quickly
[
gone.
260
I Bolin_. To men in joy; but grief makes one
]
hour ten.
] Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'st for
]
pleasure.
] Bohng. My heart will sigh when I miscaU it so,
] Which finds it an mforced pilgrimage.
254
_ Gaunt. The sullen passage of thy weary steps
Esteem as foil wherein thou art to set
The precious jewel of thy home return.
Boling. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I

i

t ._
_•
',.,

Shorten
canstmygive:
days thou canst with sullen sorrow, I Wall make
but remember me what a deal of world 258
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a I wander from the jewels that I love.
morrow;
Must I not serve a long apprentieehood
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age.2z9 To foreign passages, and m the end,
27z
But stop no wrinkle in Ins pflgrimsge;
Having my freedom, boast of nothing else
Thy word is current with him for my death,
But that I was a journeyman to gr|ef?
But dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath.
Gaunt. All places that the eye of heaven
K. Rich. Thy son is be_ish'd upon good
wsits
advice,
233
Whereto thy tongue a party-verdict gave:
Why at our justice seem'st thou then to lower?
Gaunt. Things sweet to taste prove in digestion sour.
236
You urg'd me as a judge; but I had rather
You would have bid me argue like a father.
Ol had it been a stranger, not my child,
To smooth his fault I should have been more
nnld:
24o
A partial slander sought I to avoid,
And in the sentence my own life destroy'd.
Alasl I ]ook'd when some of you should say,
I was too strict to make mine own away;
244
But you gave leave to my unwdling tongue
Against my will to do myself this wrong,
K. Rich. Cousin, farewell; and, uncle, bid
him so:
Six years we banish him, and he shall go. 248
[Flourzsh. Exeunt KXNGRICHARDand Train.
Aura. Cousin, farewell: what presence must
not know,
From where you do remain let paper show.
_/or. My lord, no leave take I; for I will
ride,
As far as land will let me, by your side.
252
Gaunt. Ol to what purpose dost thou hoard
thy words,

Are to a wise man ports and happy havens. 276
Teach thy necessity to reason thus;
There is no virtue like necessity.
Think not the king did banish thee,
But thou the king. Woe doth the heavier sit,
Where it percelvee it is but faintly borne.
28i
Go, say I sent thee forth to purchase honour,
And not the king exil'd thee; or suppose
Devouring peeti]ence hangs m our air,
284
And thou art flying to a fresher chine.
Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it
To lie that way thou go'st, not whence thou
com'st.
Suppose the singing birds musicians,
288
The grass whereon thou tread'st the presence
strew'd,
The flowers fair ladies, and thy steps no more
Than a delightful measure or a dance;
For gnarling sorrow hath less power to bite 292
The man that mocks at it and sets it light.
Bohng. O! who can hold a fire in his hand
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus?
Or cloy the hungry edge of appehte
296
By bare imagination of a feast?
Or wallow naked in December snow
By _inlrin_ on fantastic summer's heat?
O, nol the apprehension of the good
3oo
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse:

That thou return'st no greehng to flay friends? Fell sorrow's tooth doth never r_nkle more
Boling. I have too few to take my leave of Than when It bites, but laneeth not the sore.
you,
Gaunt. Come, come, my son, I'll bring thee
When the tongue's OffU_O
should be prodigal z56
on thy way.
3o4
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart.
Had I thy youth and cause, I would not stay.
Gaunt. Thygriefisbutthyabeeneeforatime.
Bolmg. Then, England's ground, farewell;
BoUng. Joy absent, grief is pre_ent for that
sweet soil, adieu:
tlm_
My mother, and my nurse, that bears me yet!
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Where'er I _ ander, boast of this I can,
3o8 Ere further leisure yield them further means 40
Though bamsh'd, yet a true-born Englishman.
For their advantage and your lughness' loss.
[Exeunt.
K. Rzch. We will ourself in person to this
war.

SCENE IV.--Lo_on.

A Room m the KII_G's
Castle.

And, for our coffers with too great a court
And liberal largess are grown somewhat light,
We are enforc'd to farm our royal realm;
45
Enter KIlO RICHARD,
BAGOT,
and GREEN at The revenue whereof shall furnish us
one door; AUM_RLEat another.
For our affairs in hand. If that come short,
K. Rzch We did observe. Cousin Aumerle,
Oursubstltutesathome
ah_11haveblankcharters;
How far brought you high Hereford on his way? Whereto, when they shall know what men are
Aum. I brought hxgh Hereford, if you call
rich,
49
him so,
They shall subscribe them for large sums of gold,
But to the next highway, and there I left him. 4 And send them after to supply our wants;
K. Rich. And say, what store of parting For we will make for Ireland presently.
5z
tears were shed?
Aura. Faith, none for me; except the northEnter BusHY.
east wind,
Bushy, what news 9•
Which then blew bitterly against our faces,
Bushy. Old John of Gaunt is grievous sick,
Awak'd the sleeping rheum, and so by chance 8
my lord,
Did grace our hollow parting with a tear.
Suddenly taken, and hath sent post-haste
K. Rich. What said our cousin when you To entreat your majesty to wait hhn_
56
parted with him?
K. Rich. Where lies he?
Aura. 'Farewell:'
Bushy. At Ely House.
And, for my heart disdained that my tongue z2
K. Rich. Now, put it, God. in his physician's
Should so profane the word, that taught me craft
mind
To counteffett oppression of such grief
To help him to his grave immediatelyl
6o
That words seem'd buried in my sorrow's grave. The ]inln_ of his coffers shall mx_ coats
Marry, would the word ' farewell' have length- To _leck our soldiers for these Irish wars.
en'd hours
x5 Come, gentlemen, let's all go visit him:
And added years to his short banighment,
PrayGodwemaymakehaste,
and come too late.
He should have had a volume of farewslls;
All. Amen.
[Exeunt.
But, since it would not, he had none of me.
K. Rich. He is our cousin, cousin; but 'Us
ACT H.
2o SCF_E L--London.
An Apartment
in Ely
Whendoubt,
time shall call him home from banishment,
House.
Whether our kinsman come to see lns friends.
GAUNT on a couch; the DUKE OF YORK and
Ourself and Bushy, Bagot here and Green
Others 8landing by him.
Observ'd his courtship to the common people,24
Gaunt. W ill the kin_ come, that I may
How he did seem to dive into their hcaris
breathe my last
With humble and _-rni!i_r courtesy,
In wholesome counsel to his unstaid youth?
What reverence he did throw away on slaves,
York. Vex not yourself, nor strive not with
Wooing poor c_a_smen with the craft of _mlles
your breath;
And patient underbearing of his fortune,
29 For all in vain comes counsel to his ear.
4
As 'twere to banish their affects with him.
Gaunt. OI but they say the tongues of dying
Off goes his bonnet to an oyster-wench;
men
A brace of draymen bid God speed him well, 32 Enforce attention like deep harmony:
And had the tribute of his supple knee,
Where words are scarce, they are seldom spent
With 'Th,m_,
my countrymen,
my loving
in vain,
friends; '
For they breathe trutlx that breathe their words
As were our England in reversion his,
in pain.
s
And he our subjects' next degree in hope.
36 He that no more must say in listen'd more
Green. Well, he is gone; and with him go
Than they whom youth and ease have taught
these thoughts.
,
to glose;
Now for the rebels which stand out in Ireland;
More are men's ends mark'd than their lives
Expedient manage must be made, my liege,
before:
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The setting sun, and music at the close,
:z Of wateryNeptune, is now bound m with shame,
As the last taste of sweets, zs sweetest last,
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds: 54
Writ in remembrance more th_n _in_
long That England, that was wont to conquer others,
past:
Hath made a shameful conquest of itself.
ThoughRichardmylifa'scounselwouldnothear,
Ahl would the scandal vanish wtth my life,
. My death's sad talc may yet undeaf his ear. x5 How happy then were my ensuing death.
58
York. No; it is stopp'd with other flattering
sounds,
Erder K_r_G RICHARD and QUEEN; AUMERLE,
As praises of his state: then there are fond
BUSHY, GREEN, BAOOT, Ross, and WILLascivious metres, to whose venom sound
LOUGHSY.
The open ear of youth doth always hsten:
2o
York. The king is come: deal mildly with
Report of fashions in proud Italy,
Ins youth;
Whose manners still our tardy apish nation
For young hot colts, being rag'd, do rage the
Limps after in base imitation,
more.
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity,-- z4
Queen. How fares our noble uncle, Lancaster?
So it be new there's no respect how vile,-K. Rich. What comfort, man?
How ls't
That is not qmckly buzz'd into his ears?
with aged Gaunt?
72
Then all too late comes counsel to be heard,
Gaunt. Ol how that name befits my cornWhere will doth mutiny wtth wit's regard.
28
positaon;
Du_ct not him whose way himself will choose:
Old Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old:
'Tls breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt Within me grief hath kept a tedious fast;
75
thou lose.
And who abstams from meat that is not gaunt?
Gaunt. Methlnlrq I am a prophet new inspir'd, For sleeping England long time have I watch'd;
And thus expiring do foretell of htm:
32 Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all gaunt.
His rash fierce blaze of riot o_n-ot last,
The pleasure that some fathers feed upon
For violent fires soon burn out themselves;
Is my strict fast, I mean my children's looks; so
Small showers last long, but sudden storms are And therein fasting hast thou made me gaunt.
short;
Gaunt am I for the grave, gaunt as a grave,
He tires betimes that spurs too fast betim.ee; 35 Whose hollow womb inherits nought but bones.
With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder:
K. Rich. Can sick men play so nicely with
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant,
their names?
84
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself.
Gaunt. No; miserymakessport
to mock itself:
This royal throne of klngs, this scepter'd isle, 40 Since thou dost seek tokiU my name in me,
This earth of majesty, this seat of Mars,
I mock my name, great lnng, to flatter thee.
This other Eden, demi.paradise,
K. Rich. Should dying men flatter with those
This fortress built by Nature for herself
that live?
88
Against infection and the hand of war,
44
Gaunt. No, no; men living flatter those that
This happy breed of men, this little world,
die.
This precious stone set in the silver sea,
K. Rich. Thou, now a-dying, eayst thou flatWhich serves it in the office of a wall,
tcr'st me.
Or as a most defensive to a house,
4s
Gaunt. O, no! thou diest, though I the sicker
Against the envy of less happier lands,
be.
This blessed plot, this earth, thin realm, this
K. /_ich. I am in health, I breathe, and see
England,
thee ill.
9z
This ntl__e_ th_ _mln_ womb of royal Icings,
Gaunt. Now, he that made me knows £ see
Fear'd by their breed and famous by their
thee ill;
birth,
52 Ill in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill.
Renowned for their deeds as far from home,-Thy death-bed is no lesser than thy land
For Christism service and true chivsh'y,_
Wherein thou lieet in reputation sick:
95
As is the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry
And thou, too careless patient as thou art,
Of the world's ransom, blessed Mary's Son: 55 Committ'st thy anointed body to the cure
Thisland of such dear souls, this dear, dear land, Of those physicians that first wounded thee:
Dear for her reputation through the world,
A thousand flatterers sit within thy crown, xoo
Is now leas'd out,_I
die pronouncing itt-Whose compass is no bigger the. thy head;
Like to a tenement, or pelting farm:
6o And yet, incnged in so small a verge,
land_ bound in with the triumphant sea,
The waste is no whir lesser th_n thy land.
ose rocky shore bests back the envious siege OI had thy grandsire, with a prophet's eye, xo4
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Seen how his son's son should destroy his sons,
From forth thy reach he would have laid thy
shame,
Deposing thee before thou wert _oseess'd,
Which art possess'd now to depose thyself, xo8
Why, cousin, wert thou regent of the world,
It were a shame to let this land by lease;
But for thy world enjoying but this land,
Is it not more than shame to shame it so? xxz
Landlord of England art thou now, not king:
Thy state of law m bond-slave to the law,
And-K. Rich. And thou a lunatic lean-witted fool,
Presuming on an ague's privilege,
xx5
Dar'st with thy frozen admonition
Make pale our cheek, chasing the royal blood
With fury from his native residenee.
Now, by my seat's right royal majesty,
xzo
Wert thou notbrother to great Edward's son,-This tongue that runs so roundly in thy head
Should run thy head from thy unreverent
shoulders.
Gaurd. OI spare me not, my brother Edward's sou,
x24
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Hm tongue is now a stringless instrument;
Words, life, and all, old Lancaster hath spent.
York. Be York the next that must be bankrupt sol
xs_
Though death be poor, it ends a mortal woe.
K. Rich. The ripest frmt first falls, and so
doth he:
His time is spent; our pilgrimage must be.
So much for that. Now for our Irish wars. xS5
Wemustsupplantthoseroughrug-headedkerus,
Which live like venom where no venom else
But only they have privilege to live.
And for these great affairs do ask some charge,
Towards our assistance we do seize to us x6x
The plate, coin, revenues, and moveables,
Whereof our uncle Gaunt did stand possees'd.
York. How long shall I be patient?
Ahl
how long
x54
Shall tender duty make me suffer wrong?
Not Gloucester's death, nor Hereford's banishment,
Not Gaunt's rebukes, nor England's private
wrongs,
Nor the prevention of poor Bolingbroke
xSs
son.
nor my
own d_g_aee,
For that I was his father Edward's
About Ins marriage,
That blood already, hke the pelican,
Have ever made me sour my pahent cheek,
Hast thou tapp'd out and drunkenly carous'd:
Or bend one wrinkle on my sovere_gn's face.
My brother Glouee_ter, plato well.meaning soul,-I am the last of noble Edward's sons,
x72
Whom fair befall in heaven 'monger happy Of whom thy father, Prince of Wales, was first;
soulsl-x29 In war was never lion rag'd more fierce,
May be a precedent and witness good
In peace was never gentle lamb more mild,
Thatthourespect'stnotspillingEdward'sblood:
Than was that young and princely gentleman.
Join with the present sickness that I have; x3z His face thou hast, for even so look'd he,
x77
And thy -nkiudness be hke crooked age,
Accomplish'd with the number of thy hours;
To crop at once a too-long wlther'd flower.
But when he frown'd, it was against the French,
Live in thy shame, but die not shame with thee] And not against his friends; lns noble hand x8o
These words hereafter thy tormentors bel
x35 Did win what he did spend, and spent not that
Convey me to my bed, then to my grave:
Which his triumphant father's hand had won:
Love they to live that love and honour have.
His hands were guilty of no kindred's blood,
[Exit, borne old by his Attend,mt_.
But bloody wxth the enemies of his kin.
x84
K. Rich. And let them die that age and 0, Rmhardl York is too fargonewithgrisf,
sullens have;
Or else he never would compare between.
For both hast thou, and both become the grave.
K. Rich. Why, uncle, what's the matter?
York. I do beseech your majesty, impute his
York.
Ol my liege.
.words
x4z Pardon me, if you please; if not, I, pleas'd xss
To wayward sickliness and age in him:
Not to be pardon'd, am content withal.
He loves you, on my hie, and holds you dear Seek you to sexze and gripe into your hands
As Harry, Duke of Hereford, were he here. x44 The royalties and rights of baniah'd Hereford 9
K. Rich. Right, you say true: as Hereford's Is not Gaunt dead, and doth not Hereford live?
love, so his;
Was not Gaunt just, and is not Harry true7 xg_
As theirs, so mine; and all be as it is.
Did not the one deserve to have an heir7
Is not his heir a well-dsesrving son?
Enter NORTHUMBERLAND.
Take Hereford's rights away, and take fromTime
North. My liege, old Gaunt commends him His charters and his customary rights;
x97
to your majesty.
Let not t_morrow then ensue to-day;
K. Rich. What says he?
x4s/Be not thyself; for how art thou a k-ln¢,
North. Nay, nothl,_; all is said:
! But by fair sequence and succession? "
_oo
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Now, afore God,--God forbid I say truel-Ross. The commons hath he pill'd with
If you do wrongfully seize Hereford's rights,
grievous taxes,
Call in the letters-patent that he hath
And quite lost their hearts: the nobles hath he
By his attorneys-general to sue
zo4
fin'd
24s
His livery, and deny his offer'd homage,
For ancient quarrels, and qmte lost their hearts.
You pluck a thousand dangers on your he_l,
WiUo. And daily new exachons are devls'd;
You lose a thousand well-disposed hearts,
As blanb% benevolenees, and I wot not what:
And prick my tender pabence to those thoughts
But what, o' God's name, doth become of this?
Which honour and allegiance cannot think, zo9
North. Wars have not wasted it, for warr'd
K. Rich. Think what you will: we seize into
he hath not,
z53
our hands
But basely yielded upon compromise
His plate, his goods, Ins money, and his lands. That which Ins ancestors achiev'd with blows.
York. I'll not be by the while: my hege, fare- More hath he spent in peace than they m wars.
well:
2x2
Ross. The Earl of Wiltshire hath the realm
What will ensue hereof, there's none can tell;
in farm.
257
But by bad courses may be understood
Wdlo. The king's grown bankrupt, like a
That their events can never fall out good. [Exit.
broken man.
K. l_ich. Go, Bushy, to the Earl of Wiltshire
North. Reproach and dissolution hangeth
straight:
2x5
over hun.
Bid him repair to us to Ely House
Ross. He hath not money for these Irish wars,
To see this business. To-morrow next
His burdenons taxations notwithstanding,
25x
We will for Ireland; and 'tie time, I trow:
But by the robbing of the ban3sh'd duke.
And we create, in absence of ourself,
220
North. His noble kinsman: most degenerate
Our uncle York lord governor of England;
kingl
For he is just, and always lov'd us well.
Bu _. lords, we hear this feurful tempest sing, z54
Come on, our queen: t_morrow must we part; Yet seek no shelter to avoid the storm;
Be merry, for our time of stayis short. [Flourish.
We see the wind sit sore upon our sails,
[Exeunt KING, QUEF_, BUSH"r, AUMER_, And yet we strike not, but securely perish.
GREE_, and BAGOT.
ROSS. We see the very wrack that we must
North. Well, lords, the Duke of Lancaster is
suiIer;
268
dead.
225 And unavoided is the danger now,
Ross. And living too; for now his son is For su_ering so the causes of our wrack.
duke.
North. Not so: even through the hollow eyes
WiUo. Barely in title, not in revenue,
of death
North. Richly in both, if justice had her right. Ispy life peering; but I dare not say
272
Ross. My heart m great; but it must break How near the tidings of our comfort is.
with silence,
229
WiUo. Nay, let us share thy thoughts,
as
Ere't be disburden'd with a liberal tongue,
thou dost ours.
North. Nay, speak thy mind; and let him
Ross. Beconfident tospeak, Northumberland:
ne'er speak more
We three are but thyself: and, speaking so, 275
That speaks thy words again to do thee harm!
Thy words are but as thoughts; therefore, be
WzTIo. Tends that thou'dst speak to the
bold.
Duke of Hereford?
z33
North. Then thus: I have from Port le Blanc,
If it be so, out with it boldly, man;
a bay
Quick is mine ear to hear of good towards him. In Brittany, reeeiv'd intelligence
Ross. No good at all that I can do for him, 235 That Harry Duke of Hereford, Ramold Lorel
Unless you call it good to pity him,
Cobh_m_
28o
Bereft and gelded of his patrimony.
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter,
North. Now, afore God, 'hs shame such His brother, Archbishop late of Canterbury,
wrongs are borne
i Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir John Ramston,
In him, a royal prince, and many more
240 Sir John Norbery, Sir Robert Waterton, and
Of noble blood in this dec]i-;ng land.
Francis Quoint,
284
The king i_ not himself, but basely led
All these well furnish'd by the Duke of Britaine,
By flatterers; and what they will inform,
: With eight tall ships, three thousand men of
Merely in hate, 'gainst any of us all,
244
war,
TEat will the Irin_ severely prosecute
Are makln_ hither with all due expedience,
'Gainer us, our lives, our children, and our heirs. And shortly mer.n to touch our northern shore.
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Perhaps they had ere thm, but that they stay z89
Queen- 'Tie nothing
less: conceit is still _
The first departing of the king for Ireland.
deriv'd
H then we shall shake off our slavish yoke,
From some forefather grief; mine is not so,
Imp out our drooping country's broken wing,
Per noth,ng hath begot my something grief; 36
Redeemfrombrokingpawntheblemish'dcrown,
Or something hath the nothing that I grieve:
Wipe off the dust that hides our sceptre's gilt,
'Tis in reversion that I do possess;
And make high majesty look like itself,
But wh_t it is, that is not yet known; what
Away with me m post to Rsveuspurgh;
296 I cannot name; 'tie nameless woe, I wot.
4o
But ff you faint, as fearing to do so,
Stay and be secret, and myself will go.
Enter GREEN.
ROSS. To horse, to horsel urge doubts to
Green. God save your majestyl and well met,
them that fear.
gentlemen:
Willo. Hold out my horse, and I will first be I hope the king is not yet shipp'd for Ireland.
there.
[Exeunt.
Queen. Why hop'st thou so? 'tis better hope
he is,
43
For his designs crave haste, his haste good hope:
SCENEH.--The
Same.
A Room in the
Thenwhereforedostthouhopeheis
not shipp'd ?
Palace.
Green. That he, our hope, might have rehr'd
Enter QUEEN, BUSHY, and BAGOT.
his power,
And driven into despatr an enemy's hope,
Bu_hy.Msdam, yourmajestyistoomuchead:
Who strongly hath set footing in this land: 48
You promm'd, when you parted with the king, The banich'd Bolingbroke repeals hlm_elf,
To lay aside ]lfe.haxming heaviness,
And with uplifted arms is sa3e arriv'd
And entertain a cheerful disposition.
4 At Raveaspurgh.
Queen- To please the king I did; to please
Queen.
Now God in heaven forbidl
myself
Green. Ahl madam, 'tis too true: and that is
I cannot do it; yet I know no cause
worse,
52
Why I should welcome such a guest as grief,
The Lord Northumberland,
his son young
Save bidding farewell to so sweet a guest
8
Henry Percy,
As my sweet Richard: yet, again, mothlnk,_
:The Lords of Ross, Beaumond, and Willoughby,
Some unborn sorrow, ripe in fortune's womb,
With all their powerful friends, are fled to hirn_
Is coming towards me, and my inward soul xx
Bushy. Why have you not procl,dm'd NorthWith nothing trembles; at some thing it grieves
umberland
56
More than with parting from my lord the king. And all the rest of the revolted faction traitors?
Bushy. Esohsubstanesofagriefhathtweuty
Green. We have: whereupon the Earl of
shadows,
Worcester
W_ir]_show likegriefitself,
but arenotso.
Hath brokehisstaff,
resign'd
hisstewardship,
For sorrow'seye,glazedwithblinding
tears,z6 And allthehouseholdservants
fledwithhim 6o
Divides one thing entire to many objects;
To Bolingbroke.
Like perspectives, which rightly gaz'd upon
Queen. So, Green, thou art the midwife to
Show nothi_ but confusion; ey'd awry
my woe,
Disting-i_h form: so your sweet majesty,
2o And Bolingbroke my sorrow's dismal heir:
Looking awry upon your lord's departure,
Now hath my soul brought forth her prodigy,64
Finds shapes of grief more £hsn himself to wail; And I, a gasping new-deliver'd mother,
Which, look'd on as it is, is nought but shadows
Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join'd.
Of what it m not. Then, thriee-gracious queen,
Bushy. Despair not, madam.
More than your lord'sdepartureweep not:
Queen.
Who Rh_llhinderme?
mare's not seen;
25 I will despair, and be st enmity
6S
Or if it be, 'tis with false sorrow's eye,
With co_-ing hope: he is a flatterer,
Which for things true weeps things imaginary.
A parasite, a keeper-back of death,
Queen. Itmay be so; but yet my inward soul Who gently would dissolve the bands of hfe,
Persuades me it is otherwise: howe'er it be, 29 Which false hope lingers in extremity.
7z
I cannot but be u_l, so heavy sad,
As, though in thlnk-_ on no thought I thin_
EnterYORK.
Makes me with heavy nothing faint and shrink.
Green. Here comes the Duke of York.
Bushy. 'TisnothinKbutconceit,
mygracious
Queen. Witli signs of war about his aged
lady.
33
neck:
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Uncle, for God's sake, speak comfortable words.
York. Should I do so, I should belie my
thoughts:
77
Comfort's in heaven; and we are on the earth,
Where nothing lives hut crosses, cares, and grief.
Your husband, he is gone to save far off,
8o
Whilst others come to make him lose at home:
Here am I left to underprop his land,
Who, weak with age, cannot support myself.
Now comes the sick hour that lne surfeit made;
Now Rhull he try his fLrmndethat flatter'd him
Enter a Servant.
Sere. My lord, your son was gone before I
came.
York. He was? Why, sol go all which way
It wflll
The nobles they are fled, the commons they are
cold,
ss
And will, I fear, revolt on Hereford's side.
Sirrah, get thee to Plashy, to my starer Glouesster;
Bid her send me presently a thousand pound.
Hold, take my ring.
92
3_.
My lord, I had forgot to tell your lordship:
To-day, as I came by, I called there;
But I shall grieve you to report the rest.
York. Whatis't,
knave?
95
Sere. An hour before I c_rnA the duchess
died.
York. God for his mereyl what a tide of woes
Comes rushing on this woeful land at oneel
I know not what to do: I would to God,-- xoo
So my untruth had not provok'd him to it,-The king had cut off my head with my brother's.
Whatl are there no posts dispatch'd for Ireland?
How shall we do for money for these wars? xo4
Come, sister,---cousin,
I would say,--pray,
pardon me.Go, fellow, get thee home; provide some carts
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I should to Plashy too:
But time will not permit. All is uneven,
zzo
And every thing is left at six and seven.
[Exeunt YORK and QUEEN.
Bushy. The wind sits fair for news to go to
Ireland,
But none returns. For us to levy power
Proportionable to the enemy
x=_
Is all unposaible.
Green. Besides, our nearness to the king in
love
Is near the hate of those love not the king.
Ba_ot. And that's the wavering commons;
for their love
zzs
Lies in their purses, and whoso empties them,
By so much fills their hearts with deadly hate.
Bushy. Wherein the king stands generally
condemn'd.
Bagot. If judgmentlie in them, then so do we,
Because we ever have been near the ldng.
x33
Green. Well, I'll for refuge straight to Bristol
Castle;
The Earl of Wiltshire is already there.
Bushy. Thither will I with you; for little
office
x35
Will the hateful commons perform for us,
Except lfl_ecurs to tear us all to pieces.
Will you go along with us?
Ba_ot. No; I will to Ireland to his n_iesty.
Farewell: if heart's preeages be not vain,
:4z
We three here part that ne'er shAl! meet again.
Bushy. That's as York thrives to beat back
Bolmgbroke.
Green. A|___, poor dukcl the task he under°
takes
z44
Is numbering sands and drinking oceans dry:
Where one on his side fights, thousands will fly.
Farewell at once; for once, for all, and ever.
Bushy. Well, we may meet again.
Ba_ot.
I fear me, never, x48
[Exeunt.
SCT.NEHI.--The

Wolds in Gloueestershire.

And bring away the armour that is there.
Enter BOLIN(]BROKEand NORTHUMBERLAND,
[Exit Servant.
Gentlemea, will you go muster men? If I know
with Forces.
How or which way to order these affairs
xo9
Boling. How far is it, my lord, to Berkeley
Thus thrust disorderly into my hands,
now?
Never believe me. Both are my kinsmen:
North. Believe me, noble lord,
_n_one is my sovereign, whom both my oath I am a stranger here in Glouceetershire:
duty bids defend; the other again
zz3 These high wild hills and rough uneven ways 4
_my kinsman, whom the king hath wron_'d, Draw out our miles and make them wea_ome ;
Whom conscience and my kindred bids to rig-hL But yet your fair discourse hath been as sugar,
Well, somewhat we must do. Come, cousin, xx6 _'g]rln_ the hard way sweet and delectable.
I'll dispose of you. Gentlemen, go muster up But I bethinlr me what a weary way
8
your men,
From R_vcospurgh to Cotswold will he found
And meet me presently at Berkeley Castle.
i In Ross and Willoughby, wanting your c0mpanY,
449
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Which, I protest, hath very much beguil'd
The tediousness and ]_rocess of my travel:
x2
But theirs is sweeten d with the hope to have
The present benefit which I possess;
And hope to joy is little less in joy
Than hope enjoy'd: by this the weary lords x6
ghall make their way seem short, as mine hath
done
By sight of what I have, your noble company.
Boling. Of much less value is my company
Than your good words. But who comes here?

Keeps good old York there with his men of war7
H. Percy. There stands the castle, by yon
tuft of trees,
53
Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have
heard;
And in it are the Lords of York, Berkeley, and
Seymour;
None else of n_rne and noble estimate.
56

Such as it is, being lender, raw, and young,
Which elder days shall ripen and c_nflrm
To more approved service and desert.
44
BoIing. I th_nk thee, gentle Percy; and be
sum
I count myself in nothing else so happy
As in a soul remembering my _ood friends;
And asmy fortuneripenswitl_thylove,
4s
It shall be stt-fl thy true love's recompeuse:
My heart this covenant m_,
my hand thus
seals it.
North. How far is it to Berkeley? and what

Enter YORK, aflende_L
Boling. I shall not need transport my words
by you:
8x
Hero comes his Grace in person.
My noble unelel [Kneels.
York. Show me thy humble heart, and not
thy knee,
Whose _]utyisdeceivsble
and false.
84
Poling. My graclous uncle--York.'Tut, rut!
Gra0e me no _e,
nor uncle me no uncle: I am no traitor's uncle; sad that worit 'grave'
In an ungracious mouth is-but prolane.
s9

Enter Ross and WIIJ.X)UGHBY.
North. Here come the Lords of Ross and
Willoughby,
Enter HE._rRYPEn_z'.
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste.
North. It is my son, young Harry Percy, ax
Boling. Welcome, my lords. I wet your love
Sent from my brother Worcester, whencesopursues
ever.
A bani_h'd trmtor; all my treasury
6o
Harry, how fares your uncle?
Is yet but unfelt th_nkR, which, more enrich'd,
H. Percy.I had thought,my lord,to have Shallbeyour loveand labour's
recompense.
leaxn'd his health of you.
24
Ross. Your presence makes us rich, most
North. Why, is he not with the queen?
noble lord.
H. Percy. No, my goo.41ord; he hath forsook
Willo. And far surmounts
our labour to
thecourt,
attain it.
64
Broken his staff of office, and dispers'd
Boling. Evermore th_nk_,
the exchequer of
The household of the king.
the poor;
North.
What was his reason? 2s Which, till my i-_t
fortune comes to years,
He was not so resolv'd when last we spake Stands for my bounty. But who comes here7
together.
H. Percy. Because your lordship was proEnter BE_g_._'Y.
claimed traitor.
North. It is my Lord of Berkeley, as I guess.
But he, my lord, is gone to Esvenspurgh,
Berk. My lord of Hereford, my message is to
To offer service to the Duke of Hereford,
3a
you.
69
And sent me over by Berkeley to discover
Boling. My lord, my answer is--toLancaster;
What power the Duke of York had levied there; And I am come to seek that name in England;
Then with direction to repair to Ravenepurgh.
And I must find that title in your tongue
7z
North. Have you forgot tim Duke of Here- Before I make reply to aught you say.
ford, boy?
36
Berk. Mistake me not, my lord; 'tis not my
H. Percy. No, my good lord; for that is not
m_nlng
forgot
To raze one title of your honour out:
Which ne'er I did remember: to my knowledge
To you, my lord, I come, what lord you will, 76
I never in my life did look on him
iFrom the most gracious regent of this land,
Norl_ Then learn to know him now: this is The Duke of York, to know what pricks you on
the duke.
40 To take a_lvantage of the abeent time
H. Percy. My gracious lord, I tender you my And fright our native peace with self-born arms.
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Why have those b_ni_h'd and forbidden logs
York. My lords of England, let me tell you
Dar'd once to touch a dust of England's ground?
this:
:40
But then, more 'why?' why have they dar'd to I have had feeling of my cousin's wrongs,
march
9a And labour'd all I could to do him rtght;
So many miles upon her peaceful bosom,
But in this kind to come, in braving arms,
Frighting her pale-fac'd villages with war
Be his own carver and cut out his way,
x44
And ostentation of despised arms?
To find out right with wrong, it may not be;
Com'st thou because the anointed king is hence? And you that do abet him in this kind
Why, foolish boy, the king LSleft behind,
97 Cherish rebelJion and are rebels all.
And in my loyal bosom lies his power.
North. The noble duke hath sworn his cornWere I but now the lord of such hot youth
ing is
x4s
As when brave Gaunt flay father, and myself, xoo But for his own; and for the right of that
Reecu'd the Black Prince, that young Mars _>f We all have strongly sworn to give him aid;
men,
And let him ne'er see joy that breaks that oathl
FromforththeranksofmanythousandFrench,
York. Well, well, I see the issue of these
Ol then, how quickly should this arm of mine,
arms:
x52
Now prisoner to the palsy, chashse thee
xo4 I cannot mend it, I must needs confess,
And mlninte.r correchon to thy faultl
Because my power is weak and all fll left;
Boling. My gracious uncle, let me know my But if I could, by lnm that gave me life,
fault:
I would attach you all and make you stoop x56
On what condition stands it and wherein?
Unto the sovereign mercy of the lung;
York. Even in condition of the worst degree, But since I cannot, be it known to you
In gross rebellion and detested treason:
xo9 I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well;
Thou art a baniah'd man, and here art come
Unless you please to enter in the castle
xso
Before the expiration of thy time,
And there repose you for this night.
In braving arms against thy sovereign.
,,2
Boling. An offer, uncle, that we will accept:
Boling. As I was banish'd, I was banish'd
But we must win your Grace to go with us
Hereford;
To Bristol Castle; which they say is held
x54
But as I come, I come for Lancaster.
By Bushy, Bagot, and their comphcee,
And, noble uncle, I beseech your Grace
The caterpillars of the commonwealth,
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent eye: xx6 Which I have sworn to weed and pluck away.
You are my father, for meehinira in you
York. It may be I will go with you; but yet
I see old Gaunt alive: Ol th_n, my father,
I'll pause;
z58
Will you permit that I shall stand condonm'd
For I am loath to break our country's laws.
A wandering vagabond; my rights and royalties Nor friends nor foes, to me welcome you are:
Pluck'd from my arms perforce and given away Things past redress are now with me past care.
To upstart u,nthrffte7 Wherefore was I born?
[Exeunt.
H that my cousin ]_ng be King of England,
It must be granted I am Duke of Lancaster. ,24
SC_E IV.--A
Camp in Wales.
You have a son, Aumerle, my noble ]rlnaman;
Had you first died, and he been thus trod down,
Enter SALISBURY and a Captain.
He should have found his uncle Gaunt a father,
Cap. My Lord of Salisbury, we have stay'd
To rouse his wrongs and chase them to the bay.
ten days,
I am denied to sue my livery here,
xz9 And hardly kept our count_yuien together,
And yet my letters-patent give me.leave:
And yet we hear no tidings from the king;
My father's goods are all distrain'd and sold,
Therefore we will disperse ourselves: farewell 4
And these and all are all ami_ employ'&
,3z
Sa/. Stay yet another day, thou trusty WelshWhat would you have me do? I am a subject,
man:
And challenge law: attorneys are denied me,
The irlng reposeth all Ins confidence in thee.
And therefore personally I lay my claim
Cap. 'Tie thought the king is dead: we wdl
To my inheritance of free desc_L
,35
not stay.
Norfh. The noble duke hath'been too much The bay-treee in our country are all wither'd s
abus'd.
And meteors fright the fixed stars of heaven,
Ross, It stands your Grace upon to do him The pale-fae'd moon looks bloody on the earth
right.
'
And lean-look'd prophets whisper fearful change,
WiTlo, Base men by his endowments
are Rich men look sad and ruffians dance and leap,
made great.
The one in fear to lose what they enjoy,
x3
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The other to enjoy by rage and war:
These signs forerun the death or fall of kings.
Farewell: our countrymen are gone and fled, x6
As well aseur'd Richard their k,ng is dead.
[Exif.
Sal. Ah, Richardl with the eyes of heavy
mind
I see thy glory like a shooting star
Fall to the base earth from the firmament,
zo
Thy sun sets wsepmg in the lowly west,
Witnessing storms to come t woe, and unrest.
Thy friends are fled to wmt upon thy foes,
And crossly to thy good all fortune goes. [Exit.
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Than Bo]ingbroke to England. Lords, farewell
Green. My eomlort is, that heaven will take
our souls
33
And plague injustice with the pains of hell.
Boling. My Lord Northumberland, see them
dispatch'd.
[Exeunt NORTHUMBERLANDand Others,
w/_ BUSHY and GREEN.
Uncle, you _y the queen is at your house;
35
For God's sake, fairly let her be entreated;
Tell her I send to her my kind commends;
,Take special care my greetings be deliver'd.
York. A gentleman of mine I have dispatch'd
With letters of your love to her at large.
4x
Boling. Thanks, gentle uncle. Come, lords,

SCENEI.--Brislol.

BOLINGBROKE'SCamp.
away,
To fight with Glendower and his complices:
Ent_- BoLnqOBEOKE,YORK,NORTHUMSERLb_ND,
Awhile to work, and after holiday.
[Exeunt.
HENRY

PERCY',

WILLOUGHBY,

ROSS;

Officers

behind, with BUSHY and GREEN prisoners.
Boling. Bring forth these men.
Bushy and Green, I will not vex your souls-Since presently your souls must part your
i

!
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SC_NE II.--The
Flourish:

drums

Coast of Wales.
in view.
and trumpds.

A Castle
Enter

KING

RICHARD,
the
BISHOP
OF CAPJ_ISLE,
AUWith bodies_
too much urging your pernicious lives, 4
MERLE,and
Soldiers.
For 'twere no chanty; yet, to wash your blood
K. Rich- Barkloughly
Castle call they this
From off my hands, here in the view of men
at hand?
I will unfold some causes of your deaths.
Aura. Yea, my lord. How brooks your Grace
YOUhave mi_l_ a prince, a royal king,
8
the air,
A happy gentleman in blood and lineaments,
After your late tt-_in_ on the breaking seas?
By you unhappied and disflgur'd clean:
K. Rich. Needs must I like it well: I weep
You have m manner with your sinful hours
for joy
4
Madeadivoreebetwixthisqusenandhlm_
z2 To stand upon my kln-,dom onee agaln.
Broke the possession of a royal bed,
Dear earth, I do salute thee with my hand,
And stain'd the beauty of a fair queen's cheeks Though rebels wound thee with their horses'
With tears drawn from her eyes by your foul
hoofs:
wrongs.
As a long-parted mother with her child
8
Myself, a prince by fortune of my birth,
z5 Playsfondlywithher
tears and Rmil_ in meeting,
Near to the king in blood, and near in love
So, weeping, smill,g, greet I thee, my earth,
Till you did make him misinterpret me,
And do thee favour with my royal hands.
Have etoop'd my neck under your injuries,
Feed not thy sovereign'e foe, my gentle earth, xz
And sigh'd my English breath in foreign clouds,
Nor with thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense;
Eating the bitter bread of banishment;
2z But let thy spiders, that suck up thy venom,
Whilst you have fed upon my signories,
And heavy:gaited toads lie in their way,
Dispark'd myparks, andfelisd myforest woods, Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet
z6
From mine own windows torn my household
Which with usurping steps do trample thee.
coat,
z, Yield stinging nettles to mine enemies;
Raz'd out my impress, leaving me no sign,
And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower,
Save men's opinions and my living blood,
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lurking adder 2o
To show the world I am a gentleman.
Whose double tongue may with a mortal touch
This and much more, much more _
twice Throw death upon thy sovereign'e enemies.
all this,
_8 Mock not my senseless conjuration, lords:
Condemns you to the death. See them deliver'd This earth ,_,d! have a feeling and these stones
over
Prove armed _oMisrs, ere her native kln_
_5
To execution and the hand of death.
Shall falter under foul rebellion's arms.
Bushy. More welcome is the stroke of death
Car. Fear not, my lord: that power that
to me
made you king
452

KING

RICHARD

THE

SECOND

Ac-r III,

So. II.

Hath power to keep you king in spite of all. 28 For all the Welshmen, h_L_ng thou weft dead,
The means that heaven yields must be embrac'd,
Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispers'd, and fled.
And not neglected; else, ff heaven would,
Aunt Comfort, my liege! why looks your
And we will not, heaven's offer we refuse,
Grace so pale7
The proffer'd means of succour and redress, zz K./_ic/L But now, the blood of twenty thou.
Aunt He means, my lord, that we are too
sand men
75
l'emi_;
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled;
Whilst Bolingbroks, through our security,
And till so much blood thither come again
Grows strong and great in substance and in
Have I not reason to look pale and dead?
friends.
All souls that will be safe, fly from my side; So
K. Rich. Discondortable
eousinl
know'st
For time hath set a blot upon my pride.
thou not
36
Aunt Comfort, my hegel remember who you
That when the searching eye of heaven is hid
are.
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world,
K.l_ich. I had forgot myself. AmInotking?
Then thieves and robbers range abroad un- Awake, thou sluggard majestyl thousieepest. 84
seen,
Is not the king's name twenty thousand names7
In murders and in outrage bloody here;
40 Arm, arm, my name l a puny subject strikes
But when, from under this terrestrial ball
At thy great glory. Look not to the ground,
He fires the proud tope of the as_tern pines
Ye favourites of a king: are we not high7
88
And darts his light through every guilty hole,
High be our thoughts: I know my uncle York
Then murders, treasons, and detested sills,
44 Hath power enough to serve our turn. But who
The cloak of night being pluck'd from off their
comes here?
backs,
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themselves?
Enter Sm STEPKES SCROOP.
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroks,
Scroop. More health and happiness betide
Who all this while hath reveil'd m the night 48
my liege
Whilst we were wandering with the antipodes,
Than can my care-tun'd tongue deliver himl 92
Shall see us ri_;ng in our throne, the east,
K. Rich. Mine ear is open and my heart preHis treasons will sit bl,_hing in his face,
par'd:
Not able to endure the mght of day,
52 The worst is worldly loss thou canst unfold.
But selLaflrighted tremble at his sin.
Say, is my kingdom lost7 why, 'twas my care;
Not all the water in the rough rude sea
And what loss is it to be rid of care?
95
Can wash the balm from an anointed king;
Strives Bohngbroke to be as great as we?
The breath of worldly men cannot depose
55 Greater he shall not be: if lie serve God
The deputy elected by the Lord.
We'll serve him too, and be his fellow so:
For every man that Bolingbroke hath press'd
Revolt our subjects? that we cannot mend; xoo
To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown,
They break their faith to God as well as us:
GOd for his Richard hath in heavenly pay
6o [Cry woe, destruction, ruin, loss, decay;
A glorious angel: then, ff angels fight,
The worst is death, and death will have his day.
Weak men must fall, for heaven still guards
Seroop. Glad am I that your highness is so
the right,
arm'd
xo4
To bear the tklingB of e_l_mlty.
Erder SALISBURY.
Like an unseasonable stormy day
Welcome, my lord: how far off lies your power 7 !Which makes the silver rivers drown their shores,
3a/. Nor near nor further off, my gracious As ff the world were all dlseolv'd to tears, zo8
lord,
6, So high above his bruits swells the rage
Than this weak arm: discomfort guides my Of Bolingbroke, covering your fearful land
tongue
With hard bright steel and hearts harder than
And bids me speak of nothl,g but despair,
steeL
One day too late, I fear me, noble lord,
White-beards have arm'd their thin and hairHath clouded all {by happy days on earth.
68
less scalps
zx2
Ol call back yesterday, bid time return,
Agsinst thy majesty; and boys, with women's
i
voices,
And men:th°u
shalt have twelve thousand fighting IStrive to speak big, and clap their female joints
T?-day, to-day, unhappy day too late,
In stiff unwieldy arms against thy crown;
0 ertkrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy Thy very headsmen learn to bend their bows xx6
state;
72 Of double-fatal yew ag_J-_ thy s_te;
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Yea, distaff-women manage rusty bills
Against thy seat: both young and old rebel,
And all goes worse than I have power to tell. x2o
K. Rich. Too well, too well thou tell'st a tale
so ill.
Where is the Earl of Wfltshire? where is Bagot?
What is become of Bushy? where is Green?
That they have let the dangerous enemy
z24
Measure our confines with such peaceful steps?
H we prevail, their heads shall pay for it.
I warrant they have made peace with Bohngbroke.
Scroop. Peace have they made with him,
indeed, my lord.
x2s
K.

I
I

i

So. II.

Ric/_L

0

wl|_inq_

KING

vipere,

damn'd

RICHARD

without

Dogs, easily won to fawn on any man{
Snakes,
in my hsart-blood warm'd, that shng
redemptionl
my heartl
ThreeJudases, eachone thrice worse thanJudasl
Would they make peace? terrible hell make war
Upon their spotted souls for this offence!
Scroop. Sweet love, I see, changing his properry,
Turns to the sourest and most deadly hate. :35
Again uneuree their souls; their peace xs made
With heads and not with hands: those whom
you curse
Have felt the worst of death's destroying wound
And lie full low, grav'd in the holiowground.
:4o
Aurn. Is Bushy, Green, and the Earl of
Wiltshire dead?
Scroop. Yea, all of them at Bristol lost their
heads.
Aura. Where is the duke my father with his
power?
K. Rich. No matter where. Of comfort no
man

speak:

x44
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[Keeps Death his court, and there the antick
sits,
Scomng his state and grinning at his pomp;
Allowing him a breath, a httle scene,
x64
To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks,
Infusing hun with self and vain conceit
As if riffs flesh which walls about our life
Were brass impregnable; and humour'd thus
Comes at the last, and with a little pin
x59
Bores through his castle wall, and farewell kingl
Cover your heads, and mock not flesh and blood
With solemn reverence: throw away respect, z7z
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty,
For you have but mistook me all this while:
live with bread like you, feel want,
How can you say to me I am a king?
Car.grief,
My need
lord, friends:
wine men
ne'er sit
and waft
Taste
subjected
thus,
:76
their woes,
But presently prevent the ways to waiL
To lear the foe, since fear oppresseth strength,
Gives in your weakness strength unto your foe,
And so your follies fight against yourself.
Fear and be slain; no worse can come to fight:
And fight and citeis death destroying death; z84
Where fearing dying pays death servile breath.
AUnL My father hath a power; inquire of
him
And learn to make a body of a limb.
K. Rich. Thouchid'stmewell.
ProudBoling
broke, I come
x88
To change blows with thee for our day of doom.
Thin ague-fit of fear is over-blown;
An easy task it is, to win our own.-Say, Scroop, wbere lles our uncle with his power?
Speak sweetly, man, although thy looks be sour.
Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the
sky

Let's talk of graves, of worms, and epitaphs;
The state and inelinal_on of the day;
Malta dust our paper, and with rainy eyes
So may you by my dull and heavy eye,
x96
Write sorrow on the bosom of the earth;
My.tongue hath but a heawer tale to say.
Let's choose executors and talk of wills:
:48 I play the torturer, by small and small
'
And yet not so---for wh_t can we bequeath
To lengthen out the worst that must be spoken.
Save our deposed bodies to the ground?
Your uncle York is join'd with Bolingbroke, _o0
Our lands, our lives, and all are Bolingbroke's,
And all your northern castles yielded up,
And nothing can we call our own but death, : 52 And all your southern gentlemen in arms
And that small model of the barren earth
Upon his party.
Which serves as paste and cover to our bones.
K. Rich.
Thou hast said enough.
For God's sake, let us sit upon the ground
[To AUMERLE.] ]_threw thee_ couain_ w]3Jch
And tell sad stories of the death of kings:
x56
didst lead me forth
204
How some have been depos'd, some _]_in in Of thst sweet waylwasin'todsspairl
war,
What say you now? What comfort have _'c
Some haunted by the ghosts they have depos'd,
now?
Some poison'd by their wives, some sleeping By heaven, I'll hate him everlastingly
kill'd;
That bids me be of comfort any more.
20s
All murder'd: for wlthin the hollow crown z6o Go to Flint C_tle: there I'll pine away;
That rounds the mortal temples of a king
A king, woe'a slav_ _h_ll kingly woe obey.
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That power I have, discharge; and let them go
North. 01 belike it is the Bishop of Carlisle.
To ear the land that hath some hope to grow,
Bolmg. [To NORTH.] Noble lord,
For I have none: let no man speak again
2x3 Go to the rude ribs of that ancient castle,
32
To alter this, for counsel is but vain.
Through br_.zen trumpet send the breath of
A,m. My liege, one word.
parley
K. Rzch.
He does me double wrong,
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver:
That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. Henry Bolingbroke
Disehaxge my followers: let them hence away, On both his knees dothkiss King Richsrd's hand,
From Richard's
nighttoBolingbroke's
fair
day. And sendsallegiance
and truefalthofheart 37
[Exeunt. To hismost royalperson;hithercome
Even athisfeettolaymy arms and power,
SCENETI'L--Wa/es.
Be[ore Flint Castle.
Prodded that my bsnmhment repeal'd,
40
And landsrestor'd
againbe freely
granted,
Enler, wzthdrum and colours,
BOLI.NOBROKE H not,I'll
usetheadvantageofmy power,
and Forces; YORK, NORTHUMI_ERr.AND
I and Andlay the snmmer's dust with showers of blood
Others.
Rain'd from the wounds of slaughter'd EngBoling. So that by this intelligence we learn
lishmen:
44
The Welshmen are dispers'd and Salisbury
The which, how far off from the mind of BolIs gone to meet the king, who lately landed
ingbroke
With some few private frmnds upon this coast. 4 It is, such crimson tempest should bedrench
North. The news is very fair and good, my The fresh green lap of fair King Riehard's land,
lord:
My stooping duty tenderly shall show.
4s
Richard not far from hence hath hid his head. Go, signify as much, while here we march
York. It would beseem the Lord Northum- Upon the grassy carpet of this plain.
berland
Let's march without the noise of threat'ulng
To say, 'Kins Richard:' alack the heavy day 8
drum,
When such a sacred kln_ should hide his headl That from the castle's totter'd battlements
5z
North. Your Grace mistakes; only to be brief Our fair appointments may be well perus'd.
LeR I his title out.
Methlnk, King Richard and my_lf should meet
York.
The time hath been,
With no less terror th_n the elements
Would you have been*so brief with him, hb Of fire and water, when their thundering shock
would
x21At meetingtearsthecloudycheeksofheaven.
Have been sobriefwithyou, toshortenyou,
Be he thefire,
I'll
be theyielding
water:
FortMringsothehead,yourwholehead'sl_nod_.The ragebehis,whileon theearthI rain
Boling.Mistakenot,uncle,lurtherthe,you My waters;on theearth,and noton him. 6o
should.
March on,_,ndmark King Richardhow helooks.
York- Take not, good cousin, further th_n
you should,
z6 A Parley sounded, and answered by a Trumpet
Lestyoumistahetheheavensareo'erourheads.
WithzrL Floarvsh. Enter on the Walls KI_o
Boltng. I know it, uncle; and oppose not
RICHARD, the BISHOP OF CARLISLE, Aumyself
M't":P_T.E_,
SCROOP_and S&LISBURY.
Against their will. But who comes here?
H. Percy. See, see, gin Z B icb_rd doth himself appear,
En/er HE.-_Y PERCY.
As doth the bl.ahln_ discontented sun
Welcome, Harry: what, will not this castle From out the fiery portal of the east,
64
yield?
ao When he perceives the envious clouds are bent
H.Pexey.Thecastleroyallyismann'd,mylord,
To dim his glory and to stain the track
Against thy entrance.
Of hm bright _
to the occident.
Bolin_. Royallyl .
York- Yet looks he like aking: behold, his eye,
Why, it ¢ontsins no king?
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth
69
H. Percy.
Yes, my good lord, 24 Contro!!in_ m_jesty: alack, alack, for woe,
It doth contain a _ing: King Bioh_rd lies
That any harm should stain so fair a showl
Wtthin the limits of yon _
and atone;
K. _ich. [To NORTHUMBERLAND.]
We &._
And with him axe the Lord Aumerle b Lord
amaz'd; and thus long have we stood 7a
Salisbury,
To wsteh the fearful be_-_i-_ of thy knee,
Sir Ste_n Scroop;" besides a c_qgyman
as Because we thought oureelf thy lawful klng:
Of holy reverence; who, I cannot lemm.
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget
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To pay their awful duty to our presence?
75 To look so poorly and to speak so fair?
x=8
If we be not, show us the hand of God
Shall we' call back Northumberland and send
That hath dismi_Lq'd us from our stewardship;
Defiance to the traitor, and so die?
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone
A,m. No, good my lord; let's fight with
Can gripe the sacred handle of our sceptre, 8o
gentle words,
Unless he do profane, steal, or usurp.
Till time lend friends and friends their helpful
And though you think that all, as you have done,
swords,
z3z
Have torn their souls by turning them from us,
K. Rich. 0 GOdl 0 GOdl that e'er tlns tongue
And we are barren and bereft of friends;
84
of mine,
Yet know, my master, God nmnipotent,
That laid the sentence of dread banishment
Is mustering in his clouds on our behalf
On yond proud man, should take it off again
Armies of pestilence; and they RhAI! strike
With words of sooth. Ol that I were as great
Your children yet unborn and unbegot,
88 As is my grief, or lesser th_n my name,
z37
That lift your vassal hands against my head
Or that I could forget what I have been,
And threat the glory of my precious crown.
Or not remember what I must be now.
Tell Bolingbroke,--for
yond methlnb_ he is,-Swell'st thou, proud heart? I'll give thee scope
Th_ every stride he makes upon my land
9z
to beat,
z 40
Is d_noG,
erous treason: he is come to open
Since foes have scope to beat both thee and
The purple testament of bleeding war;
me.
But ere the crown he looks for live in peace,
AurrL Northumberland
comes back from
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mothers' sons 95
Bolingbroke.
Shall ill become the flower of England's face,
K. Rzch. What must the king_ do now? Must
Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace
he submit?
To scarlet indignation, and bedew
The _ng shall do it: must he be depth'd?
x44
Her pastures' grass with faithful English blood. The _n_ shall be contented: must he lose
North. The king of heaven forbid our lord The name ofking? o' God's name, letitgo:
the king
zox I'll give my jewels for a set of beads,
Should so with civil and uncivil arms
My gorgeous palace for a hermitage,
z48
Be rush'd upon! Thy thrice-noble cousin,
My gay apparel for an _lm_man's gown,
Harry Bollngbroke, doth humbly kiss thy hand;
My flgur'd goblets for a dish of wood,
And by the honourable tomb he swears,
zo5 My sceptre for a palmePs wallHn_.staff,
That stands upon your royal grandsire's bones, My subjects for a pair of carved saints,
zSz
And by the royalties of both your bloods,
And my large kingdom for a httle grave,
Currents that spring from one most gracious
A little little grave, an obscure grave;
head,
zo8 Or I'll be buried in the king's highway,
And by the buried hand of war-like Gaunt,
Some way of common trade, where subjects' feet
And by the worth and honour of himqelf,
May hourly trample on their sovereign's head;
Comprising all that may be sworn or said,
For on my heart they tread now whilst I live;
His coming hither hath no further scope
xxz And buried once, why not upon my head? x59
Than for his lineal royalties and to beg
Aumerle,thou weep'st, my tender-hearted cousin!
Eafranchieement immediate on his knees:
We'll ,_1_ foul weather with despised tears;
Which on thy royal party granted (race,
Our sighs and they _h_ll lodge the summer corn,
His glittering arms he will commend to rust, xx5 And make a dearth in this revolting land.
HIS barbed steeds to stables, and his heart
Or A1_=1!
we play the wantous with our woes, x54
To faithful scrvice of your majesty.
And m=_ some pretty match with shedding
This swears he, as he is a prinee, is just;
tears?
And, as I am a gentleman, I credit him.
zzo As thus; to drop them still upon one place,
K. Ric_ Northumberland, say, thus theking Till they have fretted us a pair of graves
returns:
Within the earth; and, there inlaid: 'There lies
His noble cousin is right welcome hither!
Two kinsmen digg'd their graves with weeping
And all the number of his fair demands
eyes.'
z69
Shall be aceompllsh'd without contradiction:x24
Would not this ill do well? Well, well, I see
With all the gracious utterance thou hast
I talk but idly and you laugh at me.
Speak to his gentle hearing kind oomm,_nds.
Most mighty prince, my lord Northumberland,
[NoRI"HU_aT.AI_D relires to BOLmaBXOK_. What says King Bollngbroke? will his majesty
[To.AUMI_T._.] We do debase ourself, cousin, Give l_hl,_l
leave to live till Rir.h,_rd die?
do we not,
You make a leg, and Bolmgbroke says ay.
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North. My lord, in the base court he doth
attend
,75
To speak with you; may't please you to come
down?
K. Rich. Down, down, I come; like glistering Phaethon,
Wanhng the manage of unruly jades,
In the base court7 Base court, where lfings
grow base,
xso
To come at traitors' calls and do them grace.
In the base court? Come down? Down, courtI
down, irlngl
For night-owls shriek where mounting
larks
should sing.
[Exennt from above.
Bolin_. What says his majesty?
North.
Sorrow and grief of heart xs4
Makes him speak fondly, like a frantic man:
Yet he is come.
Enter KINo P_.a_,
and his Attendants.
Boling. Stand all apart,
And show fair duty to his majesty. [Kneeling.
My gracious lord,-x89
K. Rich. Pair cousin, you debase your
princely knee
To make the base earth proud with kissing it:
Me rather had my heart might feel your love _92
Than my unpleas'd eye see your courtesy.
Up, cousin, up; your heart is up, I know,
Thus high at least_ although your knee be low.
Bolin_. My gracious lord, I come but for
mine own.
x95
K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours,
and all.
Bo!in_. So far be mine,my most redoubted lord,
As my true eerviee shall deserve your love.
K. Rich- 'Well you deserve: they well deserve to have
2oo
That know the strong'st and surest way to got.
Uncle, give me your hand: nay, dry your eyes;
Tears show their love, but want their remedies.
Cousin, I am too young to he your father, 2o4
Though you are old enough to be my heir.
What you will have I'll give, and willl,g too;
For do we must what force will have us do.
Set on towards London. Cousin, is it so?
2oS
Boling. Yea, my good lord.
K. Rich.
Then I must not say no.
[Flourish. Exeunt.
SCENE IV._Lan_/ey.
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First Lady. Madam, we'll play at bowls.
Queen. 'Twill make me think _
world is
full of rubs;
4
And that my fortune runs against the bias.
First Lady. Madam, we'll dance.
Queen. My legs can keep no measure in de-.
light
Whenmypoorheartnomcasurekeepsingrief:
Therefore, no dancing, girl; some other sport. 9
F/rst Lady. Madam, we'll tell tales.
Queen. Of sorrow or of joy7
Ftrst Lady ....
Of either, madam.
_ Queen. Of neither, girl:
x2
For d of joy, being altogether wanting,
It doth remember me the more of sorrow;
Or if of grief, being altogether had,
It adds more sorrow to my want of joy:
x6
For what I have I need not to repeat,
And what I want it boots not to complain.
First Lady. Madam, I'il sing.
Queen.
'Tie well that thou hast cause;
But thou shoulder please me better wouldst
thou weep.
2o
First Lady. I could weep, madam, would it
do you good.
Queen. And I could sing would weeping do
me good,
And never borrow any tear of thee.
But stay, here come the gardeners:
24
Let's step into the shadow of these trees.
My wretchedness unto a row of pins,
They'll talk of state; for every one doth so
Against a change: woe is forerun with woe. 2s
[QUEEN and Ladies relire.
Enter a Gardener and two Servants.
Gard. Go, bind thou up yon dangling apricocks,
Which, like unruly, children, make their sire
Stoop with oppresston of their prodigal weight:
Give some supportance to the bending twigs. 32
Go thou, and like an executioner,
Cut off the heads of too fast growing sprays,
That look too lofty in our commonwealth:
All must be even in our government.
36
You thus employ'd, I will go root away
The noisome weeds, that without profit suck
The soil's fertility from wholesome flowers.
First Serv. Why should we in the compass of
a pale
4o

The DUKE OF YORK'S i Keep law and form and due proportion,

Garden.
[Showing, a_ in a model, our firm estate,
When our sea-walled garden, the whole !_nd_
Enter the QUEEN and two Ladies.
JIs full of weeds, her fairest flowers chok'd up, 44
Queen. What sport shah we devise here in 1Her fruit-frees all unprun'd, her hedges ndn'd,
thisgarde_
/ Her knots disorder'd, and her wholesome herbs
To drive away the heavy thought of care?
I Swarming with caterpiilars ?
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Gard.
Hold thy peace:
He that hath suffer'd this disorder'd spring 48
Hath now himself met with tRe fall of leaf;
The weeds that his broad-spreading leaves did
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That shelter,
ssem'd in eating him to hold him up,
Are pluck'd up root and all by Bolingbroke;
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Doth not thy embassage belong to me,
And am I last that knows it? Ol thou think'st
To serve me IMt, that I may longest keep
Thy sorrow in my breast. Come, ladies, go, 96

To meetwas
at London
Whatl
I born toLondon's
this, thatking
my in
sadwoe.
look
52 !Should grace the triumph of great Bobng-

I mean the Earl of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green.
First Serv. Whatl are they dead?
Gar£
They are; and Bolingbroke
Hath seiz'd the wasteful king. OI what pity

broke?
Gardener, for telling me these news of woe, xo0
Pray God the plants thou graft'st may never
grow.
[Exeunl QUEEN and Ladies.

That he hath not so tri nm'd and dress'd his land
As weis this
it garden. We at time of ye_r
57
Do wound the bark, the _dcinof our fruit-trecs,
Lest, being over-proud with sap and blood,
With too much riches it confound itself:
5o
Had he done so to great and growing men,
They might have liv'd to bear and hs to taste
Their fruits of duty: superfluous branches
We lop away that bearing boughs m_y live: 54
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown,
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown
down.
First Serv. Whatl think you then the king
shall be depos'd?
Gar& Depress'd he is already, and depos'd
'Tie doubt he will be: letters came last night 69
To a dear friend of the good Duke of York's,
That tell black tidings,

be no worse,
I would
Gard. my
Poorskillqueen!
were subject
so that tothy
thystate
curse.mJght
Here chd she fall a tear; here, in this place, :04
I'll set a bank of rue, sour herb of grave;
Rue, even for ruth, here shortly shall be seen,
In the remembrance of a weeping queen.
[Exeunt.

Queen. Ol I am press'd to death through
want of speaking.
[Coming forward.
Thou, old Adam's likeness, set to &es3 this
garden,
73
How dares thy harsh rude tonoo_e sound this
unpleasing news?
What Eve, what serpent, hath snggested thee
To make a second fall of cursed man7
76
Why doer thou say King Richard is dopes'd?
Dar'st thou, thou little better thing than earth,
Divine his downfall? Say, wh_re, when, and how
Cam'st thou by theee ill tidings? speak, thou

Boling. Call forth Bagot.
Now, Bago_ freoly spa_k thy mind;
What thou dost know of noble Gloucester's
death,
Who wrought it with the kin_, and who perform'd
4
The bloody oflive of his timeless end.
Sager. Then set before my face the Lord
Aumerle.
Bo//n_. Cousin, stand forth, and look upon
that man.
Sager. My Lord Aumerk b I know your dar-

w_tclL

ACT IV.
SCENEL--London.
Westminster

8o

Card. Pardon me, madam: little joy have I
To breathe these news, yet what I say is true.
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold
Of Bolingbroke; their fortunes both are weigh'd:
In your lord's seale is noth;n_ but himself,
85
And some few vanities that malre him light;
But in the balanve of great Bolingbroke,
Besides himself, are all the English peers,
8s
And with that odds he weighs ]_in_ Richard
down.
Poet yon to London _nd you'll find it so;
I speak no more th,m every one cloth know.
Queen. Nimble mischance, that art so light
of fOOt,
92

Hall.

The Lords spiritual on the rig;d side ot t'ze
throne: the Lords temporal on t;ze left; the
Commons below. Ether BOLINGBROKE,AUMERLE;SURREY,NORTHUMBERLAND,
HENRY
PERCY,FITZWATER,another Lord, lhe BISHOP
OF CARLISLE,
the ABBOT OF WESTMINSTER,
and Attendants. Ofl_vers behind with BAOOT.

ing tongue

8

Scorns to unsay what once it hath deliver'd.
In that dead time when Glouoester's death was
plotted,
I heard you say, 'Is not my arm of length,
ThstreachethfromtherestftdEnglishoourt=2
As far as Calais, to my uncle's head?'
Amongst much other talk, that very time,
I heard you say that you had rather refuse
The offer ofahundred thousand crowns
x6
Than Bolingbroke's return to England;
Adding withal, how blest this land would be
In this your cousin's death.
Aura.
Princes and noble lords,
WhatgnawerRK_lllmaketothiabasernt.?
_o
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Shall I so much dishonour my fair stars,
Fitz_ Surrey, thou Best.
On equal terms to give him chastisement?
Surrey.
Dishonourable boyl
Either I must, or have mine honour sofl'd
That he shall lie so heavy on my sword
With the attainder of his slanderous lips.
24 ] That it shall render vengeance and revenge,
There is my gage, the manual seal of death,
] Till thou the he-giver and that lie do lie
58
That marks thee out for hell: I say thou liest, [ In earth as quiet as thy father's skull
And will maintain what thou hast said is false In proof whereof, there is my honour's pawn:
In thy heart-blood, though being all too base 2s Engage it to the trial if thou dar'st.
To stain the temper of my k-nlghtly sword.
Fitz. How fondly doer thou spur a forward
Bolirv_. Bagot, forbear; thou shslt not take
horsel
7z
it up.
If I dare sat, or drink, or breathe, or live,
Aura. Excepting one, I would he were the I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness,
best
And spit upon him, whilst I say he lies,
In all this presence that hath mov'd me so. 3z And lies, and lure: there is my bond of faith 76
F_/z. If that thy valour stand on sympathies,
To tie thee to my strong correction.
There is my gage, Aumerle, in gage to throe:
As I intend to thrive in this new world,
By that fair sun whtch shows me where thou Aumerlc is guilty of my true appeal:
stand'st,
Besides, I heard the banlsh'd Norfolk say
8o
I heard thee say, and vauntingly thou spak'st it, That thou, Aumerle, didst send two of thy men
That thou wert cause of noble Gloucester's
To execute the noble duke at Calais.
dez.th.
37
Aum. Some honest Christian trust me with
H thou deny'st it _wenty times, thou fleet;
a gage.
And I will turn thy falsehood to thy heart,
That Norfolk lies, here do I throw down this, s4
Where it was forged, with my rapier's point. 4o If he may be repe_l'd to try his honour.
Aurm Thou dax'st not, coward, live to see
Boling. These differences shall all rest under
that day.
gage
Fitz. Now, by my soul, I would it were this Till Norfolk be repeal'd: repeard he _h_ll be,
hour.
And though mine enemy, restor'd again
88
Aura. Fitzwater, thou art d_mn'd to hell. for To all his lands and signories; when he's rethis.
turn'd,
H. Percy. Aumerle, thou liest; his honour is Against A-merle we will enforce his trial.
as true
44
Car. That honourable day shall ne'er be
In this appeal as thou art all unjust;
seen.
And that thou art so, there I throw my gage,
Many a time hath banish'd Norfolk fought 9a
To prove it on thee to the extremest point
For Jesu Christ in glorious Chnshan field,
Of mortal breathing: seize it if thou dar'st.
48 Strsammg the ensign of the Christian cross
Atom And if I do not may my hands rot off Against black pagans, Turks, and Saraceus;
And never brandish more revengeful steel
And toil'd with works of war, retir'd himself 96
Over the glittering helmet of my feel
To Italy; and there at Venice gave
Lord. I task the earth to the hke, forsworn His body to that ploa_nt country's earth,
Aumerle;
5z And his pure soul unto his captain Chrmt,
And spur thee on with full as many lies
Under whose colours he had fought so long. zoo
As may be holla'd in thy tre_-_hArous ear
Bolin_. Why, bishop, is Norfolk dead?
Prom sun to sun: there is my honour's pawn;
Car. As surely as I live, my lord.
Engage it to the trlal if thou d_r'sL
56
Boling. Sweet peace conduct his sweet soul
Aum. Who eets me else? by heaven, I'll
to the bosom
throw at all:
Of good old Abrshsml Lords appellants,
xo4
I have a thousand spirits in one breast,
Your differences shall all rest under gage
To answer twenty thousand such as you.
Till we assign you to your days of trial.
Surrey. My Lord FJtzwater, I ,do remember
well
60
En/er YORK, aUended,
The very time Aumerle and you did talk.
York. Great Duke of Lancaster, I come to
F//z. 'Tie very true: you were in presence
t_es
th_n;
From plume-pluck'd Richard; who with willAnd you can witness with me this is true.
ing soul
_os
Surrey. As false, by heaven, as heaven itself Adopts thee heir, and his high seeph_ yields
is true.
64 To the possession of thy-roysl bsnd_
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Ascend his throne, descending now from hlm;
And long live Henry, of that name the fourthl
ACT
Bolin_.
IV, Sc.
In God's
I.
name, I'll
KING
ascendRICHARD
the regal
throne,
zz3
Car. Marry, God forbid!
Worst in this royal presence may I speak,
Yet best besecmin_ me to speak the truth,
zz5
Would God that any in this noble presence
Were enough noble to be upright judge

[To CART.TSI._.]Little are we bcholding to your
love,
xso
And
THElittle SECOND
look'd for at your helping hands.

Of noble Richard! then, true noblesse would
Learn him forbearance from so foul a wrong, xao
What subject can give sentence on Ins lnng?
And who sits here that is not Eichard's subject?
Thieves are not judg'd but they are by to hear,
Klthough apparent guilt be seen in them;
zz4
And shall the figure of God's majesty,
His captain, steward, deputy elect,
Anointed, crowned, planted many years,
Be judg'd by subject and inferior breath,
zzs
And he hlm_eif not present?
O! forfend it,
GOd,
_l_astin a Christian climate souls refln'd
Should show so h_!nous, black, obscene a deed.
I speak to subjects, and a subject speaks,
z._z
Stirr'd up by God thus boldly for his king.
My Lord of Hereford here, whom you call king,
Is a foul traitor to proud Heretord's king;
And if you crown him, let me prophesy,
x35
The blood of English shall manure the ground
And future ages groan for this foul act;
Peace _h_llgo sleep with Turks and infidels,
And in this seat of peace tumultuous wars z4o
Shall kin with kin and kind with kind confound;
Disorder, horror, fear and mutiny
gh_11here inhabit, and this land be call'd
The field of Golgotha and dead men's skulle, x44
O! if you rear this house against this house,
It will the woefullest division prove
That ever fell upon this cursed earth.
Prevent it, resist it, let it not be so,
z48
Lest child, child's children, cry against you

To insinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my limbs:
Give sorrow leave awhile to tutor me
To this submission. Yet I well remember
The favours of these men: were they not
mine?
' x68
Did they not sometim_ cry, 'All haill ' to me?
So Judas did to Christ: but he, in twelve,
Found truth in all but one; I, m twelve thousand, none.
GOd eave the kmgf Will no man say, amen? x72
Am I both priest and elerk7 well then, amen.
GOd save the kingl although I be not he;
And yet, amen, if heaven do think him me.
To do what service am I sent for hither?
z76
York. To do that ofl_ce of t_in,qown good will
Which tired majesty did Inaks thee offer,
The resignation of thy state and crown
To Henry Bolingbroke.
z8o
K. Rich. Give me the crown. Here, cousin,
seize the crown;
Here cousin,
On this side my hand and on that side thine.
Now is this golden crown like a deep well
x84
That owes two buckets filling one smother;
The emptier ever dancing in the air,
The other down, unseen and full of water:
That bucket down and ful] of tesre am I,
x88
Drinlrln_ my griefs, whilst you mount up on
high.
Boling. I thought you had been willin_ to
resign.
K. Rich. My crown, I am; but still my griefs

'woel

'

Re-en/_" YO_.K, w//h KINo RIC_AR., and O_cers bearing the Crown, &c.
K, Rich. Alackl why am I sent for to a king
Before I have shook off the regal thoughts
Wherewith I reign'd? I hardly yet have learn'd

are

mine.

Norlh. Well have you argu'd, sir; and, for You may my glories and my state depose,
zga
your pains,
But not my griefs; still am I _.'_ of those.
Of capital treason we arrest you here.
Boling. Part of your cares you give me with
My Lord of Westmln_ter, be it your charge x52
your crown.
To keep him safely till his day of trial.
K. Rich. Your cares set up do not pluck my
May it please you, lords, to grant the commons'
cares down.
suit?
My care is loss of care, by old care done;
z96
Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that in corn- Your care is gain of care, by new care won.
men view
The cares I give I have, though given away;
He may surremler; so we _h_ll proceed
.z56 They tend the erown, yet stili with me they stay.
Without suslfieion.
Boling. Are you contented to resign the
York.
I will be his conduct. [Exit.
crown?
aoo
Boling. Lords, you that here are under our
K. RicIL Ay, no; no, ay; for I must nothing
arrest,
be;
-Procure your sureties for your days of answer. Therefore no no, for I n_gn to thee.
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Now mark me how I will undo myself:
I give this heavy weight from off my head, 204
And this unwieldy sceptre from my hand,
The pride of kingly sway from out my heart;
With mine own tears I wash away my balm,
Wlthmmeownhandslgiveawaymycrown,
208
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state,
With mine own breath release all duteous
rites:
All pomp and majesty I do forswear;
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego;
zxz
My acts, decrees, and statutes I deny:
God pardon all oaths that are broke to reel
God keep all vows unbroke are made to thee!
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd,
And thou with all pleas'd, that hast all achiev'dl
Long mayer thou live in Richard's seat to sit,
And soon lie Richard in an earthy pitl
God save glng Henry, nnlelng'd Richard says,
And send him many years of eunRhine daysl 22x
What more rem_i,_7
North. [Oaering a paper.] No more, but that
you read
These actuations
and these grievous crimes
Committed by your person and your followers
Against the state and profit of _
land;
225
That, by conf_Ri-_g them, the souls of men
May deem that you are worthily depos'd.
K. l_ich. Must I do so7 and must I ravel out
My wear'd-up follies7 Gentle Northumberland,
If thy offences were upon record,
Would it not shame thee in so fair a troop
To read a lecture of them7 If thou wouldst, 232
There shoulder thou find one heinous article,
Containing the deposing of a king,
And eraelclng the strong warrant of an oath,
Mark'dwithablot,dsmn'dinthebookofheaven.
Nay',all of you that stand and look upon me, 237
Whilst that my wretehedne_ cloth bait myself,
Though some of you with Pilate wash your
hands,
Showing an outward pity; yet you Pilates
_4o
Have here deliver'd me to my sour cross,
And water cannot wash away your sin.
North. My lord, dispatch; read o'er these
articles.
K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot
see:
244
And yet salt water blinds them not so much
But they can see a sort of traitors here.
Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon myself,
I find myself a traitor with the rest;
248
For I have given here my soul's consent
To unaeck the pompous body of a king;
Made glory base and sovereignty a slave,
Proud majesty a subject, state a peasant.
252
North. My lord,-_
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K. Rich. No lord of thine, thou haught in.
suiting man,
Nor-no man's lord; I have no name, no title,
No, not that name was given me at the font, 255
But 'tis usurp'd: alack the heavy dayl
That I have worn so many winters out,
And know not now what name to call myself.
el that I were a mockery king of snow,
25o
Standing before the sun of Bolingbroke,
To melt myself away in water-drops.
Good king, great king,--and
yet not greatly
good,
An ff my word be sterling yet in England,
264
Let it command a mirror hither straight,
That it may show me what a face I have,
Since it is b_-_Tupt of his majesty.
Boling. Go some of you and fetch a lookingglass.
[Exit an Attendant.
1Vorth. Read o'er this paper while the glass
doth come.
269
K. Rich. Fisndl thou torment'st me ere I
come to hell.
Boling. Urge it no more, my Lord Northumberland.
North. The commons will not then be satisfied.
K. Rich. They shah l;e satisfied: I'IIread
enough
273
When I do see the very book indeed
Where all my sins are writ, and that's myself.
Re.chief Attendant, with a glass.
Give me the glass, and therein will I read. 276
No deeper wrinkles yet7 Hath sorrow struck
So many blows upon this face of mine
And made no deel_erwounds? O, fiattering glassl
Like to my followers in prosperity,
28o
Thou dost beguile me. Was this face the face
That every day under his household roof
Did keep ten thousand men? Was this the face
That like the sun did make beholders wink? 284
Was this the face that fac'd so many follies,
And was at last out-fac'd by Bolingbroke?
A brittle glory ahineth in this face:
As brittle as the glory is the face;
288
[Dashes the glass a_ainsl the groun&
For there it is, crack'd in a hundred shivers.
Mark, silent Irlng, the moral of this sport,
How soon my sorrow hath destroy'd my hLes.
Boling. The shadow of your sorrow hath
destroy'd
292
The shadow of your face.
K. Rich.
Say that again.
The shadow of my sorrowl Hal let's see:
'Tie very true, my grief ties all within;
And these external manners of laments
=96
Are merely shadows to the unseen grief
That swells with silence in the tortur'd soul;
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There lies the substance: sndI thank thee, king,
For thy great bounty, that not only giv'st :_oo
Me csuse to wail, but teacheet me the way
How to lament the cause. I'll beg one boon,
And then be gone and trouble you no more.
Shall I obtain it?
Bolin_.
Name it, fair cousin.
304
K. Rich. 'Fair cousin[' I am greater th_n a
king;
For when I was a king, my flatterers
Were then but subjects; being now a subject,
I have a king here to my flatterer.
3o8
Being so great, I have no nee.:l to beg.
Boling. Yet ask.
K. Rich. And shall I have?
- Bolin E. You_h_ll.
3z2
K. Rich. Then give me leave to go.
Boling. Whither?
K. Rich. Whither you will, so I were from
your sights.
Boling. Go, some of you convey him to the
Tower.
3x5
K. Rich. O, goodl convey? conveyers are
you all,
That rise thus nimbly by a true king's fall.
[Exeunt K_O RXCHXRDand Guard.
Bolin_. On Wednesday next we solemnly set
down
Our coronation: ]orcls, prepare yourselves.
320
[Exeunt all except the BISHOP OFCARLISLE,
the ABBOT OFWESTMn_STF_, and AUM_-RLE.
Abbol. A woefulpageant have we here beheld,
Bishop. The woe's to come; the children yet
unborn
Shall feel this day as sharp to them as thorn.
Awn. You holy clergymen, is there no plot
To rid the realm of this pernicious blot?
323
AbboL My lord,
Before I freely speak my mind herein,
You shall not only take the sacrament
32s
To bury mine intents,- but also to effect
Whatever I ahall happen to devise.
I see your brows are full of discontent,
Your hearts of sorrow, and your eyes of tears:
Come home with me to supper; I will lay
333
A plot mb_11show us all a merry day. [Exeunt.
ACT V.
ScEI_ I.--Londom

A _reel
Tower.
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Here let us rest, if this rebellious earth
Have any resting for her true king's queen.
Enter KING RIOHARDand Guard.
But soft, but see, or rather do not see,
My fair rose wither: yet look up, behold,
8
That you in pity may dissolve to dew,
And wash him fresh again with true-love tears.
A.hl thou, the model where old Troy did stand,
Thou map of honour, thou King Richard's tomb,
And not King Richard; thou most beauteous
inn,
zs
Why should hard-favour'd grief be 1odg'd in
thee,
When triumph is become an alehouse guest?
K. l_ich. Join not with grlef, fair wom_n_ do
not so,
z5
To make my end too sudden: learn, good soul,
To think our former state a happy dream;
From which awak'd, the truth of what we are
Shows us but this. I am sworn brother, sweet,
To grim Neceasity, and he and I
zz
Will keep a league till death.
Hie thee to
France,
And cloister thee in some religious house:
Our holy lives mustwin a newworld's crown, 24
Which our profane hours here have stricken
down.
Queen. Wl_t! is my Richard both in shape
and mind
Trausform'd and weaken'dl Hath Bolingbroke
depos'd
Thine intellect? hath he been in thy heart? 2s
The I/on dying thrnsteth forth his paw
And wounds the earth, if nothing else, with rage
To be o'erpower'd; and wilt thou, pupil-like,
Take thy correction mildly, kiss the rod,
32
And fawn on rage with base humility,
Which art a lion and a king of beasts?
K. 2?/cA. A king of beasts indeed; if aught
but beasts,
I had bbm still a happy king of men.
35
Good sometime queen, prepare thee hence for
Franee,
ThlnirIamdead,
and that even here tl_u tak'st,
As from my death-bed, my last living leave.
In winter's tedious nights sit by the fire
40
With good old folks, and let them tell thee tales

Of woelul ages, long ago bet/d;
And ere thou bid good night, to quit their grief,
Tell thou the lamentable tale of me,
44
En/er the QU_F_ and LSD_S.
And send the hearers weeping to their beds:
Queen. This way the king will come; this is For why the senseless brands will sympathize
the way
The heavy accent of thy moving tongue,
To Julius C_eear's ill-erected tower,
And in companion weep tim fire out;
" 4s
To whose flint bosom my condemned lord
And some will mourn in a_ee, some coal-blaCk,
Is doom'd a prisoner by proud Bolingbroke.
4 For the deposing of a rigl{_%ilking.
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North. My lord, the mind of Bohngbroke is
chang'd;
You must to Pomfret, not unto the Tower.
52
And, madam, there is order ta'en for you;
With all s_it speed you must away to France.
K. Rich. Northumberland, thouladder wherewithal
The mounting Bolingbroke ascends my throne,
The time shall not be many hours of age
57
More than it is, ere foul sin gathering head
Shall break rote corruption.
Thou shalt think,
Though he divide the realm and give thee half,
It is too little, helping him to all;
5_
And he shall think that thou, which know'st
the way .
To plant unmightful kings, wilt know again,
Being ne'er so httle urg'd, another way
54
To pluck him headlong from the usurped throne.
The love of wicked friends converts to fear;
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K. Rich. Twice for one step I'll groan, the
way being short,
And piece the way out with a heavy heart.
9z
Come, come, in wooing sorrow let's be brief,
Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief.
One kiss shall stop our mouths, and dumbly
part;
Thus glee I mine, and thus take I thy heart. 95
[They kiss.
Queen. Give me mine own again; 'twere no
good part
To take on me to keep and kill thy heart.
[They kiss agaim
So, now I have mine own again, be gone,
That l may strive to kill it with agroan,
xoo
K. Rich. We make woe wanton with this
fond delay:
Once more, adieu; the rest let sorrow say.
[Exeunt.

Thatworthy
fear todanger
hate, and
turnsdeath.
one or both 5s i SCENE II.--The OFYORK'S
Same. APalace.
Room in the DUKE
To
and hate
deserved
Norlh. My guilt be on my head, and there
an end.
Enfer YORK and his DUCHESS.
Take leave and part; for you must part forthDuch. My lord, you told me you would tell
with.
the rest,
K. Rich. Doubly divore'dl
Bad men, ye When weeping made you break the story off,
violate
Of our two cousins coming into London.
A two-fold marriage; 'twirl my crown and me,
York. Where did I leave7
And then, betwixt me and my married vale. 73
Duch.
At that sad stop, my lord, 4
Let me nnki_ the oath 'twixt thee and me;
Where rude misgovern'd hands, from windows'
And yet not so, for with a kiss 'twas made.
tops,
Part us, Northumberland: I towards the north, Threw dust and rubbish on King Richard's head.
Where shivering cold and sickness pines the
York. Then, as I said, the d-ke, great Bolclime;
77
ingbroke,
My wife to France: from whence, set forth in Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed,
S
pomp,
Which his aspiring rider seem'd to know,
She came adorned hither like sweet May,
With slow but stately pace kept on his course,
Sent back h_e Hallovrmas or short'st of day. so While all tongues cried, 'God save thee, BoliugQueen. And must we be divided? must we
brokel'
part?
You would have thought the very windows
K. Rich. Ay, hand from hand, my love, and
spake,
x2
heart from heart.
So many greedy looks of young and old
Queen. Banish us both and send the king Through casements darted their desiring eyes
with m6.
Upon his visage, and that all the walls
Nor/h. That were 8ome love but httle po- With painted imagery had saidat.onoe --., x6
hey.
84 'Jesu preserve thcel welcome, _om_gvroKe_ Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me Whilst he, from one side to the other turning,
go.
Bare-headed, lower thx_ his proud steed's neck,
K. Rich. So two, toge).'-her weeping, make Bespake them thus, 'I /lumk you, countrymen:"
one woe.
And thus still doing, thus he pass'd along.
2x
Weep thou for me in France, I for thee here;
DucJ_ Alack, poor Richardl where rode he
Better far off, than near, be ne'er the near.
ss
the whilst7
Go, count thy way with sighs, I mine with
York. As in a theatre, the eyes of men,
. groans.
After a well-grac'd actor loaves the stag_,
a4
Queen. So longest way shall have the longest Are idly bent on him that enters nex_
moans.
Thinlring his prattle to be tedious;
463
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Even so, or with much more contempt, men's
eyes
Did scowl on Richard: no man cried, ' God save
him;'
28
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home;
But dust was thrown upon his sacred head,
Which with such gentle sorrow he shook off,
His face stillcombating with tears and smiles, 32
The badges of his grief and patience,
That had not God, for some strong purpose,
steel'd
The hearts of men, they must perforos have
melted,
And barbarism itself have pitied him.
36
But heaven hath a hand in these events,
To whose high will we bound our calm contents,
To Bolingbroke are we sworn subjects now,
Whose state and honour I for aye allow.
4o
Duch. Here comes my son Aumerle.
York.
Aumerle that was;
But that is lost for being Richard's friend,
And, madam, you must call him Rutland now.
I am in parliament pledge _or his truth
44
And lasting fealty to the new-roads king.
EnlerA_r_E.
Duch. Welcome, my son: who are the violets
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That he
Boy, let
Aura.
not
York.

is bound to? Wife, thou art a fool. 68
me see the writing.
I do beseech you, pardon me; I may
show it.
I will be satisfied; let me see it, I say.
[Snatches it, and reads.
Treasonl foul treasonl villainl traitorl slaveI7 z
Duch. What is the matter, my lord?
York. Hol who is within there?
En/er a Servant.
Saddle my horse.
God for his mercyl what treachery is herel
Duch. Why, what is it, my lord?
75
York. Gtve me my boots, I say; saddle my
horse.
Now, by mine honour, by my life, my troth,
I will appeach the villain.
[Exit Servant.
Duc_
What's the matter7
York. Peace, foolish woman,
so
Duch. I will not peace. What is the matter,
Aumerle?
Aura. Good mother, be content; it is no more
Than my poor life must answer.
Duch.
Thy life auswerl
York. Bring me my boots: I will unto the
king.
s4

now

That strew the green lap of the new come spring7
Re-en/eT Servant with boots.
Aura. Madam, I know not, nor I greatly
Duch. Str_e him, A_merlo. Poor boy, thou
care not:
4s
art amaz'd.
God knows I had as lief be none as one.
[To Servant,] Hence, villainl never more come
York. Well, bear you well in this new spring
in my sight.
[Exit Servant.
of time,
York. Give me my boots, I say.
Lest you be cropp'd before you come to prime.
Duch. Why, York, what wilt thou do?
8S
What news from Oxford? hold those justs and Wilt thou not hide the trespa_ of thine own?
triumphs?
52 Have we more sons, or are we like to have?
Aura. For aught I know, my lord, they do.
Is not my teeming
date drunk up with time?
York. You will be there, I know.
And wilt thou pluck my fair son from mine age,
Aura. H God prevent it not, I purpose so.
And rob me of a happy mother's name?
93
York. What seal is that that h_.n_
without
IS he not like thee? is he not thine own?
thy bosom?
56
York. Thou fond, mad woman_
Yea, look'st thou pale? let me see the writing.
Wilt thou conceal this dark conspiracy?
96
Aura. My lord, 'tie nothing.
A dozen of them here have ta'en the sacrament,
York.
No matter then, who sees it: And interchangesbly set down their hands,
I will be satisfied; let me see the writing.
To kill the king at Oxford.
Aura. I do beseech your Grace to pardon me:
Duch.
He shall be none;
It is a matter of small consequence,
6z We'll keep him here: then, what is that to him?
Which for some reasons I would not have seen.
York. Away, fond womsnl were he twenty
York. Which for some reasons, sir, I mean
times
zoz
to see.
My son, I would appesoh him.
I fear, I fear,-Dnch.
Hadst thou groan'd for him
Dnch.
What should you fear?
64 As I have done, thou'dst be more pitiful.
'Tie nothi_¢, but some bond he's enter'd into
But now I know thy mind: thou dost snspect
For gay ap_
'gainer the triumph day.
That I have been disloyal to thy bed,
xo5
York. Bound to _!
what doth he with And that he is a bastard, not thy son:
a bond
Sweet York, sweet hnsb_nd, be not of that mind:
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He is as like thee as a man may be,
xo8
Not like to me, nor _ny of my kin,
And yet I love him.
York.
Make way, unruly woman[ [Exit.
Duck. After, Aumerlel Mount thee upon his
horse;
Spur post, and get before him to the king,
xx2
And beg thy pardon ere he do accuse thee.
I '11not be long behind; though I be old,
I doubt not but to ride as fast as York:
And never will I rise up from the ground
xx6
Till Bolingbroke have pardon'd thee. Away! be
gone.
[Exeunt.

Aunt. [Kneds. ] For ever m_y my kneee grow
to the earth,
My tongue cleave to my roof within my mouth,
Unless a pardon ere I rise or speak.
3z
Boling. Intended or committedwasthisfault?
If on the first, how heinous e'er it be,
To win thy after-love I pardon thee.
Aura. Then give me ]cave that I may turn
the key,
36
That no man enter till my tale be done.
Boling. Have thy desire.
[AUMEELElocks the door.
York. [Within.]
My liege, bewareI look to
thyself;
Thou hast a traitor in thy presence there.
4o
SgENE UT.--Windsor.
A Room in the Castle.
Boling. [Drawing.]
Villain, I'll make thee
safe.
Ent_" BOLINGBROKEas King; HENRY PERCY,
Aura. Stay thy revengeful hand; thou hast
and other Lords.
no cause to fear.
Boling. Can no man tell of my unthrifty son?
York. [Within.] Open the door, secure, fool'Tis full three months since I did see hun last.
hardy
king:
If any plague hang over us, 'tis he.
Shall I for love speak treason to thy face7
44
I would to God, my lords, he might be found: 4 Open the door, or I will break it open.
Inquire at London, 'mongst the taverns there,
[BoL_OBROKE unlocks the door; and
For there, they say, he daily doth frequent,
afterwards rdocks it.
With unrestrained loose companions,
Even such, they say, as stand in narrow lanes 8
Enler YORK.
And beat our watch and rob our passengers;
Boling. What is the matter, uncle7 speak;
While he, young wanton and effeminate boy,
Recover breath; tell us how near is danger,
Takes on the point of honour to support
That we may arm us 4x>encounter it.
4s
So dissolute
a crew.
x2
York. Peruse this writing here, and thou
H. Percy. My lord,some two days sinceI
shsltknow
saw the prince,
The treason that my haste forbids me show.
And told him of these triumphs held at Oxford.
Aura. Remember, as thou read'st, thy proBoling. And what said the gallant?
wise pass'd:
H. Percy. His answer was: he would unto
I do repent me; read not my name there;
5z
the stews,
x6 My heart is not confederate with my hand.
And from the common'et creature pluck a glove,
York. 'Twas, villain, ere thy hand did set it
And wear it as a favour; and with that
down.
He would unhorse the lustiest challenger.
I tore it from the traitor's bosom, king;
Boling. Asdissoluteasdesperate;
yet, through
Fear, and not love, begets hm penitence.
56
both,
2o Forget to pity him, lest thy pity prove
I see some sparklps of &better hope,
A serpent that will sting thee to the heart.
Which elder days may happily bring forth.
Boling. 0 heinohs, strong, and bold conButwho comes here?
spiracyl
0 loyal father of a treacherous sonl
60
Enter A_.
Thou sheer, immaculate, and silver fountain,
Aura.
Where is the king?
Prom whence thm stream through muddy pasBolin$.
What means
sages
Our cousin, that he stares and looks so wildly?
Hath held his current and defll'd him_lf |
Aura. God save your Graeel I do beseech Thy overflow of good converts to bad,
64
your majesty,
26 And thy abundant goodness shall excuse
To have some conference with your Grace This deadly blot in thy digressing son.
alone.
York. So shall my virtue be his rice's bawd,
Boling Withdraw yourselves, and leave us And he shallspend mine honour withhisshame,
here alone. [Exeurd H. PERCY and Lords. As thriftJw sons their scraping fathers' gold 69
What _s the matter with our cousin now?
29 Mine honour lives when his dishonour dies,
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Or my sh_m'd life in his dishonour lles:
Thou kill'st me in his life; giving him breath, 72
The traitor lives, the true m_ 's put to death.
Duch. [Within.]
What he, my Hegel for
God's s_ke let me in.
Bolin_. What shrill-voie'd suppliant makes
thiseagercry?
Duch. [Wilhin.]
A woman, and thineaunt,
great king; 'hs I.
76
Speak with me, pity me, open the door:
A beggar begs, that never begg'd before,
Boling. Our scene is alter'd from a serious

SECOND

Duch.
Nay, do not say 'stand up;'
But 'pardon' first, and afterwards 'stand up.'
An if I were thy nurse, thy tongue to teach, n_
'Pardon' should be the first word of thy speech.
I never long'd to hear a word till now;
Say ' pardon,' king; let pity teach thee how: xx5
The word isshort,butnot soshortassweet;
No word like'pardon,'forkings'moulbs so
meet.
York. Speak it in French, king; say, "pardonnez moy.'
Duch. Dost thou teach pardon pardon to

destroy?

thing,
And nowchang'd to 'The Beggar and the King.'
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in:
sx
I know she's come to pray for your foul sin.
[AuMERLE unlocks the door.
York. If thou do pardon, whosoever pray,
More sins, for this forgiveness, prosper may. s4
This fester'd joint cut off, the rest rests sound;
This, let alone, will all the rest confound,

Ahl my sour husband, my hard-hearted lord,
That sett'st the word itself against the word.
Speak ' pardon' as '#.is current m our land;
The chopping French we donot understand, x24
Thine eye begins to speak, set thy tongue there,
Or in thy piteous heart plant thou thine ear,
That hearing how our plaints and prayers do
pierce,
Pity may move theepardon torehearse, x28
Enter DOCHESS.
Boliug. Good aunt, stand up.
Duch. 0 kinglbelieve
not thishard-hearted Duch.
I do not suetostand;
m_n :
Pardon is all the suit I have in hand.
Love, loving not itself, none other can.
88
Boling. I pardon hun, as God _h_l! pardon
York- Thou frantic woman, what dost thou
me.
make here7
Duch. O happy vantage of a kneeling kneel
Shall thy old duge once more a traitor rear?
Yet am I sick for fear: speak it aga2n;
x33
Duch. Sweet York, be-patient.
[Kneels.
Twine saying 'pardon' doth not pardon twain,
Hear me, gentle liege. But makes one pardon strong.
Belie.
Rise up, good aunt.
Boling.
With all my heart
Duch.
Not yet, I thee beseech. 92 I pardon him.
Per ever will I walk upon my knses,
Due&
A god on earth thou art.
x_6
And never see day that the happy sees,
Boling. But for our trusty brother-in-law
Till thougive joy; until thoubid me joy,
mad the abbot,
By pardoning Rutland, my transgressing boy.05 With all the rest of that consorted crew,
Anm. Unto my mother's prayers I bend m
Destruction straight shM1 dog them at the heels.
knee.
[Kneels.
Good uncle, holp to order several powers
x40
York. Against them both my true joints To Oxford, or whem'er these traitors are:
bended be.
[Kneds.
They _h_ll not llve within this world, I swear,
Ill mayer thou thrive if thou grant any gracel
But I will have them, if I once know where.
Duch. Pleads he in earnest7 look upon his Uncle, farewell: and ezmsin too, adieu:
x44
face;
*
zoo Your mother well hath pray'd, and prove you
]ills eyes do drop no team, his prayers are in jest;
true.
His words come Item his mouth, ours from our
Duch. Come, my old son: I pray God make
breast:
thee new.
[Exeunt.
He prays but faintly and would be denied;
We pray with heart and soul and all beside: xo4
SCENEIV.--Another
Room in the Castle.
His weary joints would gladly ri_ I know;
Our knce3 _h_ll kneel till to the ground they
Enter EXTON and a Servant.
grow:
Exlon. Didst thou not .mark the klng, what
His prayers are full of false hypcerisy;
words he spoke?
Oure oftruezeal
and deep integrlty,
xo8 'Have I no friend will rid me of this livi.g
0ur p_yers do out-pray, his; titan let them have
fear?'

That memywhichtree preyeroughtto have.
Bo/ing.

.Wasit not so?

Good aunt,standup.

Serv.
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Exfo,. 'Have I no friend?' quoth he: he
spake it twice,
4.
And urg'd it twine together, did he not?
Serv. He did.
Extom And speaking it, he wisfly looked on
me,
As who should say, 'I would thou wert the man
That would divorce this terror from my heart;'
Meaning the king at Pomfret. Come, let's go:
I am the king's friend, and will rid his foe.
[ExertS.
SCENF_V.--Pomfrel.

The Dungeon
Castle.
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With being nothing. Music do I hear? [Music.
Ha, hal keep time. How sour sweet music is
When time is broke and no proportion keptl
So is it in the music of men's lives.
44
And here have I the daintiness of ear
To check time broke in a disorder'd string;
But for the concord of my state and time
Had not an ear to hear my true time broke. 4s
I wasted time, and now doth time waste me;
For now hath time made me Ins numbering
clock:
My thoughts are minutes,'and with sighs they jar
Their watches on unto mine eyes, the outward
watch,
Sz
Whereto my finger,
likea dial's
point,
IS pointing still, in cleansing them from {ears.
Now s_r, the sound that tells what hour it is
Are clamorous groans, that strike upon my heart
Which isthebell:
sosighsand tearsandgroans
Show minutes,times,and hours;but my time
Runs posting on in Bolingbroke's proud joy,
While I standfoolinghere,
hisJacko' theclock.
This music made me: let it sound no more; 5z
For though it have help madmen to their wits,
In me itseems itwillmake wisemen mad.
Yet blessing
on hisheartthatgivesitreel 54
For 'tis
a signoflove,and lovetoRichard
Isa strangebrooch inthinall-hating
world.

Erder KL_O RICHARD.
K. Rich. I have been studying how I may
compare
Thisprisonwhere I liveunto theworld:
And forbecausetheworld ispopulous,
And here is not a creature but myself,
4
Icannot do it;yetI'lib_mm_r itout.
My brain I'll prove the female to my soul;
My soul the f_ther: and these two beget
A generation
ofstill-breeding
thoughts,
s
And thesesame thoughtspeoplethishttio
world
Inhumours likethepeopleofthisworld,
For no thoughtiscontented.The better
sort,
As thoughts of things divine, are intcrmix'd x2
With scruples, and do set the word itself
Enid" Groom of the Stable.
Against the word:
Groom. Hail, royal prmesl
As thus, 'Come, little ones;' and then again,
K. Rich.
ThAnks, noble peer;
'It is as hard to come as for a camel
z5 The cheapest of us is ten groats too dear.
6s
To thread tim poetem of a needls's eye.'
What art thou? and how comest thou hither,
Thoughts tending to ambition, they do plot
man,
Unlikely wonders; how these vain weak nails
Where no man never comes but that sad dog
May tear a passage through the flinty ribs
2o That brings me food to make misfortune live?
Of this hard world, my ragged prison walls;
Groom. I was a poor groom of thy stable, Irln_,
And, for they cannot, die in their own pride.
When thou weft king; who, travelling towards
Thoughts tending to content flatter themselves
York,
7_
That they are not the first of fortune s slaves, 24 With much ado at length have gotten leave
Nor shall not be the last; like silly beggars
To look upon my sometimes royal master's face.
Who sitting in the stocks refuge their shame,
el how it yearn'd my heart when I beheld
76
That many have and others must sit there:
In London streets, that coronation day
And in this thought they find a kind of ease, 28 When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary,
Bearingtheirown _fortune on theback
That horsethatthou sooftenhastbestrid,
0i such as have before endur'd the like.
That horse that I so carefully have drees'd, so
Thus play I in one person many people,
K. Riclz. Rode he on Barbary?
Tell me,
And none contented: sometimes am I kln_; 3_
gentle friend,
Then treason makes me wish myself a beggar, How went he under him?
And so I am: then cruahing penlLry
Groom. So proudly as if he disdain'd the
Persuades me I was better when a Icing;
ground.
Then am I kin_'d again; and by and by
_5
K. Rich. So proud that Bolingbroke was on
Think that Iam ,,_iri._ d by Bolingbroke,
his backl
s4
And straight am nothing: but whate'er I be,
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand;
Nor I nor-any man that but man is
This hand hath made him proud with clapping
With nothing, shall be pleas'd, till he be eas'd 4o
him.
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Would he not stumble7
Would he not fail
down,-Since pride must have a falJ,--and break the
neck
88
Of that proud man that did usurp his back7
Forgiveness, horse[ why do I rail on thee,
Since thou, created to be aw'd by man,
Wast born to bear? I was not made a horse; 9z
And yet I bear a burden like an ass,
Spur-gall'd and tir'd by jauncing Bolingbroke.

THE

SECORrD

SCE_ VI.--Windsor.
An Apartment
the Castle.

in

Flourish.

Enter BOLINGBROKE oJld YORK,
with Lords aruf Attendants.
Boling. Kind uncle York, the latest news we
hear
Is that the rebels have eonsum'd with fire
Our town of Cicester in Gloucestershire;
But whether they be ta'en or alton we hear not. 4
Enter NORTHUMBERLAND.

Enter Keeper, with a dish.
Keep. [To the Groom.] Fellow, give place;
here is no longer stay.
K. Rich. H thou love me, 'tis time thou wert
away.
95
Groom. What my tongue dares not, that my
heart shah say.
[Exit.
Keep. My lord, will't please you to fall to7
K. Rich. Taste of it first, as thou art wont
to do.
Keep. My lord, I dare not: Sir Pierce of Exton, who lately came from the king, commands
the contrary.
K. Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancaster,
and theol
Patience is stale, and I am weary of it.
xo4
[Strikes the Keeper.
Keep. Help, help, helpl

Welcome, my lord. What is the news?
North. First, to thy sacred state wish _ all
happiness.
.
The next news is: I have to London sent
The heads of Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt, and
Kent.
8
The manner of their taking may appear
At large discoursed in thin paper here.
BoIing. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for thy
pains,
And to thy worth will add right worthy gains, x2
Enter FrrZWATER.
Fitz. My lord, I have from Oxford sent to
London
The heads of Brocas and Sir Bennet Seely,
Two of the dsmgerous consorted traitors
That sought at Oxford thy dire overthrow,
x6
Boling. Thy pains, Fitzwater, shall not be
forgot;
Right noble is thy merit, well I wet.

En/er EXTON and Servants, armed.
K. Rich. How nowI what means death in
this rude assault?
Enter HENRY PERCY, W/_ the BISHOP OF
Vill_i,_ thine own hand yields thy death's inCart.tsLE.
strument,
H. Percy. The grand conspirator, Abbot of
[Snalchin_ a weapon and killing one.
Westminster,
Go thou and fill another room in helL
x08 With clog of conscience and sour mnlano.holy,2o
[He luTls another: then ErroN s/tikes
Hath yielded up his body to the grave;
him down. But here is Carlisle living, to abide
That hand aha11 burn in never-quenching fire
Thy kingly doom and sentence of his pride.
That staggers thus my person.
Exton, thy
Boling. Carlisle, this m your doom:
24
fierce hand
Choose out some secret place, some reverend
Hath with the king's blood stain'd the king's
room,
own land.
More _an thou ha_t, and with it joy thy
Mount, mount, my soull thy seat is up on
life;
high,
zz2 So, as thou livest in peace, die free from strife:
Whilst my gross flesh 8inka downward, here to For though mine enemy thou hast ever been, 2s
die.
[Dies. High sparks of honour in thee have I seen.
Exfo.. As full of valour as of royal blood:
Both haveI spilt; OI would the deed were good; Enter EXTOl% with Attendants bearing a ce_n
For now the devil, that told me I did well, zx5
Extom Great king, within this cot_a I preSays that this deed is chro-;_]_i in hell.
sent
This dead king to the llving king I'll hoax.
Thy buried fear: herein all breathla_ lies
Take hence the rest and give them burial here. The mightiest of thy greatest enemies,
3:
[Exeunt.
Richard of Bordeaux, by me hither brought.
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I
I th_nk thee not; for thou IWith

Baling. Exton,
hast wrought
A deed of slander with thy fatal hand
Upon my head and all this famous land.
35
Ex_om From your own mouth, my lord, chd
I this deed.
Boling. They love not poison that do poison
need,
Nor do I thee: though I did wish him dead,
I hate the murderer, love him murdered,
4o
The guilt of conscmnce take thou for thy labour,
But neither my good word nor princely favour:

Cain go wander through the shade of
night,
.
And never show thy head by day nor light.
44
Lords, I protest, my soul ie fall of woe,
That blood should sprinkle me to make ms
grow:
Come, mourn with me for that I do lament,
And put on sullen black incontinent.
48
I'U make a voyage to the Holy Land,
To wash this blood off from my guilty hand.
March sadly after; grace my mournings here,
In weeping after this unhmely bier.
[Exeunt.
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ScT.NE.--England.

ACT I.
Forthwith a power of English shall we levy,
Whose arms were moulded in their mother's
SCENE I.--London.
The Palace.
womb
En/er KING HE, Y, WES_ORF_AND,
and
To chase these pagans in those holy fields
24
Others.
Over whose acres walk'd those blessed feet
K. Hen. So shaken as we are, so wan with Which fourteen hundred years ago were nail'd
_c._-e,
For our advantage on the bitter cross.
Find we a time for frighted _a_e to pant,
But this our purpose is a twelvemonth old, 2s
And breathe short-winded accents of new broils And bootless 'tis to tell you we will go:
To be commenc'd in stronds afar remote.
4 Therefore we meet not now. Then let me hear
No more the thirsty entrance of this soil
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland,
Shall daub her lips with her own children's
What yesternight our council did decree
3z
blood;
In forwarding this dear expedience.
No more shall tre_ehlng war channel her fields,
West. My liege, this haste was hot in quesNor bruise her flowerets with the armed hoofs S
tion,
Of hostile paces: those opposed eyes,
And m_ny limits of the charge set down
Whlo_j _
the meteors of a troubled heaven,
But yesternight; when all athwart there came
All of one nature, of one substance bred,
A post from Wales leaden with heavy news; 37
Did lately meet in the intestine shock
xz Whc_e worst was, that the noble Mortimer,
And furious close of civil butchery,
Leading the men of Hemfordshire to fight
Shall now, in mutual well-bese_min_ r_nlra,
Against the irregular and wild Giendower,
40
March all one way, and he no more oppos'd
Was bythe rude hands of thatWehhman
taken,
Against acquaintance, kindred, and allies:
z5 And a tho-_nd of his people butchered;
The edgb of war, like an ill-aheathed knlfe,
Upon whose dead corpse' there was such misnse,
No more _h_l! cut his master.
Therefore, Such beasLlyahamelees transformation
44
friends,
By those Welshwomen done, as may not be
As far as to the sepulchro of Christ,-Without much ah_mA re-told or spoken of.
Whoae soldier now, underwhosoblessodeross2o
K. Hen. It seams then that the tidings oi
We are impressed and engag'd to fight,-this broil,
47O
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Brake off our business for the Holy Land.
48
Wes/. This mateh'd with other like, my
gracious lord;
For more uneven and unwelcome news
Came from the north and thus it did import:
On Holy-rcod day, the gallant Hotspur there, 5a
Young Harry Percy and brave Archibald,
That ever-valiant and approved Scot,
At Holmedon met,
Where they did spend a sad and bloody hour;
As by discharge of their artillery,
57
And shape of hkelihood, the news was told;
For he that brought them, in the very heat
And pride of their contention did take horse, 5o
Uncertain of the issue any way.
K. Hen. Here is a dear and true industrious
friend,
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse,
Stain'd with the variation of each sod
64
Betwixt that Holmedon and this seat of ours;
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome
news.
The Earl of Douglas is discomfited;
Ten thousand bold Scots, two and twenty
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THE
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Malevolent to you in all aspects;
Which makes him prune himself, _nd bristle up
Th_ crest of youth against your dignity.
K. Hen. But I have sent for him to answer
this;
xoo
And for this cause a while we must neglect
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem.
Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we
Wtll hold at Windsor; so inform the'lords: zo4
But come yourself with speed to us again;
For more is to be said and to be done
Than out of anger can be uttered.
Wesl. I will, my hege.
[F_.xennL
SCENE H.--The

Same.
An Apartment
PRL_C_'S.

of the

Enter the PRINCE and FALSTAFF.
FaL Now, Ha], what time of day is it, lad?
Prince. Thou art so fat-witted, with drinking
of old sack, and unbuttoning thee after supper,"
and sleeping upon benches after noon, that thou
hast forgotten to demand that truly whmh thou
wouldst truly know. What a devil hast thou to

_hts,
6s do with the time of the day? unless hours were
Balk d in'their own blood did Sir Waiter see
cups of sack, and minutes capons, and clocks
On Holmedon's plains: of prisoners Hotspur the tongues of bawds, and di_ the signs of
took
leaping-houses, and the blessed sun hlm_eLf a
Mordake the Earl of Fde, and eldest son
fair hot wench in flame-colour'd taffeta, I see no
To beaten Douglas, and the Earls of Athol,
72 reason why thou shouldst be so superfluous to
Of Murray, Angus, and Menteith.
demand the time of the day.
53
And is not this an honourable spoil?
FaL Indeed, you come near me now, Hal;
A gallant prize? ha, cousin, is it not?
for we that take purses go by the moon and the
West. In faith,
75 seven stars, and not by Phoebus, he, 'that wanIt is a conquest for a prince to boast of.
dering knight so fair.' And, I pnthes, sweet
K. Hen. Yea, there thou mak'st me sad and wag, when thou art king,--as, God save thy
m_&'st me sin
Grace,--majesty,
I should say, for grace thou
In envy that my Lord Northumberland
wilt have none,-2o
Should be the father to so blest a son,
So
Prince. Whatl none?
A son who is the theme of hunour's tongue;
FoL No, by my troth; not so much as will
Amongst a grove the very straightest plant;
serve to be prologue to an egg and butter.
Who is sweet Fortune's minion and her pride:
Pr/nce. Well, how then? come, roundly,
Whilst I, by looking on the praise of him,
84 roundly.
_5
See riot and dishonour stain the brow
FaL Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art
Ofmy young Harry. O[ thatit could be prov'd _-g, let not us that are _uires of the night's
That some night-tripping fairy had exchang'd
body be called thieves of the day's beauty: let
In cradle-clothes our children where they lay, sa us be Di_'s
foresters, gentlemen of the shade,
And cail'd mine Percy, his Plantagenet.
miniona of the moon; and let rn_n say, we be
_Ymmwould I have his Harry, _md he min_.
men of good government, being governed as the
But let him from my thoughts.
What thi._
sea is, by our noble and chaste mistress the
you, coz,
moon, under whose countenance we steal
33
0f this young Percy's pride? the prisoners, 9a
Prince. Thou eayest well, and it holds well
_Vllich he in this adventure hath surpris d,
too; for the fortune of us that are the moon'_
To his own use he keeps, and sends me word,
men doth ebb and flow like the sea, being go.
I ah_ll have none but Mo_l__ Earl of Fife.
verned as the sea is, by ti_ moon. As for proof
West. This is his uno]e'a _.hlng,
this is now: a purse of gold most resolutely snatched
Woroest_,
95 on Monday night and most dissolutely spent on
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Tueedaymorning;
got with swearing 'Lay by;' talked very wisely, but I regarded him not; and
and spentwith crying 'Bring in:' now in as yet he talked wisely, and m the street too. 9s
low an ebb as the foot of the ladder, and by and
Prince. Thou &dst well; for wisdom cries
by in as high a flow as the ridge of the gallows,
out in the streets, and no man regards it.
zoo
Fal. By the Lord, thou sayest true, lad. And
FaL OI thou hast damnable iteration, and
is not my hostess of the tavern a most sweet art indeed able to corrupt a saint. Thou hast
wench?
45 done much harm upon me, Hal; God forgive
Prince. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of thee for itl Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew
the castle. And is not a buff jerkin a most sweet nothing; and now am I, if a man should speak
robe of durance?
49 truly, little better than one of the wicked.
I
Fat. How now, how now, mad wagl what,
must give over this life, and I will give it over;
in thy quips and thy quiddities? what a plague
by the Lord, an I do not, I am a wil_in: I'll be
have I to do with a buff jerkin?
5z damned for never a king's son in Christendom.
Prince. Why, what a pox have I to do with
Prince. Where ,h_ll we take a purse tomy hostess of the tavern?
morrow, Jack?
n.
Fa/. Well, thou hast ca_
her to a reckonFa/. Zoundsl wherethouwilt,lad,'I'llmake
ing many a time and oft.
55 one; an I do not, call me a vil|ain and baflte me.
Prince. Did I ever call for thee to pay thy
Prince. I see a good amendment of life in
.part?
thee; from pr_ying to puree-taking,
n5
Fa/. No; I'll give thee thy due, thou hast
_,_ll there.
50
En/er Po_s, at a distance.
_nce. Yea, and elsewhere, so far as my coin
Fa/. Why, Hal, 'tis my vocation, Hal; 'tis no
-woUld stretch; and whore it would not, I have sin for a man to labour in his vocation. Poinsl
used my credit.
Now shall we know if Gad,hill have set a match.
Fal. Yea, and so used it that, were it not here Ol if men were to be saved by merit_ what hole
apparent that thou art heir apparent.--But,
I in hell were hot enough for him7 This is the
prithee, sweet wag, shall there be gallows stand- most ommpotent villain that ever cried' Standl '
ing in Eugland when thou art king, and rosolu- to a true man.
,_
tion thus fobbed as it is with the rusty curb of
Prince. Good morrow, Ned.
old father antick the law? Do not thou, when
Poins. Good morrow, sweet Hal. What says
thou art king, h_,g a thief.
7o Monsieur Remorse? What says Sir John SackPrince. No; thou shalt,
and-Sugar ? Jackl how agrees the devil and thee
Fa/. Shall I? 0 rarel By the Lord, I'll be a about thy sou], that thou soldest him on Goodbrave judge.
73 Friday last for a cup of Madeira and a cold
Prince. Thou judgest false already; I mean, capon's leg?
z29
thou shalt have the hanging of the thieves and
Prince. Sir John stands to his word, the devil
so become a ram hangman.
75 shall have his bargain; for he was never yet a
Fa/. Well, _1. well; and in some sort it breakerofproverbe:hewillgivethedevilhisdue.
jumps with my humour as well as waiting in
Poins. Then art thou d_mned forkeeping thy
the court, I can tell you.
word with the devil.
Prince. For obi._inln_ of Suits7
80
Pr/nce. Else he had bee21 d_mn_d for coT_DFa/. Yea, for obtaining of suits, whereof the iing the devil.
*35
h_ngman hath no lean wardrobe.
'Sblood, I
Poins. But my lads, my lads, to-morrow
am as melsucholy as a gib cat, or a lugged bear. morning, by four o'clock, early at Gadshilll
Pr/nce. Or an old lion, or a lover's lute.
84 There am pilgrims going to Canterbury with
FaL Yea, or the drone of a Lincoln,hi_e
rich offering% and traders ricling to London with
bagpipe,
fat purses: I have vizards for you all; you have
Prince. What eayest thou to a hare, or the horses for yourselves. C_l_hill 1_ to night in
melancholy of Moor-ditch?
ss Rochester; I have bespoke supper to-morrow
Fa/. Thou hast the most unsavory ,|mii_,
night in Eastcheap: we may do it as secure as
and art, indeed, the most comparative, rascal- sleep. If you will go I will stuff your purses full
liest, sweet young prince; but, H_l ]_ prithee, oferowns;ifyouwillnot,
tarry at home and be
_ouble me no more with v_ity.
I would to God h_-_d.
*47
thou and I knew where a commodity of good
Fat. Hear ye, Yedward: if I tarry at home
names were to be bought. An old lord of the and go not, I'll ba.g you for going.
council ratedmethe otherdayinthestreet
about
Poins. You will, chops?
you, sir, but I marked him n_t; and yet he
FaL Hal, wilt thou make one?
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Prince. Who, I rob? I a thief7 not I, by my same fat rogue will tell us when we meet at
faith,
x53 supper: how thirty, at least, he fought with;
Fal. There's neither honesty, manhood, nor what wards, what blows, what extrenutiss he
good fellowship in thee, nor thou camest not of endured; and in the reproof of this lies the jest.
the blood royal, if thou darest not stand for ten
Prince. Well, I'll go with thee: provide us
shillS,
z57 all thin_ necessaryand meet me to-morrow
Prince. Well, then, once in my days I'll be a night in Easteheap; there I'll sup. Farewell.
madcap.
Poins. Farewell, my lord.
[Exit.
Fal. Why, that's well said.
s6o
Prince. I know you all, and will awhile upPrince. Well, come what will, I'll "tarry at
hold
2z7
home.
The unyok'd humour of your idleness:
Fal. By the Lord, I'll be a traitor then, when Yet herein will I imitate the sun,
thou art ki,_.
z64 Who doth permit the base cdntagious clouds
Prince. I care not.
To smother up his beauty from the world, zzz
Poins. Sir John, I prithee, leave the prince That when he please again to be hlm_,_f,
and me alone: I will lay him down such reasons Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at,
for this adventure that he shall go.
xss By breaking through the foul and ugly mists
Fal. Well, God give thee the spirit of per- Of vapours that did seem to strangle him. 225
suasion and him the ears of profiting, that what H all the year were playing holidays,
thou speakcet may move, and what he hears To sport woul_ be as tedious as to work;
may be believed, that the true prince may, for But when they seldom come, they wlsh'd for come,
recreation sake, prove a faise thief; for the poor And nothing pleaseth but rare accidents.
229
abuses of the time want countenance. Farewell:
So, when tins loose behaviour I throw off,
you _h_ll find me in Easteheap.
z75 And pay the debt I never promised,
Prince. Farewell, thou latter springl Fare- By how much better than my word I am
23z
well, All-hallown snmmerl
[Exit FALST_.
By so much abel| I falsify men's hopes;
Poins. Now, my good sweet honey lord, rids And like bright metal on a suEen ground,
with us to-morrow: I have a jest to execute that My reformation, glittering o'er my fault,
I cannot manage alone.
Falstaff, Bardolph,
Shall show more goodly and attract more eyes
Poto, and GadRhill _h_ll rob those men that we Than that which hath no foil to set it off. z37
have already waylaid; yourself and I will not be I'll so offend to make offence a Rkill;
there; and when they have the booty, if you Redeeming time when men thinle least I will.
and I do not rob tl_m, cut this head from my
[Exit.
shoulders,
ss 5
Prince. But how shall we part with tK_m in
SCENEIII.--The
Same. The Palace.
setting forth?
Poins. Why, we will set forth before or after En/er K_NO HF_RY, NORTHUMB_.A_,
WORthem, and appoint them a place of meet_3g,
CESTER,HOTSPUR,SIR WALTERBLUNT, and
wherein it is at our pleasure to fail; and then
Others.
will they adventure upon the exploit themselvce,
K. Hen_ My blood hath been too cold and
which they .h_ll have no sooner _-hieved but
temperate,
we'll set upon them.
sgs Unapt to stir at these indignities,
Pr/nce. Yea, but 'tis like that they will know And you have found me; for accordingly
us by our horses, by our habits, and by every You h_td upon my patience: but, be sure,
4
other appointment, to be ourselves,
s95 I will from henceforth rather be myself,
Poins. Tutl our horses they ah_]l not _ee, Mighty, and to be fcar'd, than my condition,
1'11 tie them in the wood; our vizards we will Which hath been smooth as oil, soft as young
_h-_ge after we leave them; and, sirrah, I have
down,
cases of buckram for the nonce, to inmask our And therefore lost that title of respect
8
noted outward garments,
aoz Which the proud soul ne'er pays but to the
Pr/nce. Yea, but I doubt they will be too
proud.
hard for us.
Wor. Our house, my sovereign liege, little
Poins. Well, for two of them, I know them
deserves
to be as trne-bred cowards as ever turned bask; The scourge of greatness to be us'd on it;
and for the third, if he fight loagvr than he sees And that same gr_tne_
too which our own
reason, I'll forswear arms. The virtu_ of this
hands
s2
jest _
b_ the incompl_h_n,lhl.e ii_ th_ t Ulis Have holp to m-k_ so portly.
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North. My lord,-He would himself have been a soldier.
64
K. Hen. Worcester, get thee gone; for I do This bald unjointed chat of his,-my lord,
see
I answer'd indirectly, as I said;
Danger and disobedience in thine eye.
z5 And I beseech you, let not his report
O, sir, your presence is too bold and peremptory,
Come current for an accusation
68
And majesty might never yet endure
Betwixt my love and your high majesty.
The moody frontier of a servant brow.
BlunL The circumstance consider'd, good
You have good leave to leave us; when we need
my lord,
Your use and counsel we shxll send for you. z_ Whatever Harry Percy then had said
[Exit WORCESTER. To such a person and in such a place,
72
[To NORTHUMBEEL&ND.]You were about to At such a time, with all the rest re-told,
speak.
May reasonably die and never rise
North.
Yea, my good lord.
To do him wrong, or any way impeach
Those prisoners in your higlmess' name de- Wh_t then he said, so he uusay it now.
76
manded,
K. Hen. Why, yet he doth deny his prisoners,
Which Harry Percy hers at Holmedon took, 24 But with proviso and exception,
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied Thstwe at our ownclmxgeshaUransom
straight
-" As _s deliver'd to your majesty:
His brother-in-law, the foohsh Mortimer;
8o
Either envy, therefore, or misprision
Who, on my soul, hath wflfully betray'd
Is guilty of this fault and not m_ son.
z8 The lives of those that he did lead to fight
Hot. My liege, I did deny no prisoners:
Against the great magician, damn'd Glendower,
But I remember, when the fight was done,
Whose daughter, as we hear, the Earl of March
When I was dry with rage and extreme toil,
Hath lately married. Shall our coffers then s5
Breathless and faint, leaning upon my sword,32 Be emptied to redeem a traitor home?
Came there a certain lord, neat, and trimly Shall we buy treason, and indent with fears,
dress'd,
When they have lost and forfeited themselves?
Fresh ss a bridegroom; and hisehin, new reap'd, No, on the barren mountains let him starve; 89
Show'd like a stubble-land at harvest-home:
For I shall never hold that man my friend
He was perfumed like a milliner,
36 Whose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost
And 'twxxt his finger and his thumb he held
To ransom home revolted Mortimer.
94
A pouncei_box, which ever and anon
Hot. Revolted Mortimerl
He gave his nose and took't away again;
He never did fall off, my sovereign liege,
Who therewith angry, when it next came there, But by the chance of war: to prove that true
Took it in enutf: and still he smil'd and talk'd; Needs no more but one tongue for all those
And as the soldiers bore dead bodies by,
wounds,
96
He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly,
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took.
To bring a slovenly unh_,deome corpse
44 When on the gentle Severn:s sedgy b_nlr;
Betwixt the wind and his nobility.
In single opposition, hand to hand,
With many holiday and lady terms
He did confound the best part of an hour
zoo
He questlon'd me; among the rest, d_mxnded !In o_nging hsrdiment with great Glendower.
My prisoners in your majesty's behalf.
48 ' Three tlrnm they bresth'd and three times did
I then all smarting with my wonndebeing cold,
they drink,
To be so pester'd with a popinjay,
Upon agreement, of swift Severn's flood,
Out of ,_y grief and my impatience
Who then, al_-ighted with their bloody looks, z04
Answer d neglectingly, I know not what,
52 Ran fearfully'among the trembling reeds,
He should, or heshould not; for he maria me mad And hid his crisp head in the hollow bank
To see him shine so brisk and smell so sweet
Blood-stained with these vn|i_t combatants.
And talk so like a waiting-gentlewom,m
Never did base and rotten polioy •
xoS
Of guns, and drums, and wounds,--God
save Colour her working with such deadly wounds;
the Inaxk[-56 Nor never could the noble Mortimer
And b_llin_ me the sovereign'st thi_ o_ earth IReceive so many, and all vp'lli_£by:
Was psrmacetl for an inward bruise;
Then let him not be slander'd with revolt. -xzz
And that it was great pity, so it was,
i - K. Hen. Thou dost belie him i Percy, thou
viUanous ssltpetrs should be digg'd
60 dost belie him: , '
Out of the bowels of the harmless earth,
He nevm- did e_counter with Glendower:
"Which many a good tall fellow had destroy'd
I tall thee,"

So cowardly;and butfor these_deguns,

He durstas wellhavemetthedevnalone
_47¢
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Upon thehead ofthisforgetful
m_.,
And for his sake wear the detested blot
Of murd'rous subornation, shall it be,
That you a world of cursesundergo,
x64
Being the agents, or base second means,
The cords, the ladder, or the h_ngman rather?
01 pardon me that I descend so low,
To show the hne and the predicament
x68
Whereto you range under th_ subtle king.
Shall it for shame be spoken in these days,
Or fill up chronicles in time to come,
That men of your nobihty and power,
z7z
Did gage them bothin'anunjustbehaM,
As both of you--God pardon itl--have done,
To put down Richard, that sweet lovely rose,
And plant this them, this canker, Bolingbroke?
And shall it in more shame be further spoken,
That you are fool'd,'discarded, and shook off
Re-enter WORCESTER.
By him for whom these shames ye underwent?
Hot.
Speak of Mortimerl
No; yet time serves whereto you may redeem zso
'Zoundsl I will speak of him; and let my soul Your b_,ieh'd honours, and restore yourselves
Want mercy if I do not join with him:
x3z Into the good thoughts of the world again;
In his behalf I'll empty all these veins,
Revenge the jeering and d_sdain'd contempt
And shed my dear blood drop by drop i' the dust, Of tins proud king, who stu&es day and night
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer
To answer all the debt he owes to you,
z85
As high i' the air as this uvth_-Idullr;-_,
x36 Even with the bloody payment oi your deaths.
As this ingrate and r_-ker'd Bolingbroke.
Therefore, I say,-North. Brother, the king hath made your
Wet.
Peace, consinl say no more:
nephew mad.
And now I will unclasp a secret book,
zss
Wor. Who struck this heat up after I was And to your quick-conceiving chscontents
gone?
I'll read you matter deep and dangerous,
Hot. He will, forsooth, haveallmyprisoners;
As full of peril and adventurous spirit
And when I urg'd the ransom once again
x4z As to o'er-walk a current roaring loud,
x92
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale, On the unsteadfast footing 0¢ a spear.
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death,
Hot. H he fall in, good mghtl or sink or
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer.
z44
swim:
_/or. I r_,not blame him: was he not pro- Send danger from the east unto the west,
_b_;m'd
So honour cross it from the north to south, z95
By Richard that dead is the next of blood?
And let them grapple: Ol the blood more stirs
North. He was; I heard the proclamation:
To rouse a hen th_, to start a hare.
And then it was when the ,mh_ppy Icln_,-- x48
North. Imagination of some great exploit
Whose wrongs in us God pardonl---did set forth Drives him beyond the bounds of pahenes. 2oo
Upon his Irish expedition;
Hot. By heaven methi,lrn it were an easy
From whenee he, intercepted, did return
leap
To be depos'd, and shortly murdered.
_52 To pluck bright honour from the pale-fac'd
Wor. And for whose death we in the world's
moon,
wide mouth
Or dive into the bottom of the deep,
Live scandaliz'd and foully spoken of.
Where _thom-line
could never touch the
Hot. But, softl I pray you, did gin_ Richard
ground_
re4
then
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks;
ProrJ_im my brot_x Edmund Mortimer
z56 So he that doth redeem her thenee might wear
Heir to the crown?
Without corrival all her dignities:
Nor_
He did; myself did hear it.
But out upon this half-fac'd iellowshipl
zo8
Hot. Nay, then I c_--ot blame hie oonnin
Wor. He apprehends a worm of figures here,
kln_,
But not the form of what he shouldattend.
Thatwish'dhimonthebarrenmount_;-_starve.
Good cousin, give me audience for a while.
But shall it be that you, that set the crown xso
Hot. I cry you mercy.
475
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As Owen Glendowerforan enemy.
Art thou not asham'd? But, sirrah, henceforth
Let me not hear you speak of Mortimer:
Send me your prisoners with the speediest
means,
x2o
Or you fxh_l!hear in such akind from me
As will displease you. My Lord Northumberland,
We heense your departure with your son.
Send us your prisoners, or you'll hear of it. zz4
[Exeunt KI_O HY_-RY, BLUNT, and Tram.
Hot. An if the devil come and ro_ for them,
I wtll not send them: I will after straight
And tell
him so;forI willeasemy heaxl
o
Albeit I make a h_7_rd of my head.
x2s
North, Whatl drunk with choler7 stay, and
pause awhile:
Here comes your uncle.
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Wor.
Those s_mA noble Scots 2x2
That are your prisoners,-HOt.
I'll keep them all;
By God, he slufll not have a Scot of them:
No, if a Scot would save Ins soul, he shall not:
I'll keep them, by this hand.
Wor.
You start away, 2z6
And lend no ear unto my purposes.
Those prisoners you shall keep.
Hot.
Nay, I will; that's fiat:
He said he would not ransom Mortimer;
Forbade my tongue to speak of Mortimer; 22o
But I will find him wl_en he lies asleep,
And in his ear I'll holla 'Mortimerl '
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THE

FOURTH

Deliver them up without thoir ransom straight,
And make the Douglas' son your only mean _6x
For powers in Scotland; which, for divers
reasons
Which I shall send you written, be assur'd,
Will easilybegranted. [ToNoRTHUMB_.]
You, my lord,
_64
Your sou in Scotland being thus employ'd,
Shall secretly into the bosom creep
Of that same noble prelate well belov'd,
The Archbishop.
_ss
Hot. Of York, is it not?
Wor. True; who bears hard
His brother's death at Bristol, the Lord Scroop.

Nay,
I speak not this in estimation,
o
z7a
I'll have a starling shah be taught to speak z24 As what I think might be, but what I know
Nothing but ' Mortimer,' and give it him.
Is vlmi_ted,
plotted and set down;
To keep his anger still hi motion.
And only stays but to behold the face
Wor. Hear you, cousin; a word.
Of that occasion that shall bring it on.
z7e
Hot. All studies hero I solemnly defy,
_8
Hot. I smell it.
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke:
Upon my lifo it will do wondrous well.
And that same sword-and-buckler Prince of
North. Before the game's afoot thou still
Wales,
lett'st slip.
But that I think his hther loves him not,
Hot. Why, it cannot choose but be a noble
And would be glad he met with some mischanee,
plot:
28o
I would have him poison'd with a pot of ale. 233 And then the power of Scotland and of York,
Wet. Farewell, kln_man: I will talk to you
To join with Mortimer, ha?
When you are better temper'd to attend.
V/or.
And so they _ll.
North. Why, what a wasp-stung and impa_
Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd.
tlentfool
_35
Wor. And 'tie no little reason bids us
Art thou to break into this wom_-'s mood,
speed,
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine ownt
To save our heads by raising of a head;
285
Hot. Why, look you, I am whipp'd and For, bear ourselves as even as we can,
scourg'd with rods,
The king will always think him in Our dsbt,
Nettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear
And think we think ourselves unsatisfied,
288
0f this vile politician, Bolingbroke.
24z Till he hath found a time to pay us home.
In Richard's time,--what do ye call the place7-And see already how he doth begin
A plague upon't---it is in Gloucestershiro;-To make us strangers to his looks of love.
'Twaswhers the ma_eap duke his unelekept,
Hot. He does, he does: we'll be reveng'd on
His uncle York; whore I first bow'd my knee
him
29z
Unto this king Of smile, this Bolingbroke,
Wor. Cousin, farewell: no further go in
'Sbloodl
this,
When you and heeamebackfromRavenspurgh.
Than I by letters _h_.11direct your course.
North. At Berkeley Castle.
z49 When time is ripe,--which will be suddenly,Hot. You say true.
I'll steal to Glendower and Lord Mortimer; _96
Why, what a candy deal of courtesy
Where you and Douglas and our powers at
This fa_nlng greyhound then did proffer met
once,-Look,' when his infant fortune came to age,'253 As I will fp-qhlon it,--chall happily meet,
And 'gentle Harry Perey,' and 'kind oousin.'
To bear our fortunes in our own strong
el the devil take such cozeners.
God forgive
arms,
reel
Which now we hold at much unoertainty.
300
Good uncle, tell
your tale, for I have done. 256
North. Farewell, good brother: we shall
Wur. Nay, if you have not, to't again;
thrive, I trust.
We'll stay your leisure.
HoL Uncle, adieu: el let the hours be
HOt.
I have done, i' faith,
short,
Wor. Then crave mo_
to your Scottish Till fields and blows and groa_ applaud our
prisoners,
sportl
[Exem_
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candle, I warrant thee. Come, neighbour Mugs,
we '11 call up the gentlemen: they will along
with company, for they have great charge.
[Exeunt Carriers.
Enter a Carrier, with a lanthorn in his hand.
Gads. What, he[ chamberlainl
5z
First Car. Heigh-hol
An't be not four by
Chem. [Within.] 'Athand, quothpick-puree.'
the day I'll be hanged: Charles' Wain is over
Gads. That's even as fair as, 'at hand, quoth
the new chimney, and yet our horse not packed, the chamberlain'; for thou variest no more from
What, ostler!
4 picking of purses than giving direction doth
Oat. [Within.] Anon, anon.
from labouring; thou layest the plot how.
57
First Car. I prithee, Tom, beat Cut's saddle,
put a few flocks in the point; the poor jade is
wrung in the withers out of all cess.
8
Enter C_AUnERLkIN.
Chem. Good morrow, Master Oadshm.
It
Enter another Carrier.
holds current that I told you yesternight: there's
Sec. Car. Peas and beans are as dank here as a franklin in the wild of Kent hath brought
a dog, and that is the next way to give poor three hundred marks with him in gold: I heard
jades the bets; this house is turned upside down him tell it to one of his company last night at
since Robin Ostler died.
xz supper; a kind of auditor; one that hath abunFirst Car. Poor fellow! never joyed since the dance of charge too, God knows what. They are
price of oats rose; it was the death of him.
up already and call for eggs and butter: they
Sec. Car. I think this be the most v_il_nous will away presently.
house in all London road for fleas: I am stung
Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with Saint
like a tench,
x7 Nicholas' clerks, I'll give thee this neck.
68
First Car. Like a tenchl by the m_-_. there
Chant. No, I'll none of it: I prithee, keep
is ne'er a king cbxisten could be better bit than that for the h_ngman; for I know thou worI have been since the first cock.
2o skip'st Saint Nicholas as truly as a m_, of
Sec. Car. Why, they will allow us ne'er a falsehood may.
7z
jordan, and then we leak in the chimney; and
C-ads What talkest thou to me of
your chumber-lle breeds fleas like a loach,
hangman?
H I hang I'll make a fat pair of
First Car. What, ostler[ come away and be gallows; for if I hang, old Sir John h._nS_swith
hanged, come away.
2s me, and thou knoweet he's no starveling. Tutl
See. Car. I have a gammon of bacon and there are other Troyaus that thou dreame_ not
two razes of ginger, to be delivered as far as of, the which for aport sake are content to do
Chaxing-eross.
28 theprofeesionsomegrace;
thatwould, if matters
F/rst Car. Godsbedy[ the turkeys in my should be looked into, for their own credit sake
pannier are quite starved.
What, ostierl A m_be all whole. I am joined with no fooLlandplague on theel hast thou never an eye in thy takers, no long-staff sixpenny etrkers, none of
head? caner not hear7 An 'twere not as good a these mad mustackio-purple-hned
malt worms;
deed as drink to break the pate on thee, I am s but with nobility and tranqufllity, burgomasters
very vill_tln. Come, and he han_ed[ hast no and great oneyere such as o_n hold in, such as
faith in thee?
will strike sooner than speak, and speak sooner
th_n drink, and drink sooner than pray: and
Enter O_Sm'f.T..
yet I lie; for they pray continually to their
Gads. Good morrow, carriere.What'so'clock?
! saint, the commonwealth;
or, rather, not pray
First Car. I think it be two o'clock.
37 to her, but prey on her, for they ride up and
Gads. I prithee, lend me thy lanthom, to see down on her and make her their boots.
my gelding in the stable.
Chain. What[
the commonwealth
their
First Car. Nay, by God, soft: I know a boots? will she hold out water in foul way? 93
trick worth two el that, i' faith.
4z
Gads. She will, she will; justice hath liquored
Gads. I prithee, lend me thine.
: her. We steal as in a castle, cock-sure; we have
See. Car. Ay, when? caner tell?
Lend me the receipt of fern-seed, we walk invisible.
96
thy lanthorn, quoth a'? marry, I'll see thee
Chem. Nay, by my faith, I thi,l_ you are
hanged first.
45 more beholding to the night th_n to fem-eced
Gads. Sirrah ea_Tier, what Hme do you mean for your wxlkir_ invisible.
to come to London?
Gads Give me thy hand: thou shelf have a
See. Car. Time enough to go to bed with a there in our purchase, as I am a hue man. :oz
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Chain. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are
Prince. Thou liest: thou art not colted; thou
a false thief,
art uneolted.
45
Gads. Go to; homo is a common name to all
FaLI prithee, good Prince Hal, help me to
men. Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of my horse, good king's son.
the stable. Farewell, you muddy knave,
xo5
Prince. Out,you rogue! _bal!Ibeyourostler?
[Exeunt.
Fal. Go, hang thyself in thine own h_ir apparent garterel If I be ta'en I'll peach for this. An
SCENE II.--The Road by GadshtTl.
I have not ballads made on you all, and sung to
filthy tunes, let a cup of sack be my poison: when
Enter the PRINCE and PoINS.
a jest is so forward, and afoot too! I hate it. 53
Poins. Come, shelter, shelter: I have removed Falstaff's horse, and he frets like a
gummed velvet.
Enter G_slrn.r..
Prince. Stand close.
4
Gads. Stand.
FaL So I do, against my will.
Poins. O! 'tis our setter: I know his voice.
Enter FALSTAFF.
FaL Poinsl Poins, and be hanoo_dI Poinsl
Prince. Peace, ye tat_kidneyed raseall What
a brawling dost thou keep!
Fa/. Where's Poins, Hal?
8
Prince. He is walked up to the top of the
hill." I'll go seek him.
[Pretends to seek PoINs, and retzres.
FaL I am accursed to rob in that thief's
company; the rascal hath removed my horse
and tied him I know not where. If I travel but
four foot by the squire further afoot I shall
break my wind. Well, I doubt not but to die a
fair death for all this, if I 'scape h_nging for
killln_ that rogue. ][have forsworn his company
hourly any time this two-and-twenty years,
and yet I am bewitched with the rogue's company. H the rascalhavenot
given me medicines
to make ms love him I'll be han o_d: it could
not be else: I have drunk medicines.
Poinsl
Hall a plague upon you bo_I
Bardolphl
Petol I'll starve ere I'll rob a foot furtJ_r. An
'twere not as good a deed as drink to turn hue
mA, and leave these rogues, I am _Jae veriest
varlet that ever chewed with a tooth.
Eight
yards of uneven ground is threescore and ten
miles afoot with me, and the stony-hearted
vil!ain_ know it well enough. A plague upon 't
when thieves cannot be true one to anotherl
[They whistle ] Whew!
A plague upon you
a]ll Give me my horse, you rogues; give me
my horse and be hanged.
34
Prince [Coming forward.]
Peace, ye fatgutsl He down: lay thine ear close to the
ground, and list ff thou canat hear the tread

Enter BARDOLPHand PETO.
Bard. What news?
57
Gads. Caseye, caseye; onwithyour
vizards:
there's money of the king's coming down the
lnll; 'tis going to the king's exchequer.
60
FaL You lie, you rogue; 'Lis going to the
king's tavern.
Gads. There 's enough tomake us all
Fal. To be hanged.
64
Prince. Sirs, you four _hall front thaznin the
narrow ]ane; Ned Poius and I will walk lower:
if they 'scape from your encounter then they
light on us.
68
PriG. How many be there of them?
Gads. Some eight or ten.
Fo/. 'Zoundsl will they not rob us?
Prince. Whatl a coward, Sir John Paunch y
Fa/. Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your
grandfather; but yetnocoward,
Hal.
74
Prince. Well, we leave that to the proof.
Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind
the hedge: when thou nesdst him there thou
shalt find him. Farewell, and stand fast.
Fal. Now cannot I strike him if I should be
hanged.
8o
Prince. [Aside to PoINs.] Ned, where are our
disguises?
Poins. Here, hard by; stand close.
[ExeunI PRL_CE and PoI_S.
Fal. Now my masters, happy man be his
dole, say I: every man to his business.
85

of travellers.
.s8
EnterTravellers.
FaL Have you aLTlevers to lift me up agam ,
FirstTrav.
Come, neighbour; the boy shall
being down7
'Sblood! I'll not bear mine own lead our horses down the hill; we'll walk afoot
flesh so far afoot again for all the coin in thy awhile_ and ease our legs.
88
father's exchequer. What a plague mean ye to
Thieves. Stand!
colt me thus?
Travellers. Jesu bless u_l
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Fed. Strike; down with them; cut the viiIrons' throats: aht whoresoncaterpillars!
baconfed knavesl they hate us youth: down with
them; fleece them.
Trw_dlcrs. OI we are undone, both we and
ours for ever.
95
FaL Hang ye, gorbellied knaves, are ye undone? °No, ye fat chuffs; I would your store
were herel On, bacons, ont What! ye knaves,
young men must live. You are grand-jurors
are ye? We'll jure ye, i' faith,
xox
[Here they rob and bind them. Exe_rd.
Re.enter the Pml_cE and Pores.
Prince. The thieves have bound the true men.
Now could thou and I rob the thieves and go
merrily to London, it would be argument for a
week, laughter for a month, and a good jest for
ever.
In6
Poins. Stand close; I hear them coming,
Re-ent_" Thieves.
FaL Come, my masters; let us share, and
then to horse before day. An the Prince and
Poins be not two arrant cowards, there's no
equity stirring: there's no more valour m that
Poins than in a wild duck.
xx2
Prince. Your moneyl
Poins. Vi]l_,_!
[As they are sharing, the PRINCE and
Po_s
set upon them. They all run
away; and FALSTAFF, after a blow
or two, runs away too, leaving the
booty behind.
Prince
Got with much ease. Now merrily
to horse:
The thieves are scstter'd and pcosess'd with fear
So strongly that they dare not meet each other;
Each takes his fellow for an oflleer.
Away, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death
And lards the lean earth as he walks along: zzo
Were't not J_orlaughing I should pity him.
Poins. How the rogue roar'dJ
[Exeunt.
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fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this
flower, safety.
:z
The purpose you undertake is dangerous; the
friends you have named uncertaLu ; the time itself
unsorted; and your whole plot too hght for the
counterpoise of so gre_t an opposition,
z6
Say you so, say you so? I say unto you again,
you are a shallow cowardly hind, and you lie.
What a lack-brain is thisl By the Lord, our plot
is a good plot as ever was laid; our frisnde true
andeoustant: agoodplot, good friends, and full
of expectation; an excellent plot, very good
friends. What a frosty-spirited rogue is this!
Why, my Lord of York commends the pint and
the general course of the action. ' Zoundsl an
I were now by this rascal, I could brain him
with his lady's fan. Is there not my father, my
uncle, and myself? Lord EdmundMortimer, my
Lord of York, and Owen Glendower7 Is there
not besides the Douglas7 Have I not all their
letters to meet me in arms by the ninth of the
next month, and are they not some of them set
forward already? What a pagan rascal is this!
an infidell Hal you shall see now in very sinesrity of fear and cold heart, will he to theking
and lay open all our proceedings. OII could
divide myseH and go to buffets, for moving such
a dish of R]cim mille with so honourable an
action. Hang himt let him tell the _-g; we
are prepared. I will set forward to-night.
4o

Enter LADY PERCY.
i How now, Katel I must leave you wRhin these
;
two hours.
Lady P. O, my good lordI why are you thus
atone?
For what offence have I this fortnight been
A b_ni_b'd woman from my Harry's bed?
44
Tell me, sweet lord, what is 't that takes from thee
Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep?
Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth,
And start so often when thou siR'st alone? 4s
Whyhast thou lost the fresh blood in thycheeks,
And given my treasures and my rights of thee
SCENE rlT.--='Warkworth.
A RoomintheCagle.
To thick-eyed musing and curet melancholy?
In thy faint slumbers Iby thee have watch'd, 5z
Ent_" HOTSPUR, reading a letter.
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars,
But for mine own part, my lord. I could be well Spea_ terms of manage (0 thy ];ounding steed,
Contented
of the love l bear Cry, 'Coursgel to the fieldl'
And thou hast
your house.to be there, in _t
taik'd
He could be contented; why is he not then? In : Of sallies and retires, of trench,, tents,
55
_q)ect of the love he bears our house: he chows Of palisadoes, frontiers, parapets,
rids he loves his own barn better the, he Of ba_U;_, of e_m_on, culverin,
loves our house. Let me see some more.
Of prisoners' ransom, and of soldiers slain,
The'purlmse you undertake is dangerous ;-And all the currents of a heady fight.
60
Why, that's certaiv- 'tis'da-_rous
to take a i Thy spirit within thee hath been so at wax,
co_ tosleep;to drY; out I _u you, my lord And thughsth so bestirr'd thee in thy sleep,
479
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That beads of sweat have stood upon thy brow,
Like bubbles in a late-disturbed stream;
64
And in thy face strange motions have appear'd,
Such as we see when men restrain their breath
On some great sudden heat. O! what portents
are these?
Some heavy business hath my lord in hand, 68
And I must know it, else he loves me not.
Hot. What, hol
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I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate;
I must not have you heneeforth question me xoS
Whither I go, nor reason whereabout.
Wlnther I must, I must; and, to conclude,
This eveni-g must I leave you, gentle Kate.
I know you wise; but yet no further wise
xx_
Than Harry Percy's wife: constant you are,
But yet a woman: and for secrecy,
,
No lady closer; for I well believe
Thou wiltnot utterwhat thou dostnotknow;
Enter Servant.
And so far will I trust thee, gentle Kate.
zz7
Is Gilliame with the packet gone7
Lady P. Howl so far7
Serv. He is, my lord, an hour ago.
HoL Not an inch further. But, hark you,
HOt. Hath Butler brought those horses from
Kate;
the sheriff?
7= Whither I go, thither shall you go too;
z2o
3err. One horse, my lord, he brought even To-day will I set forth, to-morrow you.
now.
Will this content you, Kate?
Hot. What horse? a roan, a crop-ear, is it
Lady P.
It must, of force.
not?
[Exeunt.
SerP. It is, my lord.
Hot.
That roan shall be my throne. SCF.NEIV.--Eastcheap.
A Room in the Boar's
Well, I will back him straight: O, Esperance/
Head Tavern.
Bid Butler lead him forth into the park.
77
[Ex/t Servant.
Enter the PRINCE and Poise.
Lady P. But hear you, my lord.
Prince. Ned, prithee, come out of that fat
Hot. What sayst thou, my lady?
room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little.
Lady P. What is it carries you away?
so
Poins. Where hast been, Hal?
3
Hoh Why, my horse, my love, my horse.
Princ_
With three or four loggerheads aLady P. Out, you mad-headed aps!
monger three or four score hogsheads. I have
A weasel hath not such a deal of spleen
sounded the very base string of humility. SirAs you are toss'd with. In faith,
84 rah, I am sworn brother to a leash of drawers,
I'll know your business, Harry, that I will
and can call them all by their christen names,
I fear my brother Mortimer doth stir
as Tom, Dick, and Francis. They take it already
About his title, and hath sent for you
upon their sstvation, that though Ibe but Prince
To line his enterprise. But ifyou go-88 ofWalee,yetIamthekingofcourtesy;andteU
Hot. So far afoot, I shall be weary, love.
me flatly I am no proud Jack, like Falstaff, but
Lady P. Come, come, you paraquito, an- a Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good boy,--by
swer me
the Lord, so they call me,--and when I am kin Z
Directly tmto this question that I ask.
of England, I Rh_11command all the good ]ads
In faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry,
92 in Easteheap. They call drlnkln_ deep, dyeing
An if thou wilt not tell me all thln_s true.
scarlet; and when you breathe in your watering,
HoL Away,
they cry ' h_ml' and bid you play_ it off. To
Away, you trifler! Lovel I love thee not,
conclude, I am so good a proficient in one
I cam not for thee, Kate: this is no world
96 quarter of an hour, that I can drink with any
To play with mammets and to tilt with lips:
tinker in his own language during my life. I
"We must have bloodynosee and crack'd crowns, tell thee, Ned, thou hast lost much honour that
And pass them currenttoo.
God's me, my thouwertnotwRh me inthisactiou.But,sweet
horsel
Ned,--tosweeten
which name of Ned, I give thee
What eayst thou, Kate? what wouldst thou t/dspsnnyworthof
sugar, clapped even now into
have with me?
zoo my hand by an under_in1_r,
one that never
spake other English in his life tha_--'Eigh_
Ladyindeed?
P" Do you not love me? do you not, _hin_,_ andsixpenee,'and--'Youarewelcome,
Well, do not, then; for since you love me not, with this shrill sddition,--'Anon,
anon, sirl
I will not love myself. Do you not love me?
Score a pint of bastaxd in the waif-moon,' or
Nay, tell me if you spsak in jeet or no.
xo4 so. But,Ned, to drive away the tinm till Faletai!
Hot. Come, w_t thou see me ride?
come, I prithee do thoustand in some by.rQom,
And when I am o' horeebaek, I will swear
while I question my puny drawer to what end
480
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_e gave me the sugar; and do thou never leave
Prince. Away, you roguel
Dost thou not
calling ' Francisl' that lns tale to me may be hear them call?
nothln_ but 'Anon.' Step aside, and I'll show
[Here they both call him; the Drawer stands
thee a pre_nt.
37
amazed, not knowin_ whzch way to _o.
Poins. Francisl
Prince. Thou art pedect.
Enter VINTNER.
Poins. Franeml
[Exit PoINs.
Vint. Whatl standest thou still, and hearest
such a calling?
Look to the gttests within.
Enter FRA.NClS.
[Exit FRA_rCZS.]My lord, old Sir John, with
Fram Anon, anon, sir. Look down into the half a dozen more, are at the door: shall I let
Pomgarnet, Ralph.
them in7
Prince. Come hither, Francis.
Prince. Let them alone awhile, and then
FrarL My lord.
44 open the door. [Exit VINTNER.] Poinsl
97
Prince. Howlong hast thou to serve, Franeis?
Fran. Forsooth, five ysare, andes much asto-Re-erder PoINs.
Poins. [Within.] Francml
Poins. Anon, anon, sir.
Fran. Anon, anon, sir.
48
Prince. SLrrah, Falstaff and the rest of the
Prince. Five ysarel by 'r lady a long lease for thieves are at the door: shall we be merry? xoo
the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, darcet
Poins. As merry as crickets, my lad. But
thou be so valiant as to play the coward with hark ye; what eunning match have you made
thy indenture and show it a fair pair of heels with this jest of the drawer? come, what's th_
and run from it?
53 issue?
zo4
Fran. O Lord, sirl I'll be sworn upon all the
Prince. I am now of all humours that have
books in England, I could find in my heart--show'd themselves humours since the old days
Poins. [Within.] Francisl
55 of good_m_ Adam to the pupi[ age of this
Fran. Anon, sir.
present twelve o'clock at midnight.
[Fx_s
Prince. How old art thou, Franeis?
crosses the stage, with wine.] What's o'clock,
Fran. Let me s._ about Michaelmas next I Francis?
xxo
shall be-6o
Fran. Anon, anon, sir.
[Exit.
Poins. [Within.] Francisl
Prince. That ever this fellow should have
Fran. _mon, sir. Pray you, stay a little, my fewer words than a parrot, and yet the son of a
lord.
woman!
His industry is up-stairs and downPrince. Nay, but hark you, Francis. For the stairs; his eloquence the parcel of a reckoning.
sugar thou gavest me, 'twas a pennyworth,
I am not yet of Percy's mind, the Hotspur of the
was't not?
55 North; he that Irilh
me some six or seven dozen
Fran. 0 Lord, sirl I would it had been two. of Scots at a breakfast, washes his hands, and
Prince. I will give thee for it a thousand says to his wife, 'Fie upon this quiet lifel I
pound: ask me when thou wilt and thou shelf !wantwork.'
'OmysweetHarry,'
says she, 'how
have it.
many hast thou killed to-day?' 'Give my roan
Poins. [Within.] Francisl
horse a drench,' says he, and answers, 'Some
Fran. Anon_ anon.
72 fourteen,' an hour after, 'a trifle, a trifle.' I
Prince. Anon, Francis?
No, Francis; but prithescallinFalstaff:I'llplayPercy,
andthat
to-morrow, Francis; or, Francis, o' Thurs- damned brawn shall play Dame Mortimer his
day; or, indced_ Francis, when thou wilt. But wife. 'Rivol' says the dr_mlrard. Call in nbe,
Francisl
75 all in tallow.
_27
Fran. My lord?
i
Pr/nca Wilt _hott rob thls k_athern-jerldu, Erder PJLLSTA_, (_xl_m_.T., B_I)0LPH, PEr0,
crystal-button,
kno_pated,
agate-ring, pukeand FR_CZS.
sto_lrln_,caddis-garter, smooth-tongue, SpAnishPoirts. Welcome, Jack: wherehastthoubeen?
pouch,-8z
Fa/. A plague of all cowards, I say, and a
Fran. 0 Lord, sir, who do you mean?
vengeance tool marry, and amenl Give me a
Pr/nca Why then, your brown bastard is cup of sack, boy. Ere I lead this life long,
your only drink; for, look you, Francis, your I'll sew nethvr-stocks and mend them and foot
white canvas doublet will sully. InBarbary, err, them too. A plague of all cowardsl Give me a
it cannot come to so much.
cup of e-_-lr, rogue._Is there no virtue extant?
Fran. What, _?
[He drinks.
Po/ns. _TVffhin.] Fran_is'l
sS
/b'/n¢_ Didst thou never see Titan kiss a dish
481
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of butter--pitiful-hearted
Titan, that melted at if they speak more or less than truth, they are
the sweet tale of the sun? if thou didst then villains and the sons of darkness.
behold that compound,
x38
Prince. Speak, sirs; how was it?
Fal. You rogue, here's lime in this sack too:
Gads. We four set upon some dozen,-x96
there is nothing but roguery to be found in
Fat. Sixteen, at least, my lord.
vdlanous man: yet a coward is worse than a cup
Gads. And bound them.
of sack with lime in it, a viltanons coward! Go
Pelo. No, no, they were not bound.
thy ways, old Jack; die when thou wilt. If manFat. You rogue, they were bound, every
hood, good manhood, be not forgot upon the man of them; or I am a Jew else, an Ebrew
face of the earth, then am I a shorten hernng.
Jew.
There live not three good men unhanged in
Gads. As we were sharing, some six or seven
England, and one of them is fat and grows old: flesh men set upon us,-zo4
God help the whilel a bad world, I say. I would
Fat. And unbound the rest, and then come
I were a weaver; I could sing psalms or any- in the other.
thing. A plague of all cowards, I say still.
Prince. What, fought ye with them all?
Prince. How now, wool-sackt what mutter
FaL All! I know not what ye call all; but if
you?
z_z I fought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of
Fat. A klng's sonl If I do not beat thee out radish: iS there were not two or three and fifty
ofthykmgdomwithadagger
of lath, and drive upon poor old Jack, then am I no two-legged
all thy subleets afore thee like a flock of wild creature.
2z2
geese, I'll never wear hair on my face more.
Prince. Pray God you have not murdere:!
You Prince of Wales!
z57 some of them.
Prince. Why, you whoreson round man,
Fat. Nay, that's past praying for: I have
what's the matter?
peppered two of them: two I am sure I have
Fed. Are you not a coward? answer me to paid, two rogues in buckram suits. I tell thee
that; and Poins there?
x5z what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, spit in my face, call
Poins. 'Zounds! ye fat paunch, an ye call me horse. Thou knoweet my old ward; here I
me coward, I'll stab thee.
lay, and thus I bore my point. Four rogues in
Fat. I call thee cowardl I'll see thee d_mned buckram let drive at me,-2zz
ere I call thee coward; but I would give a thouPrince. What, four? thou saidst but two
sand pound I could run as fast as thou caust, even now.
You are straight enough in the shoulders; you
Fat. Four, Hal; I told thee four.
z24
care not who sees your back: eall you that backPoins. Ay, ay, he said four.
hag of your faSende? A plague upon such backFaL These four o_me all a-front, and mainly
ingl give me thorn that will face me. Give me thrust at me. I made me no more ado but took
a cup of sack: I am a rogue iS I drunk to- all their seven points in my target, thus.
22s
day.
x72
Prince. Seven?why, there were but four even
Prince. 0 villainI thy lips are scarce wiped now.
since thou drunkest last.
Fat. In buckram.
Fat. All's one for that.
[He drinks.]
A
Poins. Ay, four, in buckram suits,
z3z
plague of all cowards, still say I.
x75
Fat. Seven, by these hilts, or I am a villain
Pr/nce. What's the matter?
else.
FaL What's the matter? there be 1our of us
Pr/nce. Prithee, let him alone; we shall have
hare have ta'en a thousand pound this day more anon.
z36
morni-g,
z8o
Fat. Dost thou hear me, Hal?
Prince. Where is it, Jack? where is it?
Prince. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack.
Fat. Where is itl taken from us it is: a hunFat. Do so, for it is worth the lis+_ning to.
dred upon poor four of us.
These nine in buckram thatI told thee of,-- z4o
Prince. What, a hundred, man?
xS4
Prince. So, two more alrsady.
Fal. Iamarogne,
if I were not at half-eword
Fa/. Their pointe being broken,with a dozen of them two hours together. I
Poins. Down :Jellflair h_e.
have 'scap'd by miracle. I am eight tlm_ thrust
Fat. Began to give me ground; butI
fo!through the doublet, four through the hose; lowed me dose, came in foot and band and
my buckler cut through and through; my sword with a thought seven of thaeleven I paid.
hacked _
a hand-saw: ecce signum/I
never
Prince. O monstrousl eleven _buckram men
dealt better since I was a man: all would not grown out of two..
a48
do. A plague of all cowardel Let them speak:
Fat. But, as the devil would have it, three
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misbegotten knaves in Kendal-green came at my my life; I for a valiant lion, and thou for a true
back and let drive at me; for it was so dark, prince. But, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you
Hal, that thou couldst not see thy hand.
252 havo the money. Hostess, clap to the doors:
Prince. These hes are like the father that be- watch to-night, pray to-morrow. Gallants, lads,
gets them; gross as a mountain, open, palpable, boys, hearts of gold, all the titles of good fellowWhy, thou clay-brained guts, thouknotty-pated
ship come to youl Whatl shall we be merry7
fool, thou whoreson, obscene, greasy tallow- shall we have a play extempore?
3:3
ketch,-257
Prince. Content; and the argument shall be
FaL What, art thou mad? art thou mad? thy running away.
is not the truth the truth7
Fat. Ahl no more of that, Hal, an thou lovest
Prince. Why, how couldst thou,know these mel
3x7
men in Kendal-green, when it was so dark thou
Enter MISTRESS QUICKLY.
couldst not see thy hand? come, tell us your
Qtzick. 0 Jesul my lord the princel
reason: what sayest thou to tins?
253
Prince. How now, my ladythe hostessl what
Poins. Come, your reason, Jack, your reason, sayest thou to me?
32o
FaL What, upon compulsion7
'Zoundsl an
Quick. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman
I were at the strappado, or all the racks in the of the court at door would speak with you: he
world, I would not tell you on compulsion. Give says he comes from your father.
you a reason on compulsionl ff rsasons were as
Prince. Give him as much as will make him a
plenty as blackberries I would give no man a myal man, and send him backagain to my mother.
reason upon compulsion, I.
270
Fal. What manner of m_n is he7
325
Prince. I 'I1 be no longer guilty of this sin:
Quick. An old man.
this sanguine coward, this bed.presser, this
FaL What doth gravity out of his bed at
horseback-brsaker, this huge hill of flesh;-- 273 midnight7 Shall I give him his answer7
FaL 'Sblood,
you starveling,
youeILsldn,
you
Prince.Prithee,
do,Jack.
330
dried neat's-tongue, you bull's pizzle, you stockFaL Faith, and I ql send him packing. [Exit.
flshl Ol for breath to utter what is like thee;
Prince. Now, sirs: by'rlady, youfought fair;
you tailor's yard, you sheath, you bow-case, you so did you, Pelo; so did you, Bardolph: you are
vile standing-tuck;-27s lions too, you ran away upon instinct, you will
Pr/nce. Well, breathe awhile, and then to it not touch the true prince; no, fiel
again; and when thou hast tired thyself in base
Bard. Faith, I ran when I saw others run. 335
comparisons, hear me speak but this.
28x
Prince. Faith, tell me now in earnest, how
Poins. Mark, Jack.
came Falstaff's sword so hacked?
Prince. We two saw you four set on foUr and
Pelo. Why he hacked it with his dagger, and
you bound them, and were masters of their said he would swear tru_.h out of England but
wealth. Mark now, how a plain tale shall put he would rn_ke you believe it was done in fight,
youdown. Then didwe two seton youfour,and, and persuadedus todo thelike.
342
with a word, out.faced you from your prize, and
Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses with
have it; yea, and can show it you here in the spear-grass to make them bleed, and then to behouse. And, Falstaf_, you earried your guts away slubber our garments with it and swear it
as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, and roared was the blood of true men. I did that I did not
for mercy, and still ran and roared, as ever I i this seven year before; I blushed to hear his
heard bull-calf. What s slave art thou, to hack monstrous devices.
34s
thy sword as thou hast done, and then say it
Prince. 0 villain I thou stolest a cup of sack
was in fightl What trick, what device, what exghteen years ago, and weft taken with the
starting-hole canst thou now find out to hide manner, and ever since thou hast blushed exthee from this open and apparent shame?
a95 tempore. Thou hadst fire and sword on thy side,
Poins. Come, let's hear, Jack; what trick and yet thou rannest away.
What instinct
hast thou now?
hadst.thou for it?
FaL By the Lord_ I knew ye as well as he
Bard. [Pointing to his face.] My lord, do you
that madeye. Why, hear you, my masters: was see these meteors? doyou behold these exh_lnit for me to kill the heir-apparent? Should I turn tions?
357
upon the true prince? Why, thou knowest I am
Prince. I do.
as valla,_t as Hercules; but beware instinct; the
Bard. What think you they portend?
lion willnot touchthe true prince. Iustinct is
Prince.Hotlivers and cold purses.
36o
a great matter, I was a coward on instlnnt. I
Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken.
shall_thi.t- the better of mylelfand thee du6ug
Prince. No, if rightly _k_,.. ha,ltez._
483
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Re-erder FALSTAFF.
Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone.-How now, my sweet creature of bombastl How
longis't
ago,Jack,sincethousawestthineown
knee?
355
FaL My own kneel when I was about thy
yeare, Hal, I was not an eagle's talon in the
waist; I could have crept into any alderman's
thumb-ring. A plague of sLghing _nd griefl it
blows a man up like a bladder. There's villancue news abroad: here was Str John Bracy from
your father: you must t_ the court in the morning. That same mad fellow of the north, Percy,
and he of Wales, th_tgaveAmaimonthebastinado and made Lucifer cuckold, and swore
the devil his true liegeman upon the cross of a
Welsh hook--what a plague call you him? 37s
Poins. 0wen Glendower.
Fal. 0wen, Owen, the same; and his son-inlaw Mortimer and old Northumberland;
and
that sprightly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs
o' horseback up a hill perpendicular.
Prince. He that rides at high speed and with
his pistol kills a sparrow flying.
385
FaL You have hitit.
Prince. So did he never the sparrow,
FaL Well, that rascal hath good mettle in
him; he will not run.
389
Prince. Why, what a rascal art thou then to
praise him so for _,nnlng!
FaL 0' horseback, ye cuckool but, afoot he
will not budge a foot.
393
Prince. Yes, Jack, upon instinct,
Fa/. I grant ye, upon instinct. Well, he is
there too, and one Mordake, and a thousand
blue-eape more. Worcester is stolen away tonight; thy father's beard is turned white with
the news: you may buy land now as cheap as
efink'in_ inac]_re].
400
Prince. Why then, it is like, ff there come a
hot June and this civil buffeting hold, we shall
buy maidenheads as they buy hob-_il_, by the
hundreds.
4o4
Fs/. By the mass, lad, thou eayest true; it is
h'ke we _hgli have good l_r_Rg that way. But
tell me, Hal, art thou not horribly afeard? thou
baing heir apparent, could the world pick thee
out three such enemi_ again as that.fiend
Douglas, that spirit Percy, and that devil Glendower? Art thou not horribly afraid? doth not
thy blood thrill at it?
4x2
Pr/rw_. Not a whit, i' faith; I lsok some of

thy in_n_
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Prince. Do thou stand for my father, and
eY_minA me upon the particulars of my life.
Fo/. Shall I? content: this e_ir shall be my
state,_ this dagger my sceptre, and this cushton
my crown.
422
Prince. Thy state is taken for a joint-stool,
thy golden sceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy
precious rich crown for a pltifui bald crownl 425
FaL Well, an the fire of grace be not quite
out of thee, now _hult thou be moved. Give me
a cup of sack to rn_l_ mine eyes look red, that it
may be thought ][ have wept; for I must speak
in passion, and I will do it in King Cambyees'
veto.
[Drinks.
Princ_ Well, here is my leg. [_Iakesabow.
Fa/. And here is my speech. Stand aside,
nobility.
434
Quick- O JesuI This is excellent sport, i' faithl
Fa/. Weep not, sweet queen, for tncl_lin_
tears are vain.
435
Quick. O, the fatherl how he holds his countensnce.
Fa/. For God's sake, lords, convey my trmt.
ful queen,
For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 440
Quick. 0 Jesui he doth it as like one of
these harlotry players as ever I seel
Fa/. Peace, good pint-poti peace, good tickle
brainl Harry, I do not only marvel where thou
spendest thy time, but also how thou art aeeompauied: for though the camomile, the more it
trodden on the faster it grows, yet youth, the
more it is wasted the sooner it wears. That thou
art my son, I have partly thy mother's word, par_lymy own opinion; butclnefly, a vill_noustrick
of thine eye and a foolish hanging of thy nether
lip, thatdothwarrantme.
If then thou be son to
me, here lies the point; why, being son to me,
art thou so pointed at? Shall the blessed sun of
heaven prove a rni_r and eat blackberries? a
question not to be asked. Shall the son of England prove a thief and take purses? a question
to be asked. There is a thl.g, Harry, which thou
hast often heard of, and it is known to many in
our land by the name of pitch: this pitch, as ancient writers do report, doth defile; so doth the
company thoukeepest; for, Harry, now I doJaot
speak to thee in drink, but in tears, not in pleasure but in passion, not in words only, but in
wo_ also. And yet there is a virtuous man
whom I have often noted in thy company, but I
know not his name.
467
Pr/nr_ What manner of m_n. anitlikvTou_

_aje_?

FaL Well, thou writ be horribly chld toFa/. AgoodlyPortlym_i'faith,
andacor.
morrow when thou comest to thy isther: if pulent; ofa_cerfldlook,
aple_-_=_eye,
ands
thou love me, practise an answer.
4x7 most noble carriage; and, as I _t L his age
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some fifty, or by'r lady, inehning to threescore; Jack Falstaff, kind Jack Falstaff, true Jack Faland now I remember me, his name is Falstaff: if staff, valiant Jack Falstaff, and therefore more
that man should be lewdly given, he deeeiveth valiant_ being, as he is, old Jack Falstaff, banish
me; for, Harry, I see virtue in his looks. If then not him thy Harry's company: banish not him
the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit thy Harry's company: banish plump Jack, and
bythe tree, then, peremptorily I speak it, there is banish all the world.
535
virtue m that Falstaff_ him keep with, the rest
Prmc_ I do, I will.
[A knocldn_ heard.
banish. And tell me now, thou naughty varlet,
[Exeunt MISTRESS QUICKLY,FRANCIS, and
tell me, where hast thou been thin month?
BARDOLPH.
Prince. Dost thou speak like a king? Do
thou stand for me, and I'll play my father. 483
Re.enter BARDOLPH,running.
Fa/. Depose me? if thou dost it half so
Bard. el my lord, my lord, the sheriHwitha
gravely, so majestically,
both m word and most monstrous watch is at the door.
matter, h_ng me up by the heels for a rabbitFaL Out, ye roguel Play out the play: I
sucker or a poulter's hare.
have much to say in the behalf of that Falstaff.
Prince. Well, here I am set.
48s
Fa/. And here I stand. Judge, my masters.
Re-enter MISTRESS QUICKLY.
Prince. Now, Harryl whence come you?
Quick. 0 Jesul my lord, my lordl
54z
FaL My noble lord, from Easteheap.
Prince. Heigh, heighl the devil rides upon a
Prince. The complaints I hear of thee are fiddle-stick: what's the matter?
grievous.
493
Quick. The sheriff and all the watch are at
Fa/. 'Sblood, my lord, they are false: nay, the door: they are come to search the house.
I'll tickle ye for a young prince, i' faith.
Shall I let them in?
545
Prince. Swearestthou, ungracious boy? henceFal. Dost thou hear, Hal7 never call a true
forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently car- piece of gold a counterfeit: thou art essentially
tied away from grace: there is a devil haunts
mad without seeming so.
S49
thee in the likeness of a fat old man; a tun of
Prince. And thou a natural coward without
man isthy companion. Why .dostthou con- instinct.
versewith thattrunk ofhumours, thatbolting- Fal. I deny your major. Ifyou willdeny the
hutchofbeastliness,
thatswolnparcel
of dreI_s, sheriff,
so;ifnot,lethim enter:ifI become not
thathuge bombard of sack,that stuffed
cloak- a cartas wellas anotherman, a plagueon my
bag ofguts,thatroastedM_nnino_a'ee
ox wxth bringing
upl I hopeI shallassoonbestrangled
the pudding in his belly, that reverend vice, that with a halter as another.
5s5
grey iniquity, that father ruffian, that vanity in
Prince. Go, hide thee behind the arras: the
years7 Wherein is he good but to taste sack and rest walk up above. Now, my masters, for a
drink it? wherein neat and cleanly but to carve true face and good conscience.
a capon and eat it? wherein cunning but in
Fal. Both which I have had; but thei_ date
craft? wherein crafty but in wll_ny? wherein is out, and therefore I'll hide me.
55x
vln_notls but in all thlnos? wherein worthy but
[Exeunt all but the PRINCE and PETe.
in nothing?
5xz
Prince. Call in the sheriff.
FaLI would your Grace would take me with
you: whom means your Grace?
Enter Sheriff and Carrier.
Prince. That villanous abominable misleader
Now, master sheriff, what's your will with me?
o! youth, Falstaff, that old white-bearded Satan.
Sher. First, pardon me, my lord. A hue
Fa/. My lord, the man I know.
5z7
and cry
554
Prince. I know thou dosL
Hath follow'd certain men unto this house.
Fa/. But to say I know more harm in him
Prince. What men?
than in myself were to say more than I know.
Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious
That he is old, the more the pity, his white
lord,
hairs do witness it; but that he is, saving your A gross fat man.
reverence,
a whoremaster,thatI utterlydeny.
Car.
As fatasbutter.
565
If sack'and sugar be a fault,God help the
Prince.The man, I do assureyou,isnothere,
wiQkedl H tobe old and merry be a sin,then For I myselfatthistimehave employ'dhim.
any an-oldhost thatI know isdA,maed:ifto And, sheriff,
I willengagemy word to thee,
fat be to be hated, then Pharaoh s lean kine That I will, by to-mor_ow dlnner-time,
ST_
am tobeloved.
No, my good lord;, banish Pete, Send him to answer thee, or any man,
banish Bardolph, banish Poins; but for sweet For any_ing he shall be charg'd withal:
485
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And so let me entreat you leave the house.
Sher. I will, my lord. There are two gentlemen
576
Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks.
Prince. It may be so: if he have robb'd these
men,
He shall be answerable; and so farewell.
Sher. Good night, my noble lord.
5so
Prince. I think it is good morrow, is it not?
Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think It be two
o'clock.
[Exeunt Sheriff and Carrier.
Princ_ This oily rascal is known as well as
Paul's.
Go, call him forth.
584
Peto. Falstaffl fast asleep behind the arras,
and snorting like a horse,
Prince. Hark, how hard he fetches breath.
Search his pockets. [He searchdh his pockets,
and lindeth cerlam papers.] What hast thou
found?
590
Pelo. Nothing but papers, my lord.
Prince. Let's see what they be: read them.
Pdo.

Item,
capon
2o. 4_Z.
Item, A
Sauce
......... .......
I.
Item, Sack, two gallons
. . . 5-. 8 _.
Item, Anchovies and sack after
supper ......
2,. 6t
Item, Bread
ob.
Prince. 0 monstrousl
but one half-pennyworth of bread to this intolerable deal of sackl
What there is else, keep close; we'll read it at
more advantage. There let him sleep fill day.
I'll to the court in the morning. We must all to
the wars, and thy place shall be honourable. I'll
procure this fat rogue a charge of foot; and,
I know, his death will be a march of twelvescore. The money shall be paid back again
with advantage.
Be with me betimes in the
morning; and so good morrow, Peto.
608
Pete. Good morrow, good my lord. [Exeunt.
ACT HI.
SC_IE I.--Bangor.
A Room in the
Archdeacon's House.
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Doth speak of you, his cheek looks pale and with
A rising sigh he wishes you in heaven.
Hot. And you in hell, as often as he hears
Owen Glendower spoke of.
z2
Glend. I cannot blame him: at my nativity
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes,
Of burning cresseis; and at my birth
The frame and huge foundation of the earth x6
Shak'd like a coward.
Hot. Why, so it would have done at the same
season, if your mother's cat had but kittened,
though yourself had never been born.
zo
Glend. I say the earth dxd shake when I was
born.
Hot. And I say the earth was not of my
mind,
If you shppose as fearing you it shook.
Glend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth
did tremble,
z4
Hot. Ol then the earth shook to see the
heavens on fire,
And not in fear of your nativity.
Diseased nature oftentimes breaks forth
In strange eruptions; oft the teevmng earth 28
Is with a kind o! colic pinch'd and vex'd
By the imprisoning of unruly wind
Within her womb; which, for enlargement
striving,
Shakes the old beldam earth, and topples down
Steeples and moss-grown
towers.
At your
birth
33
Ourgrandamearth,
having this distemperature,
In passion shook.
G/encL
Cousin, of many men
I do not bear these crossings. Gxve me leave 35
To tell you once again that at my birth
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes,
The goats ran from the mountain% and the
herds
Were strangely clamorous to the frighted fields.
These s_ns have mark'd me extraordinary;
4z
And all the courses of my life do show

I am not m the roll of common men.
Where is he living, clipp'd in with the sea
44
That chides the ba.lr_ of England, Scotland,
Enter HOTSPUR,WORCESTER, MORTrM_R_and
Wales,
GLF._OWER.
Wh/ch calls me pupil, or hath read to me?
_/0rt. These promises are fair, the parties And bring him out that is but woman's son
sure,
Can trace me in the tetllons ways of art
48
And our induction full of prosperous hope.
And hold me pace in deep experiments.
Hot. Lord Mortimer, and cousin Glendower,
Hot. I thi,lr there's no man speaks better
Willyou sitdown?
4
Welsh.
And uncle Worcester: a plague upon RI
I'll to dinner.
I have forgot the map.
_/ort. Peace, colmln Pemyl you will ,,,drA
G/end.
No, here it is.
him mad.
52
Sit, cousin Percy; sit, good cousin Hotspur;
Glend. I can_all spirits from the vaety deep.
For by that name as oft as Lancaster
8
Hot. Why, so can Yb.or so ca9 any re'an;
486
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But will they come when you do call for them? And cuts me from the best of all my land
zoo
Glend. Why, I can teach thee, cousin, to A huge half-moon, a monstrous cantle out.
comrn_nd
,
55 I'll have the current in thin place damm'd up,
The devil.
And here the smug and silver Treat shall run
HoL And I can teach thee, coz, to shame the In a new eh_nneJ, fair and evenly:
=o4
devil
It shall not wind with such a deep indent,
By telling truth: tell truth and sh_r,e the devil. To rob me of so rich a bottom here.
ff thou have power to raise him, bring him
Glend. Not wind! it shall, it must; you see
hither,
6o
it doth.
And I'll be sworn I have power to shame him
Mort. Yea, but
re8
hence.
Mark how he bears his course, and runs me up
OI while youlive, telltruth and shame the devil] With hke advantage on the other side ;
Mort. Come, come;
Gelding the opposed continent as much,
No more of this unprofitable chat.
64 As on the other side it takes from you.
xzz
Glend. Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke
]For. Yea, but a little charge will trench him
made head
here,
Against mypower; thrice from the banksofWyc
And on this north side win this cape of land;
And sandy-bottom'd Severn have I sent hun
And then he runs straight and even.
Bootless home and weather-beaten back.
68
Hot. I'll have xt so; a little charge will do it.
HOt. Home without boots, and in foul weaGlen& I will not have it alter'd.
ther tool
Hot.
Will not you? xx7
How 'scapes he ague_, in the devil's name?
Glend. No, nor you shall not.
Glend. Come, here's the map: Rba]! we divide
Hot.
Who shall say me nay?
our right
Glen& Why, that will I.
According to our thxselold order ta'en?
7z
Hot.
Let me not understand you then:
Mort. The archdeacon hath divided it
Speak it in Welsh.
xzo
Into three limits very equally.
Glend. I can speak English, lord, as well as
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto,
you,
By south and east, is to my part assign'd : 75 For I was train'd up in thc English court ;
All westward, Wales beyond the Severn shore,
Where, being but young, I framed to the harp
And all the fertile land within that bound,
Many an English ditty lovely well,
z24
To Owen Glendower: and, dear coz, to you
And gave the tongue an helpful ornament ;
The remnant northward, lyingoff fromTrent.8o
A vi__ue that was never seen in you.
And our indentures tripartate are drawn,
Hot. Marry, and I 'm glad of it with all my
Which being sealed interch,_nc_aably,
heart.
A busine_ that this night may execute,
I had rather be a kitten, and cry mew
+ tzs
To-morrow, cousin Percy, you and I
8, Than one of these same metre ballad.mongers;
And my good Lord of Worcester will set forth
I had rather hear a brazen canstlck turn'd,
To meet your father and the ScottLsh power,
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree;
As is appomted us, at Shrewsbury.
And that would set my teeth nothing on edge,
My father Glendower is not ready yet,
88 No_hing so much as mincing poetry:
z_3
Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days. 'Tis like the forc'd gait of a shuffling nag.
[To Ox._ow_.]
Within that space you may
GZend. Come, you shall have Trent turn'd.
have drawn together
Hot. I do not care: I'll give thrice so much
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentleland
x35
men.
To any well-deserving friend;
Glen& A shorter time _h_lt send me to you, But in the way of bargain, mark you me,
lords;
92 ['11cavil on the ninth part of a hair.
And in my condor _h_li your ladies come,
Are the indentures drawn? shall we be gone?
Prord whom yoh now must steal and take no
GtentL The moon shines fair, you may away
leave;
!
by night:
x4z
For there will be a world of water shed
I'll haste the writer and withal
Upon the parting of your wives and you.
96 Break with your wives of your departure hence:
Hot. Methinim my moiety, north from Bur- I am afraid my daughter will run mad,
x4,_
ton here,
So much she dotsth on her Mortimer.
[ExiL
In quantity equals not one of yours:
Mort. Fie, cousin Percyl how you cross my
gee how this river comes me cr,mklng in,
iatherl
487
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Hot. I cannot choo3e: sometimes he angers
Mort. Good father, tell her that she and my
me
aunt Percy,
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant, Shall follow in your conduct sp_lily,
x96"
Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies,
z49
[GLENDOWERspeaks to LADY MORTIMER
And of a dragon, and a fiulees fish,
in Welsh, and she answers him in the
A cllp-wing'd gritBn, and a moulten raven,
same.
A couching lion, and a ramping eat,
x52
Glen& She's ds_perate here; a peevish selfAnd such a deal of aklmble-_kamble stuff
will'd h_rlotry, end that no persuasion c_n do
As puts me from my faith. I'll tell thee what;
good upon. [She speaks to MORTIMERzn Welsh.
He held me last night at least nine hours
Mort. I understand thy looks: that pretty
In reckoni-z up the several devils' _mes
z56
Welsh
aoo
That were his lackeys: I cried 'huml'
and Which thou pour'st down from these swelling
'well, go to.'
heawas
But maxk'd him not a word. OI he's as tedious I am too perfect in; and, but for shame,
As a tired horse, a railing wife;
In such a parley would I answer thes.
Worse than a smoky house. I had rather live
[S,_e speaks again.
With cheese and garlick in a windmill, far, :6x Iundsrstandthykis_esandthoumine,
2_4
Than feed on cares and have him talk to me
And that's a feeling disput._tion:
In any SurnmAr-house
inChristendom.
But I willneverbea truant,love,
Mort. In faith,
he isa worthygentleman,x64 Till
I have learn'd
thylanguage;forthytongus
Exceedinglywellread,and profited
Makes Welsh as sweetas ditties
highlypsnn'd,
In strange concealments, valiant as a llon
Sung by a fair queen in a summer's bower, 2_
And wondrous affable, and as bountiful
With ravishing division, to her lute.
As mines of India. ShM11 tell you, cousin? zSS
Glen& Nay, if you melt, then will shs ru_
He holds your temper in a high respect,
mwl.
ISle speaks a_airL
Andcurbs himself even of his natural scope
Morl. OII am i_noranee itself in rids.
2xz
When you do cross his humour; faith, he does.
Glend. She bills you
I warrantyou, thatman isnotalive
:Tz Upon thewanton rusheslayyou down
Might so have temptedhim as you have done, And restyour gentlehead upon herlap,
Without the taste of _a,_r and reproof:
And she will sing the song that pleaseth you,
But do not use it oft, let me entreat you.
And on your eye-lids crown the god of sleep, zz).
Wor. In faith, my lord, you am too wilful- U-'Pxlaxrnin_
your blood with p!_qing heaviness,
blame;
z76 Making such difference 'twixt wake and sleep
And since your coming hither have done enough As is the d/florence between day _md night 2z_
To put him quite beside his patience.
The hour before the heaven]y-harnees'd team
You must needs learn, lord, to amend this Begins his golden progress in the east.
fault:
Mort. With all my heart I'll sit and hear h_r
Though sometimes it show greatness, cour_o-,e,
sing:
blood,--x8o By that time will our book, I thinlr be drawn.
A_t that's the dearest grace it vmders yon,_
Glend. Do so;
_z5
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage,
And those mttBiolaI_ that Rh_ll play to you
Defect of manners, want of government,
Hang in the air a thommnd leagues from
Pride, haughtiness, opinion, and disdain:
xs4
hence,
The leastofwhich hauntinga nob_m_
And straightthey shallbe hem: sit,and atLoseth men's hearts and leavesbehind a stain
ten&
zaS
Upon the beauty of all parts beaids_
Hot. Come, Kate, thou art pertect in lying
Be_fili_
them of commm_d_ttion,
z88 down: come, quick, quick, that I may lay my
Hot. Well, I am schoord; good m_-,_em be head in thy lap.
your spesdl
Lady P. Go, ye giddyg0o_.
_
Hexe come ourwive_, and let_us take our leave.
[GLElVDOWERspeaks some Wdsh words,
_e-en/er GLEI_DOW_R,w/th the Ladies.
and music is heard.
Mort. This is the deadly spite _hat angers
Hot. ,Now I perceive the devil understands
me,
_
Welsh;
,
My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. zgz And 'tis no marvel he is so humorous.
Glen& My daughter weeps; she will not part By'r lady, he's a good musicia_
with you:
Lady P. Then ahould you be .no ihiug but
She'H be a soldier too: she'll to the wars.
musical for you are _together governed by
488
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humours. Lie still, ye thief, and hear the lady Such poor, such bare, such lewd, such mean
sing in Welsh.
attempts,
Hot. I had rather hear Lady, my brach, howl Such barren pleasures, rude society,
inIrmh.
240 As thou artmatch'd vnthaland graftedto,
LadyP. Wouldstthou have thy head broken? Accompany the greatness of thy blood
x5
Hot. No.
And hold their level with thy princely heart?
Lady P. Then be still.
Prince. So please your majesty, I would I
Hot. Neither; 'tis a woman's f_ult.
244
could
Lady P. Now, God helpthesl
Quitalloffences
with asclearexcuse
Hot. To theWelsh lady's
bell.
As wellasI am doubtless
I can purge
2o
Lady P. What's that?
Myselfofmany I am charg'dwithal:
HOt. Peace!shestags,
z48 Yetsuch extenuatlonletme beg,
[A Welsh song sun_ by LADY MORTIMER. As, in reproof of many tales devis'd,
Hot. Come, Kate, I'U have your song too.
Which oft the ear of greatness needs must hear,
Lady P. Not mine, in good sooth.
By smiling pink-thanks and base newsmongers,
Hot. Not yours, 'in good soothl'
Heartl I may, for some thln_ true, wherein my youth
you swear like a comfit-makcr's wifel Not you, Hath faulty wander'd and irregular,
'in good sooth;' and, 'as true as I live;' and, Find pardon on my true submission,
as
'as God shall mend me;' and, 'as sure as day:'
K. Hen. GOd pardon thee] yet let me wonder,
And giv'st such earosnet surety for thy oaths,
Harry,
As if thou never walk'dst further than Fins- At thy affections, which do hold a wing
bury.
.
256 Quitefrom theflight
ofallthy ancestors.
Swear me, Kate,likea ladyas thou art,
Thy placeincouncilthou hastrudelyIost_ _2
A good mouth-lq]]ing
oath;and leave'insooth,'Which by thy youngerbrotherm supplied,
And suchprotest
ofpepper-gingerbread,
And artalmost an alientothehearts
To velvet-guards
and Sunday-citizens. _6o Of allthecourtand princes
ofmy blood.
Come, sing.
The hope and expectatlon
ofthytime
36
Lady P. I willnot sing.
Isruln'd,and thesoulofeveryman
Hot. 'Tisthenext way to turn tailor
or be Prophetically
do forethink
thy fall.
red-breast
teacher.
An theindentures
be drawn Had I so lavishofmy precence
been,
I'll
away withinthesetwo hours;and so,come So common-hackney'd intheeyesofmen,
4o
inwhen ye will.
[Exzt. So staleand cheap tovulgarcompany,
Glend.Come, come, Lord Mortimer;you are Opinion,thatdidhelpme tothecrown,
as slow
Had still kept loyal to possession
As hot Lord Percyison firetogo.
25s And leftme in reputeless
banishment,
44
By thisour book isdrawn; we willbut seal,
A fellowofno mark nor likel£hood.
And thentohorseimmediately.
By beingseldom seen,I couldnotstir,
_Iod. With all my heart.
[Exeunt.
But l_e a comet I was wonder'd at;
That men would tell their children, _rl_s is he;'
SCE_ II.--L0ndon.
A l_oom in the Pa/ace.
Others would say, 'Where? which is Bolingbroke?'
49
Enter KING HENRY, the PRINCE, and Lords. And then I stole all courtesy from heaven,
K. Hen. Lords, give us leave; the Prince of And drees'd myself in such bnmillty
Wales and I
That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts,
Must have some private conference: but be near Loud shouts and salutations fromtheir mouthe,
at hand,
Even in the presence of the crowned king.
Por we shall presently have need of you.
Thus did I keep my Person fresh and new;
[Exeurd Lords.
M[ypresence, llke a robe pontifical,
56
I know not whether God will have it so,
4 Ne'er seen but wonder d at: and so my state,
For some displeasing service I have done,
ddom but sumptuous, showed like a feast,
That, in his secret doom, out of my blood
And won by rareness such solemnity.
He 11breed revengement and a scourge for me; The skipping kinz, he ambled up and down 60
But thou dost in thy passages of life
8 With shallow jesters and rash bavin wits,
Make me believe that thou art only msrk'd
Soon kindled and soon burnt; carded his state,
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven
Mingled his royalty with capering fools,
To ptmiRh my mistreadings. Tell-me else,
Had his great name profaned with their scorns,
Couldauehinordi,_te
Knd lowd_ire_
za And gave his cotmtemmce, a_,nfinsthismune,
65
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To htughatgibingboys and siandthepush
And what sayyou tothis
7 Percy,NorthumberOf everybeardless
vaincomparative;
land,
Grew a companion tothecommon _eels, 58 The Archbishop'sGrace of York, Douglas,
Enfeoff'd himself to popularity;
Mortimer,
That, being daffy swallow'd by men's eyes,
Capitulate against us and are up.
,20
They surfeited with honey and began
But wherefore do I tell these news to thee?
To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof a little Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes,
More than a little is by much too much.
73 Winch art my near'st and dearest enemy?
So, when he had occasion to be seen,
Thou that art like enough, through vassal fear,
He was but as the cuckoo is in June,
Base inclination, and the start of spleen,
_25
Heard, not regarded; seen, but with such eyes To fight against me under Percy's pay,
As, sick and blunted with commumty,
77 To dog his heels, and curtsy at his frowns,
Afford no extraorchnary gaze,
To show how much thou art degenerate.
,2s
Such asisbenton sun-like
n_lesty
Prince.Do not thinkso;you shallnot 'find
When it shines seldom in admiring eyes;
so
it so:
But rather drnws'd and hung their eyelids And God forgive them, that somuchhavesway'd
down,
Your majesty's good thoughts awzy from reel
Slept in his face, and render'd such aspect
I will redeem all this on Percy's head,
,3z
As cloudy men use to their adversaries,
And in the closing of some glorious day
Being with his presence glutted, gorg'd, and full. Be bold to tell you that I am your son;
And in that very line, Harry, stand'st thou; s5 When I will wear a garment all of blood
For thou hast lost thy princely privilege
And stain my favours in a bloody mask,
*35
With vile participation: not an eye
Which, wash'daway, shallscour my shame with
But is aweary of thy common sight,
S8
it:
Save mine, which hath desir'd to see thee more; And that shall be the day, whene'er it lights,
Which now doth that I would not have it do,
That this same child of honour and renown,
Make blind itself with foolish tenderness.
This gallant Hotspur, this all-praised knight,,4o
Prince. I shall hereafter, my thrice gracious And your unthought.of Harry chance to meet.
lord,
92 For every honour sitting on his helm,Be more myself.
Would they were multitudes, and on my head
K. Hen.
For all the world,
My shames redonbledl--for
the time will come
AS thou art to this hour was R,chard then
That I shall make this northern youth ex_h_-ge
When I from France set foot at Ravenspurgh;
His glorious deeds for my indignities.
And even as I was then is Percy now.
95 Percy is but my factor, good my lord,
Now, by my sceptre and my soul to boot,
To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; *4s
He hath more worthy interest to the state
And I will call him to so strict account
Than thou the shadow of succession;
That he shall render every glory up,
For of no right, nor colour like to right,
,oo Yea, even the slightest worship of his time,
He doth fill fields with harness in the realm,
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart, z 52
Turns head against the lion's armed jaws,
This, in the n_me of God, I promise here:
And, being no more in debt to years than thou, The which, ff he be pleas'd I shall perform,
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on *o4 I do beseech your majesty may salve
To bloody battles and to bruising arms.
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance:, 55
What never-dying honour hath he got
If not, the end of life cancels all bands,
Against renowned Douglasl whose high deeds, And I will die a hundred thousand deaths
Whose hot incursions and great name m arms, Ere break the smallest parcel of this vow.
Holds from all soldiers chief majority,
,o9
K. Hen. A hundred thousand rebels die in
And military title capital,
i
this:
,50
Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge IThou shaR have charge and sovereign trust
Christ.
herein.
_nzieehath thisHotspur, Mare in swatlding
clothes,
*.2
Erder SIR WAITER BLUNT.
This infant warrior, in his enterprises
How now, good Blunt! thy looks are full of
Discomfited great Douglas; ta'en him once,
speed.
Enlarged him and made a friend of him,
Blunt. So h_th the b_Ai-e_.s that I come to
To fill the mouth of deep defiance up
**_
speak of. And shake the peace and safety of our throne.
Lord Mortimer of Scotl_n_ hath sent word ,54
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That Douglas and the English rebels met,
Fal. No, I'll be sworn; I make as good use
The eleventh of this month at Shrewsbury.
of it as many a man doth of a Death's head, or
A mighty and a fearful head they are,-a memento mori: I never see thy face butI think
If promises be kept on every hand,-x58 upon hell-fire and Dives that lived in purple;
As ever offer'd foul play in a state,
for there he is in his robes, burning, burning. If
K. Hen. The Earl of Westmoreland set forth [ thou welt any way given to virtue, I would swear
to-day,
by thy face; my oath should be, 'By this fire,
With him my son, Lord John of Lancaster;
[ that's God's angel:' but thou art altogether
For this adverhsement is five days old.
x7z [ given over, and wert indeed, but for the light in
On Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set for- thy face, the son of utter darkness. When thou
ward;
rannest up Gadshill m the night to catch my
On Thursday we ourselves will march: our horse, if I did not thinle thou hadst been an
meeting
l_ms ]aluus or a ball of wildfire, there's no
Is Bridgenorth; and Harry, you shall march
purchase in money. Or thou art a perpetual
Through Gloueestershire; by which account, z75 trmmph, aneverlastingbonfire-iight.
Thouhast
Our business valued, some twelve days hence
saved me a thousand marks in hnks andtorehes,
Our general forces at Brldgenorth shall meet.
walking with thee in the mght betwixt tavern
Our hands are full of business: let's away;
and tavern: but the sack that thou hast drunk
Advantage feeds him fat whlle men delay,
x8o me would have bought me lights as good cheap
[ExeunL i at the dearest ehandler's in Europe.
I have
I maintained that salamander of yours w_th fire
SCT_E TTT.--Easlcheap. A Room in the
any time this two-and-tldrty years; God reward
Boar's Head Tavern.
i me for itl
55
Enter FALSTAFF and BARDOLPH.
belly.Bard"'Sblood, I would my face were in your
Fal. Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely I
Fal. God-a-mercyl so should I be sure to be
since this last action? do I not bate7 do I not [ heart-burned.
dwindle? Why, my skin hangs about me like an i
old lady's loose gown; I am withered hke an old i
En/er MISTRESS QUICKLY.
apple-lohn. Well, I'll repent, and that suddenly, How now, Dame Partier the hen! have you
while I am in some ]iirmg; I shallbe outer heart inquired yet who picked my pocket?
6z
shortly, and then I _h_l! have no strength to re- I Quick. Why, Sir John, what do you thlnlr_
pent. An I have not forgotten what the inside Sir John?
Do you think I keep thieves in my
of a church is made of, I am a peppercorn, a house? I have searched, I have inqmred, so has
brewer's horse: the inside of a churchl Com- my husband, man by man, boy by boy, servant
puny, villanous company, hath been the spoil by servant: the tithe of a hair was never lost in
of me.
x2 my house before.
57
Bard. Sir John, you are so fretful, you canFul. You lie, hostess: Bardolph was shaved
not live long.
and lost' many a hair; and I'll be sworn my
Fa/. Why, there is it: come, sing me a bawdy pocket was picked. Go to, you are a woman; go.
song; re,rice me merry. I was as virtuously given
Quicl_ Who, I? No; I defy thee: God's hghtl
as a gentleman need to be; virtuous enough:
I was never called so m my own house before. 72
swore little; diced not above seven times a week;
Fa/. Go to, I know you well enough.
went to a bawdy-house not above once in a
Quick. No, Sir John; you do not know me,
quarter---of an hour; paid money that I bet- I Sir John: I know you, Sir John: you owe me
rowed three or four times; lived well andin good money, Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to
compass; and now I live out of all order, out of beguile me of it: I bought you a dozen of shirts
all compass.
23 to your back.
7s
Bard. Why, you are so fat, Sir John, that
FaL Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given
you must needs be out of all compass, out of all them away to bakers' wives, and they have
reasonable compass, Sir John.
26 made beliers of them.
sx
Fo/. Do thou amend thy face, and I'll amend
Quick. Now, as I am true woman, holland of
my Hie: thou art our admiral, thou bearest the eight shillings an ell. You owe money here belanthorn in the poop, but 'tie in the nose of thee: sides, Sir John, for your diet and by.dr_niri_,
thou art the Knight of the Burnln_ Lamp.
and money lent you, four-and-twenty pound. 85
Bard. Why, Sir John, my face does you no
Ful. He had his part of it; let him pay.
harI_
3z
QUiC]_-He! a]asi he/spoor; he hath no_in_.
_91
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FaL Howl poor? look upon his face; what
call you rich? let them coin has nose, let them
coin his cheeks. I'll not pay a denier. Whstl
will you make a younker of me? shall I not take
mine _
in mine inn but I shall have my
pocket picked? I have lost a seal-ring of my
grandfather's worth forty mark.
Quick. 0 Jesul I have heard the prince tell
him, I know not how oft, that that ring was
copper.
97
Fal. Howl the prince is a Jack, a sneak-cup;
'sblood! an he were here, I would cudgel him
like a dog, if he would say so.
xoo
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FaL What beastl why, an otter.
Prince. An otter, Str Johnt why, an otter?
Fal. Why? she's neither fish nor flesh; a
man knows not where to have her.
x44
Quick. Thouartsnunjustmsninsayingso:
thou or any man knows where to have me, thou
knave thoul
Prince. Thou sayest true, hostess; end he
slanders thee most grossly,
z49
Quick. So hadoth you, my lord; and said this
other day you ought him a thousand pound.
Prince. Sirrahl do I owe you a thousand
pound?
xSs
Fa/. A thousand pound, Hall a million: thy
Enler the P_cE
and POINS marching.
F_5_- love is worth a million; thou owest me thy love.
8T_
meels them, playing on his truncheon
Quick. Nay, my lord, he called you Jack, end
like a _/e.
said he would cudgel you.
x57
Fa! Hownow, lad! is the windin that door,
Fo/. DidI, Bardolph?
i' faith? must we all march?
Bard. Indeed, Sir John, you said so.
Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate fashion.
Fa/. Yea; if he said my ring was copper, xso
Quick. My lord, I pray you, hear me.
xo4
Prince. I say 'tas copper: darest thou be a_
Prince. What sayest thou, Mistress Quickly? good as thy word now?
How does thy husb_d?
I love him well, he is
Fal. Why, Hal, thou knowest, as thou art
an honest man.
but man, I dare; but as thou ar_ prince, I fear
Quick. Good my lord, hear me.
zos thee as I fear the roaring of the lion s whelp, x55
Fa/. Prithee, let her alone, and list to me.
Prince. And why not as the lion?
Prince. Wh_t sayest thou, Jack?
Fat The king hlm_lf is to be feared a_ the
Fo/. The other night I fell asleep here behind lion- dost thou think I'll fear thee as I fear thy
the arra_ and had my poaket picked: this house father? nay, an I do, I pray God my girdle
is turned bawdy-house; they pick pockets,
xxs breakI
x7o
Prince. What didst thou lo3e, Jack?
Prince. 01 ff it should, how would thy guts
Fat Wflt thou believe me, Hal? three or four fall about thy knees. But, sirrah, there's no
bonds of forty pound a_pisee, end a seai-ring of room for faith, truth, or honesty in this bosom
my grandfather's,
xz7 of thine; it is all filled up with guts end midriff.
Prince. A trifle; some eight-penny matter.
Chargesn honest womsu with piclang thy pocketl
Quick. So I told him, my lord; and I said I Why, thou whoreson, impudent, embo_edrascal,
heard your Gr4ce say so: and, my lord, he speak_ if there were any thing in thy pocket but tavern
most vdely of you, like a foul-mouthed man as reckonln_,memorandume
ofbawdy-houses, and
he is, end said he would cudgel you.
z_2 one poor pennyworth of sugar-candy to make
Prince. What[ he did not?
thee long-windsi; H thy pocket were enriched
Quick. There's neither faith_ truth, nor we- with any other injuries but the3e, I am a villain.
manhood in me else.
x25 And yet you will stand to it, you will not pocket
Fa/. There's no more faith in thee than in a up wrong. Art thou not ashamed?
zs3
stewed prune; nor no more truth in thee than
Fa/. Dost thou hear, Hal? thou knowest in
in a drawn fox; and for womanhood, Maid the state of innoceney Adam fell; and what
Marian may be the deputy's wife of the ward to should poor Jack Falstaff do in the days of
thee. Go, you thing, go.
villany?
Thou seest I have more flesh than
Qu/¢/c Soy, wh_t thing? what thln_?
!another m_n_ and therefore more frailty. You
Fal. What
thingl why, a thing to thank confess then, you picked my pocket?
zs9
God on.
z3s
Prince. It appears so by the story.
Quick. I am no thing to th,mtr God on, I
Fa/. Hostess, I forgive thee. Go make ready
would thou shouldst know it; I &m an honest breakfast; love thyhusband, look tothyservants,
man's wife; and, _tting thy Irnlghthood aside, cherish thy guests: thou shall find me trastsble
thou art a knave to call me so.
_37 to any honest reason: thou seest I am paeAfle&
Fat Setting thy womanhood aside, thou art Stilll Nay prithee, be gone. [Exit MIS_gESS
a beast to say otherwise.
QUICKLY.] Now, Hal, to the news at court: for
Qu/ck. Say, what beast, thou knave thou?x 4o the robbery, lad, how is that answered?
x97
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Prince. Ol my sweet beef, I must still be good
angel to thee: the money i_ paid back again.
Fal. Ol I do not hke that paying bxck; 'tie
a double labour,
zox
Prince. I am goo_l friends with my father
and may do anything,
Fal. Rob me the exchequer the first thing
thou dost, and do it with unwashed hands too.
Bard. Do, my lord.
Prince. I have procured thee, Jack, a charge
of foot.
2o8
Fal. I would it had been of horse.
Where
shall I find one that can steal well? O! for a
fine thief, of the age of two-and-twenty, or thereabouts; I am heinously unprovided. Well, God
be thanlced for these rebels; they offend none
but the virtuous: I laud them, I praise them.
Prince. BardolphI
Bard. My lord?
zx5
Prince. Go bear this letter to Lord John oi
Lancaster,
To my brother John; this to my Lord of Westmoreland.
Go, Poins, to horse, to horeel for thou and I
Have thirty tulles to ride ere dinner-time.
220
Jack, meet me to-morrow in the Temple-hail
At two o'clock in the afternoon:
There shait thou know thy charge, and there
receive
Money and order for their furniture.
224
The land is burning; Percy stands on high;
And either we or they must lower lie
[Exeunt _e PRINCE, POlNS, and BXltDOLPH
Fal. Rare wordsl brave worldl Hostess, my
breviary-At; come!
O{ I could wish this tavern were my drum. 2zs
[Exit.
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Enter a Messenger, with letters.
What letters hast thou there? [To DOUOLAS.]
I can but thank you.
Mess. These letters come from your father.
Hot. Letters from himl why comes he not
hlm_elf?
Mess. He cannot come, my lord: he's grievous sick.
x5
Hot. 'Zoundsl how has he the leisure to be
sick
In such a justllng hme? Who laads his power?
Under whose government come they along?
/_lress. His letters bear his mind, not I, my
lord.
2o
Wor. I prithee, tell me, doth he keep his bed?
,_4css. He did, my lord, four days ere I set
forth;
And at the time of my departure thence
He was much fear'd by Ins physl_ian_=
z4
Wet. I would the state ot time had first been
whole
Ere he by sickness had been visited:
His health was never better worth than now.
Hot. Sick now! droop now! this sickness doth
infect
_8
The very fife.blood of our enterprise;
'Tin catching hither, even to our camp.
He writes me here, that reward sickness
And that his friends by deputabon could not 3z
!So soon be drawn; nor did he think it meet
To lay so dangerous and dear a trust
On any soul remov'd but on his own.
Yet doth he give us bold advertisement,
36
That with our small conjunction we should on,
To see how fortune is dispos'd to us;
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now,
Because the king is certainly possese'd
40
Of all our purposes. What say you to it?
WOr. Your father's sickness is a maim to us.
Hot. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp'd off:

And
in faith,
not; his
want
44
Seemsyet,
more
than 'tie
we shall
findpresent
it. Were
it good
En/_" HOTSPUR, WORCESTER, and DOUOLAS. To set the exact wealth of all our states
HOt. Well said, my noble Scot: if speaking
All at one cast? to, set so rich a main
truth
On tim nice hazard of one doubtful hour?
4s
In this fine age were not thought flattery,
It were not good; for therein should we read
Such attribution should the Douglas have,
The very bottom and the soul of hope,
As not a soldier of this season's stamp
4 The very list, the very utmost bound
Should go so general current through the world. Of all our forhmes.
By God, I cannot flatter; do defy
Doug.
Faith, and so we should; 52
The tongues o_ soothers; but a braver place
Where now rem_in_ a sweet reversion:
In my h_rt's love hath no man than yourself. 8 We may boldly spend upon the hope ofwhat
Nay, task me to my word; approve me, lord.
Is to come in:
. Dou_. Thou art the king of honour:
A comfort of retirement lives in this.
._6
No m_n SOpotent breathes upon _ ground
Hot. A rendezvous, a home to fly unto,
But I will beard him.
H that the devil and mischance look big
Hot.
Do so, sad 'tie wall
x2 Upon the maidenhead of oar affairs,
493
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Wor. But yet, I would your father had been As if an angel dropp'd down from the clouds,
here.
6o To turn and wind a fiery Pegasus
xo9
The quality and hair of our attempt
And witch the world with noble horsemanship.
Brooks no division. It will be thought
Hot. No more, no more: worse than the sun
By some, that know not why he/s away,
in March
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike
64 This praise doth nourish agues. Let them come;
Of our proveedings, kept the earl from hence.
They come like sacrifices in their trim,
xz3
And think how such an apprehension
And to the fire-ey'd maid of smoky war
May turn the tide of fearful faction
AD hot and bleeding will we offer them:
And breed a kind of question in our cause;
5s The mailed Mars shall on his altar sit
xx5
For well you know we of the offering side
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire
Must keep aloof from strict arbitrement,
To hear this rich reprisal is so nigh
And stop all sight-holes, every loop from whence And yet not ours. Come, let me taste my horse,
The eye of reason may pry in upon us:
72 Who is to bear me like a thunderbolt
xzo
This absence of your father's draws a curtain,
Against the bosom of the Princeof Wales:
_hat shows the ignorant a kind of fear
Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to horse,
Before not dreamt of.
Meet and ne'er part ttll one drop down a corse.
Hot.
You strain too far.
Ol that Glendower were come.
-I rather of his absence make this use:
75
Vet.
There is more news: xz4 .
It lends a lustre and more great opinion,
I learn'd in Worcester, as I rode along,
A larger dare to our great enterprise,
He cannot draw his power these fourteen days.
Than ff the earl were here; for men must thin]% [ Doug. That's the worst tidings that I hear of
If we without his help, can make a head
8o
yet.
To push against the kingdom, with his help
W0r. Ay, by my faith, that bears a frosty
We shall o'erturn it topsy-turvy down.
sound,
x23
Yet all goes weU, yet all our joints are whole.
Hot. What may the king's whole battle reach
Doug. As heart can think: there is not such
unto?
a word
s4
Vet. To thirty thousand.
Spoke of in Scotland as this term of fear.
Hot.
Forty let it be:
My father and Gisndower being both away,
En/er Sm P_It'_rARF_
VERNON.
The powers of us may serve so great a day. ,3z
Hot. M_ cousin Vernon l welcome, by my soul. Come, let us take a muster speedily:
Vet. Pray God my news be worth a welcome,
Doomsday is near; die all, die _nerrily.
lord.
Doug. Talk not of dying: I am out of fear
TheF_rl o[Westmorelancl, seven thousand strong,
Of death or death's hand tor this one half year.
Is mar_hlng hitherwards; with him Prince John.
[ExeunL
Hot. No harm: what more?
Vet.
And further, I have learn'd,
The king himself in person is set forth,
Or hitherwards intended speedily,
9z
With strong and mighty preparation.
HoL He shall be welcome too. Where is his
son,
The nimble-footed madcap Prince of Wales,
And his comrades, that daff'd the world aside,96
And bid it pass?
V_.
All furnish'd, all in arms,
All plum'd like estridges that wing the wind,
Baited like eagles having lately bath'd,
Glittering in golden coats, like images,
xoo
As full of spirit as the month of May,
And gorgeous as the sun at mldsnmmer,
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls,
I saw young Harry, with his beaver on,
_04
His cushes on his thighs, ga|t_tly arm'd,
Rise from the ground like feather'd Mercury,
And vaulted with such ease into his seat,

_

II.--A

public Road near Covevlry.

En/er FALSTafF and BAEDOLPH.
Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Coventry;
fill me a bottle of sack: our soldiers shall march
through: we'll to Sutton.Co'ill' to-night.
Bard. Will you give me money, captain?
4
Fa/. Lay out, lay out.
Bard. This bottle makes an angel.
Fal. An ff it do, take it for thy labour; and
if it rn_k_ twenty, take.them all, I'll answer the
coinage. Bid my Lieutenant Pete meet me at
the town's end.
xo
Bard. I will, captain: farewell
[Exit.
FoL H I be not &qh_,m_i of my soldiers, I am
a soused gurnst. I have misused the t'in_'s press
damnably. I have got, in exchange of a hundred
and flftysoldiera, three hundred and odd pounds.
I press menonsbutgoodhouseholders,
ycomen's
sons; inquire me out contracted bachelors_ such
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as had been asked twice on the banns; such a
commo&tyofwarmelaves,
as had as hef hear the
devil as a drum; such as fear the report of a
caliver worse than a struck fowl or a hurt wildduck. I pressed me none but such toasts-andbutter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger than
pins' heads, and they have bought out their services; and now my whole charge consists of
ancients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of
companies, slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the
painted cloth, where the glutton's dogs licked his
sores; andsuchasindcedwereneversoldiers,
but
discarded unjust serving-men, younger sons to
younger brothers, revolted tapsters and ostlers
trade-fallen, the cankers of a calm world and a
long peace; ten times more dishonourable ragged
than an old faced ancient: and such have I, to
fill up the rooms of them that have bought out
their services, that you would think that I had a
hundred and fifty tattered prodigals, lately come
fromswine-keeping, fromeatingdrai]andhusks.
A mad fellow met me on the way and told me I
had unloaded all the gibbets and pressed the
dead bodice. No eye hath seen such scarecrows.
I'll not march through Coventry with them,
that's fiat: nay, and the villains march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had gyves on; for, indeed I had the most of them out of prison,
There's but a shirt and a half in all my cornparty; and the half shirt is two napkins tacked
together and thrown over the shoulders like a
herald's coat without sleeves; and the shirt, to
say the troth, stolen from my host at Saint
Alban's, or the red.nose inn-keeper of Daventry.
But that's all one; they'll find ]men enough on
every hedge.
53
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powder, food for powder; they'll fill a pit as well
as better: rush, man, mortal men, mortal men.
West. Ay, but, Sir John, metlnnke they are
exceeding poor and bare; too beggarly.
75
Fa/. Faith, for their poverty, I know not
where they had that; and for their bareness, I
am sure they never learned that of me.
79
Prznce. No, I'll be sworn; unless you call
three fingers on the ribs bare. But sirrah, make
haste: Percy is already in the field.
Fa/. What, is the king encamped?
WeM. He is, Sat John: I fear we shah stay
too long.
84
FaL Well,
To the latter end of a fray and the beginning of
a feast
Fits a dull fighter and a keen guest.
[Exeunl.
SCENEIH.--The

l_ebd Camp near Shrewsbury.

Erder HOTSPUR, WORCESTER, DOUGLAS,
and VERNON.
Hot. We'll fight with him to-nlght.
Wor.
It may not be.
Doug. You give him then advantage.
Vet.
Not a whit`
Hot. Why say you so? looks he not for supply?
Vet. So do we.
Hot.
His is certain, ours is doubtful. 4
Wet. Good cousin, be advis'd: stir not tonight.
Vet. Do not, my lord.
Doug.
You do not counsel well:
You speak it out of fear and cold heart.
Vet Do me no slander, Donglas: by my life,And I dare well maintain it with my hfe,-9
En/er the PRINCE and WESTMOR_T.A_rD.
H well-respected honour bid me on,
Prince. How now, blown Jaskl how now, I hold as little counsel with weak fear
quiltl
As you, my lord, or any Scot that this clay lives:
Fo/. What, Hall How now,mad wagI what a Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle
z3
devil dost thou in Warwickshire7 My good Lord Which of us fears.
of Westmoreland, I cry you mercy: I thought
Doug.
Yea, or to-night.
your honour had already been at Shrewsbury.
Vet.
Content.
Wee/. Faith, Sir John, 'tie more th_n time
HoL To-night, say I.
that I were there, and you too; but my powers
Vet. Come, come, it may not be. I wonder
are there already. The king, I can tell you, looks
much,
:6
for us all: we must away all night.
53 Being men of such great leading as you are,
FaL Tut_ never fear me: I am as vigilant as That you foresee not what impediments
a cat to steal cream.
Drag back our expedition: certain horse
Princ_ I think to steal cream indeed, for Of my cousin Vernon's are not yet come up: 2o
thy theft hath already made thee butter. But Your uncle Worcester's hor._ came but to-day;
tell me, Jack, whose fellows are these that come And now their pride and mettle is asleep,
after?
Their courage with hard labour tame and dullp
FaL Mine, HaJ, mine.
7o That not a horse is hal/the half of himsel/. 24
Prince. _ did never see such pitiful rascals,
l_ot. So are the horses of the enemy
FaL Tut_ rut; good enough to toss; food for in general, journsy-bated and brought low:
J95
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The better part of ours are full of rest.
I Steps me a little higher than his vow
Wet. The nvmber of the kingexceedeth ours: Made to my father, while his blood was poor, 76
For God's sake, cousin, stay till all come in. 29 Upon the naked shore at Ravenspurgh;
[The trumpet sounds a parley. And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform
Some certain echets and some strait decrees
En/eT SI_ WALTER BLU_'r.
That he too heavy on the commonwealth,
8o
t31unt. I come with gracious offers from the Cries out upon abuses, seems to weep
king,
Over his country's wrongs; and by this face,
If you vouchsafe me hearing and respect.
IThis seeming brow of justice, did he win
HoL Welcome, Szr Walter Blunt; and would The hearts of all that he did angle for;
84
to God
32 Proceeded further; cut me off the heads
You were of our determi-_tionI
Of all the favourites that the absent king
Some of us love you well; and even those some In deputation left behind him here,
Envy your great deservings and good name,
When he was personal in the Irish war.
88
Because you are not of our quality,
36
Blunt. Tut, I came not to hear this.
But stand against us lake an enemy.
Hot.
Then to 'the point.
Blunt. And God defend but stzll I should In short time afber, he depos'd the king;
stand so,
Soon after that, depriv'd him of his life;
So long as out of limit a_d true rule
And, in the neck of that, taak'd the whole state;
You stand against anointed majesty.
40 To make that worse, suffer'd his kinsmen
But, to my charge. The king hath sent to know
March-93
The nature of your griefs, and whereupon
Who is, if every owner were well plat'd,
You conjure from the breast of civil pcace
Indsed his king--to be engag'd in Wales,
Such bold hc_tilRy, teaching his duteous land 44 There without ransom to lie forfsited;
95
Audacious cruelty. H that the king
Disgrac'd me in my happy victories;
Have any way your good deserts forgot,-Sought to entrap me by intelligence;
Which he confesseth to be manifold,-Rated my uncle from the council-board;
He bids you name your griefs; and with all In rage c]j_mi,tq'd my father from the court; xoo
speed
48 Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong;
You ,hAll have your desires with interest_
And in conclusion drove us to seek out
And pardon absolute for yourself and these
This head of safety; and withal to pry
Herein misled by your suggestion.
Into his title, the winch we find
zo4
Hot. The king is kind; and well we know the Too indirect for long continuance.
king
5_
Blunt. Shall I return this answer to the
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay.
king?
My father and my uncle and myself
Hot. Not so, Sir Walter: we'll withdraw
Did give him that same royalty he wears;
awhile.
And when he was not six-and-twenty strong, 55 Go to the king; and let there be impswn'd
zo8
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low,
Some surety for a safe return again,
A poor ,nmlnded otltlaw anestkin_ home,
And in the morning early shall my uncle
My father gave him welcome to the shore;
Bring him our purposes; and so farewell
And when he heard him swear and vow to God
Blunt. I would you would sceept of grace and
He came but to be Duke of Lancaster,
61
love.
Ix2
To sue his livery and beg his peace,
Hot. And may be so we shall
With tears of innoceney and terms of _D_],
Blunt.
Pray God, you dol
My father, in kind hesrt and pity mov'd,
64
[Exet_/lL
Swore him ssetstance and perform'd it too.
Now when the lords and barons of the realm
ScE_ IV.wYork.
A Room in the Azc_Pereeiv'd Northumberland did lean to him,
BZSHOe'S Pa/ace.
The more and less came in with cap and knee;
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages,
69
Erd_ the AROHBISHOPOFYORK and
Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes,
SzR Mzc_x_._
Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their
Arch. Hie, good SirMiehael; bear this sealed
oaths,
brief
Gave him the_ heirs as pages, follow'd him ?a With winged haste to the lord marshal;
Even at the heels in golden multi_,__ o
This to my entudn Scroop, and all the rest
He prmently, as great_m knowe itself,
To whom they are directed. If you knew
4
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much they do import,you would ra_ke
haste.
Sir DL My good lord,
I guess their tenour,
Arch.
Like enough you do.
To-morrow, good Sir Michael, is a day
s
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men
Must bide the touch; for, sir, at Shrewsbury,
As I am truly given to understand,
Theklng with mighty and quick-raised power x2
Meets with Lord Harry: and, I fear, Str Michael,
What with the sickness of Northumberland,-Whose power was m the first proportion,-And what with Owen Glendower's
absence
thence,
s6
Who with them was a rated sinew too,
And comes not in, o'er-rul'd by prophecies,-I fear the power of Percy is too weak
To wage an instant trial with the king.
2o
Sir DL Why, my good lord, you need notfear:
Therem theDouglasand Lord Mortimer.
Arch. No, Mortimer is not there.
Sir M. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord
Harry Percy,
24
And there's my Lord of Wo_ceeter, and a head
Of g_ll_nt warriors, noble gentlemen.
Arch. And so there is; but yet the king hath
drawn
The spectal ho__ of all the land together:
28
The Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaster,
The nobleWestmoreland,and war-like
Blunt;
And many moe corrivals
and dearmen
Of estimation
and command in arms.
32
3irl_l. Doubt not, my lord, they_h_nbeweU
oppos'd.
Arch. I hope no less, yet needful 'tie to fear;
And, to prevent the worse, Sir Michael, speed:
For ff Lord Percy thrive not, ere the king
36
Dismi_ his power, he means to visit us,
For he hath heard of our confederacy,
And 'tie but wisdom to make strong against
him:
Therefore make haste. I must go write again 4o
To other friends; and so farewell, Sir Michael.
[Exeunt.
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And by hishollowwhistling
in theleaves
Foretells a tempest and a blustering day.
K. Hen. Then with the losers let tt sympathize,
For nothing can seem foul to those that win. 8
[Trumpet sounds.

En/e_ WORCESTERar/d VERNON.
How now, my Lord of Worcesterl 'tie not well
That you and I should meet upon such terms
As now we meet. You have deeeiv'd our trust,
And made us doff our easy robes of peace,
x2
To crush our old limbs in ungentle steel:
This is not wel], my lord; this is not well.
What sayyou toit?willyou again,,k--it
This churlish knot of all-abhorred war,
x6
And move in that obedient orb again
Where you did give a fair and natural light,
And be no more an exhard meteor,
A prodigy of fear and a portent
2o
Of broachedmischieftotheunborn times?
Wet. Hear me, my liege.
For mine own part, I could be well content
To entertain the lag-end of my life
24
With quiet hours; for I do protest
I have not sought the day of this dislike.
K. Hen. You have not sought itl how comes
it then7
Fol. Rebellionlay in his way, and he found it.
Pr_nce. Peace, chewet, peacel
29
Wor. Itpleas'dyour majestyto turn your
looks
Of favourfrom myselfand allour house;
And yet I must remember you, mylord,
32
We were the first and dearest of your friends.
For you my staff of office did I break
In Richard's time; and posted day and night
To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand, 36
W]xen yet you were in place and in account
Nothm_ so strong and fortunate as l.
It was myself, my brother, and his son,
That brought you home and boldly did outdare
The a_,_rs
of the time. You swore to us, 4x
And you did swear that oath at Doncaster,
That you did nothi-_ purpose 'gaiust _ state,
Nor claim no further th_n your new-fM1 n right,
ACT V.
The seat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster.
45
To this we swore our aid: but, in short space
SCENEI.--The KINO'S Camp near Shrewsbury.
It rain'd down fortune showering on your head,
En/er KINo HENRY, the PR_cE, JOHN OFLa_- And such a flood of gmatn_
fell on you,
48
CASTER,Sm W_L_r_a BLUNT, and Sm JOHN What with our help, what with the abaent kln_,
F_S_rF.
What with the injuries of a wanton time,
K. Hen. How bloodily the sun begins to peer The seeming, etttteranes8 that you had borl_ e
Above yon busky hilll the day looks pale
And the contrarious winds that held the king 5a
At his distemperatum.
So longinhisunlucky Irish wars,
Pr/nce.
The southern wind
That all in England did repute him _de___:
Doth play the trumpet to his purposes,
4 And from this swarm of fair advantages
497
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You took occasion to be quickly wco'd
56 Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his.
zo8
To gripe the general sway into your hand;
So tell your cousin, and bring me word
Forgot your oath to us at Doncaster;
What he will do; but if he win not yield,
And being fed by us you us'd us so
Rebuke and dread correction walt on us,
As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo's btrd,
50 And they _h_lldo their oi_Sce. So, be gone: zzz
Useth the sparrow: did oppress our nest,
We will not now be troubled with reply;
Grew by our feeding to so great a bulk
We offer fair, take Jt advisedly.
That even our love durst not come near your
[Exeunl WORCESTERand VERNON.
sight
Prince. It will not be accepted, on my life.
For fear of swallowing; but with nimble wing 54 The Douglas and the Hotspur both together zz5
We were enforc'd, for eafety's sake, to fly
Are confident against the world in arms.
Out of your sight and raise this present head;
K. HerL Hence, therefore, every leader to his
Whereby we stand opposed by such means
charge;
As you yourself have forg'd against yourself 58 For, on their answer, will we set on them;
By ,nl_nd usage, dangerous countenance,
And God befriend us, as our cause is just! zzo
And violation of all faith and troth
[Exeurtt KING HENRY_BLUNT, and JoH_u
Sworn to us in ygur younger enterprise.
OFLANCASTER.
K. Hen. These things indeed, you have artiFa/. Hal, if thou see me down in the battle,
culate,
72 and bestride me, so; 'tis a point of friendship.
Proclalm'd at market-crosses, read in churches,
Prince. Nothing but a colossus can do thee
To face the garment of rebellion
that friendship. Say thy prayers, and farewell
With some fine colour that may please the eye
FaL I would zt were bed-time, Hal, and all
Of fickle changelings and poor discontents,
75 well.
z25
Which gape and rub the elbow at the news
Prince. Why, thou owest God a death. [Exit.
Of hurlyburly innovation:
Fa/. 'Tin not due yet: I would be loath to
And never yet did insurrection want
pay him before his day. What need I be so
Such water-colours to impaint his cause;
so forward with him that calls not on me? Well,
Nor moody beggars, starving for a time
'tis no matter; honour pricks me on. Yea, but
Of pell-mell havoc and confusion,
how if honour prick me off when I come on7
Prince. In both our armies there is many how then? Can honour set to a leg? No. Or an
a soul
arm7 No. Or take away the grief of a wound?
Shall pay fall dearly for this encounter,
84 No. Honour hath no skill in surgery then? No.
If once they loin in trial. Tell your nephew,
What is honour? a word. What is that word,
The Prince of Wale_ doth join with all the honour7 Air. A trim reckoningl Who hath it?
world
he that died o' Wednesday.
Doth he feel it?
In praise of Henry Percy: by my hopes,
No. Doth he hear it? No. It is insensible
This present enterprise set off his head,
aS then? Yea, to the dead. But will it not live
I do not think a braver gentleman,
with the living? No. Why? Detraction will not
More active-valiant or more valiant-young,
suffer it. Therefore I'll none of it: honour is a
More daring or more bold, is now alive
mere scutcheon; and so ends my catechism, z43
To grace this latter age with noble deeds.
9z
[Exit.
For my part, I may speak it to my shame,
I have a truant been to chivalry;
SCF_N_II.--The Rebd Camp near Shrewsbury.
And so I hear he doth account me too;
Yet this before my father's maiesty-96
Erder WORCESTERand VF_NON.
I am content that he shall take the odds
Wet. O, nol my nephew must not know,
Of his great na4_e _
estlm,tion,
Sir Richard,
And will, to save the blood on either side,
The liberal kind offer of the king.
Try fortune with him in a single fight,
zoo
Vet. 'Twere best he did.
K. Hen. And, Prince of Wales, so dare we
Wet.
Then are we all undone.
venture thee,
It m not possible, it cannot be,
4
Albeit considerations infinite
The king should keep his word in loving us;
Do make against it. No, good Worcester, no,
He will suspect us still, and find a Lime
We love our people well; even thc_e we love zo4 To punish this offence in other faults:
That are misled upon your cousin's part;
Suspicion all our lives shall be stuck full of
And, will they take the offer of our grace,
eyes;
,
s
Both he and they and you, yea, every man
For treason is but trusted like the fox,
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Who, ne'er so tame, so cherish'd, and lock'd up,
Wtll have a wild trick of his ancestors.
Look how we can, or sad or merrily,
x2
Interpretahon will misquote our looks,
And we shall feed like oxen at a stall,
The better cherish:d, still the nearer death.
My nephew's trespas_ may be well forgot,
x5
It hath the excuse of youth and heat of blood;
And an adopted name of prxvilege,
A hare-brain'd Hotspur, govern'd by a spleen.
All h_ offences live upon my head
2o
And on his fath_'s: we did train him on;
And, his corruption being ta'en from us,
We, as the spring of all, shall pay for all.
Therefore, good cousin, let not Harry know 24
In any case the offer of the king.
Ver. Dehver what you will, I'll say 'tts so.
Here comes your cousin.

To gentle exercise and proof of arms.
He gave you all the duhes of a man,
Trimm'd up your praises with a princely tongue,
Spoke your deservmge like a chronicle,
57
M_Jcmg you ever better than his praise,
By still dispraising pratse valu'd with you;
And, which became hun like a prince indeed, 6o
He made a blushing cital of himself,
And chid his truant youth v_th such a grace
As if he master'd there a double spirxt
Of teaching and of learning instantly.
54
There did he pause.
But let me tell the "
world,
If he outhve the envy of this day,
England chd never owe so sweet a hope,
So much misconstru'd in his wantonness.
68
Hot. Cousin, I thi,k thou art enamoured
On his follies: never did I hear
Of any prince so wdd a libertine.
Enter HOTSPUR and DOUGLAS; Officers and But be he as he wfll, yet once ere night
72
Soldiers behind.
I will embrace him with a soldier's arm,
Hot. My uncle is return'd: deliver up
28 That he shall shrink under my courtesy.
My Lord of Westmoreland.
Uncle, what Arm, arm, with speedl And, fellows, soldiers,
news7
friends,
Wor. The king will bid you battle presently.
Better constder what you have to do,
75
Dou$. Defy him by the Lord of WestmoreThan I, that have not well the gift of tongue,
land.
Can lift your blood up wxth persuasion.
Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him so.32
Doug. Marry, and shall, and very w_Uingly.
Enter a Messenger.
[Exit.
.Mess. My lord, here are letters for you.
Wor. There is no seeming mercy in the king.
Hot. I cannot read them now.
so
Hot. Did you beg any7 GOd forbidl
0 gentlemenl the time of life is short;
Wor. I told hun gently of our grievances, 36 To spend that shortness basely were too long,
Of his oath-breAking; which he mended thus,
H hie &d ride upon a dial's point,
By now forswear".rag that he is foreworn:
Still ending at the arrival of an hour.
84
He calls us rebels, traitors; and will scourge
An ff we live, we live to tread on kln_;
With haughty arms this hateful name in us. 4o If die, brave death, when princes &e with usl
Now, for our consciences, the arms are fair,
Re-enter DOUOLAS.
When the intent of bearing them is ]usL
8s
Doug. Arm, gentlemenl to armsl for I have
thrown
Enler another Messenger.
A brave defiance in King _Anry's teeth,
: .Mess. My lord, prepare; the king comes on
And WestmorAl_nd_ that was engag'd, did bear
apace.
it;
Hot. I t.hAnlr him that he cuts me from my
Which cannot choose but bring him quickly on.
tale,
Wor. The Prinee of Wales stepp'd forth For I profess not t_llrlng, Onlytlns,-before the king,
45 Let each man do his best: and here draw I 92
And, nephew, challAng'd you to single fl_ht.
A sword, whose temper I intend to stain
With the best blood that I can meet withal
HoL
Ol
would
the
quarrel
lay
upon
our
In the adventure of this perilous day.
heads,
And that no ynu, might draw short breath to- Now, Esperance/
Percyl and set on.
95
day
48 Sound all the lofty instrumente of war,
But I and Harry Monmouth.
Tell me, tell me, And by that musm let us all embrace;
How show'd his t___l_ing7seem'd it in contempt7
For, heaven to earth, some of us never shall
V_'. No, by my soul; I never in my lif0
A second time do such a courtesy,
xoo
Did
a challenge
urg'd
more modestly,
Unl_qh_ar
a brother
should
a brother
dare

52
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SCENE IIL--Belween the Camps.
no more weight than mine own bowels. I haw
led my ragamumn, where they are peppered:
Excursions and Parties _gt_ing.
Alarum to there's not three of my hundred and fifty left
the Battle.
Then enter DOUGLAS and Snt alive, and they are for the town's end, to beg
WALTER BLUNT, meding,
during life. But who comes here?
4o
Blunt. What is thy name, that in the battle
thus
Enter the P_r_CE,.
Thou erossest me? what honour dost thou seek
Prince. Whatl stand'st thou idle here? ]end
Upon my head?
me thy sword:
Doug.
Know then, my name is Douglas;
Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus
4 Under the hoofs of vaunting enennes,
• Because some tel/me that thou art a k'inZ,
Whose deaths are unreveng'd: prithee, lend
Blunt. They tell thee true.
me thy sword.
44
Doug, The Lord of Stafford dear to-day hath
Fa/. 0 Hall I prithee, give me leave to
bought
breathe awhile. Turk Gregory never did such
l_hy likeness; for, instead of thee, King Harry, s j deeds in arms as I have done this day. I have
This sword hath ended him: so shall it thee,
pa4d Percy, I have made him sure.
48
Unless thou yield thee as my prisoner.
Prince. He is, indeed; and hying to kill thee.
Blunt. I was not born a yielder, thou proud I prithee, lend me thy sword.
Scot;
Fa/. Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be alive,
And thou shelf find a king that will revenge z2 thou gett'st not my sword; but take my pistol,
Lord St_ord's death,
if thou wilt.
53
[They I_gM, and BLUNT is slain.
Prince. Give it me. Whatl is it in the case?
FoL Ay, Hal; 'tie hot, 'tie hot: there's that
En/er HOTSPUR.
will sack a city.
55
Hot. 0, Deuglasl
hadst thou fought at
[The PRINCE draws out a bottle of sack.
Holmedon thus,
Prince. Whatl is 't a time to jest and dally
I never had triumph'd upon a Scot.
now?
[Throws if at him. and exit.
Doug. All's done, ali's won: here brsathles3
Fa/. Well, if Percy be alive, I'll pierce him.
lies the klnZ.
x6. H he do come in my way, so: if he do not, if I
Hot. Where?
come in his, willingly, let him make a earbonado
Doug. Here.
of me. I like not such grinnln_ honour as Sir
Hot. This, Douglasl no; I know this face full Walter hath: give me life; which if I can save,
well;
so; if not, honour comes unlooked for, and
A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt; 2o there's an end.
[Ex/t.
Semblably furnlsh'd like the king himqeif.
Doug. A fool go with thy soul, whither it
SCENEIV.--Another
Parl oJ the Fid J
goesl
A borrow'd title hast thou bought too dear:
Alarums.
Excursions.
Enter K_o HENRY,
Why didst thou tell me that thou weft a king?
the PRINC_ JOHN OFLANCASZ'ER,and WEStHot. The king hath many marehing in his
MORI_I.AWD.
c0alS.
25 l K. Hen. I prithee,
Doug. Now, by my sword, I willkillallhis !Harry, withdraw thyse_; thou blesd'sttoo
coats;
I
much.
I'll murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece,
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him.
Until I meet the ld- Z.
Lane. Not I, my lord, unless I did bleed
Hot.
Up, and awsyl
_'s
too.
4
Our soldiers stsnd full fairly for the day.
Pr/nce. I _
your majesty, make up,
[Exennt.
Lest yow retirement do amaze your friends.
K. Hen. I willdo so.
A/arums.
En/er FALSTAFF.
My Lord of Westmoreland, lead him to his
Fa/. Though I could 'scape shot-free at
tent.
8
London, I fear the shot here; here's no scoring
We.M. Come, my lord_ I'll lead you to your
but upon the pate. Sofll who art thou? Sir
t_.nL
Walter Blunt: there's honour for you! here's
Prince.. Lead me, my lord? I do not need
navanityl
I am as her as molten lead, and as
your help:
heavy too: God keep lead out of me! I need And God forbid a _!iow
svrate.h should drive
5OO
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The Prince of Wales from such a field as this, z2
Where stain'd nobihty has trodden on,
And rebels' arms triumph in massacres!
Lane. We breathe too long: come, cousin
Westmoreland,
Our duty this way lies: for God's sake, come. x6
[ExeuHJoHN
OF LKNCASTERand
WESTMORELAND.
Prince. By God, thou hast deceiv'd me, Lancaster;
I did not think thee lord of such a spirit:
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John;
But now, I do respect thee as my soul.
2o
K. Hen. I saw him hold Lord Percy at the
point
With lusher maintenance th_n I did look for
Of such an ungrown warrior.
Prince.
Ol this boy
Lends mettle to us all.
[Ex/t.
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That ever said I hearken'd for your death.
5z
H it were so, I might have let alone
The insulting hand of Douglas over you;
Which would have been as speedy m your end
As all the poisonous potions in the world,
56
And sav'd the treacherous labour of your son.
K. Hen. Make up to Clifton: I'll to S_r
Nicholas Gawasy.
[Exit.

EHcr HOTSPUR.
Hot. H I mistake not, thou art Harry Menmouth.
Prince. Thou speak'st as i! I would deny my
name.
6o
Hot. My name is Harry Percy.
Prince.
Why, then, I see
A very valiant rebel of that name.
I am the Prince of Wales; and thinlr not,
Percy,
To share with me in glory any more:
64
A/arums.
Enter DOUGLAS.
Two stars keep not their mohon in one sphere;
Doug. Another kingl they grow like Hydra's Nor can one England brook a double reign,
heads:
25 Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales.
I am the Douglas, fatal to all those
Hoi. Nor _h_ll it, Harry; for the hour is
That wear those colours on them: what art
come
68
thou,
To end the one of us; and would to God
That counterfeit'st the person of a king?
28 Thy name m arms were now as great as minel
K. Hen. The lcmg hlm_elf; who, Douglas,
Prince. I'll rn_Jte it greater ere I part from
grieves at heart
thee;
So many of his shadows thou hast met
And all the budding honours on thy crest
72
And not the very ltlng. I have two boys
I'll crop, to make a garland for my head.
Seek Percy and thyself about the field:
32
Hot. I can no longer brook thy vanities.
But, seeing thou fall'st on me so luckily,
[They _ght.
I will assay thee; so defend thyself.
Doug. I fear thou art another counterfeit;
EHer FALSTAFF.
And yet, in faith, thou bear'st thee like a king:
Fal. Well said, Hall to it, Hall Nay, you
But mine I am sure thou art, whoe'er thou be, shall find no boy's play here, I can tell you. 76
And thus I win thee.
[They l_ghl. KL_O HEbrRYbeing in Re.eHer DOUQLAS; he figS.is wilb FALSTAFF,
dan_er, re.eHer the PRINCE.
who fails down as if he were dead, and extt
Prince. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou
DouGLAS. HOTSPUR ts wounded, and falls.
artllke
Hot. O, Harryl thou hast robb'd me ofmy
Never to hold it up againl the spirits
4o
youth.
Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my I better brook the lose of brittle life
arms:
Than those proud titles thou hast won of me;
It is the Prince of Wales that thrcsteus thee,
They wound my thoughts worse than thy sword
Who never promiseth but he n_n_ to pay.
my flesh:
8o
[They light: DOUOLAS flies. But thought's the slave of life, and life time's
Cheerly, my lord: how fares your Grace?
44
fool;
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for succour sent,
And time, that takes survey of all the world,
And so hath Clifton: I'll to Clifton straight.
Must have a stop. Ol I could prophesy,
K. Hen. Stay, and breathe awhile.
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 84
Thou hast redeem'd thy lost opinion,
4s Lies on my tongue. No, Percy, thou art dust,
And show'd thou m_k'st some tender of my life, And food for-[Dies.
In this _
rescue thou hast brought to me.
Prince. For worms, brave Percy. Fare thee
Pr/nce. 0 Godl they did me too much
well, grc_th_rtl
injury
lll-weav'd ambition, how much art thou shrunkl
501
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When that this body did contain a spirit,
89
A kingdom for it was too small a bound;
But now, two paces of the vilest earth
Is room enough: this earth, that bears thee
dead,
9z
Bears not alive so stout a gentleman,
If thou wert sensible of courtesy,
I should not make so dear a show of zeal:
But let my favours hide thy mangled face,
96
And, even in thy behalf, I'll thank myself
For doing these fair rites of tenderness.
Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven T
Thy ignomy sleep with thee in the grave,
leo
But not remember'd m thy epitsphl
[He spies FALSTAVFon the ground,
Whorl old acquaintance! eoulal not all this flesh
Keep in a little life? Poor Jack, farewelll
I could have better spar'd a better man.
xo4
OI I should have a heavy miss of the_
If I were much in love with vanity.
Death hath not struck so fat a deer to-day,
Though many dearer, in this bloo_ly fray.
xo8
Embowell'd will I see thee by and by:
Till then in blood by noble Percy lie.
[Exit.
Fal. [Rising.] Embowelled! if thou embowel
me to-day, I'll give you leave to powder me and
eat me too, to-morrow.
'Sbloo_ll 'twos time to
counterfeit, or that hot termagant Scot had paid
me scot and lot too. Counterfeit? I lie, I am no
counterfeit: to die, is to be a counterfeit; for he
is but the counterfeit of a man, who hath not
the life of a man; but to counterfeit dying, when
a man thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but
the true and perfect image of life indeed. The
better part of valour is discretion; in the which
better part, I have saved my life. 'Zoundsl I
am afraid of this gunpowder Percy though he
be dead: how, if he should counterfeit too and
rise? By my faith I am afraid he would prove
the better counterfeit.
Therefore I'll make him
sure; yea, and I'll swear_killed him. Why may
not he rise as well as I? Nothing confutes me
but eyes, and nobo_ly sees me: therefore, sirrah
[stabbing him], with a new wound in your thigh
come you along with me.
[He ial_es HoTspuR on his back.
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We will not trust our eyes without our ears:
Thou art not what thou seem'st,
z4o
Fat. No, that's certain; I am not a double
man: but if I be not Jack Falstaff, then am I a
Jack. There is Percy [throwing the body down]:
if your father will do me any honour, so; if not,
let him loll the next Percy himself. I look to
be either earl or duke, I can assure you.
Prince. Why, Percy I killed myself, and saw
thee dead.
x47
Fat. Didst thou? Lord, Lordl how this world
is given to lymg. I grant you I was down and
out of breath, and so was he; but we rose both
at an instant, and fought a long hour byShrewsbury clock. If I may be believed, so; if not, let
them that should reward valour bear the sin
upon their own heads. I'll take it upon my
death, I gave Into this wound in the thigh: if
the man were alive and would deny it, 'zounds,
I would make him eat a piece of my sword, z57
Lane. This is the strangest tale that e'er I
heard.
Prince. This is the strangest fellow, brother
John.
Come, bring your luggage nobly on your back:
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace,
xSz
I'll gild it with the happiest terms I have.
[A retreat is sounded.
The trumpet sounds retreat; the day is ours.
Come, brother, let us to the highest of the field,
To see what friends are living, who are dead. xss
[Exeunt the PRn_CE and JOHN OF
L_CASTER.
FaL I'll follow, as they say, for reward. He
Ithat rewards me, God reward him! If I do grow
great, I'll grow less; for I'll purge, and leave
sack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman should do.
[Exit.
SCEI_EV.--Another

Part of the Field.

The trumpets sound. Enter KING HENRY, the
PE_CE, JOHN OF LANCASTF_ WESTJ_OaELAND, and Others, with WORCES_ER and
VERNON prisoners.
K. Hen. Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke.
Ill-spirited Worcesterl did we not send grace,
Re-enter the PRINCE and JoHN OF L_CASTER.
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you?
Prince. Come, brother John; full bravely And wouldst thou turn our offers contrary?
4
hast thou flesh'd
x32 :Misuse the tenour of thy kinsman's trust?
Thy maiden sword.
' Three knights upon our party slain to-day,
Lane.
But, softl whom have we here? IA noble earl and many a creature else
Did you not tell me this fat man was dead?
[Had been alive this hour,
8
Prince. I did; I saw him dead,
iIf like a Christian, thou hadst truly borne
Breathless and bleeding on the ground.
_35 !Be_.w_ our armies true int_llio_nce.
Art thou alive? or is it fantasy
Wor. What I have done my safety urg'd me
That plays upon our eyesight? I prithee, speak;
to;
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And I embrace this fortune patiently t
,2 1Up to his pleasure, ransomless, and free:
2s
Since not to be avoided it falls on me.
I His valour shown upon our crests to-day
K. Hen. Bear Worcester to the death and Hath taught us how to cherish such high
Vernon too:
deeds,
Other offenders we will pause upon.
Even in the bosom of our adversaries.
[Exeunt WORCESTERand VERNON,
guarded.
Lane. I thank your Grace for thts high courHow goes the field?
x51
tesy,
32
Prince. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when I Which I shall give away lmmedmtely.
he saw
I K. Hen. Then this remains, that we divide
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, I
our power.
The noble Percy slain, and all his men
You, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the rest;
20 Towards York shall bend you, with your dearest
And falling from a hill he was so bruis'd
_
speed,
35
That the pursuers took him. At my tent
To meetNorthumberland
andthe prelate Scroop,
The Douglas is, and I beseech your Grace
Who, as we hear, are busily in arms:
I may dispose of him.
I Myself and you, son Harry, will towards Wales,
K. Hen.
With all my heart.
24 1To fight with Glendower and the Earl of March.
Prince. Then, brother John of Lancaster, to _Rebelhon in this land shall lose his sway,
4x
you
Meeting the check of such another day:
This honourable bounty shah belong,
i And since thas business so fair is done,
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him
t Let us not leave tillallour own be won. [Exeur, L
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INDUCTION.
"_ _ o_ _e" r ........
WurlCW rzn. z_ tO eI_ORTHUMBERLANDSt.as_le.
Enter RUMouR, paznted /nil of tongues
l_am. Open your ears; for which of yon will
stop
The vent of hearing when loud Rumour speaks?
I, from the orient to the drooping west,
BIaking the wind my post.horse, stzlt unfold
4
The acts commenced on this ball of earth:
Upon my tongues conlinual slanders ride,
The wMeh in every language ] pronounce,
Stu_ing the ears ot men with false reports.
I speak o/peace, wMle covert enmity
Under the smzT,e of safely wounds the world."
And who bat Rumour, who but only 1,
Make/earful
musters and prepaf d defence, z2
Wlu2sl the big year, swotn with some other grief,
Is thongM with chffd by the slern tyrant war,
And no such matter? l_umour is a pip_

Blown by surmises,/eolousies,
con/ectur_s,
z6
[ And of so easy and so plain a stop
] That the blunt monster with uncounted heads,
} The shll.discordant
wavering multitude,
Can play ,_pon it. But what need Y thus
zo
31y well-known body to anatomize
Among my household? Why is Rumour here?
1 run before King Harry's viclory;
Who in a bloody/ield by Shrewsbury
24
Hath beaten down youn_ Hotspur and his
troops,
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion
Even with the rebels' blood. Bat what mean I
To speak so true at fwst? my o_ice is
2s
To noise abroad that Harry Monmouth fell
Under the wrath o/noble Hotspur's sword,
And that the king before the Douglas' rage
Sfoop'd his anointed head as low as death,
z_
This have 1 rumour'd
through fhe peasant
towns
@
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Between the royal field of Shrewsbury
" That freely render'd me these news for true.
And this worm.eaten hold of ragged stone,
1 North. Here comes my servant Travere,
Where Hotspar's father, old Narthumberland,
I
whom I sent
28
Lies crafty-sick. The posts come tiring on,
37 On Tuesday last to listen after news.
And not a man of them brings other news
I L. Bard. My lord, I over-rode him"_n the
Than they have learn'd of me: from l_umoar's
way;
tongues
And he _s furnish'd with no certainties
They brin_ smooth comforts false, worse t_an More than he haply may retail from me.
3z
true wrongs.

[Exit.
ACT L

SCF_

I.--Warkworth.
Before NORTHUMBERLAND'S Casf/e.

Enter LORD BAEDOLPH.
Who keeps the gate here? he!
[The Porter opens the gate.
Where is the earl?
Port. What shall I say you are?
L. Bard.
Tell thou the earl
That the Lord Bardolph doth attend him here.
Port. His Lordship is walk'd forth into the
orchard:
4
Please it your honour knock but at the gate,
And he him_lf will answer.
L. Bard.

Enter NORTHUMB_LA_D.
Here comes the earl.
[Exit Porter.
Nortt_ What news, Lord Bardolph? every
minute now
Should be the father of some stratagem,
s
The tmles are wild; contention, Likea horse
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loose
And bea_ down all before him_
L. Bard.
Noble earl,
I bring you eertain news from Shrewsbury.
x2
North. Good, an God willI
L. Bard.
As good as heart can wish.
The kin_ is almost wounded to the death;
And, in_
fortune of my lord your son,
Prinoe Harry slain outright; and both the
Blunts
z6
Kill'd by the hand of Douglas; young Prince
John
And Westmoreland and Stafford fled the field.
And Harry Monmouth's
brawn, the hulk Sir
John,
Is prisoner to your son: 01 sush a day,
zo
So fought, so follow'd, and so fairly won,
Came not _ now to dignify the times
Since Caesar's fortunes.
North.
How is this deriv'd?
Saw youthe_sld?
came you from Shrewsbury?
L. Bard. I spake with one, my lord, that
came from thence;
25
A gentleman well bred and of good n _'ne,
L. Bard.

Enter TRAVF_S.
North. Now, Travers, what good tidings come
with you?
Tra. My lord, Sxr John Umirevlle tum'd me
back
With joyful tidings; and, being better hers'd,
0ut-rode me. After him came spurring hard 36
A gentleman, almost forepsnt with speed,
That stopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied
horse.
He ask'd the way to Chester; and of him
I did demand what news from Shrewsbury. 4o
He told me that rebellion had bad luck,
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold.
With that he gave his able horse the head,
And, bending forward struck Ins armed heels 44
Against the panting sides of his poor jade
Up to the rowel-head, and, starting so,
He sesm'd in r_mning to devour the way,
Staying no longer question.
North.
Hal Again:
48
Said he young Harry Percy's spur was cold?
Of Hotspur, Coldspur? that rebellion
Had met ill luck?
L. Bard.
My lord, I'll tell you what:
J.fmy young lord your son have not the day, 52
Upon mine honour, tor a silken point
I'll give my barony: never talk of it.
North. Why should the gentleman that rode
by _[_ravere
Give then such instances of loss?
L. Bard.
Who, he? 56
He was some hllding fellow that had stolen
The ho .rss he rode on, and, upon my life,
Spoke at a venture. Look, here comes more
news.
Enter MORTON.
Norlh. Yea, this man's brow, h_ to a titleleaf,
60
Foretells the nature of a tragic volume:
So looks the stro_d, whereon the imperious
Hath left a witness'd usurpation.
Say, Morton, didst thou come _rom Shrewsbury?
Mar. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord;
Where hateful death put on his ugliest m,_k
To fright our party.
North.
How doth my eon and brother ?
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Thou tremblest, and the whiteness in thy cheek Which once in him abated, all the rest
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand.
69 Turn'd on themselves, hke dull and heavy lead:
Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless,
{And as the thing that's heavy in itself,
So dull, so dead in look, so .woe-begone,
Upon enforcement files with greatest speed, z2o
DrewPriam's curtain in the dead of night,
72 So did our men, heavy in Hotspur s loss,
And would have told him half his Troy was Lend to this weight such lightness w_th their
burn'd;
fear
But Priam found the fire ere he his tongue,
That arrows fled not swifter toward their aim
And I my Percy's death ere thou report'st it.
Than did our soldiers, aiming at their safety, x24
This thou wouldst say, 'Your son did thus and Fly from the field. Then was that noble Worthus;
76]
oester
Yooxbrotherthus;sofoughtthenoblcDouglas;
' :Too soon ta'enprisoner;
and thatfuriousScot,
Stopping my greedy ear vnth their bold deeds:
ThebloodyDouglas,
whosewell-labouringsword
But in the end, to stop mine ear indeed,
Had three times slain the appearance of the
Thou hast a sigh to blow away this praise,
8o
king,
x28
Ending with 'Brother, son, and all axe dead.'
'Gan vad his stomach, and did grace the shame
Mot. Douglasisliving,
and your brother, yet; Of those that turn'd their backs; and in hie
But, for my lord your son,-i
flight,
North.
Why, he is dead.-Stumbling in fear, was took. The sum of all
See, what a ready tongue suspicaon hath!
s4 Is, that the king hath won, and hath sent out
He that but fears the thing he would not know A speedy power to encounter you, my lord, z33
Hath by instinct knowledge from others' eyes
Under the conduct of young Lancaster
That what he fear'd is chanced.
Yet speak, And Westmoreland.
This is the news at full.
Morton:
North. For this I shall have time enough to
Tell thou thy earl his divination hes,
8s '
mourn,
x35
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace
In poison there is physic; and these news,
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong.
Having been well, thatwould have made me sick,
.Mot. You are too great to be by me gainsaid;
Being sick, have in some mea2ure made me well:
Your spirit is too true, your fears too certain. 92 And as the wretch, whose fevgr-weaken'd joints,
Nortl_ Yet, for all this, say not that Percy's Like strengthless hinges, buckle under life, x4x
dead.
Impatmnt of his fit, breaks like a fire
I see a strange confession in thine eye:
Out of Ins keeper's arms, even so my limbs,
Thou shak'st thy head, and hold'st it fear or sin Weaken'd with grief, being new enrag'd with
To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so;
96
grief,
_44
The tongue offends not that reports his death: Are thrioe themselves.
Hence, therefore, thou
And he doth sin that doth belie the dead,
nice crutch!
Not he which says the dead is not alive.
A scaly gauntlet now, with joints of steel
Yet the first bringer of unwelcome news
zoo Must glove this hand: and hence, thou sickly
Hath but a losing office, and hi_ tongue
quell!
Sounds ever after as a sIIl]_u bell,
Thou art a guard too wanton'for the head x48
Remembsr'd knolhng a departing frie_l.
Which princes, fl_h'dwith conquest, aim to hiL
L. Bard. I caI_ot l_hlnk, my lord, your son Now bind my brows with iron; and approach
is dead.
xo4 The ragged'st hour that time and spite dare
,Her. I am sorry I should force you're believe
bring
That which I would to God I had not seen;
To frown upon the eurag'd Northumberland! x52
But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state,
Let heaven kiss earth l now let not nature's hand
Rendering faint quittance, wearied and out- Keep the wild flood confln'd! let order die[
breath'd,
xo8 And let this world no longer be a stage
To Harry Monmouth; whose swift wrath beat To feed contention in a lingering act;
x_6
down
But let one spirit of the first-born Cain
The never-daunted Percy to th'e ear_
[ Reign in all bosoms, that, each heart being set
From whence with life he never more sprung up. On bloody courses, the rude scene may end,
Infew, hisdsath,--whosespiritlentatlre
_x2 And darknees be the burier of the dead!
xeo
Even to the dullest peasant in his camp, _
Tra. This strained passion doth you wrong,
Being bruited once, took fire and heataway,
my lord.
From the beet-temper'd courage in his troops;
L. Bard. Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom
For from his metal _ras his party steel'd;
xx6
from your honour.
5O6
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._Ior. The lives of all your loving compliees
Get posts and letters, and make friends with
Lean on your health; the which, if you give o'er
speed:
To stormy passion must perforce decay,
x55 Never so few, and _ever yet more need.
You cast the event of war, my noble lord,
[Exeunl.
And summ'd the account of chance, before you
said,
SCENE H.--London.
A Street.
'Let us make head.' It was your presurmise z6s
That in the dole of blows your son might drop: Enfer SIR JOHN FALSTAFF, wilh his Page bearYou knew he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge,
ing hzs sword and buckler.
More hkely to fall in _h_ to get o'er;
Fal. Ssrrah, you grant, what says the doctor
You were advis'd his flesh was capable
XTZ to my water?
Of wounds and sears, and that his forward spa'it
Page. He said, sir, the water itself was a good
Would lift hun where most trade of danger heai_.hywater;but,forthepartythatowedit,
he
rang'd:
i might have more diseases than he knew for. 5
Yet did you say, 'Go forth;' and none of this,
Fal. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at
Thoughstronglyapprehended,
could restrain x75 me: thebrain oftlns foolish-compoundedclay,
Thestaff-borneacbon:
whathaththen
befallen, man, is not able to invent anything that tends
Or what hath this bold enterprise brought forth, to laughter, more than I invent or is invented
More than that being which was like to be?
on me: I am not only witty in myself, but the
L. Bard. We all that are engaged to this loss cause that wit Is in other men. I do here walk
Knew that we ventur'd on such dangerous seas before thee hke a sow that hath overwhelmed all
That ff we wrought out life 'twas ten to one;
her litter but one. If the prmce put thee into
And yet we ventux'd, for the gain propos'd
my service for any other reason than to set me
Chok'd the respect of likely peril fear'd;
xs4 off, why then I have no ]udgment. Thou whoreAnd since we are o'erset, venture again,
son mandrake, thou art fitter to be worn in my
Come, we will all put forth, body and goods,
cap than to wait at my heels. I was never
AI0r. 'TLS more than time: and, my most manned with an agate till now; but I will set
noble lord,
you neither in gold nor silver, but in vile apparel,
I hear for certain, and do speak the truth,
xss and send you back again to your master, for a
The gentle Archbishop of York is up,
jewel; the juvenal, theprmceyour master, whose
With well-appointed powers: he is a man
chin is not yet fledged. I will sooner have a
Who with a double surety binds his followers, beard grow in the palmofmyhand
than he shall
My lord your son had only but the corpse', x92 get one on his cheek; and yet he will not stick
But shadows and the shows of men to fight;
to say, his face is a faee-royal: God may em_h it
For that same word, rebellion, did davide
when he will, it is not a hair amiss yet: he may
The action of their bodies from their souls;
keep it still as a face-royal, for a barber shall
And they did fight with queasiness, constrain'd,
never earn sixpence out of it; and yet he will
As men drink potions, that thetr weapons only be crowing as ff he had writ man ever since his
Seem'd on our side: but, for their spu'its and father was a bachelor. He may keep his own
souls,
grace, but he is almost out of mine, I can assure
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up,
him. What said Master Dombledon about the
As fish are in a pond. But now the bishop 2oo satin for my short cloak and my slops?
_3
Turns insurrection to religion:
Page. He said, sir, you should procure hun
Suppos'd sincere and holy in his thoughts,
better assurance than Bardolph; he would not
He's follc,w'd both with body and with mind,
take his bond and yours: he hked not the
And doth enlarge his rming with the blood 204 1security.
37
Of fair King Richard, scrap'd from Pomfmt
Fa/. Let him be d__mned hke the gluttonl
stones;
may his tongue be hotter[ A whoreson AchitoDerives from heaven his quarrel and his cause; phall a rascally yea-forsooth knavel to bear a
Tells them he doth bestride a bleeding land,
gentlemm_ inhand,and thenstandupon security.
Gasping for life under great Bolingbroke;
2ofl The whorsson smooth-pates do now wear nothAnd more and lees do flock to follow him.
ing but high shoes, and b-_b_,
of keys at their
Nor/h. I knew of this before; but, to speak girdles; and if a man is thorough with them in
truth,
,
honest taking up, then they must stand upon
This present grief had wip d it from my mind. :security. I had as lid they would put ratsbane
Go in with me; and counsel every man
2x2 in my mouth as offer to stop it with security. I
'l'he aptest way for safety and revenge:
looked a' should have sent me two and twenty
5O7
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yards of satin, as I am a true knight, and he
sends me security. Well, he may sleepin security;
for hs hath the horn of abundance, and the lightheSS of his wife shines through it: and yet cannot he see, though he have his own lanthom to
light him. Where's Bardolph?
54
Page. He's gone into Sn_thfield to buy your
worship a horse,
Fal. I bought him in Paul's, and he'll buy
me a horse in Smithfield: an I could get me
but a wife in the stews, I were manned, horsed,
and wived.
6o

thou weft better be hanged. You hunt-counter:
hence! avaunt[
Set. Sir, my lord would speak with you. xo4
Ch. Just. Sir John Falstaff, a word with
you.
Fa/. My good lordl God give your lordship
good time of day. I am glad to see your lordship abroad; I heard say your lordship was sick:
I hope your lordship goes abroad by adwee.
Yourlordship, thoughnotcleanpastyouryouth,
hath yet some smack o! age in you, some relish
of the saltness of time; and I most humbly beseech your lordship to have a reverend care of

Enter the LORDCHIEF JUSTICE and
Servant.
Page. Str, here comes the nobleman that
committed the prince for striking him about
Bardolph.
FaL Wait close; I w_ll not see him.
6_
Ch. Just. What's he that goes there?
Ser. Falstaff, an 't please your lordship.
Ch. Just. He that was m question for the
robbery?
68
Set. He, my lord; but he hath since done
good service at Shrewsbury, and, as I hear, is
now going with some charge to the Lord John
of Lancaster.
72
Ch. Just. What, to York7
Call him back
again,

your health,
xx5
Ch. JusL Sir John, I sent for you before your
expedition to Shrewsbury.
Fa/. An't please your lordship, I hear his
majesty is returned with some discomfort from
Wales.
zzo
Ch. Just. I talk not o! his majesty.
You
would not come when I sent for you.
FaL And I hear, moreover, his highness is
fallen into this same whoreson apoplexy,
x24
Ch. JuSt. Well, heaven mend him! I pray
FeD, let me speak with you.
FaL Tins apoplexy m, as I take it, a kind of
lethargy, an't please your lordslnp; a kind of
sleeping in the blood, a whoreeon tingling, r29
Ch. Jast. What tell you me of it? be it as
it is.

Set. Sir John Falstaffl
Fa/. Boy, tell him I am deaf.
76
Page. You must speak louder, my master is
deaf.
Ch. Just. I am sure he is, to the hearing of
. anything good. Go, pluck him by the elbow; I
must speak with him.
Set. Sir Johnl
s2
Fa/. What! _younglmave,
and begI Is there
not wars? is there not employment? doth not
the king lack subjects? do not the rebels want
soldiers? Though it be a shame to be on any
sidebutone,itisworseshame tobegthan tobe
on theworstside,were itworse than thename
ofrebellion
can tell
how tomake it.
Set.You mistakeme, sir.
9o
FaL Why, sir,
didI sayyou were an honest
man? setting my knighthood and my soldier-

Fal. It hath its o"r_oinal from much grief,
from study and perturbation of the brain.
I
have read the cause of his effects in Galen: it is
a kind of deafness.
Ch. Just. I think you are fallen into the disease, for you hear not what I say to you.
x37
Fa/. Very well, my lord, very well: rather,
an't please you, it is the disease of not listening,
the malady of not marking, that I am troubled
withal,
x4x
Ch. Jm_. To punish you by the heels would
amend the attention of your ears; and I care
notffI do become yourphyslei_n,
z44
FaLI am aspoorasJob,my lord,butnotso
patient:
your lordship
may minister
thepotion
of imprisonmentto me in respecto! poverty;
buthow I shouldbeyour patienttofollowyour
prescriptions, the wise may make some dram of

ship so.
aside, I had lied in my throat ff I had94 a scruple,
a scruple
xso
todd
Ch. Just.or Iindeed
sent for
you, itself,
when there were
Set. I pray you, sir, then set your knighthood
matters against you for your llfe, to come speak
and_your soldlerahipaside, andgive meleave to with me.
tell you you lie in your throat ff you say I
Fa/. As I was then advised by my ]earned
am any other the, an honest m_,_
98 counsel in the laws of this land-ecrviea, I did
FaL I give thee leave to tell me kal I lay notcome,
x56
aside that which grows to reel H thou gett'et
Ch. Just. Well, the troth is, Sir John, you
any leave of me, h_
me: ff thou take_ leave, live in great inf_amy.
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Fa/. He that buckles him in my belt cannot
lost it with hollaing, and singing of anthems.
live in less.
z6o To approve my youth further, I will not: the
Ch. Just. Your moans are very slender, and truth is, I am only old in judgment and underyour waste is great,
standing; and he that will caper with me for a
FaLI would it were otherwise: I would my thousand marks, let him lend me the money,
means were greater and my waist slenderer, z64 :and have at himl For the box o' the ear that
Ch. Just. Youhave misled the youtkfulprince,
the prince gave you, he gave it like a rude prince,
Fal. The young prince hath misled me: I and you took it like a sensible lord. I have
am the fellow with the great belly, and he my checked him for it, and the young lion repents;
dog.
z6s marry, not in ashes and sackcloth, but in new
Ch. Just. Well, Iam loath to gall a new-healed
stlk and old sack.
2z6
wound: your day's service at Shrewsbury hath a
Ch. Just. Well, God send the prince a better
little gilded over your night's exploit on Gads- companioni
hill: you may +h_,k the unquiet time for your
Fal. God send the companion a better prince l
quiet o'er-posting that asuon,
z73 I cannot rid my hands of him.
230
Fa/. My lordl
Ch. Just. Well, the king hath severed you
Ch. Just. But sines all is well, keep it so: and Prince Harry. I hear you are going wtth
wake not a sleeping wolf.
x76 Lord John of Lancaster against the archbmhop
FaL To wake a wolf is as bad as to smell a and the Earl of Northumberland.
234
fox.
Fa/. Yea; I thank your pretty sweet wit for
Ch. Just. Whatl you are as a candle, the it. But look you pray, all you that kiss my lady
better part burnt ouL
xso Peace at home, that our armies join not in a hot
FaL A wassail candle, my lord; all tallow:
day; for, by the Lord, I take but two shirts out
if I did say of wax, my growth would approve with me, and I mean not to sweat extranrdmari.
the truth,
ly: if it be a hot day, and I brandish anythl, g but
Ch. Just. There is not a white hair on your mybottle, IwouldImightneverspitwhiteagain.
faee but should have his effeet of gravity,
xS5 There is not a dangerous action can peep out
Fa/. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy,
his head but I am thrust upon it. Well, I can.
Ch. Just. You follow the young prince up not last ever. But it was always yet the trick of
and down, like his ill angel,
xSs our English nation, if they have a good thing, to
FaL Not so, my lord; your ill angel is hght, make it too common. If you will needs say I am
but I hope he that looks upon me will take me an old man, you should give me rest. I would
without weighing: and yet, in some respects, I to God my name were not so terrible to the
grant, I cannot go, I cannot tell. Virtue is of enemy as it is: I were better to be eaten to death
so little regard in these costermonger times that with rust than to be scoured to nothing with
true valour is turned bear-herd: pregnancy is perpetual motion.
25x
made a tapster, and hath his quick wit wasted
Ch. Just. Well, be honest, be honest; and
in giving reckonings: all the other gifts appert_- God bless your expedition.
nent to man, as the malice of this age shapes
Fa/. Will your lordship lend me a thousand
them, are not worth a gooseberry. You that are pound to htrm_h me forth?
255
old consider not the capacities of us that are
Ch. Just. Not a penny; not a penny; you are
young; you measure the heat of our livers with too impatient to hear'crosses. Fare you well:
the bitterness of your galls; and we that axe in commend me to my cousin Westmoreland..258
thevaward of our youth, I must confess,
are
[ExeuntCm_F Jus_c_ and Servant.
wags too.
2o3
Fa/. H I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle.
Ch. Just. Do you set down your name in the A man can no more separate age and covetousscroll of youth, that are written down old with ness than he can part young limbs and lechery;
all the charactem of age? Have you not a moist but the gout galls the one, and the pox pinches
eye, a dry hand, a yellow cheek, a white beard
the other; and so both the degrees prevent my
a decreasing leg, an in _crea_ng belly? Is not curses. Boyl
264
your voice broken, your wind short, your chin
Page. Sirl
double, your wit single, and every part about
FaL What money is in my purse7
you blasted with _tn_quity, and wi_ you yet call
Page. Seven groats and twopence.
267
yonmdf young? Fie, fie, fie, Sir John!
2z2
FaL t can get no remedy against this etmFa/. My lord, I was born about three of the Bttmption of the puree: borrowing only lingers
clock in the afternoon, with a white head, and and lingers it out, but the disease is incurable.
eomething.a round belly. For myvoiee, Ihave
Go basx+th_ letter to my Lord of I.ameaster;
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to the prince; this to the Earl of Westmore_
land; and this to old Mistress Ursula, whom I
have we_Ady sworn to marry since I perceived
the first white hair on my chin. About it: you
know where to find me. [Exit PACE.] A pox of
this goutl or, a gout of this pox! for the one or
the other plays the rogue with my great toe.
'Tis no matter if I do halt; I have the wars for
my colour, and my pension shall seem the more
reasonable. A goo:l wit will make use of anything; I will turn diseases to commodity. [Exit.
SCENE HI.--York.
A Room zn the ARCH.
BISHOP'S Palace.
Enter the ARCHBISHOPOF YORK, LORD HASTINos, MOWBRAY,and BARDOLPH.
Arch. Thus have you heard our cause and
known our means;
And, my most noble friends, I pray you all,
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes:
And first, Lord Marshal, what say you to it? 4
Mowb. I well allow the occasion of our arms;
But gladly would be better satisfied
How in our means we should advance ourselves
To look with forehead bold and big enough
s
Upon the power and puissance of the king.
Hasl. Our present musters grow upon the file
To five-and-twenty thousand men of choice;
And our supplies live largely m the hope
xz
Of great Northumberland, whose bosom burns
With an incensed fire of injuries.
L. Bard. The question, then, Lord Hastings,
standeth thus:
Whether our present five-and-twenty thousand
May hold up head without Northumberland. x7
Hast. With him, we may.
L. Bard.
Ay, marry, there's the point:
But if without him we be thought too feeble,
My judgment is, we should not step too far _o
Till we had his ass/stance by the hand;
For in a theme so bloody:fao'd as thr_
Conjecture, expectation, and surmise
Of aids ineertain should not be admitted,
z4
Arch. 'Tis very true, Lord Bardolph; for,
indeed
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L. Bard. Yes, if this present quahty of war,-Indeed the instant achon,--a cause on foot, 37
Lives so in hope, as in an early spring
We_eetheappearingbuds;
which, toprovefruit,
Hope gives not so much warrant as despair 40
That frosts will bite them. When we'mean to
build,
We first survey the plot, they draw the model;
And when we see the figure of the house,
Then must we rate the cost of the erection; 44
Which if we find outweighs ability,
What do we then but draw anew the model
In fewer offices, or at last desmt
To build at all? Much more, in this great work,Which is almost to pluck a lrlnsdom down 49
And set another up,--should we survey
The plot of situation and the model,
Consent upon a sure foundation,
52
Question surveyors, know our own estate,
How able such a work to undergo,
To weigh against his opposite; or else,
We fortify in paper, and in figures,
55
Using the names of men instead of men:
Like one that draws the model of a house
Beyond his power to build it; who, half through,
Gives o'er and leaves his part-created cost
6o
A nakod.enbiect to the weeping clouds,
And waste for churlish winter's tyranny.
Hast. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair
birth,
Should be still-born, and that we now possess'd
The utmost man of expectation;
65
I tbl,b we are a body strong enough,
Even as we are, to equal with the king.
L. Bard. Whatl is the king but five-andtwenty thousand?
68
Hast. To us no more; nay, not so much,
Lord Bardolph.
For his divisions, as the times do brawl,
Are in three heads: one power against the
French,
And one against Glendower; perforce, a third 72
Must take up us: so is the tmfirm kin_
!In three d/v/dsd, and his coffers sound
!With hollow poverty and emptiness.
Arch. That he should draw his several

It was young Hotspur's case at Shrewsbury.
strengths together
76
L. Bard. It was, my lord; who lin'd himself And come against us in full puissance,
with hope,
Need not be dreaded.
Eating the air on promise of supply,
2s
Hast.
If he should do so,
Flattering hirn_eif with proiect of a power
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and
Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts; [
Welsh
And so, with great imagination
IBaying him at the heels: never fear that.
8o
Proper to madmen, led his powers to death, 3z
L. Bald. Who is it like should lead his forces
And wi_ki._ lesp'd into destruetion,
hither?
Has/. But, byyourleave, itneveryet_hdhurt
Hast. TheDuke ofl_no_ster
andWeetmoreTo lay down likelihoods and forms o! hope.
land;
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Againstthe Welsh, himselfand Harry MenSnare. It may chance costsome of us our
mouth:
hoes, for he will stab.
But who is subshtuted 'gainst the French
84
Qmck. Alas the dayl take heed of him: he
I have no certain nohce,
stabbed me in mine own house, and that most
Arch.
Let us on
beastly. In good f_th,
he caresnot what
And-publishtheoccasionofour arms.
mischiefhe doth if his weapon be out: he
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice; will fern hke any devil, he will spare neither
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited.
88 man, woman, nor child.
20
A habitation
giddyand unsure
Fang. IfI can closewith him I carenot for
Hath he thatbuildsth
on thevulgarheart,
histhrust.
O thou fond m_nyl wlthwhat loudapplause
QuiclcNo, nor I neither:I'llbe at your
Didst thou beatheaven wRh blessing
Boling- elbow,
z4
broke
92
Fang. An I butfist
him once;an a'come but
Beforehe was what thou wouldsthave him be: withinmy vice,-And beingnow trimm'din thineown des_rss, Quick. I am undone by hisgoing;I warrant
Thou, beastly
feeder,
artsofullofhim
you, he's an infinitlve
thingupon my score.
That thouprovok'stthyself
tocasthim up. 96 Good MasterFang, holdhim sure:good Master
So,so,thou common dog,didstthou dmgorge Snare,lethim not'scape.
A'comes contmuantly
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richexd,
:to Pie-corner--saving
your manhoods--to
buy
And now thou wouldst eat thy dead vonnt up,
a saddle, and he's indited to droner to the LubAnd howl'sttofindit.What trustisin these bet's
Head m Lumbert-Street,
toMasterSmooth's
times?
xoo the silkman: I prayye, since myexion is entered,
They that, when Richard liv'd, would have him and my case so openly known to the world, let
die,
him be brought in to his answer. A hundred
Are now become enamour'd on his grave:
mark is a long one for a poor lone woman to
Thou, that threw'st dust upon his goodly head, bear; and I have borne, and borne, and borne;
When through proud London he came sighing and have been iubbed off, and rubbed off, and
on
xo4 fubbedoff, from thm day to thst day, thatltisa
After the admired heels of Bolingbroke,
shame to be thought on. There is no honesty in
Cry'st now, '0 evxthl yield us that king again, such dealing; unless a woman should be made
And take thou thisl' O, thoughts
of men anass, andabeast, to bear everyknave's wrong.
accurst!
Yonder he comes; and that arrant malmseyPast

and to come seem best; thin.gs present noseknave, Bardolph, withhim. Doyourotiices,
worst,
xo8 do your offices, Master Fang and Master Snare;
.Mowb. Shall we go draw our numbers and do me, do me, do me your oflicce.
47

"- Hast.
seton?
We are time's subjects, and time bids IEnter SIR JOHN FALSTAFF, Page, and BARbe gone.
[Exeunt..
DOLPH.
Fa/. How nowl whose mare's dead? what's
the matter?
ACT IT.
Fang. Sir John, I arrest you at the stilt of
•_
I.--London.
A Street.
Mistress Quickly.
5:
Fa/. Away, varietal
Draw, Bardolph: cut
En/er MISTRESS Qtnc_y:
F_o,
and his Boy, me off the villain's head; throw the quean in
with her; and SNARE following,
the channel.
54
Quick. Master Fang, have you entered the
Quick. Throw me in the cbannell I'll throw
oxion?
theeinthech_n_el.Wilt thou?wilt thou?thou
Fang. It is entered,
• Quick. Where's your yeom_n?
Is it a lusty
yeoman? will a' stand to't?
5
Fang. Sirrah, where's Snare?
Qa/ck. O Lord, ayl good Master Snare.
,Snare. Here, here.
s
Fang. Snare, we must arrest Sir John Falstaff.
_
te_Qm'ck. Yea, good Master Snare; I have enhim and v,D.
xz

bastardly roguel Murder, murderl
All, thou
honey-encklevillain!
wiltthoukillGod's
omcers
and the ir;n_'s7 Ah, thou honey-seed rogue!
thou art a honey-sced, a man-queller, and a
woman-queller.
6x
FaL Keep them off, Bardolph.
Fang. A rescuel a rescue!
Quick. Good people, bring a rescue or twol
Thou wo't, wo't thou? thou wo't, wo't ts? do,
do, thou roguel do, thou hemp-eeedl
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FaI. Away, you scullionl you rampalllan!
she says up and down the town that her eldest
you fustilari._[ I'll tickle your catastrophe. 5s son is like you. She hath been in good case,
and the truth is, poverty hath dmtracted her.
•Enter the LORD CHIEF JUSTICE, attended.
But for these foohsh officers, I beseech you I
Ch. Just. What is the matter? keep the peace may have redress against them.
x2z
here, hoi
Ch. Just. Sir John, Sir John, I am well acQuick. Good my lord, be good to reel I l_e- quainted with your manner of wrenching the
sesch you, stand to reel
7z true cause the false way. It is not a confident
Ch. Just. How now, Sir Johnl whsU are brow, nor the throng of words th_.t come with
you brawling here?
such more than impudent sauciness from you,
Doth this become your place, your time and can thrust me from a level consideration; you
business7
have, as it appears to me, practised upon the
You should have been well on your way to easy-yielding spirit of thts woman, and made
York.
her serve your uses both m purse and m person.
Stand from him, fellow: whe_fore
hang'st
Quick. Yea, in troth, my lord.
rs2
upon him?
75
Ch. `/usf. Prithee, peace. Pay her the debt
Quick. O, my most worshipful lord, an't you owe herr and uupay the villany you have
please your grace, I am a poor widow of East- done her : the one you may do with sterling
cheap, and he is arrested at my suit.
money, and the other with current repentance.
Ch. Just. For what sum?
so
Fa/. My lord, I will not undergo this enesp
Quick. It is more than for some, my lord; it without reply. You call honourable boldness
is for all, all I have. He hath eaten me out of impudent sauciness: if a nm,n will make curtsy,
house and home; he hath put all my substance and say nothing, he is virtuous. No, my lord,
into that fat belly of his: but I will have some of my humble duty remembered, I will not be your
it out again, or I will ride thee o' nights like the suitor: I say to you, I do desire deliverance from
mare.
these officers, being upon hasty employment in
FaLI think I am as like to ride the mare if the king's affairs,
x44
I have any vantage of ground to get up.
ss
Ch. Just. You speak as having power to do
Ch. Just. How comes this, Sir John?
Flel wrong: but answer in the effect of your reputawhat man of good temper would endure this' tion, and satisfy the poor woman.
tempest of exclamation?
Are you not ashamed
Fa/. Come hither, hostess. [Taldngheraside.
to enforee a poor widow to so rough a course to
come by her own?
93
Enter GOWER.
Fo/. What is the gross sum that I owe thee?
Ch../us/. Now, Master Gowerl what news?
On/ck. Marry, if thou wert an honest man,
Gow. The king, my lord, and Harry Prince
thyself and the money too. Thou didst swear
of Wales
to me upon a parcel-gilt goblet, sitting in my- Are near at hand: the rest the paper tells.
Dolphin-chamber,
at the round table, by a sea[Gives a Idler.
coal flr_ upon Wednesday in Whesson week,
Fa/. As I am a gentlem_-,
x5z
when the prince broke thy head for h'_i,g Ins
Quick. Nay, you said so before.
father to a singing-man of Windsor, thou didst
Fnl. As I am a gentJernan_ Come, no more
swear to me then, as I was wao.hing
thy
wolmd,
words of it.
to marry me and make me my lady thy wife.
Quick. By this heavenly ground I tread on,
Canst thou deny it? Did not goodwife Keech, I must be fain to pawn both my plate and the
the buteher's wife, come in then and call me tapestry of my dining-chambers,
xSs
gossip Quickly? coming in to borrow a mess of
FaL Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking:
vinegar; _]|ing us she had a good dish of and forthy walls, a prettyslightdrollery,
or the
prawns; whereby thou didst.desire to_t
some, story of the Prodigal, or the 0erman hunting in
whereby I told thee they were ill for a green water-work, is worth a thousand of fllese bedwound? And didst thou not, when she was gone hangings and those fly-bitten tapestries. Int it
down.stairs, desiro me to be no more so famfli- be ten pound if thou canal Come, 'an it were
arity with such poor people; saying that ere not for thy humours, there is not ahetter wench
long they should call me madam? And didst in England.
Go, wash thy face, and draw thy
thou not kiss me and bid me fetch thee thirty aotion.'Come, thou must not be in this humour
ahillinws? I put thee now io thy book-oath:
with me; dost not know me? Come, come, I
deny it if thou vanst,
xx5 know thou wast set on to this.
:x59
Fa/. My lord, this is a poor mad soul; and - Quick. Prithee, Sir John, letitbe btii_w_mty
512

SECOND

PART

OF

KING

HENRY

THE

FOURTH

Acar II, Sc. II.

nobles: i' faith, I am loath to pawn my plate, colours the complexion o! my greatness to acso God saveme, lal
x72 knowledgeit.Doth itnot show vilely
m me to
Fal. Let it alone; I'llmake other shllt:desire
smallbeer?
8
you'llbea foolstill.
Potns.Why, a princeshouldnotbesoloosely
Quzck.Well,youshallhaveit,
though I pawn studiedas toremember so weak a composltion.
my gown. I hope you'llcome tosupper.You'll
Prince.Behke then my appetitewas not
pay me alltogether?
x?7 princelygot; for,by my troth,I do now reFaL Will I live?[To BARDOLPH.] Go, with member the poor creature,
small beer. But,
her,withher;hook on,hook on.
indeed,thesehumble considerations
make me
Quick. Will you have Doll Tearsheetmeet outoflovew_thmy greatness.
What a disgrace
you atsupper?
isitto me to remember thy name, or toknow
Fal. No more words; let's
have her.
thy faceto-morrowlortotakenotehow many
[ExeuntMISTRESS QUICKLY, BARDOLPH, pairof silkstockings
thou hast;viz.these,
and
Oi_cers,
and Page. thosethatwere thy peach-coloured
ones{or to
Ch. Just.I have heardbetternews.
bear the inventoryof thy shirts;as,one for
FaL What's thenews,my good lord7 x84 superflmty,
and oneotherforusel But thatthe
Ch. Just.Where laytheking lastnight7
tennis-court-keeper
knows betterthan I,forit
Gow. At Basingstoke,
my lord.
m a lowebb oflinenwiththeewhen thoukeepest
Fal. I hope,my lord,all'swell:what isthe notracketthere;as thou hastnotdone a great
news,my lord?
xss while,becausetherestofthylow-countrice
have
Ch. Just. Come all his forces back?
made a sluft to eat up thy holland: and GOd
Gow. No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred knows whether those that bawl out the ruins
horse,
of thy linen shall inherit Ins kingdom; but the
Axe march'd up to my Lord of Lancaster,
midwives say the children are not in the fault;
Against Northumberland and the archbishop.
.whereupon the world increases, and kindreds
Fa/. Comes the king back from Wales, my are mightily strengthened.
3x
noble lord?
x93
Pozns. How ill it follows, after you have
Ch. JusL You shall have letters of me pre- laboured so hard, you should talk so idlyl Tell
sently,
me, how many good young princes would do
Come, go along with me, good Master Gower.
so, their fathers being so rock as yours at this
Fa/ My lordl
x95 time is?
30
Ch. Just. What's the matter?
Prince. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins?
FaL Master Gower, shall I entreat you with
Poins. Yes, faith, and let it be an excellent
me todinner?
good thing.
Gow. I must walt upon my good lord here;
Prince. It shall serve among wits of no
I thank you, good Sir John.
2ox higher breeding than thine.
4x
Ch. J_st. Sir John, you loiter here too long,
Poins. Go to; I stand the push of your one
being you are to take sol&ere up in counhes as th,ng that you will tell.
you go.
204
Prince. Marry, I tell thee, it is not meet that
FaL Will you sup with me, Master Gower?
I should be sad, now my father is sick: albeit I
Ch. Just. What foolish master taught you could tell to thce,--as to one it pleases me, for
these manners, Sir John?
fault of a better, to call my iriend,--I could be
Fa/. Master Gower, if they become me not, sad, and sad indeed too.
4s
he was a fool that taught them me. This is the
Poins. Very hardly upon such a subject.
right fencing grace, my lord; tap for tap, and
Pr/nce. By this hand, thou thinkest me as
so part fair.
2xx far m the devil's book as thou and Falstaff for
Ch. Just. Now the Lord lighten theel thou obduracy and persistency: let the end try the
art a great fooL
[Exeunt.
man. Bilt I tell thee my heart bleeds inwardly
that my father is so sick; and keeping such vile
SOE_ H.--The
Same, Another Streel.
company as thou art hath in reason taken from
Enter/he PRINCE and PoINs.
me all ostentation of sorrow.
55
Poins. The reason?
Prince. Before God, I am ex0eeding weary.
Prince. What wouldst thou think of me if I
Poins. Is it come to that? I had thought should weep?
weariness durst not have attached one of so
Poins. I would tbi,k thee a most princely
high blood.
4 hypocrite..
_x
Prince. Faith, it does me, though it disPrince. It would be every m_n's thought;
513
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and thou art a blessed fellow to think as every
man thinks: never a man's thought in the world
keeps the road-way better than thine: every m_n
would think me a hypocrite indeed. And what
aeeitesyourmostworshipfulthoughttothlnkso?
Poins. Why, because you have been so lewd
and so much engrafted to Falstaff.
69
Prince. And to thee.
Poins. By this light, I am well spoke on; I
can hear xt with mine own ears: the worst that
they can say of me is that I am a second brother
and that I am a proper fellow of my hands; and
these two thing_ I confess I cannot help. By
the mass, here comes Baxdolph.
75

Erder BARDOLPHand Page.
Prince. And the boy that I gave Falstaff: a'
had him from me Chrmtian; and look, if the fat
vill_in have not transformed him ape.
Bard. God save your Gracel
so
Prince. And yours, most noble Bardolph.
Bard. [To the Page.] Come, you virtuous ass,
you bashful fool, must you be blu.qhing? wherefore blush you now? What a maidenly ms,-atarms are you becomel Is it such a matter to
get a pottle-pot's maidenhead?
s6
Page. A'callsmeevennow,
mylord, through
a red lathce7 and I could discern no part of his
from the window: at last, I spu_d his eyes,
and methought he had made two holes in the
al_-wife's new petticoat, and peeped through.
Prince. Hatth not the boy profited?
9z
Bard. Away, you whoreson upright rabbit,
awayl
Page. Away, you rascally Althea's drean_,
awayl
95
Prince. lustrdct us, boy; what dream, boy?
Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dreamed she
was delivered of a firebrand; and therefore I call
him her dream,
zoo
Prince. A crown's worth of good interpretstion. There it is, boy.
[Gives him money.
Poins. O! that this good blossom could be
kept fxom cankers. Well, there is sixpence to
preserve thee.
xo5
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Prince. I do allow this wen to be as f_rniliar
with me as my dog; and he holds his place, for
l_ok you how he wntee,
zx9
Pores. 'John FatstaO, knight,'.--every
man
must know that, as oft as he has occasion to
name himge]f: even hko those that are akin to
the king, for they never prick their finger but
they say, 'There is some of the king's blood
sprit.' 'How comes that?' szys he that takes
:upon him not to conceive. The answer is as
ready as a borrower's cap, 'I am the ki,g's poor
cousin, sir.'
z28
Prznce. Nay, they will be kin to us, or they
will fetch it t_om Japhet. But to the letter:
Poins. Sir John F,_lstaU, knzght, to the son
of the king nearest his Jath.er, Harry Prince o]
. Wales, greeting. Why, this is a certificate.
Prince. Peaeel
z34
Pozns. I wtll imitate the honourable Romans
in brevity: sure he means brevity in breath,
short-winded.--I
commend me to thee, 1 com.
mend thee, and I leave thee. Be not too famffiar
with Poins; for he t_zsases thy favours so much
that he swears thou art to marry his sister Nell.
Reperd at idle hines as thou mayest, and so
_arewdl.
z4z
Throe, by yea and no,--whieh
is as
much as to say, as thou useet him,
JACK FALSTAFF, with my familiars;
JOHN, with my brothers and sisters,
and Sm JOHN with all Europe.
_Iy lord, I'll steep _
letter in sack and m_d_A
him eat it.
x49
Prince. That's to maim him eat twenty of

IhiSmarryW°rdS'yourButsister?d°
you use me thus, Ned? mustx52
Poins. God eend the wench no worse fortuneI
but I never said so.
Prince. Well, thus we play the fools with the
time, and the spirits of the wise sit in the clouds
and mock us. Is your master here in London?
Bard. Yes, my lord.
Prince. Where sups he? doth the old boar
feed in.the old frank?
xso
Bard. At the old place, my lord, in Easto_,_ap.
.Bard.
An
you
do not
rn_ke
him
be hzm_
Prince. What company?
among you, the gallows _h_]l have wrong.
Page. Epbmlans, my lord, of the old church.
Prince. And how doth flay master, Bardolph?
Prince. Sup any women with him?
i65
Bard. Well, my lord. He heard of your
Page. None_mylord, butoldMlstressQaickly
4_raos's coming to town: that's a letter for you. and Mistress Doll Tearsheet.
Poins. Delivered with good respecL And
Prince. What pagan m_y that be?
z6s
how doth the martlemas, your m_qter?
zxz
Page. A proper gentlewoman, sir, and akinsBard. In bodily health, sir.
woman of my master's.
Poins. Marry, the immortal part needs a
Prince. Even such kin as the parish heifers
physician; but that moves not him: though are to the town bulL Shall we steal upon them,
that be sick, it dies not.
xx6 Ned, at supper?
z73
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Poins. I am your shadow, my lord; I'll
follow you.
Prince. Sirrah, you boy, and Bardolph; no
word to your master that I am yet come to
town: there's for your silence.
[Gives money,
Bard. I have no tongue, sir.
Page. And for mine, sir, I will govern it. _so
Prince. Fare ye well; go. [Exeunt BA_UOLPH
and Page.] This Doll Tearsheet should be some
road.
Rotns. I warrant you, as common as the way
between Saint Alban's and London.
x85
Prince. How might we see Falstaff bestow
hlm_elf to-night in his true colours, and not
ourselves be seen?
zSs
Poins. Put on two leathern jerkins and
aprons, and wait upon him at his table as
drawers,
xgx
Prince. From a god to a bulll a heavy
descensionl it was Jove's case. From a prince
to a prenticel a low transformationl that shall
be mine; for in every thing the purpose must
weigh with the folly. Follow me, Ned. [Exeurd.
SCENE ]Ti.--Warklvorth.
Before
BERLAND'S Castle.
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To do brave acts: he was indeed the glass
Wherein the noble youth did dress themselves:
He had no legs, that prachs'd not his gait;
And spe-_l_mg thick, which nature made his
blemish,
24
Became the accents of the valiant;
For those that could speak low and tardily,
Would turn their own perfeetaon to abuse,
To seem like lmn: so that, in speech, in gait, zs
In diet, in affections of delight,
In military rules, humours of blood,
He was the mark and glass, copy and book,
That Iashion'd others. And him, 0 wondrous
himl
32
0 miracle of menl him did you leave,-Second to none, unseconded by you,-To look upon the hideous god of war
In disadvantage;
to abide a field
36
Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's
name
Did seem defensible: so you left him.
Never, el never, do his ghost the wrong
To hold your honour more precise and nice 4o
With others than with him: let them alone.

NORTHUM-i The marshal and the archbishop are strong:
Had mysweet Harryhadbuthalftheir
numbers,
To-day might I, hanging on Hotspttr's neck, 44
E_"
NORTHUMBERLAND,
LADr NORTHUMBER-I Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave.
LM_, and LADY PERCY.
North.
Beshrew your heart,
North. I pray thee, loving wife_ and gentle i Fair daughter I you do draw my spirits from me
daughter,
With new lamenting ancient oversights.
Give even way unto my rough affairs:
But I must go and meet with aa,_er there, 4S
Put not you on the visage of the hmeg,
Or it will seek me in another place,
And be like them to Percy troublesome.
4 And find me worse provided.
Lady N. I have given over, I will speak no
Lady N.
OI fly to Scotland,
more:
Till that the nobles and the armed commons
Do what you will; -your wisdom be your Have of their puissance made a little taste. 52
guide.
Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of
North. Alasl sweet wife, my honour is at
theking,
pawn;
Then join you with them, like a rib of steel,
And, but my going, nothing can redeem it.
8 Tomakestrengthstronger;
but, for allourloves,
Lady P. Ol yet for God's sake, go not to First let them try themselves. Sodidyourson; 55
these wars.
He was so suffer'd: so came I a widow;
The time was, father, that you broke your And never shall have length of life enough
word
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes,
When you were more endear'd to .it than now;
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven,
When your own Percy, when my heart's dear For recordation to my noble husband.
5z
Harry,
12
North. Come, come, go in with me. 'Tis with
Threw many a northward look to see his father
my mind
Bring up his powers; but he did long in vain.
As with the tide swell'd up unto its height,
Who then persuaded you to stay at home7
That Tn_
a
s_ll-S_anr],
l_lnnin_
neltheg
There were two honours lost, yours and your
way:
64
son's:
x5 Fain would I go to meet the archbishop,
For yours, the God of heaven brighten it[
But many thousand reasons hold me back.
For his, it stuck upon him as the sun
I will resolve for Scotland: there am I,
Ih the _,rey vault _f heaven; and by his light
Till time and vantage crave my company.
6S
Did all the chivalry of England mow
2o
[Exeunt.
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Fal. If the cook help to m_A the g2U_tony, you help to make the diseases, Doll: we
catch of you, Doll, we catch of you; grant that,
my poor virtue,
grantthat.
50
Entertwo Drawers.
DoL Ay, marry; our chainsand our jewels.
FirstDraw. What thedevil
hastthou brought
FaL 'Yourbrooches,
pearls,
and owehes:'there?apple-johns?
thouknowestSirJohn can- fortoservebravelyistocome haltingoffyou
not endure an apple-john.
3 know: to come off the breach with his pike bent
Sec. Draw. Mass, thou saysttrue.
Theprince bravely, and to surgery bravely; to venture upon
once set a dish of apple-johns before him, and the charged chambers bravely,-S5
told him there were five more Sir Johns; and,
Dol. Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang
putting off his hat, said, 'I will now take my yourselfl
leave of these six dry, round, old withered
Quick. By my troth, this is the old fashion;
knights.'
It angered him to the heart; but he youtwonevermcet
but youfall to some discord:
hath forgot that.
z o you are both, in good troth, as rheumatic as two
First Draw. Why then, cover, and set them dry toasts; you cannot one bear with another's
down: and see if thou canst find out Sneak's eonfirmJties.
What the good-yearl one must
noise; Mistress Tearsheet would fain hear some bear, and that must be you: you are the weaker
music. Dispatch: the room where they supped vessel, as they say, the emptner vessel.
55
is too hot; they'llcome
in straight,
z5
Dol. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a
Sec. Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince huge full hogshead? there's a whole merchant's
and Master Poins anon; and they will put on ventureof Bourdeauxstuff in him: you havenot
two of our jerkins and aprons; and Sir John seen a hulk better stuffed in the hold. Come,
must not know of it: Bardolph hath brought I'll be friends with thee, Jack: thou art going
word.
zo to the wars; and whether I shall ever see thee
First Draw. By the mass, here will be oM again or no, there is nobody cares.
72
utis: it will be an excellent stratagem.
Sec.Draw. I'llseeifI can findout Sneak.
Re-enler
FirstDrawer.
[Exit.
First Draw. Sir, Ancient Pistol's below, and
would speakwithyou.
Enler MISTRESS QUICKLY and Doll TEARDoL Hang him swaggeringrascalllethim
SKEET.
not come hither: it is the foul-mouthedest rogue
Quick. I' faith, sweetheart, methlnlm now you in England.
*
77
are in an excellent good temperality: your pulQuick. If he swagger, let him not come here:
sidge beats as extraordinarily as heart would no, by my faith; I must live amongst my neighdesire; and your colour, I warrant you, is as bouts; I'll no swaggerers: I am in good name
red as any rose; in good truth, lal But, i' faith, and fame with the very best. Shut the door;
you have drunk too much c_,_g_'iee, and that's there comes no swaggerers here: I have not
a marvellous searching wine, and it perfumes lived all this while to have swaggering now:
the blood ere one can say, What's this? How shut the door, I pray you.
84
do you now?
32
Fa/. Dost thou hear, hostess?
DoL Better than I was: heml
Quick. Pray you, pacify yourself, Sir John:
Quick. Why, that's well said; a good heart's there _omes no swaggerers here.
worth gold. Lol here comes Sir John.
FaL Dost thou hear? it is mine ancient. 3s
Quick. Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tall me:
Erda" FALSTAFF, singing,
your ancient swaggerer comes not in my doors.
FaL When Arthur first in court--Empty
I was before Master Tisick, the deputy, t'other
the jordan.--[Exil
First Drawer.I--And
was a clay; ana, as he said tome,--'twas
nolonger ago
worthy Idng. How now, Mistress Dolll
3s than Wednesday last,--' Neighbour Quickly,'
Quick. Sick of a calm: yea, good sooth,
says he;--Master Dumbe, our miniver, was by
Fa/ So is all her sect; an they be once in a then;--'Neighbour
Quickly,' says he, _-eceive
calm they are sick.
4x _ose that are civil, for,' said he, 'you are in an
Dot. You muddy rascal, is that all the com- ill name;' now, a' said so, I cm£tell whereupon;
fort you give me?
' for,' says he, 'you are an honest woman, and
Fa/. Yod m_t_Afat rascals, Mistress Doll. 44 welltho .ught on; thereforetakeheedwhatgueets
Dol. I msdce theml gluttony and diseases
you receive: receive,' says he, 'no swaggering
m_A them; I m_d_ethem not.
companions.'
There comes _one ham:_you
516
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would bless you to hear what he said. No, I'll
no swaggerers,
xo3
FaL He's no swaggerer, hostess; a tame
cheater, i' faith; you may stroke him as gently
as a puppy greyhound: he will not swagger with
a Barbary hen if her feathers turn back in any
show of resistance. Call him up, drawer,
xos
[Ex/t First Drawer.
Quick. Cheater, call you him7 I will bar no
honest man my house, nor no cheater; but I do
not love swaggering, by my troth; I am the
worse, when one says swagger. Fee], masters,
how I shake; look you, I warrant you.
xx3
DoL So you do, hostess,
Quick. Do I7 yea, in very truth, do I, an
'twere an aspen leaf: I cannot abide swaggerers,
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captainl
Hang him, roguel
He lives upon
mouldy stewed prunes and dried cakes. A
captainl
God's hght, these vill_ms will make
the word captain as odious as the word 'occupy,'
which was an excellent good word before it was
ill sorted: therefore captains had need look to It.
Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient, x6z
FaL Hark thee hither, Mistress Doll.
Plat. Not I; I tell thee what, Corporal Bardolph; I could tear her. I'll be revenged of
her.
z55
Pa[/e. Pray thee, go down.
PisL I'll see her damned first; to Pluto's
d_mned lake, by thin hand, to the infernal deep,
with Erebus and tortures vile also. Hold hook
and ]me, say I. Down, down, dogs! down iatesl
Have we not Hiren here?
x7z
En/_ PISTOL, BAEDOLPH, and Page.
Quick. Good Captain Peese], be quiet; it is
Plat. God save you, Sir Jo]ml
xx7 very late, i' faith. I beseek you now, aggravate
FaL Welcome, Ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, your choler.
I charge you with a cup of sack: do you disPlat. These be good humours, indeedl Shall
charge upon mine hostess,
x2o
pack-horses,
x76
PisL I will discharge upon her, Sir John, And hollow pamper'd jades of Asia,
with two bullets.
Which cannot go but thn-ty miles a day,
FaL She i_ pistol-proof, sir; you shall hardly Compare with C_sare, and with Cannibals,
offendher,
z24 And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them
Quick. Come, I'll drink no proofs nor no
with
xSo
bullets: I'll drink no more than will do me glng Cerberus; and let the welkin roar.
good, for no man's pleasure, I.
Shall we fall foul for toys?
Plat. Then to you, Mistress Dorothy; I will
Quick. By my troth, captain, these axe very
charge you.
x29 bitter words,
x84
Dol. Chexge reel I scorn you, scurvy comBard. Be gone, good ancient: this will grow
pardon. Whstl you poor, he_e, rascally, cheat- to a brawl anon.
ing, lsok-linenmstel
Away, you mouldy rogue,
Plat. Die men like dogsl give crowns like
awayl I am meat for your master,
pinel Have we not Hiren here?
xss
Pisl. I know you, Mistress Dorothy.
z34
Qu/ck- O' my word, captain, there's none
DoL Away, you cut-purse rascall you filthy such here. What the good-year! do you think
bung, awayl By this wine, I'll thrust my ir, lf_ I would deny her7 for God's eakel be quiet.
in your mouldy chaps an you play the saucy
Plat. Then feed, and be fat, my fair Callpolis.
cuttle with me. Away, you bottle-ale ras6all Come, give's some sack.
x93
you basket-hilt stale juggler, youl Since when, Si fortuna me tormenie, sperato me contenio.
I pray you, sir? God's lightl with two points Fear we broadsides? no, let the fiend give fire:
on your shoulder? muchl
:4: Give me some sack; and, sweetheart, lie thou
Pier. God let me not live. I will murder your
there.
[Laying down his sword.
ruff for thlel
Come we to full points here, and are d ceteras
Fa/. No more, Pistol: I would not have you
nothinH?
x97
go off here. Discharge yourself of our company,
FaL Pistol, I would be quiet.
Pistol
P/st. Sweet knight, I kiss thy neff. _Vhatl
Quick. No, good captain Pistol; not here, we have seen the seven stars,
zoo
sweet captain,
z4s
DoL For God's sahe, thrust him down stsirsl
DoL Captainl
thou abominable
d_mn,_i I cannot endure such a fustian rases].
cheater, art thou not ashamed to be called,
Plat. 'Thrusthlmdownstairsl'knowwenot
captain? An captains were of my mind, they Galloway nags?
ao4
would truncheon you out for taklng their n_-nee
FaL Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a shoveUpon you before you have earned them. You groat ahilling: nay, an a' do nothin_ but speak
a captain, you alavel for what7 for tearing a no_in_, a' ah_l! be nothln_ here.
poor whore's ruff in a bawdy-house?
He a
Bar£ Come, get you down stairs.
2o8
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Pist. Whatl shall we have incision?
Shall
we imbrue?
[Snedching up his sword.
Then death rock me asleep, abridge my doleful
days!
Why then, let grievous, ghastly, gaping wounds
Untwine the Sisters Three!
Come, Atropos,
I sayl
zxz
Quick. Here's goodly stuff towardl
Fat. Give me my rapier, boy.
Dol. I pray thee, Jack, I pray thee, do not
draw.
2x6
Fal. Get you down stairs•
[Drawing•
Quick. Here's a goodly tumult! I'll forswear
keeping house, afore I'll be in these tirrits and
frights. So; murder, Iwarrant now. Alas, aL_I
put up your naked weapons; put up your naked
weapons.
[Exeunl BARDOLPHand PISTOL.
Dol. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet; the rascal's
gone. Ahl you whoreson httle valiant villain,
youl
z25
Quick. Are you not hurt i' the groin? methought a' made a shrewd thrust at your belly,
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DoL Sirrah, what humour is the prince of?
Fa/. A good shallow young fellow: a' would
have made a good psntier, a' would have chipped
bread well.
Dol. They say, Pains has a good w_t.
26o
Fed. He a good witl h_r_j him_ baboon] his
wit is as thick as Tewksbury mustard: there is
no more conceit in him than is in a mallet.
Dol. Why dove the prince love him so, then?
Fa/. Because thetr legs are both of a bigness,
and he plays at quoits well, and eats conger and
fennel, and drinks off candles' ends for flapdragons, and rides the wild mare with the boys,
and jumps upon joint_stools, and swears with a
good grace, and wears his boots very smooth,
like unto the sign of the leg, and breeds no bate
with telling of di_reet stories; and such other
gambol faculties a' has, that show a weak mind
and an able body, for the which the prince
admits him: for the prince himself is such
another; the weight of a hair wall turn the
scales between thetr avoirdupois.
277
Prince. Would not this nave of a wheel have
Re-enter B_.DOLPH.
his ears cut off?
Fed. Have you turned him out o' doors? 22s
Poins. Let's beat him before his whore, zso
Bard. Yes, sir: the rascal's drunk.
You
Prince. Look, whether the withered elder
have hurt him, sir, i' the shoulder,
hath not his poll clawed like a parrot.
Fed. A rascal, to brave mel
Pains. Is it not strange that desire should so
Dol. Ah, you sweet little rogue, youl Alas, many years outlive perform_mce?
284
poor ape, how thou eweatest! Come, let me wipe
Fal. Kiss me, DolL
thy face; come on, you whoreeon chops• Ah,
Prince. Saturn and Venus this year in conroguel i' faith, I love thee. Thou art as valorous
_unctionl what says the alm,m_k to that?
as Hector of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon,
Pozns. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon,
and ten times better than the Nine Worthies.
hisman_benotlispingtohismaster'soldtables,
Ah, viUainl
his note-book, his counsel.keeper.
290
Fed. A rascally slavel I will toss the rogue in
Fed. Thou dost give me flattering busses.
a blanket.
240
DoL By my troth, I kiss thee with a most
Dol. Do, an thou darest for thy heart: an constant heart.
thou dost, I'll canvass thee between- a pair of
FaLI am old, I am old.
sheets.
Dol. I love thee better than I love e'er a
scurvy young boy of tl'_m alL
295
En/er Music.
Fed. What stuff wilt have a kirtle of? I
Page. The music is come, sir.
244 _hxll receive money o' Thursday; thou shall
Fal. Let them play. Play, sirs. Sit on my have a cap to-morrow. A merry sengi come:
knee, Doll. A rascal bragging slave! the rogue! it grows late; we'll to bed. Thou'It forget me
fled from me like quicksilver,
when I am gone.
sex
Dol. I' faith_ and thou followedst him like a
Dol. By my troth, thou'It set me a-weeping
c_urch. Thou whoreson little tidy Bartholomew
an thou eayst so: prove that ever I dress myself
boar-pig, when wilt thou leave fighting o' days, handsome till thy return. Well, hearken at the
and reining o' nights, and begin to patch up end.
305
thine old body for heaven?
252
FaL Some row,k, Francis!
Prince. _ [Coming forward.] Anon, anon,
Enter behind the PRD;C'Eand Paves, disguised
Pains.
t
sir.
3os
//k¢ Drawers.
FaL Hal a bastard son of the king's?
And
FaL Peace, good Dolll do not speak like a art not thou Poins his brother?
death's head: do not bid me remember mine
Prince. Why, thouglobeofsinflfleonti_nts,
end.
what a life doer thou lead!
._2
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FaL A better th_n thou: I am a gentleman;
Fal. For one of them, she is in hell already,
thou art a drawer,
and burns poor souls. For the other, I owe her
Prince. Very true, sir; and I come to draw money; and whether she be damned for that, I
you out by the ears.
3z5 know not.
373
Quick. OI the Lord preserve thy good Grace;
Qutck. No, I warrant you.
by my troth, welcome to London. Now, the
Fal. No, I thi,k thou art not; I thl,b thou
Lord bless that sweet face of thinel O Jesul art quit for that. Marry, there is another inare you come from Wales?
3zo dictment upon thee, for suffering flesh to be
FaL Thou whoreson mad compound
of eaten in thy house, contrary to the law; for the
majesty, by tins light flesh and corrupt blood winch I thlnb thou wilt howl.
[pozntzng to DOLL], thou art welcome.
Quick. All victuallers do so: what's a joint of
Dol. How, you fat fool! I scorn you.
324 mutton or two m a whole Lent?
38x
Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your
Prince. You, gentlewoman,-revenge and turn all to a merriment, if you take
DoL What says your Grace?
not the he_t.
FaL HIS Grace says that which his flesh
Prince. You whoreson candle-mine, you, how rebels against.
[Knocking wzthin.
vilely did you speak of me even now before tins
Quick. Who knocks so loud at door7 Look
honest, virtuous, civil genUewomanl
to the door there, Francis.
Quick. Bleesmg on your good heartl and so
she is, by my troth.
33_
Enter I_To.
Fal. Didst thou hear me7
Prince. Pete, how howl what news?
388
Prince. Yea; and you knew me, as you dad
Pelo. The king your father is at Westmi,gtsr;
when you ran away by Gadehilh you knew I And there are twenty weak and weaned posts
was at your back, and spoke it on purpose to try Come from the north: and as I came along,
my patience.
337 I met and overtook a dozen captains,
' 39z
FaL No, no, no; not so; I did not thinl¢ thou Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns,
wast within hearing.
And p._in_ every one for Sir John Falstaff.
Prince. I shall drive you then to confees the
Prince. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to
wilful abuse; and then I know how to handle
blame,
you.
So idly to profane the precious time,
396
Fa/. No abuse, Hal, o' mine honour; no When tempest of commotion, like the south,
abuse.
344 Borne with black vapour, doth begin to melt
Prince. Not to dispraise me, and call me And drop upon our bare unarmed heads.
pantler and bread-chipper and Iknow not what? Give me my sword and cloak. Falstaff, good
Fa/. No abuse, Hal.
night. [Exeunt the PErNCE, Pon_s, P_0,
Poins. No abuse_
348
and BaRDOLPH.
Fal. No abuse, Ned, in the world; honest
F_d. Now comes in the sweetest morsel of
Ned, none. I dispramed him before the wicked, the night, and we must hence and leave it unthat the wicked might not fall in love with him; picked. [Knocking withln.] More knocking at
in which doing I have done the part of a careful the doorl
404
friend and a true subject, and thy father is to
give me thanks for it. No abuse, Ha!; none,
Re.enter BARDOLPH.
Ned, none: no, faith, boys, none.
355 How nowl what's the matter?
Pr/nce. See now, whether pure fear and!
Bard. Youmustawaytocourt,
sir, presently;
entire cowardice cloth not m_dre thee wrong this !A dozen captains stay at door for you.
4o7
virtuouB gentlewom_n to close with us? Is she
FoL [To l_Page]. Paythe musicians, sirr_.
of the wicked?
Is thine hostess here of the Farewell, hostess; farewell, Doll. You see, my
wicked? Or is thy boy of the wicked? Or honest good wenches, how men of merit are sought
Bardolph, whose zeal burns in his nose, of the after: the undeserver may sleep when the man
w_cked?
s62 of action is called on. Farewell, good wenches.
Poins. Answer, thou dead _lm_ answer.
H I be not sent away post, I will see,you again
FaL The fiend hath p_
down Bardolph ere I go.
.
......
4z4.
irrecoveralde; and his face is Lucifer's privyDoL I _n-ot
spea_; _ my _
ve no_
kitehen_ where he doth nothing but roast malt- [ ready to burst,--wel_, sweet oac_ nave a care
worms Forthe boy, there is a good angelabout
of thyself.
4x7
him; _t thB devil outbids him too.
36s
FaL Farewell, iarewelL
Pr/n_
For the women?
[Exeunt F_ST_F
and BARDOLPIL
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War. 'Tis one o'clock, and past.
K. Hen. Why then, good morrow to you all,
my lords.
--well,time;
bUtfareantheehOnester,well,
and truer-hearted man, Have you read o'er the letters that I sent you?
Bard. [Within.] M.tstress Tearsheetl
War. We have, my hege.
37
Quick. What's the matter?
4z4
K. Hen. Then you perceive the body of our
Bard. [W_thin.] Bid M_stress Tearsheet come
kingdom,
to my master.
How foLd it is; what rank dmeases grow,
Quick. Ol run, Doll, run; run, good Doll.
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 4o
[ExeunL
War. It is but as a body, yet, distemper'd,
Which to his former strength may be reetor'd
ACT HI.
With good advice and little medicine:
MyLord Northumberland
will soon be cool d. 44
SCENE I.--Westminster.
A Room in the
Palace.
K. Hen.
0 God[ that one might read the
book of fate,
Erder KING HENRY in his night.gown, with a And see the revolution of the times
Page.
Make mountains level, and the continent,-K. Hen. Go, call the Earls of Surrey and of Weary of solid firmness,--melt
itself
48
Warwick;
Into the seal and, other times, to see
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read thesz The beachy girdle of the ocean
letters,
Too wide for Neptune's hips; how chances meek,
And well consider of them. Make good speed.
And changes fill the cup of alteration
52
[Extt Page. With divers liquors[ O[ ff this were seen,
How many thousand of my poorest subjects 4 The happiest youth, viewingh_ progress through,
Are at this hour asleepl 0 sleepl 0 gentle sleepI What perils past, what crosses to ensue,
Nature's soft nurse, how have I frighted thee,
Would shut the book, and sit him down and die.
That thou no more walt weigh my eyelids down 'TIS not ten years gone
57
And steep my senses in forgetfldnees?
8 Sines Rachard and Northumberland,
great
Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs,
friends,
Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee,
Did feast together, and in two years after
And hush'd with bu_zlng night-flies to thy Were they st wars: it is but eight years since 50
slumber,
This Percy was the man nearest my soul,
Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great, xz Who like a brother toll'd in my affairs
Under the canopies of costly state,
And laid his love and life under my foot;
And lull'd with sound of sweetest melody7
Yea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard 54
0 thou dull godl why liest thou with the vile
Gave hnn defiance. But which of you was by,In loathsome beds, and leav'st the kingly couch [To WARWICK.] You, cousin Nevil, as I may
A watch-ease or a common 'larum bell?
77
remember,Writ thou upon the high and giddy mast
When Richard, with his eye brimful of tears,
See] up the ship-boy's eyes, and rock his brains Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 58
In cradle of the rude imperious surge,
zo Did speak these words, now prov'd a prophecy?
And in the visitation of the winds,
'Northumberland,
thou ladder, by the which
Who take the ruffian billows by the top,
My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my throne;'
Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging
Though then, God knows, I had no such intent,
them
But that necessity so bow'd the state
73
With deaf'ning clamour in the slippery clouds, That I and greatness were compelled to kiss:
That with the hurly death itself awakes?
uS 'The time _h_]l some,' thus did he follow it,
Canst thou, 0 partial slsepl give thy repose
'The time will come, that foul sin, gathering
To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude,
head,
76
And in the calmest and moat stillest night,
28 Shall break into corruption: '--so went on_
With all appliances and means to boot,
Foretelling this same time's condition
Deny it to a king7 Then, happy low, lie downl And the division of our amity.
Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown.
War. There is a history in all _An's lives, 8o
Figuring the nature of the tlm_ deesas'd;
Erder WARWICKand SUEEEY.
The wbleh observ'd, a man may prophesy,
War. Many good morrows to your majesty!
With a near aim, of the m_in chance of th_n_s
K. Hen. Is it good morrow, lords?
_3 As yet not come to life, which in their seeds s4
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And weak beginnl._
lie intreasured.
Such thin_ become the hatch and brood of
time;
And by the necessary form of this
King Richard might create a perfect guess
88
That great Northumberland, then false to him,
Would of that seed grow to a greater falseness,
Which should not find a ground to root upon,
Unless on you.
K. Hen.
Are these Otln_s then necessities?
Then let us meet them hke necessities;
93
And that same word even now cries out on us.
They say the bishop and Northumberland
Are fifty thousand strong,
War.
It cannot be, my lordl
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo,97
The numbers of the fear'd. Please it your Grace
To go to bed: upon my soul, my lord,
The powers that you already have sent forth:oo
Shall bring this prize in very easily,
To comfort you the more, I have receiv'd
A certain instance that Glendower is dead.
Your majesty hath been thts fortnight ill, xo4
And these unseason'd hours perforce must add
Unto your sickness,
K. Hen.
I will take your counsel:
And were these inward wars once out of hand,
We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. xos
[ExennL
SCENE II.--Com4 before JUSTICE S_AT.r.ow's
House in Gloueeslershire.
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Doit of Staffordshue. and black George Barnes,
and Francis Pickbone, and Wdl Squele a Cotewold man; you had not four such swings-bucklers in all the inns of court again: and, I may
say to you, we knew where the bona-robas were,
and had the best of them all at commandment.
Then was Jack Falstaff, now Sir John, a boy, and
page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. _9
Sil. This Sir John, cousin, that comes lnther
anon about soldiers?
Shal. The same Sir John, the very same. I
saw him break Skogan's head at the court gate,
when a' was a crack not thus lngh: and the very
same day did I fight with one Sampson Stockfish, a fruiterer, behind Gray's Inn. Jesul Jesul
the mad days that I have spent; and to see how
many of mine old acquaintance are dead[
38
Sil. We shall all follow, cousin.
Shal. Certain, 'tis esrtam; very sure, very
sure: death, as the Fsalmist saith, is certain to
all; all shall die. How a good yoke of bullock_
at Stamford fair?
StZ Truly, cousin, I was not there.
44
Shal. Death is certain. Is old Double of your
town living yet?
Sil. Dead, sir.
ShaL Jesul Jesul dead! a' drew a good
bow; and dead! a' shot a fine shoot: John a
Gaunt loved him well, and betted much money
on his head. Deadl a' would have clapped i' the
clout at twelve score; and earned you a forehand shaft a fourteen and fourteen and a half,
that it would have done a man's heart good to
see. How a score of ewes now?
55
Szl. Thereafter as they be: a score of good
ewes may be worth ten pounds.
Sbal. And is old Double dead?
SiL Here come two of Sir John Falstaff's
men, as I think.
6o

EnlerSHALLOWandSILENCE, medin_;MouLI)Y,
SHADOW,
WART,
FEEBLE,
BULLCALF and
Servants, behind
ShoL Come on, come on, come on, sir; give
me your hand, sir, give me your hand, sir: an
early stirrer, by the roodl And how doth my
good cousin Silence?
4
S[/. Good morrow_ good cousin Shallow.
En/er BARDOLPH,and One with him.
ShoL And how doth my cousin, your bedBard. Good morrow, honest gentlemen: I
fellow? and your fairest daughter and mine, my beseech you, which is Justice Shallow?
god-daughter Ellen?
s
Shal. I am Robert Shallow, sir; a poor
Sil. Alasl a black ousel, cousin Shallowl
esquire of this county, and one of the king's
ShaL By yea and nay, sir, I dare say my justices of the peace: what is your good pleasure
colzsin William is become a good scholar. He is w_th me?
66
at Oxford still, is he not?
xz
Bard. Mycapt_in_ sir, commends himtoyou;
St'/. Indeed, air, to my cost.
my captain, Sir John Falstaff: a tall gentleman,
Sha/. A' must, then, to the inns o' court by heaven, and a most g_l!_nt leader.
69
_hortly. I was once of Clement's Inn; where I
Sha/. He greets me well, sir. I knew him a
think they will talk of mad Shallow yet.
x6 good bacheword man.
How doth the good
SzZ You were called 'lusty Shallow' then, knight? may I ask how my lady his wde doth?
cousin.
Bard. Sir, pardon; a soldier is better a_omSha/. By the mass, I was called any thing; modatcd than with a wife.
74
and I would have done any thing indeed too,
Shal. It is well said, in faith, sir; and it is
and roundly too. There was I, and Little John well said indeed too. 'Better accommodatedl '
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it is good; yea indeed, is it: good phrases are
surely and ever were, very commendable.
Accommodated!
it comes of accommodo: very
good; a good phrase.
80
Bard. Pardon me, sir;I have heard the
word. 'Phrase,' call you it? By this good day,
I know not the phrase; but I will maintain the
word with my sword to be a soldier-like word,
and a word of exceeding good command, by
heaven. Accommodated; that is, when a man
is, as they say, accommodated; or, when a man
is, being, whereby, a' may be thought to be
accommodated, which is an excellent thing, s9
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_I0ul. Spent!
Sha/. Peace, fellow, peace1 stand aside: know
you where you are? For the other, Sir John:
letme see.Simon Shadowi
PaL Yea, marry, letme have him to sit
under: he's like to be a cold soldier,
z35
ShaL Where's Shadow?
Shad. Here, sir.
FaL Shadow, whose son art thou?
Shad. My mother's son, sir.
x4o
PaL Thy mother's sonl like enough, and thy
father's shadow: so the son of the female is the
shadow of the male: it is often so, indeed; but
not of the father's substance,
z44
ShoL Do yon hke him, Sir John?
Enter F_LSTAFF.
Pal. Shadow will serve for summer; prick
ShaL It is very just. Look, here comes good him, for we have a number o! shadows to fill up
Sir John. Give me your good hand, give me the muster-book,
z4s
your worship's good hand. By my troth, you
ShaL Thomas Wart ?
look well and bear your years very well: welPal. Where's he?
come, good Sir John.
94
_To.rt. Here, sir.
]Cal. "I am glad to see you well, good Master
Fa/. Is thy name Wart ?
zSZ
Robert Shallow. Master Sureeard, as I think.
Wart. Yea, sir.
Shal. No, Sir John; it is my cousin, Silence,
PaL Thou art a very ragged wart.
in commission w_th me.
Shal. Shall I prick him, Sir John?
PaL Good Master Sdence, it well befits you
PaL It were superfluous;
for his apparelis
should be of the peace,
xoo built upon his back, and the whole frame stands
Sil. Your good worship is welcome,
upon pins: prick him no more.
xSs
PaL Fiel this is hot weather, gentlemen.
ShaL Ha, ha, hal you can do it, sir; you can
Have you provided me here half a dozen do it: I commend you weE. Francis Fceblel
sufficient men?
io4
Fee. Here, sir.
ShaL Marry, have we, sir. Will you sit?
Fa/. What trade art thou, Feeble?
Fa/. Let me see them, I beseech you.
Fee. A woman's tailor, sir.
ShaL Where's the roll? where's the roll?
S_d. Shall I prick him, sir?
154
where'stheroll?
Letmesee, letmeses, letmeses.
Fal. You may; but if he had been a man's
So, so, so, so, so, so, so: yea, marry, sir: Ralph fader he'd have pricked you. Wilt thou make
Mouldy I let them appear as I call; let them do so, as many holes in an enemy's battle as thou hast
let them do so. Let me see; where is Mouldy? done in a woman's petticoat?
zss
.M0ld. Here, an't please you.
zlz
Fee. I will do my good will, sir: you can
Sha/. What think you, Sir John? a good- have no more.
Embed fellow; young, strong, and of good
FoL Well said, good woman's tailorl well
friends,
said, courageous Fesblel Thou wilt be as valiant
Pal. Is thy name Mouldy?
zi5 as the wrathful dove or mos_ magnanimous
MouL Yea, an't please you.
mouse. Prick the woman's tailor; well, Master
Pal. 'Tie the more tame thou wert used.
Shallow; deep, Master Shallow.
Shal. Ha, ha, hal most excellent, i' faithl
Fee. I would Wart might have gone, air. I75
things that are mouldy lack use: very singular
Fa/. I would thou wert a m_n's tailor, that
good. In faith, well said, Sir John; very well thou mightst mend him; and make him fit to
said.
x2z go. I caunot put him to a private soldier that is
Fo/. Prick him.
the leader of so many thousands:
let that
Moul. I was pricked well enough before, an suffce, most fomibleFeeble,
xsz
you could have let me alone: my old dame will
Fee. It _hall s_m_e,_ sir.
be undone now for one to do her husbandry and
FoL I am bound to thee, _
Feeble.
her drudgery: you need n0t to have pricked me; Who is next?
xs4
there are other men fitter to go out th_,_ I. z2s
ShnL Peter Bullcalfo' the greenl
Fa/. Go to: peace, Mouldyl you shall go.
PaL Yea, marry, let's see Bnn,_.
Mouldy, itisKme you were spent.
Bn//. Here, sir.
522
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Fal Tom God, a likely fellow! Come, prick. I am unwilling, and, for mine own part, have a
me Bullealf till he roar again,
x89 desire to stay with my friends: else, sir, I did
Bull. 0 Lord! good my lord captain,-not care, for mine own part, so much.
z45
Fa/. Whatl dost thou roar before thou art
Bard. Go to; stand aside.
pricked?
x92
._loul. And, good Master corporal captain, for
Bull. 0 Lord, sirl I am a diseased man.
my old dame's sake, stand my friend: she has
Fal. What disease hast thou?
nobody to do any thing about her, when I am
Bull. A whoreson cold, sir; a cough, sir, gone; and she is old, and cannot help herself.
• which I caught with ringing in the iong's affairs You shall have forty, sir.
upon his coronation day, sir.
197
Bard. Go to; stand aside,
zSz
Fa/. Come, thou shalt go to the wars in a
Fee. By my troth, I cars not; a _n
can die
gown; we will have away thy cold; and I will but once; we owe God a death. I'll ne'er bear
take such order that thy friends shall ring for a base mind: an't be my destiny, so; an't be
thee. Is here all?
zoz not, so. No man's too good to serve's prince;
ShaL Hers is two more called than your and let it go which way it will, he that dies this
number; you must have but four here, sir: and year is quit for the next.
so, I pray you, go in with me to dinner,
zo4
Bard. Well said; thou'rt a good fellow.
Fa/. Come, I will go drink uqth you, but I
Fee. Faith, I'll bear no base mind.
zoo
cannot tarry dinner. I am glad to see you, by
my troth, Master Shallow.
Re-en/er FALSTAFFand lhe Justices.
Shal. O, Sir John, do you remember since we
FaL Come, sir, which men shall I have?
lay all night in the windmill in Saint George's
Shal. Four, of which you please.
fields?
Bard. [To FALSTAFF.] Sir, a word with you.
Fal. No more of that, good Master Shallow,
I have three pound to free Mouldy and Bullcalf.
no more of that.
2zz
Fal. [Aside lo BARDOLPH.] Go to; well. 255
ShaL Hal it was a merry night. And is Jane
Sha/. Come, Sir John, which four will you
Nightwork alive?
have?
Fal. She hves, Master Shallow.
Fal. Do you choose for me.
25s
ShaL She never could away with me.
215
Sha/. Marry, then, Mouldy, BullcalI, Feeble,
Fal. Never, never; she would always say she : and Shadow.
could not abide Master Shallow.
Fa/. Mouldy, and Bullcalf: for you, Mouldy,
ShaL By the mass, I could anger her to the stay at home till you are past service: and for
heart. She was then a bonwroba.
Doth she your part, Bullealf, grow till you come unto it:
hold her own well?
zzx I will none of you.
274
Fal. 01d, old, Master Shallow.
Shal Sir John, Sir John, do not yourself
Shal. Nay she must be old; shecannotchoose
wrong: they are your llkehest men, and I would
but be old; certain she's old; and had Robin have you served with the best.
_77
Nightwork by old Nightwork before I came to
FaL Will you tell me, Master Shallow, how
Clement's Inn.
to choose a man? Care I for thellmb, the thewes,
St*L That's fifty-five year ago.
zz7 the stature, bulk, andbigaseemblanceofaman!
ShaL Hal cousin Silence, that thou hadst Give me the spirit, Master Shallow.
Here's
that that this knight and I have seen. Hal Wart; you see what a ragged appearance it is:
Sir John, said I well?
a' shall charge you and discharge you with the
Fa/. We have heard the _irn_ at midnight,
motion of a pewterer's _,-mer, come off and on
Master Shallow."
z3z swifter _h_n he that gibbets on the brewer's
ShaL That we have, that we have, that we bucket.Andthissamehaii-facedfellow,
Shadow,
have; in faith, Sir John, we have. Our watch- give me this man: he presents no mark to the
word was, 'Hem, boysf ' Come, let's to dinner; enemy; the foeman may with as great aim level
come, let's to dinner. Jesus, the days that we at the edge of a penknife. And, for a retreat;
haveseenl Come, come.
z37 bow swiftlywillthisFeeblethewoman's tailor
[Exeunt FALSTAFF,S_AT.T.OW,and run off! Of give me the spare men, and spare
SILENCE. me the great ones. Put me a ealiver into Wart's
B_. Good Master Corporate Bardolph, stand hand, Bardolph.
29_
my friend, and here's four Harry ten Rhillin_ in
Bard. Hold, Wart, traveree; thus, thus, thus.
l_ench crowns for you. In very truth, sir, Ihad
Fal. Come, manage me your caliver.
_o:
as lief be hanged, sir, as go: and yet, for mine very well: go to: very good: exceeding good.
own part, sir, I do not care; but rather, because O, give me always a little, lean, old, chopp'd,
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bald shot. Well said, i' faith, Wart; thou'rt a case of a treble hautboy was a mansion for him;
good seab: hold, there'satesteriorthce.
299 a court; and now has he land and beefs. Well,
Shal. He is not his craft's master, he doth I will be acquainted with him, if I return; and
not do it right. I remember at Mile-end Green, it shall go hard but I will make him a phllosowhen I lay at Clement's Inn,--I was then Sir pher's two stones to me. If the young dace be a
Dagonet in Arthur's show,--there
was a httle bait for the old pike, I see no reason in the law
quiver fellow, and a' would manage you his of nature but I may snap at him. Let time
piece thus: and a' would about and about, and shape, and there an end.
[Ex/t.
come you in, and come you m; 'rah, tah, tah,'
would a' say; 'bounce,' would a' say; and away
again would a' go, and again would a' come: I
ACT IV.
shall never see such a fellow.
309
SC_E I.--A ForeM in Yorkshire.
FaL These fellows will do well, Master Shallow. Go_4keep you, Master Silence: I will not
Enter the ARCHBISHOPOF YORK, MOWB_tAY,
use many words with you. Fare you well, gentleHASTINOS, and Others.
men both: I thank you: I must a dozen mile
Arch. What is this forest call'd?
to-night. Bardolph, give the soldders coats. 3x4
Hast. 'Tis Gaultrce Forest, an't shall please
Shal. Sir John, the Lord bless youl and prosyour Grace.
per your affairsl God send us peaosl At your
Arch. Here stand, my lords, and send disreturn visit our house; let our old acquaintance
coverers forth,
be renewed: peradventure I will with ye to the To know the numbers of our enemies.
4
court.
3z9
Hast. We have sent forth already.
FaL 'Fore God I would you would, Master
Arch.
'Tis well done.
Shallow.
My friends and brethren in these great affairs,
S,_aL Go to; I have spoke at a word. God I must acquaint you that I have receiv'd
keep you.
323 New-dated letters from Northumberland;
8
FaL Fare you well, gentle gentlemen.
[Ex- Their cold intent, tenour and substance, thus:
sun/ SHALLOW and SILF._rOE.]On, Bardolph; Here cloth he wish his person, with such powers
lead the men away.
[Exeunt BARDOLPH, Re- As might hold sortance with his quality;
eruits, &c.] As I return, I will fetch off these The which he could not levy; whereupon
xz
justices: I do se_ the bottom of Justice Shallow.
He is refit'd, to ripe his growing fortunes,
Lord, Lord! how subject we old men are to this To "Scotland; and concludes in hearty prayers
vice of lying. This same starved justice hath That your attempts may overlies the h_7_rd
done nothing but prate to me of the wildness of And fearful meeting of their opposite,
x6
his youth and the feats he hath done about
._Iowb. Thus do the hopes we have in him
Turnbull Street; and every third word a lie, duet
touch ground
paid to the hearer than the Turk's tribute. I do And dash themselves to pieces.
remember him at Clemcnt's Inn hke a man made
after supper of a cheese-paring: when a' was
Enter a Messenger.
naked he was for all the world like a forked
Hast.
Now, what news.'?
radish, with a head fantastically carved upon it
Mess. West of this forest, scarcely off a mile,
with a knife: a' was so forlorn that his dimen- In goodly form comes on the enemy;
20
sions to any thick sight were invincible: a' was And, by the ground they hide, I judge their
the very genius of famine; yet lecherous as a
number
monkey, and the whores called him mandrake:
Upon or near the rate of thirty thousand.
a' came ever in the rearward of the fashion and
ffIowb. The just proportion that we gave
sung those tunes to the over-ecutched huswivee
them out.
that he heard the carmen whistle, and aware Let us sway on and face them in the field.
_'4
they were his fanciei or his good-nights.
And
now is this Vies's dagger become a squire, and
Enter WESTMOR_.t_m.
t_ilm as f_miliarly of John a Gaunt as if he had
Arch. What well-appointed leader fronts us
been sworn brother to him; and I'll be sworn a'
here?
never saw him but once in the _l_yard,
and
_fowb. I think it is my Lord of Westmorethen he bunt his head for crowding among the
land.
marshal's men. I saw it and told John a Gaunt
West. Health and fair g_eting
from our
he beat his own name; for you might have thrust
genera],
him and all his apparel into an. eel-_kln; the ThePrinee, Lord JolmandDuhe
otLancaeter.
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Arch, Say on, my Lord of Westmoreland, in ' We are denied access unto his person
peace,
29 Even by those men that most have done us
What doth concern your coming,
wrong.
West.
Then, my lord, The dangers of the days but newly gone,-80
Unto your Grace do I in chief address
Whose memory is written on the earth
The substance of my speech. H that rebellion
With yet appearing blocd,--and
the examples
Came like itself, in base and abject routs,
33 Of every minute's instance, present now,
Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rags,
Have put us in these ill-beseeming arms;
84
And countenane'd by boys and beggary;
Not to break peace, or any branch of it,
I say, if damn'd commotion so appear'd,
36 But to estabhsh here a peace indeed,
In his true, native, and most proper shape,
Concurring both m name and quality.
You, reverend father, and these noble lords
West. When everyet was your appeal denied7
Had not been here, to dress the ugly form
Wherein have you been galled by the king7 89
Of base _d bloody insurrection
4o What peer hath been suborn'd to grate on you,
With your fair honours. You, lord archbishop,
That you should seal {Ins lawless bloody book
Whose see is by a civil peace maintain'd,
Of forg'd rebellion with a seal divine,
92
Whose beard the silver hand of peace hath And consecrate commotion's bitter edge7
touch'd,
Arch. My brother general, the commonWhose learning and good letters peace hath
wealth,
tutor'd,
44 To brother born an household cruelty,
W_oee white investments figure innocence,
I make my quarrel in particular.
96
The dove and very blessed spirit of peace,
West. There is no need of any such redress;
Wherefore do you so ill translate yourself
Or if there were, it not belongs to you.
Out of the speech of peace that bears such grace
_3,1owb. Why not to him in part, and to us all
Into the harsh and boisterous tongue of war; 49 That feel the bruises of the days before,
xoo
Turning your books to greaves, your ink to And sufer the condition of these times
blood,
To lay a heavy and unequal hand
Your pens to lances, and your tongue divine
Upon our honours7
To a loud trumpet and a point of war7
52
West.
Of my good Lord Mowbray,
Arch. Wherefore do I this7 so the question Construe the times to their necessities,
xo4
stands.
And you shall say indeed, it is the time,
Briefly to this end: we are all diseas'd;
And not the king, that doth you injuries.
And, with our surfeiting and wanton hours
Yet, for your part, it not appears to me
Have brought ourselves into a burning fever, 56 Either from the king or in the present time xo8
And we must bleed for it: of which disease
That you should have an inch of any ground
Our late king, Richard, being infected, died.
To build a grief on: were you not restor'd
But, my most noble Lord of Westmoreland,
To all the Duke of Norfolk's signories,
I take not on me here as a physician,
6o Your noble and right well.remember'd father's?
Nor do I as an enemy to peace
_']on_b. What thing, in honour, had my
Troop in the throngs of military men;
father lost_
zx3
But rather show a while like fearful war,
That need to be reviv'd and breath'd in me?
To diet rank minds sick of happiness
64 The king that lov'd him as the state stood then,
And purge the obstructions which begin to stop Was force perforce compell'd to banish him:
Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly: And then that Harry Bohngbroke and he, xt7
I have in equal b_!_,_ce justly weigh'd
Being mounted and both roused in their seats,
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs
Their neighing coursers daring of the spur,
we suffer,
68 Their armed staves in charge, their beavers down,
And find our griefs heavier than our offences.
Their eyes of fire sparkling through sights of
We see which way the stream of time doth run
steel,
x2z
And are enfore'd from our most quiet sphere
And the loud trumpet blowing them together,
By the rough torrent of occasion;
72 ] Then, then when there was nothing could have
And have the summary of all our griefs,
I
stay'd .
When time shall serve, to show in articles,
[ My father from the breast of Bolingbroke, I24
Which long ere this we offer'd to the _ng_
I 0 1 when the king did throw his warder down,
And might by no suit t,ain our audience.
75 1His own life hung upon the staff he threw;
When we are wrong'd and would unfold our t Then threw he down himself and all their llves
griefs,
That by indictment and by dint of sword
x2s
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Have since mi_arris_ under Bolingbroke.
West. You speak, Lord Mowbray, now you
know not what.
The Earl of Hereford wa_ reputed then
In England the most valiant gent!omen:
z32
Whoknows on whom Fortune would then have
smil'd7
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And knit our powers to the arm of peace.
West. This will I show the general. Please
you, lords,
In sight of both our battles we may meet;
And either end in peace, which God so framel
Or to the place of difference call the swords zsz
Which must decide it.
lord, we will do so.
But
He ne'er
if your
hadfather
bornehad
it out
been
of victor
Coventry;
there,
Arch.
[ExMYdWESTMORF.LAND.
For all the country in a general voice
z36
.Mowb. There is a {bin_ within my bosom
Cried hate upon him; and all their prayers and
tells me
love
That no conditions of our peace can stand. _84
Were set on Hereford, whom they doted on
Hast. Fear you not that: if we can make
And bles_'d and grac'd indeed, more than the
our peace
king.
Upon such large terms, and so absolute
Bit this is mere digression from my purpose.z4o As our conditions shall consist upon,
Here come I from our princely general
0 ur peace shall stand as firm as rockymoun(_in_.
To know your griefs; to tell yea from his Grace
fflowb. Yea, but our valuation shah be such
That he will give you audience; and wherein
That every slight and falee-derlved cause,
It shall appear that your demands are just, z44 Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reason
You shall enjoy them; every thing set off
Shad to the king taste of thts action;
z9z
That might so much as think you enemies.
That, were our royal faiths martyrs in love,
)tfowb. But he h_th fore'd us to compel this We shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind
offer,
That even our corn shall seem as light as chaff
And it proceeds from pohcy, not love.
x48 And good from bad find no partition,
z95
West. Mowbray, you overween to t_k_ it so.
Arch. No, no, my lord. Note this; the klng
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear:
is weary
For, loi within a ken our army Hes
Of dainty and such pj_ng
grievances:
Upon mine honour, all too confident
x52 For he hath found to end one doubt by death
•To give admittance to a thought of fear.
Revives two greater in the heirs of life;
zoo
Oar battle is more full of names th_n yours,
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean,
Oar men more perfect in the use of arms,
And keep no teD-tale to his memory
Our armour all as strong, our cause the best;
That may repeat and history his loss
Then reason will our hearts should be as good:
To new remem_brance; for full _ell he knows
S_y you not then our offer is compell'd.
He cannot so precisely weed this land
zos
ff/0wb. Well, by my will we shall admit no As his misdoubts present occasion:
parley.
His foes are so eurooted with his friends
]Ires/. That argaes but the shame of your That, plucking to ,tufty an enemy,
zoS
offence:
z6o He doth unfasten so and sh_o a friend.
A rotten ease abides no h_ndlin_.
So that this land, like an offensive wife,
Hast. Hath the Prince John a full com- That hath eurug'd him on to offer strokes,
mission,
As he is str,'king, holds his infant up
2zz
Iu very ample virtue of his f_ther,
And hedge resolv'd correction in the arm
To hear and absolutely to determine
x54 That was uprear'd to e_ecution.
Of what cond/tions we sh_ll stand upon?
Has/. Besides, the idr_j hath wasted all his
West. That is intended in the general's nauru,
rods
I muse you m_ke so slight a question.
"On late offenders, that he now doth lack
zx5
Arch. Then take,my Lord ofWestmoreland, The veryinstrumentsof _h_tisement;
this schedule,
z58 So that his power, like to a f_ngless llon,
For this contains our goner-.1 grievances:
May offer, butnot hold.
Each severM article herein redress'd;
Arch.
'Tie very true:
All members of our cause, both her_ and hence, And therefore be assur'd, my good lord marshal,
That are irminew d to this action,
z7_ i If we do now make our atonement weU_
2zx
Acquitted by a true substantml form
Our peace will, like a broken limb united,
And present execution of our wills
Grow stronger for the _ln_lrinff.
To us and to our purposes consign'd;
?dowb.
Be it so,
We come within our awful banks again
x76 Here is mturn'd my Lord of West_O_IAnd: _z4
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He-er/l{_"WESTMORELAND.
Whereon this Hydra son of war is born;
West. The prince is here at hand: plea_th
Whose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd
your lordship,
asleep
To meet his Grace just distance 'tween our With grantofourmostjustandrlghtdesires,4o
armies7
And true obedience, of this madness cur'd,
_lowb. Your Grace of York, in God's name Stoop tamely to the foot of maiesty.
then,setforward.
JV1owb.Ifnot,we readyaretotryourfortunes
Arch. Before,and greethisGrace:my lord, To thelastman.
we come.
[Exeunt. Hast.
And though we herefall
down, 44
We have supplies
tosecondour attempt:
SCENE II.--Another
Part of the Forest.
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them;
And so success of mischief shall be born,
Enter, from one side, MOWBRA¥, the ARCH- And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up 48
BISHOP, HASTL_OS, and Others: from tke Wh£1es England shall have generation.
other side, JOH_ OF LANCASTER, WESTLane. You are too shallow, Hastings, much
MORELAND,Officers, and Attendants.
too shallow,
Lane. You are -#ell encounter'd here, my- To sound the bottom of the after-times.
cousin Mowbray:
West. Pleaseth your Grace, to answer them
Good day to you, gentle lord archbishop;
directly
52
And so to you_ Lord Ha_tings, and to all.
How far forth you do like their artie:es.
My Lord oi York, it better show'd with you, 4
Lane. I llke them all, and do allow them
When that your flock, assembled by the bell,
well;
Encircled you to hear with reverence
And swear here, by the honour of my blood,
Your exposition
on theholytext
IMy father's
purposeshave beenmistook, 56
Than now toseeyou herean ironman,
8 And some about him have toolamshly
Cheeringa routofrebels
with yourdrum,
Wrestedhismeaning and authority.
Turningtheword tosword and hfetodeath. My lord,thesegriefsshallhe with spet_ireThat man thatsitswithina monarch'sheart
dress'd;
And ripensin thesunshineofhisfavour, z2 Upon my soul,they shall.Ifthismay plea_e
Would he abuse the count_-nce of the king,
you,
6o
Alacklwhat mischief
might hesetabroach
Dischargeyour powers unto theirseveral
counIn shadow of such greatness.With you, lord
ties,
bishop,
As we w111ours:and herebetweenthearmies
Itisevenso. Who hath notheard itspoken x6 Let'sdrinktogether
friendly
and embrace,
How deepyou werewithinthebooks ofGod?
That alltheireyesmay bearthosetokenshome
To us, the speaker in his parliament;
Of our restored love and amRy.
65
To us the imagin'd voice of God him_lf;
Arc/,. I take your princely word for these
The very opener and intelligsncer
2o
redresses.
Between the grace, the sanctities of heaven,
Lane. I give it you, and will m_intain my
And our dull workings. Ol who shall believe
word:
But you misuse the reverence of your place,
And thereupon I drink unto your Grace.
6s
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven,24
Hast. [To an Ofllcer.] Go, captain, and deliver
As a false favourite doth his prince's name,
to the army
In deeds dishonourable?
You have taken up,
This news of peace: let them have pay, and
Under the counterfeited zeal o! God,
part:
The subjects of his substitute, my father;
28 Iknow it will well please them: hie thee, captain.
And both against the peace of heaven and Into
[Exit Ofl'cer.
Have here upswarm'd them.
_-c/_. To you, my noble Lord of Westmore_L'ch.
Good my Lord of Lancaster,
land.
7_
I am not here against your father's peace;
We._t. I pledge your Grace: and, if you kne_
But, as I told my Lord of Westmoreland,
32
what pains
The time misorder'd doth, in common sense,
I have bestow'd to breed this present peace,
Crowd us and crush us to this monstrous form, i You would drink freely; but my love to you
To holdour safetyup. I sentyour Grace
_hallshow itself
more openlyhereafter. 75
The parcels
and particulars
olour grief,-- _6
Arch. I do notdoubt you.
The which hath been with scorn shov'd from
West.
I am glad o_ it.
the court,-Health to my lord and gentle cousin, Mowbray.
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.Mowb. You wish me health in very happy
• season;
ForIam,
on the sudden, somethingKI,
so
Arch. Against ill chances men are ever merry,
But heaviness foreruns the good event.
West. Therefore be merry, coz; since sudden
sorrow
Serves to say thus, Some good thing comes to
morrow,
s4
Arch. Believe me, I am passing light in spirit.
_Iowb. So much the worse ff your own rule
be true.
[Shouts within.
Lane. The wor:l of peace is render'd: hark,
how they shoutl
87
ff]owb. Thts had been cheerful, after victory.
Arch. A peace is of the nature of a conquest;
For then both parties nobly are subdu'd_
And neither party loser.
Lane.
Go, my lord,
And let our army be discharged too.
9z
[Exit

WESTMORELAND.

And, good my lord, so please you, let our trains
March by us, that we may peruse the men
We should have cop'd withal.
Arch. Go, good Lord Hastings,
95
And, ere they be dismiss'd, let them march by.
[Exit HASTn_GS.
Lane. I trust, lords, we shall lie to-night together.

R_enterWESrMO_.T.*_V.
Now, cousin, wherefore stands our army still?
Wes/. The leaders, having charge from you
to stand,
xoo
Will not go off until they hear you speak.
Lans. They know theirduties,
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Whereof you did complain; which, by mine
honour,
Iwillperformwithamo3tChrlstiancare.
zz6
But for you, rebels, look to taste the due
Meet for rebellion and such acts as yours.
Most shallowly did you these arms commence,
Fondly brought here and foolishly sent hence.
Strike up our drums[pureue the scatter'd stray:
God, and not we, hath safely fought to-day.
!Some guard these tr_tors to the block of death;
Treason's true bed, and yielder up of breath, x24
[Exeunt.
SCE_r_III.wAnother

Part of the Fore.@.

Alarums.

Excursions.
Enler FALSTAFF and
COLEV_E, meding.
Fal. What's your name, sir? of what con-.
ditlon are you, and of what place, I pray?
Cole. I am a I_icht, sir; and my name is
I Colevile of the dale•
4
I FaL Well then, Colevile is your name, a
Ilcni,,ht is your degree, and your place the dale:
JColevile shall still be your name, a traitor your
Idegree, and the dungeon your place, a place
deep enough; so shall you be still Colevile of
the dale.
i Cole. Are not you Sir John Falstaff?
xt
FaL As good a man as he, sir, whoe'er I am.
Do ye yield, sir, or shah I sweat for you? If
I do sweat, they are the drops of thy lovers,
and they weep for thy death: therefore rouse
up fear and trembling, and do observance to
my mercy,
z7
Cole. I th;nk you are Sir John Falstaff, and
in that thought yield me.
Fa/. I have a whole school of tongues in this
belly of mine, and not a tongue of them all
speaks any other word but my name. An I had
but a belly of any indifferency, I were simply the
most active fellow in Europe: my womb, my
womb, my womb undoes me. Here comes our
general,
z5

Re-enter HASTn_OS.
HaM. My lord, our army is dmpers'd already:
Like youthful steers unyok'd, they take their
courses
zo4
East, west, north, south; or, like a school broke
up,
Each hurries toward his home and sporf,ingplace.
Enter JOHN 0F LANCASTER,WESTMOR_'.AND,
Wes/. Good tidings, my Lord Hastings; for
BLUNT, and Others.
the which
Lane. The heat is past, follow no further
I do arrest thee, traitor, of high treason:
zoS
now.
And you, lord archbishop, and you, Lord Mow- Call in the powers, good cousin Westmoreland.
bray,
[Exit WESTMOR_,A_rD.
Of capital treason I attach you both.
Now, Falstaff, where have you been all this
Mowb. Is this proceedln_ just and honourwhile?
29
able?
When everything is ended, then you come:
WeM. Is your assembly so?
xx2 These tardy tricks of yours will, on my life,
Arch. Will you thus break your faith?
One time or other break some gallows' back. 32
Lane.
I pawn'd thee none.
FaLI would be sorry, my lord, but it should
I promis'd you redress of _
samA grievances
be thus: I never knew yet but rebuke and check
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was the reward of valour. Do you think me a
swallow, an arrow, or a bullet? have I, in my
poor and old motion, the expedition o! thought?
I have speeded hither with the very extremest
inch of possibility; I have foundered nine score
and odd posts; and here, travel-tainted as I am,
have, in my pure and immsculste valour, taken
Sir John Colevile of the dale, a most furious
knight and valorous enemy. But what o(that?
he saw me, and yielded; that I may just_ly say
with the hook-nosed fellow of Rome, 'I came,
saw, and overcame.'
Lane. It was more of his courtesy than your
deserving.
48
FaL I know not: here he is, and here I yield
him; and I beseech your Grace, let it be booked
with the rest of this day's dseds; or, bytheLurd,
I will have it in a particular ballad else, with
mine own picture on the top on't, Colevile
kissing my foot. To the which course if I be
enforced, if you do not all show hke gilt twopences to me, and I in the clear sky of fame
o'erahine you as much as the full moon doth
the cinders of the element, which show like pins'
heads to her, beheve not the word of the noble,
Therefore let me have right, and let desert
mount.
6x
Lane. Thine's too heavy to mount,
Fa/. Let it shine then.
Lane. Thine's too thick to shine.
64
Fa/. Let it do something, my good lord, that
may do me good, and call it what you will.
Lane. Is thy name Colevile?
Cole. It is, my lord.
6s
Lane. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile.
Fa/. And a famous true subject took him.
Cole. I am, my lord, but as my be_tters are
That led me hither: had they been rurd by
me
7z
You should have won them dearer than you
have.
Fal. I know not how they sold themselves:
but thou, llke a kind fellow, gavest thyself away
gratis, and I ths.Tzk thee for thee.
76
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Our news shall go before us to ]_s majesty, s4
Which, cousin [addressing WEST_OREL_D],
you shall bear, to comfort him;
And we with sober speed will follow you.
Fa/. Mylord, Ibeseechyou, givemeleave togo,
Through Gloucestershire, and when you come
to court
sS
Stand my good lord, pray, in your good report.
Lane. Fare you well, Falstaff: I, in my condition,
Shall better speak of you than you deserve. 0x
[Exeunt all bul F.aLLST_t'T.
Fal. I would you had but the wit: 'twere
better than your dukedom.
Good faith, this
same young sober-blooded boy doth not love
me; nor a man cannot make him laugh; but
that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. There's
never none of these demure boys come to any
proof; for thin drink doth so over-cool their
blood, and making many fish-meals, that they
fall into a kind of male green-siokness; and then,
when they marry, they get wenches. They
are generally fools and cowards, which some of
us should be too but for inflammation.
A good
sherris-sack hath a two-fold operation in it.
It ascends ms into the brain; dines me there all
the foolish and dull and crudy vapours which
environ it; makes it apprehensive, quick, forgetive, full of nimble fiery and delectable shapes;
which, deliver'd o'er to the voice, the tongue,
which is the birth, becomes excellent wit. The
second property of your exceUent sherris is, the
warming of the blood; which, before cold and
settled, left the liver white and pale, which is
the badge of pusillanimity and cowardice: but
the sherris warms it and makes it course from
the inwards to the parte extreme. It illumineth
the face, which, as a beacon, gives warning to
all the rest of this httle kingdom, man, to arm;
and then the vital commoners and inland petty
spirits muster me all to their captain, the heart,
who, great and puffed up with this retinue, doth
any deed of courage; and this valour comes of
sherris. So that skill in the weapon is nothing
without sack, for that sets it s-work; and leam-

Re_en/er WES_OR_.A_rD.
ing, acommences
mere hoardit of
till
sack
andgold
sets kept
it inbyacta devil
and use.
Lan_ Have you left pursuit?
Hereof comes it that Prince Harry is valiant;
West. Retreat is made and execution stay'd,
for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of
Lane. Send Colevile with his confederates
his father, he hath, like lean, sterile, and bare
To York, to present execution,
so land, manured, husbanded, and tilled, with exBlunt, lead him hence, and see you guard him cellent endeavour of drln]clng good and good
sure.
[Ex/t BLUer and Others with store of fertile sherris, that he is become very
COL_TmE, guarded, hot and valiant. If I had a thousand sons, the
And now dispsteh we toward the court, my first human principle I would teach them should
lords:
be, to forswear thin potations
and to addict
I hear, the king my father is sore sick:
themselves to sack.
x36
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Enter BXRDOLPH.
How now, Bardolph?
Bard. The army is discharged all and gone.
FaL Let them go. I'll through Gloucestershire; and there will I visit Master Robert
Shallow, esquire: I have him already tempering
between my finger and my thumb, and shortly
will I seal with him. Come away.
[Exeunt.
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As humorous as winter, and as sudden
As flaws congealed m the spring of day.
His temper therefore must be well observ'd: 36
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently,
When you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth;
But, being moody, give him line and scope,
Till that his passions, like a whale on ground, 4o
Confound themselves with working.
Learn
thls,
Thomas,
SCENEIV.--Westminster.
The Jcrusalem
And thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends,
Chamber.
A hoop of gold to brad thy brothers in,
That the united vessel of thetr blood,
_4
Enter K_o HENRY, CLARENCE,GLOUCESTER, Mingled with venom of suggestion-WARWICK,
and Othe:s.
As, force perforce, the age will pour at inK. Hen. Now, lords, if God cloth give success- Shall never leak, though it do work as strong
IH end
As aconitum or rash gunpowder.
48
To this debate that bleedeth at our doors,
Cla. I shall observe him with all care and
We will our youth lead on to higher fields
love.
And draw no swords but what are sanctified. 4
K. Hen. Why art thou not at Windsor with
Our navy is address'd, our power collected,
Into, Thomas?
Our substitutes in absence well invested,
Cla. He is not there to-day; he dines in
And everything lies level to our wish:
London.
Only, we want a little personal strength;
8
K. Hen. And how accompanied? canst thou
And pause us, till these rebels, now afoot,
tell that?
5z
Come undemeMh the yoke of government.
C/a. With Poins and other his continual
War. Both which we doubt not but your
followers.
majesty
K. Hen. Most subjectisthe fattests_llto
Shallsoon enjoy,
weeds;
K. Hen. Humphrey, my son ofGloucester,And he,thenobleimage ofmy youth,
Where is the prince your brother?
x3 Is overspread with them: therefore my grief 55
Glo. I tlnnk he's gone to hunt, my lord, at Stretches itself beyond the hour of death:
Windsor.
The blood weeps from my heart when I do
K. Hen. And how accompanied?
shape
Glo.
I do not know, my lord. In forms imaginary the unguided days
K. Hen. Is not his brother Thomas of Cla_ And rotten times that you shall look upon
60
rencewith him?
x6 When I am sleeping with my ancestors.
Glo. No, my good lord; he is in presence For when his headstrong riot hath no eurb,
here.
When rage and hot blood are his counsellors,
Cla. What would my lord and father?
When means and lavish rn_nners meet together,
K. Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas OI with what wings _dl his affections fly 65
of Clarence.
Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay.
How chance thou art not with the prince thy
War. My gracious lord, you look beyond
brother?
2o
him quite:
He loves thee, and thou doer neglect hun, The prince but studies his companions
6s
Thomas;
Like a strange tongue, wherein, to gain the
Thou hast a better placeinhisaffection
language,
Than all thy brothers: cherish it, my boy,
'Tis needful that the most immodest word
And noble offices thou mayst effect
24 Be Iook'd upon, and learn'd; which once atOf mediataon, after I am dead,
fain'd,
Bet_r_n his grestne_ and thy other brethren:
Your highnessknowa, comes to no further use 7z
Therefore omit him not; blunt not his love,
But to be known and hated.
So, like gross
Nor losethe good advantage of his grace
28
terms,
By seeming cold or careless of his will;
The prince will in the perfectness of
For he is gracious, if he be obeerv'd:
Cast off his followCr_; and their memory
He hath a tear for pity and a hand
Shall as a pattern or a measure live,
75
Open as day for melting charity;
32 BywhiehhisGrasemustmetethelivesof
others,
Yet,notwithstanding,
beingincens'd, he's flint; Turning]met evils
to advsmtages.
53O
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K. Hen. 'Tie seldom when the bee doth leave
her comb
In the dead carrion.

C/o. No, no; he cannot long hold out these
pangs:
The mcesss_nt care and labour of his nlind
Hath wrought the mure that should confine
Enter WESTMORELAND.
it in
Who's here7 Westmorelandl 8o So thin, that life looks through and will break
West. Health to my sovereign, and new hapout.
: 20
piness
Glo. The people fear me; for they do observe
Added to that that I am to deliver_
Uniather'd heirs and loathly births of nature:
Prince John your son doth kms your Grace's The seasons change their manners, as the year
hand:
Mowbray, the Bmhop Scroop, Hastings and all Had them
foundover.
some months asleep and leap'd
x24
Are brought to the correction of your law.
s5
Cla. The river hath thrice flew'd, no ebb
There is not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd,
between;
But Peace puts forth her olive everywhere.
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles,
The mp-nner
]lOW _3JS 8_ction
hath
been borne as Say it did so a httle time before
Here at more leisure may your highness read,
That our great-grandstre, Edward, sick'd and
With every course in his paxhcular,
died.
xz8
K. Hen. 0 Westmoreland[ thou art a sumWar. Speak lower, princes, for the king
mer bird,
recovers.
Which ever in the haunch of winter sings
92
GIo. This apoplexy will certain be his end.
The ldting up of day.
K. Hen. I pray you take me up, and bear me
hence
En/er HARCOURT.
Lookl here's more news.
Har. From enemies heaven keep your ma-

iesty;

Into some other chamber: softly, pray.
SCENEV.--Another

_3z

Chamber.

And, when theystandagainstyou,may theyfall KING H_NRY lyingOn a bed"CLARr_CE, GLOUAs thosethatI am come totell
you ell
95 CESTER,WARWZCK, and Othersinattendance.
The Earl Northumberland,and theLord Bar
K. Hen. Let therebe no noise made, my
dolph,
gentlefriends;
With a great power of English and of Scots,
Unless some dull and favourable hand
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown.
Will whisper music to my weary spirit.
The manner
and hue order of the fight
_oo
War. Call for the music in the other room. 4
This packet, please it you, conf_!n_ at large.
K. Hen. Set me the crown upon my pillow
K. Hen. And wherefore should these good
here.
news m_lc_ me sick?
Cla. Hie eye is hollow, and he changes much.
Will Fortune never come with both hands full
War. Less noise, less noieel
But write her fair words still in foulest letters?
She either gives a stomach and no food;
:o5
Enler the PIu_cE.
Such are the poor, in health; or else a feast
Prince.
Who saw the Duke of Clarence7
And takes away the stomach; such axe the
Cla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 8
rich,
Prince. How nowl rain wRhin doors, and
Thathave abundanceand enjoyitnot.
xo8
none abroadl
I should rejoice now at this happy news,
How doth the kin_?
And now my sight fails, and my brain is
Glo.
Exceeding ill
giddy.
Prince.
Heard he the good news yet7
0 reel come near me, now I am much ill.
Tell it him.
Glo. Comfort, your majestyl
Glo. He alter'd much upon the hearing it. z2
C/a.
O my royal fatherl zz2
Prince. H he be sick with joy, he will recover
West. My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself:
without physic.
look upl
War. Not so much noise, my lords. Sweet
War. Be patient, princes: you do know these
prince, speak low;
fits
The kln_ your father is dlspos'd to sleep,
z6
Are withJxie highno_q very ordinary:
Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room.
Stand from him, give him air; he'll straight
War. Will't please your Grace to go along
be well.
x_6
with us7
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Prince. No; I will sit and watch here by the ]Is he so hasty that he doth suppose
king. [Exeunt all but the PRINCE. [My sleep my death?
6o
Why doth the crown Liethere upon his pillow, _o ]Find him, my Lord of Warwick; chide him
Being so troublesome a bedfellow?
hither.
[Exzt WARWICK.
0 polishd perturbatlonl
goldencarel
Thispartof his conjoinswith my disease,
That keep'st
theportsofslumberopen wide
And helpstoend me. See,sons,what things
To many a watchfulnightlSleepwithitnowl
you arel
Yet not so sound, and half so deeply sweet
z5 How quickly nature falls into revolt
64
As he whose brow with homely biggin bound
When gold becomes her objectl
Snoresoutthewatch ofnight.O majestyl
For thisthefoolish
over-careful
fathers
When thou dostpinchthy bearer,
thou dostsit Have broketheirsleeps
with thoughts,
Likea richarmour worn inheatofday,
29 Their brainswith care,theirbones with inThat scalds with safety. By his gates of breath
dustry;
6s
There Lies a downy feather which sttrs not:
For this they have engrossed and pird up
Did he snspire, that light and weightless down
The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gold;
Perforce must move. My gracious lord! my For this they have been thoughtful to invest
father!
33 Their sons with arts and martial exercises: 7a
This sleep is sound indeed; this is a sleep
When, like the bee, culhng from every flower
That from this golden rigol hath chvore'd
The virtuous sweets,
So many English kings. Thy due from me 36 Our thighs packed with wax, our mouths with
Is tears and heavy sorrows of the blood,
honey,
Which nature, love, and filial tenderness
We bring it to the hive, and like the bees,
75
Shall, O dear fatherl pay thee plenteously:
Are murder'd for our pains. Thin bitter taste
My due from thee m this imperial crown,
40 Yield his engrossments to the ending father.
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood,
Derives itself to me. Lol here it sits,
Re-enter Wal_WICK.
[Putlin_ it on his head. Now, where is he that will not stay so long
Which heaven shall guard; and put the world's Till his friend sickness hath determin'd me? 8o
whole strength
War. My lord, I found the prince in the next
Into one giant arm, it shall not fores
44
room,
This lineal honour from me. This from thee
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks,
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me.
[Exit. i With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow
K. Hen. [Waking.]
Warwickl
Gloucesterl
That tyranny, which never quaEd but blood, 84
Clareneel
Would, by beholdinghim_ have wash'd his
knife
_e-en/ez" WARWICK, GLOUCESTER,CLARENCE, With gentle eye-drops. He is coming Lither.
and the rest.
K. Hen. But wherefore did he take away the
Cla.
Doth the king call?
crown?
War. What would your majesty? How fares
your Grace?
4a
Re-enter the PR_C'E.
K. Hen. Why did you leave me here alone, Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, Harry.
my lords?
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone.
89
C/a. We left the prines my brother here, my
[Exeunt WARWICK, and the rest.
liege,
Prince.I never thought to hear you speak
Who undertooktositand watch by you.
again.
K. Hen. The Prince of Waleel Where is he?
K. Hen. Thy wish was father, Harry, to that
let me see him:
52
thought:
He is not here.
I stay too long by thee, I weary thee.
9z
War. This door is open; he is gone this way. Dost thou so hunger for my empty chair
Glo. Heeame not through the chamber where That thou wilt needs invest thee with mine
we stay'd,
honours
K. Hen. Where is the crown? who took it Before thy hour be ripe? 0 foolish youthl
from my pinow?
56 Thou seek'st the greatnf_-s__that will overwhehn
_Var. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it
thee.
95
here.
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity
K. Hen. The prince hath ta'en it hence: go, Is held from falling with so weak a wind
seek him out.
_2at it will quickly drop: my day is dim.
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Thou hast storn thatwhich aftersome few And neverlivetoshow theincredulous
world
hours
xoo The noblechange thatI have purposed, x53
Were thine without offenee; and at my death
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead,
Thou hast seard up my expectation:
And dead almost, my hege, to think you were,
Thy life did manifest thou lov'dst me not,
I spake unto the crown as having sense,
zs5
And thou wilt have me die assur'd of it.
xo4 And thus upbraided It: 'The care on thee deThou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts,
pending
Which thou hast whetted on thy stony heart,
Hath fed upon the body of my father;
To stab at half an hour of my life.
Therefore, thou.best of gold art worst of gold:
Whatl canst thou not forbear me half an hour? Other, less fine in carat, is more precious,
x6o
Then get thee gone and dig my grave thyself, xo9 Preserving life in medicine potable:
And bzdthemerry bells
ringtothroeear
But thou most fine,most honour'd,most re.
That thou artcrowned,notthatI am dead.
nown'd,
Let allthetearsthatshould bedew my hearse Hast eatthy bearerup.' Thus, my most royal
Be drops of balm to sanctify thy head:
xx3
liege,
Only compound me with forgotten dust;
Accusing zt, I put it on my head,
x54
Give that which gave thee life unto the worms. To try wRh it, as with an enemy
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees;
That had before my face murder'd my father,
For now a time is come to mock at form.
zz7 The quarrel of a true inheritor.
Harry the Fifth is crown'dl Up, vanityl
But if it did infect my blood with joy,
z68
Down, royal statel all you sage counsellors,
Or swell my thoughts to any strata of pride;
hence[
I If any rebel or vain spirit of nnne
And to the English court assemble now,
xzo Dzd with the least affection of a welcome
From every region, apes of idlenessl
Give entertainment to the might of it,
x72
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your Let God for ever keep it from my head,
scum:
And make me as the poorest vassal is
Have you a ru_an that willswear, drink, dance, That doth with awe and terror .kneel to itl
Bevel the night, rob, murder, and commit z24
K. Hen. 0 my sonl
z76
The oldest sins the newest kind of ways?
God put it in thy mind to take it hence,
Be happy, he will trouble you no more:
That thou mightst wm the more thy father's
England shall double gild his treble guilt,
love,
England shall give him office, honour, m_ght;
Pleading so wisely in excuse of it.
For the fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks
Come hither, Harry: mt thou by my bed;
_8o
The muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog
And hear, I think,
the very latest counsel
Shall flesh his tooth in every innocent.
That ever I shall breathe. God knows, my son,
0 my poor kingdoml sick with civil blows, xs2 By what by-pathe and indirect crcok'd ways
When that my eare could not withhold thy riots, I met this crown ; and I myself know well zs4
What wilt thou do when riot is thy eare?
How troublesome it sat upon my head:
Ol thou wilt be a wilderness again,
To thee it shall descend with better quiet,
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants,
x36 Better opinion, better confirmation;
Prince. OI pardon me, my liege; but for my For,all the soil of the achievement goes
z88
tears,
With me into the earth. It seem'd in me
The moist impediments unto my speech,
But as an honour snstch'd with boisterous hand,
I had forestall'd this dear and deep rebuke
And I had many living to upbraid
Ere you with grief had spoke and I had heard
My gain of it by their assistances;
z92
The cour ee of it so fax. There is your crown;
Which daily grew to quarrel and to bloodshed,
And he that wears the crown immortally
Wounding supposed peace. All these bold fears
Long guard it yoursl If I affect it more
Thou seest with peril I have answered;
Than as your honour and as your renown, z44 For all my reign hath been but as a scene
x96
Let me no more from this obedience rise,-Acting that argument; and now my death
Which my most true and inward duteous spirit Changes the mode: ior what in me was purTeacheth,--this
prostrate and exterior bending,
chas'd,
God witness with me, when I here came in, x4s Fails upon thee in a more fairer sort;
And found no course oi breath w3thin your So thou the garment weax'st successively,
zoo
majesty,
Yet, though thou stand'st more sure tb_ I
How cold it struck my heartl ff I do feig_
could do,
OI let me in my present wildness die
l"nou art not firm enough, since grids are g_mn;
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And all my friends, which thou must make thy
friends,
Have but their stings and teeth newly ta'en out;
By whose fell working I was first advanc'd, 2o5
And by whose power I well mtght lodge a fear
To be again displac'd: which to avoid,
I cutthem off;and had a purposenow
2os
To lead out many to the Holy Land,
.I._st rest and lying still might make them look
Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry,
. Be it thy course to busy giddy minds
2_z
With foreign quarrels; that action, hence borne
out,
May waste the memory of the former days.
More would I, but my lungs are wasted so
That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 2x5
How I came by the crown, 0 God, forgivel
And grant it may with thee in true peace live.
Prince. Hy gracious lie_Te,
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me;
220
Then plain and right must my possession be:
Which I with more than with a common pain
'Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain.
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FaL You must excuse me, Master Robert
Shallow.
4
ShaLI will not excuse you; you shall not be
excused; excuses shall not be admitted; there
is no excuse shall serve; you shall not be excused. Why, Davyl
8

En/e_ DAVY.
Davy. Here, sir.
Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, Davy, let me see,
Davy; let me see: yea, marry, William cook, bid
him come hither. Sir John, you shall not be
excused,
x3
Davy. Marry, sir, thus; those precepts cannot be served: and again, sir, shall we sow the
headland with wheat?
z6
Shal. With red wheat, Davy. But for William
cook: are there no young pigeons?
Davy. Yes, six. Here is now the smith's note
for shoeing and plongh-irons.
2o
Shal. Let it be cast and paid. Sir John, you
shall not be excused.
Davy. Now, sir, a new llnk to the bucket
must needs be had: and, sir, do you mean to
Erder JOHN OFLANCASTER.
stop any of W]lliam's wages, about the sack he
K. Hen: Look, look, here comes my John of lost the other day at Hinckhy fair?
26
Lancaster..
224
Shed. A' shall answer it.
Some pigeons,
Lanc. Health, peace, and happiness to mY Davy, a couple of short-legged hens, a joint of
royal father!
mutton, and any pretty httle tiny kickshaws,
K. Hen. Thou bring'st me happiness and tell William cook.
peace, son John;
Davy. Doth the m_m of war stay all night,
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown sir?
32
From this bare wither'd trunk: upon thy sight
-Sha/. Yea, Davy.
I will use him well. A
My worldly business makes a period.
229 friend i' the court is better than a penny in
Where is my Lord of Warwick?
purse. Use his men well, Davy, for they are
Prince.
My Lord of Warwick_ arrant knaves, and will backbite.
35
Davy. No worse than they are back-bitten,
Re.erder WA11WlOKand Others.
sir; for they have marvellous foul linen.
K. Hen. Doth any name particular belong
ShaL Well conceited, Davy: about thy busiUnto the lodgingwhere I first
didswound7 232 ness,Davy.
4o
War. 'Tiscall'd
Jerusalem,my nohh lord.
Davy. I _
you, sir,to countenance
K. He_. Laud be toGOdl even theremy life
IWilliam Visor of Wincot against Clement
must end.
Perkesofthehill.
It hath been prophesied to me many years
ShaL There are many complaints,
Davy,
I should not die but in Jerusalem,
236 against that Visor: that Visor is an arrant
Which vainly I suppce'd the Holy Land.
knave, on my knowled_.
46
But bear me to that chamber; there I'll lie:
Davy. I grant your worship that he is a
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die.
[Exeunl.
knave, sir; but yet, God forbid, sir, but a knave
i should have some countenance at his friend's
ACT V.
request. An honest man, sir, is able to speak for
hirneetf, when a knave is not. I have served
SCF_XEI.--Glouceslershire.
A Hall in
i your worship truly, air, this eight years; and if
SHAI.I_OW'SHouse.
I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear out a
gn/e_ S_AT._)W, FALSTAFf, BAEDOLP_ and knave against an honest m_, L I have but a very
Page.
little credit with your worship. The knave is
S/m/. By cock and pie, sir, younh_llnotaway
mine honest friend, sir; therefore, I
to-night_ Whatl Davy, I say.
your worship, let him be cotm_n_no4_d.
57
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3hal. Go to; I say he shall have no wrong.
Look_bout, Davy. [Exit DAVY.JWhere are you,
Sir John? Come, come, come; off with your
boots. Give me your hand, Master Bardolph. 6x
Bard. I am glad to see your worship.
Shal. I thank thee with all my heart, kind
Master Bardolph:--[T0
the Page.] and welcome, my tall fellow. Come, Sir John.
55
FaL I'll follow you, good Master Robert
Shallow. [Exit SHALLOW.] Bardolph, look to
our horses. [Exeunt BARDOLPHand Page.] H I
were sawed into quantRies, I should make four
dozen of such bearded hermit's staves as Master
Shallow.
It is a wonderful thing to see the
semblable coherence of his men's spirits and his:
they, by observing him do bear themselves like
foolish justices; he, by conversing with them, is
turned into a justice-hke serving-man.
Their
spirits are so married m conjunction with the

War. Indeed I think the young king loves
you not.
Ch. Just. I know he doth not, and do arm
myself,
To welcome the con&tion of the time;
Which cannot look more hideously upon me tz
Than I have drawn it in my fantasy.

participation
of so
society
they flockHtogether
in consent, hke
many that
wild-gesse.
I had a
suit to Master Shallow, I would humour his men
with the imputation of being near their master:
if tohis men, I would curry with Master Shallow
that no man could better commgnd his servants.
It is certain that eRher wise bearing or ignorant
carriage is caught, as men take diseases, one of
another: therefore let men take heed of their
company.
I will devise matter enough out of
this Shallow to keep Prince Harry in continual
lau@hterthewearingoutofsixiashions,--which
is four terms, or two actious,--and
a' shalllaugh
without intervaliums.
Ol itis much thata.he
with a slight oath and a jest with a sad brow
will do wxth a fellow that never had the ache in
his shoulders. 01 you shall see him laugh till
his face be like a wet cloak ill laid up[
94
Shal. [Within.] Sir John!
Fal. I come, Master Shallow: I come, Master
Shallow.
[Exit.

Glo. I Good morrow, cousin.
Cla.
Lane. We meet hke men that had forgot to
speak.
War. We do remember; but our argument
Is all too heavy to admit much talk.
_4
Lane. Well, peace be with him that hath
made us heavy!
Ch. J,,st. Peace be with us, lest we be heavier[
Glo. 01 good my lord, you have lost a friend
indeed;
And I dare swear you borrow not that £ace 28
Of seeming sorrow; it is sure your own.
Lane. Though no man be assur'd what grace
to find,
You stand in coldest expectation.
I am the sorrier; would 'twere otherwise.
3z
Cla. Well, you must now speak Sir John
Falst,_ fair,
Which swims against your stream of quality.
Ch. Just. Sweet princes, what I _hd, I &dm

Enter

LANCASTER, CLARENCE, GLOUCESTER,
WESTMOllELANDand Others.
War. Here come the heavy issue of dead
Harry:
Ol that the living Harry had the temper
Of him, the worst of these three gentlemen,
x5
How many nobles then should hold their places,
That must strike sad to spirits of vile sortl
Ch. Jus/. 0 God I I fear all will be overturn'd.
Lane. Good morrow, cousin Warwmk, good
morrow,
zo

honour_

SCENE II.--Westminster.
An Apartment
the Palace.

in

Led by the impartial conduct of my sou];
36
And never shall you see that I will beg
A ragged and forestall'd remissmn.
Enter WARWICK and the LORD CHIEF JUSTICE. If truth and upright innocency fad me,
War. How now, my Lord Chief Justice! I'll to the _ng my master that is de_l,
40
wluther away?
And tell him who hath sent me after him.
Ch. Just. How doth the king?
War. Hers comes the prince.
War. Exceeding well: his cares are now all
ended.
Enter KINo HENRY THE FIll'H, aUended.
Ch. Just. I hope not dead.
Ch. Just. Good morrow, and God save your
War.
He's walk'd the way of nature; 4
majesty[
And to our purposes he lives no more.
K. Hen. V. This new and gorgeous garCh. Just. I would hismajesty had call'd me
merit, majesty,
44
with him:
Sits not so easy on me as you think.
The service that I truly did his hfe
Brothers, you mix your sadness with some fear:
Hath left me open to all injuries.
This is the Engli_
not the !D]rki_h court;
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Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds,
48 My person, or my liege's sov'reignty.
But Harry Harry. Yet l_e sad, good brothers,
K. Hen. V. You are right, justice; and you
For, to speak truth, it very well becomes you: I
weigh this well;
Sorrow so royally in you appears
ITherefore still, bear the balance and. the sword:
That I will deeply put the fashion on
52 And I do wmh your honours may increase xo4
And wear it in my heart. Why then, be_];
Till you do live to see a son of mine
But entertain no more of it, good brothers,
Offend you and obey you, as I did.
Than a joint burden laid upon us all.
So shall I live to speak my father's words:
For me, by heaven, I bid you be assur'd,
56 'Happy am I, that have a man so bold
xos
I'll be your father and your brother too;
That dares do lnstice on my proper son;
Let me but bear your love, I '11bear your cares: And not less happy, having such a son,
Yet weep that Harry's dead, and so will I;
That would deliver up his greatness so
But Harry lives that shall convert those tears 5o Into the hands of justice.' You did commit me:
By number into hours of happiness.
For which, I do commit into your hand
xx3
Lanc., &c. We hope no other from your Theunstainedswordthatyouhaveus'dtobear;
majesty.
With this remembrance, that you use the same
K. Hen. V. You all look strangely on me: [To With the like bold, ]ust, and impartial spirit zx5
the CHIEF JUSTICE.] and you most;
As you have done 'gainst me. There is my hand:
You are, I think, assur'd I love you not.
54 You shall be as a father to my youth;
C_ Jusl. I am assur'd, if I be measur'd rightly, My voice shallsound as you do prompt mine ear,
Your majesty hath no just cause to hate me.
And I will stoop and humble my intents
zao
K. Hen. V. No ]
To your well-practis'd wise directions.
How might a prince of my great hopes forget 6s And, princes all, believe me, I beseech you;
So great indignities you laid upon me7
My father is gone wild into his grave,
What! rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prison For in his tomb lie my affections;
z=4
The immediate heir of Englandl Was this easy? And with his spirit sadly I survive,
May this be wash'd in Lethe, and forgotten? 7-+ +To mock the expectation of the world,
Ch. Just. I then did use the person of your To frustrate prophecies, and to raze out
father;
Rotten opinion, who hath w_-it me down
==s
The image of his power lay th_n in me:
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me
And, in the administration of his law,
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity till now: *
Whiles I was busy for the commonwealth,
76 Now doth it turn and ebb back to the sea,
Your highness pleased to forget my place,
Where it _h_ll mingle w/th the state of floods z3=
The majesty and power of law and justice,
And flow henceforth in formal majesty.
The image of the king whom I presented,
Now call we our high court of parliament;
And struck me in my very seat of judgment; so And let us choose such limbs of noble counsel,
Whereon, as an offender to your fa.ther,
That the great body of our state may go
=35
I gave bold way to my authority,
In equal rank with the best govern'd nation;
And did commit you. If the deed were ill,
That war or peace, or both at once, may be
Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 84 As thin_ acquainted and familiar to us;
To have a son set your decrees at nought,
In which you, f_ther, shall have foremost hand.
To pluck down justice from your awful hench, Our coronation done, we will aceite,
=4x
To trip the course of law, and blunt the sword As I before remember'd, all our state:
That guards the peace and safety of your person: And, God consigning to my good intents,
Nay, more, to spurn at your most royal im_
No prince nor peer Rh_I] have jnst cause to say,
And mock your workings in a second body. 9o God shorten Harry's happy life one day.
=45
Question your royal thoughts, make the case
[Exem'_.
yours;
Be now the father and propose a son,
9z SCE__ III.--Gloucestershire.
The Garden of
Hear your own dJgnRy so much profan'd,
SHALLOW'SHouse.
See your most dreadful laws so loosely slighted,
Behold yourself so by a son disdain'd;
En/er FALSTAFF, SHALLOW, SILENCE, BARAnd then irnJ_i'ne me taking your part,
95
DOLPH,the Page, and DAvY.
And in your power soft silencing your son:
ShaI. Nay, yousha]l see mine orchard, where,
After this cold eoneideranee, sentence me;
in an arbour, we will eat a last year's pippin of
And, as you are a klnv, speak in your state
my own gr_-g,
with a dish of caraways, and
What I have done tha_misbeeame my place, zoo so forth; come_ cousin Silence; and then to bed.
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Fa/. 'Fore God, you have here a goodly and welcome indeed too. I'll drink to Master
dwelling, and a rich.
5 Bard01ph and to all the eava]Biroes about London.
Shal. Barren, barren, barren; beggars all,
Davy. I hope to see London once ere I die. 5z
beggars all, S_rJohn: marry, good air. Spread,
Bard. An I nnght see you there, Davy,-Davy; spread, Davy: well said, Davy.
$hal. By the mass, you'll crack a quart toFaL This Davy serves you for good uses; he I gerber: hal will you not, Master Bardolph? 54
is your serving-man and your husband,
xx
Bard. Yea, sir, in a pottle-pot.
Shal. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very
Sbal. By God's liggens, I thank thee. The
good varlet, Sir John: by the mass, I have knave will stick by thee, I can assure thee that:
drunk too much sack at supper: a good varlet, a' will not out; he is true bred.
5s
Now sit down, now sit down. Come, cousin.
Bard. And I'li stick by him, sir.
Si/. Ah, sirrahl quoth a', we shall
x5
Shal. Why, therespokeakmg.
Lacknothing:
Do nothing but eat, and make good cheer,
And praise God for themerryFeax;
V/hen flesh is cheap and females deal',
And lusty lads roam here and there,
So merrily
And ever among _o merrily.

be merry. [Knocking
within.] Look who's at
door there. Hol whokn_ks?
[Exit DAVY.
FQL [To SILENCE, Who drink
,', bumper.]
_o Why, now you have done me right.
74

Fal. There's a merry heartl
Good Master
Silence, I'll give you a health for that anon. 24
Shal. GiveMasterBardolphsomewine,
Davy.
Davy. Sweet sir, sit; rllbe
with you anon:
most sweet sir, sit. Master page, good _ter
page, mr. Profaoe2 What you want m meat
we'll have in drink: but you must bear: the
heart's all.
[Exit.
Shal. Be merry, Master Bardolph; and my
little soldier there, be merry.
32
S17. Be merry, be merry, my wife has all •
For women are shrews, both short and tall :
_is merry in hall when beards wag all,
And be
welcome
35
Be merry,
merry. merry Shrove-tide.

Sil.

Do me fight,
And dub me knight:
._,_+ago

Is't not so?
Fat. 'TIS so.
Si/. Is'tso?
Why, then, eayanold
do somewhat,

77

mAnean
s_

Re_en/er DAVY.
Davy. An 't please your worship, there's one
Pistol come from the court with news.
Fa/. From the courtl let him come in.
84

Enter PISTOL.
How now, Pistoll
Pi_. Sir John, God save you, sirl
_Fal. What wind blew you hither, Pistol?
Fa/. I did not think Master Silence had been
Pist. Not the ill wind which blows no rn,m to
a man o! this mettle,
good.
ss
Sil. Who, I? I have been merry twice and Sweet knight, thou art now one of the greatest
once ere now.
4x men in this realm.
Sil. By °r lady, I think a' be, but goodman
Re-enter DART.
Puff of Barson.
9_
Davy. There's a dish of leather-coats for you.
Pist. Puff l
[Selling them be]ore B_OLPH.
Puff in thy teeth, most recreant coward basel
Sha/. Davyl
Sir John, I am thy Pmtol and thy friend,
Davy. Your worehipl I'llbe withyou straight. I And heRer-skelter have I rode to thee,
95
A cup of wine, mr?
45 And tidings do I bring and lucky joys
Sil. A cup of wine that's brisk and fine
And golden times and happy news of price.
And dnnk unto the leman mine ;
Fa/. I prithee now, deliver them like a man
And a merry heart hves long-a. 48
of this world.
Fa/. Well said, Master Silence.
Pist. A foutra for the world and wor]dlln_,s
Sz'/. And we shall be merry, now comes in the
basel
xoo
sweet o' the night.
I speak of Africa and golden joys.
Fa/. Health and long life to you, Master
Fa/.0baseAssyrianknight,
whatisthynews?
Silence.
5_ Let King Cophetua know the truth thereof.
St'/. Fill the cup, and let it come ;
I'll lalodgeyou a mile to the bottom.
StY. And Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John.
zo4
3ha/. HonestBardolph, wsleome: if thouwantPist. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helieat anything, and wilt not call, beshrew thy heart,
cons?
[To the Page.] Welcome, my httle tiny thief; And shall good news be baffled?
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Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Funies' lap.
$hed. Honest gsntlem_n, I know not your
bree_ing,
zo9
Pzst. Why then, lament therefore,
Shat. Give mepardon, sir: if,sir, youcomewith
news from the court, I take it there ts but two
ways: either to utter them, or to conceal them.
I am, sir, under the king, in some authority, xx4
Pzst. Under which king, Bezonian? speak,
or die.
z_5
$_ed. Under King Harry.
Ptst.
Harry the Fourth7 or Fifth?
ShaL Harry the Fourth.
Plst.
A ioutra for thine otBcel
Sir John, thy tender lambkm now is king;
Harry the Fdth's the man. I speak the truth:
When Pistol lies, do this; and fig me, like
:2x
The bragging Spaniard.
Fed. Whatl is the old king dead?
Pist. As nail in door: the things I speak are
just.
x24
Fed. Away, Bardolphl
saddle my horse,
Master Robert Shallow, choose what stiles thou
wilt in the land, 'hs thine. Pistol, I will doublecharge thee with dignities,
x2S
Bard. O joyful dayl
I would not take a knighthood for my fortune.
Pist. Whatl I do bring good news.
z_x
FaL Carry Master Silence to bed. Master
Shallow, my Lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I
am Fortune's steward. Get on thy boots: we'll
ride all night. O sweet Pistol! Away, Bardolphl
[Exit BARDOLPH.]Come, Pistol, utter more to
me; and, withal devise something to do thyself
good. Boot, boot, Master Shallow: I know the
young king is sick for me. Let us take any
man's horses; the laws of England are at my
e Jmmandment.
Happy are they which have
been my friends, and woe unto my lord chief
|ustieel
s43
Pist. Let vultures vile seize on his lungs alsol
'Where is the life that late I led?' say they:
Why, here it is: welcome these pleasant daysl
[ExeunL
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I'll tell thee what, thou damned tripe-visaged
rascal, an the child I now go with do _,
hou hadst better thou hadst struck thy mother,
thou paper-faoed villain,
x2
Quick. 0 the Lordl that Sir John were come;
he would make this s bloody day to somebody.
But I pray God the fruit of her womb miscarryl
First Bead H it do, you shall have a dozen
of cushions again; you have but eleven now.
Come, I charge you both go with me; for the
man is dead that you and Pistol beat among you.
DoL I'll tell thee what, thou thin man m a
censer, I will have you as soundly swingsd for
this, you blue-bottle rogusl you filthy famished
correctioner! if you be not swmged, I'll forsw_r half-kirtles.
24
First Bead Come, come, you she knighterrant, come.
Quick. O, that right should thus overcome
might! Well, of sufferance comes ease.
Dol. Come, you rogue, come: bring me to
a jushce.
29
Quick. Ay; come, you starved blood-hound.
DoL Goodman death] goodman bones]
Quick. Thou atomy_ thoul
3_
DoL Come, you thin thing; come, you rascalI
First Bead. Very well.
!Exeunt.
SCENE V.--A

public Place
Abbey.

near Westminster

Erder lwo Grooms, sirewing rushes.
First Groom. More rushes, more rushes.
Sec. Groom. The trumpets have sounded
twine.
3
First Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they
come from the coronahon. Dispatch, dispatch.
[Exeun_
E_

FALSTAFF, SWA'LLOW, PISTOLj BARDOLPH, and the Page.
Fed. Stand here by me, Master Robert Shallow; I will make the king do you grace. I will
leer upon him, as a' comes by; and do but mark
thecoun t_n_nes that he will give me.
9
SCE_rEIV.--London.
A Streel.
Plat. God bless thy lungs, good imlght.
Fed. Come here, Pistol; stand b_hlnd me.
Erd_ BF_DLES, dragging in MISTRESS QUICK- el if I had had time to have made new liveries,
LY and DOLL TEARSKEET.
I would have bestowed the thousand pound I
Quick. No, thou arrant knave: I would _o borrowed of you. But 'tis no matter; this poor
God I might die that I might have thee h_-_d;
show doth better: this doth infer the zeal I had
thou hast drawn my shoulder out of joint
to _e him.
_6
First Bead. The constables have delivered
Shed. It doth so.
her over to me, and she nh_l! have whippingFal. It shows my earnestness of affection.
cheer enough, I warrant her: there hath been a
ShaL It doth so.
man or two lately killed about her.
7
FaL My devotion,
so
DoL Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on;
ShaL It clef.h, it doth, it doth.
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not to deliberate, not to remember, not to have Till then, I banmh thee, on pare of death,
58
patience to shift me.
z4 As I have done the rest of my misleadere,
ShaL It is most certain.
Not to come near our person by ten mile.
Fa/. But to stand stained with travel, and For competence of life I will allow you,
sweating with desire to see hi/n; thlnlc!ng Of That lack of meeJ_ enforce you not to evil: 7z
nothing else; putting all affairs else in oblivion, And, as we hear you do reform yourselves,
as ff there were no_hmg else to be done but to We will, according to your strength and qualisee him.
ties,
Pist. 'Tis semper idem, for absque hoe n_z7 Give you advancement. Be it your charge, my
est:
lord,
'Tie all in every part.
32 To see periorm'd the tenour of our word.
76
ShoO. 'TIS so, indeed.
Set on. [Exeunt KINo HF2qI_YV. and his Train.
Pis£ My knight, I will inflame thy noble
Fal. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand
liver,
pound.
And make thee rage.
Sha/. Ay, marry, Sir John; which I beseech
Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 36 _you to let me have home with me.
so
Is in base durance and contsgaous prison;
Fal. That can hardly be, Master Shallow. Do
Hard thither
not you grieve at this: I shall be sent for m
By most mechanical and dirty hand:
private to him. Look you, he must seem thus
Rouse up revenge from ebon den with fell to the world. Fear not your advancements; I
Alecto's snake,
40 will be the man yet that shall make you great.s5
For Doll is in: Pistol speaks nought but truth.
ShaI. I cermet perceive how, unless you
FOe. I will deliver her.
should give me your doublet and stuff me out
[Shouts within and trumpets sound, with straw. I beseech you, good Sir John, let
Pie4. There roar'd the sea, and trumpet- me have five hundred of my thousand.
89
clangor sounds.
FaL Sir, I will be as good as my word: this
that you heard was but a colour.
Enler KINO H_'_Y TH_ FIFTH and his Train,
ShaL A colour that I fear you will die in, Sir
the LORD CHn_F JI:'_TICE among them.
: John.
93
FOe. God save thy grace, King Hall my royal
Fa/. Fear no colours: go with me to dinner.
Hal!
451 Come, lieutenant
Pistol; come, Bardolph: I
Pist. The heavens thee guard and keep, most I shall be sent for soon at night.
95
royal imp of famel
/
Fal. God save thee, my sweet boyl
481 Re_enter JOHN OF LANCAS_.R, lhe LORD CHIEF
K. Hen. V. My lord chief justice, speak to
Jus_c_;
Otficers with them.
that vain man.
Ch_ Just. Go, carry Sir John Falstaff to the
Ch. Just. Have you your wits? know you
Fleet;
what 'tie you speak?
Fake all his company along with him.
Fa/. My king! my Jovel I speak to thee, my
FaL My lord, my lord!
heartl
Ch. Jus/. I cannot now speak: I will hear
K. Hen. V. I know thee not, old man: fall
you soon.
xoo
to thy prayers;
52 Take them away.
How ill white havre become a fool and jesterl
Pist. Si ]ortuna me tormenta, spero, conI have long dresm'd of such a kind of man,
tenla.
So surfeit-swell'd, so old, and so profane;
[Exeunt F_LLSTAFF,SH_LLLOW,
PISTOL,
But, being awak'd, I do despise my dream.
55
BARDOLPH,Page, and Officers.
Make less thy body hence, and more thy grace;
Lane. I like this fair proceeding of the
Leave gormandising; know the grave doth gape
king's.
For thee thrice wider thornfor other men.
He hath intent his wonted followers
zo4
Reply not to me with a fool-born jest:
5o Shall all be very well provided for;
Presume not that I am the thing I was;
But all are banish'd till their conversations
For God doth know, so shall the world perceive, Appear more wise and modest to the world.
That I have turn'd away my former self;
Ch. Just. And so they are.
xos
So will Ithosethatkeptmecompany.
44
Lane. The kin¢ hath calrd his paxli_rnent_
When thou dost hear I am as I have been,
my lord.
Approach me, and thou shalt be as thou wast,
Ch. Just. He hath.
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Lane. I will l_y odds, that_ ere this year
expire,
We bear our civil swords and native fire
xx_
As fax as France. I heard a bird so sing,
Whose music, to my thinking, pleas'd the kin_.
Come, will you hence?
[Exeunt.

HENRY

THE

FOURTH

J[ promised you 1 would be, and here I commit
my body to your mercies: bale me some and 1
will pay you some; and, as most debtors do,
promise you intinitdy,
xs
I/my tongue cannot entrecd you to acquit me,
will you command me to use my legs? and yet
that were bat light payment, to dance out o your
EPILOGUE.
debt. But a good conscience wall make any
. possible satisfaclion,
and so wall I. All the
Spoken by a Dancer.
[gentlewomen
here have forgiven me: if, the
First, my fear; then, my curlsy; last my/gentlemen
will nol, then the gentlemen do not
speech.
My fear is, your displeasure,
my:agres
with the gentlewomen,
whzch was never
curtsy, my duty, and my speech, to beg your seen beore in such an assembly,
z7
pardon. If you look for a good speech now, you
One word more, I beseech you. If you be not
undo me; for what I have 1o say is of mine loo much cloyed with fat meat, our humble
own making; and what zndeed I should say aathor wall coulinue the story, with Sir John in
w|ll, 1 doubt, prove mine own marring. But to zt, and make you merry w|th fair Kathurine of
the purpose, and so to the venture. Be zt known France: wherJ, for anything I know, Falsla_
to you,--as it ts very well,--1 was lately here in shall die of a sweat, unless already a' be killed
the end of a displeasing play, to pray your with your hard opinions; for Oldcaslle died a
patience for it and to promise you a better. I martyr, and this is not the man. My tongue is
did mean indeed to pay you with this; which, weary; when my legs are too, I wz71 bid you
if like an ill venture it come unluckily home, 1 good mghl: and so kneel down before yon; but,
break, and you, my gentle creditors, lose. Here, indeed, to pray/or the queen,
as
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Sc,gNE.--England;

afterwards

Enter Chorus.
Char. O//or a ._use of fire, thal would as.
cend
The brightest heaven of invention;
A kingdom/or
a stage, princes to act
And monarchs to behold the swelling scene.
4
Then should the war-like Harry, like himsel],
Assume the port of Mars; and at his heels,
Leash'd in like hounds, should famine, sword,
and fire
Crouch/or employment. But pardon, gentles all,
The flat unraised spirits that hath dar'd
9
On this unworthy sea,old to bring jorth
So great an objed: can this cockpit hold
The vasty _dds of France? or may we cram z2
Within this wooden 0 the very casques
That did a_'ight the air at Agincourt?
O, pardon! since a crooked figure may
Attest in lilite place a million;
s5
And let us, ciphers to this great accompt,
On your imaginary forces work.
Suppose
within the
of these
wails
Are
now ¢on_n'd
twogirdle
mighty
monarchies,
Whose high upreared and abutting [fords
The periloas narrow ocean parts asunder:

France.

Piece out our imper/eetions with your thoughts:
Into a thousand partsdzvide one man,
24
And make imagmary puissance;
Think when we talk o/horses that you see them
Prinling
their proud hoojs z' the receiving
earth;
For 'its your thoughts that now must deck our
kings,
28
Carry them here and there, jumping o'er times,
Turning the accomplishment o/many years
Into an hour.glass:/or
the which supply,
Admit me Chorus to this history;
3z
Who prologue-like your h_mble patience pray,
Gently to hear, kindly to judge, our play. [Exit.
ACT I.
SCENE L--London.
KINO'SAnPalace.
Anlechamber

in the

Enter

the AscH_isnoP
OF CSJ_rERBURY and
the BISHOP OF ELY.
Card. My lord, I'll tell you; that self bill is

2o Whichurg'd,
in th ' eleventh year o! the last king's
reign
Was like, and had indeed against us paM'dt /
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But that the seambling and unquiet time
4 Which is a wonder how his Grace should glean
Did push it out of further question,
it,
Ely. But how, my lord, shall we resist it Since his addiction was to courses vain;
now?
His companies unletter'd, rude, and shallow;
Canf. It must be thought on. If it pass His hours fill'd up with riots, b_quets,
against us,
sports;
55
We lo_e the better half of our possession;
8 And never noted in him any study,
For all th_ temporal lands which men devout
Any retirement, any sequestration
By testament have given to the church
From open haunts and popularity.
Wouidthey
strip from us; being valu'd thus:
Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the
As m_ch a_ wo_i
m_intain, to the king's
nettle,
50
honour,
x2 And wholesome berries thrive and ripen best
Full fifteen e_rh an_ fifteen h_:mdre_ knights,
Neighbour'd by fruit of baser quality:
Six thousand an_ two hundred goo_ esquires;
And so the prince obecur'd his contemplation
And, to relief of lazars and we_X age,
Under the veil _f wildness; which, no doubt, 54
Of indigent faint souls p_st corporal toil,
x5 Grew like the summer grass, fastest by night,
A hundre_ alm3houss3 right well supplied;
Unseen, yet erescive in his faculty.
And to the coffers of the king beside,
Cant. It must be so; for miracles axe
A thousand pounds by the year. Thus runs the
ceas'd;
bill.
And therefore we must needs admit the means
Ely. This would drink deep.
How _hin_ are perfected.
Can/.
'Twoul,_ drink the cup and all.
E/y.
But, my good lord, 59
Ely. But what prevention?
2x How now for mitigation of this bill
Cant. The king i_ full of grace and fair resard. Urg'd by the commons? Doth his majesty
Ely. And a true lover of the holy church.
Incline to it, or no?
Cant. The courses of his youth promis'd it
Card.
He seems indifferent,
7=
not.
24 Or rather swaying more upon our part
The breath no sooner left his father's belly
Than cherishing the exhibiters against us;
But that his wdduess, mortified in him,
For I have made an offer to his majesty,
Seem'd to die too; yea, at that Very moment,
Upon our spiritual convocation,
76
Consideration like an angel came,
zs And in regard of causes now in hand,
And whipp'd the offending Adam out of him,
Which I have open'd to his Grace at large,
Leaving his body as a para_i_,
As touching France, to give a greater sum
To envelop and contain celestial spirits.
Than ever at one time the clergy yet
8o
Never was such a sudden scholar made;
32 Did to his predecessors part withal.
Never came reformation in a fleet,
E/y. How did this offer seem receiv'd, my
With such a heady curr_nce, scouring faults;
lord?
Nor never Hydra-headed wilhflness
Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty;
So soon did lose his seat and all at once
36 Save that there was not time enough to
As in this king.
hear,-84
E/y.
We are blessed in the ch_n_e.
As I perceiv'd his Grace would fain have done,-Cant. Hear him but reason in divinity,
The severais and zmhldden passages
And, all-admiring, with an inward wish
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms,
You would desire the king were made a pre- And generally to the crown and seat of France,
late:
4o Deriv'd from Edward, his great.grandfather.
89
Hear him debate of commonwealth
affairs,
E/y. What was the impediment that broke
You would say it hath been all in all his study:
this off?
List his discourse of war, and you _h_ll hear
Can/. The French ambassador
upon that
A fearful battle render'd you in music:
44
instant
Turn him to any cause of policy,
Crav'd audience; and the hour I think is come
The Gordian knot of it he will unloose,
To give him hearing: is it four o'clock?
93
F_,m_li_r as his garter; that, when he speaks,
E/y. It is.
The air, a chartsr'd libertine, is still,
48
Cant. Then go we in to know his embassy;
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears,
Which I enuld with a ready guess declare
96
To steal his sweet and honey'd sentences;
Before the Frenchma,1 speak a word of it.
So that the art and practic part of life
E/y. I'll wait upon you, and I long to hear it.
Must be the mistress to this theoric:
5z
[Exeur_.
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The Presence Chamber.

Enter KING HENRY, GLOUCESTER,BEDFORD,
_'I_C_.TER_
WARWICI_ WESTMORELAND, {/r/d
Attendants.
K. Hen. Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury?
Exe. Not here in presence.
K. Hen.
Send "for him, good uncle.
Wesl. Shall we call m the ambassador, my
liege?
K. Hen. Not yet, my cousin: we would be
resolD'd,
4
Before we hear him, of some things of weight
That task our thoughts, concerning us and
France.
Enter

the ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURYfind
the Bishop OF ELY.
Cant. God and his angels guard your sacred
throne,
And make you long become it!
K. Hen.
Sure, we th_nl_ you.
My learned lord, we pray you to proceed,
9
And justly and religiously unfold
Why the law Salique that they have in France
Or should, or should not, bar us in our claim, x_
And God forbid, my dear and fmthful lord,
That you should fashion, wrest, or bow your
reading,
Or nicely charge your understanding soul
With opening titles miscrsate, whose right
x6
Suite not in native colours with the truth;
For God doth know how many now in health
Shall drop their blood in approbahon
Of what your reverence shall incite us to.
2o
Theretoretakeheedhow
youimpawn our pereon,
How you awake the sleeping sword of war:
We charge you in the name of God, take heed;
For never two such l_ingdome did contend
24
Without-much
fall of blood; whose guiltless
drops
Are every one a woe, a sore complaint,
'Gainst him whose wrongs give edge unto the
swords
That maltaSUCh waste inbriefmortality. 2s
Under _ conjurationspeak,my lord,
And we willhear,note,and believe
inheart,
Thatwhat you speakisinyourconscience
wash'd
As pureas sinwith baptism.
32
Cant. Then hear me, gracious sovereign, and
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'No woman shall succeed in Salique land:'
Which Salique land the French unjustly gloze
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond
4z
"The founder of this law and female bar.
Yet their own authors faRhfully affirm
That the land Salique is m Germany,
44
Between the floods of Sala and of Elbe;
Where Charles the Great, having subdu'd the
Saxons,
There left behind and settled certain French;
Who, holding in d_dam the German women 48
For some dishonest manners of their life,
Establish'd then this law; to wR, no female
Should be inheritnx in Sahque land:
Which Salique, as I said, 'twixt Elbe and Sala,
Is at thLs clay in Germany call'd Memen.
53
Then doth it well appear the Salique law
Was not devised for the realm of France;
Nor did the French possess the Salique land 55
Until four hundred one-and-twenty years
After defunetion of King Pharamond,
Idly suppos'd the founder of this law;
Who ¢hed within the year of our redemption 5o
Four hundred twenty.six; and Charles the Great
Subdu'd the Saxons, and &d seat the French
Beyond the river Sa]a, in the year
Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say,
King Pepin, which deposed Childeric,
65
Did, as heir general, being descended
Of Bhthild, which was daughter to King Cloth_,
Make elaun and htle to the crown of France. 5s
Hugh Capet also, who usurp'd the crown
Of Charles the Duke of Loraine, sole herr male
Of the true hue and stock of Charles the Great,
To find his title with some shows of truth,-- 7z
Though in pure truth, it was corrupt and
msught,-Convey'd hlmRelf as heir to the Lady Lingare,
Daughter to Char]emain, who was the son
To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son
76
Of Charles the Great.
Also King Lewis the
Tenth,
Who was sole heir to the usurper Capet,
Could not keep quiet in his conscience,
Wearing thecrown ofFrance,till
satmfied so
That fairQueen Isabel,
hisgran]mother,
Was lineal
oftheLady Ermengare,
Daughter to Charlesthe aforesmd Duke of
Loraine:
By the which marriagethelineofCharlesthe
Great
s4

you peers,
....
-___
Was re-united to the crown of France.
That owe yourselves, your lives, aria _erv,_
So that, as clear as is the summer's sun,
To this imperial throne. There is no bar
King Pepin's htle, and Hugh Capet's claim,
To make against your highness' claim to l_ance
King Lewis his satisfaction, all appsar
But this, which they produce from Pharamond,
To hold in right and title of the female:
n terrain $alicam muli_res ne succedant,
3s So do the i_in_ of France unto this day;
543
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Howbeit they would hold up this Salique law
But lay down our proportmus to defend
To bar your highness claiming from the female; Agamst the Scot, who will make road upon us
And ratherchoosetohidethem ina net
93,With alladvantages,
Than amply to imbar their crooked titles
Card. They of those marches, gracious soUsurp'd from you and your progenitors,
vereign,
x_o
K. Hen. May I with right and conscmnes Shall be a wall sufficient to defend
make this claim7
95 Our inland from the pilfering borderers.
Can/. The sin upon my head, dread soreK. Hen. We do not mean the coursing
reign I
snatchers only,
For in the book of Numbers is It writ:
But fear the main intendment of the Scot, x44
'When the son dies, let the inheritance
Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us;
Descend unto the daughter.' Gracious lord, xoo For you shall read that my great_grandfather
Stand for your own; unwind your bloody flag; Never went with his forces into France
Look back into your mighty ancestors:
But that the Scot on his unhtmi_'dkingdom
Go, my dread lord, to your great_grandsire's
Came pourmg, like the tade into a breach,
x49
tomb,
With ample and brim fulness of his force,
From whom you claim; invoke his war-like Galling the gleaned land with hot essays,
spirit,
xo4 Girding with grievous siege castles and towns;
Andyourgreat-unele's,
EdwardtheBlackPrince,
That England, being empty of defence,
xs3
Who on the French ground play'd a tragedy,
Hath shook and trembled at the ill neighbourMalemg defeat on the full power of France;
hood.
Whiles hm most mighty father on a hill
xo8
Canl. She hath been then more fear'd than
Stood smiling to behold his lion's whelp
harm'd, my liege;
Forage in blood of French nobihty.
For hear her but exampled by herself:
xS5
0 noble Englishl that could entertain
When all her chivalry hath been in France
With half their forces the full pride of Franoe, And she a mourning widow of her nobles,
And let another half stand laughing by,
xx3 She hath herself not only well defended,
All out of work, and cold for action.
But taken and impounded as a stray
xSo
Ely. Awake remembrance of these vahant The King of Scots; whom she did send to
dead,
France,
And with your puissant arm renew their feats: To fill Kmg Edward's fame with prisoner kings,
You are their heir, you mt upon their throne,
And make your chronicle as rich with praise
The blood and courage that renowned them
As is the owse and bottom of the sea
x54
Runs in your veins; and my thrice-puissantliege
With sunken wrack and sumlese treasuries.
Is in the very May-morn of his youth,
xzo
West. But there's a saying very o]d and true;
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprises.
If that you will France win,
Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of
Then with Scotland ftrsl be_in:
x6s
the earth
For ones the eagle England being in prey,
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself,
To her unguarded nest the weasel Scot
As did the former lions of your blood,
x24 Comes sneaking and so sucks her princely eggs,
West. They know your Grace hath cause and Playing the mouse in absence of the eat,
x7_
means and might;
To tear and havoc more _.h_..she can eat.
So hath your highness; never King of England
Exe. It follows then the cat must stay at
Had nobles richer, and more loyal subjects,
home:
Whose hearts have left their bodies here in Eng- Yet that is but a crush'd necesmty;
land
x28 Since we have locks to safeguard necessaries x75
And lie pavilion'd in the fields of Pra_fce.
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves.
Cant. Ol let their bodies follow, my dear While that the armed hand doth fight abroad
liege,
The advised head defends itself at home:
With blood and sword and fire to win your For gove_mAnt,
though high and low and
right;
lower,
x8o
In aid whereof we of tim spiritually
x3_ Put into parts, doth keep in one consent,
Will raiseyour highnesssuch a mighty sum
Congrming ina fulland naturalclose,
As neverdidtheclergyatone time
Likemusic.
Bring in to any of your ancestors.
Can/.
Therefore doth heaven divide
K. Hen. We must not only arm to invade The state of man in divers functions,
z84
thel_ncl_
x36 Settingendeavourincontinual
motion;
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To which is fixed, as an aim or butt,
Obedience: for so work the honey-bees,
Creatures that by a rule in nature teach
:ss
The act of order to a peopled kingdom.
They have a _ng and officers of sorts;
Where some, like magmtrates, correct at home,
Others, like merchants, venture trade abroad,
Others, like soldiers, armed in their stings, x93
Make boot upon the s-miner's velvet buds;
Which pillage they with merry march bring
home
To the tent-royal of their emperor:
=95
Who, busied in his majesty, surveys
The singing masons building roofs of gold,
The civil cihzens kneading up the honey,
The poor mechanic porters crowding in
zoo
Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate,
The sad-ey'd justice, with his surly hum,
Delivering o'er to executors pale
The lazy yawning drone. I this infer,
=04
That many things, having full reference
To one consent, may work contrariously;
As many arrows, loosed several ways,
Fly to one mark; as many ways meet in one
town;
=os
As many fresh streams meet in one salt sea;
AS many lines close in the dial's centre;
So may a thousand actions, once afoot,
End in one purpose, and be all well borne
2x=
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my liege.
Divide your happy England into four;
Whereof take you one quarter into France,
And you withal shall make all O_111=shake. =x5
If we, with thrice such powers left at home,
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog,
Let us be worried and our nation lose
The name of hardiness and policy.
=2o
K. Hen. Call in the messengers sent from
the Dauphin.
[Exit an Attendant.
Now are we well resole'd; and by God's help,
And yours, the noble sinews of our power,
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe =24
Or break it all to pieces: or there we'll sit,
Ruling in large and ample empery
0 or France and all her almost kingly dukedoms,
Or lay these bones in an unworthy urn,
22s
Tomblees, with no remembrance over them:
Either our history shall with full mouth
Speak freely of our acts, or else our grave,
Like _urkish m_lte, _h_ll have a tongueless
mouth,
232
Not worehipp'd with a waxen epitaph.
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First Amb. May 't please your majesty to
give us leave
237
Freely to render what we have in charge;
Or shall we sparingly show you far off
The Dauphin's meaning and our embassy? 24o
K. Hen. We are no tyrant, but a Christian
king;
Unto whose grace our passion m as subject
As are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons:
Therefore with frank and with uncurbed platoness
244
Tell us the Dauphin's mind.
Fzrst Arab.
Thus then, in few.
Your highness, lately esndmg into France,
Did claim some certain dukedoms, in the right
Of. your great predecessor, King Edward the
Third.
z48
In answer of which claim, the prince our master
Says that you savour too much of your youth,
And bids you be advis'd there's nought in
France
That can be with a nimble galliard won;
=52
You cannot revel into dukedoms there.
He therefore sends you, mceter for your spirit,
This tun of treasure; and, in lieu of this,
Deslrcs you let the dukedoms that you claim =56
Hear no more of you. This the Dauphin speaks.
K. Hen. What treasure, uncle?
Exe.
Tennis-balls, my liege.
K. Hen. We are glad the Dauphin m so
pleasant with us:
His present and your pains we _hank you for:
When we have match'd our rackets to these
balls,
=5_
We will in France, by God's grace, play a set
Shall strike hm father's crown into the hazard.
Tell him he hath made a match with such a
wrangler
=54
That all the courts of France will be disturb'd
With chaces. And we understand him well,
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days,
Not measuring what use we made of them. 26s
We never valu'd this poor seat of England;
And therefore, living hence, did give ourself
To barbarous licence; as 'tis ever common
That meu are merriest when they arc from
home.
=7=
But tell the Dauphin I will keep. my slate,
Be like a k.-i,g and show my sail of greatness
When I do rouse me m my throne of 'France:
For that I have laid by my majesty
=76
And plodded like a man for working-days,
[But I willrisetherewithso full a glory
En/e_ Ambassadors of France.
That I will dA_=le all the eyes of France,
Now are we we]] In'epar'd to know the pleasure [Yea, strike the Dauphin. blind .to look on us.. 28o
0i our fair cousin Dauphin; for we hear
[And tell the pl.._, t,prmce this mock of .his .
Zottr greeting is from h_m_ not from the king. IHathturn'd his balls_o gun-stones; and his sore
545
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Shall stand sore-charged for the wasteful yengeance
That shall fly with them: for many a thousand
widows
zs4
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear hembands;
"Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles
down;
And some are yet ungotten and unborn
That shall have cau._e to curse the Dauphin's
scorn,
z88
But thus lies all within the will of God,
To whom I do appeal; and in who3a name
Tell you the Dauphin I am coming on,
To venge me as I may and to put forth
292
My rightful hand in a welll-hauuow'd cause,
So get you hence in peace; and tgll the Dauphin
His jest will savour but of shallow wit
When thousands weep more than did laugh at
it.
296
Convey them with safe conduct. Fare you well.
[Exeunt Ambassadore.
Exe. This was a merry message.
K. Hen. We hope to make the sender blush
at it.
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour
30o
That may give furtherance to our expedition;
For we have _ow no thought in us but France,
Save those to God, that run before our business.
Therefore let our proportions for these wars 304
Be soon collected, and all things thought upon
That may with reasonable swiftness add
More feathers to our wings; for, God before, 307
We '11chide this Dauphin at his father's door.
Therefore let every man now task his thought,
That this fair action may on foot be brought.
[Exeuut. Flourish.
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0 England] model to thy inward greatness,
x6
Like litlle body wdh a mighty hearl,
What mzghlst thou do, that honour would thee do,
Were all thy chzldren kind and natural/
But see thy /aull!
France hath in thee found
out
2o
A nest o! hollow bosoms, which he fzlls
With treacherous crowns; and three corrupted
men,
One, l_ichardEarl o/Cambridge, andthesecond,
Henry Lord Scroop o/_lasham,
and the third,
Sw Thomas Grey, knight, ol Northumberland,
Have, for the gilt of France,--O guilt, indeed!Con/frm'd conspiracy with fear/ul France;
And by their hands this grace of kings must
die,-28
If hell and treason hold their promises,Ere he take ship for France, and in Southamp,
ton.
Linger your patience on; and well digest
The abuse of dzstanee while we force a play. 3=
The sam is paid; the traitors are agreed;
The king is sel from London; and the scene
Is now transported, gentles, t0 Southampton:
There is the playhouse now, there must you sit:
And thence to France shall we convey you safe,
And bring you back, charming the narrow seas
To give you gentle pass; for, i/we may,
We'll not o_end one stomach with our play. 40
But, till the king come forth and not hll then,
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene.
[Exit.
$CF-_E I.--London.

Eastcheap.

Enter NY_ and BABDOLPH.
Bard. Well met, Corporal Nym.
Nym. Good morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph.
ACT IT.
Bard. What, are Ancient Pistol and you
friends yet?
4
Enter Chorus.
NyrrL For my part, I care not: I say little;
Chor. Now all the youth o/England
are on but when time shall serve, there shall be smiles;
fire,
but that shall be as it may. I dare not fight;
And silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies;
but I will wink and hold out mine iron. It is a
Now thrivethe armourers, and honour'sthongM
simple one; but what though? it will toast
Reigns solely in the breast of every man:
4 cheese, and it will endure cold as another man's
They sell the pasture now to buy the horse,
sword will: and there's an end.
zz
Following the mirror oJ all Christian kings,
Bard. I will bestow a breakfast to make you
With winged heels, as English Mercuries.
friends, and we'll be aldthree sworn brothers to
For now sits Expedation
in the air
8 France: let it be so, good Corporal Nym.
And hides a sword from hlYts unto the point
Nym. Faith, I will live so long as I may,
Promis'd to Hurry arid his followers,
The French, advis'd by good intelligence
Of this most dreadful preparation,
3hake in their fear, and wilh pale policy
With tocrowns
and coronets,
Seek
divert imperial,
the Englishcrowns
purposes,

any longer, I will do as I may: that is my rest,
that is the rends_ous of it.
z8
Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is
married to Nell Quickly; and, certainly she did
=2 you
that'swrong,
the certain
it; and
when I cannot
for youof were
troth-plight
to her.live
=z
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Nym. I cannot tell; things must be as they
may: men may sleep, and they may have thetr
throats about them at that time; and, some say,
knives have edges. It must be as it may: though
patience be a tired mare, yet she will plod.
There must be conclusions. Well, I cannot tell.

Enter PISTOL and Hostess.
Bard. Here comes Ancmnt PLstol and his
wife. Good corporal, be patient here. How
now, mine host Fistoll
Pist. Base tfke, call'st thou me host?
Now, by this hand, I swear, I scorn the term; 32
Nor shall my Nell keep lodgers.
Host. No, by my troth, not long; for we cannot lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen that live honestly by the prick of their
needles, but it will be thought we keep a bawdyhouse straight. [NYM and PISTOL draw.] 0 wella-day, Ladyl if he be not drawn now: we shall
see wilful adultery and murder committed.
4o
Bard. Good lieutenantl good corporall offer
noticing here.
Nym. Pishl
Pist. Pish for thee, Iceland dogl thou prickeared cur of Icelandl
44
Host. Good Corporal Nym, show thy valour
and put up your sword,
Nym. Will you shog off? I would have you
solus.
[Sheathing his sword,
Pist. Solus, egregious dog? 0 viper vilel
The solus in thy most mervaflous face;
The solus in thy teeth, and in thy throat,
And in thy hateful lungs, yes, inthymsw, perdy;
And, which is worse, within thy nasty mouth153
I do retort the solus in thy bowels;
For I can take, and Pistol's cock is up,
And flashing fire will follow.
55
Nym. I am not Barbason; you cannot conjure me. I have an humour to knock you indifferently well. H you grow foul with me, Pistol,
I will scour you with my rapier, as I may, in
fair terms: if you would walk off, I would prick
your guts a httle, in good terms, as I may; and
that's the humour of it.
P/st. O braggart vile and damned furious

THE

FIFTH

Acr II, Sc. t.

Nym. I wiilcut thy throat, onehmeor other,
in fair terms; that is the humour of it.
Pist. Coupe le gorge /
That is the word. I thee defy again.
75
0 hound of Crete, thml_'st thou my spouse to
get?
No; to the spiral go,
And from the powdering-tub of infamy
Fetch forth the lazar kttc of Cressld's kind,
8o
Doll Tearsheet she by name, and her espouse:
I have, and I will hold, the quondam Qmcldy
For the only she; and--pauca,
there's enough.
fie to
Enter the Boy.
Boy. Mine host Pistol, you must come to my
master, and your hostess: he is very sick, and
would to bed. Good Bardolph, put thy face between his sheets and do the office of a warming}an. Faith, he's very ill.
88
Bard. Away, you roguel
Host. By my troth, he'll yield the crow a
pudding one of these days. The king has killed
his heart. Good husband, .come home presently.
[Exeunt Hostess and Boy.
Bard. Come, shall I make you two friends?
We must to France together. Why the devil
should we keep knives to cut one another's
throats?
95
Pzst. Let floods o'erswell, and fiends for food
howl onl
Nym. You'll pay me the eight _hillm_ I won
of you at betting?
Pzst. Base is the slave that pays.
zoo
Nym. That now I will have; that's the
humour of it.
Pisf. As manhood shall compound: push
home.
[They draw.
Bard. By this sword, he that makes the first
thrust, I'li kill him; by this sword, I will. zo5
Ptst. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have
their course.
Bard. Corporal Nym, an thou wilt be friends,
be friends: an thou wilt not, why then, be enemiss with me too. Prithee, put up.
xo9
Nym. I shall have my eight _hil|m_8 ]EWOn.
of you at betting?

The wightl
54
P/_. A noble shaft thou have, and present pay;
grave doth gape, and dotin_death is near; And liquor likewise will I give to thee,
zz3
Therefore eYh_le.
And friendship shah combine, and brotherhood:
Bard. _e-__r me, hear me what I say: he that I'll live by Nym, and Nym shall live by me.
strikes the first stroke, I'll run him up to the /s not this just? for I Rhall sutler be
z_6
hilts, as I am a soldier.
[Draws.
Unto the camp, and profits will accrue.
P/st. An oath of mickle might, and fury shall Olve me thy hand.
abate.
Nym. I shall have my noble?
Give me thy fist, thy fore-foot to me give;
Pist. In c_h most justly paid. [Paying him.
Thy spirits are most taiL
7_i
Nym. Well the_. that's the humour of it. _2z
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Re.enter Hostess.
Hosf. As ever you came of women, come in
quickly to Sir John. Ah, poor hearU he is so
,h_d_ed of a burning quotidian tertian, that It is
most lamentable to behold. Sweet men, come to
him.
Nym. The king hath run bad humours on
the knight; that's the even of it.
zz8
PisL Nym, thou hast spoke the right;
HLSheart is fracted and corroborate,
Nym. The king is a good king: but it must
be as it may; he passes some humours and
careers.
_33
Pisf. Let us condole the knight; for, lambkins, we will live.
[Exeurd.
SCENEH.--Southampton-

A Couneal.chamber.

En/er EXETER, BEDFORD, and WESTMORELAND.
Bed. 'Fore God, his Grace is bold to trust
thesetraitors.
Exe. They shallbe apprehendedby and by.
West. How smooth and even they do bear
themselvesl
As if allegiance in their bosoms sat,
4
Crowned with faith and constant loyalty.
Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend,
By interception which they dream not of.
Exe. Nay, but thomanthatwa_hisbedfellow,
Whom he hath dull'd and cloy'd with gracious
favours,
9
That he should, for a foreign purse, so sell
His soversign's life to death and tmacheryl
Trumpets sound. Enler K_O HENRY, SC_OOP,
C_BRrDaE, GREY, Lord_, and Attendants.
K. Hen. Now sits the wind fair, and we will
aboard,
x_
My Lord of Cumbridge, and my kind Lord of
bissham,
Andyou, my gentle knight, give me your thoughts:
Think you not that the powers we bear with us
W_dl cut their passage through the force of
Prance,
x6
Doing theexecution
and theact
For which we have inhead assembledthem?
Scroop. No doubt, my liege, ff each man do
his best.
K. Hen. I doubt not that; since we are well
persuaded
2o
We carry not a heart with us from hence
That grows not in a fair consent with ours;
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Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd and
lov'd
Than is your majesty: there's not, I thinlr_
a subject
That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness
Under the sweet shade of your government, z8
Grey. True: those that were your father's
enemies
Have steep'd their galls in honey, and do serve
you
With hearts crests of duty and of zeal.
K. Hen. We therefore have great cause of
than]dulness,
3z
And shall forget the oflles of our hand,
Sooner than quittance of desert and merit
According to the weight and worthiness.
Scroop. So service shall with steeled
sinews
toil,
36
And labour shall refresh itself with hope,
To do your Grace incessant services.
K. Hen. We judge no less. Uncle of Exeter,
Enlarge the man committed yesterday
40
That rail'd
againstour person:we consider
Itwas excessof wine thatsethim on;
And on hismore advicewe pardonhim.
Scroop. That's mercy, but too much security:
Let him be punish'd, sovereign, lest example 45
Breed, by his sufferance, more of such a kind.
K. Hen. el let us yet be merciful
Cam. So may your highness, and yet punish
too.
48
Grey. Sir,
You show great mercy, ff you give him life
After the taste of much correction.
K. Hen. Alasl your too much love and ease
of me
52
Are heavy orisons 'gainst this poor wretch.
If little faults, proceeding on distemper,
Shall not be wink'd st, how _h,dl we stretch
our eye
When capital crimes, chew'd, swallow'd, and
digested,
56
Appear before us? We'll yet enlarge that man,
Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey, in their
dear care,
And tender preservation of our person,
Would have him punish'&
And now to our
Frenchcauses:
50
Who arethelateCOmrni_t_ioners7
Cam. I on_ my lord:
Your highness bade me ask for it to-day.
Scroop. So did you me, my liege.
54
Grey. And I, my royal sovereign.
K. Hen. Then, ]R,ir_h=_d,Earl of Cambridge,
there is yours;

SuccessN°r
leaveandnOtconquestone
behindto
attendthat
dOthon
us.netwish 24 i Thereknight,yours,
Lord Scroop of Masham; and, s_r
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Grey of Northumberland, this same is yours: 5s
Read them; and know, I know your worthiness,
My Lord of Westmoreland, and uncle Exeter,
We will aboard t_night.
Why, how now,
gsntlemenl
What see you in those papers that you lose 72
So much complexion?
Look ye, how they
changel
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you
there,
That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood
Out of appearance?
Cam.
I do confess my fault,
75
And do submit me to your highness' mercy.

With patches, colours, and w_th forms, being
fetch'd
xx5
From glistering semblances of piety;
But he that temper'd thee bade thee stand up,
Gave thee no instance why thou shouldst do
treason,
Un]ess to dub thee with the name of traitor, x2o
H that same demon that hath gull'd thee
thus
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world,
He might return to vasty Tartar back,
And tell the legions_ 'I can never win
x24
A soul so easy as that Englishman's.'
OI how hast thou with jealousy infected

Grey.
_ To which we all appeal.
Seroop. _
K. Hen. The mercy that was quick in us but
late
By your own counsel is suppress'd and kill'd: so
You must not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy;
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms,
As dogs upon their masters, worrying you.
See you, my princes and my noble peers,
84
These Enghsh monstersl My Lord of Cambridge
here,
You know how apt our love was to accord
To furnish him with all appertinents
Belonging to his honour; and this man
ss
Hath, for a few light crowns, hghtly conspir'd,
And sworn unto the practices of France,
To k-ill us here in Hampton: to the which
This knight, no less for bounty bound to us 92
ThanCambr/dge is, hath likewise sworn. But Ol
What shall I say to thee, Lord Scroop? thou
cruel,
Ingrateful, savage and inhuman creaturel
Thou that didst bear the key of all my counsels,

The sweetness of affiance. Show men dutiful7
Why, so didst thou: seem they grave and
learned?
x28
Why, so didst thou: come they of noble family7
Why, so didst thou: seem they religious?
Why, so didst thou: or are they spare in diet,
Free from gross passion or of mirth or anger, z32
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the
blood,
Garnish'd and dsck'd in modest complement,
Not working with the eye v_thout the ear,
And but in purged judgment trusting neither?
Such and so finely bolted didst thou seem: _37
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot,
To mark the full-fraught man and best indu'd
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee; x4o
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like
Another fall of man. Their faults are open:
Arrest them to the answer of the law;
And God acquit them of their practiceel
x44
Exe. I arrest thee of high treason, by the
name of Richard Earl of Cambridge.
I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of

That knew'st the very bottom of my soul,
97 Henry Lord Scroop of Masham.
z4s
That almost mightet have coin d me into gold
I arrest thee of high/reason,
by the name of
Wouldst thou have practis'd on me for thy usel Thomas Grey, knight, of Northumberland.
May it be possible that foreign hire
zoo
3creep. Our purposes God justly hath disCould out of thee extract one spark of evil
coyer'd,
That might annoy my finger? 'tis so strange
And I repent my fault more than my death; x52
That, though the truth of it stands off as Which I beseech your highness to forgive,
gross
Although my body pay the price of it.
As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it.
CanL For me, the gold of France did .not
Treason and murder ever kept together,
xo5
seduce,
As two yoke-devils sworn to either's purpose,
Although I did admit it as a motive
x56
Working so grossly in a natural cause
The sooner to effect what I intended:
That admiration did not whoop at them:
xos But God be thanked for prevention;
But thou, 'gainet all proportion, didst bring in Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice,
Wonder to wait on treason and on murder:
Beseeehin S God and you to pardon me.
x6o
And whatsoever C!mniug fiend it was
Grey. Never did faithful subject more rejoice
That wrought upon thee so'preposterously
xx2 At the discovery of most dangerous treason
Hath got the voice in hell for excellence:
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myeelf,
And other devils that suggest by treasons
Prevented from a dgmm_d enterprise,
x64
Do botch and bungle up d_mn_tion
My fault, but not my body/pardon,
sovereign.
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K. Hen. God quit you in his mercyl Hear
your sentence,
You have conspir'd against our royal person,
Join'd w_th an enemy proclaim'd, and from his
coffers
x6s
Receiv'd the golden earnest of our death;
Whereto you would have sold your king to
slaughter,
His princes and his peers to servitude,
His subleete to oppression and contempt,
z72
And his whole kingdom into desolation,
Touching our person seek we no revenge;
But we our kingdom's safety must so tender,
Whose ruin you have sought, that to her
laws
_76
We do deliver you. Get you therefore hence,
Poor miserable wretches, to your death;
The taste whereof, God of his mercy give you
Patience to endure, and true repentance
xso
Of all your dear offences! Bear them hence.
[Exeunt C._dB_DaE, SCROOP,and
GREY, guarded.
Now, lords, for France l the enterprise whereof
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious.
We doubt not of a fair and lucky war,
x84
Since God so graciously hath brought to light
This dangerous treason lurking in our way
To hinder our beginnings.
We doubt not
now
But every rub is smoothed on our way.
x8s
Then forth, dear countrymen: let us deliver
Our puissance into the hand of God,
Putting it straight in expedition,
Cheerly to sea! the signs of war advance:
zg_
No king of England, if not kin_ of France.
[ExennL
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the tide: for after I saw him "fumble with the
sheets and play with flowers and smile upon his
fingers' ends, I knew there was but one way; for
his nose was as sharp as a pen, and a' babbled of
green fields. 'How now, Sir John]' quoth I:
what manl be of good cheer.' So a' cried out
'God, God, Godi' three or four tames: now I,
to comfort him, bid Into a' should not thi,k of
God, I hoped there was no need to trouble him' self wxth any such thoughts yet. So a' bade me
lay more clpthes on hm feet: I put my hand
into the bed and felt them, and they were as
cold as any stone; then I felt to his knees, and
so upward, and upward, and all was as cold as
any stone,
z8
Nym They say he cried out of sack.
Host. Ay, that a' did.
Bard. And of women.
Host. Nay, that a' did not.
3z
Boy. Yes, that a' did; and said they were
devils incarnate.
Host. A' could never abide carnation; 'twas
a colour he never liked.
36
Boy. A' said once, the devil would have hhn
about women.
Host. A' did in some sort, indeed, handle
women; but then he was rheumahc, and talked
of the whore of Babylon.
4x
Boy. Do you not remember a' saw a flea
stick upon Bardolph's nose, and a' said at was
a black soul burni-g in hell-fire?
44
Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintained
that fire: that's all the riches I got in his service.
N_m. Shall we shog? the king will be gone
from Southampton.
, 49
Pist. Come, let's away.
My love, give me
SCENEIII.--London.
Before a Tavern in
thy lips.
Easicheap,
Look to my chattels and my moveables:
Let senses rule, the word is, 'Pttch and pay;' 5a
Enter PISTOL_Hostess, NYM, BARDOLPH,
Trust none;
and Boy.
For oaths are straws, men's faiths are waferHost. Prithee, honey-sweet husband, let me
cakes,
bring,thee to Stainee.
And hold-fast is the only dog, my duck:
Pid. No; for my manly heart doth yearn.
Therefore, cave/o be thy counsellor.
56
Bardol.ph, be blithe; Nym, rouse thy vaunting
Go, clear thy crystals. Yoke-fellows in arms,
veins;
4 Let us to France; like hor_,
my boys,
Boy, bristle thy courage up; for Falstaff he is To suck, to suck, the very blood to suckl
dead,
Boy. And that's but unwholesome
food,
And we must yearn therefore,
they say.
6z
Bard. Would I were with him, wheresome'er
Pist. Touch her soft mouth, and march.
he is, either in heaven or in helll
8
Bard. Farewell, hcetess.
_Kissing her.
Host. Nay, sure, he's not in hell: he's in At'Nym. I cannot kiss, that is the humour of
bosom, if ever man went to Arthur's be- it; but, adieu.
65
thur'eA,
sore.
made a finer end and went away an it
Pisl. Let housewifery appear: keep clcee, I
had been any christom child; a' parted even just _thee command.
between twelve and one, even at the tundng o'
Host. Farewell; adieu.
[Exeunt
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So the proportions of defence are filrd;
Which of a weak and niggardly projection
Doth hke a miner spml his coat with scanting
Flourish.
Enter the FRENCH KING, attended, A little cloth.
the DAUPHIN, the DUKES OF BERRI AND
Ft. King. Think we King Harry strong; 4s
BRITAINE,
the CONSTABLE_
artd Others.
!And, princes, look you strongly arm to meet him.
Ft. Kzng. Thus come the English with full The kindred of him hath been flesh'd upon
power upon us;
us,
And more than carefully it us concerns
And he is bred out of that blcody strain
To answer royally in our defences.
That haunted us m our familiar paths:
Sz
Therefore the Dukes of Berri and Britaine,
4 Witness our too much memorable shame
Of Brabant and of Orleans, shall make forth,
When Cressy battle fatally was struck.
And you, Prince Dauphin, with all swift dis- And all our princes captiv'd by the hand
patch,
Of that black name, Edward Black Prince of
To line and new repair our towns of war
Wales;
56
With men of courage and with means defend- Whiles that his mounting sire, on mountain
ant:
8
standing,
For England his approaches makes as fierce
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden sun,
As waters to the sucking of a gulf.
Saw his heroical seed, and smird to see him
It fits us then to be as provident
Mangle the work of nature, and deface
5o
As fear may teach us, out of late examples
zz The patterns that by God and by French
Left by the fatal and neglected Englmh
fathers
Upon our fields.
Had twenty years been made. This is a stem
Dau.
My most redoubled father,
Of that victorious stock; and let us fear
It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe;
The native mzghtmees and fate of him.
64
For peace itself should not so dull a kingdom,-Though war nor no known quarrel were in
Enter a Messenger.
question,-_7
Mess. Ambassadors from Harry King of
But that defences, musters, preparations,
England
Should be maintain'd, assembled, and collected, Do crave admittance to your majesty.
As were a war in expectation.
2o
Fr. King. We'll give them present audience.
Therefore, I say 'tis meet we all go forth
Go, and bring them.
To view the szck and feeble parts of France:
[Exeunl Messenger and certain Lords.
And let us do it with no show of fear;
You see this chase is hotly follow'd, friends. 58
No, with no more than if we heard that England
Dau. Turn head, and stop pursuit;
for
Were busied with a Whiteun morris-dance:
25
coward dogs
For, my good liege, she is so idly king'd,
Most spend their mouths when what they seem
Her sceptre so fantastically borne
to threaten
By a vain, giddy, shallow, humorous youth, z8 Runs far before them. Good my sovereign,
That fear attends her not.
Take up the English short, and let them know
Con.
0 peace, Prince Dauphin!
Of what a monarchy you are the head:
73
You axe too much mistaken in this king.
I Self-love, my liege, is not so vile a sin
Question your Grace the late ambassadors,
I As self-neglecting.
With what great state he heard their embassy,
How well supplied with noble counsellors,
3_ [
Re-en/er Lords, with EXETER and Train.
How modest in exception, and, vnthal
Ft. King.
From our brother England?
How terrible in constant reeolution,
] Exe. From him; and thus he greets you1
And you shaJ1 find his vanities forespent
36 [
majesty.
75
Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus,
] He wills you, in the name of God hlmic, hty,
Covering discretion with a coat of folly;
[ That you divest yourself, and lay apar_
As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots _The borrow'd glories that by gift of heaven,
That shall first spring an_l be most delicate. 4o / By law of nature and of nations 'long
so
Dam Well, 'tin not so, my lord high con- [To him and to Ins heirs; namely, the crown
stable;
| And all wide-stretehed honours that pertain
But though we _tbln_it so, it is no matter:
_By custom and the ord,np-n,,e of times
_ cases of de,.nee 'tis best to weigh
zae enemy more mighty than he seems:

in the

[ Unto the crown of Prance. That you may know
44 ! Tis no sinister nor no awkward clain_
s5
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Pick'd from the worm-holes of long-vanish'd
Exe. He'll m,_,, your Paris Louvre ,hake
days,
for It,
x3z
Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak'd,
Were it the mistress-court of mighty Europe:
He sends you tins most memorable line,
88 And, be assur'd, you'll find a d_erenee-[Gives a pedigree. As we his subjects have in wonder found-In every branch truly demonstrative;
Between the promise of his greener days
z36
Wi!hng you ovorlook this pechgree;
And these he masters now. Now he weighs
And when you find him evenly denv'd
time
From his most fam'd of famous ancestors,
9z Even to the utmost grain; that you shall read
Edward the Third, he bids you then resign
In your own losses, if he stay in France.
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held
Ft. King. To-morrow shall you know our
From him the native and true challenger,
mind at full.
x4o
Fr, King. Or else what follows?
95
Exe. Dtspateh us with all speed, lest that
Exe. Bloody constraint; for if you hide the
our king
crown
Come here himself to question our delay;
Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it:
For he is footed in this land already.
Therefore in fierce tempest is he coming,
Ft. King. You shall be soon &spatch'd with
In thunder and m earthquake hke a Jove,
xoo
fairconditions:
x44
That, if requiring fail, he will compel;
A night is but smallbre_.th and little pause
And bids you, in the bowels of the Lord,
To answer matters of this consequence.
Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy
[Flourish.
Exeunt.
On the poor souls for whom th/s hungry war xo4
Opens his vasty jaws; and on your head
ACT liT.
Turning the widows' tears, the orph_n_' cries,
The dead men's blood, the pining mMdeus'
ErderChorus.
groans,
Char. Thus with imagm'd
wing our swift
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, xo8
scene rites
That shall be swaLlow'd in this controversy.
In motion of no less celerity
This is his claim, his threat'nlng, and my mes- Than that of thought. Suppose that you have
sage;
seen
Unless the Dauphin be in presence here,
The well-appointed king at Hampton pier
4
To whom expressly I bring gresfmg too.
nz Embark his royalty; and his brave fled
Fr. King. For us, we will consider of this With silken streamers the young Pho.,bus fanfurther:
ning :
To-morrow shall you bear our full intent
Play with your fancies, and in them behold
Back to our brother England.
Upon the hempen tackle ship-boys climbing;
s
Dan.
For the Dauphin,
Hear the shrill whistle which doth order give
I stand here for him: what to him from Eng- To sounds confus'd; behold the threaden sails,
land?
xx5 Borne with the invisible and creeping wind,
Exe. Scorn and defiance, slight regard, con- Draw the huge botloms through the ]m'row'd
tempt,
sea,
_z
And anything that may not misbecome
Breasting the lofty surge. O/do but think
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at.
You stand upon the rivage and behold
Thus says my king: an if your father's high. A city on the inconstant bfllows dancing;
neas
xzo For so appears this fleet ma]esticol,
z6
Do not, in grant of all demands at large,
Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, follow/
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty,
Grapple your minds to sterna_e of this navy,
He'll call you to so hot an answer of it,
And leave your England,
as dead midnigtd
That caves and womby vaultages of France xz4
sffll,
8h_ll chide your trespass and return your Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old womock
men,
20
In second accent of his ordin,mce.
Either past or not arriv'd to pith and puisDan. Say, if my JTather render fair return,
san_:
It is against my will; for I desire
x2s For who is he, whose chin is but enrich'd
Nothing but odds with England: to that end,
With one appearing hair, that will not follow
As matching to his youth and vanity,
Those c_12'd and _oice_drawn
cavaliers to
I did present him with the Paris balls.
France?
_4
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Work, work your fhoughts, and therein see a
siege;
Behold the ordenance on their carriages,
With falal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur.
Suppose the ambassador from the French comes
back;
28
Tells Harry that the Mn_ doth o_er him
Katharine
his daughter; and with her, to
dowry,
Some petty and unpro_able dukedoms:
The oOer likes not: and the nimble gunner
32
With linslock now the devilish cannon touches,
[Alarum; and chambers go off.
And down goes all before them. SliU be kind,
And eke out our performance wzth your trend,
[Exit.
SCENE I.--France.

Before Harfleur.
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ACT III,

Sc. II.

For there is none of you so mean and base
That hath not noble lustre in your eyes.
I see you stand like greyhounds in the slips,
Straining upon the start. The game's afoot: 3z
Follow your spirit; and, upon this charge
Cry 'GodforHaxryl EnglandandSaintGeorgel'
[Exeunt. Alarum, and chambers go o8.
SCENEH.--The

Same.

Enter NYM, BARDOLPH,PISTOL, and Boy.
Bard. On, on, on, on, on l to the breach, to
the breach/
Nym. Pray thee, corporal, stay: the knocks
are too hot; and for mine own part, I have not
a case of lives: the humour of it is too hot, that
is the very plain-song of it.
Pier. The plain-song is most just, for humours do abound:
s

A/arums.
Enter KINo HENRY, EXETER, BEDFORD, GLOUCESTER,and Soldiers, with scal. Knocks go and
: God's
vassals drop and die ;
Andcome
sword
and shield
ing ladders.
In bleeder field
K. Hen. Once more unto the breach, dear
Doth win m_mortal fame.
:z
friends, ones more;
Boy. Would I were in an alehouse in Londonl
Or close the wail up with our English dead l
I would give all my fame for a pot o! ale, and
In peace there's nothing so becomes a man
safety.
As modest stillness and humility:
4
Plat. And I:
x5
But when the blast of wax blows in our ears,
I£w_shes wou]dprevafl with me,
Then imitate the action of the tiger;
My Imrpose
should
not Ifall
But thither
would
hie.with me,
Stiffen the sinews, summon up the blood,
Disguise fair nature with hard-isvour'd rage; 8
Boy.
As
z0
:Butduly,
not as truly,
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect;
As bird doth sing on bough.
Let it pry through the portage of the head
Like the brass cannon; let the brow o'erwhelm
Enter FLU_LT._N.
it
Flu. Up to the breach, you dogsl avaunt,
As bar/ally as doth a galled rock
72
you cullionsl
[Dnwng them forward.
O'erhang and jutty his confounded base,
Pist. Be merciful, great duke, to men of
Swill'd with the wild and wasteful ocean,
mouldl
24
Now set the teeth and stretch the nostril wide, Abate thy rage, abate thy manly ragel
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every spirit Abate thy rage, great dukel
To his full heightl On, ov_ you noblest Englishl
Good bawcock, bate thy rage; use lenity, sweet
Whose blood is fet from fathers of war-proof;
chuckI
Fathers that, like so many Alexandsrs,
Nym. These be good humourel your honour
Have in these parts from morn till even fought, wins bad humours.
29
And sheath'd their swords for lack of axgu[Exeunt
NYM, PISTOL_
and BS_DOLPH,
ment.
2x
followed by FLUr.LLr.W.
Dishonour not your mothers; now attest
Boy. As young as I am, I have observed
That those whom you call'd fathers did beget three ewashers. I am boy to them all three, but
you.
all they three, though they would serve me, could
Be copy now to men of groseer blood,
z4 not be man to me ; ior, indeed three such
And teach them how to wax. And you, good anfiquesdonotamounttoaman.
ForBaxdolph,
he is white-livered and red.faced; by the means
yeomen,
Whose ]irnh_ were made in England, show us whereof, a' !___s__it out, but fights not.
For
here
Pistol, he hath a _
tongue and a quiet
The mettle of your pasture; let us swear
sword; by the means whereof a' breaks words,
That you are worth your breeding; which I and keeps whole weapona For Nym, he hath
doubt not;
2s heard that men of few words are the best men;
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and therefore he scorns to say his prayers, lesta'
shouldbe thought a coward : but his few badwords
are matched with as few good deeds; for a' never
broke any man's head but his own, and that was
against a post when he was drunk. They will
steal any thing and call it purchase. Bardolph
stole a hit_case, bore it twelve leagues, and sold
it for three half-pence. Nym and Bardolph are
sworn brothers in filching, and in Calais they
stole a fire-shovel;--I knew by that piece of setvice the men would carry coais,--they
would
have me as familiar with men's pockets as their
gloves or their handkerehers: which makes
much against my manhood if I should take
from another's pocket to put into mine; for it LS
plain pocketing up of wrongs. I must Icave them
and seek some better scrvies: their vfllany goes
against my weak stomach, and therefore I must
cast it up.
[Exit.
Re-erger FLU_.T._.N, GOWERfollowing,
Gow. Captain Fluellen, you must come presently to the mines: the Duke of Glou_ster
would speak with you.
52
F!u. To the minesi tell you the duke it is
not so good to come to the mines. For look
you, the mines is not acoordmg to the disciplines
of thewar; the concavities ofitis notsuflicient;
for, look you, th' athversary--you
may discuss
unto the duke, look you--is digt himself four
yards under the countermines;
by Cheshu, I
think, a' will plow up all if there Is not better
directions.
7x
Gow. The Duke of Gloucester, to whom the
order of the siege is given, is altogether directed
by an Irishman, a very valiant gentleman, i'
faith.
F/a. It is Captain Macmorris, is it not?
75
Cow. I _ink it be.
F/a. ByCheshu, hoisanass,
as in the world:
I will verify as much in his psard: he has no
more directions in the true disciplines of the
wars, look you, of the Roman disciplines, than
is a puppy-dog.
82
Erger MACMORPJSand JAMY, 01 a distance,
Cow. Here a' comes; and the Scots captain,
Captain Jamy, with him.
Flu. Captain Jamy is a marvellous falorous
gentleman, that is certain; and of great expedition and knowledge in th' aunehisnt wars, upon
my particular knowledge of his directions: by
Cheshu, he will maintain his argument as well
as any military man in the world, in the disciplines of the pristine wars of the Romans.
9x
Jamy. I say gad day, Captain Flu_llen.
Flu. God-den to your worship, good Captain
_ame_.
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Gow. How now, Captain Macmorrisl have
you quit the mines? have the pioners given o'er ?
Mac. By Chrmh, lal fish ill done: the work
ish gave over, the trumpet sound the retreat. By
my hand, I swear, and my father's soul, the
work mh ill done; it iah gave over: I would have
blowed up the town, so Chrish save me, lal in an
hour: Ol fish ill done, tish 111done; by my
hand, fish ill donel
xo3
Flu. Captain Macmorris, I beseech you now,
will you voutsafe me, look you, a few disputations wxth you, as partly touching or concernmg the disciplines of the war, the Roman wars,
in the way of argument, look you, and friendly
communication;
partly to satisfy my opimon,
and partly for the satmiaction, look you, of my
mind, as touching the direction of the military
dmcipline: that is the point,
xxz
Jamy It sall be vary gad, gud leith, gud caprains bath: [Aside.] and I sail quit you with gad
leve, as I may pick occasion; that sail I, marry.
Mac. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish
save me: the day is hot, and the weather, and
the wars, and the lcinff, and the dukes: it is no
time to discourse. The town is beseeched, and
the trumpet calls us to the breach; and we talk,
and be Chrish, do nothing: 'tie shame for us all;
so God sa' me, 'tis shame to stand still; it is
shame, by my hand; and there is throats to be
cut, and works to be done; and there ish nothing done, so Chrish sa' me, lal
x_5
Jamy. By the mess, ere theise eyes of mine
take themselves to sltunber, ai]e do gud service,
or aile lig i' the grund for it; ay. or go to death;
and aile pay it as valorously as I may, that
sal I suerly do, that is the brefl and the long.
Marry, I wad full fain heard some question
'tween you tway.
x3z
F/u. Captain Macmorris, I thlnl_ look you,
under your correction, there is not m_ny of
iyour nation-x35
._/ac. Of my nationl
What ish my nation?
ish a vl]IAin_ and a bastard, and a knave, and a
rascal? What ish my nation?
Who t_li_, of
my nation?
x39
Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwise than is meant, Captain Macmorris, peradventure I shall thlnlr you do not use me with
that affabihty as in discretion you ought to use
me, look you; being as good a man as yourself,
both in the disciplin_ of wars, and in the derivation of my birth, andin other parhenlarities, x45
_/ac. I do not know you so good a man as
myself: so Chrish saw me, I will cut off your
head.
x4_
Cow. (]e_thmAn bo_ yOU will mis tnyA each
other.
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Jamy. AI that's a foul fault.
[A parley sounded.
Gow. The town sounde a parley,
x53
Flu. Captain Macmorris, when there is more
better opportunity to be required, look you, I
will be so boJd as to tell you I know the chsciplines of wars; and there m an end.
[Exeurd.
SCENE ITI.--The

!
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Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry
At Herod's bloody-hunting slaughtermen.
4x
What say you? will you yield, and thin
avoid?
Or, gLulty in defence, be thus destroy'd?
Gov. Our expectahon hath this day an end.
The Dauphin, whom of succour weentreated,
45

Same. Be
the Gales o/
Returns
that his
powersTherefore,
are yet not
ready
To raise us
so great
a siege.
great
king,
Har_eur.
We yield our town and fives to thy soft mercy.
The Governor and some Citizens on the walls; Enter our gates; d_pose of us and ours;
49
the English/orces
below. Enter KING HENRY For we no longer are defensible.
and his Trmn.
K. Hen. Open your gatesl
Come, uncle
K. Hen. How yet resolves the governor of
Exeter,
the town7
Go you and enter Harfleur; there remain,
52
This is the latest parle we will admit:
And fortify it strongly 'gainer the French:
Therefore to our best mercy give yourselves;
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle,
Or like to men proud of destructzon
4 The winter coming on and sickness growing
Defy us to our worst: for, as I am a soldier,-Upon our soldiers, we will retire to Calais.
55
A name that in mythoughts, becomes me bests-To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest;
If I begin the battery once again,
To-morrow for the march are we addrest.
I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur
8
[Flourish. KIlO HEarty and hzs Tram
Till in her ashes she lie buried,
en/er the town.
The gates of mercy shall be all shut up,
Andtheflesh'dsoldier,
roughandhardofheart,
SCE_ IV.--Rouen.
.4 Room in the Palace.
In liberty of bloody hand shall range
x2 i
With conscience wide as hell, mowing like grass
Enter KATHARINEand AIAC_.
Your fresh-fair virgins and your flowering
Kalh. Ahce, ta as est_ en Anglelerre, et tu
infants,
parles bien le langage.
What is it then to me, if impious war,
Alice. Un peu, madame.
3
Array'd in ftxmes like to the prince of fiends, z6
Kalh. Je ie prie, m'enseignez;
il /aut que
Do, with his smireh'd complexion, all fell feats ]'apprenne i_ parler, Commenl appellez vous la
Enlink'd to waste and desolatmn7
main en .4nglols?
What is 't to me, when you yourselves are cause,
A/tce. La main ? elle eel appellee, de hand.
If your pure maidens fall into the hand
20
Kalh. De hand. E.t lea doi_ls?
s
Of hotandforemgviolation?
Alice. Les doigls? ma /oy, ]e oubhe lea
What rein can hold licentious wickedness
doigls; mais /e me souviendray.
Les doigts?
When down the hill he holds his fierce career? le pense qu'ils sont appell_s de fingres; ouy, de
We may as bootless spend our vain command
fmgres,
i_
Upon the enraged soldiers in their spoil
25
Kath. La main, de hand; lee doigle, de
As send precepts to the leviathan
fingrce. Je pense que ]e suts 1¢ bon escolier.
Tocomeashore. Tharefore, youmenofHarfleur
J'ai gagn_ deux roots d'Anglois
vistement.
Take pity of your town and of your people, 28 Comment appellez vous les ongles?
x6
Whil_ yet my soldiers are in my command;
Alice. Lee ongles? nous les appellons, de nails.
_hil_ yet the cool and temperate wind of grace
Kalh. De nazis. Eseoutez; dites moy. si 1e
O'erblows the filthy and contagious clouds
parle bien: de hands, de flngres, et de nails.
Of heady murder, spoil, and vfllany.
3_
.41ice. C'esl bzen diet, madame; zl eat fort
If not, why, in a moment, look to see
bon Anglois.
2z
The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand
KWh. Dites moy l'Anglois pour lc brae.
Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughAlice. De arm, madame.
tars.
Kath. Et le coude?
_
_'4
Your fate, s taken by the silver beards,
36
Alice. De elbow.
And their most reverend heads d_-qh'd to the
Kath. De elbow. Je m'en fais la r_p_tilion
wails;
de tous lee roots que vous m'avez appris d_
Your naked infants spittsd upon pikes,
_r_sen/.
z8
Whiles the mad mothers with their howla conAlic_ II eel trap di_ile,
madame, comme ]e
fus'd
Jens¢.
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KUt/L Excuse, may, Alice; eseoutez: de hand,
de flngres, de _il_ de arms, de bilbow.
32
Alice" De elbow, madame.
Kuth. 0 Seigneur Dice
je m'en oublie; de
elbow. Comment appeUez yeas le col?
Alice. De nick, madame.
35
Kuth. De uick. E/le menton?
Alice. De chin.
Kalh. De sin. Le col, de rock: le menton, de
sin.
4o
Alice. Ouy. Saul vostre honneur, en v_rit6
vous prononcez lea mats auss_ droiel que lea
nalifs d'Anglelerre"
Kuth. Je ne doute paint d'apprendre par la
grace de Dieu, el en peu de temps.
45
Alice. N' avez vous d_]_ oubli_ ee _ne ]e vous
ay ensezgn_e?
Kuth. Non, je reeileray _ vous promptement.
De hand, de fingre, ds mail#,-49
Alice. De urals, madame.
Kath. De nails, de arme, de ilbow.
Alice. Sea vostre henneur, d'elbow.
Se
Kalh. Ainsi dts je; d'elbow, de nick, d de
sin. Comment appellez yeas le pzed el la robe?
Alice. De foot, madame; el de coun.
55
Kath. De foot, el de court? 0 Seigneur
Dieu! cea sont mats de san mauvais, eorruphble,
$ros, et impudzque,
el non pour lea dames
d'honneur
d'user.
Je ne voudrois prononeer
eea mats devant lea seigneurs de France, pour
lout le monde. Fob! le foot, el le eoun. Ndantmary8 je recilerai une autre jois ma lefon
ensemble: de hand, de fingre_ de naris, d'arm,
d'elbow, de nick, de sin, de foot, de court.
54
Alice. Excellent, madame/
Kath. C"eal assez pour une lois: allons noas
diner.
[Exeunt.
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Uniought withal, but I will sell my dukedom, x$
To buy a slobbery end a dirty farm
In that nook-shottsn isle of Albion.
Con. Dieu de batlailea! where have they
this mettle?
Is not their climate foggy, raw, and dull,
z6
On whom, as in despite, the sun looks pale,
gil)in_ their fruit with frowns?
Can sodden
water,
A drench for sur-rein'd jades, their barley-broth,
Decoct their cold blood to such valiant heat? 2o
And Rh_ll our quick blood, spirited with wine,
Seem frosty? Ol for honour of our land,
Let us not hang like roping icicles
Upon our houses' thatel_ b whales a more frosty
people
24
Sweat drops of gallant youth in our rich fields;
Poor we may call them in their native lords.
Dam By faith and honour,
Our madams mock at us, and plainly say
a8
Our mettle is bred out; and they will give
Thetr bodies to the lust of English youth
To new-store France with bastard warriors.
Boar. They bid us to the English dancingschools,
3z
And teach lavoltas high and swift eorantos;
Saying our grace is only in our heels,
And that we are most lofty runaways.
Fr. King. Where is Montjoy the herald?
speed him hence:
35
Let him greet England with our sharp defiance.
Up, princesl and, with spirit of honour edg'd
More sharper than your swords, hie to the field:
Charles Delabreth, High Coustabls of France; 4o
You D-_
of Orleans, Bourbon, and Beryl,
Alen(;on, Brabant' Bar, and Burgundy;
Jaques Chatillon, Rambures, Vaudemont'
Beaumont, Grandprd, Roussl, and Fauconberg,
SCENE V.--The Same. Another Room in
Foix, Lestrale, Bouciqualt' and Charolois;
45
the Palace.
High duk_ great princes, barons, lords, and
knights,
Enter the FRENCH KING, the DAUPHD;, DUKE For your great seats now quit you of great
OF BOURBON, the CONSTABLE OF FRANCE,
shames.
and Others.
Bar Harry Eng!_n_ that sweeps through our land
I_. King. 'Tie certain, he hath pass'd the With pennons painted in the blood of Harflcur_
river Somme.
Rush on his host, as doth the melted snow
Con. And ff he be not fought withal, my lord, Upon the valleys, whose low vaee_l seat
Let us not live ia France; let us quit all,
The Alps cloth spit and void his rheum upon: 5z
And giwour vineyards to a barbarous people. 4 Go down upon him, you have power enough,
Dau. 0 Dieu vivant! shall a few sprays of us, And in a captive chariot into Roan
The emqptying of oux fathers' luxury,
Bring him our prisoner.
Our scions, put in wild and savage stock,
Con.
This becomee the great.
Spirt up so suddenly into the clouds,
8 Sorry am I his numbers are so few,
56
And overlook their gra__ters?
His soldiers sick and f_mi_h'd in their march,
Boar. Normsns, but bastard Norma_% Nor- For I am sure when he -hal! see our army
man bastatdsl
He'll drop his heart into the _inlr of fear,
itlortdemavie!fftl_ymarchaloug
And for achievement offer us his ransom.
6o
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KING
:

HENRY

Fr. King. Therefore, lord constable, haste on
Montjoy,
And let him say to England that we send
To know what willing ransom he will give.
Prince Dauphin, you shall stay with us in Roan.
Dan. Not so, I do beseech your majesty.
55
Fr. King. Be patient, for you shall rem_m
with us.
Now forth, lord constable and princes all,
And quickly bring us word of England's fail. 6s
[Exeunt.
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!stone, which roils, and roils, and rolls: in good
h-uth, the poet makes a most excellent description of it: Fortune is an excellent moral.
40
Pist. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns
on him;
For he hath stol'n a pax, and hanged must a'
be,
A damned deathl
Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free
44
And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate.
But Exeter hath given the doom of death
For pax of little price.
Therefore, go speak; the duke will hear thy
SCENEVI.--The
English Camp in Picardy.
voice;
48
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut
Ent_" GOWEn and FLu_._._.
With edge of penny cord and vile reproach:
Gow. How now, Captain Fluellenl come you Speak, captain, for his life, and I will thee
from the bridge?
requite.
Flu. I assure you, there is very excellent
Flu. Aunchient Pistol, I do partly underservices committed at the pridge.
4 stand your meaning.
53
Gow. Is the Duke of Exeter safe?
Plat. Why then, rejoice therefore.
Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous
Flu. Certainly, aunchtent, it is not a thin_ to
as Agamemnon;
and a man that I love and rejolceat; for, if, look you, he were my brother,
honour with my soul, and my heart, and my I would desire the duke to use his good pleasure
duty, and my life, and my hying, and my utter- and put him to execution; for disclphne ought
most power: he is not--God be praised and to be used.
plessedl--any
hurt in the world; but keeps the
Plat. Die and be damn'd; and figo for thy
pridge most v_li_ntly, with excellent discipline,
friendship!
60
There is an aunchient heutenant there at the
Flu. It is well.
pridge, I thlni_ in my very conscience, he is as
Plat. The fig of Spa_nl
[Exit.
val/sntam_n
as MarkAntony; and he is a man
F/u. Very good.
of no estimation in the world; but I did see him
Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit
do as gallant service,
z7 rascal: I remember hun now; a bawd, a cutGow. What do you call him?
purse.
66
Flu. He is cslled AunchientPistoL
Flu. l'll assure you a' uttered as prave
GROW.I knOW hun not.
zo words at the pridge as you shall see in a sum.
mer's day. But it is very well; what he has
En/er PISTOL.
spoke to me, that is well, I warrant you, when
Flu. Here is the man.
time is serve.
7x
Plat. Captain, I thee beseech to do me
Gow. Why, 'fis a gull, a fool, a rogue, that
favours:
now and then goes to the wars to grace himself
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well
at his return into London under the form of a
F/u. Ay, I praise God; and I have merited soldier. And such fellows are perfect in the
some love at his hands,
z5 great commanders' names, and they wKl learn
Pier. Bardolph, a soldier firm and sound of you by rote where services were done; at such
heart_
and such a sconce, at such a breach, at such a
And of buxom valour, hsth_ by cruel fate
convoy; who came off bravely, who was shot,
_
giddy Forttme's furious fickle wheel,
28 who disgraced, what terms the enemy stood on;
t goddess blind,
and this they con perfectly in the phrase of war,
That stands upon the rolling restless stone,-which they trick up with new-tuned oaths: and
Flu. By your patienee, AunchientPistoL
For- what a beard of the general's cut and a horrid
tune is painted plind, with a muffler afore her suit of the camp will do among foaming bottles
e.yes, to signify to you that Fortune is plind: and and ale-washed wits, is wonderful to be thought
sae is painted also with a wheel, to signify to on. But you must learn to know such standers
you, whichis the moral of it, that she is turuing, of the age, or else you may be zaarveUously
inconstant, and mutability, and variation:
mistook.
SS
and her foot, loakyou, isflxed upon a spherical
F/u. I tell you what, Captain Gower; I do
557
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perceive, he is not the man that he would gladly
make show to the world he is: if I find a hole in
his coat I will tell him my mind. [Drum heard. ]
Hark you, the king ta coming; and I must:
speak with him from the pridge,
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re-answer, his pettiness would bow under. For
our losses, his exchequer is too poor; for the
effusion of our blood, the muster of his kingdom
too faint a number; and for our disgrace, his
own person, kneeling at our feet, but a weak and
worthless satisfaction. To this add defiance: and
Enter K_G HENRY, GLOUCESTER,and
tell him, for conclusion, he hath betrayed his
Soldiers.
followers, whose condemnation is pronounced.
Flu. God pleas your maje3tyl
So far my king and master, so much my office.
K. Hen. How now, Fluellenl cam'st thou
K. Hen. What is flay name?
I know thy
from the bridge?
96
quality,
z49
Flu. Ay, so please your majesty. The Duke
Mont. Montjoy.
of Exeter hath very gallantly maintained the
K. Hen. Thou dost thy office fairly. Turn
pridge: theFrenchisgoncofl,
lookyou, andthere
thee back,
is gallant and most prave passsges. Marry, th' And tell thy king I do not seek him now,
xsz
athversary was have poesessmn of the pridge, But could be wll]ing to march on to Cala_
but he is enforced to retire, and the Duke of Without impeachment; for, to say the sooth,Exeter is master of the pridge. I can tell your Though 'tis no wisdom to confess so much
majesty the duke is a prave man.
to4 Unto an enemy of craft and vantage,-x55
K. Hen. What men have you lost, Fluelhn?
My people are with sickness much enfeebled,
Flu. Theperdition of th' athversaryhathbeen
My numbers lessen'd, and those few I have
very great, reasonable great: marry, for my Almost no better than so many French:
part, I think the duke hath lost never a man but Who, when they were in health, I tell thee,
,one that is like to be executed for robbing a
herald,
zso
church; one Bardolph, i[ your majesty know the I thought upon one pair of English legs
man: his face is all bubukles, and whelks, and Did march three Frenchmen.
Yet, forgive me,
:knobs, and flames o' fire; and his llps blows at
God,
his nose, and it is like a coal of fire, sometimes
That I do brag thus[ this your air of France
pluc and sometimes red; but his nose is cxe- Hath blown that vice in me; I must repent, z64
cured, and his tire's out.
x15 Go therefore, tell thy master here I am:
K. Hen. We would have all such offenders so My ransom Is this frail and worthless trunk,
cut ot]: and we give express charge that in our My army but a weak and sickly guard;
marches through the country there be nothin_ Yet, God before, tell him we will come on, z68
compelled from the villages, nothing taken but Though France himaslf and such another
paid for, none of the French upbraided or
neighbour
abused in diedainful language; for when lenity Stand in our way.
There's for thy labour,
and cruelty play for a kingdom, the gentler
Montjoy.
gamester is the soonest winner.
Go, bid thy master well advise hirn_lf:
H we may pass, we will; if we be hlnder'd, z72
Tuckel.
Enter MONTJOY.
We shall your tawny ground with your red
2t]0nL You know me by my habit.
Iz4
blood
If.. Hen. Well then I know thee: what ,hal! I DL_colour: and so, Montjoy, fare you well.
know of thes7
The sum of all our answer is but this:
_tl0n/. My master's mind.
We would not seek a battle as we are;
x76
K. Hen. Unfold it.
x27 Nor, as we are, we say we will not shun it:
._Iont. Thus says my klnc: Say thou to Harry So tell your master.
ofEngla_d:Thoughweseemeddead,
wedidbut
._/0nL I _h_|l deliver so. Thani__ to your
sleep: advantage is a better soldier tha. rashhigh,_.
[Ex/t.
hesS. Tell him we could have rebuked him at
Glo. I hope they will not come upon us
Ha_e.ur, but ti_t we thought not good to bruise
now.
xso
an injury till it were full ripe: now we speak
K. Hen. We are in God's hand, brother, not
upon our cue, and our voice is imperial: England
in th_i_s.
,h,,n repent his folly, see his w_i_,
and ad- March to the bridge; it now draws toward
mire our sufferance. Bid him therefore consider
night:
of hiaransom; which must proportion the losses Beyond the river we'll encamp ourselves,
we have borne, the subjects we have lost, the Kad on to-morrow bid them mamh away.
xs4
disgrace we have digested; which, in weight to
[Exeant.
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SCENE VII.--The French Camp, near
Agincourt.
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and perfection of a good and particular rotstress.
53
Con. AIa/el, methought yesterday your misEnter the CONSTABLE OF FRANCE, the LORD tress shrewdly shook your back.
RaMBUEES, the DUKE OF ORIXANS, the
Dau. So perhaps did yours.
55
DAUPHIN, and Others.
Con. Mine was not bridled.
Con. Tutl I have the best armour of the
Dau. OJ then behke she was old and gentle;
world. Would it were dayl
and you rode, like a kern of Ireland, yourFrench
Orl. You have an excellent armour; but let hose off and m your straight stroesers.
60
my horse have his due.
4
Con. You have good judgment in horsemanCon. It is the best horse of Europe.
ship.
Or Will it never be morning?
Dau. Be warned by me, then: they that ride
Dam My Lord of Orleans, and my lord high so, and ride not wanly, fall into foul bogs. I
constable, you talk of horse and armour-8 had rather have my horse to my mmtress.
5S
Orl. You are as well provided of both as any
Con. I had as her have my mistress a jade.
prince in the world.
Dau. I tell thee, constable, my mistress wears
Dam What a long night is this! I will not his own hair.
68
change my horse with any that treads but on
Con. I could make as true a boast as that if I
four pasterns.
Ca, ha/ He bounds from the had a sow to my mistress.
earth as if his entrails were hairs: le cheval
Dau. Le chien eat retourn_ _ son propr_
volant, the Pegasus,.qui
a lea narznes de/eu/
vomissemenl, d la truie large au bourbier: thou
When I bestride him, I soar, I am a hawk: he makest use of any thing.
73
trots the air; the earth sings when he touches
Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my rotsit; the basset horn of his hoof is more musical tress: or any such proverb so httle kin to the
than the pipe of Hermes.
purpose.
76
Orl. He's of the colour of the nutmeg.
2o
Ram. My lord constable, the armour that I
Dam And of the heat of the ginger. It is a saw in your tent to-night, are those stars or
' beast for Perseus: he is pure air and fire; and suns upon it7
the dull elements of earth and water never
Con. Stars, my lord.
8o
appear in him but only in patient stillness while
Dan. Some of them will fall to-morrow, I
his rider mounts him: he is indeed s horse; and hope.
all other jades you may call beasts.
Con. And yet my sky shall not want.
Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absolute
Dau. That may be, for you bear a many
and excellent horse.
2s superfluously,
and 't-were more honour some
Dam It is the prince of palfreys; his neigh were away.
86
is like the bidding of a monarch and his countsCon. Even as your horse bears your praises;
nance enforces homage,
who would trot as well were some of your brags
Orl. No more, cousin.
32 dismounted.
89
Dan. Nay, the man hath no wit that cazmot
Dau. Would I were able to load him with his
from the rising of the lark to the lodging of the desertl Will it never be day? I will trot tolamb, vary deserved praise on my palfrey: it is morrow a mile, and my way shall be paved with
a th_me as fluent as the sea; turn the sands.into
English faces.
93
eloquent tongues, and my horse is argument for
Con. I will not say so for fear I should be
them all 'Tie a subject for a sovereign to res- faced out of my way.
But I would it were
son on, and for a sovereign's sovereign to ride morning, for I would fain be about the ears of
on; and for the world--familiar
to us, and the English.
97
,,nlrnown--to
lay apart their particular runeRam. Who will go to hazard with me for
tions and wonder at him. I once writ a son- twenty prisoners?
net in his praise and began thus: 'Wonder of
Con. You must first go yourself to hazard,
n_t_reI '-44 ere you have them.
zox
Or/. I have heard a sonnet begin so to one's
Dau. 'Tie midnight: I'll go arm myself.
mistress.
[Exit.
Darl. Then did they imitate that which I
Or The Dauphin longs for morning.
composed to my courser; for my horse is my
Ram. He longs to eat the English.
xo4
mistress.
49
Con. I thlnlr he will eat all he kills.
OrL Your mistress bears wall.
Or/. By the white hand of my lady, he'e &
Dam Me well; which is the prescript praise gallant prince.
559
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Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread i Con. Just, just; ._nd the men do sympathize
out the oath.
xo9 with the mastiffs in robustious and rough comOrL He is simply the most active gentleman
ing on, leaving their wits with their wives: and
of France.
then give them great meals of beef and iron
Con. Doing is activity, and he will still be and steel, they will eat like wolves and fight
doing,
xx3 hke devils,
z68
Or/. He never did harm, that I heard of.
Orl. Ay, but these English are shrewdly out
Con. Nor will do none to-morrow: he will of besL
keep that good name still,
xx6
Con. Then shall we find to-morrow they have
Or/. I know him to be valiant,
only stomachs to eat and none to fight. Now is
Con. I was told that by one that knows him t time to arm; come, shall we about it?
x73
_etter than you.
Or/. It is now two o'clock: but, let me see,
OrL What's he?
x2o
by ten
Con. Marry, he told me so himRelf; and he We shall have each a hundred Englishmen.
said he car_ not who knew zt.
[Exeunt.
Or/. He needs not ; it is no hidden virtue
in him.
z24
ACT IV.
Con. By my faith, sir, but it is; never any
body saw it but his lackey: 'tis a hooded valour;
Enter Chorus.
and when it appears, zt will bate.
Now enterlain eon/eclure of a time
OrL 'Ill will never said well.'
z28 When creeping murmur and the poring dark
Con. I will cap that proverb with 'There is FzTls the wide vessel of the universe.
flattery in friendship.'
From camp to camp, through the foal womb el
Orl. And I will take up that with 'Give the
n/gM,
4
devil his due.'
x32 The hum of either army shTly sounds,
Con. Well placed: there stands your friend That the ftx'd sentinels almost receive
for the devil: have at the very eye of that The secret whispers of each other's watch:
proverb, with 'A pox of thedeviL'
Fire answers fwe, and through their paly
Or/. You are the better at proverbs, by how
flames
8
much 'A fool's bolt is soon shot.'
x_7 Each baRle sees the other's umber'd/ace:
Con. You have shot over.
Steed threatens steed, in high and boastful
Orl. 'Tis not the first time you were overshot,
neighs
Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the
Enter a Messenger.
tents
Mess. My lord high constable, the English he _The armourers, accomplishing the knighls,
x=
within fdteen hundred paces of your tents, z4z With busy hammers closing rivets up,
Con. Who hath measured the ground?
Give dreadful note of preparation.
_Iess. The Lord Grandpr_.
i The country cocks do crow, the docks do toll,
CmL A valiant and meet expert gentleman.
And the third hoar of drowsy morning name. x5
Would it were day! AI_I poor Harry of Eng- Proud of their numbers, and secure in soul,
land, he longs not for the dawning as we do. x46 The conlidont and over-lusty French
OrL What a wretched and peevish fellow is Dothe low-rated English play at dice;
this l_in_ of England, to mope with his fat- And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night
_o
brs!m_l followers so far out of his knowlsdgel
Who, like a foul and ugly witch, doth limp
Con. If the English had any apprehension
So tediously away. The poor condemned Engthey would run away.
zSz
lish,
Or/. That they lack; for ff their heads had Like sacrifices, by th_ watchful lires
any intellectual armour they could never wear Sit _atiently, and inty ruminate
24
such heavy head-pieces.
The morning's danger, and their gesture sad
Ram. That i_l_nd of England breeds very Investing lank.lean cheeks and war.warn coals
valiant creatures: their mastiffs are of un- Presentdh them unto the goaing moon
matchable courage,
z57JSo many horrid ghosts.
O/ now, who wl_ll
OrL Fonli_h ours[ that run wlnlrln_ into the I
behold
28
mouth of a Russian bear and have their heads The royal captain of this ruin'd band
crushedlikerottenapples.
Youmayaswelleay
Walking
from w_ch to walch, from tent to
that's &va!i_nt flea tluLt dare eat his brealdast
tent,
on the lip of a lion.
z6z Lelhim cry 'Pra/se and._ory on his head/"
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For .forth he goes and vzsits all his host,3z ILend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas. Brothers both,
Bids them good morrow with a modest stuffs,
Commend me to the prmees m our camp;
z5
And calls them brothers, friends, and country. Do my good morrow to them; and anon
men.
Desire them all to my pavilion.
Upon his royal face there is no note
Glo. We shall, my begs.
2s
How dread an army hath enrounded hzm;
36
[Exeuug GLOUCESTERand BEDFORD.
Nor doth he dedicate one lot of colour
Erp. Shall I attend your Grace?
Unto the weary and all.watched night:
K. HerL
No, my good knight;
Bug freshly looks and overbears atlaiug
Go with my brothers to my lords of England:
With cheerful semblance and sweet malesty; 4o I and my bosom must debate awhile,
Thai every wrelch, pining and pale before,
And then I would no other company.
3z
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks.
Erp. The Lord in heaven bless thee, noble
A largess universal, hke the sun
Harryl
[Exit.
His hberat eye doth give to every one,
44
K. Hen. God-a-mercy, oldheartl thou speak'st
Thawing cold fear.
Then mean and gentle all,
cheerfully.
Behold, as may unworthiness deline,
A litlle touch of Harry in the night.
Erder PISTOl,.
And so our scene must to the batlle fly;
4s
Pist. Qui va l_?
Where,--O /or pity,--we shall much disgrace,
K. Hen. A friend.
36
With four or live most vtle and ragged
Pist. Discuss unto ms; art thou ofl]eer?
Right dl dispos'd in brawl ridiculous,
Or art thou base, common and popular?
The name of Agincourt.
Yel sit and see;
52
K. Hen. I am a gentleman of a company.
_linding
true things by what their mockeries
Pist. Trail'st thou the puissant pike?
4o
be.
[Exit.
K. Hem Even so. What are you?
Pist. As good a gentleman as the emperor.
SCENE I.--Th;En_ish
Camp ug Agincourt.
K. Hen. Then you are a better than the king.
Pist. The king's a baweock, and a heart of
Euger KING HENRY, BEDFORD, and GLOUCESgold,
44
TF.R.
A lad of life, an imp of fame:
K. Hen. Gloucester, 'its true that we are in Of parents good, of fist most valiant:
great danger;
I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heart-string
The greater therefore should our courage be.
I love the lovely bully. What's thy n_me7
_S
Good morrow, brother Bedford. God Almighty l
K. Hen. Harry le Roy.
Therp is some soul of goodness in things evil, 4
Pist. Le Roy/a Cornish name: art thou of
Would men observingly distd it out;
Cornish crew?
For our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers,
K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman.
Which is both healthful, and good husbandry:
Plsi. Know'st thou Fluelhn7
5_
Beside6, they are our outward consclenoes,
8
K. Hen. Yes.
And preachers to us all; admonishing
Pist. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his
That we should dress us fairly for our end.
pate
Thus may we gather honey from the weed,
Upon Saint Davy's day.
And make a moral of the devil himself,
zz
K. Hen. Do not youwear yourdaggerinyour
cap that day, lest he knock that about yours. 57
En/er ERPINOHA_.
Pist. Art thou his friend7
Good morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpinghsm:
K. Hen. And his _in_Hlan too.
A good soft pillow for that good white head
Pist. The figs for thee thenl
6o
Were better than a churlish turf of France.
g. Hen. I thank you. GOd be with youl
Erp. Not so, my liege: ths lodging likes me
Plat. My name is Pistol called.
[Exit.
better,
z6
K. Hen. It sorts well with your fierceness.
Since I may say, 'Now lie I lf_ a king.'
[Retires.
K. Hen. 'Tis good for men to love their
present pains
Euger FLU_.L_
and Gow_
severa//y.
Upon AYample; so the spirit is eas'd:
Gow. Captain Fluellenl
54
And when the mindis quicken'd, out of doubt,2o
Flu. Sol in the name oiCheshuChrist,
speak
The organs, though defunct and dead before,
lower.
It is the greatest admiration in the
Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move
universal world, when the true and auncisnt
With cured slough and fresh legerity,
prerogstifm and laws of the wars i_ not kept.
561

ACT IV, Sc. I.

KING

HENRY

H you would take the pains but to examine the
wars of Pompey the Gt:eat, you shall find, I
warrant you, that there is no tiddle-taddle nor
pibble-pabble in Pompey's camp ; I warrant
you, you shall find the ceremonies of the wars,
and the cares of it, and the forms of it, and the
sobriety of it, and the modesty of it, to be otherwise.
7e
Gow. Why, the enemy is loud; you heard
him all night,
Flu. If the enemy is an as_ and a fool and a
prating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we
shouldaiso, lookyou, be an ass and a foolanda
prating coxcomb, in your own conscience now?
Gow. I will speak lower.
83
Flu. I pray you and pesecch you that you
will.
[Exeunt GOWERand FLUELLEN.
K. Hen. Though it appear a httle out of
fashion,
TheremmuchcareandvalourinthisWelshman.
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and so I would he were, and I by him, at all
adventures, so we were quit here.
z23
K. Hen. By my troth, I will speak my conscience of the king: I think he would not wish
himseH any where but where he ts.
Bales. Then I would he were here alone; so
should he be sure to be ransomed, and a many
poor men's lives saved,
x29
K. Hen. I dare say you love him not so ill
to wish him here alone, howsoever you speak
this to feel other men's minds.
Methink_ I
could not die any where so contented as in the
king's company, his cause being just and his
quarrel honourable.
Will. That's more than we know.
xs5
Bales. Ay, or more than we should seek after;
for we knowenough if we know we are the king's
subjects. If his cause be wrong, our obedience
to the king wipes the crime of it out of us. x4o
Will. But if the caus_ be not good, the king
himself hath a heavy reckoning to make; when
En/er JOHN BATES, AL'/_.X.tNDF_COURT, and all those legs and arms and heads, chopped off
M_CHAEr.WILLIES.
m a battle, shall join together at the latter day,
Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the and cry all, 'We died at such a place;' some
mormng which breaks yonder?
s9 swearing, somecrying for a sturgeon, some upon
Bales. I think it be; but we have no great their wives left poor behind them, some upon
cause to desire the approach of day.
the debts they owe, some upon their children
Will. We see yonder the beginning of the rawly left. I am afeard there are few die well
day, but I think we shall never see the end of that die in a battle; for how can they charitably
it. Who goes there?
dispose of ally thing when blood is their arguK. Hen. A friend,
ment? Now, if these men do not die well, it
Will. Under what captain serve you?
95 will be a black matter for the king that led them
K. Hen. Under Sir Thomas Erpingham.
to it, whom to disobey were against all proporWd/. A good old commander and a most tion of subjection.
. x55
kind gentleman: I pray you, what thlnl_ he of
K. Hen. So, ff a son that is by his father sent
our estate?
xoo about merchandise do sinfully miscarry upon
K. Hen. Even as men wracked upon a sand, the sea, the imputahon of his wickedness, by
that look to be washed off the next tide.
your rule, should be imposed upon his father
Bates. He hath not told his thought to the thatsenthim: orifaservant,underhismaster's
king?
xo4 comrn_nd transporting a sum of money, be asK. Hen. No; nor it is not meet he should, sailed by robbers and die in many irreconciled
For, though I speak it to you, I think the king iniquit_s, youmeycallthebusinessofthemaster
is but a man, as I am: the violet smells to him the author of the servant's damnation. But this
as it doth to me; the element shows to him as is not so: the king is not bound to answer the
it doth to me; all his senses have but human particular endings of his soldiers, the father of
conditions: his ceremonies laid by, in his naked- his son, nor the master of his servant; for they
hess-he appears but a man; and though his purpose not their death when they purpose their
affections are higher mounted than ours, yet services. Besides, there is no bing_ be his cause
when they stoop, they stoop with the like wing. never so spotless, if it come to the arbitrement
Therefore when he sees reason of fears, as weds, of swords, can try it out with all unspotted solhis fears, out of doubt, be of the same relish as diem. Some, peradventure, have on them the
oursare: yet, in reason, no man should possess guilt of premeditated and contrived murder;
him with any appearance of fear, lest he, by some, of beguiling virgins w_th the broken seals
showing it, should diah_
his army.
xz8 of perjury; some, m_&ing the wars their bulBates. He may show what outward courage wark, that have before gored the gentle bosom
he will, but I believe, as cold a night as 'tis, he of peace with pillage and robbery. Now, ff these
could wish hlm_d.f in Th_.mes up to (.he neck, men have defe_ted the law and outrun native
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punishment, though they can outstrip men, they
K. Hen. If ever I live to see _t, I will challengs
have no wings to flyfrom God: war is his beadle, it.
237
war is his vengeance; so that here men are
Wlll. Thou darest as well be h_ram_d.
punished for before.breach of the king's laws in
K. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take thee
now the king's quarrel: where they feared the m thekmg's company,
z4o
death they have borne life away, and where they
Will. Keep flay word: fare thee well.
would be safe they perish. Then, if they die
Ba/es. Be friends, you English fools, be
unprovided, no more is the king guilty of their friends: we have French quarrels enow, if you
d_mn_tion than he was before gutl_ of those could tell how to reckon.
244
impieties for the which they are now visited.
K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty
Every subject's duty is the kmg's; but every French crowns to one, they will beat us; for
subject's soul is Ins own. Therefore should every they bear them on thetr shoulders: but it is no
soldier in the wars do as every sick man in his English treason to cut French crowns, and tobed, wash every mote out of bas consclenee; and morrow the king himself will be a elipper, z49
dying so, death is to him advantage; or not
[Exeunl Soldiers.
dying, the time was blessedly lost whereto such Upon the kingl let us our lives, our souls,
preparation was gained: and m him that ez- Our debts, our careful wives,
capes, it were not sin to think_ Uaat making God Our children, and our sins lay on the kmgl 252
so free an offer, he let him outlive that day to We must bear all. 0 hard conditaonl
see his greatness, and to teach others how they Twin-born with greatness, sublect to the breath
should prepare,
x99 Of every fool, whose sense no more can feel
W,71. 'Tis certain, every man that dies ill, the Butlnsownwringing.
Whatlnfimts heart's ease
ill upon his own head: the king is not to answer !Must kings neglect that private men enjoyl 257
it.
And what have kings that privates have not too,
Bates. I do not desire he should answer for Save ceremony, save general ceremony?
me; and yet I determine to fight lustily for him. And what art thou, thou idle ceremony?
25o
K. Hen. I myself heard the kin_ sayhe would What kind of god art thou, that su_er'st more
not be ransomed.
206 Of mortal griefs than do thy worshippers?
Will. Ay, he said so, to make us fight cheer- What are thy rents? what are thy comings-in?
fully; but when our throats are cut he may be 0 ceremony! show me but thy worth:
z54
ransomed, and we ne'er the wiser.
What is thy soul of adoration?
K. Hen. If I live to see it, I will never trust Art thou aught else but place, degree, and form,
his word after.
2xx Creating awe and fear in other men?
Will. You pay him then. That's a perilous Wherein thou art less happy, being fear'd, 25s
shot out of an eldsr.gun, that a poor and a L Than they in fearing.
private displeasure can do against a monarch.
What drink'st thou oft, instead of homage
You may as well go about to turn the sun to
sweet,
ice with f,tnning in his _
with a peacock's But poison'd flattery? Ol be sick, great greatfeather.
You'll never trust his word aftsrl
hess,
come, 'Us a foolish saying.
2x8 And hid thy ceremony give thee cure.
272
K. Hen. Yourreproofissomethingtooround;
Thlnk'st thou the fiery fever will go out
I should be angry with you if the time were con- With titles blown from adulation?
veulent.
2zx Will it give place to flexure and low-bending?
Will. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you Caner thou, when thou command'st the beggar's
llve.
knee,
275
K. Hen. I embrace it.
224 Command the health of it? No, thou proud
Will. How shall I know thee again?
dream,
K. Hen. Give me any gage of thine, and I That play'st so subtly with a king's repose;
will wear it in my bonnet: then, if ever thou I am a king that find thee; and I know
darest acknowledge it, I will make it my quarrel. 'Tie not the balm, the sceptre and the ball, 2so
Will. Here's my glove: give me another of The sword, the mace, the crown imperial,
thine.
23o The intertissued robe of gold and pearl,
K.

H_'L

rl"_lere.

The

farced

t_tie

n_nnin_

'fore

thekmg,

Will. This will I also wear in my cap: if ever The throne he sits on, nor the ttde o£ pomp 284
thou come to me and say after to-morrow, 'This That beats upon the ]ugh shore of this world,
is my glove,' by this hand I will take thee a box No, not all these, thrice-gorgeous _remony,
on the ear.
Not all these, laid in bed majestical,
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Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave, zss
SCENEH.--The French Camp.
Who with a body fill'd and vacant mind
Gets him torest, cramm'dwithdistressful
bread; Enter IheDxuPHIN, ORLEANS, RAMBURES, and
Never sees horrid night, the child of hell,
Others.
But, like a lackey, from the rise to set
z92
Orl. The sun doth gild our armour: up, my
Sweats in the eye of Ph_bus, and all night
lordsl
Sleeps in Elymum; next day after dawn,
Dan. 3iontez _ cheval/
My horsel varlet!
Doth rise and help Hyperion to his horse,
lacquais/hal
And follows so the ever-running year
z96
Orl. 0 brave spiritl
With profitable labour to his grave:
Dau. Via/lea eaux et la terre!
4
And, but for ceremony, such a wretch,
Orl. Rten puzs? l'air el le feu.
Winding up days with toil and nights with
Dan. Clel/cousin
Orleans.
sleep,
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a king.
3oo
Enter CONSTABLE.
The slave, a member of the country's peace,
Now, my lord constablel
Enjoys it; but m gross brain httle wets
Con. Hark how our steeds for present serWhat watch the king keeps to maintain the
vice neighl
s
peace,
Dau. Mount them, and make incmlon in
Whose

hours

the

peasant

best

a_va_tages.

304

Re-erder ERPINGHKM.
Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of your
absence,
Seek through your camp to find you.
K. Hen.
Goo:l old knight,
Collect them all together at my tent:
I'll be before thee.
Erp.
I shall do't, my lord. [Exit.
K. Hen. 0 God of battleel steel my soldiers'
hearts;

309

Possess them not with fear; take from them
now
The sense of reckoning, if the opposed numbers
Pluck their hearts from them. Not to-day, 0
Lordl
3xz
Ol not to-day, think not upon the fault
My father made in compassing the crown.
I Richaxd's body have interr'd anew,
And on it have bestow'd more contrite tears 3z6
Than from it iasu'd forced drops of blood.
Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay,
Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold up
Toward heaven, to pardon blood; and I have
built
32o
Two ehantries,
where the sad and solemn
priests
Sing shll for Riehard's soul. More will I do;
Though all that I can do is nothing worth,
Since that my penitence comes after all,
524
Imploring pardon.

their

hides,

That their hot blood may spin in English eyes,
And dour them with superfluous courage: hal
Ram. What[ will you have them weep our
horses' blood?
x2
How shall we then behold their natural teare?
Enter a Messenger.
ff/CSS. The English are embattail'd,
you
French peers.
Con. To horse, you gallant princesl straight
to

horse|

Do but behold yon poor and starved band,
x6
And your fair show _hA|l suck.away their soul_
Leaving them but the shales and husks of men.
There is not work enough for all our hands;
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins 2o
To give each naked curfad-axe a stain,
That our French gallants shall to-day draw out,
And sheathe for lack of sport: let us but blow on
them,
The vapour of our valour will o'erturn them. 24
'TIS positive 'g_i-_t all exceptions, lords,
That our superfluous lackeys and our peasants,
Who in unnecessary action swarm
About our squares of battle, were enow
z8
To purge this field of such a hilding foe,
Though we upon thin mountain's basis by
Took stand for idle speculation:
But that our honours must not. What's to say?
A very little httle let us do,
s_
And all is dons. Then let the trumpets sound
The tucker sonance and the note to mount:
For our approach mh_ll so much dare the field,
That Englandshall couch down in fear and yield.

Re-en/_r GLOUCESTER.
G/o. My livgel
K. Hen. My brother Gloucester's voieel Ay;
I know thy errand, I will go with thee:
328
Enter GR_DP_.
The day, my f_e_is,'knd all thin,hi stay for me.
Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords
[Exeunt.
o!Fraace?
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Yon island carrions desperate of their bones,
Ill-favour'ally become the mormng field:
40
Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose,
And our air shakes them passing scornfully:
Big Mare seems bankrupt in their beggar'd host,
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps:
44
The horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks,
With torch-staves in their hand; and their poor
jades
Lob down their heads s dropping the hides and
hips,
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead
eyes,
48
And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal bit
Lies foulwith chew'd grass, still and motionless;
And their executors, the knavish crows,
Fly o'er them, all impatient for their hour.
52
Description cannot suit itself in words
To demonstrate the life of such a battle
In life so lifeless as it shows itself.
Con. They have said their prayers, and they
stay for death.
55
Dan. Shall we go send them dinners and
fresh suits,
And give their fasting horses provender,
Con. I stay but for my guard: on, to
And fieldl
after fight with them?
t_5: iI
I will the banner from a trumpet take,
And use it for my haste. Come, come, awayl
The sun is high, and we outwear the day.
[Exeunt.
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For thou art fram'd of the firm truth of valour.
[Exit SALISBURy.
Bed. He is as full of valour as of kindness;
Princely in both.
Enter KING HENRY.
Wesf.
el that we now had he1_ x6
But one ten thousand of those men m England
That do no work to-day.
K. Hen.
What's he that wishes so7
My eoumn Westmoreland? No, my fair cousin:
If we are mark'd to die, we are enow
2o
To do our country loss; and if to hve,
The fewer men, the greater share of honour.
God's will l I pray thee, wish not one man more.
By Jove, ! am not covetous for gold,
_4
Nor care I who doth feed upon my cost;
It yearns me not if men my garments wear;
Such outward things dwell not m my desires:
But if it be a sin to covet honour,
28
I am the most offending soul ahve.
No, faith, mycoz, wishnotamanfromEngland:
God's peacel I would not lose so great an
honour
As one man more, methlnb% would share from

For the best hope I have. el do not wish one
more:
me,
32
Rather proclaim it, Westmoreland,
through
my host,
That he which hath no stomach to this fight,
Let him depart; his passport shall be made, 35
And crowns for convoy put into his purse:
SCENETTL--The English Camp.
We would not die in that man's company
That fears his fellowship to die with us.
EntertheEnglish
host/GLOUCESTER, BEDFORD, This day is call'd the feast of Crispian:
40
EXETER,
SAL/SBURY,
and WES_0REt.A_D.
He that outlives this day, and com_s safe home,
Glo. Where is the king7
Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd,
Bed. The k_
himself is rode ix) view _.heir And rouse him at the name of Crispian.
battle.
He that shall live this day, and see old age, 44
West. Of fighting men they have full three- Will yearly on the vigil feast his neighbours,
score thousand.
And say, 'To-morrow is Saint Crmpxan: '
Exe. There's five to one; besides, they all are Then will he strip his sleeve and show his scars,
fresh.
4 And say, 'These wounds I had onCrmpin's day.'
Sa/ God's arm str_e with us[ 't_s a fearful Old men forget: yet all shall be forgot,
49
odds.
But he '11remember with advantages
GOd be wi' you, princes all; I'll to my charge: What feats he did that day. Then shall our
If we no more meet till we meet in heaven,
names,
Then, joyfully, my noble Lord of Bedford,
s. Familiar in his mouth as household words, 52
My dear Lord Gloucester, and my good Lord I Harry the king, Bedford and Exeter,
Exeter,
I Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloucester,
And my kind kinsman, warriors all, adieu !
t Be in their flowing cups freshly remember'd.
Bed. Farewell, good Salisbury; and good ] This story shall the good man teach his son; 56
luck go with theel
[And Crispin Crmpian shall ne'er go by,
Exe. Farewell, kind lord. Fight valiantly to- IFrom this day to the ending of the world,
day:
x_'I But we in it ahn]l be remembered;
And yet I do thee wrong to mind thee of it,
l We few, we happy few, we band of brothers; 60
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Act IV, Sc. III.

KING

HENRY

For he to-day that sheds his blood with me
Shall be my brother; be he ne'er so vile
This day shall gentle his condttion:
And gentlemen m England, now a-bed
6_
Shall thmlr themselves accurs'd they were not
-here,
And hold their maahoods
cheap whiles any
speaks
That fought with us upon Saint Crispin's day.
Re-enter SALISBLrRy.
Sal. My soy'reign lord, bestow yourself with
speed:
68
The French are bravely in their battles set,
And will with all expedience charge on us.
K. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds
be so.
Weal. Perish the man whose mind is back.
ward hOWl
72
K. Hen. Thou dost not wish more help from
England, eoz?
West. God's willl my liege, would you and I
alone,
Without more help, could fight this royal
battlel
K. Hen. Why, now thou hast unwish'd five
thousand men;
75
Which likes me better than to wish us one.
You know your places: God be with you all!
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And those that leave their valiant bones in
France,
Dying hke men, though buried in your dunghills,
They shall be faro'd; for there the sun shall
greet them,
xoo
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven,
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime,
_e
smell whereof shall breed a plague in
France.
Mark then abounding valour in our Enghsh,
That being dead, like to the bullet's grarang, zo5
Break out into a second course of mischief,
Killing in relapse of mortality.
Let me speak proudly: tell the constable,
xo8
We are but warriors for the worldng-day;
Our gayness and our gilt are all besmirch'd
With rainy marching in the painful field;
There's not a piece of feather in our host-- zx2
Good argument, I hope, we will not fly-And time hath worn us into sloveury:
But, by the mass, our hearts are in the trim;
And my poor soldiers tell me, yet ere night xx6
They'll be in fresher robes, or they will pluck
The gay new coats o'er the French soldiers'
heads,
And turn them out of service. If they do this,-As, ff God please, they shall,--my
ransom then
Will soon be levied.
Herald, save thou thy
labour;
xzz
Come thou no more for ransom, gentle herald:
They shall have none, I swear, but these my
joints;
Which if they have as I will leave 'em them, x24
Shall yield them little, tell the constable.
Jr/ont. I shall, King Harry.
And so, fare
thee well:
Thou never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit.
K. Hen. I fear thou'It once more come again
for ransom,
zz8

Tuckel. Enter MONTJOY.
2tI0nt. Once more I come to know of thee,
King Harry,
If for thy ransom thou wilt now compound, 80
Before thy most assured overthrow:
For certainly thou art so near the gulf
Thou needs *must be englutted.
Besides, in
mercy,
The constable desires thee thou writ mind
s4
Thy followers of repentance; that their souls
May make a peaceful and a sweet retire
From off these fields, where, wretches, their
Ent_" YORK.
poor bodies
York. My lord, most humbly on my knee I
Must lie and fester,
beg
K. Hen.
Who hath sent thee now7 88 The le_ng
of the vaward.
R/0nt. The Constable of Franes.
K. Hen. Take it, brave York. Now, soldiers,
K. Hen. I pray thee, bear my former answer
march away:
back:
And how thou plea_st, God, dispose the dayl
Bid them achieve me and then sell my bones.
[Exeunt.
Good Godl why should they mock poor fellows
thus7
92
Sc_'_ IV.--The Field of Baffle.
The man that once did sell the lion's _While the beast liv'd, was kill'd with htmting
Alarmns: Excursions.
Enter French Soldier,
him.
PXS_'OL,and Boy.
A m_ny of our bodies _b_ll no doubt
Pist. Yield, curl
Find native graves; upon the which, I trust, 90
Ft. Sol. Je pense que vons estes le genff/f_Al! witm__ live in brass of th_ day's world;
homme de bonne q_al#_.
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Pist. Quality?
Calsn 0 custure reel
Art _our lea escus que vous l'avez promis, it esl
thou a gentleman?
4 content de vous donner la liberle, le franchiseWhat is thy name? discuss,
ment.
57
Fr. Sol. 0 Sezgneur Dieu !
Fr. SoL Sur mes fenoux, le vous donne mille
Pist. 0 Slgulcur Dew should be a gentle- remerciemens; el ]e m'estime heureux que /_
man:-suis tomb_ entre lea mains d'un chevalier, ]e
Perpend my words, 0 Signieur Dew, and mark:
pense, le plus brave, vahant, el tr_s dzstingu$
O Slgnieur Dew, thou diest on point of fox
9 sez$neur d'Anglelerre.
Except, 0 signieur, thou do give to me
Plat. Expound unto me, boy.
63
Egregious ransom.
! Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thouFr. Sol. 0, prenez misericorde! ayez pih_ de sand thanks; and he esteems himself happy
moy!
x3 that he hath fallen into the hands of one--as he
Pist. Moy shall not serve; I will have forty thlnka--the most brave, valorous, and thrice.
moys;
worthy signieur of England.
6s
Or I will fetch thy rim out at thy throat
Pisl. As I suck blood, I will some mercy
In dropsof crimson blood,
x6
show.-Fr. Sol. Est-il impossibled'esehapper
la foree Follow me[
de ton bras?
[Exeunt PISTOL and French Soldier.
Pist. Brass, curl
Boy. Suivez vous le grand capitatne.
I did
Thou dxm_ed and luxurious mountain goat, 2o never know so full a voice issue from so empty
Offer'st me brass?
g heart: but the saying is true, 'The empty
Fr. Sol. 0 pardonnez moy!
vessel makes the greatest sound.'
Bardolph
Pist.Sayst thou me so? is that a ton of and Nym had tentimesmore valourthan this
moys?
roaringdevili'the old play,that every one
Come hither,
boy: ask me thisslavein French may pare his nailswith a wooden dagger;
What ishisname.
25 and they are both hanged;and so would this
Boy. Escontez:
comment estesvousappell_? be ffhe durst stealanything adventurously.
Fr. ,Sol. Monsieur le Fer.
I must stay with the lackeys, with the luggage
Boy. He says his name is Master Fer.
2s of our camp: the French might have a good
Pist. Master Ferl I'll fer him_ az3dfirk him, prey of us, if he knew of it; for there is none to
and ferret him. Discuss the same in French guard it but boys.
[Exit,
unto him.
Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and
SC'EI_'E
V.--Another
Part o/the Field.
ferret, and firk.
s._
Plat. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his Alarums.
Enter DAUPHIN, ORLEANS,
Boutthroat.
BON, CONSTABLE,
RAMBURE8,
and Others.
Fr. Sol. Que dil.lT, monsieur?
Con. 0 diable!
Boy. 1l me eommande _ vous dire que vous
Orl. 0 seigneur/le/our
eat perdu! toni eat
/aires vous prest; car ce soldat icy eat dispos_
perdu!
tout _ cdle heure de couper vostre forge.
Dau. Alort de ma vie! all is confounded, alll
Pisl. Ouy, euppele forge, permajoy,
Reproach and everlasting shame
4
Peasant, unless thou give me crowns, braw Sit mo_kin_ in our plttmes.
0 mcSchante
crowns;
40]
/orlune!
Or mangled _h_!t thou be by this my sword.
Do not run away.
[A short alarmn.
Fr. Sol. O! je vous supplie pour !'amour de
Con.
Why, all our ranks are broke.
Dieu, me pardonner i Je suis le gentHhomme de
Dau. 0 perdurable shamel let's stab ourbonne maison: fardez ma vie, et]e vous don.
selves.
neray deux cents escus.
45 Be these the w_tches that we play'd at dies
Pist. What are his words?
for?
s
Boy. He prays you to save his life: he is a
Orl. Is this the king we sent to for his
gentlem_n of a good house; and, for his ransom I
ransom7
he will give you two hundred crowns.
49
Boar. Shame, and eternal shame, nothing
P/st. Tell him, my fury shall abate, and I
but shame!
The crowns will take.
Let's die in honourl once more back again;
Fr. 8ol. Pelit monsieur, que dil-zl?
52 And he that will not follow Bourbon now,
z2
Boy. Encore qu'17 ed contre son ]urement i Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand,
de pardonner anon
prisonnier; neanl-moins
Like _ base pander, hold the chamber-door
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Whilst by a stave, no gentler than my dog,
His fairest daughter is contaminated,
x6
Con. Disorder, that hath spoWd us, friend us
nowl
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives.
OrL We are enough yet living in the field
To smother up the English in our throngs,
20
If any order might be thought upon.
Boar. The devil take order nowl I'll to the
throng:
Let I/fe be short, else shame will be too long.
[Exeurd.

THE

FIFTH

But harkl what new alarum is this same7
The French have remforc'd their scatter'd men:
Then every soldier kill his prisonersl
37
Give the word through.
[Exeunt.
SCENEVH.--Anolher

Part of the Field.

Alarums.
Enter PLU_LLEN and GOWn.
Flm Kill the poys and the luggagsl 'tis expressly against the law of arms: 'tis as arrant
a piece of knavery, mark you now, as can be
offer't: in your conscience now, is it not?
4
Gow. 'TIS certain, there's not a boy left alive;
SCENE VI.--Anofher
Part of the Field.
and the cowardly rascals that ran from the
Alarums.
Enler KL_a HENRY and Forces; battle have done this slaughter: besides, they
EXETER, and Olhers.
have burned and carried away all that was in
K. Hen. Well have we done, thrice-valiant
the king's tent; wherefore the king most
cotmtrymen:
worthily hath caused every soldier to cut his
But ali's not done; yet keep the French the prisoner's throat. 0l 'tis ag_!l_ntking,
xx
field.
Flu. Ay, he was porn at Monmouth, Captain
Exe. The Duke of York commends him to Gower. What call you the town's name where
your msiesty.
Alexander the Pig was born7
K. Hen. Lives he, good uncle? thrice within
Cow. Alexander the Great.
x5
this hour
4
Flu. Why, I pray you, is not pig great7 The
I saw him down; thrice up again, and fighting; pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge,
From helmet to the spur all blood he was.
or the magnanimous,
are all one reckonings,
Exe. In which array,brave soldier,doth he lie, save the phrase is a little vaxiatious,
z9
Larding the plain; and by his bloody side,-- s
Gow. I thi,_ Alexander the Great was born
Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds,-in Macedon: his father wa_ called Philip of
The noble Earl of Suffolk also lies.
Macedon, as I take it.
Suffolk first died: and York, all haggled over,
Flu. I think it is in Macedon where AlexComes to him, where in gore he lay iusteep'd, x2 ander is porn. I tell you, captain, ff you look in
And takes him by the beard, kisses the gashes
the maps of the 'orld, I warrant you ssll find,
That bloodily did yawn upon his face;
in the comparisons between Macedon and MenAnd cries aloud, 'Tarry, dear cousin Suffolkl
mouth, that the situations, look you, is both
My soul shall thine keep company to heaven;x5 alike. There is a river in Macedon, sad there is
Tarry, sweet soul, for mine, then fly abreast,
also moreover a river at Monmouth: it is called
As in this glorious and well-foughten field,
Wye at Monmouth; but it is out of my pralns
We kept together in our chivalryl '
what is the name of the other river; but 'tis all
Upon these words I came and cheer'd him up: one, 'tas alike as my fingers is to my fingers, and
He smil'd me m the face, raught me his hand,
there is salmons in both. If you mark AlexAnd with a feeble gripe says, ' Dear my lord,
ander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is
Commend my service to my sovereign.'
come after it indifferent well; for there is figures
So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck
z4 m all thln_.
Alexander,--God knows, and you
He threw his wounded arm, and kiss'd his lips; know,--in
his rages, and his furies, and his
And so espous'd to death, with blood he seal'd wraths, and his cholers, and his moods, and his
A testament of noble-ending love.
displeasures, and his indignations,
and also
The pretty and sweet manner of it forc'd
28 being a little intoxicates in his prains, did, in
Those waters from me which I would have his ales and his _,
look you, _
his pest
stopp'd;
friend, Cleitus.
42
But I had not so much of man in me,
Cow. Our king is not lf_ him in that: he
And all my mother came into mine eyes
never killed any of his friends.
And gave me up to tears.
F/u. It is not well done, mark you now, to
K. Hen.
I blame you not; 32 take the tales out of my mouth, ere it is made
For, hearing this, I must perforce compound
and flniAhed. I speak but in the figures and
With mistful eyes, or they will issue too.
comparisons of it: as Al_ffi_n4er killed his friend
[A/arum.
Cleitu_ beiag in his alee and his cups, loslw
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Harry Monmouth, being in his right wits and What is this castle call'd that stands hard by?
his good judgments, turned away the fat knlght
.Mont. They call it Agincourt.
9s
with the great belly-doublet: he was full of j K. Hen. Then call we this the field of Aglnjests, and gipes, and knaveries, and mocks; I
court,
have forgot his name.
54 i Fought on the day of Crispin Crispianus.
Gow. Sir John Falstaff.
Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory,
Flu. That is he. I 'li tell you, there is goot an't please your majesty, and your grcai_uncle
men porn at Monmouth.
Edward the Flask Prince of Wales, as I have
Gow. Herecomes his majesty.
58 read in the chronicles, fought a most prave
pattie here in France.
zoo
Alarum.
Enter K]_o HENEY, with a part o/
K. Hen. They did, Fluellen.
the English Force_; W_W_CK, GLOUO_S_R, i
Flu. Your majesty says very true. If your
EXETER, and Others.
msjeshes is remembered of it, the Welehmen
K. Hen. I was not angry since I r_me to did good service in a garden where leeks did
France
grow, wearing leeks in their Monmouth caps;
Until this instant. Take a trumpet, herald; 60 which, your majesty know, to this hour is an
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hill:
honourable badge of the esrvlce; and I do beIf they will fight with us, bid them come down, lieve, your majesty takes no scorn to wear the
Or void the field; they do offend our sight,
leek upon Saint Tavy's day.
xo9
If they'll do neither, we will come to them, 54
K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour;
And make them skirr away, as swift as stones
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman.
Enforced from the old Aesyrmn slings.
Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your
Besides, we'll cut the throats of those we have, i majesty's WeLsh plood out of your pody, I can
And not a man of them that we shsli take
68 tell you thst: Got plees it and preserve lt, as long
Shall taste our mercy. Go and tell them so.
as it pleases his grace, and his majesty tool
K. Hen. Thsnk_, good my countryman, zz5
Enter MONTJOY.
Flu. By Jeshu, I am your majesty's countryExe. Here comes the herald of the French, man, I care not who know it; I will confess it to
my liege,
all the 'orld: I need not be ashamed of your
Glo. His eyes are humbler than they us'd to majesty, prmsed be God, so long as your majesty
be.
is an honest man.
x2x
K. Hen. How nowl what means this, herald?
K. Hen. God keep me sol Our heralds go
know'st thou not
72
with him:
That I have fin'd these bones of mine for:Bring me justnotice of the numbers dead
ransom?
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither.
Com'st thou again for ransom?
[Points to Wn.V,VXMS.Exeunt MONTJOY
.Mont.
No, great king.
and Others.
I come to thee for charitable licence,
Exe. Soldier, you must come to the king.
That we may wander o'er this bloody field
76
K. Hen. Soldier, why wear'st thou that glove
To book our dead, and then to bury them;
in thy cap?
x27
To sort our nobles from our common men;
WzTL An't please your majesty, 'tie the gage
For many of our princes--woe the whi]el-of one that I should fight withal, if he be alive.
Lie drown'd and soak'd in mercenary blood; 80
K. Hen. An Englishman?
So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs
WzTl. An 't please your majesty, a rascal that
In blood of princes; and their wounded steeds
swaggered with me last night; who, d a' live and
Fret fetlock-deep in gore, and with wild rage
ever dare to cha21enge this glove, I have sworn to
Yerk out their armed heele at their deadmasters_ [take him a box o' the ear: or, d I can see my
Killln_ them twice. O! give us lcave, great king, Iglove m his cap,_which
he swore as he was a
To view the field in safety and dispose
soldier he would wear if alive,--I will str_ it
Of their dead bodies,
out soundly,
z37
K. Hen.
I tell thee truly, herald,
K. Hen. What think you, Captain Fluellen?
I know not if the day be ours or no;
88 is it fit this soldier keep his oath7
For yet a many of your horsemen peer
Flu. He is a craven and a villain else, an't
And gallop o'er the field,
please your majesty, in my conscience,
z4s
_$1ord.
The day is yours.
K. Hen. It may be his enemy is a gentleman
K. Hen. Praised be God, and not our ofgrestsort, quitefromtheanswerofhisdegree.
for it!
F/_ Though he be as good a gentleman aa
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the devil is, as Lucifer and Belzebub himself, it is more good toward you peradventure than is
is necessary, look your Grace, that he keep his in your knowledge to dream of.
5
vow and Ins oath. If he be perjured, see you
Will. Sir, know you tins glove7
now, his reputation Is as arrant a villain and a
Flu. Know the glovel I know the glove is
Jack-sauce as ever his black shoe trod upon:
a glove.
God's ground and Iresearth, in my conscience,
Will. I know this; and thus I challenge it. s
lal
xsx
[Strikes him.
K. Hen. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when
Flu. 'Sbloodl an arrant traitor as any's in
thou meetest the fellow,
the universal 'orld, or m France, or in England
Will. So I will, my liege, as I live.
Gow. How now, sixl you villainl
K. Hen. Who servest thou under?
Will. Do you throb I'll be forsworn?
_z
Will. Under Captain Gower, my hege.
x55
Flu. Stand away, Captain Gower; I will give
Flu. Gower is a goot captain, and is good treason his payment into plows, I warrant you.
knowledge and literatured in the wars.
Will. I am no traitor.
K. Hen. Call him lnther to me, soldier.
Flu. That's a lie in thy throat. I charge you
Will. I will, my liege.
[Exit.
in his majesty's name, apprehend him: he is a
K. Hen. Here, Fluellen; wear thou this favour friend o[ the Duke Alen_.on's.
x8
for me and stick it in thy cap. When AlenTon
and myself were down together I plucked this
Enter W&RWlCK and GLOUCESTER.
glove from his helm: if any man challenge this,
War. Hownow, hownowl what's the matter?
he is a friend to Alen?on, and an enemy to our
Flu. My Lord of Warwick, here is,--praised
person; if thou encounter any such, apprehend be God for itl--a most contagious treason come
him_ an thou dostme love.
x67 to light, look you, as you shall desire in a
Flu. Your Grace does me as great honours as summer's day. Here is his majesty.
can be desired m the hearts of his subjects: I
would faro see the man that has but two legs
Enter K_G HENRY and EXETER.
that shall find himself aggriefed at _
glove,
K. Hen. How nowl what's the matter?
24
that is all; but I would fain see it once, and
Flu. My liege, hers is a villain and a traitor,
please God of his grace that I might see.
x7z that, look yourGrace, has struck the glove which
K. Hen. Knowest thou Gower?
rout majestyistakeoutofthehelmetofAlenc_on.
Flu. He is my dear friend, an °t please you.
Will. My hege, this was my glove; here is the
K. Hen. Pray thee, go seek hun, and bring
'ellow of it; and he that I gave it to in change
him to my tent.
x77 promised to wear it in his cap: I promised to
F/u. I will fetch him.
[Exit. : st_'ike him if he did: I met this man with my
K. Hen. My Lord of Warwick, and my brother glove in his cap, and I have been as good as my
Gloucester,
word.
33
Follow Fluellen closely at the heels,
xso
Flu. Your majeety hear now,--saving
your
The glove which I have given him for a favour,
majesty's manhood,--what
an arrant, rascally,
May haply purchase him a box o' the ear;
beggarly, lousy knave it is. I hope your majesty
It is the soldier's; I by bargain should
m pear me testimony and witness, and avouchWear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick:
ments, that this is the glove of Alen_on that your
If that the soldier strike him,--as, I judge xs5 majesty is give me; in your conscisnw now.
By his blunt bearing he will keep his word,-K. Hen. Give me thy glove, soldier: look,
Some sudden mischief may arise of it;
here is the fellow of it.
4x
For I do know Flt_Allen valiant,
xs8 'Twas I, indeed, thou promisedst to strike;
And touch'd with choler, hot as gunpowder,
And thou hast given me most bitter terms.
And quickly will return an injury:
Flu. An't please your majesty, let his neck
Follow and see there be no harm between them. answer for tt, if there is any martial law in the
Go you with me, uncle of Exeter.
[Exeunt.
'orld.
K. Hen_ How canal thou .make me eatisSCT.NEVIII.--Before
KINo H_'RY'S Pavffion.
faction?
4s
E.'_/_ Gowl_a and WII.LIAMS.
Will. All offences, my lord, come item the
heart: never came any from mine that might
Will. I warrant it is to knight you, captain,
offend your majesty.
Enter FLU_.T.V._.
K. Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. S_
F/u. God's will and his pleasure, captain, I
WzT/. Your majesty came not like yourself:
pvseech you now come apace to the king: there you appeared to me but as a common man;
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witness the night, your garments, your lowli- IJohn Duke of Alen_on; Antony Duke of
heSS; and what your highness suffered under
Brabant,
that shape, I beseech you, take it for your own The brother to the Duke of Burgundy,
fault and not mine: for had you been as I took And Edward Duke of Bar: of lusty earls,
you for I made no offence; therefore, I beseech Grandpr_ and Roussi, Faueonberg and Foix, xo4
your highness, pardon me.
5o [Beaumont and Marle, Vaudemont and Lestrale.
K. with
Hen. crowns,
Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove IHere
a royal
fellowship
of deathl dead7
Wherewas
is the
number
of our English
And gwe it to this fellow. Keep it, fellow;
[Herald presents another paper.
And wear it for an honour in thy cap
Edward the Duke of York, the Earl of Suffolk,
Till I do challenge it. Give hun the crowns: 64 Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gain, esquire:
Io9
And, captain, you must needs be friends with None else of name: and of all other men
him.
Butfive and twenty. 0 Godl thy arm was here;
Flu. By this day and tins light, the fellow And not to us, but to thy arm alone,
zxz
has mettle enough in hm belly. Hold, there is Ascribe we all. When, without stratagem,
twelve pence for you, and I pray you to serve But m plain shock and even play of battle,
God, and keep yotl out of prawls, and prabbles, Was ever known so great and little loss
and quarrels, and d_eensions, and, I warrant
On one part and on the other? Take it, God,
you, it is the better for you.
For it is none but thine!
Will. I will none of your money.
72
Exe.
'Tin wonderfull
xx7
Flu. It is with a good will; I can tell you it
K. Hen. Come, go we in procession to the
will serve you to mend your shoes: come, wherevillage:
fore should you be so pashiul? your shoes is not And be it death proclaimed through our host
so good: 'tis a good shilhng_ I warrant you, orI To boast of this or take the praise from God z2o
will ch:_n_,e it.
77 Which is his only.
Flu. Is it not lawful, an please your majesty,
Enter an English Herald.
to tell how many is killed7
K. Hen. Now, herald, are the dead number'd7
K. Hen. Yes, captain; but with this acknowHer. Here i_ the number of the slaughter'd
lodgment,
x24
French.
[Delwers a paper. That God fought for us.
K. Hen. What prisoners of good sort are
F/u. Yes, my conscience, he did us great good.
taken, uncle?
80
K. Hen. Do we all holy rites:
Exe. Charles Duke of Orleans, nephew to the Let there be sung Non nobis and Te Deum; zz8
king;
!The dead with charity enclos'd in clay.
John Duke of Bourbon, and Lord Bouciqualt: !We '11then to Calais; and to England then,
Of other lords and barons, knights and squires, Where ne'er from France arriv'd more happy
Full fifteen hundred, besides common men. s4
men.
[Exeunt.
K. Hen. This nots doth tell me of ten thousand French
ACT V.
That in the field lie slain: of princes, in this
number,
Enter Chorus.
And nobles bearing banners, there lie dead
Chor. Vouchsafe to those that have not read
One hundred twenty-six: added to these,
s8
the story,
Of lrni_,hts, esquires, and gallant gentlemen,
That I may prompt them: and o/such as have,
Eight _housand and four hundred; of the winch I humbly pray them to admit the excuse
F:ve hundred were butyesterday dubb d ltnights:
O/time, o/numbers, and due course o/things, 4
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost, 9z WMch cannot zn their huge and proper life
There are but sixteen hundred mercenaries;
Be here presented. Now we bear the king
The rest are princes, barons, lords, knights,
Toward Calais: grant him there," there seen,
squires,
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts 8
And gentlemen of blood and quality.
Athwart the sea. Behold, the Enghsh beach
Thenamesofthosetheixnoblesthatliedead:
95 Pates in the flood with men, with wives, and
Chaxles Delabreth, High Constable of France;
boys,
Jaqu_ ofC_la_[Jon, _t]rnira_ ofF ranoe;
Whose shouts and claps out.voice the deep.
Th_ master of the ero_bows,
Lord Rambures;
moulh'd sea,
Great-master of Prance, the brave Six Guischard Which, like a mighty whirler "fore the king, za
Dauphin;
xoo Seems to prepare his way: so tel him land
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And solemnly see him set on to London.
Cow. Why, here he comes, swen;-_ like a
So swift a pace hath thought that even now
h_rkey-cock,
x6
You may imagine him upon Blackhea/h;
x5
Where that his lords deswe htm to have borne
Enter PXSTOT..
His bruised helmet and his bended sword
Before him/hrough the city: he forbids it,
Flu. 'Tis no matter for his swellings nor his
Being free from vainness
and self.glorio,s
turkey-cocks. God pleas you, Aunehient Pistoll
pride;
2o you scurvy, lousy knave, God pleas youl
Giving full trophy, signal and ostent,
Plat. Hal art thou bedlam? dost thou thirst,
Quile from himself, to God. But now behold,
base Troyan,
zo
ln/heqaickforgeandworMng-houseof/houghl,
To have ma fold up Paxea's istM web?
How London doth pour out her citizens,
z4 Hencel I am qua|mi_h at the smell of leek.
The mayor and all hzs brethren m best sort,
Flu. I pe3ecch you heaxtily, scurvy lousy
Like to the senators of the antique Rome,
knave, at my desires and my requests and my
With the plebeians swarming al their heels,
pehtiona to eat, look you, this leek; pecause,
Go forth and fetch/hew conquering Ccesar zn:
look you, you do not love it, nor your affections
As, by a lower but loving hkelihood,
29 and your appetites and your.digestions does not
Were now the general of oar gracious era. agree with it, I would desire you to eat it.
za
press,-Pier. Not for CadwaJlsder and all his goats.
As in good hme he may,--from
Ireland coming,
Flu. [Strikes him.] There is one goat for you.
Bringing rebelhon broached on his sword,
3z Will you be so good, scald knave, as eat it?
How many would the peaceful city quit
Pier. Base Troya_, thou shall die.
3_
To welcome him! much more, and much more
Flu. You say very true, scald knave, when
cause,
God's will is. I will desire you to live in the
Did they this Harry.
Now in London place mean time and eat your victuals; come, there
him;
L_sauce for it. [Strikes him again.] You called
As yet the lamentation of the French
36 me yesterday mountain-squire, but I will make
Invites the King of England's stay al home,-yout_dayasquireoflowdegree.
Iprayyou, fall
The emperor's coming in behalf of France,
to: if you can mock a leek you can eat a leek.
To order peace between/hem;---and
omit
Cow. Enough, captain: you have astonished
A///he occurrences, whatever thane'd,
him.
4t
Till Harry's back-relurn again to France:
Flu. I say, I will make him eat some part of
There must we bring him; and mysdf have ' my leek, or I will peat his pate four days. Bite,
play'd
I pray you; it is good for your green wound and
The interim, by remembering you 'tis past.
your ploody coxcomb.
45
Then brook abridgment, and your eyes advance,
Pier. Must I bite?
After your thoughts, straight back again to
Flu. Yes, certainly, and out of doubt and
France.
[ExiL out of question too and ambiguities.
4s
P/s/. By this leek, I will most horribly re.
SCRNE I._France.
An English Court o/
veuge. I eat and eat, I swear-Guur&
F/u. Eat, I pray you: will you haw some
more sauce to your look? there is not enough
En/er FLUELLENand GOW'FAt.
leek to swear by.
5z
G0w. Nay, that's right; but why wear you
Pier. Quiet thy cudgel: thou dost see I eat.
your leek to-day? Saint Davy's day is past
Flu. Much good do you, scald knave, heaxtFlu. There is occasions and causes why and fly.
Nay, pray you, throw none sway; the
wherefore in all thine'8: I w ill ts]] you, _
my skin is good for your broken coxcomb. When
friend, Captain Gower. The rascally, scald, you take occasions to see leeks hereafter, I pray
beggarly, lousy, praggingknave, Pistol,--which
you, mock at 'eva; that is all.
you and yourself and all the 'orld know to be no
PisL Good.
60
petter than a fellow,--look you now, of nomerit_,
F/u. Ay, lesksis good. Hold you, thereis a
he is come to me and prings me pread and salt groat to heal your pate.
yesterday, look you, end pid me eat my leek. It : P/st Me a grostf
was in a place where I could not preed no conFlu. Yes, verily and in truth, you _hAll take
tentioa with him; but I will be so pold as to it; or I have another leek in my pocket, which
wear it in my cap tillI see him once again, and you shall cat
66
I will tell him a little piece of my dae.j'ves.
Pier. I take thy groat in earnest of revenge.
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F/u. H I owe you anything I will pay you in
cudgels: you shah be a woodmonger, and buy
nothing of me but cudgels. God be wi' you, and
keep you, and heal your pate.
[Exit.
Pier. All hell shall sttr for this.
7z
Gow. Go, go; you are a counterfeit cowardly
knave. Will you mock at an anment tradition,
begun upon an honourable respect, and worn as
a memorable trophy of predeceased valour, and
darenotavouchinyourdeedeanyofyourwords?
I have seen you gle_lring and galling at this
gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, because he could not speak English in the native
garb, he could not therefore handle an Engheh
cudgel: you find it otherwise; and henceforth
let a Welsh correction teach you a good English
condition. Fare ye well
[Exit.
Plat. Doth Fortune play the huswife with
me now7
s5
News have I that my Nell is dead i' the spiral
Of malady of France:
And there my rendezvous is quite cut off.
88
Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs
Honour is cudgelled. Well, bawd I'll turn,
And something lean to cutpurse of quick hand.
To England will I steal, and there I'll steal: 92
And patches will I get unto these cudgell'd scars,
And swear I got them in the Gallia wars. [Exit.
S_
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ACT V, Sc. II.

Against the French, that met them in their bent,
The fatal balls of murdering basili_dr_:
_7
The venom of such looks, we fairly hope,
Have lost their quality, and that tins day
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into love. 20
K. Hen. Tocryamen to that, thus we appear.
Q. lea. You English princes all, I do salute
you.
Bur. My duty to you both, on equal love,
Great Kings of France and Englandl
That I
have labour'd
24
With all my wits, my pains, and strong endeavours,
To bring your most imperLal majesties
Unto this bar and royal interview,
Your mightiness on both parts best can witness.
Since then my ofl_ce hath so far prevad'd
z9
That face to face, and royal eye to eye,
You have congreeted, let it not dwgraee me
If I de_nd
before this royal view,
32
What rub or what xmpediment there is,
Why that the naked, poor, and mangled Peace,
Dear nurse of art_, plenties, and joyful births,
Should not in this beet garden of the world, 35
Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage?
Alasl shehath from Franeetoolong been chas'd,
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps,
Corrupting m its own fertility.
4o
Her vine, the merry cheerer of the heart,

H.--Troyes
in Champagne. An Apart.
merit in the F_-_NCH KING'S Pa/ace.

Unpruned dies; her hedges even-pleach'd,
Like prisoners wildly overgrown with hair,
Put forth disorder'd twigs; her fallow leas
44
Enter, from one side, KI_Q HE.Y,
BEDFORD, The darnel, hemlock and rank fmuitory
GLOUCESTER,EXETER, W_RWICK, WEST- Doth root upon, while that the coulter rusts
MOR_._rD, and other Lords; from the other That should deracinate such savagery;
side, the FRENCH KILO, Qu_.v-_ ISABEL, the The even mead, that erst brought sweetly forth
PRINCESS KaTItbRINE, ALICE and other The freckled cowslip, burner, and green clover,
Ladies; the DUKE oF BU_OUI_Y, and his Wanting the scythe, all uneorrseted, rank,
Train.
Conceives by idleness, and nothing teems
5x
K. He_ Peace to this meeting, wherefore we But hateful docks, rough thisttes, kecksies, burs,
are met_
Losing both beauty and utility;
Unto our brother France, and to our sister,
And as ourvineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges,
Healthand fair time of day; joy and good wishes Defective in their natures, grow to wildness,
Toour most fair andpdneelyeo-_in
Katharine;
Even so our houses and ourselves and chddren
And, as a branch and member of this royalty, 51 Have lost, or do not learn for want of time, 57
By whom this great assembly is contriv'd,
_The sciences that should become our country,
We do salute you, Duke of Burgundy;
But grow like eavuges,--as sol&ere will,
And, princes French, and peers, health to you i That nothln_ do but meditate on blood,-60
all!
8 To swearing and stem looks, diflus'd attire,
Fr. King. Right ioyous are we to behold And every tbln_ that seems _nn_tural.
your face.
I Which to reduce into our former favour
.
Most worthy i)rother England; fairly met:
I You are assembled; and my speech entream 04
So are you, princes English, e_;ery one.
[ That I may know the l?t why ge_.tie Peace
Q. lea. Sohappy be the.fee,ue, brother Eng.land, [ Should no_ expe..t.t_e.Lneonvemen_
_
Of this good day and of this gracious meeting,_ 31 And.b] ._s us .wlm ner I.°_r_er qu_.uues"
..
As we are now glad to behold your eyes;
J /£./ien.
_t, _ttr, e o! _urgunay,
Your eyes, which hitherto have borne in them I
the peace,
573
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Whose want gives growth to the imperfectiops
Which you have cited, you must buy that
peace
With full accord to all our just demands;
Whose tenours and particular effects
72
You have, enschedul'd briefly, in your hands,
Bur. The king hath heard them; to the
which as yet,
There is no answer made.
K. Hen.
Well then the peace,
Which you before so urg'd, hes in his answer. 76
Ft. King I have but with a cursorary eye
O'erglanc'd the articles: pIe_seth your Grace
To appoint some of your council presently
To sit with us once more, with better heed
so
To re-survey them, we will suddenly
Pass our accept and peremptory answer.
K. Hen. Brother, we shall. Go, uncle Exeter,
And brother Clarence, and you, brother Gloucester,
84
Warwick and Huntingdon, go with the l_,g;
And take with you free power t? ratify,
Augment, or alter, as your wisdoms best
Shall see advantageable for our dignity,
88
Anything in or out of our demands,
And we'll consign thereto.
Will you, fair
sister,
Go with the princes, or stay here with us?
Q. lsa. Our gracious brother, I will go with
them.
92
Haply a woman's voice may do some good
When articles too nicely urg'd be stood on.
K. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Katharine here
with us:
She is our capital demand, compris'd
95
Within the fore-rank of our articles,
Q. lea. She hath good leave,
[Exeunt all except KINO HENRY,
KAT_aR_rE, and ALIVE.
K. Hen.
Fair Katherine, and most fairl
Will you vouchsafe to teach a sokher terms,
Such as will enter at a lady's ear,
zoo
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart?
Kaih. Your majesty sell mock at me; I cannot speak your England.
K. Hen. 0 fair Kath_xinel if you will love
me soundly with your French heart, I will be
glad to hear you confess it brokenly with your
English tongue. Do you like me, Kate7
xo7
Kath. Pardonnez moy, I cannot tell vat is
'h_me.'
K. Hen. An angelis likeyou, Kate; andyou
axe h_ an angel,
Kalh. One dit-il? _ue ]e suis semblable b les
anges?
::3
Alice. Owy, vrayment,6aufvostregrace,
ainsi
d/t-ft,
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K. Hen. I said so, dear Katherine;
and I
must not blush to affirm it.
_x7
Kalh. 0 ben Die,,/les
langues des heroines
sent pleines des tromperies.
K. Hen. What says she, fair one7 that the
tongues of men are full of deeslts?
z2x
Alice. Ouy, dat de tongues of de roans is be
full of de2e]ts: dat is de princess.
K. Hen. The princess is the better Englishwoman. I' faith, Kate, my wooing ts fit for thy
understanding: I am glad thou caner speak no
better English; for, if thou couldst, thou wouldst
find me such a plain king that thou wouldst
think I had sold my farm to buy my crown. I
know no ways to mince it in love, but directly
to say 'I love you:' then, if you urge me further
: than to say Do you in faithT' I wear out my
suit. Give me your answer; i' faith do: and so
clap hands and a bargain. How say you, lady?
Kath. Sou/vostre honneur, me understand veil.
K. Hen. Marry, ifyouwouldputmetoverses,
or to dance for your sake, Kate, why you undid
me: for the one, I have neither words nor measure, and for the other, I have no strength in
, measure, yet a reasonable measure in strength.
If I could win a lady at leap-frog, or by vaulting
into my saddle with my armour on my back,
under the correction of bragging be it spoken,
I should quickly leap into a wife. Or if I might
buffet for my love, or bound my horse for her
favours, I could lay on like a butcher and sit
like a jack-an-apes, never off. But before God,
Kate, I cannot look greenly nor gasp out my
eloquence, nor I have no cunning in protestation; only downright oaths, which I never use
till urged, nor never break for urging. If thou
caust love a fellow of _
temper, Kate. whose
face is not worth sun-burning, that never looks
in his glass for love of anythln_ he sees there,
let thine eye be thy cook. I sl_eak to thee plain
soldier: if thou caust love me for thi% take me;
if not, to say to thee that I shall die, is true; but
for thy love, by the Lord, no; yet I love thee
too. "And while thou llvest, dear Kate, take a
fellow of plain and unenined constancy, for he
perforce must do thee right, because he hath
not the gift to woo in other places; for these
fellows of inflnilL_ tongue, that _
r_l_ themselves into ladies' favours, theydoalwaysreason
themselves out again. Whatl a speaker is but
a prater; a rime is but a ballad. A good leg
willfall, astraightbackwillstoop,
a black beard
will turn white, a curled p_te will grow bald, a
fair face _A1 wither, a_ull eye will wax hollow,
but a good heart_ Kate, is the sun and the
moon; or, rather, the sun, and not the moon;
for it ahines bright and never cbano_s, but keeps
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his course truly. H thou wolflfl have such a one, belle Katherine
take me; and take me, take a soldier; take a divine d_esse?

AcT V, Sc. II.
du monde,

men fr_s chef el
23I

soldier, take a king. And what sayest thou then to
Kath. Your majesl_ ave fausse French enough
my love? speak, myfair, andfairly, I pray thee. to deceive de most sage demotselle dat is en
Kath. Is it possible dat I sould love de France.
z34
enemy of France?
x78
K. Hen. Now, fie upon my false Frenchl By
K. Hen. No; it is not possible you should mine honour, in true Enghsh I love thee, Kate:
love the enemy of France, Kate; but, in loving by which honour I dare notswear thou lovest
me, you should love the friend of France; for me; yet my blood begins to flatter me that thou
I love France so well, that I will not part with dost, notwithatanding the poor anduntempermg.
a village of it; I will have it all mine: and, effect of my visage.
Now beshrew my father's
Kate, when Prance is mine and I am yours, ambitaonl he was thinking of civil wars when
then yours is France and you are mine.
z85 he got me: therefore was I created with a stubKalh. I cannot tell vat is dat.
born outside, with an aspect of iron, that, when
K. Hen. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French, I come to woo ladies I fright them. But, in
which I am sure will hang upon my tongue hke faith, Kate, the elder I wax the better I shall
a new-married wife about her husband's neck, appear: my comfort is, that old age, that ill
hardiy to be shook off. Je quand ear le posses- layer-up of beauty, can do no more spoil upon
sion de France, el quwnd vous avez le possession
my face: thou hast me, ff thou hast me, at the
de moy,--let me see, what then? Saint Denis worst; and thou shalt wear me, if thou wearme,
be my speed,--done
vostre est France, el vous better and better. And therefore tell me, most
estes mzenne.
It is as easy for me, Kate, to fair Katherine, will you have me? Put off your
conquer the kingdom, as to speak so much maiden blushes; avouch the thoughts of your
more Prench: I shall never move thee in French
heart with the looks of an empress; take me
unless it be to laugh at me.
x97 by the hand, and say 'Harry "ofEngland, I am
Kath. San vostre honneur, le Francois que thine:' which word thou shalt no sooner bless
vous parlez eel meillcwr gwe l'Anglois lequel je mine ear withal, but I will tell thee aloud-parle.
200 'England is throe, Ireland is thine, France is
K. Hen. No, faith, is't not, Kate; but thy thine, and Henry Plantagenet is thine; ' who,
epealrin_ of my tongue, and I thine, most truly though I speak it before his face, ff he be not
falsely, must needs be granted to be much at fellow with the best king, thou shalt find the
one.
But, Kate, dost thou understand thus best king of good fellows. Come, your answer
much English, Canst thou love me?
2o5 m broken music; for thy voice is musm, and
Kath. I cannot tell.
thy English broken; therefore, queen of all,
K. Hen. Can any of your neighbours tell, Katherine, break thy mind to me m broken
Kate? I'll ask them. Come, Iknow thou lovest English: wilt thou have me?
255
me; and at mght when you come into your
Kath. Dat is as it sall please de roy men p_re.
closet you'll question this gentlewoman
about
K. Hen. Nay, it will please him well, Kate;
me; and I know, Kate, you will to her dispraise it shall please him, Kate.
z58
those parts in me that you love with your heart:
Kath. Den It sail also content me.
but, good Kate, mock me mercifully; the rather
K. Hen. Upon that I kiss your hand, and I
gentle princess, because I love thee cruelly. If call you my queen.
ever thou be'st mine, Kate,--as I have a saving
Kalh. Lais_ez, man seigneur, laissez, laissez/
faith within me tells me thou shalt,--I get thee 3_a Joy, je ne veux point qwe vows abaissez voelre
with scambling, and thou must therefore needs grandeur, en baisanl la main d'une vostre in.
prove a good soldier-breeder.
.qhAll not thou digne servileure: exeusez moy, ie vous supplie,
and I, between Saint Denis and Saint George, men tr_s puissant sezgneur.
27_
compound s boy, half French, half English,
K. Hen. Then I will k_ss your lips, Kate.
that shall go to Constantinople and take the
KWh. Les dames, el demoiselles, pour es#e
Turk by the beard? shall we not? what sayest bais_es devant leur noces, il n'es! pus la eouou, my _
flower-de-luce?
lume de France.
2so
Kath. I do not know dat.
224
K. H_. Madam my interpreter, whatssysshe?
K. Hen. No; 'tis hereafter to know, but now
A//ce. Dat it is not be de f_hion pour lee
to promise: do but now promise, Kate, you will ladies of France,_I
cannot tell what is baiser
endeavour for'your French part of such a boy, in English.
284
ior my Enghsh moiety take the word of a
K. Hen. To kiss.
and a bachelor.

How answer you,/a

plus
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Alice. Your majesty entendre bettre que may.
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K. Hen It is not a fashion for the maids in
France to kiss before they are married, would
she say?
289
Alice. Ouy, vraymenL
K. Hen. O Kate l nice customs curtsy to gcea_
kings. Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confined
within the weak list of a country's fashion: we
are the makers of manners, Kate; and the
liberty that follows our places stops the mouths
of all find.faults, as I will do yours, for upholding the nice fashion of your country in denying
me a kiss: therefore, patiently, and yielding
[Kissing her]. You have witchcraft in your lips,
Kate: there is more eloquence in a sugar touch
of them, than in the tongues of the French
council; and they should sooner persuade
Harry of England than a general petihon of
monarchs. Here comes your father.
304
Re-enler the KINO and QtrF.EN, BURGUNDY,
BEDFORD, GLOUCESTER, EXETER, WARWICK, WESTMORELK.ND,tltld other French
and Er_lish Lords.
Bur. God save your majestyl
My royal
cousin, teach you our princess English?
K. Hen. I would have her learn, my fair
cousin, how perfectly I love her; and that is
good English.
309
Bur. Is she not apt?
K. Hen. Our tongue is rough, coz, and my
condihon is not smooth; so that, having neither
the voice nor the heart of flattery about me, I
cannot so conjure up the spirit of love in her,
that he will appear in his true likeness.
3:5
Bur. Pardon the fr_nlrness of my mirth ff I
answer you for that. If you would conjure m
her, you must make a circle; if conjure up Love
in her in his true lilrAn__, he must appear
naked and blind. Can you blame her then,
being a maid yet roeed over with the virgin
crimson of modesty, if she deny the appearance
of a naked blind boy in her u_dr_l seeing self?
It were, my lord, a hard condition for a maid
to eonsign to.
325
K. Hen. Yet they do wink and yield, as love
is blind and enforce.
Bur. They are then excused, my lord, when
they see not what they do.
329
K. Hen. Then, good my lord, teach your
cou_n

to
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and a hot sl,mmAr; &n_ so I shall c_tch tho
fly, your col,_in_ in the latter end, and Rhe must
be blind too.
34x
Bur. As love is, my lord, before it loves.
K. Hen. It is so: and you may, some ol you,
thank love ior my blindness, who cannot see
m_ny a fair French city for one fair French
maid that stands in my way.
346
Ft. King. Yes, my lord, you see them perspeetively, the cxties turned into a maid; for
they are all gtrdled with maiden walls that war
hath never entered.
K. Hen. Shall Kate be my wife?
Fr. King. So please you.
35z
K. Hen. I am content; so the mmden citke
you talk of may wait on her: so the maid that
stood in the way for my wish shall show me the
way to my will.
355
Fr. King. We have consented to all terms of
reason.
K. Hen. Is't so, my lords of England?
West. The king hath granted every article:
His daughter first, and then in sequel all,
36:
According to their firm proposed natures.
Ex¢. Only he hath not yet subscribed this:
Where your majesty demands, that the ging of
France, having any occasion to write for matter
of grant, _h_l] name your highness in this form,
and with this addition, in French, Notre tr_s cher
fdz Henry roy d'Anglelerre, H_retier de France;
and thus in Latin, Pr,_clurissimus
fdius noster
Hencicus, Rex Angli_, et Hceres Francice.
Ft. King. Nor this I have not, brother, so
denied,
But your request shall make me let it pass. 37 z
K. Hen. I pray you then, in love and dear
alliance,
Let that one article rank with the rest;
And thereupon give me your daughter.
Ft. King. Take her, fair son; and from her
blood raise up
376
Issue to me; that the contending kingdoms
Of France and England, whose very shores look
pale
With envy of each other's happiness,
May cease their hatred, and this dear conj unction
Plant neighbourhood and Christian-lilts accord
In their sweet bosoms, that never war advance
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair
Fran0o.

Bur. I will wink on her to consent, my lord, i A//. Amen[
3s4
if you will teach her to know my me_ulng: for
K. Hen. Now, welcome, Kate: and bear me
m_dl_
3_8ll eummflI_ and warm kept, are like
wit_o_e_all,
flies at Bartholomew-tide,
blind, though they That here I kiss her as my sovereign queen.
have their eyes; and then they will endure hand•
[F/0ur/s_
ling, which before wouldnot abidelookin_on.
Q. lea. God, the best maker of all marriages,
K. Hen. Tiffs moral ties me over to time Combine your h_rts in one, yourr_!m_inonel
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As man and wife, being two, are one in love, 389
So be there 'twL_ your kingdoms such a
spousal
That never may ill office, or fell |ealousy,
Which troubles oft the bed of blessed marriage,
Thrust in between the paction of these Icingdams,
To make divorce of their incorporate league;
That English may as French, French Englishmen,
•
Receive each otherl God speak this Amen[ 395
A//. Amen!
K. Hen. Prepare we for our marriage: on
which day,
My Lord of Burgundy, we'll take your oath,
And all the peers', for surety of our leagues. 4oo
Then shall I swear to Kate, and you to me;
And may our oaths well kept and prosperous
bel
[Seunst. Exeunt.
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Enter Chorus.
Thus far, with rough and all-unable pen,
Our bending author hath pursu'd the story;
In little room confining mighty men,
4oS
Alanglingbystartsthefullcourseofthe_r_lory.
Small time, bul in thai small most greatly liv'd
This star of England:
Fortune
made his
sword,
By which the world's best garden he achier'd, 409
And of it left his son imperial lord.
Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crown'd King
Of France and England, &d this king succeed/
Whose stale so many had the managing,
4t3
That they lost France and made his England
bleed:
Which oft our stage hath shown; and, [or their
sake,
In your fair minds tel this acceptance take. 4x6
[E_L
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KING HENRY TH_ SIXTH.
[ VF_R_0_, of the White-Ros% or York Faction.
DUKE OFGLOUCESTER,Uncle to the King, and BASSET, of the Red-l_se,
or Lancaster FacProtector.
[
tion.
DUKE OFBEDFORD, Uncle to the King, Regent _CHARLES, Dauphin, and afterwards King of
of France.
France.
THOMAS BEAUFORT, Duke o[ Exeter, Great- REIGNIER_ Duke of Anjou, and titular King
uncle to the King.
of Naples.
HENRY BEAUFORT, Great.uncle to the King; DuKE OFBURGUNDY.
Bishop of Winchester,
and afterwards
DUKE 0FAV'EN_0N..
Cardinal
BASTARD OFORLEANS.
JOHN BEAUFORT, Earl, afterwards Duke, of Governor of Paris.
Somerset.
Master-Gunner of Orleans, and his Son.
RICHARD PLA_TAG_ET, Son of Rmhard, late General of the French Forces in Bottrdeaux.
Earl of Cambridge; afterwards Duke of A French Sergeant.
York.
A Porter.
EARL OFWARWICK.
An old Shepherd, Father to Joan la Pucelle.
EARL OF SALISBURY.
EARL OFSUFFOLK.
LORD TALBOT, afterwards Earl of Shrewsbury.
MA_0ARET, Daughter to Reignler; afterwards
JOHN TALBOT,his Son.
married to King Henry.
EDMUND MORTIMER,Earl of March.
COUNTESS OFAUVERGNE.
SIR JOHN FASTOLFE.
JOAN _ puc_nr.r.; commonly called Joan of
_IR WILT,_LMLugr.
Arc.
SIR WILLIAM GLANSDALE.
SIR THOMASGARGRAVE.
W00DVlLE, Lieutenant of the Tower. Mayor Lords, Warders of the Tower, Heralds, 0ill
of London.
Mortimer's
Keepers.
A
cers, Soldiers, Me_ngers,
and AttendLawyer.
ante.
Fiends appearing to La Pucelle.
Sc_E.--Partly

in England,

ACT L

Dead

SCENEL--Westminster
Abbey.
l_1arch. Enter the Funeral of K_o

and partly in France.

l England ne'er lost a king of so much worth.
Glo. England ne'er had a _,g until his time.
I Virtue he had, deserving to command:
9
I His brandish'd sword did blind men with his

HEN'RY THEFn,_rH aHended on by the DUKES {
beams;
OF BEDFORD, GLOUCESTER, and EXETER; [ Hi8 arms spread wider than a dragon s wings;
lhe EARL 0F WARWICK, LheBISHOP OFWIN- His Sparkling eyes, replete with wrathful fire, ,2
C_ST_,
Heralds, &c.
More da_Aed and drove back his enemies
Bed. Hung be the heavens with bla_
yield Than mid-day sun fierce bent against their
day to nlghtl
faces.
Comets, importing change of times and states,
What should I say? his deeds exceed all speech:
Brandlah your crystal tresses in the sky,
He ne'er lift up his hand but conquered.
,5
And with them scourge the bad revolting stars,
Exe. We mourn in black: why mourn we
"Thathave consented unto'H_nry's deathl
5
not in blood?
g_ng Henry the Fifth, too famous to live loz_f Henry is dead a_d never nh_11l_ViVe.
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Upon a wooden coffin we attend,
And death's dishonourable victo.ry
2o
We with our stately presence glorify,
Like captives bound to a triumphant car.
Whatl shall we euree the planets of mishap
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow?
z4
Or shall we think the subtle-witted French
Conjurers and sorcerers, that, afraid of him,
By magic verses have contriv'd his end?
Wire He was a king bleas'd of the King of
kings,
zS
Unto the French the dread/ul judgment-day
So dreadful will not be as was Ills sight.
The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought:
The church's prayers made him so prosperous.
Glo. The ehurchl where is it?
Had not
churchmen pray'd
33
His thread of life had not so soon decay'd:
None do you like but an effeminate prince,
Whom like a school-boy you may over-awe. 36
Win. Gloucester, whate'er we hke thou art
protector,
And lookeet to command the prince and realm.
Thy wife is proud; she holdeth thee in awe,
More the- God or religious
churchmen may. 40
Glo. Name not religion, for thou lov'st the
flesh,
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou
go'st,
Except it be to pray against thy foes.
Bed. Cease, cease these jars and rest your
minds in peaeel
44
Let's to the altar: heralds, wait on us:
Instead of gold we'll offer up our arms,
Since arms avail not, now that Henry's dead.
Posterity, await forwretchedyeare,
48
When at their mothers' moist eyes babes shah
suck,
Our isle be made a marish of salt tears,
And none but women left to wail the dead.
Henry the Fifthl thyghostIinvocate:
52
Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broflsl
Combat with adverse planets in the heavensl
A far more glorious star thy soul will make,
Than Juliu_ Ca_ar, or bright-56
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Glo. Is Paris lost? is Roan yielded up7
If Henry were recall'd to life again
These news would cause him once more yield
the ghost.
Exe. How were they lost? what treachery
was us'd?
58
)t/ess. No treachery; but want of men and
money.
Among the soldiers this is muttered,
That here you maintain several factions;
And, whilst a field should be dispatch'd and
fought,
7z
You are disputing of your generals.
One would have lingering wars with little cost;
Another would fly swift, but wanteth wings;
A third thlnk_, without expense at all,
75
By guileful fair words peace may be obtam'd.
Awake, awake, English nobflityl
Let not sloth dtm your honours new-begot:
Cropp'd are the flower-de-luees in your arms; so
Of England's coat one half is cut away.
Exe. Were our tears wanting to th:s funeral
Thesetidingswould_H
forththeir fiowingtides.
Bed. Me they concern; Regent I am of
France.
84
Give me my steeled coat: I'll fight for France.
Away with these disgraceful wailing robesl
Wounds will I lend the French instead of eyes,
To weep their intermismve miseries.
88
Enter another Meesznger.
Sec..Y/ess. Lords, view these letters, full o!
bad mischance.
France is revolted from the English quite,
Except some petty towns of no import:
The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in
Rheims;
92
The Bastard of Orleans with him is join'd;
Reignier, Duke of Anjou, doth take his part;
The Duke of Alen_on flieth to his side.
Exe. The Dauphin crowned kmgl all fly
to himl
96
Ol whither shah we fly from this reproach?
Glo. We will not fly, but to our enemies'
throats.
Bedford, if thou be slack, I'll fight it out.
Bed. Gloucester, why doubt'st thou of my
forwardness7
xoo
An army have I muster'd in my thoughts,
Wherewith already France is overrun.

Enter a Messenger.
.Meas. My honourable lords, health to you alll
Sad _idin_ bring I to you out of France,
Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture:
Guienne, Champaigne, Rheims, Orleans,
60
Paris, Guysors, Poictisrs, are all quite losL
Enter a third Messenger.
Bed. What sayst thou, man, before dead
Third 3less. My gracious lords, to add to
Henry's corse?
your laments,
Speak sOftly; or the loss of those great tow_
WherewithyounowbedewKingHeury'shearsep
Will ma_._ him burst his lead and rise from ImustJnformyou
ofadi_malfight
xo5
,
64 Betwixt the stout Lord Talbot and the French.
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Win. What[ wherein Talbot overcame7 is't
so?
Third Mess. O, nol wherein Lord Talbot was
o'erthrown:
xo8
The circumstance I'll tell you more at large,
The tenth of August last this dreadful lord,
Retiring from the siege of Orleans,
Having full scarce six thousand in his troop, xzz
By three-and-twenty thousand of the French
Was round encompassed and set upon.
No leisure had he toenrank Ida men;
He wanted pikes to set before his archers;
xx6
Instead wherso! sharp stakes pluck'd out of
hedges
They pitched in the ground confusedly,
To keep the horsemen off from bre_ing in.
More than three hours the fight continued; z2o
Where valiant Talbot above human thought
Enacted wonders with his sword and lance.
Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst stand
l£tm;
Here, there, and every where, enrag'd he flew:
The French exclaim'd the aevil was in arms; z z5
All the whole army stood ngaz'd on him.
His soldiers, spying his undaunted spirit,
A Talbotl A Talbotl cried out amain,
x_s
And rush'd into the bowels of the battle,
Here had the conquest fully been seal'd up,
If Sir John Fastolfe had not play'd the coward.
He, being in the vaward,--plac'd
behind,
x32
With purpose to relieve and follow them,-Cowardly fled, not having struck one stroke.
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Ten thousand soldiers with me I will take,
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe
:
quake,
x56
Third Mess. So you had need; for Orleans is
besieg'd;
The English army is grown weak and faint;
The Earl of Salisbury craveth supply,
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny,
x6o
Since they, so few, watch such a multitude.
Exe. Remember, lords, your o/Lths to Henry
sworn,
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly,
Or bring him in dbedience to your yoke.
x64
Bed. I do remember it; and here take my
leave,
To go about my preparation.
[Exit.
Glo. I'll to the Tower with all the haste I
can,
To view the artillery and munition;
x6S
And then I will proclaim young Henry kln_.
[Exit.
Exe. To Eltham will I, where the young
king is,
Being ordain'd his special governor;
And for his safety there I'll best devise. [Exit.
Win. Each hath his place and function to
attend:
x73
I am left out; for me nothlng remains.
But long I will not be Jack-out-of-otfice.
The _dn_ from Eltham I intend to steal,
x76
And sit at chiefest stem of public weal.
[Exit.

Hence grew the general wrack and massacre;
SCENE H.--France.
Beore Orleans.
Enclosed were they with their enemies,
x36
A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grave,
Flourish.
Enter CHART._.8,wilh hie Forces:
Thrust Talbot with a spear into the back;
ALEN_ON, REIOmY__R,and Others.
Whom all France, with their chief assembled
Char. Mars his true moving, even as in the
strength,
heavens
Durst not presume to look once in the face. x4o So in the earth, to this day is not known.
Bed. Is Talbot slain? then I will slay myselt, Late did he ,hlne upon the English side;
For living idly here in pomp and ease
Now we are victors; upon us he smiles.
4
Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid,
What towns of any moment but we have?
Unto his dastard foemen is betray'd,
x44 At pleasure here we lie near Orleans;
Third Mess. 0 nol he lives; but is took Otherwhfles the f_minh'd English, like pale
prisoner,
ghosts,
And Lord SeAtIes with him; and Lord Hunger- Faintly besiege us one hour in a month.
8
ford:
Alen. They want their porridge and their fat
Most of the rest slaughter'd or took l_ewise,
bull-beeves:
Bed. His ransom there is none but I nh_11 Either they must be dieted like mules
pay:
x48 And Kave their provender fled to their mouths,
I'll hale the D&uphin headlong from his throne
Or piteous they will look, h'ke drownei mice. xz
His crown _h_ll be the rsmsom of my friend;
Reig. Let's raise the siege: why live we idly
Four of their lords I'll change for one of
here?
ours.
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear:
Fan,well, my masters; to my task will I;
z52 Remalneth none but msd.braln'd Salisbury,
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make,
And he may well in fretting spend his gall;
z6
To keep our great Saint George's feast withah
Nor men nor money hath he to make w_ar.
68O
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Char. Sound, sound alarum! we will rush on
them.
Now for the honour of the forlorn Frenchl
l_im I forgive my death that killeth me
2o
When he sees me go back one foot or fly.
[Exeunt.

What's past and what's to come she can descry.
Speak, shall I call her in? Believe my words,
For they are certain and unfallible.
Char. Go, call her in. [Exit BASTARD.J But
first, to try her _kill_
60
Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place:
Question her proudly; let thy looks be stern:
Alarums;
Excursions;
afterwards
a rstrccd. By this means shall we sound what skill she
Re-enter CHARLES, ALEN_ON, REIOI_'IER,
hath.
[Retzres.
and Others.
Char. Who ever saw the like? what men Re-enterthe BASTa_D OF ORL_-_S, with Jo_
have I!
LA PUC_LLE and Others.
fled
But that they left me 'midst my enemies.
24
Dogsl
I would
ne'er have
Reig.cowardsl
Salisburydustardsl
is a desperate
homicide;
He fighteth as one weary of his life:
The other lords, like lions wanting food,
Do rush upon us as their hungry prey.
28
Alen. Froissart, a countryman
of ours, records,
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred
During the timA Edward the Third did reign.
More truly now may this be verified;
32
For none but Samsons and Goliasce,
It sendsth forth to skirmish. One to tent
Lean raw-bon'd rascalsl who would e'er suppose
They had such courage and audacity?
36
Char. Let's leave this town; for they are
hare.brain'd slaves,
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager:
Of old I know them; rather with their teeth
The walls they'll tear down th_n forsake the
siege.
40
Reig. I think by some odd glmmMR or
device,
Their arms are set like clocks, still to striks on;
Else ne'er could they hold out so as they do.
By my consent, we'll e'en let them alone.
44
Alen. Be it so.

drons feats?
64
Joan. Reignier, is't thou that thlnkest to be.
Reig.
guileFair
me?maid, is't thou wilt do these wonWhere is the Dauphin?
Come, come from
behind;
I know thee well, though never seen before.
Be not amaz'd, there's nothinglild from me: 68
In private will I talk with thee apart.
Stand back, you lords, and give us leave a while.
Reig. She takes upon her bravely at first
dash.
Joan. Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd's
daughter,
7z
My wit untrain'd in any kind of art.
Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd
To shine on my contemptible estate:
Lol whilst I waited on my tender lambs,
76
[And to sun's parching heat display'd my cheeks,
God's mother deigned to appear to me,
And in a vision full of majesty
wilrd me to leave my base vocation
so
And freemycountryfromcahmity:
Her aid she promis'd and aesur'd success;
In complete glory she revsal'd herself;
And, whereas I was black and swart before, 84
With those clear rays which she infus'd on me,
That beauty am I bless'd with which you see.
Ask me what question thou ca_t possible
Enter the BASTARD OFORr._.*NS.
And I will answer unpremeditated:
8s
Bast. Where's the prince Dauphin?
I have My courage try by combat, ff thou dar'st,
news for blm
And thou shalt find that I exceed my sex.
Char. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome
Resolve on this, thou shalt be fortunate
to us.
H thou receive me for thy war-like mate.
9z
BaSt. Methink_ your looks are sad, your
Char. Thou hast aston;_h'd me with thy
cheer appall'd:
4S
high terms.
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence?
Only th_ proof I'll of thy valour make,
Be not dismay'd, for euocour is at hand:
In single combat thou shalt buckle with me,
A holy maid hither with me I bring,
And if thou vanqulshest, thy words are true; 96
Which by a vision sent to her from heaven
52 Otherwise I renounce all confidence.
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege,
Joan. I am prepax'd: here is my keen-edg'd
And drive th9 English forth the bounds of
sword,
Prance.
Deck'd with five flower-de-lucee on each side;
spirit of deep prophecy she hath,
The which at Tour_in% in Saint Ks,_asrine'e
the nine sibyls of old Rome;
56
churchyard,
zoo
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Out of a great deal of old iron I chose forth.
How may I reverently worship thee enough?
Char. Then come, o' God's name; I fear no
A/en. Leave off delays and let us raise the
woman,
siege,
z46
JoarL And, while I live, I'll ne'er fly from a
Reig. Woman, do what thou _n_t to save
man.
our honours;
[They _ght, and JoA_'_LX PUC_.r.F. overcomes. Drive them from Orleans and be immortalis'd.
Char. Stay, stay thy handel thou art an
Char. Presently we'll try. Come, let's away
Amazon,
zo4
about it:
And tightest with the sword of Deborah.
No prophet will I trust if she prove false,
zSo
JoarL Christ's mother helps me, else I were
[Exeunt.
too weak.
Char. Whce'er helps
must help me:
Impahenfly

I burn

with

thee, 'tie thou
thy

desire;

that
xo8

My heart and hands thou hast at once subdu'd,
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be so,
Let me thy servant and not sovereign be;
'Tie the French Dauphin sueth to thee thus. zx2
Jean. I must not yield to any rites of love,
For my profession's sacred from above:
When I have chased all thy foes from hence,
Then will I thinlr upon a recompense,
zx6
Char. Meantime look gracious on thy prosirate thrall,
I_ei$. My lord, meth;n_, is very long in talk.
Alen. Doubtless he shrives this woman to
her smock;
Else ne'er could he so long protract his speech,
Reig. Shall we disturb him, since he keeps
no mean?
x2x
Alen. He may mean more th_n we poor men
do know:
These women are shrewd tempters with their
tongues.
Reig. My lord, where are you? what devise
you on?
z24
Shall we give over 0r]eane, or no?
Joan. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreanisl
Fight till the last gasp; I will be your guard.
Char. What she says, I'll confirm: we'll
fight it out.
zzs
Joan.Assign'damltobetheEnglishscourge.
This night the siege assuredly I'll raise:
_poct Salt Martin's snmmer, halcyon days,
Since I have entered into the_e wars.
z32
Glory is like a circle in the water,
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself,
Till by broad spreading it disperse to nought.
With Henry's death tho English circle ends;
Dispersed are the glories it included,
z37
Now am I like that proud insulting ship
Which C_aear and his fortune bare at once.
Char. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove?
Thou with an eagle art inspired tl_
z4x
Helen, the mother of great Constantine,
Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters were like thee.
Bright star of Venus, islrn down on the earth,

SCT__EHI.--London.
Enter

a[ the

Gates

the

Before the Tower.
DUKE

OF

GLOUCESTER,

with his Serving-men, in blue coals.
Glo. I am come to survey the Tower this
day;
Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance.
Where be these warders that they wait not
here?
Open the gatesl 'Tie Gloucester that calls.
4
[Servants

knock.

Fir_ Ward. [Within.]
Who's
there that
knocks so imperiously?
First Sere. It is the noble Duke of Gloucester.
Sec. War& [Within.]
Whoe'er he be, you
may not be let in.
First Sere. Villains, answer you so the Lord
Protector?
3
First Ward. [Within.] The Lord protect himl
so we answer him:
We do not otherwise th_n we are wilrd.
GIo. Who willed you? or whose will stands
but minp.?
There's none protector of the realm but I.
xz
Break up the g_tes, I'll be your warrantize:
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms?
[GLOUCESTER'S._en rush at/he Tower _ates,
and WOODVILE/he Lieulenard speaks within.
Wood. What noise is thi_ ? what traitors have
we hare?
Gto. Lieutenant, is it you whose voice I h_?
Open the gateM here's Gloucester that would
enter,
z7
Wood. [Within.] Have patience, noble Duke;
I may not open;
The Cardinal of Winchester forbids:
From him I have express commandment
2o
That thou nor none of thine shall be let in.
Glo. F_mt-hearted
Woodvile, prizest him
'fore me?
Arrogant Winchester, that haughty prelste,
Whom Henry, ou--Tlate sovereign, _le'er could.
brook?
_4
Thou art no friend to God or.to the ki.g:
tOpm the gatoa, or I'll shut thee out shortly.
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Firm Serv. Open the gates unto the Lord
Protector;
Or we'Ll burst them open, if that you come not
quickly,
zs
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One that still motions war and never peace,
O'ercharging your free purses with large fines, 64
That seeks to overthrow religion
Because he is protector of the realm,
And would have armour here out of the Tower,
Enter WINO_STF.R, attended by Serving-men To crown himself king and suppress the prince.
in tawny coals.
Glo. I will not answer thee with words, but
Win. How now, ambitions Humphreyl what
blows.
[Here they skirmish again.
means this?
AIay. Nought rests for me, in this tumulGlo. Pcel'd priest, dost thou command me to
tuous strife
be shut out7
But to make open proclamation.
Win. I do, thou mo_t usurping proditor,
Come, officer: as loud as e'er thou caner;
7z
And not protector, of the king or realm.
32 Cry.
Glo. Stand back, thou manifest conspirator,
0 5. All manner o/ men, assembZed here in
Thou that contriv'dst to murder our dead lord; arms this day, against God's peace and the
Thou that giv'st whores indulgences to sin:
king's, we charge and command you, in his highI'll canvass thee in thy broad cardinal's hat, 36 ness' name, to repair to your several dwellingIf thou proceed in this thy insolence,
places; and not to wear, handle, or use, any
Win. Nay, stand thou back; I will not budge sword, weapon, or dagger, henee/orward, upon
a foot:
pazn of death.
8o
'Fnis be Damascus, be thou cursed Cam,
I Glo. Cardinal, I'll be no breaker of the law;
To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt.
4° But we shall meet and break our minds at large.
Glo. IwiUnotslaythce,
butI'lldrivethseback:
Win. Gloucester, we will meet; to thy cost,
Thy scarlet robes as a child's bearing-cloth
be sure:
I'll use to carry thee out of this place.
Thy heart-blood I will have for this day's work.
Win. Do what thou dar'st; I'll beard thee to
3iay. I'll call for clubs if you will not away.
thy face.
44 This cardinal's more haughty than the denl. 86
Glo. Whatl am I dar'd and bearded to my
Glo. Mayor, farewell: thou dost but what
face?-thou mayst.
Draw, men, for all this privileged place;
[
Win. AbominableGloucesterl guard thy head;
Blue coats _ tawny-coats.
Priest, beware your [ For I intend to have it ere long.
beard; [GLouOESTFAt and his men affack
[Exeunt, severally, GLOUCESTERand WD_the C_J._A.u.
C_STER, with their Serving-men.
I mean to tug it and to cuff you soundly.
48
-"flay. See the coast clear'd, and then we will
Under my feet I stamp thy cardinal's hat,
depart.
"
9o
In spite of pope or dignities of church,
I Good Godl these nobles should such stomachs
Here by the cheeks I'll drag thee up and down. I
bear;
Win. Gloucester: thou'It answer this before I I myself fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt.
the pope
52 I
Glo. Wmchsster gooeel I cry a rope! a repel I
SCE-_EIV.--Franee.
Beore Orleans.
Now beat them hence; why do you let them
stay?
Enter, on the walls, the Master-Gunner and
Thee I'll chase hence, thou wolf in sheep's
his Boy.
array.
M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know'st how Orleans
Out, tawny coatsl out, scarlet hypocritel
56
is besieg'd,
And how the English have the suburbs won.
Here GLOUCESTER'S _Ien beal oal the CarSon. Father, I know; and oft have shot at
dinal's )lien, and enter in lhe harly.burly
them,
the Mayor of London and his Officers.
Howe'er unfortunate I miss'd my aim.
4
May. Fie, lords! that you, being supreme
M. Gun. But now thou shalt not.
Be thou
magistrates,
rul'd by me:
Thus eontumelionsly should break the peace!
Chief master-gunner am I of this town;
Glo. Peace, mayorl thouknow'st
little of my Somethin_ I must do to procure me grave.
wrongs:
The prince's esplals have informed me
8
Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor ging, How the English, in the suburbe close entrench'd,
Hath here distrain'd the Tower to his use.
6x Wont through a secret gate of iron bars
Win. Here's Gloucester, a foe to ¢jtlv_n_;
In yonder tower to overpeer the city,
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And thence discover how with most advantage
Enter the Boy with a linslock.
They may vex us with shot or with aasault, z3
Sal. I grieve to hear what torments you en.
To intercept this inconvemence,
dur'd;
A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I have plac'd;
But we will be reveng'd sufllemnlly.
And fully even these three days have I watch'd [Now it is supper-time in Orleans:
H I could see them.
Now, boy, do thou Here, through this grate, I count each one, 6o
watch,
x7 And view theFrenchmen how theyfortify:
For I can stayno longer.
Letus lookin;thesightwillmuch dehghtthee.
Ifthou spy'st
any,run and bringme word;
SirThomas Gargrave,and SixWilliam GlansAnd thoushaltfindme attheGovernor's.
[Exit.
dale,
Son. Father, I warrant you; take you no Let me have your express opinions
54
care;
zz Where is best place to make our battery next.
I'll never trouble you if I may spy them. [ExiL
Gar. I think at the North gate; for there
standlords.
Enter, on the tw'rets, the LORDS SAI_SBURY and
Glan. And I, here, at the bulwark of the
TALBOT; SIR WT_.r.TAMGLANSDALE, SIR
bridge.
T]tOMASGARORAV_, and Others.
Ted. For aught I see, this city must be
Sa/. Talbot, my life, my joy[ again return'dl
famish'd,
58
How weft thou handled being prisoner?
z4 Or with Hght skirmishes enfeebled.
Or by what means got'st thou to be releas'd,
[Here they shoot. S_SBURY and SIR
Discourse, I prithee, on this turret's top.
THOMASGARGRAVE/ff/L
To/. The Duke of Bedford had a prisoner
SaL 0 Lordl have mercy on us, wretched
Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santrailles; 2s
sinners.
For him I was exehang'd and ransomed.
Gar. O Lordl have mercy on me, woeful man.
But with a baser man at arms by far
TaL What chance is this that suddenly hath
Once in contempt they would have barter'd
croes'd us7
72
me:
Speak, Salisbury;
at least, if thou canal
I disdaining scom'_ and craved death 32
speak:
Rather than I would be so vile-esteem'&
How far'st thou, mirror of all martial men?
In fine, redcem'd I was as I deslr'd.
One of thy eyes and thy cheek's side struck 0t_!
But, el the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my Accursed towerl accursed fatal hand
76
heart:
That hath contriv'd this woeful tragedyl
Whom with_ny bare fists I would execute
36 In thirteen battles Salisbury o'ercame;
If I now had him brought rote my power.
Hecn'y the Fifth he first train'd to the wars;
Sal. Yet tell'st thou not how thou wert enter- Whilst any trump chd sound or drum struck
tain'd,
up,
So
To/. With scoffs and scorns and contume- His sword did ne'er leave strlklng in the field.
lioas taunts.
Yet tie'st thou, Salisbury? though thy speech
In open market-place produc'd they me,
40
doth fail,
To be a public spectacle to all:
One eye thou hast to look to heaven for grace:
Here, said they, is the terror of the French,
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world. 84
The scarecrow that affrights our children so.
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive,
Then broke I from the otfxcers that led me,
44 H Salisbury wants mercy at thy handsl
And with my nails digg'd stones out of the Bear hence his body; I will help to bury it.
ground
Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life?
8s
To hurl at tlm beholders of my shame.
Speak unto Talbot; nay, look up to him.
My grisly countenance made others fly.
Sahsbury, cheer _dly spirit with this comfort;
None durst come near for fear of sudden death. Thou shall not die, whiles-In iron walls they deem'd me not secure;
49 I He beckons with his hand and smiles on me, 92
So great fear of my name 'mongst them was As whoshould eay, ' When l am dead and gone,
spread
Remember to avenge me on the French.'
That they suppoo'd I could rend bars of steel
Plantagenst, I will; and like thee, Nero,
And spurn in pieces posts of adamant:
52 Play on the lute, beholding the towns burn: 90
Where[ore a gnsaxl of ehoeen shot I had,
Wretched shall Fzsame be only in my name.
That walk'd about me every minute-while;
lit thunders and lightens. An alaru_
And if I did but stir out of my bed
Whatstbis this? Whattumult'sintheheavena?
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart.
56 Whence eometh this alarum and the noiAe?
684
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Enter a Messenger.
Mess. My lord, my lord! the French have
gather'd head:
xoo
The Dauphin, with one Joan ls Pueslle join'd,
A holy prophetess new risen up
Is come with a great power to raise the siege.
[Here SALISBURY lifleth himself
up and groans.
TaL Hear, hear how dying Salisbury doth
groan!
xo4
It irks his heart he cannot be reveng'd.
Frenchmen, I'll be a Salisbury to you:
Pucelle or puzzel, dolphin or dogfish,
YourhcartsI'll
stamp outwith my horse's heels
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains.
Convey me Salisbury into his tent,
xxo
And then we'll try what these dastard Frenchmen dare.
• [Exeunt, bearing out the bodies.
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A witch, by fear, not force, hke Han_;bal,
Drives back our troops and conquers as she
lists:
So bees with smoke, and doves with noisome
stench,
Are from their hives and houses driven away. 24
They call'd us for our fierceness English dogs;
Now, _
to whelps, we crying run away.
[A short alarum.
Hark, countrymenl either renew the fight,
Or tear the hons out of England's coat;
2s
Renounce your soil, give sheep in Hone' stead:
Sheep run not half so treacherous from the wolf,
Or horse or oxen from the leopard,
As you fly from your oft-subdued slaves.
3z
[Alarum.
Another skirmish.
It will not be: retire into your trenches:
You all consented unto Salisbury'e death,
For none would strike a stroke in his revenge.
Pucelle is entered into Orleans
36
SCENEV.--The Same. Before one of the Gales. In spite of us or aught that we could do.
Ol would I were to die with Sahsbury.
Alarum. Skirmishings.
Enter TALBOT,purSU- The shame hereof will make me hide my head.
ing the DAUPHIN; drives him in, and exit:
[Alarum.
Rdreal. Exeunt TALBOT
then enter JoAn" I_ PUCEI,LE, driving Engand his Forces, &co
lishmen be]ore her, and exit after them. Then
re-enter TALBOT.
SCW.NEVI.--The Same.
To/. Where is my strength, my valour, and
myforce?
Flourish.
Enter, on the walls, JoAN IA PuOur English troops retire, I cannot stay them;
CELLE, CHARLES, REIGNIER, ALF.N_0N, and
A woman clad in armour chaseth them.
Soldiers.
Joan. Advance our waving colours on the
Re-enter JOAN LA PUCELL_..
walls;
Here, here she comes. I'll have a bout with thee: Rescu'd is Orleans from the English:
Devil, or devil's d_m_ I'll conjure thee:
5 Thus Joan la Pucelle hath pefform'd her word•
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch,
Char. Divinest creature, Astr_ea's daughter, 4
And straightway give thy soul to him thou serv'st. How shall I honour thee for this success?
Joan. Come, come; 'tis only I that must Thy promises are h_eAdonis' gardens,
disgrace thee.
[They/_gM.
That one day bloom'd and fruitful were the
Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prenext.
vail?
9 France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess!
8
MybreastI'llburstwithstrainingofmycourage,
Reeover'd is the town of Orleans:
And from myshouldereerack
myarms asunder,
More blessed hap did ne'er befall our state.
But I will chastise this high-minded strumpet.x2
Rei_. Why ring not out the bells throughout
[They _ght again,
the town?
Joan. Talbot, farewell; thy hour is not yet Dauphin, command the citizens m_ke henflre_
come:
And feast and banquet in the open streets,
x3
I must go victual Orieans forthwith.
To celebrate the joy that God hath given us.
[A short alarum; then LA PU_t.T._ enters
Alto. All Franee will be replete with mirth
the town with Soldiers.
and joy,
0'ertake me if thou eanst; I scorn thy strength. When they ahMl hear how we have play'd
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger-stsxved men;
x6
men.
x6
Help Salisbury to make his testament:
Char. 'Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is
Thls day ts ours, as many more chall be. _Exit.
won;
TaL My thoughts are whirled Mikea potter's For which I will divide my crown with her;
wheel;
And all the primts and friars in my realm
Iknow_otwhereIam,
nor what I do:
zo Shall in proc_aion sing her endless praisa
ao
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A statelier pyramia to her I'li rear
Than Rhodope's or Memphis ever was:
In memory of her when she is dead,
Her ashes, in an urn more precious
z4
Than the rich-jewell'd coffer of Darius,
Transported shall be at high festavais
Before the kings and queens of France.
No longer on Saint Denis will we cry,
z8
But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint.
Come in, and let us banquet royally,
After thin golden day of victory.
[Flourish.
Exeunt.
ACT H.
SCF_a_L--Before

Orleans.

Enter to the Gales, a French Sergemat, and
two Sentmeis.
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THE
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Tal. Not all together: better far, I guess,
That we do make our entrance several ways,
That if it chance the one of us do fail,
The other yet may rise against their force.
32
Bed. Agreed. I'U to yond comer.
Bur.
And I to this.
Tat. And here will Talbot mount, or make
his grave.
Now, Salisbury, for thee, and for the right
Of English Henry, shall this night appear
35
How much in duty I am bound to both.
[The Enghsh scale the walls, crying, 'Saint
Georgel' 'A Talbotl' and all enter the town.
First Sent. Arm, arml the enemy doth make
assanltl
The French leap over the Walls zn their shirls.
Enter, several ways, BASTARD OF 0RL_AnS,

Serg. Sirs, take your places and be vigilant.
AJ_NqON, and REIGNIE.E, hal/ ready, and
If any noise or soldier you perceive
half unready.
Near to the walls, by some apparent sign
Alen. How now, my lords! what! all unLet us have knowledge at the court of guard. 4
ready so?
First Sent. Sergeant, you shall
Bast. UnreaAyl ay, and glad we 'seap'd so
[Exit Sergeant.
well.
40
Thus are poor servitors-Reig. 'Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave
When others sleep upon their quiet beds-our beds,
Coustrain'd to watch in darkness, rain, and cold. Hearing alarums at our chamber-doors.
Alen. Of all exploits since first I foliow'd
Enter TALBOT, BEDFORD, BURGUNDY, and
arms,
Forces with sealing-ladders;
their drums Ne'er heard I o! a war-hke enterprise
44
bealing a dead march.
More venturous or desperate than this.
TaL Lord regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 8
Bast. I think this Talbot be a fiend of hell.
By whose approach the regions of Artois,
Reig. If not of hell, the heavens, sure, favour
Walloon, and Picardy, are friends to us,
him_
This happy night the Frenchmen are secure,
Alen. Hero cometh Charles: I marvel how
Having all day carous'd and banqueted:
zz
he sped.
48
Embrace we then tins opportunity,
Bast. Tutl holy Joan washisdefensive_mard.
As fitting best to quittance their deceit
Contriv'd by art and baleful sorcery.
Enter CHA,TXS and JOAN LA Puc_.rJ._
Bed. CowardofFrancel
howmuchhew'rongs
Char. Is this thy cunning, thou deeeithd
his fame,
z0
dame?
Despairing of his own arm's fortitude,
Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal,
To join with witches and the help of helll
Make us partakers of a little gain,
52
Bur. Traitors have never other company.
That now our loss might be ten times so much?
Butwhat'sthatPucellewhomthoytermsopure?
.loan. Whersfors is Charles impatient with
Ta/. A maid, they say.
his friend?
Bed.
A maid, and be so msrtisl! zx At all times will you have my power alike?
Bur. Pray God she prove not ma_ul/ne ere Sleeping or wxlring must I still prevail,
55
long;
Or will you blame and lay the fault on me?
H underneath the standard of the French
Improvident soldisrsl had your watch beengood,
She carry armour, as she hath begun.
24 This sudden misch_f never could have faJJ'n.
TaL Well, let them practise and converse
Char. Duke of Ah.-f.on, this was your default,
with spirits;
That, being eapte.in of the watch to-night,
6x
God is our fortress, in whose conquering ,,m_
Did look no better to that weighty charge.
Let us resolve to _
their flinty bu/wa_r.,
A/en. Had allyour quartsrs beenso safelykopt
Bed. Ascend, brave Talbot; we will follow As that whereof I had the government,
64
thee.
2s We had not been thus ahtmdully surpris'd,
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Bast. Mine was secure.
I Leap o'er the walls for refuge in the field.
Rezg.
And so was mine, my lord. I Bur. Myself--as far as I could well discern
Char. And for myself, most part of all this ] For smoke and dusky vapours of the night--. night,
[Am sure I sear'd the Dauphin and his trull, _s
Within her quarter and mine own precinct
58 ] When arm in arm they both came swiftly runI was employ'd in passing to and fro,
!
ning
About relieving of the sentinels:
! Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves
Then how or which way should they first break in? That could not live asunder day or night.
Joan. Question, my lords, no further of the !After that things are set in order here,
32
case,
7z We'll follow them with all the power we have.
How or winch way: 'tis sure they found some
plaos
Enter a Messenger.
Butwealdyguarded, where the breach was made.
3/ess. All hail, my lordsl
Which of this
And now there rests no other shift but this;
princely train
To gather our soldiers, seattcr'd and dispers'd, Call ye the war-like Talbot, for his acts
And lay new platforms to endamagethem.
77 So much applauded through the realm of
France?
36
Alarum.
Enter an English Soldier, crying, 'A
Tol. Here is the Talbot: who would speak
TalbotI a Talbotl'
They fly, leavin_ thew
with him?
clothes behind.
[ Aless. The virtuous lady, Countess of AuSold. I'll be so bold to take what they have l
vergne,
left.
With modesty admiring thy renown,
The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword;
By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldst vouchFor I have loaden me with many spoils,
So
safe
4o
Using no other weapon but his name.
[Exit.
To visit her poor castle where she lies,
That she may boast she hath beheld the man
SCF_'E IT.--Orlcans.
Within the 2"own.
Whose glory fills the world with loud report.
Bur. Is it even so? Nay, then, I see our wars
Enter TALBOT, BEDFORD, BURGUNDY, a Cap- Will turn into a peaceful comic sport,
45
ta_n, and Others.
When ladies crave to be encounter'd with.
Bed. Thedaybeginstobreak,
andnightisiled,
You may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit.
Whose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth.
Tal. Ne'er trust me then; for when a world
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit,
of men
4s
[Retreat sounded.
Could not prevail with all their oratory,
Ta/. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury, 4 Yet hath a woman's kindness over-rul'd:
And here advance it in the market-place,
And therefore tell her I return great thanks,
The middle centre of this cursed town.
And in submission will attend on her.
52
Now have I paid my vow unto his soul;
Will not your honours bear me company?
For every drop of blood was drawn from him 8
Bed. No, truly; it is more than manners will;
There hath at least five Frenchmen died to- And I have heard it said, unbidden guests
night.
Are often wclcomest when they are gone.
56
And that hereafter ages may behold
Ta/. Well then, alone,--since
there's no reWhat ruin happen'd in revenge of him,
mealy,Within their chiefest temple I'll erect
x2 I mean to prove this lady's courtesy.
A tomb wherein his corse shall be interr'd:
Come hither, captain. [Whzspers.J You perUpon the which, that every one may read,
ceive my mind.
Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans,
Capt. I do, my lord, and mean accordingly.
The treacherous rn_nner of his mournful death,
[Exeunt.
And what a terror he had been to France.
x7
But, lords, in all our bloody maasaere,
Sc_r£ I_.--Auvergne.
Court of the Castle,
I muse we met not with the Dauphin's grace,
His new-come _h_mpion, virtuous Joan of Arc,
Enter lhe COV2_TESSand her Porter.
Nor any of his _l_ confederates.
2z
Count. Porter, remember what I gave in
Bed. 'Tis thought, Lord Talbot, when the
charge;
,fight began,
And when you have done so, bring the keys to
Rous d on the sudden from their drowsy beds,
me.
They did mnongst the troops of armed men _4
Port. Madam, I will
[ExiL
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Count. The plot is laid: d all thin o_ fall out
right,
4
I shall as famous be by this exploit
As _ythlan Tomyris by Cyrus' death.
Great is the rumour of this dread_ knight,
And his achievements of no less account:
8
Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine
ears,
To give their censure of these rare reports.

To think that you have aught but Talbot's
shadow,
Whereon to practise your severity.
Count. Why, art not thou the m_,?
TaL
I am, indeed. 48
Count. Then have I substance too.
To/. No, no, I am but shadow of myseH:
You axe deceiv'd, my substance is not here;
For what you see is but the smallest part
52
And least proportion of hnm_nity.
Enter Messenger and TALBOT.
I tell you, mad_m_ were the whole frame here,
.Mess. Madam,
It is of such a spacious lofty pitch,
According as your ladyship desir'd,
xz Your roof were not sufficient to contain iL 56
By message crav'd, so is Lord Talbot come.
Count. This is a riddlln_ merchant for the
Count. And he is welcome.
Whatl is this
nonce;
the m_?
He will be here, and yet he is not here:
Mess. MsdAm_ it is.
How can these cont_axieties agree?
Count.
Is tiffs the scourge of France?
Tal. That will I show you presently.
60
Is this the Talbot, so much fear'd abroad,
x6
That with his name the mothers still their He winds a horn. Drums strike up; a pea_ of
babes?
ordnance.
The Gales being ]orced, enter Sol.
I see report is fabulous and false:
diets.
I thought I should have seen some Hercules,
How say you, msd_m ? are you now persuaded
A second Hector, for his grim aspect,
zo That Talbot Js but shadow of himself?
And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs.
These are his substance, sinews, arms, and
Alasl this is a child, a silly dwarf:
strength,
It e_nnot be this weak and writhled shrimp
With which he yoketh your rebellious necks, 64
Should strike such terror to his enemies.
24 Razeth your cities, and subv_erts your towns,
TO. Madam, I have been bold to trouble And in a moment makes them desolate.
you;
Count. Victorious Talbotl pardon my abuse:
But since your ladyship is not at leisure,
I find thou art no less them fame hath bruited,
I'll sort some other time to visit you.
And more than may be gather'd by thy shape.
Count. What means he now? Go ask him Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath;
whither he goes.
28 For I am sorry that with reverence
_t/ess. Stay, my Lord Talbot; for my lady I did not entertain thee as thou art.
73
craves
To/. Be not dismsy'd, fair lady; nor misconTo know the cause of your abrupt departure,
ster
To/. Marry, for that she's in a wrong belief, The mind of Talbot as you did mistake
I go to oertify her Talbot's here.
3z The outward composition of his body.
What you have done hath not offended me; 76
Re-enter Porter, with keys.
Nor other satisfaction do I crave,
Count. If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. But only, with your patience, that we may
Tal. Prisonerl to whom?
Taste of your wine and see what cares you have;
Count.
To me, blood-thirsty lord; For soldiers' stomachs always serve them well.
And for that cause I trsin'd thee to my house.
Count. With all my heart, and thi,ir me
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to
honoured
Sx
me,
36 To feast so great a warrior in my house.
For in my gallery thy picture h_n_s:
[Exeunt.
But now the substance shall endure the
And I will _h___. these legs and arms of thi.%
ScY__'cE
IV.--London.
The Temple Garden.
That hast by tyranny, these many years
4o
Wasted our country, slain our citizens,
Enter the E_s
OF So_s_,
SUFFOLK, and
And sent our sons and husbands captivate.
WARWICK;
RI(YI_ARD
PLAIqTAGENET,
V_gTo/. Ha, ha, hal
Now, and a Lawyer.
Count. Laughest thou, wretch? thy mirth
P/an. Great lords, and gentiAmen_ what
turn to moan.
44
means this silence?
Ta/. I laugh to see your ladyship so fond
Daze no man answer in a ease of truth?
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Saf. WithintheTemple
hallwe were too loud; I pluck this pale and maiden blossom here,
The garden here is more convenient.
4 Giving my verdict on the white rose side.
48
Plan. Then say at ones if I malntain'd the
Sore. Prick not your finger as you pluck
truth,
itoff,
Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error?
I_t bleeding you do paint the white rose red,
Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the law, And fall on my side so, against your wall.
And never yet could frame my will to it;
8
Vet. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 52
And therefore frame the law unto my will.
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt,
Som. Judge you, my Lord of Warwick, then, And keep me on the rode where still I am.
between us.
Som. Well, well, come on: who else?
War. Between two hawks, which flies the
Law. [To SoMEnsET.] Unless my study and
higher pitch;
my books be false,
56
Betweentwodogs, which hath the deepermouth;
The argument you held was wrong in you,
Between two blades, which bears the better In sign whereof I pluck s white rose too.
temper;
z3
Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argu.
Between two horses, which doth bear him best;
merit?
Between two girls, which hath the merriest eye;
Sore. Here, in my scabbard ; medztating
I have perhaps, some shallow spirit of judgthat
60
meat;
x6 Shall dye your white rose in a bloody red.
But in these nice sharp quillets of the law,
Plan. Meantime, your cheeks do count_rfeit_
Good faith, I am no wiser than a daw.
our roses;
Plan. Tut, tutl here is a mannerly forbear- For pale they look with fear, as witnessing
anes:
The truth on our side.
The truth appears so naked on my side,
=o
Sore.
No, Plantagenet,
64
That any purblind eye may find it out.
'Tis not for fear but anger that thy cheeks
Sore. And on my side it is so well apparell'd, Blush for pure shame to counterfezt our roses,
So clear, so shining, and so evident,
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error.
That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye.
Plan. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset?
Plan. Sineeyou are tongue-fled, and so loath
Sore. Hath not thy rose "a thorn, Plantsto speak,
25
tenet?
69
In dumb signifleanis pros.]alto your thoughts:
Plan. Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain
Let him that is a true-born gentleman,
his truth;
And stands upon the honour of his birth,
2s Whiles thycousnming
cankereats his falsehood.
If he suppose that I have pleaded truth,
Sore. Well, I'U find friends to wear my
Prom off this brier pluck a white rose with me.
bleeding roses,
72
Sore. Let him that is no coward nor no fiat- That shall maintain what I have said is true,
terer,
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen.
But daremaintain the party of the truth_
32
Plan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my
Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me.
hand,
War. I love no colours, and, without all I scorn thee and thy faction, peevish boy.
76
colour
Su/. Turn not thy scorns this way, Planta_
Of base insinuating flattery
tenet.
I pluck this white rose with Plantagenet.
36
Plan. Proud Pole, I will, and scorn both
Suf. I pluck this red rose with young
him and thee.
Somerset:
Suf. I'll turn my part thereof into thy throaL
And say withal I think he held the right.
Som. Away, away! good William
de la
V_'. Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck
Pole:
no more,
We grace the yeoman by conversing with him.
Till you conclude that he, upon whose side
40
War. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'st
The fewest roses ate eropp'd from the tree,
him; Somerset:
8z
Shall yield the other in the right opinion.
His grandfather was Lionel, Duke of Clarence,
Sore. Good Master Vernon, it is well oh- ThirdsontothetlfirdEdward,KingotEngland,
jected:
Spring crestless yeomen from so deep a root?
If I have fewest I subscxibe in sihnee.
44
P/an. He beare him on the plaee'e privi]eg_
Plan. And I.
Or durst not, for his craven heart, gay thus.
V_. Then for the truth and plalnn_a of the
S0m. By Him that m£d8 n_ I'n m_ taln
ease,,
my words
SS
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On any plotofground inChristendom.
Sc_rE V.--London. A Room in the Tower.
Was not thyfather,
RichardEarlofCambridge,
For treasonexecutedm our lateking'sdays7
EnterMORTrM_._ brougldina chairby
And, by histreasonstand'st
not thouattainted,
two Oaolers.
Corrupted,
and exempt from ancientgentry?
_Ior.Kind keepersofmy weak decayingage,
His trespass
yetlivesguiltyinthy blood; 94 Letdying Mortimerhererestblm_lf.
And, till
thou be restor'd,
thou arta yeoman. Even likea man new haled-fromtherack,
Plan. My fatherwas attache_,
notattainted;So faremy limbswith longimprisonment; 4
Condemn'd todiefortreason,
butno traitor; And thesegray locks,thepursuivantsofdeath,
And thatI'll
proveonbetter
men than Somerset, Nestor-hkeaged,m an age ofcare,
Were growing time once ripen'd to my will.
Argue the end of Edmund Morhmer.
For your partaker Pole and you yourself,
xoo These eyes, like lamps whose wasting off is
I'll note you in my book of memory,
spent,
s
To scourge you for _
apprehension:
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent_
Look to it well and say you are well warn'd.
Weak shoulders, overborne with burdening
Sore. Ah, thou shalt find us ready for thee
grief,
stLl],
xo4 And pithless arms, like to a wither'd vine
And know us by these colours for thy foes;
That droops his sapless branches to the ground:
For these my friends in spxte of thee shall Yet are these feet, whose strengtldess stay is
wear.

nu.m.b_

X3

Plan. And, by my soul, this pale and angry Unable to support this lump of clay,
rose,
SwiR_winged with desire to get a grave,
As cognizance of my blood-drinkin_ hate,
xo8 As witting I no other comfort have.
x5
Will I for ever and my fachon wear,
But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come?
Until it wither with me to my grave
First Keep. Richard Plantagenet,
my lord,
Or flourLsh to the height of my degree,
will come:
3u]. fie forward, and be chok'd with thy We sent unto the Temple, unto his chamber.
ambition:
xx2 And answer was return'd that he will come. 2o
And so farewell unhl I meet thee _ext.
[Exit.
)tier. Enough: mysoul shall then be satisfied.
Sore. Have with thee, Pole. Farewell, am- Poor gentlemanl his wrong doth equal mine.
bihous Richard.
[Exit.
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign,
Plan. How I am brav'd and must perforce Before whose glory I was great in arms,
24
endure itl
This loathsome sequestration have I had;
War. This blot that they object against your And even since then hath Richard been obscur'd,
house
xz6 Depriv'd of honour and inheritance.
Shall be wip'd out in the next parliament,
But now the arbitrator of despairs,
28
Call'd for the truee of Winchester and Gloucee- Just death, kind umpire of men's miseries,
ter;
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence:
And if thou be not then created York,
I would his troubles likewise were expir'd,
I will not live to be accounted Warwick.
x_o That so he might recover what was lost.
32
Meantlme in signal of my love to thee,
Against proud Somerset and William Pole,
Enter RICWARnPLANTAGENET.
Will I upon thy party wear this rose.
First Keep. My lord, your loving nephew
And here I prophesy: this brawl t_day,
xz4
now m come.
Grown to this fachon in the Temple garden,
_1or. Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he
Shall send between the red rose and the white
come?
A thousand souls to death and deadly night.
P/an. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd,
Plan. Good Master Vernon, I am bound to Your nephew, late despised Richard, comes. _5
you,
x28
if/or. Direct mine arms I may embrace his
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower,
neck,
Ver. In your behalf still would I wear the And in his bosom spend my latter gasp:
same.
01 tell me when my lips do touch his_cheelm,
Law. And so will L
That I may kindly give one fainting ]des.
40
P/an_'ThAnim, gentle sir.
x3z And now declare, sweet stem from York's great
Come,
let us four
to dinner:
I dam say
stock,
This quarrel will drink blood another day.
Why didst thou say of late thou welt de[Exeunt.
spis'd?
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Plan. First, lean thine aged back against
mine arm;
And in that ease, I'll tell thee my disease.
44
This day, in argument upon a case,
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and
me;
Among which terms he us'd a lavish tongue
And did upbraid me with my father'_ death: 4s
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue,
Else with the like I had requited him.
Therefore, good uncle, for my father's sake,
In honour of a true Flantagenet,
55
And for alliance sake, declare the cause
My father, Earl of Cambridge, lost his head.
,_Ior. That cause, fair nephew, that iraprison'd me,
. And hath dstain'd me all my tow'ring youth 56
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine,
Was cursed instrument of his decease.
Plan. Dlseover more at large what cause
that was,
For I am ignorant and cannot guess.
50
J/lot. I will, if that my fading breath permit,
And death approach not ere my tale be done.
Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this king,
Dcpos'd his nephew Richard, Edward's son, 54
The first-begotten, and the lawful heir
Of Edward king, the third of that descent:
During whose reign the Pereies of the North,
Finding his usurpation most unjust,
68
Endeavour'd my advancement to the throne.
The reason mov'd these warlike lords to this
Was, for that--young
King Richard thus re• mov'd,
Leaving no heir begotten of his body_
72
I was the next by birth and parentage;
For by my mother I derived am
From Lionel Duke of Clarence, the third son
To King Edward the Third; whereas he
76
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree,
Being but fourth of that heroic line.
But mark: as, in this haughty great attempt
They laboured to plant the rightful heir,
so
I lost my liberty, and they their lives.
Long after this, when Henry the Fifth
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke, did reign,
Thy father, Earl of Cambridge, then deriv'd 84
From famous Edmund Langley, Duke of York,
Marrying my sister that thy mother was,
Again in pity of my hard distress
Levied an army, we,ruing to redeem
88
And have install'd me in the diadem;
But, astheTest, so fell that noble earl,
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers,
In whom the _tle rested, were suppress'&
92
P/an. Of which, my lord, your honour is the
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.Mor. True; and thou seest that I no issue
have,
And that my fainting words do warrant death:
Thou art my heir; the rest I wish thee gather:
95
But yet be wary in thy studious care.
Plan. Thy grave admonishments
prevail
with me.
But yet methinks my father's execution
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny,
xoo
._/or. With silence, nephew, be thou politm:
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster,
And hke a mountain, not to be remov'd.
But now thy uncle is removing hence,
Io4
As princes do their courts, when they are eloy'd
With long continuance in a settled place.
Plan. 0 uncle l would some part of my young
years
Might but redeem the passage of your age. 1os
fflor. Thou dost then wrong me,--as
the
slaughterer doth,
i Which glveth many wounds when one will kill.Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good;
Only give order for my funeral:
zz2
And so farewell; and fair be all thy hopes,
And prosperous be thy Life in peace and warl
[Dies.
Plan. And peace, no war, befall thy parttng
soull
In pmson hast thou spent a pilgrimage,
zx5
And like a hermit overpass'd thy days.
Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast;
IAnd
what I do imagine let that rest
I
Keepers, convey lnm hence; and I myself
x2o
Will see Ins burial better than his life.
[Exeunt Keepers, bearm_ out the body
of MORTIMER.
Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer,
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner sort:
And, for those wrongs, those hitter injuries, x24
Which Somerset hath offer'd to my house,
I doubt not but with honour to redress;
And therefore haste I to the parliament,
Either to be restored to my blood,
x28
Or make myiU the advantage of mygood. [Exit.

i
!

ACT tiT.
Sc_:
I.--London.
The Parliament House.
Flourish. Enter K_o HEm_Y, E_,
GLOUCESTER, WXRWlCK, SOMERSET, and SUFFOLK;the BISHOP OFWINCHESTER,RICHARD
_AOElV'_'T,
arid Others.
GLOUCESTER
o_ers to put up a bitl; WINCJ_ESTEXsnatches
it, and tears it.
Win. Com'st thou with deep premeditated
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With written pamphlets studiously devis'd,
Humphrey of Gloucester? H thou canst accuse,
Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge,
4
Do it without invention, suddenly;
As I, with sudden and extemporal speech
Purpose to answer what thou eanst object.
Glo. Presumptuous priestf this place cornmands my patience
s
Or thou shouldst find thou hast dishonour'd me.
Think not, although in writing I preferr'd
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes,
That therefore I have forg'd, or am not able x2
Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen:
No, prelate; such is thy audacious wickedness,
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Sore. Methlnlr, my lord should be religious,
And know the ofllce that belongs to such.
War. MethinlrR his lordship should
be
humbler;
56
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead.
Sore. Yes, when his holy state is touch'd so
near.
War. Stateholy, or-nh_llow'd, whatof that?
Is not his Grace protector to the king?
6o
Plan. [Aside.] Plantagenet, I see, must hold
Ins tongue,
Lest it be said, 'Speak, sirrah, when you should;
Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords?'
Else would I have a fling at Winchester.
64

Thyvery
lewd,
pestiferous,
dissentious
pranks'sz
K. chester,
Hen. Uncles of Gloucester and of WinAs
infants
prattle and
of thy
pride,
Thou art a most pernicious usurer,
The special watchmen of our English weal,
Froward by nature, enemy to peace;
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail,
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems
To join your hearts in love and angry.
6s
A man of thy profession and degree;
2o Ol what a scandal is it to our crown,
And for thy treachery, what's more manifest?
That two such noble peers as ye should jar.
In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life
Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell
As well at London Bridge as at the Tower.
Civil dissension is a viperous worm,
72
Beside, I fear me, d thy thoughts were sifted, 24 That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth.
The king, thy sov'reign, is not quite exempt
[A noise within; 'Down with the tawny coatel'
From envious malice of thy swelling heart.
What tumult's this?
Win. Gloucester, I do defy thee. Lords,
War.
An uproar, I dare warrant,
vouchsafe
Begun through malice of the bishop's men.
To give me hearing what I shall reply.
28
[A noise again within; 'Stonesl Stones! '
If I were covetous, ambitious, or perverse,
As he will have me, how am I so poor?
Enter the Mayor of London, atlended.
Or how haps it I seek not to advance
-_ay. O, my good lords, and virtuous Henry,
Or raise myself, butkesp my wonted c_lhng? 3z Pity the city of London, pity usi
77
And for &ssension, who preferreth peace
The bishop and the Duke of Gloucester's menj
More than I do, except I be provok'd?
Forbidden late to carry any weapon,
No, my good lords, it is not that offends;
Have flil'd their pockets full of pebble stones, 80
It is not that that hath inceus'd the duke:
36 And banding themselves in contrary parts
It is, because no one should sway but he;
Do pelt so fast at one another's pate,
No one but he should be about the king;
That many have their giddy brains knock'd
And that engenders thunder in his breast,
out:
And m,&es him roar theee accusations forth. 40 Our windows are broke down in every street, 84
But he Rh_|I know I am as good-And we for fear compsll'd to shut our shops.
Glo.
AS goodl
Thou bastard of my grandf_therl
Enter, skirmishing,
the Serving-men of GLOUWin. Ay, lordly sir; for what are you, I pray,
CESTEXand WX_CHEST.ER,with bloody pates.
But one imperious in another's tl_one?
44
K. Hen. We charge you, on allegiance to
G/o. Am I not protector, saucy priest?
ourself,
Win. And am not I a prelate of the church7 To hold your slaught'ring hands, and keep the
Glo. Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps,
peace.-And useth it to patronage his theft.
48 Pray, uncle Gloucester, mitigate this strife, s8
Win. Unreverent Gloucesterl
I First Serv. Nay, if we be forbidden stones,
GIo.
Thou art reverent, :we'li fall to it with our teeth.
Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life.
_
Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as
Win. Rome _b__!!remedy this.
resolute.
[S/drm/sh aga/n.
War.
Roam thither the_o
Glo. You of my household, leave this peevish
30m. My lord, it were your duty to forbear,
broil,
92
War. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne.
And set this unaccustom'd fight asidv.
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Third Serv. My lord, we know your Grace to I Betwixt ourselves and all our followers.
be a man
_So help me God, as I dmsemble not!
x4o .
Just and upright, and, for your royal birth,
[
Win. [Aside.] So help me God, as I intend it
Inferior to none but to his majesty;
95 _
notl
And ere that we will suffer such a prince,
[
K. Hen. 0 loving uncle, kind Duke of GlouSo kind a father of the commonweal,
cester,
To be disgraced by an inkhorn mate,
How joyful am I made by this contractl
We and our wives and children aU will fight, zoo Away, my mastersl troubleus no more;
x44
And have our bo_hes slaught'red by thy foes.
But join in friendship, as your lords have,lone.
First Sen,. Ay, and the very parings of our
First $erv. Content: I'll to the surgeon's.
nails
Sec. Serv.
And so will I.
Shall pitch a field when we are dead.
Thzrd Serv. And I _
see what physic the
[Skirmish again,
tavern affords.
Glo.
Stay, stay, I sayl
[Exeunt Mayor, Serving-men, &c.
And, if you love me, as you say you do,
xo4
War. Accept this scroll, most gracxous soreLet me persuade you to forbear a while,
rexgn,
x4s
K. Hen. OI how thts discord doth afltict my Which in the right of Richard Plantagenet
soull
We do exhibit to your majesty.
Can you, my Lord of Winchester, behold
Glo. Well urg'd, my Lord of Warwick: for,
My sighs and tears and will not once relent? xo8
sweet prince,
Who should be pitiful if you be not?
An if your Grace mark every circumstance, x52
Or who should study to prefer a peace
You have great reason to do Richard right;
If holy churchmen take delight in broils?
Especially for those occasmns
War. Yield, my Lord Protector; yield, Win- At Eltham-place I told your majesty.
chester;
xx2
K. Hen. And those occasions, uncle, were of
Except you mean with obstinate
repulse
force:
x56
To slay your soy'reign and destroy the realm.
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is
You see what mischief and what murder too
That Richard be restored to his blood.
Hath been enacted through your enmxty:
xx6
War. Let Richard be restored to his blood;
Then be at peace, except ys thirst for blood.
So shall his father's wrongs be recompens'd, x5o
Win. He shall submit or I will never yield.
Win. As will the rest, so willeth Winchester.
Glo. Compassion on the king commands me
K. Hen. If Richard will be true, not that
stoop;
alone,
Or I would see his heart out ere the priest
xzo But all the whole inheritance I give
Should ever get that privilege of me.
That doth belong unto the house of York, x64
War. Behold, my Lord of Winchester, the From whence you spring by lineal descent.
duke
Plan. Thy humble servant vows obeehence,
Hath banish'd moody discontented fury,
And humble service till the point of death.
As by his smoothed brows it doth appear:
xz4
K. Hen. Stoop then and set your knee
Why look you still so stern and tragical?
agaiast my foot;
x6s
Glo. Here, Winchester, I offer th_ my hand. And, in reguerdon of that duty done,
K. Hen. Fie, uncle Beaufortl
I have heard I girt thee with the valiant sword of York:
you preach,
Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet,
That matice was a great and grievous sin; x28 And rise created princely Duke of York.
x72
And will not you maintain the thln_ you teach,
Plwn. And so thrive Richard as thy foes
But prove s chief offender in the same?
may falll
War. Sweet kingl the bishop hath a kindly And as my duty springs, so perish they
gird.
That grudge one thought against your majestyl
For shame, my Lord of Winchester, relentl x32
A/l. Welcome, high prince, the mighty Duke
Whatl shall a child instruct you what to do?
of Yorkl
x76
Win. Well, Duke of Gloucester, I will yield
Sore. [Aside.] Perish, base prince, ignoble
to thee;
Duke of Yorkl
Love for thy love and hand for hand I give.
GIo. Now, will it best avail your majesty
GIo. [As/d_]
Ay; but I fear me, with a To cross the seas and to be crown'd in Prance.
hollow heart.
_36 The presence of a king engenders love
See.here, my friends and loving countrymen,
Amongst his subjects and his loyal friends,
'J.1_ist_'__n serveth for a flag of truce,
As it disanimates his _nemiAs.
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K. Hen. When Gloucester says the word,
King Henry goes;
• For friendly counsel cuts off many foes.
z84
Glo. Your ships already axe in readiness.
[Flourish. Exeunt all except EXETER.
Exe. Ay, we may march in England or in
France,
Not seeing what is likely to ensue,
This l_te dissension grown betwixt the peers zss
Burns under feigned ashes of forg'd love,
And will at last break out into a flame:
As festsr'd members rot but by degree,
Till bones and flesh and sinews fall away,
x_z
So will this base and envious ¢hseord breed,
And now I fear that fatal prophecy
Which in the tim_ of Henry, nam'd the Fifth,
Was in the mouth of every st_]clng babe;
x95
That Henry born at Monmouth should vnn
all;
And Henry born at Windsor should lose all:
Which is so plain that Exeter doth wish
His days may finish ere that hapless time. _oo
[Exit.
SCE_-EH.--France.

Before Roan.

Enter JOAN _ PUC]_T._ disguised, and SOlchers dressed like countrymen,
with sacks
upon their backs.
Joan. These are the city gates, the gates of
Roan,
Through which our policy must make a breach:
Take heed, be wary how you place your words;
Talk like the vulgar sort of market-men
4
That come to gather money for their corn.
H we have entrance,--as
I hope we shall,-And that we find the sloth_hfl watch but weak,
I'll by a sign give nohce to our friende,
8
That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them.
First Sold. Our sacks shall be a mean to
sack the city,
And we be lords and rulers over Roan;
Therefore we'll knock.
[Knocks.
Guard. [Within.]
Qui est l_?
,_
Joan. Paisans, pauvres gens de France:
Poor market-folke that come to sell their corn.
Guard. [Opening file gates.] Enter, go in; the
maxket-bell is rung.
_6
Joan. Now, Roan, I'll ahal_ thy bulwarks
to the ground.
[JOAN
LA PUC'_.T._._ &c., enter the cily.
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Bast. Hero enter'd Pueslle and her practisants;
_o
Now she is there how will she specify
Where is the best and safest passage in?
Ale,. By thrusting out a torch from yonder
tower;
Wlnch, once discern'd, shows that her meaning is,
_4
No way to that, for weaicn_s, which she enter'd.
Enter JOAN LA PUCELLE on a battlement, holding out a torch burning.
Joan. Beholdl this is the happy wedding
torch
That joineth Roan unto her cotmtrymen,
27
But burning L_tal to the Talbotitss!
[Exit.
Bast. See, noble Charles, the beacon of our
friend,
The burning torch in yonder turret stands.
Char. Now shine it hke a comet of revenge,
A prophet to the iaU of all our foesl
3z
Alert. Defer no time, delays have dangerous
ends;
Enter, and cry 'The Dauphinl ' presently,
And then do executaon on the watch.
[They enter the iowm
Alarum.
Enter TALBOTin an Excursion.
Tat. France, thou shalt rue this treason
with thy tears,
35
H Talbot but survive thy treachery.
Pucene, that witch_ that d_rnned sorcere_s,
Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares,
That hardly we eseap'd the pride o! France. 40
[Exit.

Alarum:
Excursions.
Enter from the town,
BEDFORD, brougM in sick in a chair. Enter
TALBOT and BURGUI_Y, and the English
Forces.
Then, enter on the wa//s, Jo_
PUCEIJ_, C-A-r._,S, the BASTARD OF ORI,E_S, Ar._ON,
and Others.
Joan. Good morrow, gallantsl
Want ye
corn for bread?
I think the Duke of Burgundy will fast
Before he'll buy again at such a rate.
'Twas full of darnel; do you like the taste? 44
Bur. Scoff on, vile fiend and shameless
courtezanl
I trust ere long to choke thee with thine
own,
And make thee curse the harvest of that
Enter C_HKRLES,fhe BASTARDOF ORv._._t_S_
corn.
ALF_ON, and Forees.
Char. Your Grace may starve perhaps,
Char. Saint Denis bless tiffs happy stratabefore that time.
4s
geml
Bed. Ol ktno words, but deeds, _evenge this
And once again we'll sleep secure in Ro_.
treasonl
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Joan. What will you do, good grey-beard?
Bur. Courageous Bedford, let us now perbreaka lance,
suade you.
And run a talt at death within a chair?
Bed. Notto begone fromhence; for onoeIread,
Tat. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all That stout Pendragon in his htter, sick,
despite,
S2 Came to the field and vanquished his foes:
95
Encompass'd w_th thy lustful p aramoursl
Meth_nl_ I should revive the soldiers' hearts,
Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age
Because I ever found them as myself.
And twit wRh cowardice a man half dead?
Tal. Undaunted spirit in a dying breastl
Damsel, I'll have a bout wRh you again,
55 Then be it so: heavens keep old Bedford safel
Or else let Talbot perish with this shame.
: And now no more ado, brave Burgundy,
xoz
Joan. Are you so hot, sir? Yet, Pucelle, But gather we our forces out of hand,
hold thy peace;
And set upon our boasting enemy.
H Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow.
[Exeunt all but BF.DFORDand Attendants.
[TALBOT and the rest consult to_ether.
God speed the parliamentl who shall be the Alarum: Excursions, in one of which, enter SIR
speaker?
5o
JOKN FASTOLFEand a Captain.
To/. Dare ye come forth and meet us in the
Cap. Whither away, Sir John Fastolfe, in
field?
such haste?
re4
Joan. Belike your lordship takes us then
Fast. Whitherawayl
toeavemyselfbyflight:
for fools,
We are Like to have the overthrow again.
To try if that our own be ours or no.
Cap. Whatl will you fly, and leave Lord
Tat. I speak not to that railing Hecate,
54
Talbot?
But unto thee, Alenc_on, and the rest;
Fast.
Ay,
Will ye, like solchere, come and fight it out?
All the Talbots in the world, to save my life. xoS
Alen. Signior, no.
[Exit.
TaL Signior,
h_ngl
base
muleters
of
Cap. Cowardly _nishtl
ill fortune follow
Prancel
6s
thesl
[Exit.
Likepeasantioot_boys
do theykeep thewalls,
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen.
Retreat: Excursions.
Re-eater, from the town,
Joan. Away, captainsl let's get us from the
JOAN LAPUCELLE,ALEN_OH, CHARLE8, &C.,
walls;
and exeunt, _ying.
For Talbot means no.goodness, by his looks. 7z
Bed. Now, quiet soul, depart when Heaven
God be wi' you, my lordl we came but to tell
please,
you
For I have seen our enemies' overthrow.
That we are here.
What is the trust or strength of foolish man?
[Exeuni JOAN LA PUC_LLF., _C., They, that of latewere daring with their scoffs
from theIr/ut/s.
Are glad and fainby flight
tosave themselves.
Tal. And tBere will we be too, ere it be
[Dies, and is carried o_ in his chair.
long,
Or else reproach be Taibot's greatest israel
75
Alarum.
]_e.erder TALBOT,BURGUNDY,
Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy house,-and Others.
Prick'd on by pubtie wrongs sustain'd in France,-Tel. Lost, and recover'd in a day again!
Either to get the town again, or die;
This is a double honour, Burgundy:
xx6
And I, as sure as English Henry lives,
8o Yet heavens have gloryfor thin victoryl
And a0 his father here was conqueror,
Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy
As sure as in this late-betrayed town
Enshrines thee in his heart, and thereerects
Great Cceur-de-lion's heart was buried,
Thy noble dsecrs as valour's monument,
zzo
So sureI swear togetthetown ordie.
84
Tal. Th_nl_ gentleduke. But where is
Bur. My vows are equal partners with thy
Pucelle now?
vows.
I think her old familiar is asleep.
Tel. But, ere wego, regard this dying prince, Now where's the Bastard's braves1 and Charles
The wli_nt Duke of Bedford. Come, my lord,
his glseks?
We will bestow you in some better place,
8s Whatl all amort? Roan h_ngs her head for
Fitter tor si_trne_s and for crazy age.
:
grief,
_4
Bed. Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me:
That such a valiant company are fled.
Here will I sit beforethewalls of Roan,
Now willwe take some orderin thetown_
And wfll be partner ofyour wealor woe.
92 Placingtherein
some expertofficers,
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And then depart to Paris to the king;
x2S _ A French march.
Enter the DUKE OF BUR.
For there young Henry with his nobles lie.
otmvY and his Forces.
Bur. What wills Lord Talbot pleaseth Bur- Now in the rearward comes the duke and
gundy,
his:
Ta/. But yet, before we go, let's not forget
Fortune in favour v,_lr_ him lag behind.
The noble Dttke of Bedford l_te dsceas'd,
x32 SummonapQxley;
we will talk with him.
But see his exequ/es _dflll'd m Roan:
[.4 parley.
A braver soldier never couched lance,
Char. A parley with the Duke of Burgundyl
A gentler heart did never sway in court;
Bur. Who craves a parley with the BurBut kings and mightiest potentates must die,z 36
gundy?
37
For that's the end of human misery. [Exeunt.
Joan. The princely Charles of France, thy
coun trynlan.
ScE_ IH.--The Plains near Roan.
Bar. What sayst thou, Charles? for I am
marching hence.
Enter CHARLES, the BASTarD OF ORLEANS,
Char. Speak, Pucelle, and enchant him with
ALP.N_ON,JOAN I,APuuEr.LE, and Forces.
thywords.
40
Joan. Dismay not,princes,
at thisaccident, Joan. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of
Nor grieve that Roan is so recovered:
Francel
Care is no cure, but rather corrosive,
Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to thee.
For thln_ that are not to be remedied.
4
Bar. Speak on; but be not over-tedious.
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while,
Joan. Look on thy country, look on fertile
And like a peacock sweep along his tail;
France,
44
We'll ptfll his plumes and take away his train, And see the cities and the towns defac'd
If Dauphin and the rest will be but rul'd.
8 By wasting ruin of the cruel foe.
Char. We have been guided by thee hitherto,
As looks the mother on her lowly babe
And of thy cunning had no dflfidence:
When death doth close his tender dying eyes, 48
One sudden foil shall never breed distrust.
See, see the pining malady of France;
Bast. Search out thy wit for secret policies,
Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds,
And we will make thee famous through the Whichthouthyeelthastgiv'nherwoefulbreast.
world,
zs O! turn thy edged sword another way;
52
A/en. We'llsetthystatuc
insome holyplace Strikethosethathurt,and hurt not those-that
_nd have thee reverene'd like a blessedsaint:
help.
Employthce, then, sweet virgin, for our good. x6 One drop of blood drawn from thy country's
Joan. Then thus it must be; this doth Joan
bosom,
devise:
Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign
By iair persuasions, mix'd with sugar'd words,
gore:
We will entice the Duke of Burgundy
Return thee therefore, with a flood of tears, 56
To leave the Talbot and to follow us.
zo And wash away thy country's stained spots.
Char. Ay, marry, sweetlng, if we could do
Bur. Either she hath bewitch'd me with her
that,
words,
France were no place for Henry's warriors;
Or nature makes me suddenly relent.
Nor should that nation boast it so with us,
Joan. Besides, all French and France cABut be extirped from our provinces,
a4
claims on thee,
6o
A/en. For ever should they be expuls'd from Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny.
France,
Who join'st thou with but with a lordly nation
And not have title ofan earldom here.
That wil/not trust thee but for proflt's sake?
Joan- Your honours ah_l] perceive how I When Talbot hath eet footing once in France, 64
will work
And fashion'd thee that instrument of ill,
To bring this matter to the wished end.
_8 Who then but English Henry will be lord,
[Drmns heard ajar 06. And thou be thrust out like a fugitive?
Harkl by the sotmd of drum you may perceive
Call we to mind, and mark but this for proof, 68
powers are maxehing uato Paris-ward.
Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe,
And was he not in England prisoner?
Here sound an English march. Enter, and But when they heard he was thine enemy,
pass over, T_.BoT and Ms Farces.
They set him flee, without his ransom paid, 7_
Them goes the Talbot, with his colours spread,
In spite of Burgundy and all his friends.
And all the troops of Pmgliah aflerhim,
sz Seethen, thouflght'staga_stthycountrymenl
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And join'st with them will be thy slaughtermen.
Come, come, return; return thou wand'ring
lord;
76
Charles and the rest will take thee in their
arms.
Bur. I am vanq,;_hed; these haughty words
of hers
Have batter'd me like roaring cannon-shot,
And made me almost yield upon my knees.
8o
Forgive me, country, and sweet counhy,_enl
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace:
My forces and my power of men are yours.
So, tarewell, Talbot; I'll no longer trust thee. s4
Joan. Done hke a Frenchman: turn, and
turn agalnl
Char. Welcome, brave dukel thy friendship
makes us fresh.
Bad. And doth beget new courage in our
breasts.
Alert. Pucelle hath bravely play'd her part
in this,
8s
And doth deserve a coronet of gold.
Char. Now let us on, my lords, and join our
powers:
And seek how we may preju&ce the foe.
[Exeunt.
Sc_¢E IV.--Puris.

A Room in the Palace.

Enter KIN(_ HENRY, GLOUCESTER,BISHOP OF
WINtriESt,
YORK, SUFFOLK, SOMY_SET,
WARWICK, EX_E_;
VERNON, BASSET, and
Others. To them with his Soldiers, TALBOT.
To/. My gracious prince, and honourable
peers,
Hearing of your arrival in this realm,
I have a while giv'n truce unto my wars,
To do my duty to my sovereign:
4
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Long since we were resolved of your truth,
zo
Your faithful sermce and your toil in war;
Yet never have you tasted our reward,
Or been reguerdon'd with so much as tb_,k_
Because till now we never saw your face:
24
Therefore, stand up; and for these good deserts,
We here create you Earl of Shrewsbury;
And in our coronation take your place.
[Flourish.
Exeunt all bnt VERNON
and BASSET.
Ver. Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at
sea,
Disgracing of these colours that I wear
_9
In honour of my noble Lord of York,
Dar'st thou maintain the former words thou
spak'st?
Bas. Yes, sir: as well as you dare patronage
The envious barking of your saucy tongue
33
Against my lord the Duke of Somerset.
Vet. SL,Tah, thy lord I honour as he is.
Bas. Why, what is he? as good a man as
York.
35
Vet. Hark ye; not so: in witness, take ye
that.
[Slrzkes hzm.
Bas. Villain, thou know'st the law of arms
is such
That, whoso draws a sword, 'tie present death,
Or else tins blow should broach thy dearest
blood.
40
But I'll unto his majesty, and crave
I may have liberty to venge this wrong;
When thou shalt see I'll meet thee to thy
cost.
Ver. Well, miscreant, I'll be there as soon
as you;
44
And, after, meet you sooner than you would.
[Exeunt.
ACT IV.

In sign whereof, this arm,--that
hath reclalm'd
To your obedience fifty fortresses,
Twelveeities, andsevenwalledtownsofstrength,
Beside five hundred prisoners of esteems-8
Lets iallhis sword before your highness' feet,
[Kneels.
And with submissive loyalty of heart,
Ascribes
thegloryof his conquestgot,
First to my God, and next unto your Grace. _z
K. Hen. Is this the Lord Talbot, uncle
Gloucester,
That hath so long been resident in Prance?
Cdo. Yes, if it please your majesty, my liege.
K. Hen. Welcome, brave captain and victc_
rious lordl
z6
When I was young,_as
yet I am not old,--

SCENE L--Paris.

A Room of State.

Enter KIN(] HENRY, GLOUCESTER,EXETER,
YORK, SUFFOLK, SOMERSET,the BISHOP OF
WiNc'l_s_zJ_,
W_WZCK,
T_oT,
the
Governor of Paris, and Others.
Glo. Lord bishop, set the crown upon his
head.
Win. God save King Henry_ of that ,araA
the sixth.
Glo. Now, Governor of Paris, take your
oath,-[Governor kneels.
That you elect no other king but him,
4
IEsteem none friends but such as are his friends,
[And none your foes but such as shall pretend
[ Malicious practices against his state:

I do remember how my father said,
A stouter _h_,,,,pion never handled swor&

[This shall ye do, so help you righteous Godl s
[Exeunt Governor and his Train.
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E_er Sns JOHNFASTOLFE.
I Of sudl as your oppression/eeds
upon,
Fast. My gracious sovereign; as I rode from Forsaken your pernicious faction,
Calais,
[ And ]oin'd with Charles, the rightful Kin_ of
To haste unto your coronation,
[
France.
6o
A letter was dehver'd to my hands,
I O, monstrous treachery[ Can this be so,
.Writ to your Grace from the Duke of B_xgundy. / That in alliance, amity, and oaths,
Tal. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy and ] There should be found such false dissembling
thee!
z3 /
guile?
Ivow'd, base knight, when I did meet thce next, [ K. Hen. Whstl doth my uncle Burgundy
To tear the garter from thy craven's leg;
I
revolt?
54
[Plucking it oU. I Glo. He doth, my lord, and is become your
Wlnch I have done, because unworthily
_61
foe.
Thou wast installed in that high degree.
[ K. Hen. Is that the worst this letter doth
Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest:
contain?
This dastard, at the battle of Patsy,
Glo. It is the worst, and all, my lord, he
When but in all I was six thousand strong, 2o
writes.
And that the French were almost ten to one,
K. Hen. Why then, Lord Talbot there shall
Before we met or that a stroke was given,
talk with him,
6s
Like to a trusty sqmre did run away:
And give him chastisement for this abuse.
In which assault we lost twelve hundred men; How say you, my lord? are you not conMyself, and divers gentlemen beside,
25
tent?
ere there surpris'd and taken prisoners.
Tal. Content, my Hegel Yes: but that I am
Then judge, great lords, if I have done _mi_;
prevented,
Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 2s I should have begg'd I might have been eraThis ornament of knighthood, yea, or no?
ploy'd.
7_
Glo. To say the truth, this fact was infamous
K. Hen. Then gather strength, and march
And ill beeeemin_ any common man,
unto him straight:
Much more a knight, a captain and a leader. 3z Let him perceive how ill we brook his treason,
TO. When first tins order was ordain'd, my And what offence it is to flout his friends.
lords,
Tal. I go, my lord; in heart desiring still 76
Knights of the garter were of noble birth,
You may behold conf'_ion of your foes. [Exit.
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage,
Such as were grown to crecht by the wars;
35
Erder VERNONand BASSET.
Not fearing death, nor shrinking for distress,
Ver. Grant me the combat, gracious soveBut always resolute in most extremes,
reign!
He then that is not furnish'd in th_ sort
Bas. And me, my lord; grant me the combat
Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight,
40
tool
Profamng _
most honourable order;
York. Tlds is my servant: hear _irn_ noble
And should--if I were.worthy to be judge-princel
8o
Be quite degraded, hkc a hedge-born swain
SonL And this is mine: sweet Henry, favour
That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 44
himl
K. Hen. Stain to thy countrymen!
thou
If. Hen. Be patient, lords; and give them
hear'st thy doom.
have to speak.
Be p_Jrin_ therefore, thou that wast a k_i_ht;
Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim?
Henceforth we banish thee on pain of death.
An.d wherefore crave you combat? or with
[Exit FASTO_.
whom?
84
And now, my Lord Protector, view the letter 4s
Vet. With him, my lord; for he hath done
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy.
me wrong.
Glo. {Viewing superscriphon.]
What means
Bas. And I with him; for he hath done me
his Grace, that he hath ,-h_-n_'d his style?
wrong.
No more, but plain and bluntly, To the King/
K. Hen. What is that wrong whereof you
Hath he forgot he is his sovereign?
52
both complain?
Or doth this churlish supereedption
First let me know, andthen I'll answer you. 88
Pretend some alteration in good will?
Bas. Crossing the sea from England into
What's here? I have, upon especial cause,
Pranes,
3lov'd withcompassion
o! my country's wrack, This fellow here, with envious carping _._ue,
Togeth¢ with the piliful oomplaints
57 Upbraided m about the r_eI wear;
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Saying, the sanguine colour of the leaves
92 And that within ourselves we disagree,
x4o
Did represent my master's blushing ch_ks,
How will thetr grudging stomachs be provok'd
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth
To wilful disobedience, and rebell
About a certain queshon in the law
Besxde, what infamy will there arise,
Axgu'd betwixt the Duke of York and him; 96 Wtlen foreign princes shall be certified
x44
With other vile and ignomimous terms:
_That for a toy, a thing of no regard,
In confutation of which rude reproach,
! King Henry's peers and cluef nobility
And in defence of my lord's worthiness,
Destroy'd themselves,
and lost the realm of
I crave the benefit of law of arms.
xoo
Francel
Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord:
O! _hlnlt upon the conquest of my father,
x48
For though he seem with forged quaint conceit,
My tender years, and let us not forego
To set a gloss upon his bold intent,
That for a trifle that was bought w_th bloodl
Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him; _o4 Let me be umptre in thin doubtful strife.
And he first took excephous at this badge,
I see no reason, if I wear this rose,
_52
Pronouncing, that the paleness of this flower
[Pulling on a red rose.
Bewray'd the faintness of my master's heart.
That any one should therefore be suspmious
York. Will not this mahce, Somerset, be I more incline to Somerset than York:
left?
xoS Both aremy kinsmen,and I lovethem both.
Sore.Your privategrudge,my Lord ofYork, As welltheymay upbraidme withmy crown,
willout,
Because,forsooth,
theKing ofScotsiscrown'd.
Though ne'erso cunninglyyou smotherit.
But your discretions
better
can persuade
K. Hen. Good Lordl what madness rulesm Than I am abletoinstruct
orteach:
brain-rock
men,
And therefore,
as we luthercame m peace, xso
When, forsoslightand frivolous
a cause, zx2 So letus still
continuepeaceand love.
Such factious
emulahous shallarisel
CousinofYork, we institute
your Grace
Good cousinsboth,ofYork and Somerset,
To beour regentin thesepartsofFrance:
Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace.
And, good my Lord of Somerset, unite
x54
York. Let flus diseensmn first be tried by Your troops of horsemen with his bands of foot;
fight,
xx5 And like true subjects, sons of your progemtors,
And then your highness shall command a peace. Go cheerfully together and digest
Sore. The quarrel toucheth none but us Your angry choler _n your enemies,
xSS
alone;
Ourself, my Lord Protector, and the rest,
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it, then.
After some respite will return to Calais;
York. There is my pledge; accept it, Somer- From thence to England; where I hope ere
set.
xzo
long
V_'. Nay, let it rest where it began at first.
To be presented by your victories,
x72
Bas. Confirm it so, mine honourable lord.
With Charles, Alen_on, and that traitorous rout.
Glo. Confirm it sol
Confounded be your
[Flourish.
Exeunt all but YORK,WARWICK,
strife!
EXETER, and VER.'CON.
And perish ye, with your audacious prate[ x_4
War. MyLordofYork, Ipromiseyou, theking
Presumptuousvassals!
areyou not asb_-m'd, Prettily,
methought,didplaytheorator.
With this immodest clamorous outrage
York. And so he did; but yet I like it not,
To trouble and disturb the king and us?-In that he wears the badge of Somerset.
x77
Andyou, mylords, methl,d_ you do not well xzs
War. Tush! that was but his fancy, blame
To bear with their perverse objections;
him not;
Much less to take occasion from their mouths I dare presume, sweet prince, he thought no
To raise a mutiny betwixt youreelves:
harm.
Let m persuade you take a better course,
x3z
York. An if I wist he did,--But let it rest;
Exe. It grieves his highness: good my lords, Other affairs must now be managed.
:sx
be friends.
[Exeunt YORK, WARWICK, and VLatNON.
K. Hen. Come hither, you that would be
Exe. Well didst thou, Richard, to suppress
comhatante,
thy volee;
Henceforth I cJumreyou, asyou love our favour, !For had the passions of thy heart burst out,
"
---6
_uite to forget this quarrel and the cause,
r3 I fear we should have seen decipher'd there xs4
AndFranoeYOU,
my lords, remember where we are;
More rancorous spite, more furious raging broils,
, amongst a fickle way'ring nation.
Than yet can be _m_in'd or suppos'd.
.
If they perceive dissension in our looks,
But howsoe'er, no simple man that sees
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This jarring discord of nobthty,
xss
This shouldering of each other in tim court,
This factious bandying of their favourites,
But that it doth presage some ill event.
'Tis muchwhen sceptres ale in children's hands;
But more, when envy breeds ,nklnd divimon:
There comes the ruin, there begins confusion.
[Exit.
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Singe heavy music to thy timorous soul;
40
And mine shall ring thy dire departure out.
[Exeunt General, &c., from the Walls.
To/. He fables not; I hear the enemy:
Out, some light horsemen, and peruse their
wings.
Ol negligent and heedless discipline;
44
How are we park'd and bounded in a pale,
A little herd of England's timorous deer,
SCENEH.--Before Bo_rdeaux.
Maz'd with a yelping l_,_rmelof French curs!
H we be Enghsh deer, be then, in blood;
4s
Enter T_oT,
with his Forces.
Not rascal-like, to fall down with a pinch,
TaL Go to the gates of Bourdeaux,
trum- But rather moody-mad and desperate stags,
peter;
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel,
Summon their general unto the wall
And make the cowards stand aloof at bay:
52
Sell every man his life as dear as mine,
Trumvd
sounds a parley.
Enter, on the And they shall find dear deer of us, my friends.
Walls, the General o/the French Forces, and God and Saint George, Talbot and England's
Others.
right,
English John Talbot, captains, calls you forth, Prosper our colours in this dangerous fightl S6
Servant in arms to Harry King of England; 4
[.ExeUnt.
And thus he would: Open your city gates,
Be humble to us, call my soy'reign yours,
SCZ_E HI.--Plains
in Gascony.
And do him homage as obedient subiecis ,
And I'll withdraw me and my bloody power; s
Enter YOnK, with Forces; to him a
But, if you frown upon this proffer'd peace,
Messenger.
You tempt the fury of my three attendants,
York. Are not the speedy scouts return'd
Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing fire;
again_
Who in a moment even with the earth
x2 That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin7
Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers,
._Iess. They are return'd, my lord; and give
H you forsake the offer of their love.
it out,
Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death, That he is march'dtoBourdsauxwithhis
power,
Our nation's terror and their bloody scourgel x5 To flght with Talbot. As he march'd along,
5
The period of thy tyranny approacheth.
By your espials were discovered
On us thou canst not enter but by death;
Two mightier troops than that the Dauphin led,
For, I protest, we are well fortified,
Which join'd with him and made their ma_h
And strong enough to issue out and fight:
2o
for Bourdeaux.
s
H thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed,
York. A plague upon that villain Somerset,
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee:
That thus delays my promised supply
On either hand thee there are squadrous pitch'd, i Of horsemen that were levied for this siegel
To wall thee from the liberty of flight;
24 Renowned Talbot doth expect my aid,
x2
And no way o_.At thou turn thee for redress
And I am louted by a traitor villain,
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil, And cannot help the noble chevalier.
And pale destruction meets thee in the face.
God comfort him in this neesssityl
Ten thousand French have ta'en the sacrament,
H he miscarry, farewell wars in France.
x6
To rive their dangerous artillery
29
Upon no Christian soul but English TalboL
En/er Sm WrcT.,*M LUCY.
Ithersthoustand'st,abrcathlngv_li_tman,
Lucy. Thou princely leader of our English
Of an invincible unconquar'd spirit:
32
strength,
This is the latest glory of thy pre_e,
Never so needful on the earth of Franoe,
l_mtt I, thy en0my, 'due thee withal;
Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot,
For ere the glass, that now begins to run,
Who now is girdled with a waist of iron
2o
Finish the proeess of his sandy hour,
35 And lmmm'd about with grim destruction.
These eyes, that see thee now well coloured,
To Bourdeaux, wet-like dukel To Bourdeau_
Shall see thee wither'd, bloody, pale, and dead.
Yorkl
[Drum afar oU. Else, farewell Talbot, Franoe, and England's
Harkl hax'kl theD&uphin'sdrum Ia warning bell,
honour.
6OO
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York. 0 Godl that Somerset, who in proud
Enter Silt Wrr.T.T_,MLUCY.
heart
_'4
Sam. How now, SirWillmml whitherwere
Doth stop my cornets, were in Talbot's placel
you sent?
xz
So should we save a valiant gentleman
Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward,
sold Lord Talbot;
Mad ire and wrathhfl fury, make me weep
aS Who, ring'd about with bold adversity,
That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep.
Cries out for noble York and Somerset,
Lucy. O! send some succour to the dis- To beat aesaihng death from his weak legions:
trees'd lord.
And whiles the honourable captain there
z7
York. He dies, we lose; I break my war-like Drops bloody sweat from his war-wearied limbs,
word;
And, m advantage lingering, looks for rescus,
We mourn, Franee smiles; we lose, they daily You, his false hopes, the trust of England's
get;
32
honour,
2o
All 'long of this vile traitor Somerset.
Keep off aloof with worthless emulation.
Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Tal- Let not your private dmcord keep away
bet's soul;
The levied succours that should lend him aid,
And on his son young John, whom two hours While he, renowned noble gentleman,
z4
since
Yields up his life unto a world of odds:
I met in travel toward his war-hke father.
35 Orleans the Bastard, Charles, Burgundy,
This seven years did not Talbot see his son;
Alene_on, Reignier, compass him about,
And now they meet where both their lives are And Talbot perisheth by your default.
28
done.
Sam. York set him on; York should have
York. Alasl whatjoyshallnobleTalbothave,
sent iron aid.
To bid his young son welcome to his grave? 40
Lucy. And York as fast upon your Grace
Away[ vexation almost stops my breath
exclaims;
That sunder'd friends greet m the hour of Swearing that you withhold his levied host
death.
Collected for this expedition.
3z
Lucy, farewell: no more my fortune can,
Sam. York lies; he might have sent and had
But curse the cause I cannot aid the man.
44
the horse:
Maine, Blois, Poietiers, and Tours, are won away, I owe him little duty, and less love;
'Long all of Somerset and his delay.
And take foul scorn to fawn on him by sending.
[Exit, with his Soldiers.
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force
Lucy. Thus, while the vulture ofsedition
of France,
35
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders,
Hath now entrapp'd the noble-minded Talbot.
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loss
49 Never to England shall he bear his life,
The conquest of our scarce cold conqueror,
But dies, betray'd to fortune by your strife.
That ever living man of memory,
Sam. Come, go; I will dispatch the horseHenry the Fifth: Whiles they each other crossj
men straight:
40
Lives, honours, lands, and all hurry to loss. 53 i Within six hours they will be at his aid.
[Exit.
Lucy. Too late comes rescue: he is ta'en or
slain,
SCF2rEIV.--Other Plains in Gascony.
For fly he could not if he would have fled;
And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 44
En/er SOMERSET, with his Army/a
Captain o/
Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot, then adieu!
TALBOT'S with him.
Lucy. His fame lives in the world, hm shame
Sam. It is too late; I cannot send them now:
in you.
[Exeunl.
This expedition was by York and Talbot
Too rashly plotted: all our general force
SCF.NEV._The English Camp near
Might with a sally of the very town
4
Bourdeaax.
Be buckled with: the over-daring Talbot
Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour
Enter TALBOTand JOHN his Son.
By this imhAedful, desperate, wild adventure:
Ta/. 0 young John Talbot! I did send for
York set him on to fight and die in shame,
S
thee
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the To tutor thee in stratagems of war,
name.
That Talhet's name might be in thee reviv'd
eCap. HereisSirWillisan
Lucy,who withme When sapless
age,and weak unablelimbs
4
tfrom our o'ermsteh'diorcesforthforaid. Shouldbringthy fatherto hisdroopingcha_.
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But,--O malignant and ill-boding stars!
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do I;
Now thou art come unto a feast of death,
For live I will not if my father die.
A terrible and unavoided danger:
8
TO. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse,
son,
52
And I'll direct thee how thou shalt escape
Born to eclipse thy life this afternoon.
By sudden fight: come, dally not, be gone.
Come, rode by side together live and die,
John. Is my name Talbot? and am I your And soul with soul from France to heaven fly.
son?
xz
And shall I fly? Ol if you love my mother,
SCENEVI.--A Field of "Bo/tla
Dishonour not her honourable name,
To make a bastard and a slave of me:
Alarum: Excursions, wherein TALBOT'S Son is
The world will say he is not Talbot's blood x5
hemmed about, and TALBOT rescues him.
That basely fled when noble Talbot stood.
TO. Saint George and victoryl fght, solTaL Fly, to revenge my death, if I be slain,
diem, fightl
John. He that files so will ne'er return The regent hath with Talbot broke his word,
again.
And left us to the rage of France ins sword.
TO. If we both stay, we both are sure to die. Where is John Talbot? Pause, and take thy
John. Then let me stay; and, father, do you
breath:
4
fly:
zx I gave thee life and rescu'd thee from death.
Your loss is great, so your regard should be;
John. Ol twice my father, twice am I thy
My worth unknown, no loss is known in me.
son:
Upon my death the French can little boast; z4 The life thou gay'st me first was lost and done,
In yours they will, in you all hopes are lost.
Till vnth thy war-like sword, despite of fate, s
Plight cannot stain the honour you have won; To my dstermin'd time thou gay'st new date.
But mhle it will that no exploit have done:
To/. When from the Dauphin's crest thy
You fled for vantage everyone will swear;
28
sword struck fire,
But if I bow, they'll say it was for fear.
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud desire
_l_nere is no hope that ever I will stay
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden age,
H the first hour I shrink and run away.
QuJP]c_n'dwith youthful spleenand war-like rage,
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality,
3z Beat down Alen?on, Orleans, Burgundy,
Rather than life preserv'd with infamy.
And from the pride of Gallht rescu'd thee.
TaL Shall all thy mother's hopes he in one The ireful
bastard Orleans,--that drew blood x5
tomb?
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood
John. Ay, rather than I'll shame my Of thyfirstflght,--Isoonencountered
mother's womb,
And, interchanging blows, I quickly shed
TaL Upon my blessing I command thee go. Some of his bastard blood_ and, in disgrace, zo
John. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. Bespoke him thus, 'CovL%mlnated,
base,
To/. Part of thy father may be eav'd in And misbegotten blood I spill of thine,
thee.
M_-_n and right poor, for that pure blood of
John. No part of him but will be _e
in
mine
me.
Which thou didst force from Talbot, my brave
To/. Thou never h_d_t renown, nor canst
boy:'
24
not lose it.
40 Here, purposing the Bastard to destroy,
John. Yes, your renowned
n_me: chall Came in strong reecue. Speak, thyiather'scare,
flight abuse it?
Art thou not weary, John? How dost thou
Tal. Thy father's charge shall clear thee
fare?
from that stain.
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 28
John. You cannot witness for me, being Now thou art seal'd the son of chivalry?
slain.
Fly, to revenge my death when I am dead;
If death be so apparent, then both fly.
44 The help of one StA,_dAme in little stead.
TaL And leave my followers here to fight Ol too much folly is it, well I wet,
32
and die?
To hazard all our lives in one small boat.
My age was never tainted with such _h_me.
H I to-day die not with Fl_n_hm_n's rage,
John. And shall my youth be guilty of such To-morrow I shall die with m/ckle age:
blame?
By me they nothing g_a an if I stay;
36
No more can I be sever'd from your side
4s 'Tis but the short'ning of my life one day.
"Than can yourself yourself in twain divide.
In thee thy mother dies, our household's name,
602
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My death's revenge, thy youth, and England's
fame.
All these and more we b_rd
by thy stay;
4o
All these are sav'd if thou wilt fly away.
John. The sword of Orleans hath not made
me smart;
These words of yours draw hie.blood from my
h_rt.
On that advantage, bought with such a shame,
To save a paltry _ and slay bright fame,
45
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly,
The coward horse that bears me fall and &el
And like me to the peasant boys of France,
4s
To be _b_rne's scorn and subject of msschance[
Surely, by all the glory you have won,
An ff I fly, I am not Talbot's son:
Then talk no more of Right, it m no boot;
5z
H son to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot.
To/. Then follow thou thy desperate sire of
Crete,
Thou Icarus. Thy life to me is sweet:
H thou walt fight, fight by thy father's side, 56
And, commendable prov'd, let's die in pride,
[Exeunt.
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In thy despite shall 'scape mortality.
O I thou, whose wounds become hsrd-favour'd
death,
Speak to thy father ere thou yield thy breath; z4
Braye d_ath by spcakmg whe'r he will or
no;
Imagine him a Frenchman and thy foe.
Poor boy! he smiles, methinks, as who should
say,
Had death been French, then death had died
to-day,
z8
Come, come, and lay him in his father's arms:
My sptrit can no longer bear these harms.
Soldiers, adieul I have what I would have,
Nowmyoldarmsareyoung
JohnTalbot'sgrave.
[Dies.

Alarums.
Exeunt Soldiers and Servant, leaving
the two bodies. Enter CHARLES,ALEN7ON,
BURGUNDY, the BASTARDOFORI._A_S, JOAN
LA PUCELLE, and Forces.
Char. Had York and Somerset brought res.
cue in
We should have found a bloody day of this.
Bast. How the young whelp of Talbot's,
SCENEVIL--Another
Part oI the Field.
raging-wood,
35
Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen's bloodl
Alarum:
Excursions.
Enter Old TM.BO_r,
Joan. Oneelencounter'dhim,andthtLslsald:
wounded, led by a Servant.
'Thou maiden youth, be vanqulsh'd by a maid:'
Tal. Where is my other life?--mine own is But with a proud majestical h_h scorn,
gone;-He auswer'd thus: 'Young Talbot was not born
Ol where's young Talbot? where is variant To be the pillage of a giglot wench.'
4:
John?
So, rushing in the bowels of the French,
Triumphant death, smeax'd with captivity,
He left me proudly, as unworthy fight.
Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee.
Bar. Doubtless he would have made a noble
When he perceiv'd me shrink and on my knee,
knight;
44
His bloody sword he brandish'd over me,
See, where he lies inhcarscd in the arms
And like a hungry lion did c_mraenee
Of the mos_ bloody nurser of his harms.
Rough deeds of rage and stem impatience;
s
Bast. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones
But when my angry guardant stood alone,
asunder,
Tendering my ruin and aasaird of none,
Whoselife was England's glory, Gallia's wonder.
Dizzy-ey'd fury and great rage of heart
Char. O, nol forbear; for that which we
Suddenly made him from my side to start
xz
have fled
49
Into the clust'ring battle of the French;
During the life, let us not wrong st dead.
And in that sea oI blood my boy did drench
His overmounting spirit; and there died
Enter SJ_ Wn.TJAM LUCY, a/lended: a French
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride,
z6
Herald preceding.
Lucy. Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin's
Enter Soldiers, bearing the body of
tent,"
Youn_ T_.as oT.
To know who hath obtain'd the glory of the day.
Serv. O, my dear lordl lo, where your son is
Char. On what submissive message art thou
bornel
sent?
53
Tol. Thou antiek, death, which laugh'st us
Lucy. Submission,
Dauphinl
't_ a mere
hers'to scorn,
French word;
_on, from thy insulting tyranny,
We English warriors wot not what it means.
upled in bonds of perpetuity,
.
2o I come to know what prisoners thou hast ta'en,
Two Tslbots, winged through the lither sky,
And to survey the bodies of the dead.
57
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Char. For prisoners ask'st thou? hell our The emperor, and the Earl of Armagnac?
prison is.
Glo. I have, my lord; and their intent is this:
But tell me whom thou seek'st.
They humbly sue unto your excellence .
4
Lucy. Where is the great Alcidss of the field To have a godly peace concluded of
Valiant Lord Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury?
6x Between the realms of England and of France.
Created, for his rare success in arms,
K. Hen. How doth your Grace affect their
Great Earl of Washford,
Waterford,
and
morion?
Valence;
Glo. Well, my good lord; and as the only
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and U;chinfleld,
64
means
S
Lord Strange of Blackmere, Lord Verdun of To stop effusion of our Chrishan blood,
Alton,
And stablish quietness on every side.
Lord Cromwell of Wing field, Lord Furuival of
K. Hen. Ay, marry, uncle; for I always
Sheffield,
thought
The thrice-victorious Lord of Falconbridge;
It was both impious and 11nnP-.tUral
IZ
Knight of the noble order of Saint George,
68 That such immq_lity and bloody strife
Worthy Saint M_ehael and the Golden Fleece;
Should reign among professors of one faith.
Great mareechal to Henry the Sixth
Glo. Beside, my lord, the sooner to effect
Of all hi._ wars within the realm of France?
And surer bind this knot of amity,
x6
Joan. Here is a sally stately style indeed[ 72 The Earl of Armagnac, near knit to Charles,
The Turk, that two-and-fifty kingdoms hath,
A man of great authority in France,
Writes not so tedious a style as this.
Proffers Ins only daughter to your Grace
Him that thou magnifiest with all these rifles, In marriage, with a large and sumptuonsdowry.
Stinking and fiy-blown lies hero at our feet. 75
K. Hen. Marriage, uncle[ alasI my years are
Lucy. Is Talbot slain, the Frenchmen's only
young,
2x
scourge,
And fitter is my study and my books
Your kingdom's terror and black Nemesis?
IThan wanton dalliance with a paramour.
Ol were mine eye-balls into bullets turn'd,
Yet call the ambassadors; and, as you please, 24
That I in rage might shoot them at your faces{ So ;st them have their answers every one:
O[ that I conld but call these dcad to lifel
8z I shall be well content with any choiee
It were enough to fright the realm of France.
Tends to God's glory and my country's weal.
Were but his picture left among you here
It would am_
the proudest of you all
84 Enter a Legate, and two Ambassadors,
with
Give me their bodies, that I may bear them
WINCHESTF_ now CAED_
B.F_VFORT,
hence,
and habited accordingly.
And give them burial as bescems their worth.
Exe. [Aside.] What[ is my Lord of WinchceJoan. I thintr this upstart is old Talbot's
ter install'd,
2s
ghost,
And call'd unto a cardinal's degree?
He speakswithsuchaprou_commallding
spirit. Then, I perceive that will be verified
For God's sake, let him hays _em; to keep them Henry the Fifth did sometlmA prophesy,-here
89 ' If once he come to be a cardinal,
32
They would but stink and putrefy the air.
He '11make his cap co-equal with the crown.'
Char. Go, take their bodies hence.
K. Hen. My lords ambassadors, your several
Lucy.
I'll bear them hence:
suits
But from their ashes shall be rear'd
9z Have been consideT'd, and debated on.
A phoenix that shall make all France afeard.
Your purpose is both good and reasonable;
36
Char. So we be rid of them, d5 with 'em what And therefore axe we certainly resolv'd
thou wilt.
To draw conditions of a friendly peace;
And now to Paris, in this conquering vein:
i Which by my Lord of Winchester we mean
All will be ours now bloody Talbot's slain.
96 Shall be transported presently to France.
40
[Exeunt.
Glo. And for the proffer of my lord your
master,
ACT V.
I have inform'd his high,w_ so at large,
SCENEL--London.
A l_oom in the Palace.
As,--l_n¢,
of the lady's virtuous gi_.
Her bcauty, and the value of her dowe_,-44
EnterK_o
HENRy, GLOUCESTER._
a/'/dl_ER.
H8 doth intend she _AI! be England's oueen.
K. Hen. Have you perus'd the letters from
K. Hen. [To the Amb_or.]
In a_ment
the pope,
and proof of whltd_ contract,
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Boar her this jewel, pledge of my affection.
ScE_ IH.--Frunce.
Be
Anglers.
And so, my lord protector, see them guarded, 4s
And safely brought to Dover; where inshipp'd
Alarum: Excursions.
Enter JOAN LAPU_.
Commit them tothefortuneofthesea.
Joan. The regentconquersand the French[Exeunt K._O HENRY and Train; GLOUmen fly.
CESTER,EXETER, and Ambassadors.
Now help, ye eharmln_ spells and perlapte;
Win. Stay, my lord legate: you shall first And ye choice spinis that admonish me
receive
And give me signs of future accidents:
4
The sum of money which I promised
52
'
[Thunder.
Should be deliver'd to his holiness
You speedy helpers, that are substitutes
For clothing me in these grave ornaments.
Under the lordly monarch of the north,
Leg.Iwillattendupon your lordship's
leisure.Appear,and aidme in thisenterprisel
Win. [Aside.]
Now Winchesterwillnotsubmit, I trow,
55
Enter Fiends.
Or be inferior to the proudest peer.
This speedy and quick appearance argues proof
Humphrey of Gloucester, thou shaltwell perceive Of your accustom'd diligence to me.
9
That neither 'n birth or for authority
Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cuil'd
The bishop will be overborne by thee:
6o Out of the powerful regions under earth,
I'Ll either make thee stoop and bend thy knee,
Help me thin once, that France may get the field.
Or sack this country with a mutiny.
[Exeant.
[They walk, and speak not.
OI holdme not withsilence
over-long,
xz
SCENEH.--France.

Plains

in An/ou.

Enter CHARLES, BU_OUNDI", ALEN_0_, JOAN
r.A PUC_r,L_, and Forces, marching.
Char. These news, my lord, may cheer our
drooping spirits;
'Tis said the stout Parisi_n_ do revolt,
And turn again unto the war-like French.
Alen. Then, maxch to Paris, royal Chsrles of
Prance,
4
And keep not back your powers in dalliance.
Joan. Peace be amongst them if they turn
to us;
Else, ruin combat with their palaeesl

Where I was wont to feed you with my blood,
I'll lop a member off and give it you,
In earnest of a further benefit,
x6
So you do condescend to help me now.
[They han_ their heads.
No hope tohave redress7 My body shall
Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit.
[They shake thew heads.
Cannot my body nor blood-eacrifiee
2o
Entreat you to your wonted furtherance?
Then take my soul; my body, soul, and all,
Before that England give the French the foil.
[They depart.
Seel they forsake me. Now the time is come, 24
That Prance must vail her lofty-plumed crest,
And let her head fall into England's lap.
My ancient meanlations are too weak,
And hell too strong for me to buckle with:
2S
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust.
[Exit.

Enter a Scout.
Scout. Success unto our valiant general,
8
And happiness to his aeeomplicesl
Char. What tidin_
send our scouts?
I
prithee speak.
8cou/. The English army, that divided was
Into two parties, is now eonjoin'd in one,
x2 Alarum.
Enler French and Enghsh _ghling:
And means to give you battle presently.
Jox._ x,s PUCELLE and YORK _gM hand to
Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warnhand: JoAN x,A PUC_LL_. is taken.
The

ing is:
But we will presently provide for them.
Bur. I trust the ghost of Talbot is not
there:
z6
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear.
Joan. Of all base passions, iear is most
aeeurs'd.
Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be
thine;
Let Henry fret and all the world repine.
2o
Char. Then on, my lords; and France be
fortunatel
[Exeunt.

French _y.
York. Damsel of Prance, I think I have you
fast:
Unchain your spirits now with epellin_ charms,
And try if they can gain your h3)erty.
_z
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's graeel
See how the ugly witch doth bend her brows,
As if with Circe she would change my shape.
Joan. Chang'd to a worser shape thou eanst
not be.
36
York. 01CharlestheDauphinisaprol_m_";
No shape but his can please your dA_,ty eye.
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JomL A plaguing mischief light on Charles
Su/. [Aside.] Fond rn_n! remember that
and thee!
thou hast a wde;
sz
And may ye both be suddenly surpris'd
4o Then how can Margaret be thy paramour?
By bloody hands, in sleeping on your bedsl
Mar. I were best to leave him, for he will
York. Fell banning hag, enchantress, hold
not hear.
thy tongue!
Suf. [Astde.] There all is marr'd; there lies
Joan. I prithee, give me leave to curse a while,
a coohng card.
84
York. Curse, miscreant, when thou comest
Mar. He talks at random; sure, the man is
to the stake.
[Exeunt.
mad.
Suf. [Aside.] And yet a dispensation may be
Alarum.
Enter SUFFOLK, with MAROARETzn
had.
his hand.
Mar. And yet I would that you would anSu]. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner,
swer me.
[Gazes on her.
Suf [Aside.] I'll win this Lady Margaret.
O fairest beautyl do not fear nor fly,
For whom?
88
For I will touch thee but with reverent hands.
Why, for myking: tnshl that's a wooden thing.
I kiss these fingers for eternal peace,
48
Mar. [Overhearing him.] He talks of wood:
And lay them gently on thy tender side.
it is some carpenter.
What art thou7 say, that I may honour thee.
Su]. [Aside.] Yetsomyfancymaybesatisfied,
Mar. Margaret my name, and daughter to a And peace established between these realms. 9a
king,
But there remaln_ a scruple in that too;
The Win_ of Naples, whosoe'er thou art.
52 For though her father be the King of Naples,
Su]. An earl I am, and Sut_o]k am I eall'd.
Duke of Anjou and Maine, yet is he poor,
Be not offended, nature's miracle,
And our nobility will scorn the match.
95
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me:
Mar. Hear ye, captain? Are you not at leisure?
So doth the swan her downy cygnets save,
55
Suf. [Aside.] It shall be so, d_laln
they
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings,
ne'er so much:
Yet if this servile usage once offend,
Henry is youth_
and will quickly yield.
Go and be free again, as Suffolk's friend.
Madam, I have a secret to reveal.
:oo
[She turns away as Eoin_.
Mar. [Aside.] What though I be enthrall'd?
0 stayl I have no i,ower to let her pass;
50
he seems a ]rnlght,
My hand would free her, but my heart says no. And will not any way dishonour me.
As plays the sun upon the glassy streams,
Su]. Lady, vouchsafe to listen what I say.
Twinkling another counterfeited beam,
Mar. [Aside.] Perhaps I shall be rescu'd by
So seems this gozgeousbeauty to mine eyes. 54
the French;
xo4
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak:
And then I need not crave his courtesy.
I'll call for pen and ink and write my mind.
Suj. Sweet madam, give me hearing in a
Fie, De la Polel disable not thyself;
c_use-H_-qt not a tongue? is she not here thy priMar. Tush, womenhavebeencaptivateerenow.
soner7
58
Su/. Lady, wherefore talk you so?
zoS
Wilt thou be daunted at a wom_n's sight?
Mar. I cry you mercy, 'tie but qmd for quo.
Ay; beauty's princely majesty is such
Suf. Say, gentle princess, would you not sup
Confounds the tongue and m_-_es the senses
pose
rough. ,
Your bondage happy to be made a queen?
Mar. Say, Earl of Suffolk,--if thy -,_,-e be
Mar. To be a queen in bondage is more vile
so,-72 Than is a slave in base servility;
:x3
What ransom must I pay before I pass?
For princes should be free.
For I perceive, I am thy prisoner.
Su].
And so shall you,
Su/. [Aside.] How caner thou tell she will H happy England's royal king be free.
deny thy suit,
. .
Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto
Before thou m_lre a trial of her love ?
75
me ?
xx5
M_'. Why spsak'st thou not? what ransom
Sn]. I'll undertaketomalr_theeHAnry'squeeR,
must I pay?
To put a golden sceptre in thy hand
Suf. [Aside.] She's beautiful and therefore And set a precious crown upon thy head,
to be woo'd,
If thou wilt condescend to be my-She is a wom_-_ therefore to be wgn. •
Mar.
What?
Mar. Wiltthouaooept
ofransom, yeaor no?
S=].
His love. z=o
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Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife.
$uJ. No, gentle madam; I unworthy am
To woo so fair a dame to be his wife
And have no portion in the choice myself,
zz4
How say you, madam, axe you so content?
Mar. An if my father please, I am content.
$u/. Then call our captains and our colours
forth!
And, madam, at your father's castle wails x28
We'll crave a parley, to confer with him.
[Troops come/orward.
A Parley sounded. Enter REm_IEE on
the Walls.
Su/. See, Reiguier, see thy daughter 9rmonerI
Rezg. To whom?
Su].
To me.
Reig.
Su_olk, what remedy?
I am a solcher, and unapt to weep,
z3z
Or to exclaim on Fortune's fickleness,
Su]. Yes, there is remedy enough; my lord:
Consent, and for thy honour, give consent,
Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king, z35
Whom I with pare have woo'd and won thereto;
And this her easy-held imprisonment
Hath gam'd thy daughter princely hberty.
Reig. Speaks Suffolk as he thlnl_q?
$uJ.
Fatr Margaret knows z4o
That Su_olk doth not flatter, face, or feign.
Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I descend
To give thee answer of thy just demand,
[Exil from the walls.
Su]. And here I will expect thy coming.
_44
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Because this is in traffic of a king:
[Aszde.] And yet, methink_ I could be well content
x54
To be mine own attorney in this case.
I'll over then, to England with th_ news,
And make this marrmge to be solemm_'d.
So farewell, Re_gmer: set thin diamond safe, z68
In golden palaces, as It becomes.
l_elg. I do embrace thee, as I would embrace
The Chrmtlan prince, King Henry, were he here.
Mar. Farewell,
my lord. Good wmhes,
praise, and prayers
z72
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret.
[Going.
Suf. Farewell, sweet madaml but hark you,
Margaret;
No princely commendations to my king?
Mar. Such commendations as become a maid,
A virgin, and his servant, say to him.
z77
Su/. Words sweetly plac'd and modestly
d_rected.
But madam, I must trouble you again,
No loving taken to his majesty?
xso
Mar. Yes, my good lord; a pure unspotted
heart,
Never yet taint with love, I send the king.
Su/. And this withal.
[Kisses her.
._ar. That for thyself: I will not so presume,
To send such peevish tokens to a king.
zas
[Exeunt REIGNIER ar/d MARGARET.
Su/. Ol wert thou for myself! But Suffolk,
stay;
Thou mayst not wander in that labyrinth;
There Minotaurs and ugly treasons lurk.,
z88
Solicit Henry with her wondrous prates:
Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount
And natural graces that extingumh art;
Repeat then" semblance often on the seas,
x92
That, when thou com'st tokneel at Henry's feet,
Thou maystberesvehim
of his wits with wonder.
[Exit.

Trumpets sound. Enter REIONrER, below.
Reig. Welcome, brave earl, into our territories:
Command in Anjou what your honour pleases.
Suf. Th_nkR, Reignier, happy for so sweet a
child,
Fit to be made companion with a king.
x48
What answer m_dtes your Grace unto my suit?
SCENE IV.--Camp of the DUKE OFYORK,
Reig. Since thou dost deign to woo her little
in An/ou.
worth
Enter YORK, WARWICK, and Others.
To be the princely bride of such a lord,
York. Bring forth that sorceress, condenm'd
Upon condition I may quietly
xSz
to burn.
Enjoy mine own, the county Maine and Anjou,
Free from oppression or the stroke of war,
Enter JOAN La Puc_r.T._._guarded; and a
My daughter Rb_!l be Henry's if he please.
Shepherd.
Suf. That is her ransom; I deliver her; z56
Shep. Ah, Joan_ this kills thy father's heart
And those two counties I will undertake
outright.
Your Grace nhall we]/and quietly enjoy.
Have I sought every country far and near,
Rei_. And I again, in Henry's royal name,
And, now it is my cb,Lnoe to find thee out,
4
deputy unto that gracious king,"
z50 Must I behold thy timeless cruel death?
_ivetlmeher
hand for signof plighted faith.
All, JoanX sweet daughter Joan, I'll die
Suf. Reignier of France, I give thee kingly
thee.
tlumke,
Joan. Decrepit miser! base ignoble wretch!
'
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I am descended of a gentler blood:
s Spare for no fagots, let there be enow:
56
Thou art no father nor no friend of mine.
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake,
Shep. Out, outl My lords, an please you, 'hs That so her torture may be shortened.
not so;
Joan. Will nothing turn your unrelenting
I did beget her all the parish knows:
hearts?
Her mother liveth yet, can testify
zz Then_ Joan, discover thine infirmity;
6o
She was the first fruit of my bachelorshtp.
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege.
War. Gracelessl wilt thou deny thy parenL I am wxth child, ye bloody homicides:
age?
Murder not then the frmt within my womb,
York. This argues what her kind of life hath Although ye hale me to a violent death.
64
been:
York. Now, heaven forefendl the holy maid
Wicked and vile; and so her death concludes, x6
wxth childl
Shop. Fte, Joan, that thou wilt be so obstacle l
War. The greatest miracle that e'er ye
God knows, thou art a collop of my flesh;
_rroughtl
And for thy sake have I shed many a tear:
Is all your strict preciseness come to this?
Deny me not, I prithee, gentle Joan.
2o
York. She and the Dauphin have been jugJoan. Peasant, avauntI You have suborn'd
gling:
6s
this man,
I did imagine what would be her refuge.
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth.
War. Well, go to; we will have no bastards
Shop. 'Tls true, I gave a noble to the priest, :
live;
The morn that I was wedded to her mother. 24 Especially-since Charles must father it.
Kncel down and take my blessing, goodmy girl.
Joan. You are deceiv'd; my child is none of
Wilt thou not stoop? Now cursed be the time
his:
72
Of thy natlvityl I would the milk
It was Alen_on that enjoy'd my love.
Thy mother gave thee, when thou suck'dot her
York. Alen_on! that notorious Machtavell
breast,
z8 It dies an if it had a thousand lives.
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sakel
Joan. O! give me leave, I have deluded you:
Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a-field 'Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd,
I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee!
But Reignier, King of Naples, that prevail'd.
Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab?
3z
War. A married man: that's most intolerOl burn her, burn herl hanging is too good.
able.
[Exit.
York. Why, here's a gir]l I thlnk sheknows
York. Take her away; for she hath liv'd too
not well,
so
long,
There were so many, whom she may accuse.
To fill the world with vicious qualities.
War. It's sign she hath been liberal and free.
Joan. FLrst, let me tell you whom you have
York. And yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure.
condemn'd:
36 Strumpet, thywords condemn thybrat and thse:
Not me begotten of a shepherd swain,
Use no entreaty, for it is in vain.
s5
But issu'd from the progeny of kln_;
Joan. Then lead me hence; with whom I
Virtuous and holy; chosen from above,
leave my curse:
By inspiration of celestial grace,
40 May never glorious sun reflex his beams
To work exceeding miracles on earth.
Upon th0 country where you mulrA abode;
8s
I never had to do with wicked spirits:
But darkness and the gloomy shade of death
But you,--that are polluted with your lusts,
Environ you, till mischief and despair
Stain'd with the guiltless blood of innocents, 44 Drive you to break your necks or hang yourCorrupt and tainted with a thousand vices,-selves!
[Exit, guarded.
Because you want the grace that others have,
York. Break thou in pieces and consume to
You judge it straight a thln_ impossible
ashes,
9_
To compass wonders but by help of devils.
48 Thou foul accursed minister of hell[
i4o misconceivedl Joan of Arc hath been
A virgin from her tender infstncy,
Enter CARDINALBEAUFORT,affendedChaste and immaculate in very thought;
Car. Lord regent, I do greet your excellence
Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously effus'd, 52 With letters of commission from the king.
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven.
For know, _y lords, the states of Christendom,
.York. Ay, ay: away with her toexecutlonl
Mov'd with remorse of these outrageous broils,
War. And hark ye, sire; because she is a Have earnestly implor'd a general peace
9s
maid,
Betwixt our nation and the aspiring French;
6O8
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And hem at hand the Dauphin, and his train,
Approacheth to confer about some matter, xox
York. Is all our travail turn'd to tins effect?
A_ter the slaughter of so many peers,
So many captains, gentlemen, and soldiers, Io 4
That in this quarrel have been overthrown,
And sold their boches for their country's benefit,
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace?
Have we not lost most part of all the towns, xo8
By treason, falsehood, and by treachery,
Our great progenitors had conquered?
01 Warwick, Warwiokl I foresee vath grief
The utter loss of all the realm of France.
xx2
War. Be patient, York: if we conclude a
peace,
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby.

Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison?
Either accept the tttle thou usurp'st,
Of benefit proceeding from our king
x52
And not of any challenge of desert,
Or we vail plague thee vnth incessant wars.
Rei_. My lord, you do not well in obstinacy
To cavil m the course of this contract:
x55
If once it be neglected, ten to one,
We shall not find like opportunity.
Alen. [Aside to CH_ES.J
To say the truth,
it is your pohcy
To save your subjects from such massacre xso
And ruthless slaughters as are daily seen
By our proceedingm hostility;
And therefore take this compact _f a truce,
Althoughyoubreakit
whenyour pleasure serve.
War. How sayst thou, Charles? shall our
condition stand?
x55
Enter CHARLES, aflended; ALEN_0N, the B_sChar. It shall;
TARD OF ORLE_S, REIaN_R, and Olhers.
0nly reserv'd, you claim no interest
Char. Since, lords of England, It is thus In any of our towns of garrison,
x58
agreed,
xx5
York. Then swear allegiance to his majesty;
Tha._peaceiuttruceshallbeprocl_.im'dinFrance,
As thou art knight, never to disobey
We come to be informed by yourselves
Nor be rebellious to the crown of England,
What the conditlous of that league must be.
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England.
York. Speak, Winchester; for boding choler
[CHaRLeS, &C., _ive tokens o//_Uy.
chokes
xzo So, now disnuss your army when ye please;
The hollow passage of my poison'd voice,
Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still,
By sight of these our baleful enemies.
For here we entertain a solemn peace. [Exeunf.
Car. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted rims:
That, in regard King Henry g_vse consent, xz4
SCENE V.--London.
A Room in the Palace.
Of mere compassion and of lenity,
To ease your country of distressful war,
Enter KIN(] HENRY, in coiz/erence wdh SUFo
And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace,
FOLK; GLOUCESTERand E_FTER following.
You shall become true liegemen to his crown:
K. Hen. Your wondrous
rare description,
And, Charles, upon-conchtion thou wilt swear
noble earl,
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself,
Of beauteous Margaret hath astonish'd me:
Thou shalt be plac'd as viceroy under him,
Her virtues, graced with external g_ts
And still enjoy thy regal dignity,
x32 Do breed love's settled passions in my heart: 4
A/en. Must he be then, as shadow of himaeif? And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts
Adorn his temples with a coronet,
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the hde,
And yet, in substance and authority,
So am I driven by breath of her renown
Retain but privilege of a private man?
z35 Either to suffer shipwrack, or arrive
s
This proffer is absurd and reasonlees.
Where I may have frmtion of her love.
Char. 'Tis known already that I am poseess'd
SuJ. Tush! my good lord, this superficial
With more th_n _
the G_l/i_n territories,
tale
And therein reverenc'd for their lawful king: x4o Is but a preface of her worthy praise:
Shall I, for lucre oi the rest unvanquish'd,
The chief perfections of that lovely dame-x_
Detract so much from that prerogative
Had I sufficient skill to utter them-As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole?
Would make a volume of enticing lines,
No, lord ambassador; I'll rather keep
x44 Able to ravish any dull conceit:
That which I have than, coveting for more,
And, which is more, she is not so divine,
x5
Be cast from possibility of all.
So full replete with choice of all delights,
York. Insulting Charlesl hast thou by secret But with as humble lowliness of mind
means
She is content to be at your comm_nd;
Us'd intereession to obtain a league,
x48 Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents, zo
And now the matter grows to compromise,
To love and honour Henry as her lord.
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K. Hen. And otherwise will Henry ne'er presums.
Therefore, my Lord Protector, give consent
That Margaret may be England's royal queen.
GIo. So should I give consent to flatter sin. 25
You know, my lord, your highness is betroth'd
Unto another lady of esteem;
How rb..I! we then dispense with that contract,
And not deface your honour with reproach? 29
Su/. As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths;
Or one that, at a triumph having vow'd
To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lists
3z
By reason of his adversary's odds.
A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds,
And therefore may be broke vnthout offence.
Glo. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more
than that?
35
Her father is no better than an earl,
Although in glorious titles he excel.
3uf. Yes, my good lord, her father is a kln_,
The King of Naples and Jerusalem;
40
And of such great authority in France
As his _lli_,ee will confirm our peace,
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance.
GIo. And so the Earl of Armagnac may do, 44
Because he is near i_._m_,
unto Charles.
Exe. Beside, his wealth doth warrant liberal
dower,
Where Reignier sooner will receive th_n give.
3uf. Adower, mylordsl disgrace not so your
_n_,
48
That he should be so abject, base, and poor,
To choose for wealth and not for perfect love.
Henry is able to enrich his queen,
And not to seek a queen to make him rich: 5z
So worthless peasants bargain for their wives,
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse.
Marriage is a matter oi more worth
Than to be dealt in by attorneychip:
56
Not whom we will, but whom his Grace affects,
Must be companion of his nuptial bed;
And therefore, lords, since he affects her most
It most of all these reasons bindeth us,
6o
In our opinions she should be preferr'd.
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell,
An age of discord and continual strife?
Whereas the contrary bringeth bliss,
64
And is a pattern of celestial peace.
Whom should we match with Henry, being a
_"_,
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But Margaret, that is daughter to a king?
Her peerless feature, joined with her birth,
6S
Approves her fit for none but for a king:
Her valiant courage and undaunted spirit--More the, in women commonly is seen--,
Will answer our hope m issue of a ki-Z;
7_
For Henry, son unto s conqueror,
Is likely to beget more conquerors,
If with a lady of so high resolve
As is fair Maxgaxet he be link'd in love.
76
Then yield, my lords; and here conclude with
me
That Margaret shall be queen, and none but
she.
K. Hen. Whether it be through force of
your report,
My noble lord of Suffolk, or for that
8o
My tender youth was never yet attaint
With any passion of infl_mi,g love,
I cannot tell; but this I am assur'd,
I feel such shexp dissension in my breast,
84
Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear,
As I am sick vnth working of my thoughts.
Take, therefore, shipping; post, my lord, to
France;
Agree to any covenants, and procure
88
That Lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come
To cross the seas to England and be crown'd
King Henry's faithful and anointed queen:
For your expenses and suflicisnt charge,
9z
Among thepeople gather up a tenth.
Be gone, I say; for till you do return
I rest perplexed with a thousand cares.
And you, good uncle, banish all offence:
96
If you do censure me by what you were,
Not what you are, I know it will excuse
This sudden execution of my will.
And so, conduct me, where, from company zoo
I may revolve and r_,mln_t_ my grief.
[Ex/t.
Glo. Ay, g_'ief, I fear me, both at first and
last. [Exeunt GLOUCESTERand Y.T_rS_.
Su/. Thus Suffolk hath prevail'd; and thus
he goes,
As did tl_ youthtul Paris once to Greece;
xo4
With hope to find the like event in love,
But prosper better than the Trojan did.
Margaret shall now be queen, and rule the
Iring;
ButI will rule both her, theking, andrealm. ,o8
[E_.
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KING HENRY THE SIXTH.
HUMPHI_ZI',Duke of Gloucester, his Uncle.
CARDINAL BEAUFORT, Bishop of Winchester,
Great-Uncle to the King.
RICHARDPLANTAGENET,Duke of York.
EDWARD _nd RICHARD, hls Sons.

BOLINGBROKE,a Conjurer.
!A Spirit raised by him.
I THOMASHORNER, an Armourer.
PE'rER, his Man.
]Clerk of Chatham.
Mayor of St. Alban's.

DUKE
Of the King's
DUKE OFSUFFOLK,
OF SOMERSET,
DUKE
OF
BUC_U_GHAM, l
Party.
LORD CLIFFORD,
YOUNG _LIFFORD__ Son_ )

.]S_MPCOX,Two
JACKCADE,
aImpostor.
Rebel.
Murderers.an
"
GEORGE BEWIS, JOHN HOLI,AND_ DICK the
Butcher, SMITH the Weaver. MICH._,

EARL OFWARWICK, _
EARL OF
SALISBURY,_ Oiofthe
Faction.
LORD
SCALES,Governor
theYork
Tower.
SIR HU_tmEY
STAFFORD, and W_
STAI_FOED,his Brother.
LORD SAY.
A Sea-captain, Master, and Master's Mate.
W_LTER WHrrMORE.
Sm JOHN STANLEY.
TwO Gentlemen, prisoners with Suffolk.
VAu-x.
MA_rHEwGoFFE.
JOHN HUgE and JOHN Seu_aw_,
Priests.
SOEN_.--In

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants; Herald, Petitioners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff, and
Officers; Citizens, Prentices,
Falconers,
Guards, Soldiers, Messengers, &e.

various paris o/England.

ACT I.
SCF_,NE
I.--LondorL

_DER/.DEN,
a Kentish Gentleman.
&c., Followers of Cade.
MAEG_T,
Queen to KingHenry.
ELEANOR, Duchess of Gloucester.
MARGERYJOURDAIN, a Witch.
Wife to Simpcox.

A Room o] State in the

And humbly now upon my bended knee,

In sight of England and her lordly peers,
Deliver up my title in the queen
zz
Pa/ace.
To your most graciousbands, that axe the subFlourish of Trumpels: then hautboys. Enter, on
stance
one side, K_o HENRY, DUKE OF GLOUCES- Of that great shadow I did represent;
TEE, SALISBURY, WARwICK, and CARDINAL The happiest gift that ever marquess gave,
BEAUFORT; on the other, Qv_-_ MARGARET, The fairest queen (hat ever king receiv'd,
x6
led in by SUFFOLK;YORK,SOMERSET,BUCKK. Hen. Suffolk, ariee.
Welcome, Queen
INOHaM, and Others, [ollowing.
Margaret:
Su]. As by your high imperial majesty
I can express no kinder sign of love
I had in charge at my depart for Prance,
Than this kind kiss. 0 Lordl that lends me
As procurator to your exeplleJnce,
life,
To marry Princess Margaret for your Grace; 4 Lend me a heart replete with thAnidu]nessI
2o
So, in the famous ancient city, Tours,
For thou hast given me in this beauteous face
In presence of the Kings of France and Sicil,
A world of earthly blessings to my soul,
The Dukes of Orleans_ Calaber_ Britaine, and H sympathy of love unite our thoughts.
kl_,_n,
Q. _%'lar.
Great King of England and my
Seven earls, twelve barons, and twenty reverend
gracious lord,
_'4
bishops,
8 The mutual conference that my mind hath had
I have perform'd my t_, and was eepous'd:
By day, by night, wAirlng, and in my dreams,
611
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In courtly company, or at my beads,
Come, let us in, and with all speed provide
With you, mine alderliefest sovereign,
=S To see her coronation be periorm'd.
M_kes me the bolder to salute my king
[Exeunt KLan, QUEF_, and SUFFOLK.
With ruder terms, such as my wit affords,
Glo. Brave peers of England, pillars of the
And over-joy of heart doth mmi_ter,
s_te,
76
K. Hen. Her sight did ravish, but her grace To you Duke Humphrey must unload _ grief,
in speech,
32 Your grief, the common grief of all the land.
Her words y-clad with wisdom's majesty,
Whatl did my brother Henry spend his youth,
Makes me from wondering fall to weeping joys; His valour, coin, and people, in the wars?
8o
Such is the fulnees of my heart's content.
Did he so often lodge m open field,
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my In winter's cold, and sl_mrner's parching heat,
love.
35 To conquer France, his true inheritance?
A]l. Long live Queen Margaret, England's And did my brother Bedford toil his wits,
84
happiness[
To keep by policy what Henry got?
Q. Mar. We thank you all.
[Flourish.
Have you yourselves, Somerset, Buckingham,
Su/. My Lord Protector, so it please your BraveYork, Salisbury, and vmtoriGusWarwick,
Grace,
Receiv'd deep scars in France and Normandy?
Here are the articles of contracted peace
40 Or hath mlnA uncle Beaufort and myself,
89
Between our sovereign and the French King With all the learned council of the realm,
Charles,
Studied so long, sat in the council.house
For eighteen months concluded by consent.
Early and late, debating to and fa:o
9=
Glo. I.mprimis, It is agreed between the How France and Frenchmen might be kept in
French king, Charles, and Wdliam De la Pole,
awe?
Marquess of Suffolk, ambassador for Henry And hath his highness in his infancy
King o/ England, thai the said Henry shall Been crown'd in Paris, in desp*te of foes?
espouse the Lady Margaret,
daughter unto And shall these labours and these honours die?
Reignier King of Naples, Sieilia, and Jeru- Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's vigilance, 97
sa/em, and crown her Queen el England ere the Year deeds of wax and all our counsel die?
thirtieth o/ 2tlay next ensuing.
Item, That 0 peers of Engtandl sh_,_ful is this league,
the duchy of An/ou and the county o/ Maine
Fatal this marriage, eancelllng your fame, xoo
shall be rdeased and ddivered to the kin_ her Blotting your names from books of memory,
faiher.-[Lets the paper all.
Razing the characters of your renown,
K. Hen. Uncle, how hOWl
Defacing monuments of conquer'd France,
GIo.
Pardon me, gracious lord; Undoing all, as all had never been.
xo4
Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart
Car. Nephew, what means this passionate
And dimm'd mi_e eyes, that I can read no
discourse,
further.
55 This peroration with such circumstance?
K. Hen. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. For France, 'tis ours; and we will keep it still.
Car. Item, It is further agreed between
Glo. Ay, uncle; we will keep it, if we can;
them, thai the duchies of Anjou and Maine
But now it is impossible we should.
_o9
shall be released and delivered over to the/a'ng
Suffolk, the new-made duke that rules the roast,
her father; and she sent over o/ the King o/ Hath giventhe duchies of Anjou and Maine
England's own proper cost and charges, with- Unto the poor King Reignier, whose large style
out having any dowry.
Agrees not with the ]e_nnassof his purse, zx3
K, Hen. They please us well.
Lord marSal. Now, by the death of him who died for
quess, kneel down:
64
all,
We here create thee the first Duke of Suffolk,
These counties were the keys of Normandy. =z5
And girt thee with the sword. Cousin of York, But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant son?
We here discharge your Grace from being
War. For grief that they are past recovery:
regent
For, were there hope to conquer them again,
r the parts of France, _
term of eighteen My sword should shed hot blood, mine eyes
months
6s
no tears,
zz9
Be full e_ptr'd. Thanks, uncle Winchester,
Anjou and Mainel myself did win them both;
Gloucester, York, Bunlringh_m_ Somerset,
Those provinces these alms ot min_ did conquer:
Salisbury, and Warwick;
And am the cities, that I got with wounds,
We thank you all for this great favour done, 7z Deliwr'd up again with peaoeful words?
In entert=inm_nt to my princely queen.
Mort Dieul
x=4
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York.For Sultolk'sduke, may he be suffocate,
That dims the honour of this war-like islel
France should have torn and rent my very heart
Before I would have yielded to this league. :28
I never read but England's lrlngs have had
Largesumsofgoldanddowrieswiththeirwives;
And our King Henry gives away his own,
To match with her that brings no vantages, x32
Glo. A proper iest_ and never heard before,
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth
For costs and charges in transporting herl
She should have stay'd in France, and starv'd
in France,
x35
Before-Car. My Lord of Gloucester, now you grow
too hot:
It was the pleasure of my lord the Irlng.
Glo. My Lord of Winchester,
I know your
mind:
x4o
'Tie not my speeches that you do mislike,
But 'tis my presence that doth trouble ye.
Rancour will out: proud prelate, in thy face
I see thy fury. H I longer stay
x44
We shall begin our ancient bmkerings.
Lordlngs, farewell; and say, when I am gone,
I prophesied France will be lost ere long. [Exit.
Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage.
'Tie known to you he is mine enemy,
x49
Nay, more, an enemy unto you all,
And no great friend, I fear me, to the Ling.
Consider lords, he is the next of blood,
x52
And heir apparent to the English crown:
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage,
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west,
There's reason he should be displeas'd at it. x55
Look to it, lords; let not his smoothing words
Bewitch your hearts; be wise and circumspect.
What though the common people favour him,
Calling him, 'Humphrey,
the good Duke of
Gloucester;'
xso
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice,
'Jesu maintain your royal excellencel '
With 'God preserve the good Duke Humphrey I '
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss, x64
He will be found a dangerous protector,
Buck- Why should he then protect our

sovereign,
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And greatness of his place be grief to us,
Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal:
His msolenes is more intolerable
:76
Than all the princes in the land beside:
H Gloucester be displac'd, he'll be protector.
Buck. Or thou, or I, Somerset, will be prorector,
Despite Duke Humphrey or the cardinal.
18o
[Exeunt BUCKINGHAMand SOMERSET.
SaL Pride went before, ambttiou follows him.
While these do labour for their own preferment,
Behoves It us to labour for the realm.
I never saw but Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester,
Did bear him like a noble gentleman.
:85
Oft have I seen the haughty cardinal
More like a soldier than a man o' the church,
As stout and proud as he were lord of all,
zss
Swear like a ruffian and demean hlrnRelf
i Unlike the ruler of a commonweal.
Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age,
Thy deeds, thy plainness, and thy house-keeping,
Have won the greatest favour of the commons,
Excepting none but good Duke Humphrey:
And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland,
In bringing them to civil diaclpline,
z96
Thy late exploits done in the heart of France,
When thou wert regent for our sovereign,
Have made thee fear'd and honour'd of the
people.
Join we together for the pubhc good,
2oo
In what we can to bridle and suppress
The pride of Suffolk and the cardinal,
With Somerset's and Buckingham's
ambition;
And, as we may, cherish Duke Humphrey's
deeds,
204
While they do tend the profit of the land.
War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the
land,
And common profit of his countryl
York. [Aside.] And so says York, for he
hath greatest cause.
208
SaL Then let's make haste away, and look
unto the main.
War. Unto the mainl
O father, Maine is
lost!
That Maine which by mare force Warwick did

win,

He being of age to govern of hlm_elf?
And would have kept so long as breath did last:
Cousin of Somerset, join you with me,
:68 Main o.bance, father, you meant; but I meant
And all together, with the Duke of Suffolk,
Maine,
azS
We'll quickly hoise Duke Humphrey from his Which I will win from Prance, or else be slain.
seal
[Exeunt WARWICK and SALIS_YB.Y.
Car. This weighty business will not brook
York. Anjou and Maine are given to the
delay;
French;
I'lltotheDukeafSuffaIkpresenfly.
[Exit.
Paris is lost; the etate of Normandy
2z6
Sam. Cousin of Bu_ngham,
though Hum- Stands on a tickle point now they are gone.
ph_y's pride
xTs Suffolk concluded on the articles,
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The peers agreed, and Henry was well pleas'd
To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair
daughter.
2zo
I cannot blame them all: what is't to them?
'Tie thine they give away, and not their own.
Pirates may make cheap pennyworthe of their
pillage,
And purchase friends, and give to courtezaus,
Still revellin_ like lords till all be gone;
zz5
While as the silly owner of the goods
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapless hands,
And shakee his head, and trembllng stands alooi
While all is shar'd and all is borne away,
229
Ready to starve and dare not touch his own:
So York must sit and fret and bite his tongue
While his own lands are bargain'd for and sold.
Methink_ the realms of England, France, and
Ireland
233
Bear that proportion to my flesh and blood
As did the fatal brand Alth_ea burn'd
Unto the prince's heart of Calydon.
235
Anjou and Maine both given unto the French!
Cold news for me, for I had hope of France,
Even as I have of fertile England's soil.
Aday will come when York shallclaim his own
And therefore I will take the Neviis' parts 24z
And make a show of love to proud Duke Hum.
phrey,
And, when I spy advantage, claim the crown,
For that's the golden mark I seek to hit.
244
Nor shall proud Lancaster usurp my right.
Nor hold the sceptre in his childish fist,
Nor wear thediadem upon his head,
Whose chureh-llke humours fit not for a crown.
Then, York, be still awhile, fill
time do serve:
Watch thou and wake when others be asleep,
To pry into the secrets of the state;
Till Henry, surfeiting in joys of love,
252
With his new bride and England's dear-bought
queen,
And Humphrey with the peers be fall'n at jars:
Then will I raise aloft the milk.white rose,
With whose sweet smell the air shall be perfum'd,
255
And in my standard bear the arms of York,
To grapple with the house of Lancaster;
And, force perforee, I'll rn_dr_ him yield the
crown,
Whose bookish rule hath pull'd fair England
down.
[Exit.
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Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load?
Why doth the great Duke Humphrey knit his
brows,
As frowning at the favours of the werld?
4
Why are thine eyes fix'd to the sullen earth,
G_ng
on that which seems to dim thy sight?
What eeest thou there? King Henry's diadem
Enchas'd with all the honours of the world7 8
H so, gaze on, and grovel on thy face,
Until thy head be circled with the same.
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold:
What] is't too short? I'll lengthen It with
mine;
zz
And having both together heav'd it up,
We'll both together lift our heads to heaven,
And never more abase our sight so low
As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground, z5
Glo. 0 Nell, sweet Nell, ff thou dost love thy
lord,
Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts:
And may that thought, when I imagine ill
Against my mug and nephew, virtuous Henry,
Be my last breathing in this mortal worldl
2x
My troublous dreamthis night dothmakemesad.
Duch. What dream'd my lord? tell me, and
I'll requite it
With sweet rehearsal of mymorning'sdream.
24
Glo. Methought this staff, mine oi_ce-badge
in court,
Was broke in twain; by whom I have forgot,
But, as I th,nk it was by the cardinal;
And on the pieces of the broken wand
2s
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund Duke of
Somerset,
And William De la Pole, first Duke of Suffolk.
This was my dream: what it doth bode, God
knows.
Duch. Tutl this was nothi,_ but an argu.
ment
32
That he that breaks a stick of Gloucester's grove
Shall lose his head for his presumption.
But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke:
Methonght I sat in seat of majesty
35
In the cathedral church of Weetmin_ter,
And in that chair where kings and queens are
crown'd;
Where H_,ry and Dame Margaret kneel'd to
me,
And on my head did set the diadem.
4o
Glo. Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide outright:
SCENE II.--The
Same. A Room in the DUKE Presumptuous darnel ill-nurtur'd Eleanorl
OF GLOUCESTER'SHouse.
Art thou not second wom_ in the realm,
And the protector's wife, belov'd of him?
44
Ent_ GLOUCESTERand his DUCHESS.
Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command,
Duch. Why droops my lord, like over-ripsn'd Above the reach or compass of thy thought?
corn
, And wilt thou still be h,_m,_ring treachery,
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To tumble down thy husband and thyself
4s
From top of honour to disgraee's feet?
Away from me, and let me hear no more.
Duch. What, what, my lord! are you so
choleric
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream?
52
Next time I'll keep my dreams unto myself,
And not be chsek'd,
Glo. Nay, be not angry; I am pleas'd again.

._"

Hume. Hume must make merry with the
duchess' gold;
Marry and shall.
But how now, SLr John
Humel
ss
Seal up your lips, and give no words but
mum:
i The business asketh silent secrecy.
i Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch:
Gold cannot come amiss, were she a devil.
9_
Yet have I gold flies from another coast:
Enter a Messenger.
I dare not say from the rmh cardinal
Mess. My Lord Protector, 'tis his highness'
And from the great and new-made Duke of
pleasure
55
Suffolk;
You do prepare to ride unto Saint Alban's,
Yet I do find it so: for, to be plain,
95
Whereas the lnng and queen do mean to They, knowing Dame Eleanor's aspiring huhawk.
mour,
Glo. I go. Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with Have hired me to undermine the duchess
us7
And buzz theseconiurations
m herbrain.
Ouch. Yes, my good lord, I'll follow pre- They say, 'A crafty knave does need no broker;'
sently.
5o Yet am I Suffolk and the cardinal's broker, xoz
[Exfa_
GLOUCESTERand Messenger. H_e,
if you take not he6d, you shall go near
Follow I must; I cannot go before,
To call them both a pair of crafty knaves.
While Gloucester bears this base and humble Well, so it stands; and thus, I fear, at last xo4
mind.
Hume's knavery will be the duchess' wrack,
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood,
And her attainture will be Humphrey's fall.
I would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks
Sort how it will I shall have gold for all. [ExH.
And smooth my way upon theirheadless
necks;
And, being a woman, I will not be slack
SCENE wI.--The
Same. A Room in the
To play my part in Fortune's pageant.
Palace.
Where are you there? Sir Johnl nay, fear not,
man,
68 Enter three or four Petitioners, PETER, the AT.
We are alone; here's none but thee and I.
mourer's man, being one.
First Pd. My masters, let's stand close: my
Enter H_.
Lord Protector will come thin way by and by_
Hume. Jesus preserve your royal majestyl
and then we may deliver our supplicataous uI
D-ch. What sayet thou? majesty! I am but the quill.
4
Grace.
See. Pet. Marry, the Lord protect him, for

,I_
_,
/_
':
-"
'_
"_
__
.

Hume. But, by the grace of God, andHume's
he's a good maul Jesu bless himl
advice,
72
Your Grace's title shall be multiplied.
Enter SuFFoLK and QUEF_ MAROARET.
DucJL _Vhat s_yBt thoup man? h_tst thou as
First Pet. Here a' comes, methinb_, and the

;_
.,
_'_'
'_

yet conferr'd
queen with him. I'll be the first, sure.
s
With Margery Jourdain, the cunning witch,
Sec. Pet. Come back, fool l this is the Duke
With Roger Bolingbroke, tim conjurer?
75 of Suffolk and not my Lord Protector.
And will they undertake to do me good?
S,f. How now, fellow_ wouldst anything
Hume. This they have promised, to show with me?
zz
your highnees
FirslPet.
I pray, my lord, pardon me: I took
A spirit rais'd from depth of under ground,
ye for my Lord Protector.
That shall make answer to such questions
80
Q..Mar. [Glancin_ at the Superscriptions.]
As by your Grace shall be propounded him.
To my Lord Protector/axe
your supplications
Ouch. It is enough: I'll think upon the tohislordship?Letmeseethem:whatisthine?
questions.
First Pet. Mi,_ is, an't please your Grace,
When from g__int Alban's we do make return
against John Goodman_ my Lord Cardinal's

[!r_
_L,
_:_
'%
-_
_Y_
_,
i]i
' .'_'i
_i
:_

We'llseethesethln_ effeeted
tothefull. 84 m,_,_forkeepingmy house,and !a-d_,my wife
Here, Hume, takethisreward;m_d_emerry,
man, ands]l, fromme.
_
With thy confed'rates in this weighty cause.
SuJ. Thywifetoo!
tlmt issomewrongindeed.
[Exit
What's yours7
What's hem? Aga/n_t the
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Duke o/Su_olk,
/or enclosing the commons o/
zVlelford t How now, sir knave!
zs
Sec. Pal. Alasl sir, I am but a poor pehtioner of our whole township.
Peter. [Presenting his pelitiorL] Against my
master, Thomas Homer, for saying that the
Duke of York was rightful heir to the crown.
Q. ,_Iar. What eayst thou? Did the Duke of
York say he was rightful heir to the crown? 3z
Pet. That my master was? No, forsooth: my
master said that he was; and that theking was
an usurper.
Su/. Who is there?
35
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The imperious churchman, Somerset, Buoklng.
ham,
7z
And grumbling York; and not the least of
!
these
But can do more in England than the king.
Su/. And he of these that can do most of all
Cannot do more m England than the Nevils: 75
Salisbury and Warmck are no simple peers.
Q. Mar. Not all these lords do vex me half so
much
As that proud dame, the Lord Protector's wife:
She sweeps it through the court with troops of
ladies,
so
More like an empress than Duke Humphrey's
wife.
Strangers in court do take her for the queen:
She bears a duke's revenues on her back,
And in her heart she scorns our poverty,
s4
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her?
Contemptuous base-born callot as she is,
She vaunted 'mongst her minions t'other day
The very train of her worst wearing gown
s8
Was better worth than all my father's lands,
Till Suffolk gavetwodukedomsforlns
daughter.
Su[. Madam, myself have lim'd a bush for
her,
And plac'd a quire of such enticing birds
92
That she will light to listen to the lays,
And never mount to trouble you again.
So, let her rest: and, madam, list to me;
For I am bold to counsel you in this.
95
Although we fancy not the cardinal,
Yet must we join with him and with the lords
Till we have brought Duke Humphrey in disgrace.
As for the Duke of York, this late complaint xoo
Will make but little for his benefit:
So, one by one, we'll weed them all at last,
And you yourself shall steer the happy helm.

Enter Servants.
Take th_ fellow in, and send for his master
with a pursuivant presently. We'll hear more
of your matter before the king.
[Exeunt Servants wzth PETER.
Q.._Iar. And as for you, that love to be protected
4_
Under the wings of our protector's grace,
Begin your suits anew and sue to hun.
[Tears the petitions.
Away, base eullionst Suffolk, let them go.
A/l. Come, let's be gone.
44
[Exeunt Petitioners.
Q. Mar. My Lord of Suffolk, say, is this the
guise,
Is this the fashion of the court of England?
Is tins the government of Britain's isle,
And this the royalty of Albion's king?
48
WhaU shall King Henry be a pupil still
Under the surly Gloucester's governance?
Am I a queen in title and in style,
And must be made a subject to a duke?
S2
I tell thee, Pole, when in the city Tours
Thou ran'st a tilt in honour of my love,
And stol'st away the laches' hearts of France,
I thought King Henry had resembled thee
55
In courage, courtship, and proporhon:
Sound a sennd.
Enter KINc_ HENRY, YORK,
But all his mind is bent to holiness,
and SOMERSET; DUKE and DUCHESS OF
To number Ave-Mariss on his beads;
GLouCESTER, CARDINALBEAUFORT,BUCKHis champions are the prophets and apostles;
INGHAM, SALISBURY, and WARWICK.
His weapons holy saws of sacred writ;
5_
K. Hen. For my part, noble lords, I care not
His study is his tilt-yard, and his loves
which;
xo4
Are brazen images of canoniz'd saints.
Or Somerset or York, all's one to me.
I would the college of the cardinals
54
York. H York have ill demean'd himself in
Would choose him pops, and carry him to
France,
Rome,
Then let him be denay'd the regentship.
And set the triple crown upon his head:
Sore. H Somerset be unworthy of the place,
•That were a state fit for his holiness.
Let York be regent; I will yield to him.
xo9
3uJ. Madam, be pahent; as I was cause
5s
War. Whether your Grace be worthy, yea or
Your lnghnese came to England, so will I
no,
In England work your Graee's full content.
Dispute not that: York is the worthier.
Q. Mar. Beside the haught protector, have
Car. Ambitious
Warwick, let thy betters
we Beaufort
speak,
xxz
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War The cardinal's not my better in the !She's tickled now; her fume can need no
field,
spurs,
Buck. All in this presence are thy betters, She'll gallop far enough to her destruction.
Warwick.
[Exit BUCK_GRAM.
War. Warwick may live to be the best of all
$al. Peace, sonl and show some reason,
Re-e_erGLouCESTER.
Buckingham,
zx5
Glo. Now, lords, my choler being over-blown

'_
[_'_
"i'
_'_
'_
;_

Why Somerset should be preferr'd in this.
I With walking once about the quadrangle,
x56
0. -_/ar. Because the king, forsooth,
will I come to talk of commonwealth affairs.
have it so.
As for your spiteful false objections,
Glo. Madam, the king is old enough himself
Prove them, and I Lieopen to the law:
To give Ins censure: these are no women's
But God in mercy so deal with my soul
x6o
matters,
xzo As I in duty love my king and countryl
0. Mar. H he be old enough, what need
But to the matter that we have in hand.
your Grace
I say, my soy'reign, York is meetest man
To be protector of his excellence7
To be your regent in the realm of France.
x54
Glo. Madam, I am protector of the realm;
Su/. Before we m;&e election, give me leave
And at his pleasure will resign my place,
x24 To show some reason, of no little force,
St:[. Resign it then and leave thine msolenee. That York is most unmeet of any man.
Sineethouwertking,--aswhoiskmgbutthou?-York. I'll tell thee, Suffolk, why I am unThe commonwealth hath daily run to wrack;
meet:
x58
The Dauphin hath prevall'd beyond theseas;
First, for I cannot flatter thee in pride;
And all the peers and nobles of the realm
x29 Next, if I be appointed for the place,
Have been as bondmen to thy sovereignty.
My Lord of Somerset will keep me here,
Car, The commons hast thou rack'd;the Wlthout dmcharge,money, or furmture, XTZ

_
,_
,_
/,_
•
/.:

clergy's
bags
TLllFrance bewon intotheDauphin'shands.
Are lank and lean with thy extortions,
x32 Last time I danc'd attendance on his will
Sore. Thy sumptuous
buildings and thy Till Paris was besieg'd, famiuh'd, and lost.
wife's attire
War. That can I witness; and a fouler fact
Have cost a mass of public treasury.
Did never trmtor in the land commit.
_77
Buck. Thy cruelty in exeeutmn
$u/. Peace, headstrong Warwickl
Upon offenders hath exceeded law,
z35
B'/ar. Image of pride, why should I hold my
And left thee to the mercy of the law.
peace?
O. _lar.Thy saleof offices
and towns in
France,
E_cr Servants o/SUFFOLK, bringing in
H theywereknown, as thesuspecttsgreat,
HORNER and PETER.
Would make thee quicklyhop without thyhead.
$uf. Because here is a m_n accus'd of trea.
[Exit GLOUCESTER.The Q_
drops
son:
_So
her fan. Pray God the Duke of York excuse himself[
Give me my fan: what, minionl can ye not7
York. Doth anyoneaecuseYorkfor
a traitor?
[Giving the DUCHESS a box on the ear.
K. Hen. Wh_t mean'st thou, Suffolk? tell
I cryyou mercy,madam, was ityou?
me, what arethese?
Duch. Was't I7 yea, I it was, proud FrenchSuj. Please it your majesty, this is the man"
woman:
That doth accuse his master of high treason, xsS
Could I come near your beauty with my n_il_ His words were these: that Richard, Duke of
I'd set my ten commandments in your faee. x451
York,
K. Hen. Sweet aunt, be quiet; 'twas against Was rightful heir unto the English crown,
her will.
And that your majesty was a usurper,
xs8
Duch. Against he_ willl Goodking, look to't
K. Hen. Say, man, were these thy words7
in time;
Her. An't shall please your majesty, I never
She'll b_mper thee and ds_dle thee like a baby: said nor thought any such matter: God is my
Though in this place most master wear no witness, I am falsely accused by the vil!_,
xg_
breeches,
x4_
Pet. By these ten bones, my lords, he did
She shall not strike Dame Eleanor unreveng'd,
speak them to me in the garret one night, as
[Exit.
we were scouring my Lord of York's armour.
B_
Lord Cardinal, I will follow Eleanor,
York. Base dunghill villain, and me_h_-_cal,
And listen after Humphrey, how he proeeeds:
I'll have thy head for this thy traitor's speech,
61',
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I do beseech your royal majesty
,gs
Let him have all the rigour of the law.
Hor. _a.Jasl my lord, hang me d ever I spake
the words. My accuser is my prentice; and
when I did correct him for his fault the other
day, he did vow upon his knees he wou]d be even
with me: I have good witness of this: therefore
I beseech your majesty, do not cast away an
honest man for a villain's a_cusation,
K. Hen Uncle, what shall we say to this in
law?
Glo. This doom, my lord, if I may judge. 2os
Let Somerset be regent o'er the French,
Because in York this breeds suspicion;
And let these have a day appointed them
For single combat in convenient place;
2x2
For he hath witness of his servant's malice.
This is the law, and this Duke Humphrey's
doom.
K. Hen. Then be it so. My Lord of Somerset,
We make your Grace lord regent o'er the
French.
2x6
Sore. I humbly thank your royal majesty.
Hor. And I accept the combat willingly.
Pc/. Alasl my lord, I cannot fight: for God's
sake, pity my casel the spite of man prevafleth
against me. 0 Lord, have mercy upon reel I
shall never be able to fight a blow. 0 Lord, my
heartI
Glo. Sirrah, or you must fight, or else be
hang'd.
224
K. Hen. Away with them to prison; and the
day
Of combat shall be the last of the next month,
Come, Somerset, we'll see thee sent away.
[Exeunt.
ScE_

En/er

IV.-- The Same. The DUKE OF
GLOUCEST--_'.qGarden.

:
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Enter DUCHESS aloft, Hu_
following.
Duch. Well said, my masters, and welcome
all.
x6
To this gear the sooner the better.
Boling. Pahence, good lady; wizards know
their times:
Deep mght,
dark night, the silent of the
night,
The time of night when Troy was set on fire; 2o
The time when screech-owls cry, and ban-dogs
howl,
And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their
graves,
That time best fits the work we have in hand.
Madam, sit you, and fear not: whom we raise
Wa will make fast within a hallow'd verge. 25
[Here they perform the ceremonies bdonging, and make the circle; BOLINGBROKE,
or SOvT_w_LL reads, Conjuro te, &e.
]t thunders and hghteus terribly; then
the Spirit riseth.
Spit. Adsum.
JYl. Jourd. Asmathl
By the eternal God, whose name and power _s
Thou tremblest at, answer that I shall ask;
For tall thou speak, thou shalt not pass from
hence.
Spir. Ask what thou wilt. That I had said
and donel
Boling. First, of the king: what shah of him
become?
32
Spir. The Duke yet lives that Henry shah
depose;
But him outlive, and die a violent death.
[As the Spirit speaks, SOUTaW_:t,L
writes the answers.
Boling. WhatfateawaltstheDukeofSuflolk?
Spir.
By water shall he die and take his
end.
Boling. What shall befall the Duke of
Somerset?
37
Spir. Let him shun castles:
Safer shall he be upon the sandy pl_in_
Than where castles mounted stand.
40
Have done, for more I hardly can endure.
Boling. Descend to darkness and the burningh_kel
False fiend, avoidl
[Thunder and liglu_nir_. Spirit descends.
¢

MAROF_RYJOUEDAIN, HUME, SOUTHWELL,and BOLINGBROKE.
Hume. Come, my masters; the duchess, I
tell you, expects performanoe of your promises.
Boling. Master Hume, we are therefore providsd. Will her ladyship behold and hear our
exorcisms?
5
Hume. Ay; what else? fear you not her
courage.
Boling. I have heard her reported to be a
wom_n of invincible spirit: but it nhn.ll be conwniAnt, Master Hume, that you be by her aloft
whi_ we be busy below; and so, I pray you, En/er YORK and BUCKINOHAM,hasff/y, w/th
go in God's _mA, and leave us. [Ex/t H_.]
the/r Gu_ds, and Oth_s.
Mother Jourdaln_ be you prostrate, and grovel
York. Lay hands upon these traitors and
on the earth; John Southwell, read you; and
their trash.
44
let us to our work.
Beldam, I think we watsh'd you at an i,_nh_
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What[ madam; are you there? the king and
ACT II.
commonweal
SCENE L--St. Alban's.
Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains:
- My Lord Protector will, I doubt it not,
4s Enter
K_o
HENRY, QUEF__r MARGARET,
See you well guerdon'd for these good deGLOUCESTER, CARDINAL BEAUFORT, and
serts.
SUFFOLK,Wlth Falconers, hollaing.
Mar. Believe me, lords, for flying at the
Duch.
king, Not half so bad as thine to England's
(9.brook,
Injurious
duke, that threat'st where is no I saw not better sport these seven years' day:
cause.
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very htgh,
Buck. True, madam, none at all. What call And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out.
4
you this?
[Showing her the papers.
K. Hen. But what a point, my lord, your
Away with them l let them be elapp'd up close 53
falcon made,
And kept asunder.
us:

You, madam,

shall

with

Stafford, take her to thee.-[Exeunt above, DUCHESS and HUME
guarded.
We'll see your trinkets here all forthcoming. 55
All, away[
[Exeunt SOUTHWFJJ_BOLINOBROKE,&C.,
guarded.
York. Lord Buckingham,
methlnlr_ you
watch'd herwell:

[_'_
=?
._
."
_!!]
"_
t

"i
._
_.i
_!
'_

And what a pitch she flew above the restl
To seehow God in all his creatures
worksl

_

Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 8
Su]. No marvel, an it like your majesty,
My Lord Protector's hawks do tower so well;
They know their master loves to be aloft,
And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch.
Glo. My lord, 'tis but a base ignoble mind I3
That mounts no higher than a bird can soar.
Car. I thought as much; he'd be above the
clouds.

_

A pretty plot, well chosen to build uponl
Now, pray, my lord, let's see the devil's writ. 6o
Whatduke
The
haveyelwehues
here?
thal Henry shall depose;

_"

Glo. Ay, my Lord Cardinal;
by that?

how thl,k

you
:6

Were yen?
It not good your Grace could fly to hea-

,!i
._.
_.
,
.".
_
:'.

But himthisonthve,
K.
treasury
everlasting
joy. and
Why,
is just, and die a violent death.
5
Car.Hen.
Thy The
heaven
is on ofearth;
thine eyes
Ale re, _Eacida, l_omanos vincere posse,
thoughts
Well, to the rest:
Beat on a crown, the treasure of thy heart; ao
Tell me what fate awaits the Duke o/Su_olk?
Pernicious protector, dangerous peer,
By waler shall he die and take his end.
6s Thatsmooth'st|tsowithkingandeommonweall

!'i.i_
_'4_.
_'_[-

WhaishaUbelidetheDukeo/$omerset?
Glo. What[ cardinal, is your priesthood
Let him shun castles:
grown peremptory?
Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains
Tantcvne unimis eoeleslibus irGe?
a4
Than where casllesmountedsfand.
7a Churchmen
so hot? good uncle, hide such
Come, come, my lords; these oracles
malice;
Are hardly attain'd, and hardly understood.
With such holiness can you do it?
The Icing is now in progress towards Saint
Su/. No malice, sir; no more the, well beAlban's;
comes
With him, the husband of this lovely lady: 76 So good a quarrel and so bad a peer.
z8
Thither go throe news as fast as horse can carry
Gto. As who, my lord?
them,
Su/.
Why, as you, my lord,

_.!

Buck. Your Grave shall give me leave, my
Glo. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine
A sorrybreakfast
An 't insolence.
like your lordly lord-protectorship.
Lord of York, formy Lord Protsctor.
To be the post, in hope of his reward,
so
Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Glouoestsr.
York. At your pleasure, my good lord.
K. Hen.
I prithee, peace, s_
Who's within there,
hol
Good queen, and whet not on thesefurious
peers;
!For blessedam thepeacem_dc_rs
on earth.
Invite my

EnteraServing
Lords
of Salisbury .....
and

Car. Letme
be blessed
make
Against
this proud
protectorforthepeaceI
with my sword!
36

Warwick

To sup with me to-morrow night. Awayl
[F/our/sh.
Exeunt.
610

Glo. [Aside to the Caz.vx_sa_.] Faith,
,,_o1% would 'twem come tothatl

holy
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Car. [AsideIoGLOUCESTER.] Marry, when HIs highness'
pleasure
istotalkwithInto.
thou clar'st.
K. Hen. Good fellow, tell us here the cir.
Glo. [Aside to the CARDINAL.] Make up no
cumstance,
iachous numbers for the matter;
That we for thee may glorify the Lord.
In thine own person answer thy abuse.
4o Whatl hast thou been long blind, and now
Car. [Aside to GLOUCESTER.]Ay, where thou
rester'd?
75
dar'st not peep: an if thou dar'st,
Simp. Born blind, an't please your Grace.
This evening on the east side of the grove.
Wife. Ay, indeed, was he.
K. Hen. How now, my lordsl
Suf. _Vhat woman is this?
Car.
Believe me, cousin Glouces_r,
Wife. His wife, an 't hke your worship,
So
Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly,
Glo. Hadst thou been his mother,
thou
We had had more sport. [Aside to GLOUCEScouldst have better told.
TER.] Come with thy two, hand sword. 45
K. Hen. Where wert thou born?
Glo. True, uncle.
Simp. At Berwick in the north, an't like
Car. Are you advis'd? [Aside io GLOUCESyour Grace.
TER] the cast side of the grove.
K. Hen. Poor soul l God's goodness hath
Glo. [Aside to the CARDINAL.] Cardinal, I
been great to thee:
84
am with you.
48 Let never day nor night Imhallow'd pass,
K. Hen. Why, how now, uncle Gloucesterl
But still remember what the Lord hnth done.
Glo. Talking of hawking; nothing else, my
Q..Mar. Tell me, good fellow, cam'st thou
lord.-hereby _h_-ce,
[Aside to the CARDINAL.] Now, by God's Or of devotion, to this holy shnne?
as
mother, priest, I'll shave your crown
Simp. God knows, of pure devotion; being
For this, or all my fence shall fail.
52
call'd
Car.[AszdetoGLOUC_.STER.]
Medice te_.psum;A hundredtimesand oft'ner
inmy sleep,
Protector,
seeto'twell,
protectyoursclf.
By good Saint A/ban; who said,'Simpcox,
K. Hen. The winds grow h_gh; so do your
come;
stomachs,lords.
Come, offeratmy shrine,and I willhelpthee.'
How irksome is this music to my heart[
55
Wife. Most true, forsooth; and many time
When such strings jar, what hope of harmony?
and oR
93
I pray, my lords, let me compound this strife.
Myself have heard a voice to call him so.
Car. Whatl art thou lame?
Enler One, crying, 'A Miracle.'
Simp.
Ay, God Alrni_hty help reel
Glo. W_na_ mcaus this noise?
Suf. How cam'st thou so?
Fellow, what miracle dost thou proclaim?
6o
Simp.
A fall off of a tree. 95
One. A miraclel a miraclel
Wife. A plum-trce, master.
Su/. Come to the king, and tell him what
Glo.
How long hast thou been blind?
miracle.
Simp. Ol boni so, master.
One. Forsooth,a blindman atSaintA/ban's
Glo.
Whatl and wouldstchmb a tree?
shrine,
Simp. But that in all my hie, when I "was a
Within this half hourhath receiv'd his sight; 54
youth.
A man that ne'er saw in his life before.
Wife. Too true; and bought his allmbing
K. Hen. Now, God be pra_s'd, that to bevery dcax.
xoo
. lieving souls
Glo. M_--_q_thou lov'dst plums well, that
Gives light in darkness, comfort in despairl
wouldst venture so.
Simp. Al_-_l master, my wife desir'd some
Enter the Mayor of Saint A/ban's, and his
d,Lm_Ous,
Brethren, and SI_PCOX, borne betwee_ fwo And made me climb with danoc,er of my life.
persons in a chair; his Wi]e and a greal
Glo. Asubtisknavel
butyetit shallnot serve.
muUiiude following.
Let me see thine eyes: wink now: now open
Car. Here comes the townsmen on pr _oce__
__ion,
them:
zo5
To present your highness with the man.
59 In my opinion yet thou seest not welL
K. Hen. Gre_t is his comfort in this earthly
Simp. Yes. master, clear as day; I thank
vale,
God and Saint A/ban.
A/though by his sight his sin be multiplied.
Glo. S_yst thou me so? What colour is this
(,40. Stand by, my masters; bring him near
cloak of?
zoS
the ldng:
72
3imp. Red_ m_r;
red _ blood.
620
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_:_

Glo.Why,
my gown that's
el? wen said.What colourisI
] Glo.Follow
O.JPIar.ltmademelaughtoseethevfllainrun.
the knave; and takethisdrab
li:
,
$imp. Black,forsooth;
coal-black,
aslet. {
away.
.._
K. Hen. Whythen, thouknow'stwhat colour[ Wife.Alaslsir,
we diditforpureneed. xS5
"_,
jetisof?
H2
Glo.Let them be whipp'd through every
i_
$uf. And yet, I think, jet did he never see.
market town
Glo.But cloaksand gowns beforethisday a iTillthey come to Berwick,from whence they
;
many.
came. {ExeuntMayor, Beadle,Wife,&e.
_:_
Wife. Never, before this day, in all Ins life.
Car. Duke Humphrey has done a miracle
:_'
Glo. Tell me, sirrah, what's my n_trne? zx5
to-day.
'_"
Simp. Alasl master, I know not.
Suf. True; made the lame to leap and fly
Glo. What's his name?
away.
x0o
Simp. I know not.
Glo. But you have done more miracles than I;
Glo. Nor his?
x2o You made in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly.
Simp. No, indeed, master.
Glo. What's thine own name?
Enter BUCKINGHAM.
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it please you,
K. Hen. What tidings with our cousin Buckmaster,
ingham?
knave
Christendom.
hadstthebeen
born
Glo. inThen,
Sounder, Hsitthou
there,
lyingest
blind, thou mightet as well have known all our
names asthustoname theseveral
colours
we do
wear. Sightmay distinguish
of colours,but
suddenly to nornln_te them a]], it is impossible.
My lords, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle;
and would ye not think that cunning to be great,
that could restore this cripple to Iris legs again?
Simp. O, master, that you couldl
x33
Glo. My masters of Saint Alban's, have you
not beadles in your town, and thln_ called
whips?
x36
/day. Yes, my lord, if it please your Grace.
Glo. Then send for one presently.

fold. Such as my heart doth tremble to unx54
Buck.
A sort of naughty persons, lewdly bent,
Under thecountenanceand confederacy
Of Lady Eleanor,theprotector's
wife,
The ringleader and head of all this rout,
x68
Have practis'd dangerously against your state,
Dealing with witches and with coni urers:
Whom we have apprehended in the fact;
Raising up wicked spirits from under-ground,
Demanding of glng Henry's life and death, x73
And other of your highness' privy council,
As more at large your Grace shah understand,
Car. And so, my Lord Protector, by this means
Your lady is forthcoming yet at London.
x77

i_
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_

qf
'

._/aY.straight.Sirrah,
go fetch [Exztthe
beadlean
Attendant.hither
ThiSedge;news,
I thml L hath turn'd your weapon's
Glo. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by. 'Tie like, my lord, you will not keep your hour.
[A stool brought out.] Now, sirrah, if you mean
Glo. Ambitious ehurzhman, leave to afflict
to save yourself from whipping, leap me over
my heart:
xso
this stool and run away.
Sorrow andgrief havevanquish'dallmypowers
;
Simp. AI_I master, Iamnot
ableto stand And, vanquish'dasIam,
I yield to thee,
alone:
I44 Or to the meanest groom.
You go about to torture me in vain.
K. Hen. 0 Godl what mischiefs work the

i_'
._r_
_.._
_
_,_'
I_r'
I_

Re.enter Attendant, and a'Beadle with a whip.
Glo. Well, sir, we must have you find your
legs. Sirrah beadle, whip him _ he }cap over

Heaping confusion on their own heads thereby.
Q.._lar. Gloucester, see here the tainture of
thy nest;

,__
:?
_"

that same stool
x4s And look thyself be faultless, thou weft best.
Bead. I will, my lord. Come on, sirrah; off
Glo. Madam, for myself, to heaven I do appeal,

i-_
__,7

with your doublet quickly.

i_.t

ones,

How I have lov'd my Itln_ and commonweal;

,84

x89

notSimp.
able toAIp._I
stud. master, whatehallIdo?
Iam
xs2 And,
Sorry formywife,
I am to hear I what
know I not
havehow
heard:
it stands.
[After the Beadle h_h hit him once, he Noble she is, but if she have forgot
_9_
leaps over the stool, and runs away: Honour and virtue, and convers'd with such
and the people /ollow and cry, 'A As, like to pitch, deflle nobility,
miraclel '
I banish her my bed and company,
K. Hem O Godl seest thou this, and hear'st And give her, as a prey, to law and shame, x96
so long?
Thathathdishonour'dGloucester'shonest,_tme.
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K. Hen. Well, for this night we will repose
us here:
To-morrow toward London back again,
To look into this business thoroughly,
zoo
And call these foul offenders to their answers;
And poise the cause in justice' equal scales,
Whose beam standssure, whose rightful cause
prevails.
[Flourish.
Exeunt.
SCENE H.--London.

The DUKE OF YORK'S
Garde_

Enter YORK, SALISBURY,and WARWICK.
York. Now, my good Lords of Salisbury and
Warwick,
Our simple supper ended, give me leave,
In this close walk to sahsfy myself,
In craving your opinion of my title,
4
Which is infallible to England's crown.
So/. My lord, I long to hear it at full.
War. Sweet York, begin; and if thy cl_;m be
good,
The Nevils are thy subjects to command,
s
York. Then thus:
Edward the Third, my lords, had seven sons:
The first, Edward the Black Prince, Prince of
Wales;
The second, Wtlllam of Hatfield; and the third,
Lionel, Duke of Clarence; next to whom
z3
Was John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaster;
The fifth was Edmund Langley, Duke of
York;
The sixth was Thomas of Woodstock, Duke of
Gloucester;
z6
William of Windsor was the seventh and last.
Edward the Black Prince died before his father,
And leR behind him Richard, his only son,
Who after Edward the Third's death, reign'd as
k"in _;

:tO

I claim the crown, had issue, Philippe a daugh.
ter,
Who marriedEdmund Mortimer, Earl of March:
Edmund had issue Roger, Earl of March:
_7
!Roger had issue Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor.
Sa/. This Edmund, in the reign of Bohngbroke,
As I have read, laid claim unto the crown;
40
!And but for Owen Glendower, had been king,
[Who kept Into in caphvity till he died.
But, to the rest.
York.
His eldest sister, Anne,
My mother, being heir unto the crown,
44
Married Richard, Earl of Cambridge, who was
son
To Edmund Langley, Edward the Third's fifth
son.
By her I claim the kingdom: she was heir
To Roger, Earl of March; who was the son 48
Of Edmund Mortimer; who married Philippe,
Sole daughter unto Lionel, Duke of Clarence:
So, if the issue of the eldest son
Succeed before the younger, I am king.
5:t
War. What plain proccedmg is more plain
tb_n this?
H0nry doth claim the crown from John of
Gaunt,
The fourth son; York clp.lrnRit from the third.
Till Lionel's issue bile, his should not reign: 55
[It fails not yet, but flourishes in thee,
And in thy sons, fair slips of such a stock..
Then, isther Salisbury, kneel we together,
And in this private plot be we the first
6e
That shall salute our rightful sovereign
With honour of his birthright to the crown.
Both. Long live our sovereign Richard, Eng.
land's king[
York. We thank you, lordsl But I am not
your

]ring

64

'Till Henry Bolingbroke, Duke of Lancaster,
Till I be crown'd, and that my sword be stain'd
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt,
With heart-blood of the house of Lancaster;
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth,
And that's not suddenly to be perform'd,
Seiz'd on the realm, depos'd the rightful iring, :t4 But with advice and silent secrecy.
5s
Sent his poor queen to France, from whence she Do you as I do in these dangerous days,
came,
Wink at the Duke of Suffolk's insolenes,
And him to Pomfa'et; where as all you know,
At Beaufort's pride, at Somerset's ambition,
Harmless Richard was murdsr'd traitorously.
At BuoJrinsham and all the crew of them,
7z
War. Father, the duke hath told the truth;
Till they have _-_r'd the shepherd of the flock,
_aus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 29 Thatvirtuousprince, thegoodDukeHumphrey
:
York. Which now they hold by fores and not 'Tie that they seek; and they, in se_lri,g that
by right;
Shallfind their desths, if York can prophesy. 76
For Richard, the first son's heir, being dead,
Sa/. My lord, break we off; we know your
The issue oi the next son should have reign'& _z
mind at full.
•$aL But W;ll;,_m of Hstfleld died without an
War. My heart assures me that the Earl of
heir.
Warwick
York. The third son, Duke of Clarence, from Shall one day make the Duke of York a Iring,
whose line
York. And, Nevil, this I do assure myse]_ So
622
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Richard shall live to make the Earl of Warwick
The greatest man in England but the king.
[Exennt.

HENRY

THE

SIXTH

Act II, Sc. III.

frumpets
sounded.
Enter KINa HENRY,
QUEEN MARGARET, GLOUCESTER, YORK,
SUFFOLK, and SALISBURY; the DUCHESS OF
GLOUCESTER,MARGERYJOURDAIN, SOUTH-

Farewell, good king! when I am dead and
gone,
May honourable peace att:nd thy throne.
[Exit.
Q. _/ar. Why, now is Henry king, and Margaxetqueen;
And Humphrey, Duke of Gloucester, scarce
himself,
40
That bears 8o shrewd a maim: two pulls at
once;

WELL, HUME, and BOLINOBROKE, under
guard.
K. Hen. Stand forth, Dame Eleanor Cobham, Gloucester's wife.
In sight of God and us, your guilt is great:
Receive the sentence of the law for sins
Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death. 4

His lady banish'd, and a limb lopp'd off;
This staff of honour raught: there let it stand,
Where it best fits to be, in Henry's hand.
44
Su]. Thus droops this lofty pine and h_s
his sprays;
Thus Eleanor's pnd_ dies in her youngest
days.

SC_

III.--The

Same.

A Hall of Justice.

You four, from hence to prison back again;
York. Lords, let him go. Please it your
From thence, unto the place of execution:
majesty
The witch in Smithfield shall be burn'd to ashes, This is the day appointed for the combat;
48
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows. And ready are the appellant and defendant,
You, mad_m_ for you are more nobly born,
9 The armourer and his man, to enter the lists,
Despoiled of your honour in your life,
Shall, after three days' open p_n_nee done,
Live in your country here, in banishment,
I

x2

So please your highness to behold the fight.
Q.._Iar. Ay, good my lord; for purposely
therefore
5z

With Sir John Stanley, in the Isle of Man.
Left I the court, to see this quarrel tried.
Duch.
welcome
K. thin_s
Hen. O'
were Welcom_
my death, is banishment;
fit: God's name, see the lists and all
Glo. Eleanor, the law, thou ssest, hath Here let them end it; and God defend the
judged _ee:
rightl
I cannot justify whom the law condemns._
x6
York. I never saw a fellow worse bested, s6
[Exennt the DUCHESS, and the other Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant,
Przsoners,
guarded. The servantofthisarmourer,my lords.
Mine eyesarefulloftears,
my heartofgrief.
this
dishonour
Ah,Humphreyl
in thine age
Enter, on one side, HORNER, and his NeighWill bring thy head with sorrow to the ground,
hours drinking tO him so much thai he is
I beseech your majesty, give me leave to go; _o
drunk; and he enters bearing his sta_ with
Sorrow would solace and mine age would
a sand-bag ]astened to it; a drum be]ore
ease.
him: on the other side, PETER, with a drum
K. Hen. Stay, Humphrey, Duke of Gloucesand a sand-bag; and Prentiees drinking to
ter:erethou go,
him.
Give up thy staff: Henry will to himself
First Neigh. Here, neighbour Homer, I drink
Protector be; and GOd shall be my hope,
24 to you in a cup of sack: and fear not, neighMy stay, my guide, and lantern to my feet.
bour, you shall do well enough.
6_
And go in peace, Humphrey; no less belov'd
Sec. Neigh. And here, neighbour, here's a
Than when thou wert protector to thy kin_.
cup of charnseo.
Q.._/ar. I see no reason why a _-_
of
Third Neigh. And here's a pot of good
years
_s your
doubleman.beer, neighbour: drink, and fear not
Should
be to be protected like a child.
God and King Henry govern England's hehnl
Her. Let it come, i' faith, and I'll pledge you
Give up your staff, sir, and the king his realm, all; and a fig for Peterl
68
Glo. My etaffl here, noble H_nry, is my
First Pren. Here, Peter, I drink to thee; and
staff:
3_ be not afraid.
As e'er they father H_.ry made it mine;
And even as wflli-_ly at thy feet I leave it
As others would _mbitiously receive iL

_
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y, eter, andf noty
i;i
fight forcredit of the prentiees.
"7_

master:
Peter. I th_.ir you all: drink, and pray for
36 me, I pray you; for, I thi.¥_ I have taken my
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last draught in this world. Here, Robin, an if I
die, I give thee my apron: and, Will, thou shalt
have my hammer: and hers, Tom, take all the
money that I have. O Lord bless me! I pray
God, for I am neverableto deal with my master,
he hath learnt so much fence already.
80
Sa/. Come, leave your drinking and fall to
blows. Strrah, what's thy name?
Pder. Peter, forsooth.
Sal. Peter! what more?
84
Paler. Thump.
Sal. Thump l then see thou thump thy master well.
Her. Masters, I am come hither, as it were,
upon my man's instigahon,
to prove him a
knave, and myself an honest man: and touching the Duke of York, ]_will take my death I
never meant him any ill, nor the king, nor the
queen; and therefore, Peter, have at thee with
a downright blowl
94
York. Dispatch: this knave's tongue begins
to double.
Sound, trumpets, alarum to the combatants.
[Alarum.
They fight, and PETER strikes
down his Master.
Her. Hold, Peter, holdl I confess, I confess
treason.
[Dies.
York. Take away his weapon. Fellow, thank
God, and the good wine in thymaster's way. zoo
Paler. O God[ have I overcome mine enemies
in this presence? 0 Peterl thou hast prevailed
in rightl
K. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from
our sight;
zo4
For by his death we do perceive his guilt:
And God in justice hath revsal'd to us
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow,
Which he had thought to have murder'd wrongfully,
xos
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward.
[Sound a flourish. Exeunt.
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Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook
The abject people, gazing on thy face
With enwous looks still laughing at thy shame,
That erst did follow thy proud chariot wheels z3
When thou didst ride in triumph through the
:
streets.
But, softl I thln_ she comes; and I'll prepare
My tear-stain'd eyes to see her miseries,
x5

Erder the DUCHESS OF GLOUCESTER, with
papers pinned upon her back, in a white
shed, her fed bare, and a taper burmng in
her hand/ SIR JOHN STA.NT,EY_ U Sheriff,
and Officers.
Serv. So please your Grace, we'll take her
from the sheriff.
Glo. No, shrnot, for yourlives; letherpassby.
Duch. Come you, my lord, to see my open
shame7
Now thou dost penance too. Lookl how they
gaze.
2o
Seel how the giddy multitude do point,
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on
thee.
All, Gloucester, hide thee from their hateful
looks,
And, in thy closet pent up, rue my shame,
24
And ban thine enemies, both mine and throe!
Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell; forget this grief.
Duch. Ay, Gloucester, teach me to forget
myself;
For whilst I thlnl_ I am thy wedded wife,
z8
And thou a prince, protector of this land,
Methlntra I should not thus be led along,
Mail'd up in shame, with papers on my back,
And follow'd with a rabble that rejoice
32
To see my tears and hear my deep-let groans.
The ruthless flint doth cut my tender feet,
And when I start, the envious people laugh,
And bid me be advised how I tread.
3_
Ah, Humphreyl can I bear this shameful yoke?
Trow'st thou that e'er I'll look upon the world,
SCENEIV.--The Same. A Stred.
Or count them happy that enjoy the sun?
No; dark shall be my l/ght, and night my day;
Erder GLOUCESTERand Serving.men, in
To thlnl_ upon my pomp shall be my hell.
4x
mourning cloaks.
Sometime I'll say, I am Duke Humphrey's
Glo. Thus sometimes hath the brightest day
wife ;
a cloud;
And he a prince and ruler of the land:'
And after summer evermore succeeds
Yet so he rul'd and such a prince he was
44
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold: As he stood by whilst I, his forlorn duchess,
So cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet.
4 Was made a wonder and a pointing-stock
Sirs, what's o'clock?
To every idle rascal follower.
Serv.
Ten, my lord.
But be thou mild and blush not at my sham_;
Glo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me Nor stir at nothing till the axe of death
49
To watch the coming of my plmiAh'd duchy:
_ng
over thee, as, sure, it shortly will;
Uneath may she endure the flinty streets,
8 For Suffolk, he that can do all in all
To head them with her tender-fe_i_
feet.
With her that hateth thee, and hates us all, Sz
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And York, and impious Beaufort, that false
priest,
Have all lim'd bushes to betray thy wings;
And, fly thou how thou canst, they'll tangle
thee:
But fear not thou, until thy foot be snar'd,
55
Nor never seek prevention of thy foes.
Glo. Ah, NeUl forbear: thou aimest all awry;
I must offend before I be attainted;
And had I twenty times so many foes,
5o
And each of them had twenty times their power,
ALl these could not procure me any seath,
So long as I am loyal, true, and erimeless,
Wouldst have me rescue thee from this reproach?
54
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Stan. Why, madam, that Is to the Isle of
Man;
There to be us'd according to your state.
96
Duch. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach:
And shall I then be us'd reproachfully?
Start. Like to a duchess, and Duke Humphrey's lady:
According to that state you shall be us'd.
zoo
Duch. Sher_, farewell, and better than I fare,
Although thou hast been conduct of my shame.
Sher. It _ my office; and, madam, pardon
me.
.
Duch. Ay, ay, farewell; thy office is din.
charg'd,
xo4

Why, yet thy sean4a] were not wip'd away,
Come, Stanley, shall we go?
But I in danger for the breach of law.
Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw off
Thy greatest help is quiet, gentle Nell:
flus sheet,
I pray thee, sort thy heart to patience;
58 And go we to attire you for our journey.
These few days' wonder will be quickly worn.
Dueh. My shame will not be shifted with my
sheet:
zo8
Enter a Herald.
Her. I snmmon your Grace to
parliament, holden at Bury the
next month.
Glo. And my consent ne'er
beforel
This is close deahng. Well, I will

No; it will hang upon my richest robes,
his majesty's
And show itseH, athre me how I can.
first of this Go, lead the way; I long to ace my prison.
7z
[ExeunL
ask'd herein
ACT HI.
be there,
[Exit Herald.
SCF_'E I.--The Abbey at Bury St. Edmund's.

My Nell, I take my leave: and, master sheriff,
Let not her penance exceed the hug's
commission.
76
Sher. An 't please your Grace, here my cornmission stays;
And Sir John Stanley is appointed now
To take her with him to the Isle of Man.
Glo Must you, Sir John, protect my lady
here?
so
StarL So am I given in charge, may't please
your Grace.
Glo. Entreat her not the worse in that I pray
You use her weLl. The world may laugh
again;
And I may live to do you kindness if
84
You do it her: and so, Sir John, farewell.
Duch. Whatl gone, my lord, and bid me not

Sound a senna. Enter io the Parliament, KInG
HENRY, QUEEN MARGARET, CARDINAL
BEAUFORT,
SDTFOLK, YORK, BUCKJ_NGHAM_
and Others.
K. Hen. I muse my Lord of Gloucester is
not come:
'Tis not Ins wont to be the hindmost man,
Whate'er occasmn keeps him from us now.
Q. D/at. Can you not see? or will ye not
observe
4
The strangeness of his alter'd countenance?
With what a majesty he bears himself,
How insolent of late he is become,
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himself?
8
We know the time since he was mild and affable,
An if we did but glance a far-off look,
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fareweLll
Immediately he was upon his knee,
Glo. Witness mytears, I cannot stay to speak. That all the court admir'd him for submission:
[Exeunt GZ,OUOESTESand Serving-men. _But meet him now, and, be it in the morn,
z3
Duch. Art thou gone too? All comfortgo When everyone will give the time of day,
with thee[
88 He knits his brow and shows an angry eye,
For none abides with me: my joy is death;
And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee,
x6
Death, at whose name I oft have been afesr'd,
Disd_inin¢,. duty that to us belongs.
Because I wish'd this world's eternity.
!Small curs are not regarded when they grin,

._,,

prithee, go,
hence;
9_ And
But great
men tremble
when
the inlion
roars;
IStanley,
care notI whither,
forand
I begtake
no me
favour,
Humphrey
is no little
man
England.
Onlyconveyme where thou artcommanded.
Firstnotsthathe isnearyou indescent,
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And should you fall, he is the next will mount. I As is the sucking lamb or harmless dove.
Me scemeth then it is no policy,
I The duke is virtuous, mild, And too well given 72
Respecting what a rancorous mind he bears, 24 1To dream on evil, or to work my downfall.
And his advantage following your decease,
I Q..Mar. Ahl what's more dangerous than
That he should come about your royal person I
this fond afl_anos!
Or be admitted to your highness' couned.
Seems he a dove? his feathers are but borrow'd,
Byflattsryhath
he won the commons' hearts, 28 For he's disposed as the hateful raven:
75
And when he please to rn_ke commotion,
Is he a lamb? his skin is surely lent him;
'Tis to be fcar'd they all will follow him.
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous wolL
Now 'tis the spring, and weeds are shallow- Who cannot steal a shape that means deceit?
rooted;
Take heed, my lord; the welfare of us all
so
Suffer them now and they'll o'ergrow the gar- Hangs on the cutting short that fraudhd man.
den,
.
32
And choke the herbs for want of husbandry.
En/er SOMERSET.
The reverent care I bear unto my lord
Sore. All health unto my gracious sovereignl
Made me collect these dangers in the duke.
K. Hen. Welcome, Lord Somerset.
What
If it be fond, call it a wom_,_'s fear;
36
news from France?
Which fear ff better reasons can supplant,
Sore. That all your interest in thoseterritories
I will subscribe and say I wrong'd the duke.
Is utterly bereft you; all is lost.
85
My Lord of Suffolk, Bu_Irin_ham, and York,
K. Hen. Cold news, Lord Somerset:
but
Reprove my allegation if you can
40
God's will be done!
Or else conclude my words effectual.
York. [Aside.] Cold news for me; for I had
Suf. Well hath your highness seen into this
hope of France,
duke;
As firmly as I hope for fertile England.
88
And had I first been put to speak my mind,
Thus are my blossoms blasted in the bud,
I think I should have told your Grace's tale. 44 And caterpillars eat my leaves away;
The duchess, by his subornation,
But I will remedy this gear ere long,
1_pon my life, began her devilish practices:
Or sell my title for a glorious grave.
92
Or if he were not privy to those faults,
Yet, by reputing of his high descent,
48
Enter GLOUCESTER.
As, next the king he was successive heir,
G/o. All happiness unto my lord the lrlngl
And such high vaunts of his nobility,
Pardon, my liege, that I have stay'd so long.
Did instigate the bedl_,,_ brain-sick duchess,
Suf. Nay, Gloucester, know that thou art
Bywickedmeanstoframeoursovereign's
faU. 5z
come too soon,
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep, Unless thou weft more loyal than thou art: 95
And in his simple show he harbours treason.
I do arrest thee of high treason here.
The fox barks not when he would steal the
Glo. Well, Suffolk's duke, thou shalt not see
lamb:
me blush,
No, no, my soy'reign; Gloucester is a man
55 Nor elmnoe my countenance for _
arrest:
Unsounded yet, and full of deep deceit.
A heart unspotted is not easily daunted,
zoo
Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law,
The purest spring is not so free from mud
Devise strange deaths for small offences done7 As I am clear from treason to my sovereign.
York. And did he not, in his protectorship,
Who can accuse me? wherein am I guilty?
Levy great sums of money through the realm
York. 'Tis thought, my lord, that you took
For soldiers' pay in France, and never sent it?
bribes of France,
zo4
By means whereof the towns each day revolted. And, being protector, stay'd the soldiers' pay;
Buck. Tut! these are petty faults to faults BymeanswhereofhishighnesshathlostFrance.
urdrnown_
64
GIo. Is it but thought so? What are they
Which time will bring to light in smooth Duke
that
it?
Humphrey.
I never robb'd the soldiers of their pay,
zoS
K. Hen. My lords, at once: the care you Nor ever had one penny bribe from France.
have of us,
So help me God, as I have watch'd the night, _
To mow down thorns that would annoyour foot, Ay, night by night, in studying good for England,
Is worthy praise; but shall I speak my con- That deft that e'er I wrested from the king, zz_
science,
68 Or any groat I hoarded to my use,
Our klnamAn Gloucester is as innocent
Be brought against me at my trial-dayl
From m_a_i_ treason to our royal person_
No; m_y a pound of mlnA own proper store,
626
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Because I would not tax the needy commons,
Have I disbursed to the garrisons,
zx7
And never ask'd for restttution.
Car. It serves you well, my lord, to say so
much.
Glo. I say no more than truth, so help me
GOdl
x2o
York. In your protectorship you did devise

Ay, aLlof you have laid your heads together;
Myself had notice of your conventicles;
And all to make away my guiltless life.
I shall not want false wltnsse to condemn me,
Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt; z69
The ancient proverb will be well effected:
'A staff is quickly found to beat a dog.'
Car, My liege, his railing is intolerable,
x7a

Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of,
That England was defam'd by tyranny.
Glo. Why, 'tis well known that, whiles I was
protector,
z24
Pity was all the fault that was in me;
For I should melt at an offender's tears,
And lowly words were ransom for their fault,
Uniess it were a bloody murderer,
z_s
Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor passengers,
I never gave them condign punishment:
Murder, indeed, that bloody sin, I tortur'd
Above the felon or what trespass else.
x32
Su[. My lord, these faults are easy, quickly
answer'd:
But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge,
Whereof you o-_nnot
easily purge yourself.
I do arrest you in his highness' name;
x36
And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal
To keep until your further time of trial.
K. Hen, My Lord of Gloucester, 'tis my
special hope
That you will clear yourself from all suspect: x4o
My conscience tells me you are innocent.
Glo. AhI gracious
lord, these days are
dangerous.
Virtue is ehok'd with foul a_bition,
And charity chas'd hence by rancour's hand; z44
Foul subornation is predominant,
And equity exil'd your ldghnees' 1And.
Iknow their complot is to have my life;
And if my death ndght make this island happy,
And prove the period of their tyranny,
149
I would expend it with all willingness;
But mine is made the prologue to their play;
For thousands more, that yet suspect no peril,
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy.
,53
Beaufort's red sparkling eyes blab his heart's

If those that care to keep your royal person
From treason's secret knife and traitor's rage
Be thus upbraided, chtd, and rated at,
And the offender granted scope of speech,
_75
'Twill m_lce them cool in zeal unto your Grace.
Su/. Hath he not twit our sovereign lady
here
With ignominious words, though clerklycouch'd,
As ff she had suborned some to swear
_8o
False allegations to o'erthrow his state?
Q..Mar. But I can give the loser leave to
chide.
Glo. Far truer spoke th_n meant: I lose,
indeed;
Beshrew the winners, for they play'd me falsel
And well such losers may have leave to speak.
Buck. He'll wrest the sense and hold us here
all day.
Lord Cardinal, he is your prisoner.
Car. Strs, take away the duke, and guard
him sure.
zs8
Glo. Ahl thus g+-g Henry throws away his
crutch
Before his legs be firm to bear his body:
Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side,
And wolves are gnarhng who shall gnaw thee
first,
xgz
Ahl that my fear were false, ahl that it were;
For, good King Henry, thy decay I fear.
[Exeurd Attendants with GLOUCESTER.
K. Hen. My lords, what to your wisdoms
seemeth best
Do or undo, as if ourself were here.
z96
Q. _ar. Whatl will your highness leave the
parliament?
K. Hen. Ay, Margaret; my heart is drown'd
with grief,
Whose flood begins to flow within mln_ eyes,

mali_e,
And
cloudy unburdens
brow his stormy
hate;
SharpSuffolk's
Bucldngh_m
with his
tongue
The envious load that lies upon his heart; z57
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon,
Whose overweening arm I have pluck d back,
By talee accuse doth level at my life:
_6o
And you, my soy'reign lady, with the reet_

My body round engirt with misery,
2oo
For
more miserable
Ahl what's
uncle Humphrey,
in thythan
face discontent?
I See
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty;
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to come
That e er I prov'd thee f_l_, or fear d thy faith.
What low'ring star now envies thy estate,
That these great lords, and Margaret our queen"

Causeless have laid disgraces on my head,
Do seek subversion of thy harmless life?
_o8
And with your best endeavour havestirr'd up
Thou never didst them wrong, nor no m_n
My ]iefeat liege to be mine m_my.
z64
wrong;
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And as the butcher takes away the calf,
Because his purpose is not executed.
255
And brads the wretch, and beats it when it i_o; let him die, in that he is a fox,
strays,
By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock,
Bearing it to the bloody slaughter-house,
2z3 Before his chaps be stain'd with crimson blood,
Evenso, remorseless, havetheyborne himhence;
As Humphrey, prov'd by reasons, to my liege.
And as the dam runs lowing up and down,
And do not stand on qmllets how to slay him:
Looking the way her harmless young one went, Be it by gins, by snares, by subtilty,
And can do nought but wail her darling's loss; Sleeping or waking, 'hs no matter how,
Even so myself bewails good Gloucester's case, So he be dead; for that is good deceit
264
With sad unhelpful tears, and with dimm'd eyes Which mates him first that first intends deceit.
Look after him, and cannot do him good;
Q. friar. Thrice noble Suffolk, 'tis resolutely
So mighty are his vowed enemies.
220
spoke.
His fortunes I will weep; and, 'twixt each groan,
Suf. Not resolute, except so much were done,
Say 'Who's a traitor, Gloucester he is none.'
For ttnngs are often spoke and seldom meant;
[Exit.
But, that my heart accordeth with my tongue,
Q.._t/ar. Fair lords, cold snow melts with Seeing the deed is meritorious,
the sun's hot beams.
And to preserve my sovereign from his foe,
Henry my lord is cold in great affairs,
234 Say but the word and I will be his priest.
372
Too full of foolish pity; and Gloucester's show
Car. But I would have him dead, my Lord
Beguiles him as the mournful crocodile
of Suffolk,
With sorrow snares relenting passengers;
Ere you can take due orders for a priest:
Or as the snake, roll'd in a flew'ring bank, 228 Say you consent and censure well the deed,
With shining ehecker'd slough, doth sting a And I'll prowde Ins execuhoner;
375
child
I tender so the safety of my liege.
That for the beauty thinks it excellent.
S"f. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy
Believe me, lords, were none more wise than I,-doing.
And yet herein I judge mineownwit good,-- 2_3
Q. _Iar. And so say I.
This Gloucester should be quickly rid the world,
York. And I: and now we three have spoke
To rid us from the fear we have of him.
it,
280
Car. That he should die is worthy policy;
It _qlcilhnot greatly who impugns our doom.
And yet we want a colour for his death.
235
'Tis meet he be condemn'd by course of law.
En/eT a Messenger.
Suf. But in my mind that were no policy:
._Iess. Great lords, from Ireland am I come
The kin_ will labour still to save his life;
amain,
The commons haply rise to save his life;
24o To signify that rebels there are up,
And yet we have but triwal argument,
And put the Englishmen unto the sword.
284
More than mistrust, that shows him worthy Send succours, lords, and stop the rage betime,
death.
Before the wound do grow uncurable;
York. So that, by this, you would not have For, being green, there is great hope of help.
him die.
Car. A breach that craves a quick expedient
SuJ. Ahl York, no man alive so f_dn as I. 244
stop!
_8_
York. 'Tis York that hath more reason for What counsel give you in this weighty cause?
his death.
York. That Somerset be sent as regent
But my Lord Cardinal, and you, my Lord of
thither.
Suffolk,
'Tis meet that lucky ruler be employ'd;
Say as you thlnk_ and speak it from your souls, Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 29z
Were't not all one an empty eagle were set 248
Sore. if York, with all his far-let policy,
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite,
Had been the regent there instead of me,
As place Duke Humphrey for the king's pro- He never would have stay'd in France so
tcctor?
long.
Q. _lar. So the poor chicken should be sure
York. No, not to lose it all, as thou has_
of death,
done:
295
Suf. Madam_ 'fis true: and were't not mad- I rather wouht have lost my life betimes
ness, than,
"253 Than bring a burden of dishonour home,
To make the fox surveyor of the fold?
By staying there so long till all were lost.
Who, being accus'd a crafty murderer,
Shbw me one scar character'd on thy akin: 300
His guilt should be but idly posted over
Men's flesh preaerv'd so whole do seldom win.
6'28
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Q. Mar. Nay then, this spark will prove a ] You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands,
raging fire,
Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty band, 34s
If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with.
I will stir up in England some black storm
No more, good York; sweet Somerset, be still:
Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven or
Thy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there,
hell;
Might happily have prov'd far worse than his.
And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage
York. What2 worse than nought? nay, then IUntil the golden circuit on my head,
35z
a shame take all.
Like to the glorious sun's transparent beams,
Sore. And in the number thee, that wishest Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw.
shame.
3o8 And, for a minister of my intent,
Car. MNLord of York, try what your fortune I have seduc'd a headstrong Kenhshman,
355
is.
John Cade of Ashford,
The uncivil kerns of Ireland are in arms
To make commotion, as full well he can,
And temper clay with blood of Euglishmen:
Under the title of John Mortimer.
To Ireland will you lead a band of men,
3x2 In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cads
36o
Collected choicely, from each county some,
Oppose himRelf against a troop of kerus,
And try your hap against the Irishmen?
And fought so long, hll that his thighs with
York. I will, my lord, so please his majesty,
darts
Suf. Why, our authority is his consent, 3x5 Were almost like a sharp-quilrd porpentine:
And what we do establish he confirms:
And, in the end being rescu'd, I have seen 354
Then, noble York, take thou this task in hand. _im caper upright hke a wild Morisco,
York. I am content: provide me soldiers
Sh_lc;n_ the bloody darts as he his bells.
lords,
Full often, like a shag-hair'd crafty kern,
Whiles I take order for mine own affairs.
32o Hath he conversed with the enemy,
35s
Suf. A charge, Lord York, that I will see And undiscover'd come to me again,
perform'&
!And given me notice of their villanies.
But now return we to the false Duke Humphrey.
Car. No more of him; fcr I will deal with him
Thathenceforth he shall troubleusno more. 3z4
And so break off; the day is almost spent.
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This devil here shall be my substitute;
For that John Mortimer, which now m dead, 37z
In face, in gall, in speech, he doth resemble;
By fins I shall perceive the commons' mind,

i _,_
._
-_

Lord
Suffolk,
must talk
of that
event. How
affect the
house
claun of York.
York.
My you
Lordand
of ISuffolk,
within
fourteen
Say hathey
be taken,
rack'd,
andand
tortured,
375
days
I know no pain they can inflict upon him
At Bristol I expect my soldiers;
3_8 Will make him say I mov'd blm to those arms.
For there I'll ship them all for Ireland.
Say that he thnve,--as
'he great like he will,-Suf. I'll see it truly done, my Lord of York. Why, then from Ireland come I with my

!_.
_!
:_.
' _,
__

[Exeunt
38o
York. Now, York, or
never, all
steelexcept
thy YORK.
fearful And strength,
reap the harvest which that rascal sow'd;
thoughts,
For, Humphrey being dead, as he shall be,
AndBe
thatChangethoumisd°ubthop'st
tot°be,res°luti°n:or
what thou art 332 And Henry put apart, the next for me.
Resign to death; it is not worth the enjoying.
Let pal_iac'd fear keep with the mean.born

So_

H.--Bury

St. Edmund's.
the Palace.

_,
_i._.

[Exit.

_i"_':

A Room in

_:_!!
i,_"_

marl,

And find no harbour in a royal heart.
335
Faster than spring.time showers comes thought

Enter ccrlain Murderers, hastily.
First .Mur. Run to my Lord of Suffolk;

let

And not a thought but _bi,lrs on dignity.
We have dispatch'd the duke, as he cornon thought,
him know
My brain,
more busy them the labouring spider,
manded
....
Weavestediousenar_totrapml-eenemies.34o
See. _lur. Ol thatit were lode. What have
Well, nobles, well; 'Ks politicly done,
we done?
To send me I_nlring with a host of men:
Didst ever hear a m_n so penitent?
4
I fear me you but warm the starved snake,
Who, cheriah'd in your breasts, will sting your
Enter SUFFOLK.
hearts.
344
F/rst ffIur. Here comes my lord.
'Twas men I l_lr'd, and you willgivet_m me:
Su/.Now, sirs, have youdispateh'd this thi-S?
I.take it kindly; ygt b_well Msur'd
F/r_ ._/m'. Ay, my good lord, h_'s dead.
629
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Suf. Why, that's well said. Go, get you to
my house;
s
I will reward you for this venturous deed.
The king and all the peers are here at hand.
Have you laid fair the bed? is all thin.._ well,
According as I gave directions?
xz
First Mur. 'Tis, my good lord.
Su]. Awayl be gone.
[Exeunt Murderers.
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Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers,
And thlnkn he that the chirping of a wren,
By crying comfort from a hollow breast,
Can chase away the first-conceived sound?
44
Hide not thy poison with such sugar'd words:
Lay not thy hands on me; forbear, I say:
Their touch affrights me as a serpent's sting.
Thou baleful messenger, out of my sightI
48
Upon thy eyeballs murderous tyranny
Sound trumpels.
Enter KINO HENRY, QUEEN Site in grim majesty to fright the world.
MARGARET,CARDINAL BEAUFORT, SOM_.R- Look not upon me, for thine eyes are woundSET, Lords, and Others.
ing:
K. Hen. Go, call our uncle to our presence Yet do not go away; come, basilisk;
5z
straight;
And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight;
Say, we intend to try his Grace to-day,
z6 For in the shade of death I shah find joy,
If he be guilty, as 'tie published.
In life but double death, now Gloucester's
Su]. I'Ll call him presently, my noble lord.
dead.
[Exit.
Q. Mar. Why do you rate my Lord of
K. Hen. Lords, take your places; and, I
Sultolkthns7
56
pray you all,
Although the duke was enemy to him,
Proceed no straiter 'gainer our uncle Gloucester Yet he, most Christian-like, laments his death:
Than from true evidence, of good esteem,
zx And for myself, foe as he was to me,
He be approv'd in practice culpable.
Might liquid tears or hsart-offendmg groans 6o
Q. if/at. God forbid any malice should pre- Or blood-consuming
sighs recall his life,
ve_l
I would be blind with weeping, sick with groans,
That faultless may condemn a nobleman!
z4 Look pale as primrose with blood-drinidng
Pray God, he may acquit him of suspicionl
" sighs,
K. Hen. I th_nl¢ thee, Meg; these words con- And all to have the noble duke alive.
64
tent me much.
What know I how the world may deem of me?
For it is known we were but hollow friends:
Re-en/er SUFFOLK.
It may be judg'd I made the duke away:
How now! why look'st thou pale? why trem- So shall my name with slander's tongue be
blest thou?
wounded,
68
Where is our uncle? what's
the matter, And princes' courts be fiU'd with my reproach.
Suffolk?
zs This get I by his death. Ay me, unhappy!
Suf. Dead in his bed, my lord; Gloucester To be a queen, and crown'd with iufamyl
isdead.
K. Hen. Ah! woe is me for Gloucester,
Q. _/ar. Marry, GOd forfendl
wretched man.
72
Car. God's secret judgment: I did dream toQ./tlar.
Be woe for me, more wretched th_n
night
he is.
The duke was dumb, and could not speak a Whatl dost thou turn away and hide thy
word.
[The K_o swoons,
face?
Q. D/ar. How fares my lord? Help, lordsl _I am no loathsome leper; look on me.
the _i,g is dead.
33 WhaU art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 76
Sorn. Rear up his body; wring him by the Be poisonous too and kill thy forlorn queen.
nose.
Is all thy comfort shut in Gloucester's tomb?
Q. Mar. Run, go, help, helpl 0 Henry, ope Why, then, Dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy:
thine eyes!
Erect his status and worship it,
eo
Su/. He doth revive again.
Madam, be land m_ira my image but an alehouse sign.
patient.
36 Was I for this nigh wrack'd upon the sea,
K. Hen. 0 heavenly Godl
And twice by awkward wind from England s
O. ,_ar.
How fares my gracious lord?
bank
Su]. Comfort, my sovereign! gr_cious Henry, Drove back again unto my native nllme?
s4
comforU
What boded this, but well forewarning wind
K. Hen. Whatl cloth my Lord of Suffolk Didsosm tosay, 'Seeknotaseorpion'snest,
oomfort me?
Nor set no footing on this unkind shore?'
Came he right now to sing a raven's note,
40 What did I then, but curs'd the gentle gusts ss
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And he that loos'd them forth their brazen
caves;
And bid them blow towards England's blessed
shore,
Or turn our stem upon a dreadful rock7
Yet _olus would not be a murderer,
9z
But left that hateful office unto thee:
The pretty vaulting sea refus'd to drown me,
Knowing that thou wouldst have me drown'd
on shore
With tears as salt as sea through thy unkindness:
96
_ne spirting rocks cower'd in the sinking sands,
And would not dash me with their ragged sides,
Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they,
Might in thy palace perish Margaret.
xoo
As far as I could ken thy cb_l_y cl_s,
When from thy shore the tempest beat us
back,
I stood upon the hatches in the storm,
And when the dusky sky began to rob
xo4
My earnest_gaping sight of thy land's view,
I took a costly jewel from my neck,
A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,
And threw it towards thy land: the sea receiv'd
it,
xo8
And so I wish'd thy body might my heart:
And even with this I lost fair England's view,
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And comment then upon his sudden death, z33
War. That shall I do, my liege. Stay, Salisbury,
With the rude multitude till I return.
[WARWICKgoes into an inner chamber.
SAI_SB_Y retires.
K. Hen. Ol Thou that judgest all thin_,
stay my thoughts,
x36
My thoughts that labour to persuade my soul
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's
li_e.
If my suspect be false, forgive me, God,
For judgment only doth belong to thee.
x40
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips
With twenty thousand kisses, and to drain
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears,
To tell my love unto his deaf dumb trunk, x44
And with my fingers feel his hand u_eeling:
But all in vain are these mean obsequies,
And to survey his dead and earthly image
What were it but to make my sorrow greater?
Re-erder WARWICKand Others bearing
GLOUCESTER'Sbody on a bed.
War. Come hither, gracious sovereign, view
this body.
_49

i_!
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K. Hen. That is to see how deep my grave m
made;

_,_,
.

And
eyesblind
be packing
with spectacles
my heart, zz2 For
For with
sou]
fledmy
all hfe
my inworldly
And bid
call'dmine
them
and dusky
seeinghis
him
I see
death, solace, zsz
For losing ken of Albion's wished coast.
_ War. As surely as my soul intends to live
How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue-With that dread King that took our state upon
The agent of thy foul inconstancy-him
To sit and witch me, as Ascanius did
z_6 To free us from his Father's wrathful curse,
When he to madding Dido would unfold
I do believe that violent hands were laid
_56
His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy! Upon the Hie of this thrice-famed duke.
Am I not witch'd h_e her? or thou not false
Su/. A dreadful oath, sworn with a solemn
him?
tonguel
AymelIcannomore.
Die,Margaretl
z_o What instance gives Lord Warwick for his
For Henry weeps that thou dost hve so long.
vow?
War. See how thebloodissettled
inhisface.
Noise within.
Ether WARWICK and S_LIS- OfthaveIseenatimely-partedghost_
x6x
BURY.
Of ashy semblance, meagre, pale, and bloodless,
The Commons press to the door.
Being all descended to the labouring heart;
War. It is reported, mighty severe,m,
Who, in the conflict that it holds with death, x64
That good Duke Humphrey trait'rously is tour- Attracts the same for aidance 'gaiust the enemy;

,!
.
-::I"
,
_!
_ _,
.

der'd and the CardinalBeaufort's means, Which
with the heart there cools, and ne'er
By Suffolk
returneth
The commons, like an angry hive of bees
z25 To blush and beautify the _
again.
That want their leader, scatter up and down,
But see, his tace is black and full of blood, _6S
And cam not who they sting in his revenge.
Kis eyeballs fm-ther out than when he liv'd,
Myself have calm'd their spleenful mutiny, _8 Staring lull ghastly like a strangled man;
Until they hear the order of his death.
His hair uprear'd, his nostrils streteh'd with
K. Hen. That he is dead, good Warwick,
st_ggling:
'tie too true;
!His hands abroad display'd, as one that grasp'd
But how he died God knows, notHenry.
And tugg'd for life, andwas by strength subdu'd.
Enter hi_ chamber, view his br_thk_
corpse, ILook on the sheets, his hair, you see, is st_ki,_;
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His well-proportion'd beard made rough and
War. But that the guilt of murder bucHers
rugged,
thee,
2x6
Like to the summer's corn by tempest loclg'd.
And ][ should rob the deathsman of his fee,
It cannot be but he was murder'd here;
x77 Quitting thee thereby of ten thousand shames,
The least of all these signs were probable.
And that mysov'relgn'spresencemakesmemild,
Su]. Why, Warwick, who should do the duke I would, false murd'rous coward, on thy knee
to death?
: Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech, 32x
Myself and Beaufort had hun in protection; x8o IAnd say it was thy mother that thou meant'st;
And we, I hope, sir, are no murderers.
That thou thyself wast born in bastardy:
War. But both of you were vow'd Duke And after all this fearful homage done,
3z4
Humphrey's foes,
Give thee thy hire, and send thy soul to hell,
And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep: Pernicious blood-sucker of sleeping men.
'Tis hke you would not feast him like a friend,
Suf. Thou shalt be waking while I shed thy
And 'tis well seen he found an enemy,
x85
blood,
Q. -Mar. Thenyou, bdike, suspect theeenobleIf from this presence thou dar'st go with me.
men
War. Away even now, or I will drag thee
As guilty of Duke Humphrey's timeless death,
hence:
z39
War. Who finds the heifer dead, and bleed- Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thee,
ing fresh,
xss And do some serwce to Duke Humphrey's ghost.
And sees fast by a butcher with an axe,
[Exeunt SUFFOLKand WARWICK.
But will suspect 'twas he that made the
K. Hem What stronger breastplate than a
slaughter?
heart untainted[
z32
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's nest,
Thrice is he arm'd that hath his quarrel just,
But may imagine how the bLrd was dead,
z93 And he but naked, though lock'd up in steel,
Although the kate soar with unbloodied beak?
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted.
Even so suspicious is this tragedy.
O..Mar. What noise is this? [A noise within.
Q..Mar. Are you the butcher,
Suffolk?
where's your knife?
Re-erder SUFFOLK and WARWICK, wRh their
Is Beaufort term'd a kite? where are his t_lons7
weapons drawn.
Su/. I wear no knife to slaughter sleeping
K. Hen. Why, how now, lordsl your wrathmen;
x97
ful weapons drawn
zz7
But here's a vengeful sword, rusted with Here in our presenoel dare you be so bold?
ease,
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here?
That shall be scoured in his rancorous heart
Su/. The traitorous Warwick, with the men
That slanders me with murder's crimson badge,
of Bury,
340
Say, if thoudar'st, proud Lord of Warwickshire,
Set all upon me, mighty sovereign.
That I am faulty in Duke Humphrey's death.
[Exeunt CARDINALBEAUFORT,
SOMERSET,
Noise of a crowd within. Re-enter Slmis_rrRV.
and Others.
Sal. [Speaking to those within.] Sirs, stand
War. What dares not Warwick, if false
apart; the king shall know your mind.
Suffolk dare him?
Dread lord, the commons send you word by me,
O..Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious
Unless false Suffolk straight he done to death,
spirit,
204 Or banished fair England's territories,
245
Nor cease to be an arrogant controller,
They will by violence tear him from your palace
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand
And torture him with grlevouslingeringd_th.
ti rues.
They say, by him the good Duke Humphrey died;
War. Madam, be still, with reverence may I Theysay, in him theyfear your highness' death;
say;
And mere instinct of love and loyalty,
For every word you speak in his behalf
2o8 Free from a stubborn opposite intent,
Is slander to your royal dignity.
As being thought to contradict your ul_i_¢_ 3Sz
Suf. Blunt-wittedlord,iffaobleindemeanourl
M_I_ them thus forward in his banishme-nt.
If ever lady wrong'd her lord so much,
They say, in care of your most royal person,
Thy mother took into her blameful bed
2x2 That if your highn_
should intend to sleep,
Some stem untutor'd churl, and noble stock
And charge that no man should disturb your
Was graft with crab-tree slip; whose fruit thou
rest
356
art,
In pain of your dislik8 or pain of death,
And never of the Nevils' noble race.
Yet, notwithstav_ng
such a Btrait edL_
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Were there a serpent seen, with forked tongue,
Suf. Cease, gentle queen, these execrations,
That sLily glided towards your malesty,
zso And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave.
It were but necessary you were wak'd,
Q. -Mar. Fie, coward woman
and softLest,beingsuffer'd
inthatharmfulslumber,
heartedwretchI
The mortalworm might make thesleepeternal:Hast thou not splrit
tocursethineenemy? 30s
And therefore
do theycry,though you forbid,
Suf.A plagueupon theml Whereforeshould
That they will guard you, whe'r you will or no,
I curse them?
From such fell serpents as false Suffolk Is;
Would curseskill, asdoththe mandrake's groan,
With whose envenomed and fatalsting,
I would inventasbitler-searching
terms,
Your loving uncle, twenty times hts worth, 25s As curst, as harsh and horrible to hear,.
3x2
They say, is shamefully bereR of life.
Dehver'd strongly through my fixed teeth,
Commons. [Within._
An answer from the With full as many signs of deadly hate,
king, my Lord of SaLisbury!
As lean-fac'd Envy in her loathsome cave.
Sut. 'Tis hke the commons, rude unpolish'd My tongue should stumble in mine earnest
hinds,
words;
3x6
Could send such message to their govereign; 272 Mine eyes should sparkle hke the beaten flint;
But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd,
My hair be fix'd on end, as one distract;
To show how quaint an orator you are:
Ay, every |oint should seem to curse and ban:
But all the honour Sahsbury hath won
And even now my burden'd heart would break
Is that he was the lord ambassador,
276 Should I not curse them. Poison be thexr drmk!
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king.
Gall, worse than gall, the daintiest that they
Commons. [Within.]
An answer from the
tastel
king, or we will all break inl
Their sweetest shade a grove of cypress treesl
K. Hen. Go, Sahsbury, and tell them all Their ehiefest prospect murdering baslh_k,l 3z4
from me,
Their softest touch as smart as hzard's stings!
I thank them for their tender loving care; z8o Their music frightful as the serpent's hiss,
And had I not been cited so by them,
i And boding screech-owls make the concert iuUl
Yet did I purpose as they do entreat;
!All the foul terrors in dark-seated hell-32s
For, sure, my thoughts do hourly prophesy
Q..Mar. Enough, sweet Suffolk; thou forMischance unf_ my state by Suffolk's means:
ment'st thyself;
And therefore, by his malesty I swear,
285 And these dread curses, hke the sun 'gainst glass,
Whose far unworthy deputy I am,
Or like an over-charged gun, recoil,
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He shall not breathe infection in this air
But three days longer, on the pain of death. 288
[Exit SALISBURY.
Q..Mar. 0 Hen_ry! let me plead for gentle
Suffolk.
K. Hen. Ungentle queen, to call him gentle
Suffolkl
No more, I say; if thou dost plead for him

And turn the force of them upon thyself.
33z
Su/. You bade me ban, and will you bid me
leave?
Now, by the ground that I am banish'd from,
Well could I curse away a winter's night,
Though standing naked on a mountain top, _36
Where biting cold would never let grass grow,
And think it but a minute spent in sport.
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Thou I wflt
increaas
unto
Had
but but
said,add
I would
have
keptmymywrath,
word, z92
But when I swear, it is irrevocable.
[To SUFFOLK.] If after three days' space thou
herebe'stfound
On any ground that I am ruler of,
296
world shall not be ransom for thy life.
Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with
me;
I have great matters to impart to thee.
[Exeunt Kx_o H_sRY, Wxnwac_
Lords, &c_
Q..M_r. Misch_noe and sorrow go Moug
with youl
3oo
Heart's discontent and sour affliction
Be playfellows to keep you company!
There's two of you; the devil make a third,
And threefold vengeance tend upon your stepsl

Q. me
-Mar.
let me entreat thee, ceasel Give
thy Ol
hand,
That I may dew it with my mournful tears; z4o
Nor let the ram of heaven wet thin place,
£o wash away my woefulmonuments,
OI could tins kiss be printed in thy hand,
[Kisses _s _a_,d.
That thou mightst think upon these by the seal,
Through whom a thousand sighs axe bmath'd
for thee.
345
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief;
'Tisbutsurmls'dwhilesthou artstandingby,
As one that surfeits thiniri,_ on a want.
348
I will repeal thee, or, be well as_ur'd,
Adventure to be bsmshed myself;
And banished I am, ff but from thee.
Go; speak not to me; even now be gone.
35a
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Ol go not yet. Even thus two friends condem'd
Embrace and kms, and take ten thousand leaves,
Loather a hundred times to part than che.
Yet now farewell; and farewell life with theel
Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banished,
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee.
'Tis not the land I care for, welt thou thence;
A wilderness is populous enough,
36o
So Suffolk had thy heavenly company:
For where thou art, there is the world itself,
With every several pleasure in the world,
And where thou art not, desolation.
364
I can no more: live thou to joy idly life;
Myself to |oy in nought but that thou liv'st.
Enter VAU'X.
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O. _/ar. Awayl though parting be a fretflfl
corsive,
It is applied to a deathfld wound.
4o4
To France, sweet Suffolk: let me hear from
thee;
For wheresoe'er thou art in this world's globe,
I'll have an Iris that shall find thee out.
Suf. I go.
Q. _Iar.
And take my heart with thee. 4os
Su/. A jewel, lock'd into the woefull'st cask
That ever did contain a thing of worth.
Even as a splitted bark, so sunder we:
This way fall I to death.
Q.._lar.
This way for me.
4xz
[Exeunt

severally.

Q.._/ar. Whither goes Vaux so fast? what SCENE I£I.--London.
CARDINAL BEAUFORT'S
news, I prithee?
Bedchamber.
Vaux. To signify unto his majesty
358
That Cardinal Beaufort is at point of death;
Enter K_
HENRY, SALISBURY, WARWICK,
For suddenly a grievous sickness took hun,
and Others. The CARDINAL in bed; AttendThat makes him gasp and stare, and catch the
ants with him.
air,
K. Hen. How fares my lord? speak, BeauBlaspheming God, and cursing men on earth,
fort, to thy sovereign.
Sometime he talks as ff Duke Humphrey's ghost
Car. H thou be'st death, I'll give thee EngWere by his side; sometlmA he calls the king,
land's treasure,
And whispers to his pillow, as to him,
Enough to purchase such another i_hnd,
The secrets of Ins overcharged soul:
376 So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain.
4
And I am sent to tell his majesty
K. Hen. Ahl what a sign it is of evil life
That even now he cries Moud for him.
Where death's approach is seen so terrible.
Q. ff_ar. Go tell this heavy message to the
War. Beaufort, it is thy sov'reign speaks to
loins.
[Extt VAUX.
thee.
Ay mel what is this worldl what news are theesl
Car. Bring me unto my trial when you
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loss,
will.
s
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my soul's treasure?
Died he not in his bed? where should he die?
Why only, Suffolk, mourn I not for thee,
Can I make men live whe'r they will or no?
And with the southern clouds contend in tears, Ol torture me no more, I will confess.
Theirs for the earth's increase, mine for my Alive again? then show me where he is:
zz
sorrows?
385 I'll give a thousand pound to look upon him.
Now get thee hence: the king, thou know'st, is He hath no eyes, the dust hath blinded tl_m.
comln_;
Comb down his hair; lookl lookl it stands Ul_
If thou befound by me thou artbutdead.
I
right,
Suf. If I depart from thee I cannot live; 388 _Like lime-twige set to catch my winged soul. x6
And in thy sight to die, what were it else
_Give me some drink; and bid the apothecary
But like a p!_____t slumber in thy lap?
[ Bring the strong poison that I bought of him.
Here could I breathe my soul into the air,
_ K. Hen. 0 thou eternal Mover of the
As mild and gentle ,as the cradle babe,
39 _'[
hcavensl
Dying with mother s dug between its lips;
[ Look with a gentle eye upon this wreteh;
2o
T_oW_cry,
from thy sight, I should l_. raging mad, [ Ol beat away the busy meddlin_ fiend ,
out for..t_, to close up mine eyes,
I That lays strong siege unto this wretch s soul,
have thee with thy lips to stop my mouth: [And from his bosom purge this black despair.
So shoulder thou.either turn my flying soul, 397 ]
War. See how the pangs of death do make
ur i snou_i., bins .me it so into thy body,
]
him grinl
24
_-d .the. ltliv'd m sweet El.ysi.un_..
I SaL Disturb him not[ let him pass pea_
-x'o
me by mee, were out to die m lest;
4001
ably.
FromtheetodieweretorturemorethAndeaAh.[
K. Hen. Pease to his sOUl, ff God's good
ui le_ me stay, befall what may belalll
I
pleasure bel
634
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Lord Cardinal, if thou think'st on heaven's
Cap. Be not so rash: take ransom; let _
bliss,
hve.
=S
Hold up thy hand, make signal of thy hope. =s
Su]. Look on my George; I am a gentleman:
He dies, and makes no sign.
0 God, forgive Rate me at what thou wilt, thou shalt be paid.
himl
Whir. And so am I; my name is Walter
War. So bad a death argues a monstrous life.
Whitmore.
K. Hen. Forbear to ]udge, for we are sinners
How nowl why start'st thou? what[ doth
all.
death affright?
3=
Close up his eyes, and draw the curtain close; 32
Suf. Thy name affrights me, in whose sound
And let us all to meditataon.
[Exeunt.
is death.
A cuwninff man did calculate my birth,
ACT IV.
And told me that by Water I should die:
SCF_E I.--Kent.
The Seashore near Dover.
Yet let not this make thee be bloody-minded; 36
Thy name is--Gaaltier,
being rightly sounded.
Firing heard at Sea.
Then enter from a boat,
Whit. Gaullier, or Waller, which it is I care
a Captain,
a Master, a Master's-Mate,
not;
W_T_.
WH_'_ORE, and Others; with them Never yet did base dishonour blur our name
S[r_FOLK disguised, and other Gentlemen,
But with our sword we wip'd away the blot: 4o
prisoners.
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenge,
Cap. The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful [ Broke be my sword, my arms torn and defac'd,
day
i And I proclaim'd a coward through the worldl
Is crept into the bosom of the sea,
j
[Lays hold on SUFFOLK.
And now loud-howling wolves arouse the jades
Suf. Stay, Whitmore;
for thy pr_oner is a
That drag the tragic melancholy night;
4_
prince,
44
Whowith theirdrowsy, slow, and flagging wings
['he Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. _
Clip dead men's graves, and from their misty
Whit. The Duke of Suffolk mufl]edupin rags l
jaws
Su]. Ay, but these rags are no part of the
Breathe foul contagious darkness in the air.
duke:
Therefore bring forth the soldiers of our prize, s love sometimes went disguis'd, and why not I?
For, whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs
Cap. But Jove was never slain, as thou shalt
Or with their blood stain this &scolour'd shore.
Here shall
make freely
their ransom
on the sand,
Master,
thisthey
prisoner
give I thee:
x=
And thou that art his mate make boot of this;
The other [Pointing
to SUFFOLK], Walter

Su/. Obscure and lowly swain, King Henry's
be.
49
blood,
The honourable blood of Lancaster,
Must not be shed by such a laded groom.
5z

Whitmore,
is thyisshare.
thou not kies'd thy hand and held my
First
Ge_. What
my ransom, master? : Hast stirrup?
let me know.
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule,
Mast. A thousand crowns, or else lay down !And thought thee happy when I shook my head?
your head.
x6 How often hast thou waited at my cup,
S5
Mate. And do much shallyou give, or off Fed from my trencher, kneel'ddownattheboard,
goes yours.
When I have feasted with Queen Margaret?
Cap. Whatl think you much to pay two Remember it and let it make thee crest-fail'n;
thousand crowns,
Ay, and alL_y this thy abortive pride.
60
And bear the name and port of gentlemen ?
How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood
Cut both
the villains'
throats]
for die you Rh_ll:
And duly
waited
for my comin_
forth?
The lives of those which we haw lost in fight =z This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf,
Cannot be counterpois'd with such a petty sum I And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue.
F/rat Gent. I'll give it, sir; and therefore
Whir. Speak, captain, shall I stab the forspare my life.
lorn swain?
6S
$ec. Gen/. And so will I, and write home for : Cap. First let my words stab him, as he
it straight.
24
hath me.
Wh/t. I lost mine eye in laying the prize
Suf. Base slave, thy words are blunt, and so
aboard,
art thou.
[To SUFFOLK.]And therefore to revenge it ahalt
Cap. Convey him _,
and on our long-

thoudie;

And so should these if I might have my wilL

bost's.id_

Stri-_ off his hea&
635
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Su].
Thou dar'st not for thy own.
Whir. Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy
Cap. Yes, Pole.
death,
xx5
Su].
Polel
Su]. Gelidus lzmor occupat artus: 'tis thee
Cap.
Pool[SirPoolllordl
I fear.
Ay,kennel,puddle,sink;whose filth
and dirt
Whir. Thou shalthave causetofearbeforeI
Troublesthesilver
springwhereEnglanddrinks.
leavethee.
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth 73 Whatl are ye daunted now? now will ye stoop?
For swallowing the treasure of the realm:
First Gent. My gracious lord, entreat lnm,
Thy lips, that kiss'd the queen, shall sweep the
speak him fair.
xzo
ground;
Su/. Suffolk's imperial tongue is stem and
And thou, that smil'dst at good Duke Humrough,
phrey's death,
75 Us'd to command, untaught to plead for favour.
Against the senseless winds shall grin in vain,
Far be it we should honour such as these
Who in contempt shall hiss at thee again:
With humble suit: no, rather let my head x24
And wedded be thou to the hags of hell,
Stoop to the block than these knees bow to any
For daring to affT a mighty lord
8o Save to the God of heaven, and to my king;
Unto the daughter of a worthless king,
And sooner dance upon a bloody pole
Having neither subject, wealth, nor diadem.
Than stand uneover'd to the vulgar groom, xzs
By devilish policy art thou grown great,
True nobthty is exempt from fear:
And, like ambitious Sylla, overgorg'd
84 More can I bear th_n you dare execute.
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart.
Cap. Hale him away, and let him taIk no
By thee Anjou and Maine were sold to France,
more.
The false revolting Normans thorough thee
Su/. Come, soldiers, show what cmelty ye can, :
Dise]_in to call us lord, and Picardy
88 That this my death may never be forgot,
x33
Hath _lai,_ their governors, surpris'd our forts, Great men oft die by vile bezonians.
And%nt the ragged soldiers wounded home.
A Roman sworder and banditto slave
The princely Warwick, and the Nevfls all,
Murder'd sweet Tully; Brutus' bastardhand x36
Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in Stabb'd Julius Cmsar; savage islanders
vain,
9z Pompey the Great; and Suffolk dies by pirates.
As hating thee, are rising up in arms:
[Exit with SUFFOLK, WHITMOREand Others.
And now the house of York, thrust from the
Cap. And as for these whose ransom we have
erowI1
set,
By shameful murder of a guiltless ]rln_,
It is our pleasure one of thAm depart:
x4o
And lofty proud encroachin_ tyranny,
96 Therefore come you with us and lethim go.
Burns with revenging fire; whose hopeful
[Exeunt all bui f_rst Gentleman.
colours
Advance our half-fac'd sun, striving to shine,
Re-enter WHrr_oRE, with SUFFOLK'S body.
Under the which is writ Invitis n_z'bus.
Whit. There let his head and lifeless body he,
The commons here in Kent are up in arms; xoo Until the queen his mistress bury it.
[Exit. •
And to conclude, reproach and beggary
First Gent. 0 barbarous and bloody specIs creptintothepalaceof our king,
taclel
x44
And all by thee. Away] convey him hence.
His body will I bear unto the I_.g:
Su]. OI that I were a god, to shoot forth H he revenge it not, yet will his friends;
thunder
xo4 So will the queen, that living held him dear.
Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges.
[Exit with the body.
Small thlnaS m_le e base men proud: this v;l]_;n
here,
.
SVEXE H.--BlackheatlL
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more
Than Bargulus the strong nlyri_
pirate,
xo8
Enter G_-ORGEBEWS and JO_N HOT.T.*_V.
Drones suck not eagles' blood, but rob beeGeo. Come, and get thee a sword, though
hives,
made of a lath: they have been up these two
It is impossible that I should die
days.
By sucha lowlyvassalasthyeeIL
John. They have themore need tosleep
now
Thy words move rage, and not remorse in me: then.
5
I go of m __t___ge_.
from the queen to France; xx3
Geo. I tellthee, JaekCade theclothisr mea_s

i

I chaxge thee, waft me safely cross the Channel.
Cap. Wa]terl

to dress the commonwealth,
new nap upon it.
636
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John. So he had need, for 'tie threadbare.
Well, I say it was never merry world in England
since gentlemen came up_
Geo. 0 miserable age! Virtue is not regarded
in handicrafts-men,
z3
John. The nobihty thin_ scorn to go in
leather aprons.
Gee. Nay, more; the king's council are no
good workmen,
z7
John. True; and yet it is said, 'Labourinthy
vocation:' which is as much to say as, let the
magistrates be labouring men; and therefore
should we be magistrates,
zx
Gee. Thou hast hit it; for there's no better
sign of a brave mind fhan a bard hand.
John. I see theml I see themI
There's
Best's son, the tanner of Wingham,-2s
Gee. He shall have the skm_ of our enemies
to m_l_e dog's-leather of.
John. And Dick the butcher,-28
Gee. Then is sin struck down like an ox, and
iniquity's throat cut like a calf.
John. And Smith the weaver,-Gee. Argo, their thread of life is spun.
32
John. Come, come, let's fall in wth them.
Drum. ErderCM)E, DIcKfheButcher, SMITHIhe
Wearer, and a Sawyer, with infinitenumbere,
Code. We John Cade, so termed of our supposed f_ther,-Dick. [Aside.] 0r rather, of stealing a cade
of herrings.
37
Code- For our enemies shall fall before us,
respired with the spirit of putting down 1_,_
and princes,---Command silence.
40
Dick. Sflencel
Cade- My father was a Mortimer.-Dick. [Aside.] He was an honest man, and a
good bricklayer.
44
Cade. My mother a Plantagenet,-Dick. [Aside.] I knew her well; she was a
midwife,
Cade. My wife descended of the Lacles,-- 48
Dick. [Aside.] She was, indeed, a pedlar's
daughter, and sold many laces,
Smith. [Aside.] But now of l_te, not able to
travel with her furred pack, she washes bucks
here at home.
s3
COd_ The._,foro
am I of an honourable
house.
Dick. [Aside-] Ay, by my faith, the field is
honourable; and there was he born, under a
hedge; for his father had never a house but the
cage.
Cade. Valiant I am.
60
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Code- I am able to endure much.
Diek._[Aside.]Noqueetlonofthat,
forIhave
seen him whipped three market-days together.
Code- I fear neither sword nor fire.
Smith. [Aside.] He need not fear the sword,
for his coat is of proof.
5s
Dick. [Aside. ] But methinkg he should stand
in fear of fire, being burnt i' the hand for stealing of sheep.
Cade. Be brave, then; for your captain is
brave, and vows reformation.
There shall be
m England seven halfpenny loaves sold for a
penny; the three-hooped pot shall have ten
hoops; and I will make it felony to drm.k small
beer. All the realm shall be in common, and in
Cheapside shall my palfrey go to grass.
And
when I am kmg,--as king I wall be,-All. God save your majestyl
8o
Code- I thank you, good people: there shall
be no money; all shall eat and drink on my
score, and I will apparel them all in one hvery,
that they may agree like brothers, and worshJp
me their lord.
85
Dick. The first thing we do, let's kill all the
lawyers.
Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. I_ not this
a lamentable thing, that of the ._lon of an innocent lamb should be made parchment? that
parchment, being scribbled o'er, should undo a
man? Some say the bee stings; but I say, 'tie
the bee's wax, for I did but seal once to a thing,
and I was never mine own man since.
How
nowl who's there?
95

Enter some, bringing in the Clerk of Chatham.
Smith. The clerk of Chatham: he can write
and read and cast aeeompt.
Code- 0 monstrousl
Smith. We took him setting of boys' copies.
Code. Here's a vil!_inl
xoo
Smith. Has a book in his pocket with red
letters in't.
Code- Nay, then he is a conjurer.
Dick. Nay, he can make obhgations, and
write court-hand,
xo5
Code- I am sorry for 't: the man is a proper
man, of mine honour; unless I find him guilty,
he shall not die. Come hither, sirrah, I must
e_r_mine thee. What is thy name?
zo9
Clerk. Emmanuel.
Dick. They use to write it on the top of
letters. 'Twill go hard with you.
_x2
Code. Let me alone. Doer thou use to write
thy name, or hast thou a mark to thyself, like
an honest plain.dealing man?
C/erk. Sir, I thank God, I have been so well
is va_lianL
8m/lb. [AMde.] A' must needs, for beggary brought up, that I can write my n_me.
xx7
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A//. He hathconfsesed: away withhiml ho's
Dick- Nay, 'tie too true; therefore he shall be
a villr,..i, and a traitor,
king.
Cade. Away with himl Isay: hanghim with
Smith. Sir, he made a chlr--ey in my father's
his pen and ink-horn about his neck.
x2z house, and the bricks are alive at this day to
[Exeunt some with the Clerk. testify it; therefore deny it not.
Sta/. And will you credit this base drudge's
words,
En/er MTC_A_r.o
That speaks he knows not what?
z64
_1ich. Where's our general?
AU. Ay, n_rry, will we; therefore get ye
Cadc. Here I am, thou particular fellow,
gone.
Mich. Fly, fly, flyl Sir Humphrey Stafford
W Star. Jack Oade, the Duke of York hath
and his brother are hs_d by, with the kin_'s
tsught you this.
forces,
z26
Cade. [Aside.] He lies, for I invented it myCade. Stand, villain, stand, or I'll fell thee self. Go to, sirrah; tell the king from me, that,
down. He shall be encountered w_th a man as for his father's sake, Henry the Fifth, in whose
good as himself: he is but aknight, is a'?
time boys went to span-counter for French
fflieh. No.
crowns, I am content he shall reign; but I'll be
Cade. To equal him, I will make myself a protector over him.
x7z
knight presently. [Kneels.] Rise up Sir John
Dick. And furthermore, we'll have the Lord
Mortimer. [Rises.] Now have at him.
z33 Say's head for selling the dukedom of Maine.
Cade And good reason; for thereby is EngEnter Su_ H_HEEY
STAFFORDand WIr_L_
his Brother, with drum and Forces.
S/af. Rebellious hinds, the filth and scum of
Kent,
Mark'd for the gallows, lay your weapons
down ;
Home to your cottages, forsake this groom: z36
Thekingis mercihfl, if yourevolt,
W. Sial. But angry, wrathful, and inelin'd
to blood,
H you go forward: therefore yield, or die.
Cade. As for these silken_sted
slaves, I
pass not:
z4o

land mained, and fain to go with a staff, but
that my puissance holds it up. Fellow king_, I
tell you that that Lord Say hath gelded the
commonwealth,
and made it a eunuch; and
more the. that, he can speak French; and
therelore he is a traitor,
zSz
S/af. 0 gross and miserable ignorancel
Cade. Nay, answer, if you can: the Frenchmen are our enemies; go to then, I ask but
this, can he that speaks with the tongue of an
enemy be a good counsellor, or no?
A/l. No, no; andtherefore we'lihave his head.
IV. Star. Well, seeing gentle words will not
prevail,
zs8

O'er whom, in time to come I hope to reign;
3ta/. Herald, away; and throughout every
It
you,
good people,
thattheI speak,
Assailtown
them with the army of the king.
Foris Itoam
rightful
heir unto
crown,
Star. Vill_i,1 thy father was a plasterer;
Proclaim them traitors that axe up with Cads;
And thou thyself a shenrman, art thou not? z45 That those which fly before the battle ends zgz
Cade. And Adam was a gardener.
May, even in their wives' and children's sight_
W. Star. And what of that?
Be hang'd up for example at their doors:
Cade. Marry, this: Edmund Mortimer, Earl And you, that be the king's friends, follow me.
of March,
z4S _
[Exeunt the two ST_FORDS and Forces.
Married the Duke el Clarence' daughter, did:
Cade. And you, that love the conllnons,
he not?
follow me.
z95
Star. Ay, sir.
Now show yourselves men; 'tie for liberty.
Cade. By her he had two children at one We wili not leave one lord, one gentleman:
birth.
Spare none but such as go in clouted sheen,

ho--tn,.dsuch

-:_o,
"!:]ii
'_!_
"_'
_'i

it

'tie true:

parts.

The elder
them, being put
to nurse,
Did_
Theyus. are all in order, and march
Was
by a of
beggsr-wom_
stol'n
away;
toward
Cade. Ay, there's the question; but I sill As would, but that they dare not take our
Became a brloZrhyer when he came to age:
most out of order. Come, mar_! forwsrdl z04
HisAnd,
ignorant of his parentage,it
birth
if
and
5
Cade. But then are we in order when we are
son am I; deny
you can.
[Exeur_
638
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Part of Blacld_ealh.

Alarums.

The two parties enter and fight, and
both the SraFFORDS are slain.
Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Asldord?
Dick. Here, sir.
Cade. They fell before thee like sheep and
oxen, and thou behavedst thyself as if thou
hadst been in thine own slaughter-house: therefore thus will I reward thee, the Lent shall be
as long again as it is; and thou shalt have a
licence to kill for a hundred L_-g
one.
8
Dick. I demre no more.
Co.de. And, to speak truth, thou deservest no
less. This monument of the victory will I bear;
[P_$
on SIR HUMPHREYSTAFFORD'Sarmour.]
and the bodies shall be dragged at my horse'
heels, till I do come to London, where we will
have the Mayor's sword borne before us.
z4
Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good,
break open the gaols and let out the prisoners.
Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come;
let's march towards London.
[Exeunt.
SCT_.NE
IV.--London.

A Room in the Palace.

THE

SIXTH

Acr IV, So. IV.

IThou
fear me,
love, ifnot
that have
I hadmourn'd
been dead,so much
wouidest
for me.
24
Q..Mar. No, my love; I should not mourn,
but the for thee.

_'_

Eater a Messenger.
K. Hen. How now! what news? why com'st
thou in such haste?
.Mess. The rebels are in Southwark; fly, my
lordl
Jack Cade proclairn_ him_telf Lord Mortimer, z8
Descended from the Duke of Clarence' house,
And calls your Grace usurper openly,
And vows to crown himself in Westml-ater.
His army is a ragged multitude
3z
Of hinds and peasants, rude and merciless:
Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death
Hath given them heart and courage to procesd.
All scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen,
36
They call false caterpillars, and intend their
death.
K. Hen. 0 graceless menl they know not
what they do.
Buck. My gracious lord, retire to Killin_r.
worth,
°
Until a power he rais'd to put them down.
40
Q..Mar. Ahl were the Duke of Suffolk now
alive,
These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas'd.
K. Hen. Lord Say, the traitors hate thee,
Therefore away with us to ]_illin_crworth.
44
Say. So might your Grace's person be in
dan c,er.
The sight of me is odious in their eyes;
And therefore in thin city will I stay,
And live alone as secret as I may.
48

'..
."

Enter KInG H_RY,
reading a Supplication;
the DUKE OF BUCKINGHAMand LORD SAY
with him." at a distance, Qu-E_ MARO_ET,
mourning over SUFFOLK'S head.
Q..Mar. Oft have I heard that grief softens
the mind,
And makes it fearful and degenerate;
Thint_ therefore on revenge, and cease to weep.
But who can cease to weep and look on this? 4
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breast;
But where's the body that I should embrace?
Buck. What answer makes your Grace to the
rebels' supplication7
8
K. Hen. I'll sendsome holybishopto entreat;
Enter a second Messenger.
For God forbid so m_ny simple souls
Sec..Mess. Jack Cade hath gotten London
Should perish by the swordl And I myself,
bridge;
Rather th_,n bloody war shall cut them short, x_ The citizens fly and forsake their houses;
Will parley with Jack Cade thmr general.
The rascal people, thirsting after prey,
But stay, I'll read it over once again.
Join with the traitor; and they jointly swear 52
Q..Mar. Ah, barbarous villainR[
hath
this
To
spoil
the
city
and your royal court.
lovely face
Buck. Then linger not, my lord; away[ take
Rnl'd like a wandering planet over me,
x6
horse.
And could it not enforce them to relent,
K. Hen. Come, Margaret; God, our hope,
That were unworthy to behold the same7
will succour us.
K. Hen, Lord Say, Jack Cade hath sworn to
Q..Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk m
have thy head.
deceas'd.
56
8ayh_sfy, but I hope your highness shall have
2o
K. Hen. How now, madaml
_L,_ lamenting and mour-ipg for Sutfolk's
death?

_'_

K,trust
Hen.not[TotheLORD
Kentish
SAY.]
rebels.Farewell'
my lord:
Buck. Trust nobody, for fear you he betray'd.
,Say. The trust I have is in mine inncosnce,

639And therefore am I bold and resolute. [Exeunt.
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Act IV, Sc. V.

;

Enter LORD SCALES and Others, on the Wa//s.
Then enter certain Clt2zeas, below.
Scales. How now! is Jack Cade slain?
First Cil. No, my lord, nor hkely to be slain;
for they have won the bridge, kilhng all those
that withstand them. The Lord Mayor craves
aid of your honour from the Tower, to defend
the city from the rebels,
Scales. Such aid as I can spare you shall
command;
But I am troubled here with them myself;
s
The rebels have assay'd to wm the Tower.
But get you to Smithfield and gather head,
And thither I will send you Matthew Goffe:
Fight for your king, your country, and your
hves;
_2
And so, farewell, for I must hence again.
[Exeunt.

SCEI_EV.--The

:

SECOND
Same.

SC_NE VI.--London.

PART

OF KING

The Tower.

Cannon Stred.

Enter JACKCa.DE, and his Followers. He strikes
his sia_ on London-slone.
Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And
here, sitting upon London-stone, I charge and
command that, of the city's cost, the p_singconduit run nothing but claret wine Uns first
year of our reign. And now, henceforward,
it
shall be treason for any that calls me other than
Lord Mortimer.

HENRY

THE

SIXTH

Dick. I have a suit unto your lordship.
4
Cade. Be it a lordship, thou shalt have it for
that word.
Dick. Only that the laws of England may
come out of your mouth.
8
John. [Aside.] Mass, 'twill be sore law then;
for he was thrust m the mouth with a spear,
and 'tis not whole yet.
Smilh. [Aside.] Nay, John, it will be stinking law; for his breath stlnk_ w_th eating
toasted cheese,
z4
Cade. I have thought upon it; it shall be so.
Awayl burn all the records oI the realm: my
mouth shall be the parliament of England.
John. [Aside.] Then we are like to have
biting statutes, unless his teeth be pulled out.
Cade. And henceforward all thin_s shall be
in common,
zz
Enter a Mes_ngor.
._/ess. My lord, a prize, a prizel here's the
Lord Say, which sold the towns m Prance; he
that made us pay one-and-twenty fifteens, and
one shilling to the pound, the last subs*dy.
25

Enter GEORGEB_:VZS, with the LORD SAY.
Cade. Well, he shall be beheaded for it ten
times. Ah! thou say, thou serge, nay, thou
buckram lord; now art thou within pointblank of our iuris&ctionregal.
What canst
thou answer to my majesty for giving up of
Normandy unto Monsieur Basimecu, the Dauphin of Prance?
Be it known unto thee by
Enter a Soldier, running,
these presence, even the presence of Lord MorSold. Jack Csdel Jack Cadel
s timer, that I am the besom that must sweep
Cade. Knock him down there,
the court clean of such filth as thou art. Thou
[They/aTl hzm. hast most traitorously corrupted the youth of
Smith. If this fellow be wise, he'll never call the realm in erecting a grammar-school;
and
you Jack Cade more: I think he hath a very whereo.s, before, our fore-fathers had no other
fair warmng,
zz books but the score and the tally, thou hast
Dick. My lord, there's an army gathered to- caused printing to be used; and, contrary to
gerber in Smithfield.
the king, his crown, and dignity, thou hast built
Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them. a paper-mill. It will be proved to thy face that
But first, go and set London-bridge on fire, and, thou hast men about thee that usually talk of
if you can, burn down the Tower too. Come !a noun and a verb, and such abominable words
let's away.
[Exeunt. !as no Christina osr can endure to hear. Thou
hast appointed justices of peace, to call poor
SC_
VH.--The Same. 8mithlield.
men before them about matters they wore not
able to answer. Moreover, thou hsst put them
Alarums.
Enter, on one side, CaPt. and his m prison; and because they could not reed,
company; on the other, Citrons, and the thou hast hanged them; when indeed only for
KINO'S Forces, headed by MAT'rHEW GOFFE. that cause they hsve been most worthy to live.
They _ght; the Citizens are routed, and Thou dost ride on a foot-cloth, dost thou not?
MA_'rH_W GO_
is slain.
Say. What of that?
53
Cade. So, sirs:--Now go some snd pull down
Cade. Marry, thou oughtest not to lot thy
the Savoy; others to the inns of court: down horse wear a close, when honester men than
with them all.
!thou go in their hose and doublets.
56
64O
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ACT IV, Sc. VIII.

_i'

Dick. And work in their shirt too; as my,Jeff, Whom have I injur'd, that ye seek my death?
Iorex_mple, thst amabutcher.
These hands are free from guiltless bloodSay. You men of Kent,-shedding,
Dick. Whstsayyou
of Kent?
6o This breast from harbouring foul deceitful
Say. Nothing but this: 't_ bona terra, mala
thoughts,
zo8
gens.
O! let me hve.
Cede. Away with html away with himl he
Code. [Aside.] I feel remorse in myself with
speaks Latin.
his words; but I'll bridle it: he shah din, an it
Say. Hear me but speak, and bear me where be but for pleading so well/or his life. Away
you will.
64 with him[ he has a f_millar under his tongue;
Kent, in the Commentaries C_essr writ,
he speaks not o' God's name. Go, take him
Is term'd the civil'st place of all this isle:
away, I say, and strike off his head presenUy;
Sweet is the country, because tull of riches;
and then break into his son-in-]._w's house, Sir
The people liberal, variant, achve, wealthy; 6s IJames Cromer, and strike off his head, and
Which makes me hope you are not void of bring them both upon two poles hither,
zz8
pity.
A//. It shall be done.
I sold not Maine, I lost not Normandy;
Say. Ah, countrymen! if when you make
Yet, to recover them, would lose my life.
your prayers,
Justace with favour have I always done;
7z God should be so obdurate as yourselves,
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts could How would it fare with your departed souls?
never.
And therefore yet relent, and save my life. zz3
When have I aught exacted at your hands,
Cade. Away with himl and do as I cornBut to maintain the king, the realm, and you? mend ye. [Exeunt some, with LORD SAY.] The
Large gifts have I bestow'd on learned clerks, 75 proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a
Because my book preferr'd me to the king,
head on his shoulders, unless he pay me tribute;
And seeing ignorance m the curse of GOd,
there shah not a maid be married, but she nh_ll
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fiyto heaven, pay to me her maidenhead, ere they have it;
Unless you be poseese'd with devilish spirits, 8o men shall hold of me in capite; and we charge
You cannot but forbear to murder me:
and command that their wives he as free as
This tongue hath parley'd unto foreign kings . heart can wish or tongue can tell.
z_z
For your behoof,-Dick. My lord,when shallwe go toCheapCade. Tutl when struck'st
thou one blow in sideand takeup commoditiesupon our bills?
the field?
84
Cade. Marry, presently.
Say. Great men have reaching hands: oft
All. Ol bravel
x30
have I struck

"_'
"i
_
.!

Those that I never saw, and struck them dead.
Re-enfer Rebels, with the heads o_ LORD SAY
Geo. 0 monstrous cowardI what, to come
and his Son-in.law.
behind folks!
s8,
Say. These cheeks are pale for watch_n_ for I Cade. But is not this braver? Let them kiss

'_ _:

your G_ve
good.him a box o' the ear, and that ! one
for they
welllest
when
were
Cade.
alive.another,
Now part
themloved
again,
theythey
consult
will make 'em red again,
about the giving up oi some more towns in
Say. Long sitting, to determine poor men's France.
Soldiers, defer the spoil of the city
causes,
.9z until night: for with these borne before us, mHath made me full of sickness and diseases,
stead of maces, will we ride throughthe streets;
Cade. Ye shall have a hempen caudle then, and at every comer have them kiss. Awayl z44
and the help of hatchet.
[Exeunt.
Dick. Why dost thou quiver, man?.
96
Say. The palsy, and not fear, provokes me.
SCENEVIII.--The
Same. Soulhwark.
Cade. _Nay, he nods at us; as who shouldsay,
I'll be e_en with you: I'll see ff his head will Alarum.
E_er C_vE and all hzs Rabblemerd.
stand steadier on a pole, or no. Take him away
Cade, Up Fish Street[ down St. Magntts'
and behead hlm.
xox corner! kill and knock downl throw them into

'
_

Say. Tell me wherein have I afffended most?
Thamesl [A parley sounded, then a rdreaL]
llaceI affected
wealth,or hanour?speak.
What noiseisthisI hear? Dare any be sobold
e my ehestefill'd
up with extorted
gold?xo4 to sound retreator parley,when I command
my apparel sumptuous to behold?
_aemkill?
641
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Spare England, for it is your native coast.
Enter BUCKI_OH*_, and Old C2.IFFORD,with
Henry hath money, you axe strong and m_nly;
Forces.
God on our side, doubt not of victory.
Buck. Ay, here they be that dexe and will
A/l. A C]_ord[ a Cli6ordl we'll follow the
disturb thee.
king and Clifford.
57
Know, Cade, we come ambassadors
from the
Cad; [Aside,] Was ever feather so lightly
king
8 blown to and fro as this multitude? The name of
Unto the commons whom thou hast misled;
Henry the Fifth hales them to a hundred ramAnd here pronounce free pardon to them all
chiefs, and makes them leave me desolate. I see
That will forsake thee and go home in peace,
them lay their heads together to surprise me.
C/if. What say ye, countrymen?
will ye i My sword makA way for me, for here is no stay.
relent,
x2 ling.
In despite of the devils and hell, have
And yield to mercy, whilst 'tis offet'd you,
through the very middest of you[ and heavens
Or let a rebel lead you to your deaths?
andhonourbewitness,thatno
wantofresolution
WholovesthekirLg_, and will embrace his pardon, in me, but only my followers' base and ignomiFling up his cap, and say 'God save his nioustreasone, makes me betaks me to myheels.
majestyl'
z6
[Exit.
Who hateth him, and honours not his father,
Buck. What, is he fled? go some_ and follow
Henry the Fifth, that made all France to quake
him;
Shake he his weapon at us, and pass by.
And he that brings his head unto the king
All. God save the kingl God s_ve the king/
Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward.
Cade. Wh_U Bueklngham and Clifford, are
[Exeunt some of them.
ye so brave? And you, base peasants, do ye Follow me, soldiers: we'll devise a mean
7z
believe him? will you needs be hanged with your To reconcile you a11unto the klng.
[Exeunt.
pardons about your necks?
Hath my sword
therefore broke through London Gates, that you
SCEI_ IX.--Kemlworth
Castle.
should leave me at the White Hart in Southwark? I thought ye would never haw given out Trumpels
sounded.
Enter KL_O HY_a_Ry,
these arms till you had recovered your ancient
Qtr_
Malto_E_,
and So_I_SET, on the
freedom; but you are all recreants and dastards,
.terrace.
and delight to live in slavery to the nobility.
K. Hem Wasever king thatjoy'danearthly
Let them break your backs with burdens, take
throne,
your houses over your heads, ravish your wives And could command no more content th_n I?
and daughters before your faces: for me, I will No sooner was I crept out of my cradle
make shift for one_ and so, God's curse light _But I was made a king at nine months old: 4
upon you all!
Was never subject long'd to be a king
A//. We'll follow Cade, we '11follow Cadel 36 As I do long and wish to be a subiecL
Cli]. Is Cads the son of Henry the Fifth,
That that8 you do exclai_ you '11go with h_rn?
Enter BUCK.ESOI_AM
and 0/d CLIFFORD.
Will he conduct you through the heart of
Buck. Health_ a_d glad ttdin_, to your
Franes,
majeetyl
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes?
K. Hem Why, Buckingham,
is the traitor
Al_ql he hath no home, no place to fly to;
4x
Cade surpris'd?
8
Nor knows he how to live but by the spoil,
Or is he but retir'd to make him etrong?
Unless by robbing of your friends and us.
Were't not a shame, that whilst you live at jar,
Enter, below, a number o/C_E'S
followers,
The fearful French, whom you late vanquished,
w/th hollers ob0"J/thor necks.
Should make a start o'er seas and vanquish
Clif. He's fled, my lord, and all his powers
you?
do yield;
_thlnkR already in this civil bro;l
And humbly thus, with b_]_rs on their necks,
I see them lording it in London streets,
4e IExpect your highnees' doom, of life, or death. :z
Crying Vfllia_o ! unto all they meet.
[ tL He_ 2_eh, heaven, set ope thy everlast_
Better ten thousand base-imm Cadee _,
_
iag g_,
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's _To entertain my vows of thanks and praisel
mercy.
I Soldiers, this day have you l_deem'd your lives,
To France, to Franve! and get what you have [ And show'd how well you love your prince and
lost;
52 !
country':
gO
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Continue still in this so good a mind,
And Hen.,T, though he be infortunatc,
Assure yourselves, will never be ,mki.d:
And so, with th_nk_ and pardon to you all, zo
I do dismiss you to your several countries.
.4/I. God save the kingl God save the kmgl
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Ac_rIV, Sc. X.

_

dry, and bravely marching, it hath served me
instead of a quart-pot to drink in; and now the
word 'sailer' must serve me to feed on.
z7

Erffer IDF__ wilh Servants behind.
ldert. Lordl who would live turmoiled in th_
court,
Erder a Messenger.
And may enjoy such quiet walks as these?
Mess. Please it your Grace to be advertised, This small inheritance my father left me
_o
The Duke of York is newly come from Ireland; Contenteth me, and worth a monarchy.
And with a puissant and a mighty power
2S I seek not to wax great by others' wamng,
Of GaUowglasees, and stout kerne,
Or gather wealth I care not with what envy:
Is marchin Z hitherward in proud array;
Su_ceth that I have maintains my state,
24
And still proelaimeth, as he comes along,
z8 And sends the poor well pleased from my gate.
His arms are only to remove from thee
Cade. [Aside.] Here's the lord of the soil
The Duke of Somereet, whom he terms a tra_tor, come to seize me for a stray, for entering his
K. Hen. Thus stands my state, 'twixt Cade fee-simple without leave. Ah, villaml thou wilt
and York distress'd;
betray me, and get a thousand crowns of the
Liketo a ship, that, havingscap'da
tcmpest, 3z k_ng byearryiug myhead to him; but I'll make
Isstraightwaycalm'd,
andboardedwlthapirate,
thee eat iron like an ostrich, and swallow my
But now is Cade driven back, his men dispers'd; sword like a great pin, ere thou and I part. 32
And now is York in arms to second him.
Iden. Why, rude companion,
whatsoe'er
I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him, 35
thou be,
And ask him what's the reason of these arms.
I know thce not; why then _hould I betray thes?
Tell him I'll send Duke Edmund to the Tower
Is't not enough to break into my garden,
And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither,
And like a thief to come to rob my grounds, 36
Until his army be di_mi_'d from him.
4o Climbing my wails in spite of me the owner,
Sorm My lord,
But thou wilt brave me with these saucy terms?
I'll yield myself to prison willingly,
Cade. Brave theet ay, by the best blood that
Or unto death, to do my country good.
ever was broached, and beard thee too. Look on,
K. Hen. In any case, be not too rough in me well: I have eat no meat these five days;
terms;
44 yet, come thou and thy five men, and if I dc_
For he is fierce and cannot brook hard language,
not leave you all as dead as a door-nail, I pray
Buck. Iwill, mylord; anddoubtnotso
to deal GOd I may never eat grass more.
44
As all things shall redound unto your good.
Idem Nay, it shall ne'er be said, while F_mgK. Hen. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to
land stands,
govern better;
48 That Alexander Idsn, an esquire of Kent,
For yet may England curse my wretched reign. Took Odds to combat a poor famish'd man.
[Exeun/.
Oppose thy stcadfast-gazing eyes to mine,
48
See ii thou caner ou_faee me with thy looks:
SCENEX.--Kent.
Iden's Garden.
Set limb to hmb, and thou art far the lesser;
Thy hand is but a finger to my fist;
Erder CADE.
Thy leg a stick compared with this truncheon;
Cads. Fie on ambitioni fie on myself, that My foot shali fight with all the strength thou
have a sword, and yet am ready to famiRhI
hast;
53
These five days have I hid me in these woods and And if mine arm be heaved in the air
durst not peep out, for all the country is laid Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth.
forme;butnowIamsohungry,
that ff l might As for more words, whose greatness answers
have a lease of my life for a thousand years I
words,
55
could stay no longer. Wherefore, on a brick Let this my sword report what speech forbears.
wall have I climbed into this garden, to see if I
Cads. By my valour, the most complete
can eat grass, or pick a eallet another while, champion that ever I heardl Steel, if thou turn
_hiehisnot
_mi_ toc0ol a man's stomach this the edge, or cut not out the burly-boned clown
hot weather.
And I think this word 'salter' in chines 'of beef ere thou sleep in thy sheath, I
was born to do me good: for many a time, but bessech Jove on my knees, thou mayst be turned
ora sailer, my brain-pan had beencleft with a to hobnails. [They t_gM; CAVE fa//s.] O, I am
zownbill;andm_ya_ime,
when l have been _}_!
F_min_ and no other hath elain me: let
643

_

•',
. '

i

,_

,
,_
"

' I

i

,,
. -

"

'_ '_

' _i
_<_

Act

._
t

i_.
_'

'
.
:,

'

IV, Sc. X.

,,

!
!
i

'

OF

KING

HENRY

THE

SIXTH

Buck. York, if thou meansst well, I greet
thee well.
York. Humphrey of Buckingham, I _ept
thy greeting.

because
soul ofslam,
C_dethat
is fled.
69
Iden. the
Is't unconquered
Cade that I have
menstrolls traitor?
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed,
And hang thee o'er my tomb when I am dee_l:
Ne'er sludl this blood be wiped from thy point,
But thou shalt wear it as a herald's coat,
74
To emblaze the honour that thy master got.
Cade. Iden, farewell; and be proud of thy
victory. Tell Kent from me, she hath lost her
best man, and exhort all the world to be
cowards; for I, that never feared any, am vanquished by famine, not by valour.
[Dies.
ldzn. How much thou wrong'st me, heaven
be my judge,
sx
Die, damned wretch, the curse of her that bare
theel
And as I thrust thy body in with my sword,
So wish I I might thrust thy soul to hell.
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 8s
Unto a dunghill which shall be thy grave,
And there cut off thy moat ungracious head;
Which I will bear in triumph to the king,
SS
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon.
[Exit, with Servants, dragging out
the body.

ArtBuck.
thou A
a messenger,
come
of pleasure?
x6
messenger or
from
Henry,
our dread
hege,
To know the reason of these arms in peace;
Or why thou,--being
a subject as I am,-Against thy oath and true allegiance sworn, 20
Shouldst raise so great a power without his
leave,
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court.
York. [Aside.] Scarce can I speak, my choler
is so great:
0I I could hew up rocks and fight with flint, 24
I am so angry at these abject terms;
And now, like Ajax TeL_monius,
Onsheep or oxen could I spend my fury.
I am far better born than m the king,
2s
More like a king, more kingly in my thoughte;
But I must m_ke fair weather yet awhile,
Till Henry be more weak, and I more strong.
Aloud.] Buckingham, I prithee, pardon me, 3a
That I have given no answer all this while;
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy.
The cause why I have brought this army hither
Is to remove proud Somerset from the king, 36
Seditious to Iris Grace and to the state.
BucE That is too much presumption on thy
part:
But if thy arms be to no other end,
The king hath y_elded unto thy demand:
4o
The Duke of Somerset is in the Tower.

ACT V.
SffENE I.--KenL

'-i
i

PART

ten thousand devils come against me, and give
me but the ten meals I have lost, and I'll defy
them all. Wither, garden; and be henceforth a
burying-pla._ to ell that do dwell in tins house,

_.
i
;
i

SECOND

Fields belween Darlford
Blackheuth.

and

The KING'S camp on one side. On the other,
enter YORK, and his army o] Irish, with
drumandcolours,
York. From Iral_ncl thus comee York to
cl_im h_ righ_
And pluck the crown from feeble Henry's head:
Ring, beJls, aloud; burn, bonfires, clear and
bright,
To entertain gie_t England's lawful king.
4
Ah sanela ma]eslas, who would not buy thee
dear?
Let them obey that know not how to rule;
This hand was made to handle nought but gold:
I cannot give due action to my words,
8
Excepta sword, or sceptre balance it.
A sceptre shall it have, have Ia soul,
On which I '11toss the flower-de-luos of France.

York. Upon mine
thine honour,
honour, he
is he
prisoner?
Buck.
is aa prisoner.
Yorl_ Then, Buckingham, I do dismiss my
powers.
44
Soldiers, I thank you all; disperee yourselves;
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George's field,
You shah have pay, and everything you wish,
And let my sov'reign, virtuous Henry,
48
Command my eldest son, nay, all my sons,
As pledgee of my- fealty and love;
I'll send them all as willing as I live:
Lands, goods, horse, armour, anything I have
Is his to use, so Somerset may die.
53
Buck. York, IcommAndthiskindsubmissinn:
We-twain will go into his highness' tent.

En/er Bvc,_r_CNoHAw. __
Whom have we here? Buckingham1 to disturb

E_er KnqG._y,
offended.
K. Hen. Bueklngh_m_ .cloth York intend no
harm to us,
56
That thus he m_rcheth
with thee arm in
arm?

me?
Theking hath 8enthim, sure: I must di_mbl_

i "York. In allsubmission
York clothprment him_

and humility
unto your

.

tr¢_
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K. Hen. Then what intend these forces thou
dost bring?
5o
York. To heave the traitor Somerset from
hence,
And fight against that monstrous rebel, Cade,
Who smee I heard to be discomfited,
E_er I.DEN, u,iih CA.DE'Shead.
Yden. If one so rude and of so mean condition
54
May pass into the presence of a l_i,g,
Lol I present your Grace a traitor's head,
The head of Cade, whom I in combat slew.
K. Hen. The head of Cadel Great God, how
just art thou!
5s
O! let me view his visage, being dead,
That living wrought me such exceeding trouble.
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that slew
him?
lden. I was, an't Likeyour majesty.
72
K. Hen. How art thou ca!i'd, and what is
thy degree?
Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name;
A poor esquire of Kent, that loves his king.
Buck. So please it you, my lord, 'twere not
amiss
76
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Whose _m,le and frown, lfl_ to Achilles' spear,
Is able with the change to _ and cure.
zox
Here is a hand to hold a sceptre up,
And with the same to act controlling laws.
G]ve place: by heaven, thou ahalt rule no
mum
_o4
O'er hun whom heaven created for thy ruler.
Sore. 0 monstrous traitor:--I
arrest thee,
York,
Of capital treason 'gainst the king and crown.
Obey, audacious traxtor; kneel for grace,
zo8
York. Wouldst have me kneel7 first let me
ask of these
]T they can brook I bow a knee to man.
Sirrah, call in my sons to be my bail:
[Exzl an Attendant.
;I know ere they will_ave me go to ward,
xxz
They'll pawn their swords for my enfranchisemerit.
Q.._/ar. Call hither Clifford; bid him come
amain,
To say if that the bastard boys of York
Shall be the surety for their traitor father, xx6
[Exii BUCKINGHAM.
York. 0 blood-bespotted Neapohtan,
i Outcast of Naples, England's bloody seourgel

He were created Irnlght for his good service.
: The sons of York, thy betters in their birth,
K. Hen. Iden, kneel down. [He knce/s.] Rise Shall be thexr father's bail; and bane to those
up a knight.
That for my surety will refuse the boysI
x2x
We give thee for reward a thousand marks;
And will, that thou henceforth attend on us. 80 En/er EDWARD and RICH&RD PL_TAGE_ET,
Iden. May Iden live to merit such a bounty,
wzth Forces ol one side; at the olher, _t,itt_
And never live but true unto his liege!
i Forces also, Old CLIFFORDand his Son.
K. He_ Seel Buckingham! Somerset comes See where they come: I'll warrant they'U make
with the queen:
i
it good.
Go, bid her hide him quickly from the duke. s4 J Q.._/or. And here comes CLifford, to deny
I
their bail.
Enler QUEEN MAROARETand SO_mSET.
Clif. [Kneeling.] Health and all happiness to
Q. _lar. For thousand York_ he shall not
my lord the klugl
x24
hide his head,
York. I thank thee, Clifford: say, what news
But boldly stand and front him to his face.
with thee?
York. How now! is Somerset at liberty?
Nay, do not fright us with an angry look:
Then, York, unloose
thy long-imprison'd
We are thy soy'reign, Clifford, kneel again;
thoughts
88 For thy mistal_ng so, we pardon thee.
xz8
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart.
C/if. This is my king, York, I do not mistake;
Shall I endure the sight cf Somerset?
But thou mistak'st me much to think I do.
False kingl why hast thou broken faithwithme,
To Bedlam with himl is the man grown mad?
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuse?
92
K. Hen. Ay, Clifford; a bedlam and ambiKing did I call thee? no, thou art not Idng;
i
tious humour
x_z

i_
_..
__
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Not fit to govern and rule multitudes,
/ Makes him oppose hlrn_e]f against his king.
Which dar st not, no, nor caner not rule a I Clif. He is a traitor; let him to the Tower,
traitor.
IAnd chop away that factious pate of Jais.

:

Thy
grasp
palme_'sa staf_,
That hand
head isafmade
thine todoth
nota become
crown;97 _Hissons,
[ Q.)tgar. hesays,_hallgivetbeirwordsforhim.
Hessarrested, but will not obey: x36
And not to gra_ an awhll princely sceptre.
_ York. Will you not, sons?

_'
_"

That gold must round engirt these brows o| _
n.n__,

,

Edw. Ay, noble tather, if our words _
serve.

'
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Rich.And ifwords will not, then our wealoons ,h_l!.
z4o
Chf. Why, what a brood of traitors have we
herM
York. Look in a glass, and call thy image so:
I am thy kl,g, and thou a false-heart traitor.
Call hither to the stake my two brave bears, x44
That with the very shaking Of their ch_in_
They may astonish these fell-lurking curs:
Bid Salisbury and Warwick come to me.

'i
:
•

i +,
i_
;:

i

'.
•
;i

i
+._
_,

•

i
!
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Sol. It is great sin to swear unto a sin,
But greater sin to keep a sinful oath.
Who can be bound by any solemn vow
_84
To do s murderous deed, to rob a man,
To force a spotless virgin's chastity,
To reave the orphan of his patrimony,
To wring the widow from her custom'd right,
And have no other reason for this wrong
z89
But that he was bound by a solemn oath?
Q. _/ar.A subtle traitor needs no sophister.
K. Hem Call Burkingham,
and bxd him
Drums. Enter W_mW_CKand S_LmBU_Y, with
arm hlm_if.
,9z
Forces.
York. Call Buckingham, and all the friends
Clif. Are these thy bears? we'll bait thy
thou hast,
bears to death,
z48 I am resolv'd for death, or digznty.
And manacle the bear-ward in their chains,
Clif. The first I warrant thee, if dreams
H thou dar'st bring them to the baiting-plaee,
prove true.
Rich. Oft have I seen a hot o'erweening cur
War. You were best to go to bed and dream
Run back and bite, because he was withheld;
Who, being sutfer'd with the bear's fell paw, z53
Hath clapp'd his tail between his legs, and
cried:
And such a piece oIservice
willyou do,
H you oppos_ yourselves to match Lord WarWick.
,s6
Clif. Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigested
lump,

again,
,96
To keep thee from the tempest of the field.
Clif. I am resolv'd to bear a greater storm
Than any thou canst conjure up f_day;
And that I'141write upon thy burgonet,
zoo
Might I but know thee by thy household
badge.
War. Now, by my father's badge, old Nevil's
crest,

As York.
crookedNay,
in thy
as thy
we man-ere
_h_|l heat
youshape!
thoroughly
anon.

The rampant
bear aloft
ch-in'dmytoburgonet,-the ragged staff,zo4
This
day I'll wear
As on a mountain-top the cedar shows,

Clif.
Take heed, lest by your heat you burn
his leaves
in spite
any thereof.
storm,-youreelv_,
xSo That
Even keeps
to affright
thee with
the ofview
K. He,. Why, Warwick, hath thy lmee forClif. And from thy burgoust I'll rend thy
got to bow?
bear,
2o8
Old Salisbury, shame to thy silver hair,
And tread it underfoot with all contempt,
Thou mad mi_eader of thy brain-sick sonl
Despite the bear-ward that protects the bear.
Whatlr,,m--_
wilt thou on thy death-bed play the
Clif.theAnd
so to
z54 To Y.
quell
rebels
andarms,
their victorious
comphces. father, 2z_,
And seek for sorrow With thy spectacles?
Rich- Fiel charityt for ,h_mel speak not in
Ol where is faith? O, where is loyalty?
spite,
If it be baninh'd from the frosty head,
For you shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night.
Where ,h_ll it find a harbour in the earth? x68
Y. Clif. Foul stigmatic, that's more th=,
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war,
thou caust tell.
And Ab_mA thin_ honourable age with blood?
Rich. If not in heaven, you'll surely sup in
Why art thou old, and want'st experience?
hell.
[Exeunt severally.
Or wherefore dost abuse it, if thou hast it? z72
For eh=mel in duty bend thy knee to me,
SCENEII.--Saint
AZban's.
That bows unto the grave with mickle age.
The
Sa/.
titleMy
of this
lord, most
I have
renowned
consider'd
duke;
with myself
z76
War.
A/arums:
Clifford
Excursions.
of Cumberland,
Enter WARWICK.
'tie Warwick
And in my conscience do repute his Grace
calls:
The rightful heir to England's royal seal
And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear,
K. Hen. Hast thou not sworn allegiance Now, when the angry trumpet so,,-,/,
alarm,
unto me?
And dead men's cries do ill/the empty air,
4
So/. I have.
zSo Clifford, I say, come forth, and fight with reel
K. Hen. Ca_t thou di_ense with heaven Proud northern lord, Clifford of Cumberland,
for such an oalJ_?
Warwick ishoarsewiUl 0_111,_ Lhee to arms.
646

Enter YORK.
How now, mynoble lord[ whatl allafoot?
8
York. The deadly-handsd Clifford slew my
steed;
But match to match I have encotmter'd him,
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows
Even of the bonny beast he lov'd so well.
xz

To die in ruffian battle7 Even at this sight 49
My heart ts tur_d to stone: and while 'tis mine
It shall be stony. York not our old men spares:
No more will I their babes: tears virginal
52
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire;
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims,
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax.
Henceforth I will not have to do with pity: 5_
Enter Old CLIFFORD.
Meet I an infant of the house of York,
Win'. Of one or both of us the time ts come. Into as many gobbets will I cut it
York. Hold, Warwickl seek thee out some As wild Medea young Absyrtus &d:
other _h___e,
In cruelty wil],_[ seek out my fame.
5o
For I myself must hunt this deer to death.
Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's house:
War. Then, nobly, York; 'tis for a crown
[Taking up the body.
thou tight'st,
z6 As did 2Eneas old Anchtses bear,
As I intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day,
So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders;
Itgrievesmysoultoleavetheeunassaird.
[ExiL But then_Eneas barea livingload,
64
Clif.What seestthou in me, York? why Nothln_soheavy as thesewoes of mine.[ExiL
dostthou pause?
York. With thy brave bearing should I be in
Enter RICHARDand SOMY_SET, lighhng;
love,
2o
SOMERSETis killed.
But that thou art so fast mine enemy.
Rich. So, lie thou there;
CliJ. Nor should thy prowess want praise For underneath an alehouse' paltry sign,
and esteem,
The Castle in Saint Alban's, Somerset
6S
But that 'tis shown ignobly and in treason.
Hath made the wizard famous in his death.
York. So let it help me now against thy sword Sword, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful still:
As I in justice and true right express it.
z5 i Priests pray for enemies, but princes kill. [Exit.
Clif. My soul and body on the action bothl
York. A dreadful lsyl address thee instantly.
Alarums:
Excursions.
Enter KING HENRY,
Cli[. La tin couronne lea oeuvres,
z8
QUEF_ MARGARET, and Oihers_ retreating.
[They light, and CLIFFORDJails and dies.
Q. Mar. Away, my lordl you axe slow: for
York. Thus war hath given thee peace, for
shame, awayl
72
thou art still.
K. Hen. Can we outrun the heavens? good
Peace with his soul, heaven, ff it be thy willl
Margaret, stay.
[Ex/L
Q. Mar. What are you made of? you'll nor
fight nor fly:
Enter Young CLIFFORD.
Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence,
' Y. Clif. Shame and confusionl all is on the To give the enemy way, and to secure us
75
rout:
_y what we can, which can no more but fly.
Fear frames disorder, and disorder wounds
3z
[Alarum afar oU.
Whereit should guard. Owarl thou son of hell, If you be ta'en, we then should see the bottom
Whom angry heavens do make their minister,
Of all our fortunes: but if we haply scape,
Throw in the frozen bosoms of our part
AS well we may, if not through your neglect, so
Hot coals of vengeancvl
Let no soldier fly: 36 We shall to London get, where you are lov'd,
He that is truly dedi_te to war
And where this breach now in our fort--_
Hath no self-love; nor he that loves hlm_elf
made
Hath not essentially, but by cireumatanee,
May readily be stopp'cL
The nxme of valour. [Seeir_ his [ather's body.
O! let the vile world end, 40
Re-enter _roung CLIFFORD.
And the premised flames of the last day
Y. Cli/. But that my heart's on future misKnit heaven and earth together;
chief set,
s4
Now let the general trumpet blow his blast,
I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly;
Particularities and petty sounds
44 But fly you must: uncurable discomfit
To ceasel--Wast
thou ordain'd, dear father,
Reigns in the hearts of all our present parts.
To lose thy youth in peace, and to achieve
Away, for your reltsfl and we will live
aS
The ailvet livery of advised age,
To see t_oJr day and them our foctu_ give.
And, in thy reverence m_l thy chaiz-daya thus, Away, my lord, awayl
[Exeunt,
647
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near Same .Alban's.

HENRY

By the mass,
Richard:

Alarum.
Relreat. Flourish; then enter YORK,
RICHARD, WARWICK, and Soldiers, with
drum and colours,
York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him;
That winter lion, who in rage forgets
Aged contusions and all brush of time,
And, like a gallant in the brow of youth,
4
Repairs him with occasion? fins happy day
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot,
If Salisbury be lost.
Rich.
My noble father,
Three times/o-day I holp him to his horse,
8
Three times bestrid him; thrice I led him off,
Persuaded hun from any further act:
But still, where danger was, still there I met
him;
Al,d like rich hangings in a homely house,
_2
So was hJs will in his old feeble body.
But, noble as he is, look where he comes.
E_r SALISBURY.
Sal. Now, by my sword, well hast thou fought
t_d_y;

THE

SIXTH

so did we all.

I thank you,
,5

God knows how long it is I have to live;
And it hath pleas'd him that three hines today
You have defended me from imminent death.
IWell, lords, we have not got that which we
have:
zo
'Tis not enough our foes are this time fled,
Being opposites of such repaLriug nature.
York. I know our safety is to follow them;
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London,
z4
To call a present court of psxli_mAnt:
Let us pursue him ere the writs go forth:What says Lord Warwick? shad we after
them7
War. After them! nay, before them, if we
can.
2s
Now, by my hand, lords, 'twas a glorious day:
Saint Alban's battle, won by famous York_
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come.
all: drums and trumpets, and to London
And more such days as these to us befalll
[Exeunt.
Soun_
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DRAMATLS PERSONAE.
KINa HENRY THE SIXTH.
EDWARD, Prince of Wales, his Son.
LEwis THEELEVENTH, King of France.
DUKE OF SOMERSET,
_

SIR JOHN MORT_IER, ) Uncles to the Duke
SIR HUGH MORT_MF.;R,
/
of York.
HF_.NRY,EARL OF RICHMOND,a Youth.
LORD RIVERS, Brother to'Lady Grey.

DUKE

SIR WILLIAM

OF EXETER_

_

STANLEY.

EAR/, OFOXFORD,

t onKing Henry's
EARL OF NORTHUMBERLAND,
_"
rods.
EARL OF WESTMORELAND,
_
LORD CLIFFORD,
]
RICHARD PLA.NTAGEINET,
Duke of York.
EDW_tD, Earl of March, afterwards \
King Edward the Fourth,
|
EDMUND, Earl of Rutland,
{
GEORGE, afterwards Duke of Cla_ _his Sons.

SIR JOHN MONTGOMERY.
SIR JoHN SOMERVILLE.
Tutor to Rutland.
Mayor of York.
Iaeutenant of the Tower.
A Nobleman.
Two Keepers.
A Huntsman.
A Son that has killed his Father.
A Father that has killed hm Son.

RIC_Ae-n,
afterwards Duke of Glou- t
rence,
cester,
]
DUKE OF NORFOLK,
_
MARQUESS OF MONTAOUE,|
EARL OF WARWIUK,
[ of the'Duke

QUEEN MARGARET.
LADY GREY, a2terwards Queen to Edward the
Fourth.
BONA, Sister
totheFrench Queen.

LORD HASTINGS,
EARL OFpF.MBROKE,
LoRD STAFFORD,
Sc_,_.--During

i

part o/the

York's Party.

of
and King Edward, Messengers, WatchSoldiers, and other Attendants on King Henry
men, &c.

' ;_
._
:.

Third _4ct, in France; during the resf o[ the Play, in England.

ACT I.
SCENEL--London.

%

Is either slain or wounded dangerously;

The Partiament-Honse.

I cleft his beaver vnth a downnght blow:
z_
That this is true, father, behold his blood.
Drums.
Some Soldiers of YORK'B party break
[Showing his bloody sword.
in.
Then, enter the DUKE OF YORK, EDMont. And, brother, herc 's the Earl of WfltWARD,
RIC_rAR'_,
NORFOLK,
MONTAOUE,
ahire's
blood,
[To YORK,showing hi_
WARWICK, and Others, with whffe roses in Whom I encounter'd as the battles join'd.
the/r ha_s.
Rich. Speak thou for me, and tell them what
War. I wonder how the king esc_p'd our
I did.
[Throwzng down the DUKE OF
hands.
SOMERSET'Shead.
York- While we pursu'd the horsemen of the
York. Richard hath best dsserv'd of all my
north,
sons.
x7
He slily stole away and left his men:
But, is your Grace dead, my Lord of Somerset?
Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland,
4
Norf. Such hope have all the line of John of
Whose warlfl_e ears could never brook retreat,
Gaunt!
Chcer'd up the drooping army; and himself,
Rich. Thus do I hope to sbxk_ King Henry's
Lord Clifford, and Lord Stafford, all abreast,
head.
_o
Charg'd our main battle's front, and brca_ng
Wet. And so do I. Victorious Prince of York,
in
S Before I see thee seated in that throne
Were by theswords ofcommon soldiers
slain. Which now thehouse ofLancasterusurps,
Edw. Lord Stallord's father, Duke of Buck- I vow by heaven ilxese eyes shall never close. _4
ingh_
This is the palace of the fearful king,
649
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And this the regal seat: possess it, York;
Clif. Patience is for poltroons, such as he:
For this is throe, and not King Henry's heirs'. He durst not sit there had your father liv'd.
York. Assist me, then, sweet Warwick, and My gracious lord, here in the parliament
54
I will;
28 Let us assail the family of York.
For hither we have broken in by force.
Norlh. Well hast thou spoken, cousin: be
Nor/. We'll all assist you; he that flies shall
it so.

4 _

• '.
'I
.
i
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York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk. Stay by me,
my lords;
And, die.
soldiers, stay and lodge by me this night.3z
War. And when the king comes, offer him no
violence,
Unless he seek to thrust you out perforce.
York.

The queen this

HENRY

THE

SIXTH

them,
And they have troops of soldiers at their beck?
Exe.
But hh]
when
they'll
K. Hen.
knowtheyouduke
not is
the slain
city favours
quickly fly.
59
K. Hen. Far be the thought of this from
Henry's heart,

[Thehere
Soldiers
To makeof aExeter,
shambles
of thewords,
parliament-housel
day
holdsrdire.
her Cousin
frowns,
and threats, 7z

t

But little
thlnl_ we shall be of her council:
parliament,

35 Shall be the war that[They
advance
DUKE.
Henry
means totothe
use.

t
,_

Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's stay within this And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet;
By words
factious
Duke of York, descend my throne,
house.or blows here let us win our right.
IThou
am thy
sovereign.
War. The bloody parliament shall this be
York.
I am thine.
75

i

Unless Plantagenst, Duke of York, be Iring, 40
And bashful Henry depos'd, whose cowardice
Hath made us by-words to our enemies,
York.
call'd,Then leave me not, my lords; he

Duke of York.
YorL 'Twas my inheritance, as the earldom
was.
Exe. For
Thy shamel
father was
crown.
Exe.
comea traitor
down: to
he the
made
thee

resolute;
Exeter,
art a Henry.
traitor to the crown
I mean
to take possession of my right.
44 In War.
foilow_ng
thisthou
usurping
8x
War. Neither the king, nor he that loves
Clif. Whom should he follow but his naturs]

him best,
The proudest he that holds up Lancaster,
Dares stir a wing if Warwick shoe his bells.
I'li plant Plantagvnet, root him up who dares.
Resolve thee, Richard; claim the English crown,
_.

l

kiug7
War. True, Clifford; and that's Richard,
Duke of York.
K. Hen. And shall I stand, and thou sit in
my throne?
s4

_ARWICK |e_lds YORK to the throne,
who seats himself,

York. It must and shall be so: content thyself.
War. Be Duke of Lancaster: let him be king.
Flourish.
Enler KINo HENRY, CLIFFORD,
Wes/.HeisbothkingandDukeofLsncaster;
NORTHUMBERLAND,WESTMORELAND, EX_- And that the Lord of Westmoreland shall main_R, and Others, with red roses in their hats.
tmn.
s8
K. Hen. My lords, look where the sturdy
War. And Warwick shall disprove it. You
rebel sits,
forget
Even in the chair of state! belike he means-That we are those which chus'd you from the
Back'd by the power of Warwick, that fslsepeer-field
To aspire unto the crown and reign as king. 53 And slew your fathers, and with colours spread
Earl of Northumberland, he slew thy father,
March'd through the city to the palace gates. 92
And thine, Lord Clifford; and you both have
North. Yes, Warwick, I remember it to my
vow'd reven_
grief;
On hlm_ his sons, his favourites, and his friends. And, byhis soul, thou and thyhouse _h_l! rue it.
North- H l be not, heavens be reveng'd on mel
WesL Plantagenet,
of thee, and these thy
CliJ. The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn
sons,
in steel
[Thy kinsmen and thy fri,_s,
I'll have more
West. Whstl shall we suffer this? let's pluck _
lives
96
him down:
_Than drops of blood were in my htther's veins.
My heart for anger burns; I cannot brook'it. 60 [ Clif. Urge it no more; lest that instead of
K. Hen. Be patient, gentle Earl of Wes_ _
-words,
moreland,
lI send thee, Warwick, such a meesengar
65O
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AS shall revenge his death before I stir.
zoo
York. He rose
War. Poor Chfford! how I scorn his worthreign,
less threats.
And made him to
York. Will you we show our rifle to the
War. Suppose,
crown?
strain'd,
If not, our swords shall plead it in the field.
Thlnlr you 'twere
K. Hen. What title hast thou, traRor, to the
Exe. No; for
erow_?

xo4
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r_

against him, being his soreresign his crown perforce.
my lords, he did ]t uncon-

,_
:.,
,;
,

prejudicial to his crown7 x44
he could not so resign his

• j

!_

crown

Thy father was, as thou art, Duke of York;
But that the next heir should succeed and reign.
Thy grandfather,
Roger Mortimer, Earl of
K. Hen. Art thou against us, Duke of Exeter?
March;
Exe. HIS is the right, and therefore pardon
I am the son of Henry the Fifth,
me.
_4s
Who madetheDauphinand
theFrench to stoop,
York- Why whisper you, my lords, and anAnd seiz'd upon their towns and provinces. 709
swer not7
War. Talk not oF Prance, sith thou hast lost
Exe. My conscience tells me he is lawful
it all.
king.
K. Hen. The Lord Protector lost it, andnotI:
K. Hen. [Aside.]All will revolt from me, and
When I was crown'd I was but nine months old.
turn to him.
Rich. You axe old enough now, and yet,
North. Plantagenet, for all the claim thou
meLhlnl_% you lose.
7x3
lay'st,
zSa
Father, tear the crown from the usurper's head. Th;nir not that Henry shall be so dspos'd.
Edw. Sweet father, do so; set it on your head.
War. Depos'd he shall be in despite of all.
MonL [To YORK.] Good brother, as thou
North. Thou art deeeiv'd: 'tis not thy southlov'st and honour'st arms,
xx5
ern power,
Let's fight it out and not stand cavi11ing thus.
Of Essex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor oI Kent,
x55
Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the Whichmakestheethuspresumptuousandproud,
ki,g will fly.
Can set the duke up in despite of me.
York. Sons, psacel
Clif. King Henry, be thy title right or wrong,
K. Hen. Peace thoul and give King Henry Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence: :6o
leave to speak,
x2o May that ground gape and swallow me alive,
War. Plantagenet _ba]l speak first: hear him, Where I shall kneel to him that slew my fatherl
lords;
K. Hen. 0 Clifford, how thy words revive
And be you silent and attentive too,
my heartl
For he _at interrupts him shall not llve.
York. Henry of Lancaster, resign thy crown.
K. Hem Think'st thou that I will leave my What mutter you, or what conspire you, lords7
_ngly throne,
7z4
War. Do rxght unto thin princely Duke of
Wherein my grandsire and my father sat?
York,
No: first shall war unpeople this my realm;
Or I will fill the house with armed men,
Ay, and their colours,often borne in France,
Ando'er thechair of state, where nowhe sits, x6s
And nowin England to ourheart's great sorrow, Write up his htle with usurping blood.
Shall be my winding-sheet.
Why faint you,
[He stamps with his foot, and the
lords?
:29
Soldiers show themselves.
My title's good, and better _r than his.
K. Hen. My Lord of Warwick, hear me but
War. Prove it, Henry, and thou shslt be
one word:_
king.
Let me for this my Iris-time reign as king.
K. Hen. Henry the Fourth by conquest got
York. Confirm the crown to me and to mine
the crown,
x3a
heirs,
x72
York. 'Twas by rebellion against his king.
And thou shalt reign in quiet while thou ]iv'st.
K. Hen. [Aside._ I know not what to say:
K. HerL I am content: Richard Plantagenet,
my htle's weak.
Enjoy the kingdom after my decease.
[A/ou&] Tell me, may not a king adopt an
Chj. What wrong is thin unto the prince
heir?
your sonl
z75
York. What then?
z3o
War, What good .is this to England and
K. Hen. An if he n_y, then am I lawful king;
him._lf!
Per Richard, in the view of_ny
lords,
We.st. Base, feaxhd, and dsspsiring Henry!
Resign'd tha crown to Henry tho Fourth,
Cl/f. How hast thou injur'd both thyself
Whose heir my father was, and I am hi_
x4o
and nsl
651
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West. I cannot stay to hear these articles, x8o
North. Nor I.
Clif. Come, cousin, let us tell the queen these
news.
West. Farewell, faint-hearted
and degene-

I'll steal away.
[Going.
K. Hem
Exeter, so will I.
[Going.
0. Xlar. Nay, go not from me; I will follow
thee.
zx 3
K. Hen. Be patient, gentle queen, and I will

In whose cold blood no spark of honour bides.
Norlh. Be thou a prey unto the house of
York,
zsS
rateinking,
And the
bands for tlns unmanly deedl
CUr. In dreadful war mayst thou be overcome,
Or live in peace abandon'd and despis'dl
x88
[Exe_nl NORTHUMBERL_D, CLIFFORD,
and WESTMORELAND.
War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard
them not.
Exe. They seek revenge and therefore will
not yield.
K. Hen. AhI Exeter.
War.
Why should you sigh, my lord?

Q. if/at. Who can be patientin suchextremes?
Ahl wretched man; would I had died a maid,
And never seen thee, never borne thee son, 2x7
Seeingstay.
thou hast prov'd so _mn_tural a father.
Hath he deserv'd to lose his blrtlnlght thus?
Hadst thou but lov'd him half so well as I, 2zo
Or felt that pain which I did for him once,
Or nourish'd him as I did with my blood,
Thou wouldst have loft thy dearest heart-blood
there,
Rather than have made that savage duke thine
heir,
224
And chsinherited thine only son.
Prince. Father, you cannot disinherit me:
If you be king, why should not I succeed?

K. Hen. Not for myself, Lord Warwick, but
K. Hen. Pardon me, Margaret; pardon me,
my son,
z92
sweet son;
2z8
Whom I unnaturally shall disinherit.
The Earl of Warwick, and the duke, eniorc'd
i

_,
i

'

:
:
"

The
to thine
But crown
be it astoit thee
may; and
I here
entailheirs for ever;
Conditionally,
thatwar,
hereand,
thou whilst
take an
oath x96
To
cease this civil
I live,
To honour me as thy king and sovereign;
And neither by treason nor hos_lity
To seek to put me down and rexgn thyself.
200
Yorl_ This oath I willingly take and will
perform.
[Coming from the tlwone.
War. Long five King Henry[
Plantagenet,
embrace him.
K. Hen. And long live thou and these thy
forward sons!
York. Now York and Lancaster are reconcil'd.
204
Exe. Aecurs'd be he that seeks to make them
focal
[Sennel. The Lords come forward.
York_ Farewell, my gractovL_lord; I'll to my
castle.
War. And l'll keep London With my soldisrs.
Nor/. And I to Norfolk with my followere.2o8
M0rd. And I unto the sea from whence I
came. [Exeunt YOV.Kand tu's Sons, W_.WICK, NORFOLK, MONTAOUE, Soldiers,
and Attendants.
K. Hen. And I, with grief and sorrow, to the
courL

Q.._/ar.
me.

Enfore'd

theel

art thou king, and

wilt be
I shame
to fore'd?
hear thee speak. A.hl timorous
wretch;
Thou hast undone thyself, thy son, and me; 232
And given unto the house of York such head
As thou shalt reign but by their su_eranee.
To entail him and his heirs unto the crown,
What is it but to m_i_e thy sepulchre,
236
And creep into it fax before thy time7
Warwick is chancellor and the Lord of Calais;
Stern Faulconbridge
commands the narrow
seas;
The duke is made protector of the realm;
24o
And yet she.it thou be safe? such safety finds
The trembling lamb environed with wolves.
Had I been there, which am a silly wom_,
The soldiers should have toss'd me on their
pikes
244
Before I would have granted tQ that act;
But thou preferr'st thy life before thine honour:
And seeing thou dost, I here divorce myself,
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, _,48
Until that act of parliament be repeal'd
Whereby my son is disinherited.
The northern'lords
that have forsworn thy
colours
Will follow mine, if once they see them spread;
Enter QUEEN M_o_a_T
and g,e PmSCE O_ And spread they shall be, to thy foul disgrace,
WALES..
And utter rain o/the house of York.
Exe. Here comes the queen, whose looks be- Thus do I leave thee. Come, son, let's away;
wray her anger:
Our a tm_y is ready; come,_tve'll after,them_ 256
659.
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K. Hen. Stay. gentle Margaret, and hear me
speak,
0. Mar. Thou hast spoke too much already:
,,
get thee gone.
K. Hen. Gentle son Edward, thou wilt stay
with me?
(9. Mar. Ay, to be murder'd by his enemies,
Prince. When I return with vmtory from the
field
25z
I'll see your Grace: till then, I'll follow her.
Q. Mar. Come, son, away; we may not linger
thus. [Exeurd QUEEN MARGARETand the
P_CE
OFWALES.
K. Hen. Poor queen! how love to me and to
her son
254
Hath made her break out into terms of rage.
Reveng'd may she be on that hateful duke,
Whose haughty sprat, winged with demre,
Will cost my crown, and kke an empty eagle 258
Tire on the flesh of me and of my son!
The loss of those three lords torments my heart:
I'll write unto them, and entreat them fair.
Come, cousin; you shall be the messenger. 272
_xe. And I, I hope, shall reconcile them all.
[Exeu_.
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At1 I, So. II.

I would break a thousand oaths to reign one
year.
Rzch. No; God forbid your Grace should be
forsworn.
York. I shall be, if I claim by open wax.
Rich. I'll prove the contrary, ff you'll hear
me speak.
20
York. Thou canst not, son; it is impossible.
Rzch. An oath is of no moment, being not
took
Before a true and lawful magistrate
That hath authority over him that swears: 24
Henry had none, but did usurp the place;
Then, seeing 'twas he that made you to depose,
Your oath, my lord, is vain and frsvolous.
Therefore, to arms! And, father, do but !bi_l_ 2e
How sweet a thing it is to wear a crown,
: Within whose c_rcuit is Elysium,
And all that posts feign of bliss and joy.
!Why do we linger thus? I cannot rest
32
!Until the white rose that I wear be dy'd
Even in the lukew._rm blood oi Henry's heart.
York. Richard, enough, I will be king, or die.
Brother, thou shalt to London presently,
36
And whet on Waxwmk to thss enterprise.
Thou, Richard, shalt unto the Duke of Norfolk,
SC_E H.--A
Room in Sandal Castle, near And tell him privily of our intent.
Wakefield, in Yorkshire.
You, Edward, shall unto my Lord Cobham, 4o
With whom the Kentishmen will willingly rise:
E_er EDWARD, RICHARD, and MONTAOUE.
In them I trust; for they are solcher_,
Rich. Brother_ though I be youngest, give Witty, courteous, liberal, full of spirit.
me leave.
While you are thus employ'd, what resteth
Edw. No, I can better play the orator,
more,
44
2dent. But I have reasons strong and forcible.
But that I seek occasion how to rise,
And yet the king not privy to my drift,
En/er YORK.
Nor any of the house of Lancaster7
York. Why, how now, sons and brotherl at
a strife7
4
Enter a Messenger.
What is your quarrel? how began it first?
But, stay: what news7 why com'st thou m
Edw. No quarrel, but a slight contention,
such post7
48
York. About what?
Mess. The queen with all the northern earls
Rich. About that which concerns your Grace
and lords
and us;
Intend here to besiege you in your ca_tle.
The crown of England, father, which is yours.
She is hard by with twenty thousand men,
York. Mine, boy? not till King Henry be And therefore fortify your hold, my lord.
52
dead.
Yor_ Ay, with my sword. Whatl tbi_ir'st
_'eh_ Your right depends not on his life or
thou that we fear them?
death.
Edward and Richard, you shall stay with me;
Edw. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it My brother Montagns shall post to London:
now:
s2 Let noble Warwick, Cob_ham, and the re_t,
56
By giving the house of Lancaster leave to Whom we have left protectors of the kmg,
breathe,
With powerful policy strengthen tl_m_Ives,
It will outrun you, father, in the end.
And trust not simple Henry nor his oaths,
York. I took an oath that he should qtdet]y
Mont. Brother t I go; I'll win them, fear it
reign,
not:
6o
Edw. But for a kingdom any oath may be And thus most humbly I do take my leave.
broke:
_6
[Ex/L
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Clif. In vain thou speak'st, poor boy; my
Enter Sm JOHN and Sm HuGH MORTIMER.
father's blood
York. Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, Hath stopp'd the passage where thy. words
mine unclesl
should enter.
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour;
Ru/. Then let my father's blood open it
again:
The army of the queen mean to besiege us.
54
Sir John. She shall not need, we'll meet her He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him.
24
in the field.
Cli]. Had I thy brethren here, their fives and
York. What! with five thousand men7
throe
need:
A wom_n's
what
should father,
we fear?for 68
Rich. Ay, general;
with five
hundred,
a
[A march afar o_.
Edw. I hear their drums; let's set our men
in order,

No, ff I digg'd up thy forefathers' graves,
And
their rotten
coffinsforupme;
in chains,
2S
Were hung
not revenge
sufficient
It could not s!_l_e mine ire, nor ease my heart.
The sight of any of the house of York
Is as a fury to torment my sou];

_'

York.
thoughstraight.
the odds
And
issue Five
forth men
and tobidtwentyl
them battle
be great,
I doubtnot, uncle, of our victory.
7z
Many a battle have I won in France,
When as the enemy hath been ten to one:
Why should I not now have the like success7
[Alarum. Exeunt.

=_

SCENE ]Tl.--Fidd
of Baltle between
Castle and Wakefidd.

And
not one
I live in hell.
And leave
till I root
out alive,
their accursed
line,
32
Therefore-[Lifting his hand.
RuL Ol let me pray before I take my
death.
To thee I pray; sweet Cli_ord, pity reel
35
C/if. Such pity as my rapier's point affords.
Ru/. I never did thee harm: why wilt thou
slay me?
C/if. Thy father hath.
Rnt.
But 'twas ere I was born.
Thou hast one son; for his sake pity me,
4o
Lest in revenge thereof, sith God is just,
He be as miserably slain as I.
Ahl let me live in prison all my days;
And when I give occasion of offence,
44
Then let me die, for now thou hast no cause.
eli/. No eausel
Thy father slew my father; therefore, die.
[Stabs him.
l_ul. Dii faciant
landis summa sit isla
in_!
[Dies.
C/i[. Plantagenetl I come, Plantagenetl
49
And this thy son's blood cleaving to my blade

I
•

I

Sandal

Alarums:
;

:
;

Excursions.
Enter RUTLAND and
his Tutor.
RuL Ah, whither shall I fly to 'scape their
hands?
Ahl tutor, look, where bloody Clifford comesl
Enter CLIFFORVand Soldiers.
Clif. Chapl_in_ awsyl thy priesthood saves
thy life.
As for the brat of this accursed duke,
Whose father slew my father, he shah die.
Tnt. And I, my lord, will bear him company.
Clif. Soldiers, away with him.
Tut. Ahl Clifford, murder not this innocent
child,
s
Lest thou be hated both of God and man !
[Exit, Jorced o_ by Soldiers.
C/i/. How now! is he dead already? Or is
it fear

Shah r,_,t upon my weapon, till thy blood,
Congeal d with this, do make me wipe off both.
[Exit.
S_NE IV.--Another
A/arum.

Parl of the Plains•
Enter YORK.

That makes him close his eyes? I'll open them.
York. The army of the queen hath got the
Rnt. So looks the pent.up lion o'er the
field:
wretch
_2 My uncles both are slain in rescuing me;
That trembles under his devouring paws;
And all my followers to the eager foe
And so he walks, insulting o'er his prey,
Turn back and fly, like ships before the wind, 4
And so he comes to rend his limbs asunder.
Or lambs pursu'd by hunger-starvod wolves.
Ahl gentle Clifford, kill me with thy sword, z5 My sons, God knows what hath bechaneed
And not with such a cruel threab_nlng look
thAm:
Swcet Cliffordl hear me speak before I die:
But this I know, they have demean'd themaelves
I am too msan a subject for thy wrath;
Like men born to renown by life or death,
s
Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live.
2o i Three times did Richard make a lane to me,
654
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And thrice cried, 'Courage, fatherl fight it
outl'
And full as oft came Edward to my side,
With purple falchion, painted to the hilt
z2
In blood of those that had encounter'd him:
And when the hardiest warriors did tern'e,
Richard cried, 'Chargel and give no foot of
groundl '
And cried, 'A crown, or else a glorious tomb l x6
A sceptre, or an earthly sepulchrel '
With this, we charg'd again; but, out, alasl
We bodg'd again: as I have seen a swan
With bootless labour swim against the tide, 2o
And spend her strength with over-matching
waves.
[A short alarum within.
All, harkl the fatal followers do pursue;
And I am faint and cannot fly their fury;
And were I strong I would not shun their
fury: .
24
The sands are number'd that make up my llfe;
Here must I stay, and here my life must end.
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But buckle with th_ blows, twice two for one.
[Draws.
Q. Mar. Hold, valiant ClitIordl for a thousand causes
I would prolong awhile the traitor's life.
5z
Wrath makes him deaf: speak thou, Northumberland.
North. Hold, Cliffordf do not honour him so
much
To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart.
What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 56
For one to thrust his hand between his teeth,
When he might spurn him with his foot away?
It is war's prize to take all vantages,
And ten to one is no impeach of valour.
60
[They lay hands on YOI_K,who struggles.
Cli]. Ay, ay; so strives the woodcock with
the gin.
North. SO doth the cony struggle in the net.
[YORK is taken prisoner.
York. So triumph thieves upon their conquer'd booty;

Enler QUEEN M_O_E'T,
CLIFFORD, NORTH- So true men yield, with robbers so o'er-matched.
_nT.A_D,
the young PRINCE, and SOlNorth.
would your Grace have done
unto What
him now?
55
diets.
Q. _/ar. Brave warriors, Clifford and North.
Come, bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland
umberland,
I dare your quenchless fury to more rage:
2s Come, make him stand upon this molehill here,
I am your butt, and I abide your shot.
That ra_ght at mountains _mth outstretched
North. Yield to our mercy, proud Plantaarms,
6a
goner.
Yet parted but the shadow with his hand.
Clif. Ay, to such mercy as his ruthless arm
Whati was it you that would be England's
With downright payment showed unto my
king?
father.
32 Was't you that revell'd in our parliament,
Now Phmthon hath tumbled from his ear,
And made a preach_aent of your high descent?
And made an evening at the noontide prick.
Where are your mess of sons to back you
York. My ashes, as the phoenix, may bring
now?
73
forth
The wanton Edward, and the lusty George?
A bird that will revenge upon you all;
36 And where's that valiant crook-back prodigy,
And in that hope I throw mine eyes to heaven
Dicky your boy, that with his grumbling voice 76
Scorning whate'er you can atKict me with.
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies?
Whyeomeyounot?
whatl multitudes, and fear? Or, with thereat, wheretsyourdsrhngRutland?
Clif. So cowards fight when they can fiy no Look, York: I stain'd this napkin with the
further;
40
blood
So doves do peck the falcon's piercing talons;
That valiant Clifford with his rapier's point 80
SO desperate thieves, all hopeless of their lives, Made issue from the bosom of the boy;
Breathe out invectives 'gains"t the officers.
And if thine eyes can water for his death,
York. 0 Cliffordl but bethink thee once I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal.
a_ain_
44 Alas, poor Yorkl but that I hate thee deadly, s4
And in thy thought o'er-run my former time;
I should lament thy miserable state.
And, if thou eanst for blushing, view this face I prithee grieve, to make me merry, York.
And hire thy tongue, that slanders him with _Vhat! hath thy fiery heart so parch'd thine
cowardice
entrails
Whose frown hath made thee faint and fiy ere That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death? 88
this.
4s Why art thou patient, man? thou shouldst be
Clff. I will not bandy with thee word for
mad;
word,
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus.
655
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Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may sing and Or as the south to the septentrion.
:35
dance.
0 tiger's heart wrapp'd in a woman's hide[
Thou wouldst be fce'd, I see, to make me sport: How couldst thou drain the hie-blood of the
York cannot speak unless he wear a crown. 93 I
child,
A crown for York! and, lords, bow low to him: To bid the father wipe his eyes withal,
Hold you hishands whilstI do sotiton.
And yetbe seentobeara woman s face? x4o
[Pulting
a paper cro'wnon hishead. Women am soft,mild,pitiful,
and flexible:
Ay, marry,sir,
now lookshelikea kingl
95 Thou stern,
obdurate,
flinty,
rough,remorsol_s.
Ay, thisishe thattookKing Henry'schar;
Bidd'stthou me rage7why, now thou hastthy
And thisishe was hisadoptedheir.
wish:
But how isitthatgreatPlantagenet
Wouldst have me weep? why, now thou hast
Is crown'd so soon, and broke his solemn oath?
thy will;
z44
As I bethink me, you should not be king
,ox For raging wind blows up incessant showers,
Till our King Henry had shook hands with And when the rage allays, the rain begins.
death.
These tears are my sweet Rutland's obsequies,
And will you pale your head in Henry's glory,
And every drop cries vengeance for Ins death,
And rob his temples of the d_dem,
,o4 'Gainst; thee, fell Clifford, and thee, false
Now inhislife,
againstyour holyoath?
Frenchwoman.
_49
O[ 'tie
a faulttoo-toounpardonable.
North.Beshrew me, but his passionmoves
Oil with the crown; and, with thecrown, his
me so
head;
That hardly can I check my eyes from tears.
And, whilst we breathe, tal_ time to do him
York. That face of his tim hungry cannibals
ds_.
,os Would not have touch'd,
would not have
Cli]. That is my office, for my father's sake.
stain'd with blood;
,53
Q. Mar. Nay, stay; let's hear the orisons he But you am more inhuman, more inexorable,--
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m..dces.
Ol tentimesmore,tbsn tigers
ofHyrcania.
York. She-wolfof France,but worse than See,ruthless
qucen,ahaplessfather's
tears:x55
wolvesofFrance,
This cloththou dipp'dst
inblood of my sweet
Whose tongue more poisons than the adder's
boy,
toothl
xxz And I with tears do wash th_ bloodaway.
How ill-beseemlng is it in thy sex
Keep thou the napkin, and go boast of thlq;
To triumph, like an Anla, zonlan _'Ul],
. [Giving back the handkerchief.
Upon their woes whom fortune captivateel
And if thou _ll'st the heavy story right,
_5o
But that thy face is, visor-like, unchanging, xr5 Upon my soul, the hearers will shed tears;
Made impudent with use of evil deeds,
Yea, even my foes will shed fast-falling tears,
I would assay, proud queen, to rn_
thee And say,"A!_-sl
itwas a pReous deedl'
blush:
Them, takethecrown, and,with thecrown my
To tell thee whence thou cam'st, of whom
curse,
x54
deriv'd,
And in thyneedsuch comioltcome tothee
Were shame enough to sharer thee, Welt thou As now I reap at thy too crnsl handl
not_h_meless.
xzo Hard-heartedClifford,
takeme from theworld;
Thy father bears the type of Ki,g of Naples,
!My soul to heaven, my blood upon your
Of boththeSicils
and Jerusalem;
hcads!
x6s
Yet not so wealthy as an English yeom_
NOl4h. Had he been slaughter-man
to all
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to insult7
my kin,
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud I should not for my life but weep with him,
queen,
x2S To seehow inlysorrow gripeshissoul.
Unless the adage must be verified,
Q. if/at. Whstl
weeping-ripe,
my
Lord
That beggars mounted run their hcxse to death.
Northumberland?
x7z
'TiebeautythatclothoR make womcn proud; Think but upon thewrong he didus all,
But, God he knows, thy share thereof is sm_ll: And that will quickly dry thy melting tears.
'T_svirtusthatdothmaketlmmmostadmir'd;
Clif. Hem's for my oath; hem's for my
The contrary doth malce thee wonder'd at:
father's death.
[S/abb/ng him.
'Tis government that makes _Am seem divine;
O. _/ar. And here's to l-ight our gentleThe want thereof m_lr,_ thee abominable.,33
hearted king.
[Stabb/_ him.
Thou art as opposite to every good
York. Open thy gate of mercy, gracious
the Antipodes _ unto us,
GOdl
x77

THIRD

PART

OF

KING

HENRY

THE

SIXTH

AcT If, So. I,

!_

My soul flies through these wounds to seek out Should" notwithstanding
join our hghts tothee.
[Dies.
gether,
Q, Mar. Off with his head, and set it on And over-shine the earth, as this the world.
York gates;
Whate'er it bodes, henceforward will I bear

_"
,_"
_ "'
,,,

[Flourish.
Exeunt.
Rich.myNay,
three
daughters:
So York may overlook the town
of York.
x8o Upon
targetbear
three
fair-shmlng
suns.by your
4o
leave I speak it,
ACT II.
You love the breeder better than the male•

.i:_.

SCENE I.--A

"_'"
:
' ..

Plain near 211orlimer's Cross in
Here/ordsbire.
Drums.
En2er EDWARD and RICIIARD, with
their Forces, marching.
Edw. I wonder how our princely father
'scap'd,
Or whether he be 'scap'd away or no
From Chfford's and Northumberland's
pursuit•
Had he been ts'en we should have heard the
news;
4
Had he been slain we should have heard the
news;
Or had he 'scap'd, methlnk_ we should have
heard
The happy tidings of his good escape.
How fares my brother? why is he so sad?
8
Rich- I cannot joy until I be resolv'd

.

Enter a Messenger.
But what art thou, whose heavy looks foretell
Some dreadful story hanging on thy tongue7 44
Mess. Ahl one that was a woeful looker-on,
When as the noble Duke of York was slain,
Your prmesly father, and my loving lord•
Edw. OI speak no more, for I have heard
too much•
48
Rich. Say how he died, for I will hear tt
all.
2tIess. Environed he was with many foes,
And stood against them, as the hope of Troy
Against the Greeks that would have enter'd
!
Troy.
Sz
But Hercules himself must yield to odds;
And many strokes,.though with a little axe,
Hew down and fell the hardsst-timber'd oak.

Where o_Lrright valiant father is become.
By many hands your father was subdu'd;
56
I saw him in the battle range about,
But only slaughter'd by the ireful arm
And watch'd him how he singled Clifford forth. Of unrelenting Clifford and the queen,
Methought he bore him in the thickest troop x3 Who erown'd the gracious duke in high deAs doth a lion in a herd of nest;
spite;
Or as a bear, encompa_s'd round with dogs,
Laugh'd in his face; and when with grief he
Who_having pinch'd a few and made them cry,
wept,
6o
The rest stand all aloof and bark at him.
x7 The ruthless queen gave him to dry his cheeks,
So far'd our father with his enemies;
!A napkin steeped in the harmless blood
So fled his enemies my war-L_.e father:
Of sweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford
Methinks, 'tis prize enough to be his son.
2o
slam:
See how the morning opes her golden gates,
And after many scorns, many foul taunts,
64
And _k_ her farewell of the glorious sun;
They took his head, and on the gates of York
How well resembles it the prime of youth,
They set the same; and there it doth remain,
Trimm'd like a yollnker prancing to his love. 24 The saddest spectacle that e'er I view'd.
Edw. Dazzle mine eyes, or do I see three
Edw. Sweet Duke of Yorkl our prop to lean
suns.'?
upon,
58
Ric/_. Three glorious suns, each one a per- Now thou art gone, we have no staff, no stayl
• feet sun;
O Cliffordl boist'rous Clifford! thou hast slain
Not separated with the racking clouds,
The flower of Europe for Ins chlvairy;
But sever'd in a pale c]ear-shinin_ sky.
28 And treacherously hast thou vanquish'd him, 7a
See, see! they join, embrace, and seem to kiss,
For hand to hand he would have vanquish'd
As if they vow'd some league inviolable:
thee.
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one Now my soul's palace is become a prison:
sun.
Ahl would she break from hence, that this my
In this the heaven figures some event.
32
body
Edw. 'Tis wondrous strange, the like yet Might in the ground be closed up in rest,
76
never heard of.
For never henceforth shall I joy again,
I think RaRes us, brother, to the field;
Never, Ol never, shall I see more joy.
That we, the sons of brave Plantagenet,
Rich. I cannot weep, for all my body's
Each one ah'eady blazing by our meeds,
s6
moisture
657
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Scarce serves to quench
heart:

my furnace-1)urning
so

Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great
burden;
For self-same wind, that I should speak withal
Is kindling coals that fire all my breast,
And burn me up with flames, that tears would
quench,
s4
To weep is to m_
less the depth of grief:
Tears then, for babes; blows and revenge for
me!

To dash our late decree in parliament,
Touching King Henry's oath and your

sue-

cession.
.
,
i Short tale to m_]ce, we at Saint Alban s met, x2o
Our battlesioin'd, andbothsidesfiemelyfought
:
IBut whether 'twas the coldness of the king,
t Who look'd full gently on his war-like queen,
i That robb'd my soldiers of their heated spleen;
i Or whether 'twas report of her success;
i25
! Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour,
Who thunders to his captives blood and death,

Richard, I bear thy name; I'll venge thy death, I cannot judge: but, to conclude with truth, x2s
Or die renowned by attempting it.
88 Their weapons like to lightning came and

'_i•
i
",_:

with thee;
His dukedom and his chair with me is left.
Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's
Edw.
bird,His name that valiant duke hath left
Show thy descent by g_zlng 'gainst the sun: 92
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom

Our soldiers'--like the night.owl's lazy flight,
Or like a lazy thresher with a fisil-Fell gently down, as if they struck their friends.
went;them up with justice of our cause, x33
I chser'd
Wxth promise of high pay, and great rewards:
But all in vain; they had no heart to fight,

Either that ls thine, or elee thou wert not his.
i!;

March.
say; En/er W_WICK

SO tlmt we fled: the king unto the qusen;
Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myself,
and the MARQUESS And
In haste,
we inpost_haste,
them no hope
are come
to winto the
joinday;
with you;
x35

War. How now, fair lordsl
What fare7
MONTAGUE,wiih
Forces.
what OF
news
abroad?
Rich. Great Lord of Warwick, if we should
recount
95
Our baleful news, and at each word's dellv'rance
Stab poniards in our flesh till all were told,
The words would add more anguish th_n the
wounds.
0 valiant lord[ the Duke of York is slain,
xoo
Edw. 0 Warwickl Warwick[ that Planta_
genet
Which held thee dearly as his soul's redemption,
Is by the stem Lord Clifford done to death.
War. Ten days ago I drown'd these news in
tears,
xo4
And now, to add more measure to your woes,
I come to tell you things sith then befallen.
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought,

M_ring another head to fight again.
ForEdw.
in theWhere
marches
heroDuke
we heard
you were,
x4o
is the
of Norfolk,
gentle
Warwick?
And when came George from Burgundy to England?
War. Some six miles off the duke is with the
soldiers;
x44
And for your brother, he was lately sent
From your kind aunt, Duchess of Burgundy,
With aid of soldiers to this needful war.
Rich. 'Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick fled:
x4S
Oft have I heard his praises in pursuit,
But ne'er till now his scandal of retire.
War. Nor now my scandal, Richard, dost
thou hear;
For thou shalt know, this strong right hand of
mine
x52
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head,
And wring the awful sceptre from his fist,

I

xcs
Wheregasp,
your brave father bresth'd hi_ latest
Tidings, as swiftly as the posts could run,
Were brought me of your loss and his depart,
I, then in London, keeper of the king,
Mnster+d my soldiers, gather'd flocks oi friends,
And very well appointed, aslthought,
xz_
March'd towards Saint Albsn's to intercept the
queen,

As
he he
is famed
for mildness,
peace,
andprayer.
Were
as famous,
and as bold
in war
Rich. I know it well, Lord Warwick; blame
me not:
x57
'Tis love I bear thy gloriee m_lres me speak.
But, in this troublous time what's to be done?
Shall we go throw away our coate of steel, x6o
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns,
Numb'ring our Ave-Maries with our beads?

I

Bearing the king in my behalf along;
For by my scouts I was advertised
That she was coming with a full intent

Or shall we on the helmets of our ices
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms?
If for the last, say 'Ay,' and to it, lords.

I
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War. Why, therefore Warwick came to seek
SCENEII.--Be/ore
York.
you out;
And therefore comes my brother Montague.
Flourish.
Enter KINO HENRY, QUEEN MARAttend me, lords. The proud insulting queen,
GARET, the PRINCE OF WALES,
CLIFFORD
With Clifford
and thehaught Northumberland, and NORTHUMBERLAND,
p_llhdrums and
And of their feather many more proud birds,
trumpets.
,
Have wrought the easy-melting
king like
Q. Mar. Welcome, my lord, to this brave
wax.
town of York.
He swore consent to your succession,
t72 Yondsr's the head of that arch-enemy,
His oath enrolled in the parliament;
That sought to be encompass'd wRh your
And now to London all the crew are gone,
crown:
To h'ustrate both his oath and what beside
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord? 4
May make against the house of Lancaster.
:76
K. Hen. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that
Theirpower,I think,isthirty
thousandstrong:
feartheir
wrack:
Now, if the help of Norfolk and myeel_,
To see this sight, it irks my very soul.
With all the friends that thou, brave Earl of WitkhoM revenge, dear GOdl 'tis not my
March,
fault,
Amongst the loving Weishmen eanst procure,
Nor wittingly have I infring'd my vow.
8
Will but amount to five and twenty thousand,
C/if. My gractous liege, this too much lenity
Why, Via ! to London will we march amain,
And harmful pity must be laid as,de.
And once again bestride our foarnin_ steeds,
To whom do lions cast their gentle looks?
And onceagaincry,'Chargeupon our foeel
'is4 Not tothebeastthatwould usurp theirden.x2
But neveronceagainturnback and fly.
Whose hand isthattheforestbeardothlick?
Rich. Ay, now methlnk_ I hear great WarNot his that spoils her young before her face.
wick speak:
Who 'seapee the lurking serpent's mortal sting?
Ne'er may he live to see a sunshine day,
Not he that sets his foot upon her back.
,5
That cries 'Retire,'if Warwick bid him stay., 8s The smallest worm will turn being trodden on,
Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy shoulder will I And doves will peck in safeguard of then" brood.
lean;
Ambitious York did level at thy crown;
And when thou fail'st--as
God forbid the Thou smiling while _leknit hm angry brows: 2o
houri-He, but a duke, would have his son a kin_,
Must Edward fall, which peril heaven forfendl And raise his issue like a loving sire;
War. No longer Earl of March, but Duke of Thou, being a king, blees'd with a goodly son,
York:
*92 Didst yield consent to disinherit h/m,
24
The next degree is England's royal throne;
Which argu'd thee a most unloving father.
For King o! England shalt thou be procl_irn'd Unreasonable creatures feed their young;
In every borough as we pass along;
And though man's face be fearful to their eyes,
And he that throws not up his cap for joy
*96 Yet, in protection of their tender ones,
2s
Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head.
Who hath not seen them, even with those
]_in_ Edward, valiant Richard, Montague,
wings
Stay we no longer drearnin_ of renown,
Which sometime they have us'd with fearful
But sound the trumpets, and about our task. 200
flight,
Rich. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard Makewarwithhimthatclimb'duntotheir
nest,
as steel,-Offering their own lives in their young's defence ?
As thou hast shown it flinty by thy deeds,_
For shame, mylieget makethemyourprecedent.
I come to pierce it, or to give thee mine.
Were it not pity that this goodly boy
F._w. Then strike up, drumsl
God, and IShould lose his birthright by his father's fault,
Saint George for usl
204 !And long hereafter say unto his child,
36
' What my great grandfather and grandsire got,
En/era Messenger.
My careless father fondly gave away?'
War. How nowl what news?
Ah! what a shame were this.Look on the boy;
Mess. The Duke of Nodolk sends you word And let his manly face, which promiseth
40
by me,
..
.
Successful fortune, steel thy melting heart
The queen is eom/n_ with a pu_nt
nos E
To hold thine own and leave thine own with
And craves your company for speedy counsel,
him.
War. Why then it sorts; brave warriors,
K. Hen. Full well hath Clifford play'd the
%t's away.
[Exeunt.
orator,
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Inferring arguments of mighty force.
44
0. Mar. Go, rate thy _nlOllS, proud insultBut, Clifford, tell me, didst thou never hear
ing boyl
84
That thlnwsill
got had everbad success?
Becomes ittheetobethusboldinterms
And happy always was itforthatson
Beforethysovereign
and thylawfulking?
Whose father for his hoarding went to hell7 4s
Edw. I am his king, and he should bow his
I'll
lwould
eavemymyson
my virtuous
deedsbehind;
And
father
had leftme
no morel
For all the rest is held at such a rate
As brings a thousand-fold more care to keep 52
Than in possession any jot of pleasure,
A.hl cousin York, would thy best irmnds did
know
How it doth grieve me that thy head is herel
0. foes
Mar.areMy
lord, cheer up your spirits: our
nigh,
s5

I wasknee;
adoptedheirby hisconsent:
88
Since when, his oath t_ broke; for, as ] hear,
You, that are kinZ_ though he do wear the
crown,
Have caus'd him, by new act o{ parliament,
To blot out me, and put his own son in.
92
Clif. And reason too:
Who
should
succeed
the butcher?
father but el
the Ison7
Rich.
Are you
there,
cannot

You promis'dknighthoodto our forwardson:
Clif.Ay, crook-back;
hereI standtoanswer
And thissoRcoursge
makee
faint,
speak.
Unsheathe
your sword,
and yourfollowers
dub him presently,
thee,
95
Edward, kneel down.
6o Or any he the proudest of thy sort.
i,L. Hen. Edward Plantagenet, arise a knight;
Ric_ 'Twas you that kill'd young Rutland,
,_
•

_._

.!
;

And learn this lesson, draw thy sword in
right,
i
Prince. My gracious father, by your kingly
leave,
I'll draw it as apparent to the crown,
64
And in that quarrel use it to thedeath,
Clif. Why, that isspokenlikea
toward prince, i

was it not?
Cli[. Ay, and old York, and yet not satmfied.
i_ich. For God's sake, lords, give sxgnal to
the fight.
xoo
War. What sayst thou, Henry, wilt thou
yield the crown7
Q. Mar. Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwickl dare you speak?
Enter a Messenger.
When you and I met atSaintAlban'slast,
Mess. Royal commanders, be in readiness: Your legsdidbetter
service
thanyour hands,so4
For with a band of thirty thousand men
68
War. Then 'twas my turn to fly, and now
Comes Warwick, basking of the Duke of York;
'tis tlnne.
And in the towns, as they do march along,
Clif. You said so much before, and yet you
Proclaim_ h/m king,and many fiy to him:
fled.
Darraign your battle, for they are at hand. 72
War. 'Twas not your valour, Clifford, drove
Cli]. I would your highness would depart
me thence.
the field:
North. No, nor your manhood that durst
The queen hath best success when you are
zn_kAyou stay.
zoS
absent.
Rich. Northumberland, Iholdthee reverently.
Q. Mar. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to Break off the parley; for scarce I can refrain
our fortune.
The execution of my big-swoln heart
K. Hen. Why, that's my fortune too; there- Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-killer,
z_
fore I'll stay.
75
Clif. I slew thy father: call'st thou him a
North. Be it with resolution then to fight,
child?
Princ_ My royal father, cheer these noble
Rich. Ay, like a dastard and a treacherous
lords,
coward,
And hearten those that fight in your defence:
As thou didst kill our tender brother Rutland;
Unsheathe your sword, good father: cry, 'Saint But ere sun-set I'll make thee curse the deed.
Georgel'
so
K. Hen. Have done with words, my lords,
and hear me speak,
zx7
March.
Enter EDWARD, GEORGE, RICHARD,
Q. Mar. De_y them, then, or else hold close
WARWZ_,, NORFOLK, MO_TAOV_, and Solthy lips.
diem.
K. Hen. I prithee, give no limits to my
Edw. Now, perjur'd Henry, wilt thou kneel
tongue:
for grace,
I am a irlng, and priv_'d
to speak,
z_o
And setthy diadem upon my head;
C/i_.My liege,the wound that bred this
Or bide tim mortal fortune of the field?
meeting hem
660
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Cannot be cur'd by words; therefore be still.
Rich. Then, executlousr,
unsheathe
thy
sword.
By him that made us all, I am resolv'd
x24
That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongue.
Edw. S,_y,Henry, shall Ihavemyrightorno?
A thousand men have broke their fasts to-day,
That ne'er shall dine unless thou yield _he
crown,
x2s
War. If thou deny, theirblood upon thy
head;
For York in ]ustice puts his armour on.
Prlnce.Iithatberightwhich Warwick says
isright_
Thereisno wrong, but everything is right, x32
Rich. Whoever got thee, there thy mother
stands;
For well I wet thou hast thy mother's tongue,
Q. Mar. But thou art nelther like thy sire
nor dam,
But hke a foul misshapen stigmatic,
z35
Maxk'd by the destinies to be avoided,
As venom toads, or hzards' dreadful stings.
Rich. Iron of Naples hid with EngLish gilt,
Whcee fsthcr bears the title of a king,-z4o
As ff a channel should be call'd the sea,-Sham'st thou not, knowing whence thou art
extraught,
To let thy tongue detect thy base-born heart7
Edw. A wisp of straw wem worth a thousand
crOWnS,

x44
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And though the edge hath something hit ourselve6,
Yet know thou, since we have begun to strike,
We'll never leave, till we have hewn thee down,
Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods.
Edw. And in this resolution I defy thee;
Not willing any longer conference,
Since thou deny'st the gentle king to speak, z72
Sound trumpetsl--let
our bloodycolourswavel
And eithervictory,
orelsea grave.
Q. Mar. Stay, Edward.
F_,dw. No, wrangling woman, we'll no longer
stay:
z75
Thesewords will
costtenthousandlivee
thisday
[Exeunt.
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SCENE UT.--A Field of Battle between Ton4on
and Saxton, in Yorkshire.
Alarums:
Excurstons.
Enter WARWICK.
War. Fompent with toil, as runners with a
race,
I lay me down a httle while to breathe;
For strokes recelv'd, and many blows repaid,
Have robb'd my strong-k_it sinews of their
strength,
4
And spite of spi&eneeds must I rest a while.
Enter EDWARD, running.
Edw. Smile, gentle heavenl or strike, ungentledeath[
For this world frowns, and Edward's sun is
clouded.
War. How now, my lordl what hap? what
hope of good?
8

To make thisshsmelesscalletknow
herself.
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou,
Although thy husband may be Menelaus;
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd
By that false woman as this king by thee.
z49
His father revell'd in the heart of France,
Enter GEORQE.
And tam'd the king, and made the Dauphin
Gee. Ourhapisloss, ourhopebuteaddespsir,
stoop;
Our ra, k_ are broke, and ruin follows us.
And had he match'd according to his state, x5z What counsel give you? whither shall we fly?
He might have kept that glory to this day;
Edw. Bootless m flight, they follow us with
But when he took a beggar to his bed,
wings;
x:_
And grac'd thy poor sire with Ins bridal day,
And weak we are and cannot shun pursuit.
Even then that sunshine brew'd a shower for
- him,
z56
Enter RICHARD.
That wash'd his fathcr'_ fortunes forth of
Rich. A.hl Warwick, why hast thou withFranee,
drawn thyself7
And heap'd sedition on his crown at home.
Thy brother's blood the thirstyearthhathdrunk,
For what hath brosch'd this tumult but thy Broach'd with the steely point of Chiford's lsnee;
pride?
And in the very pangs of death he cried, 17
Hed_ thou been meek our title still had slept, ' Like to a dismal clangor heard from far,
_d d we, in pity of the gentle Inr_,
x6_ I'Warwick, revenge! brother,
revengdmydeathl '
slipp'd our claim until another age.
ISo, lmde,rne_th the belly of their steeds,
2o
Gee. But when we saw our eunah/n_ _e
That stain'd their fetlocks in his _moking blood,
thy spring,
The noble gentleman gave up the ghost.
And that thy summ_r bred us no increase,
x64
War. Then lettheearthbedrunken withour
We set the axe to thy usurping root;
blood:
661
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I'll kill my horse because I will not fly.
24
Rich. Nay, Warwick, single out some other
Why stand we like soft-hearted women here,
chase;
x2
W_.iling our losses, whiles the foe doth rage;
For I myself will hunt this wolf to death.
And look upon, as if the tragedy
[ExeunL
Were play'd in jest by counterfeiting actors? 28
Here on my knee I vow to God above,
SCENE V.--Another
Part of the Field.
I'll never pause again, never stand still
Till either death hath clos'd these eyes of
A/arum. Enter KINa H.E_'_Y.
mine,
"If. Hen. This battle fares like to the morn.
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OrEdw.
fortune0 given
Warw/ck!
me measure
I do bend
of revenge.
my knee with
32
thine;
And in this vow do chain my soul to thine.
And, ere my knee rise from the earth's cold
face,
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee,
Thou setter up and plucker down of klnoc's, 37
Beseeching thee, if with thy will it stands
That to my foes this body must be prey,
Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may ope, 40
And give sweet passage to my sinful soul!
Now, lords, take leave until we meet again,
W_nere'er it be, in heaven or in earth.
Rich. Brother, give me thy hand; and, gentle
Warwick1
44
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms:
I, that did never weep, now melt; with woe
That winter should cut off our spring-time so.
War. Away, awayl Once more, sweet lords,
farewell.
48
Geo. Yet leL us all together to our troops,
And give them leave to fly that will not stay,
And call them pillsre that will stand to us;
And if we thrive, promise them such rewards 52
As victors wear at the Olympian games.
Thismsyplant couragein their quailing breasts;
For yet is hope of llfe and victory.
Forelow no longer; make we hence amain.
56
[Exeunt.
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Whening's
dying
war,
clouds contend with growing light,
What tune the shepherd, blowing of Ins nails,
Can neither call it perfect day nor night.
4
Now sways it this way, like a mighty sea
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind;
Now sways it that way, like the self-same sea
Forc'd to retire by fury o! the wind:
8
Sometime the flood prevails, and then the wind;
Now one the better, then another best;
Both tugging to be victors, breast to breast,
Yet neither conqueror nor conquered:
x2
So is the equal poise of this fell war.
Here on this molehi!! will I sit me down.
To whom God will, there be the victoryl
For Margaret my queen, and Clifford too,
x6
Have chid me from the battle; swearing both
They prosper best of all when I am thence.
Would I were deadl if God's good will were so;
For what is in this world but grief and woe? 20
0 Godl methinkn it were a happy life,
To be no better than a homely swain;
To sit upon a hill, as I do now,
To carve out dials quaintly, point by point, 24
Thereby to see the minutes how they run,
How many make the hour full complete;
How many hours bring about the day;
How many days will _,;_h up the year;
2s
How many years a mortal rna_ may live.
When this is known, then to divide the times:
So many hours must I tend my flock;
SCENE IV.--Another
Part of the Field.
So many hours must I take my rest;
32
So many hours must I contemplate;
Excursions.
Enter RIt_ARU and CLIFFORD. SOmany hours must I sport myself;
Rich. Now, C_fford, I have singlodthes alone. So many days my ewes have been with young;
Suppose this arm is for the Duke of York,
So many weeks ere the poor fools will ean;
36
And this for Rutland; both bound to revenge,
So ma-y years ere I _h_! shear the fleece:
Welt thou environ'd with a brazen wall.
4 So minutes, hours, days, months, and years, '
C/if. Now, Richard, I amwith thee here alone. Pass'd over to the end they were c_e_ted,
This is the hand that stabb'd thy father York, Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 40
Andthis the handthat slewthybrotherRutland;
Ahl whatalifewerethis!
howswestl howlovelyl
And here'_ the heart that triumphs in their Gives not the hawthorn bush a sweeter shade
death
8 To shepherds, lo_Irlng on flair silly sheep,
And cheers these hands that slew thy sire and Than doth a riah embroider'd canopy
44
brother,
To ki._, that fear their subjects' treachery?
To execute the lf_e upon thyself;
O, yesl it doth; a tho-_d-fold
it doth.
And so, have at thesl
And to conclude, 'the shepherd's homely eurds,
[They _Ehl. WARWICKen/ers; CLIFFORD///es. His cold thin drink out of his leathe_ bottle, 48
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All which secure and sweetly he enjoys,
Is far beyond a prince's dsheates,
His viands sparkling in a golden cup,
_2
His body couched in a curious bed,
When care, mistrust, and treason wait on him.
Alarum.

EnteraSonthathathkilledhis
Father,
with the dead body.
S0n. Ili blows the wind that profits nobody.
This man whom hand to hand I slew in flght, 55
May be possessed with some store of crowns;
And I, that haply take them from him now,
May yet ere night yield both my hie and them
To some man else, as this dead man doth me. 6o
Who's this? 0 God_ it is my father's face,
Whom in this conflict I unwares have kilrd,
O heavy times,begetting
such eventel
From London by thekingwas I press'd
forth;54
My father, being the Earl of Warwick's man,
Came on the part of York, preas'd by his master;
And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life,
Have by my hands of life bereaved him.
6s
Pardon me, God, Iknew not what I didl
And pardon, tather, for I knew not thesl
My tears shall wipe away these bloody marks;
And no more words till they have flow'd their fill.
K. Hen. OpiteousspectaclelObloodytimesl
Whiles lions war and battle for their dens,
Poor harmless lambs abide their enmity.
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tear;

The one his purple blood right well resembles;
The other his pale cheeks, methmks, presenteth:
Wither one rose, and let the other flourisht xox
If you contend, a thousand lives must wither.
Son. How will my mother for a father's death
Take on with me and ne'er be satisfied!
xo4
Fath. How will my wife for slaughter of my
son
Shed seas of tears and ne'er be satisfied!
K. Hen. How will thecountry for theee woeful chances
MJsthink the king and not be satisfiedl
xos
Son. Was ever son so ru'd a father's death?
Fath. Was ever father so bemoan'd a son?
K. Hen. Was ever king so griev'd for subjeers' woe?
Much isyour sorrow;mine,tentimessomuch.
Son. I'll
bear theehence,where I may weep
my fill.
[Exzt with the body.
Fath. These arms of mine shall be thy winding-sheet;
My heart, sweet boy, shall be thy sepulchre,
For from my heart thine image ne'er shall go:
My sighing breast shall be thy funeral hell; xx7
And so obsequious will thy father be,
E'en for the loss of thee, having no more,
As Priam was for ail his vallant sons.
x2o
I'll bear thee hence; and let them fight that will,
For I have murder'd where I should not kill.
[Exit with the body.

_

_.
'-

'_
"'
.,

And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war,,
77
K. Hen. Sad-hcarted men,' much overgone
Be blind with tears, and break o'ercharg d with
with care,
grief.
Here sits a king more woeful than you are. x24
En/_

a Father that hath killed his Son, with the
body in his arms.
Fath. Thou that so stoutly hast resisted me,
Give me thy gold, if thou hast any gold,
so
For I have bought it with a hundred blows.
But let me see: is this our foem_n's face?
Ahl no,no,no, itismine onlyson.
Ahl boy, if any Rie be leR in thee,
s4
Throwup thine eye: see, seel what showers arise,
Blown with the windy tempest of my heart,
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart.
OI pity, God, this miserable age.
s8
What stratagems, how fell, how butcherly,
Err6neous, mutinous, and unnatural,
det_y quarrel daily cloth beget!
0 boyl thy father gave thee life too soon,
92
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late.
K. Her/. Woe above woe! grief more than
common grief!
Ol that my d_t_ would slay these ruthful deeds.
Ol
pity; and
gentle
pity.
Thepity,
mdrom
the heaven,
white are
onhis

face,

Alarum.
Excursions.
Enter Qu_N
MaRo_'r,
PRINCE OF WALES, and EXETER.
Prince. Fly, father, fly[ for all your friends
are fled,
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull.
Awayl for de_th doth hold us in pursuit.
Q. DIar.Mount you, my lord;towardsBerwick post amain,
x2s
Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds
Having the fearful flying hare in sight,
With fiery eyes sparlding for very wrath,
And bloody steel grasp'd in their ireful hands,
Are at our backs; and therefore hence amain.
Exe. AwsyJ for vengeance comes along with
them.
Nay, stay not to expostulate; make speed,
Or else come after: I'll away before,
z36
K. Hen. Nay, take me with thee, good sweet
Exeter:
Not that I fear to stay, but love to go
awayl
96 Whither the queen intends. Forward![Exeunt.
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SCEX_T_
VI.--The Same.
Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death's
departing.
A loud alarum. Enter CLWFORD, wounded.
Edw. See who it is: and now the battle's
Chf. Here burns my candle out; ay, herelt dies,
ended,
44
Which, while It lasted, gave King Henry light.
If friend or foe let him be gently us'd.
O Lancaster! I fear thy overthrow
Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tls
More than my body's parting with my soul.
4
Clifford;
And,love
My
nowand
I fall,
fear thy
glu'd
tough
many
commixture_
friends to th99;
melt,
Impairing Henry, strengtheningmmproudYork:
The common people swarm like summer flies; s
And whither fly the gnats but to the sun?
And who shines now but Henry's enemies?
0 Phovbusl hadst thou never given consent
That Phsethon should check thy fiery steeds, x2
Thy burning ear never had seorch'd the earth;
And, Henry, hadst thou sway'd as kings should
do,
Or as thy father and his father chd,
Giving no ground unto the house of York,
L5
They never then had sprung like summer
flies;
I and tenthousandinthisluckless
realm

.:n hewing
Who
not contented
Rutland when
that his
he leaves
lopp'd put
the forth,
branch48
But set his murd'ring knife unto the root
From whence that tender spray did sweetly
spring,
I mean our princely father, Duke of York.
War. From off the gates of York fetch down
the head,
5z
Your father's head, which Clifford placed there;
Instead whereof let thin supply the room:
Measure for measure must be answered.
Edw. Bring forth that fatal screech-owi to
our house,
55
That nothmg sung but death to us and ours:
Now death shah stop his dismal threatening
sound,

_
_:
i

And thou this day hsdst kept thy chair m peace.
[Attendants bring the body/orward.
For what doth cherish weeds but gentle air? 2z
War. I thinlr his understanding is bereft. 5o
Had left
mourning
widows
death,
hisClifford;
ill-bodingdosttongue
more
shall
speak.
And
whatno make_
robbers
boldforbutourtoo
much And
Speak,
thou no
know
who
speaks
to
lenity?
thee?
Bootlessareplaints,
andcureles_aremywounds;
Dark cloudy death o'erehadee his beams of life,
1_oway to fly, nor strength to hold out flight: 24 And he nor sscs, nor hears us what we say.
Pae foe is memiless, and will not pity;
Rich. O! would he did; and so perhaps he
For at their hands I have dsserv'd no pity.
doth:
64
The air hath got into my deadly wounds,
'Tie but his policy to counterfeit,

-_

And much
of bloodWarwick
doth make
Come,
Yorkeffuse
and Richard,
andme
thefaint.
rest;
I stabb'd your fathers' bosoms, split my breast.
[He faints,

:

'

Because inhethe
would
suchhebitter
Which
time avoid
of death
gave taunts
our father.
Gee. H so thou _'_ink'st, vex him _vith eager
words.
5s
Rich. Cli_ord! askmercyandobtainnograce.
Alarum and Retreat. Enter EDWARD, GEORGE,
Edw. Clifford, repent in bootless penitence.
RICHARD, MONTAOU_, WARWICK, and SolWar. Cli_ordl devise excuses for thy faults.
diers.
Gee. While we devise fell tortures for thy
Edw. Now breathe we, lords: good fortune
faults.
7_
bids us pause,
Rich. Thou didst love York, and I am son to
And smooth the frowns of war with peaceful
York.
looks.
32
Edw. ThOU pitiedet Rutland, I will pity thee.
Some troops pursue the bloody-minded queen,
Gee. Where's Captain Margaret, to fence you
That led calm Henry, though he were a king,
now?
As cloth a sail, flll'd with a fretting gust,
War. They mock thee, Clifford: swear ss
Comm_nd an argosy to stem the waves.
36
thou wast wont.
76
Butthi-_you,
lords, thatCHffordfledwithtlmm?
Rich- Whatl not an oath? nay, then the
War. No, 'tie impossible he should escape;
world goes hard
For, though before his face I speak the words,
When Clifford cannot _aare his friends An o_th.
Your brother Richard mark'd hlm for the grave; I know by that _he's dead; and, by my soul,
And wherceoe'er he is, he's surely dead.
4x, H this right hand would buy_wo hours' fife, So
[CLI_ORD groans and dies. That I in all-d_pito might rail at him,
Edw. Whose soul is that which takes her This hand should chop._t off, and ,with the
heavy leave?
issuing blood
664
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[ Enter KINO HENRY, dzs_msed,

Ac_' III,

So. I.

with a prayer,

War. Ay, but he's dead: off with the traitor's
K. Hen. From Scotland am I stol'n, even of
head,
pare love,
And rear it in the place your father's stands.
To greet mine own land with my wishful sight.
And
York now
and toyoung
London
Rutland
with triumphant
could not satisfy.
march, 84 I No, Harry, Harry, 'ttsbook.
no land of thine;
There to be crowned England's royal king:
88 , Thy place ts fill'd, thy sceptre wrung from thee,
Thy balm wash'd off wherewith thou wast
FromFrance,whence
shall Warwick cut the sea to
anointed:
x7
And ask the Lady Bona for thy queen.
No bending knee will call thee Cw_sarnow,
So shalt thou sinew both these lands together;
No humble surfers press to speak for right,
And, having France thy frmnd, thou shaJt not No, not a man comes for redress of thee;
zo
dread
9z For how can I help them, and not myself?
The scatter'd ice that hopes to rise again;
Firsl Keep. Ay, here's a deer whose skin's a
For though they cannot grcatly sting to hurt,
keeper's fee:
This ts the quondam Icing; let's seize upon him.
Yet lookcars,
to have them buzz to offend thine
K. Hen. Let me embrace thee, sour ",uiverslty,
First will I see the coronation;
96 For wise men say it is the wisest course.
25
And then to Brittany I'll cross the sea,
Sec. Keep. Why linger we7 let us lay hands
To effect this marriage, so it please my lord.
upon him.
Edw. Even as thou wilt, sweet Warwmk, let
First Keep. Forbear awhile; we'll hear a
it be;
little more.
For on thy shoulder do I build my seat,
xoo
K. Hen. My queen and son are gone to
And never will I undertake the thing
France for aid;
28
Wherein thy couusel and consent m wanting.
And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick
Richard, I will create thee Duke of Gloucester; Is thither gone, to crave the French king's stster
And George, of Clarenoe; Warwick, as ourself,
To wife for Edward. If tins news be true,
Shah do and undo as him pleaseth best.
xo5 Poor queen and son, your labour is but lo_t; 32
RLeh. Let me be Duke of Clarence, George of For Warwick is a subtle orator,
Gloucester,
And Lewis a prince soon won with moving
For Gloucester's dukedom is too ominous,
words.
War. Tutl that's a foolmh observation: 1o8 By this account then Margaret may win hun,
Richard, be Duke of Gloucester. Now to London, !For she's a woman to be pitied much:
36
To see these honours m possession.
[Exeunt. Her stghe will make a battery in his breast;
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart;
ACT HI.
The tager will be mild whiles she cloth mourn;
SCF__EI.--A

Andhear
Neroand
willseebeher
tainted
withher
remorse,
To
plaints,
brimeh tears. 4o
Ay, but she's come to beg; Warwick, to give:
She on his left side craving aid for Henry;
He on his right _l_ing a wife/or Edward.
44
She weeps, and says her Henry is depos'd;
He smiles, and says his Edward is install'd;
That she, poor wretch, for grief can speak no
more:
Whi]o_ Warwick tells his title, smooths the
Culling
the
principal
of
all
the
deer.
botl_
48
See.. Keep. I'll stay above the hill, so
wrong,
may shoot.
Infer_th arguments of mighty strength,
FSrst Keep. That cannot be; _ noise of thy And in conchmion wins the Inng from her,
cross-bow
Wflh promise of his sister, and what else,
Will scare the herd, and so my shoot is lost.
Tostrengthen and supportKingEdward's
place.
Here stand we both, and aim we at the best: 8 / 0 Margaretl thus 'twill be; and thou, poor soul,
And, for the time shall not seem b_dious,
/ Art then forsaken, as thou went st forlorn.
ll_' tell thee what befell me on day
l See. Keep. Say, what art thou, that talk'st of
this self pla_ where now we
,See. Keep. Here comes a man; let's stay till [ K, Hen. More _sn I seem, and less fh_m I
he be past.
_2 !
was born to:
56
66,5

_'
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Chase in the North o/ England.

Enter lwo Keepers, with cross-bows in their
hands.
Firm Keep. Under this think-grown brake
we'll shroud ourselves;
For through this laund anon the deer will
come;
And in this covert will we make our stand,
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A man at least, for less I should not be;
And men may talk of kings, and why not I?
See. Keep. Ay, but thou talk'st as if thou
weft a king.
K. Hen. Why, so I am, in mind; and that's
enough.
60
See. Keep. But, if thou be a king_ where is
thy crown ?
K. Hen. My crown is in my heart, not on
my head;
Not deck'd with diamonds and Indian stones,
Nor to be seen: my crown is call'd content; 54
A crown it is that seldom kings enjoy.
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K. Hen. In God's name, lead; your king's
name be obey'd:
And what God will, that let your king perform;
And what he will, I humbly ymld unto. [Exeurd.
SCENE II.--London.

A Room in the Palace.

En/er KIN0 EDWARD, GLOUCESTER,CLARENCE,
and L&t)Y GREY.
K. Edw. Brother of Gloucester, at Saint
Albsn's field
This lady's husband, Sir John Grey, was slain,
Has lands then seiz'd on by the conqueror:

with content,
!Which we in justice cannot well deny,
Your crown content and you must be contented Because in quarrel of the house of York
To go along with us; for, as we think_
68 The worthy gsntlern_n did lose his hie.
You are the king King Edward hath depos'd;
Glo. Your highness shall do well to grant her
And we his subjects, sworn in all allegiance,
stut;
8
Will
you as
his enemy.
were
deny it her.
See.apprehend
Keep. Well,
if you
be a king crown'd It
Her
suitdishonour
is now, to torepossess
those lands;
4
K. Hen. But did you never swear, and break
K. Edw. It were no less: but yet I'll make a
an oath?
7z
pause.
See. Keep. No, never such an oath; nor will
GIo. [Aside to CLARENCE.]
Yes; is it so?
K. not
Hen.now.
Where did you dwell when I was

_
_"

HENRY

See.King
Keep.
of England?
Here in this country,
now remain.

Before
kinghath
willa grant
humble suit.
1 see thethelady
thing her
to grant

zz

where we

Clar.
game:
[Aside
how totrue
GLOUCESTER.]He
he keeps the wmdl
knows the
Glo. [Aside to CI.AR_rcE.] Silenee!

old;
76
Hen. and
I was
king were
at nine
months
MyK.father
my anointed
grandfather
kings,
And you were sworn true subjects unto me:
And tell me, then, have you not broke your
oaths?
Firm Keep. No;
8o
For we were subjects but while you were
lung.
K. Hen. Why, am I dead? do I not breathe
a man?
Ahl simple men, you know not what you swear,
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 84
And as the air blows it to me again,
Obeying with my wind when I do blow,
And yielding to another when it blows,
Commanded always by the greater gust;
88
Such is the lightness of you common men.
But do not break your oathe; for ofthats_n
My mild entreaty Rhn11not m_lm you guilty,
Gowhereyouwill, thekingshallbeeOmmanded;
And be you kings: command, and I'll obey. 93
Firm Keep. We axe true subjects to the king,
gi_g E4iward.
K. Hen. So would you he again to Henry,

suit,
x6
K. come
Edw. some
Widow,
your
And
otherwe
_ willto consider
know ourof mind.
L. Grey. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook
delay:
May it please your highne6s to resolve me now,
And what your pleasure is shall satisfy me. 20
GIo. [Aside to CLA_rcE.]
Ay, widow? then
I'U warrant you all your lands,
An if what pleases him shall pleasure you,
Fight closer, or, good faith, you'll catch a
blow.
Clar. [Aside to GLOUCESTEE.]I fesx her not,
unless she _b_e
to falL
24
Glo. [Aside to CI,A_ENCE.] God forbid t_tl
for he'll take vantages.
K. Edw. How many children hast thou,
widow? tell me.
Clar. [Aside to GLOUC_ESTEE.]I think he
means to beg a child of her.
Glo. [Aside to C'T.AR_C'E.] Nay, whip me,
then; he'll rather give her two.
z8
L. Grey. Three, my meet graeione lord.
Glo. [.P_'de to CLARENCE.]You shall have
four, if you'll be rurd by him.

H i_

were

_

as ]_ing

Edward

is.

96

K.F..dw.

Firm Keep. We charge yoU, in God's _m,,
and in the king's,
To go with us unto the otfzo_,

'_r_vere

father's lands.
L. Grey. Be pitit_
then.
666

pity

lkhey

_hould

]0_0

the_

dread lord, and grant it
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K. widow's
Edw. Lords,
wit. gtve us leave: I'll try this

K. such
Edw.love.
No, by my troth, I &d not mean
64
Glo. [Aside to CLARENCE.]Ay, good leave
L. Grey. Why, then you mean not as I
have you; for you will have leave,
thought you did.
Till youth take leave and leave you to the
K. Edw. But now you partly may perceive
crutch.
[Rehring with CX,_J_X__CE.
my mind.
K. Edw. Now, tell me, mad_m_ do you love
L. Grey. My mind will never grant what I
your children?
36
perceive
L. Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myself.
Your
highness
alm_
at, if I aim aright.
6s
K. Edw. And would you not do much to do
K. Edw, To tell thee plain, I ann to lie with
them good?
thee.
L. Grey. To do them good I would sustain
L. Grey. To tell you plain, I had rather lie
some harm.
in prison.
K. Edw. Then get your husband's lands, to
K. Edw. Why, then thou sl_lt not have thy
do them good.
40
husband's lands.
L. Grey. ThereforeIeameuntoyourmajeety.
L. Grey. Why, then rni_e honesty shall be
K. Edw. I'll tell you how these lands are to
my dower;
7z
be got.
For by that loss I will not purchase them.
L. Grey. So shall you bind me to your highK. Edw. Therein thou wrong'st thy children
ness' service,
mightily.
K. Edw. What service wilt thou do me, if I
L. Grey. Herein your highness wrongs both
give them?
44
them and me.
L. Grey. What you commsnd_ that rests in But, mighty lord, this merry inclination
76
me to do.
Accords not with the sadness of my suit:
K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to my Please you dismiss me, either vnth 'ay,' or 'no.'
boon.
K. Edw. Ay, if thou wilt say 'ay' to my reL. Grey. No, gracious .lord, except I cannot
quest;
do it.
No, if thou dost say 'no' to my demand.
8o
K. Edw. Ay, but thou eaust do what I mean
L. Grey. Then, no, my lord. My smt is at
to ask.
48
an end.
L. Grey. Why, thenIwfll dowhatyour Grace
Glo. [Aside to C_RF_CE.] The widow likes
comm_ds,
him not, she knits her brows.
GIo. [AsidetoCT, A_c_.]HepHesherhard;
Clar. [Aside to GLOUCESTER.] He is the
and much rain wears the marble,
bluntest wooer in Christendom.
Clar. [Aside to GLOUCESTF-Jt.]
As red as fire!
K. Ed_. [Aside.] Her looks do argue her renay, then her wax must melt.
plete with modesty;
84
L. Grey. Why stops my lord? ah_li I not Her words do show her wit incomparable;
hear my task?
52 All her perfections challenge sovereignty:
K. Edw. An easy task: 'tis but to love a One way or other, she is for a king;
king.
And she shall be my love, or else my queen. 88
L. Grey. That's soon perform'd, because I am
a subject.
K. Edw. Why then, thy husband's lands I
freely give thee.
L. Grey. I take my leave with ma,y thousand th_nl_
56
GIo. [Aside to Cr.AR_r_CE.] The match is
made; she seals it with a curtsy.
K. Edw. But stay _xee; 'tis the fruits of love
I mean.
L. Grey. The fruits of love I mean, my loving
liege.

Say that King Edward take thee for his queen?
L. Grey. 'Tis better said than done, my
gracxous lord:
I am _ subject fit to jest withal,
But far unfit to be a sovereign.
92
K. Edw. Sweet widow, by my stats I swear
to thee,
I speak no more than what my soul intends;
And thst is, to enjoy thee for my love.
L. Grey. And that is more th,, I will y_eld
unto.
96
I know I am too mean to be your queen,

K. Edw. Ay, but, I fearme, in another sense. And yet too
What love thl,k'st thou I sue so much to get?
K. Edw.
L. Grey. My love till death, my humble
queen.
thanks, my prayers:
L. Grey.
That love which virtue begs and virtue grants,
should
667

good to be your concubine.
You cavil, widow: I did mean, my
'Twill grieve your
call you father,

Grace my sons
xoo

i_.
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K. call
Edw.
more than when my daughters
theeNo
mother.
Thou art a widow, and thou hast some children;
And, by God's mother, I, being but a bachelor,
Have other home: why, 'tis a happy thing
xo4
To be the father unto many sons.
Answer no more, for thou shalt be my queen.
Glo. [Aside to CLARENCE.] The ghostly
father now hath done his shrift.
Clar. [Aside to GLOUCESTER.]
_hen he was
made a shnver, 'twas for shift,
xo8
K. Edw. Brothers, you muse what chat we
two have had.
Glo. The widow likes it not, for she looks
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So
far me
off,from z4o
AnddosoI Iwish
chidethethecrown,
meansbeing
that so
keep
it,
And so I say I'll cut the causes off,
Flattering me with impossibilities.
My eye's too quick, my heart o'erweens too much,
Unless my hand and strength could equal
them.
x45
Well, say there is no kingdom then for Richard;
What other pleasure can the world afford?
I'll make my heaven m a lady's lap,
x4s
And deck my body in gay ornaments,
Andwitch sweet lacheswith mywords and looks.
0 miserable thoughtl and more ,nlil_ely
Than to accomplish twenty golden crowns, xS2
Why, love forswore me in my mother's womb:

K. very
Edw.sad.You'd think it strange if I should

_i
_
:
_._
_1

t:

_._
_"
_."

]_,

She did
some law_,
bribe,
And,
forcorrupt
I shouldfrail
not nature
deal mwith
her soft
marry her.
To shrink mine arm up like a wJther'd shrub;
Clar. To whom, my lord?
To make an envious mountain on my back, x57
K. Edw.
Why, Clarence, to myself. Where sits deformity to mock my body;
Glo. That would be tea days' wonder at the To shape my legs of an unequal size;
least,
zz3 To disproportion me in every part,
I5o
Cloy'. That'sadaylonger
than awonderlasts.
Like to a chaos, or an uulick'd bear-whelp
Glo. dw.
By soWell,
muchjest
is the
carries
no aimpression
the dam.
K.E.
on, wonder
brothers:in Iextremes.
can tell That
And am
I then
man to be like
belov'd?
you both
xx5 O monstrous faultl to harbour such a thought.
Her suit is granted for her husband's lands.
Then, since this earth affords no joy to me x65
But to command, to check, to o'erbear such
Enter a Nobleman.
As are of better person than myself,
Nob. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is I'll
make my heaven to dream upon the crown;
taken,
And, whiles I live, to account this world but hell,
And brought as prisoner to your pslaoe gate.
Until my mis-shap'd trunk that bears this head

"_
•._

yet I know
notwith
how a toglorious
get the crown.
crown,
r7 z
K. Tower:
Edw. See that he be convey'd unto xzo
the And
Be round
impaled
And go we, brothers, to the man that took him, For many lives stand between me and home:

._
.

To question of his apprehension.
And I, like one lost in a thorny wood,
Widow, go you along. Lordq, use her honour- That rents the thorns and is rent with the
ably.
[Exeunt all but GLOUCESTER.
thorns,
Glo. Ay, Edward will use women honour- Seeking a way and sh'aying from the way; x75
ably.
,24 Not knowing how to find the open air,
Would he were wasted, marrow, bones, and all, But toiling desperately to find it out,
That from hm loins no hopeful branch may Torment myself to catch the English crown:
spring,
And from that torment I will free myself,
xso
To cross me from the golden time I look forl
Or hew my way out with a bloody axe.
And yet, between my soul's desire and ms-- x2s Why, I can smile, and murder while I smile,
The lustful Edward's title buried,-And cry, 'Content,' to that which grieves my
Is Clarence, Henry, and his son young Edward,
heart,
And all the uulook'd for issue of the2r .bodies,
And wet my cheeks with artificial tcars,
x84
To take their rooms, ere I can place m_self: -_ And frame my face to a_ cccasious,
A cold premeditstaon for my purpose!
I'll drown more sailors t:h.. the mermaid shall;
Why then, I do but dreamon sovereignty;
I'n slay more gazem than the bn__ni_k;
Like one that ate.role upon a promontory,
I'll play the orator as well as Nestor,.
xsS
And spies a far-off shore where he would tread, Deceive more silly than Ulysses eould_
Wishing his foot were equal with his _ye;
x_7 And, like a Sinon, take another Troy.
And chides the sea that sunders him from I can add colours to the eha_e]son,
thence,
Change shapes with Proteus for advantages, ,gz
Saying, he'll lade it dry to have his way:
And set th_ murd'ro_ts Maehlavel to school
668

i

_',

i

THIRD

PART

OF

KING

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown7
Tut! were it further off[, I'U pluck it down.
[Exit.
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i'_

And, as thou seest, ourselves in heavy plight.
K. Lew. Renowned
queen, with patience
calm the storm,
Wlule we bethink a means to break it off.

_:

Q. .Mar. The more we stay, the stronger
grows our foe.
40
K. Lew. The more I stay, the more I'll
succour thee.
Q. AIar. Ol but impatience waltsth on true
sorrow:
_.nd see where comes the breeder of my sorrow.

Flourzsh.
Enter LEwis the French King, his
s_sler LADY BONA, allended: his Admiral
called BOURBON; the Kin_ lakes his stale.
Then enter QUEEN MARGARET, FRI_N'CE
EDWARD, and /he EARL OF OXFORD. LEWIS
si[s, and riselh up again.
K. Lew. Fair Queen of England, worthy
Enter
WARWICK,
altended.
Margaret,
K. Lew. What's he, approacheth boldly to
Sit down with us: it ill befits thy state
our.presence7
44
And birth, that thou shouldst stand while
Q..Mar. Our Earl of Warwick, Edward's
Lewis doth sit.
greatest friend.
Q. 3_'ar. No, mighty King of Fromee: now
K. Lew. Welcome, brave Warwick!
What
Margaret
4
brings thee to France?
Must strflm her sail, and learn a while to serve
[Descendzn_ ]rom his slate. QUEEN
Where kings command. I was, I must confess,
MARGARETrises.
Great Albion's queen in former golden days;
Q. /liar. Ay, now begins a second storm to
But now mischance hath trod my title down, 8
rise;
And with dishonour laid me on the ground,
For this is he that moves both wind and tide. 4s
Where I must take like seat unto my fortune,
War. From worthy Edward, King of Albmn,
And to my humble seat conform myself.
My lord and sovereign, and thy vowed friend,
K. Lew. Why, say, fair queen, whence I come, m kindness and unfeigned love,
springs thas deep despair?
z2 First, to do greetings to thy royal person;
52
Q. _Iar. From such a cause as fills mine And then to crave a league of amity;
eyes with tears
And lastly to confirm that amity
And stops my tongue, whil_ heart is drown'd in With nuptial knot, if thou vouchsafe to grant
cares.
That virtuousLady Bona, thyfairstaler, 55
K. Lew. Whate'er it be, be thou still
like To England'skingm lawfulmarriage.
thyself,
Q..Mar. H thatgo forward,Henry'shope is
And sittheeby our side.[Seatsher by him.]
done.
Yield not thy neck
x5
War. [To BONA.] And, gracious madam, in
To fortune's yoke, but let thy dauntless mind
our king's behalf,
Still ride in triumph over all mischance.
I am commanded, with your leave and favour, 6o
Be plain, Queen Margaret, and tell thy grief;
Humbly to kiss your hand, and wRh my tongue
It shall be eas'd, if France can yield relief.
2o To tell the passion of my sov'reign's heart;
Q./_J[ar. Those gracious words revive my Where fame, late entering at his heedful ears,
drooping thoughts,
Hath plac'd thy beauty's image and thy virtue.
And give my tongue-tied sorrows leave to speak.
Q..Mar. King Lewas and Lady Bona, hear
Now, therefore, be it known to noble Lewis,
me speak,
65
That Henry, sole possessor of my love,
_4 Before you answer Warwick. His demand
Is of a king become._ banish'd man,
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honest
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn;
love,
While proud ambitious Edward Duke of York
But from deceit bred by necessity;
5s
Usurps the regal title and the seat
zs For how'can tyrants safely govern home,
Of England's true-anointed lawful king.
Unless abroad they purchase great alliance?
This is the cause that I, poor Margaret, ,
To prove him tyrant this reason may suffice,
With this myson, Prince Edwaxd, Henry s heir, ThstHenrylivethstill;
butwerehsdcad,
7z
Am eome to c_rave thy _ust and lawful aid;
3_ Yet here Prince Edwaxd sta_ds, _ingHenry's
And if thou fail us, all our hope is dous.
son.
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help;
Look, therefore, Lewis, that by this league and
Our peopleand our peersarebothmisled,
,
Our trsasmeseiz'd,
oursoldiers
puttoflight,
35 Thou draw not on thy dangerand dishonour;
669
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For though usurpers sway the rule awhile,
76
War. The more that Henry was unfortunate.
Yet heavens are just, and time suppreseeth : K. Lew. Then further, all dissembling set
wrongs,
aside,
War. Injurious Margaretl
Tell me for truth the measure of his love
zzo
Prince.
And why not queen? Unto our sister
Bona.
War. BecausethyfatherHenry didusurp, ! War.
Such itseen_
And thou no more artprincethan sheisqueen. As may beseem a monarch likehim_if.
Ox/. Then Warwick disanuuls great John of Myself have often heard htm say and swear
Gaunt,
8x That this his love was an eternal plant,
x24
Which did subdue the greatest part of Spain;
Whereof the root was flx'd in virtue's ground,
And, after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth,
The leaves and fruit _tain'd
w_th beauty's sun,
Whose wisdom was a mirror to the wisest;
84 Exempt from envy, but not from dis_i-_
And, after that wise prince, Henry the Fifth,
Unless the Lady Bona quit his pain.
xz8
Who by hisprowessconqueredallFranee:
K. Lew. Now, sister,
letus hear your firm
From these our Henry llneally descends,
resolve.
War. Oxford, how haps it, in this smooth
Bona. Your grant, or your denial, shall be
discourse,
88
mine:
You told not how Henry the SLlc_ hath lost
[To WARWICK.] Yet I confessthat oRenere
All that which Henry the Fifth had gotten?
day,
that.
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to desire, x33
But for the rest, you tell a ped_e_
9z
K. Lew. Then, Warwick, thus: our sister
Methlnlrq
Of
threescore
theseand
peers
two ofyears;
Francea silly
should
timesmile at Whenshall
I have
be Edward's;
heard your k_ng's desert recounted,
To make prescription for a kln_dom's worth.
And now forthwith shall articles be drawn
Ox/. Why, Warwick,canstthouspeakagainstTouching the jointure that your king must
thy liege,
make,
x36

And
Whomnotthouobeyedst
bewray thy treason
thirty
awitha
nd sixyears,
blush?
Draw
Whichnear,Queen
with herdowry
Margaret,
shallbe
and
counterpois'd.
be a witness
War. Can Oxford,that did ever fencethe That Bona shallbewifetotheEnglishkin_.
right,
Prince.To Edward, but not to theEng_lish
Now buckler falsehood with a pedigree?
ki,_.
_4o
For shamel leave Henry, and callEdward klng.
Q. _Iar. Deceitful Warwickl xt was thy device
Ox/. Callhim my king,by whose iniuriousBy thisalllanc_
tom_l_ voidmy suit:
doom
xox Before thy comin_ Lewis Was Henry's _0riend.
My eider brother, the Lord Aubrey Vere,
K. Lew. And still is friend to him and MarWas done to death? and more the, so, my
garst:
z44
father,
But ff your title to the crown be weak,
Evc-_ in the downfall of his mellow'd years, zo4 As may appear by Edward's good success,
When naturebroughthim tothedoorofdeath? Then 'tis
but reasonthatI be releas'd
No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, From giving aid which late I promised,
x4s
This arm upholds the house of Lancaster.
Yet _hgll you have all kindness at my hand
War. And I the house of York.
zo8 That your estate requires and mine can yield.
K. Lew. Queen Margaret_ Prince Edward,
War. Henry now lives in Scotland at his ease,
and Oxford,
"Where having nothing, nothin Z can he lose. z5z
Vouchsafe at our request to stand aside,
And as for you yourself, our quondam queen,
While I use further conference with Warwick.
You have a father able to maintain you,
[They stand aloof. And better 'twem you troubled him the, France.
Q.._lar. HeavengrantthatWarwick'swords
Q.._Iar. Peace! impudent
and ehemeless
bewitch him notl
xxz
Warwick, peace;
x_6
K./dew. Now, Warwick, tell me, even upon Proud eerier up and puller down o! Irin_;
_hy eonseienee,
I will not hence, ill], with my talk and tears,
Is Edward you_r true Irish? for I were loath
Both full of truth, I malr_ gln_ Lewis behold
To link with him that were not lawful chosen. Thy elyconveyanoe andthy lovi'sfMselove;
x60
War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine For both of you axe birds of self.aame feather.
honour,
xx6
[A horn winded within.
K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's
K. Lew. Warwick, this is some poet to us or
eye?
thee.
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En/er a Post.
I'll undertake to land them on our coast,
Mess. My lord ambassador, these letters are And ioree the tyrant from lns seat by war.
, for you,
'Tin not his new-made bride shall succour
Sent from yeur brother, Marquess Montague:
him:
These from our king unto your tnajesty;
x55 And as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 208
[To
MARGARET.]
And,
madam, these for you; He's very likely now to fall from him,
from whom I know hal
For matching more for wanton lust than honour,
[They all read their letters. Or than for strength and safety of our country.
Ox/. I like it wel_ that our fair queen and
Bona. Dear brother, how shall Bona be remistress
veng'd,
_x2
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at But by thy help to this distressed queen?
his.
x58
Q. Mar. Renowned prince, how shall poor
Prince. Nay, mark how Lewis stamps as he
Henry live,
were nettled:
Unless thou re_cue him from foul despair?
I hope ali's for the best.
Bona. My quarrel and this English queen's
K. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and
are one.
2x6
yours, fair queen?
War. And mine, fair Lady Bona, joins with
Q..Mar. Mine, such as fill my heart with
yours.
unhop'd joys.
XTZ
K. Lew. And nnne with hers, and thine and
War. Mine, full of sorrow and heart's disMargaret's.
content.
Therefore, at last, I firmly am resolv'd
K. Lew. Whatl has your irinE married the You shall have aid.
22o
Lady Grey?
Q..Mar. Let me give humble thanks for all
And now, to soothe your forgery and his,
at once.
Sends me a paper to persuade mepstiencc? x76
K. Low. Then, England's messenger, return
Is this the sn_nce that he seeks with France?
in post,
Dare he presume to scorn us in this manner?
And tell false Edward, thy supposed king,
Q. Mar. I told your majesty as much before: That Lewis of France is sending over masquers,
This proveth Edward's love and Warwick's
To revel it with him and his new bride,
zz5
honesty,
x8o Thou seest what's past; go fear thy king withal.
War. King Lewis, I here protest, in sight of
Bona. Tell him, in hope he'll prove a
heaven,
widower shortly,
And by the hope I have of heavenly bliss,
I'll wear the willow garland for his sake.
z28
ThstIamelear
from this misdeed of Edward's;
Q. Mar. Tell him, my mourning weeds are
No more my king, for he dishonours me;
xs4
laid aside,
But most hlmnelf, if he could see his Bh_me.
And I am ready to put armour on.
Did I forget that by the house of York
War. Tell him from me, that he hath dons
My father came untimely to his death7
me wrong,
Did I let pass the abuse done to my niece7 x88 And therefore I'll uncrown him ere't be long.
Did I impale him with the regal crown?
Thers'sthyreward:
begone. [ExitMeeeenger.
Did I put Henry from his native right?
K. Low.
But, Warwick, z_3
And am I guerdon'd at the last with shame?
Thou and Oxford, with five thousand men,
Shame on him_elfl for my desert is honour: x9z Shall cross the seas, and bidfalee Edwardbattis;
And, to repair my honour, lost for hlm.
And, as occasion serves, this noble queen
z35
I here nmounce him and return to Henry.
And prince __b_]!follow with a fresh supply.
My noble queen, let former grudges pass,
Yet ere thou go, but answer me one doubt:
And henceforth I am thy true servitor,
x96 What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty?
I xcill revenge Iris wrong to Lady Bona,
War. This ,d_ll assuremy constant loyalty:
And replant Henry in his former state.
That if our queen and this young prince agree,
Q. Mar. Warwick, these words have tum'd I'll join mlne eldest daughter and my joy
my hate to love;
To him forthwith in holy wedlock bands.
And I,forgive and quite forget old faults,
2oo
Q. _/ar. Yes, I agree, and th_,k you for your
And lay that thoubecom'st _i,g Henry's friend,
motion.
244
War. So much his fl-iend, ay, his unfeigned Son Edward, she is fair and virtuous,
hiend_
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick;
That, if _ing Lewis vouchsafe to furnish us
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable,
With some few bands of chosen soldier_
2o4 That only Warwick's daughter shall be thine.
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Glo. And you shall have your will, because

servestoit;pledge my vow, I give my hand. 249 Yet hasty
Our king:
And here,
marriage seldom proverb well.
[He gives his hand to WARWICK.
K. Edw. Yea, brother Richard, are

"_

loved,stay we now?
K. shall
Lew. beWhy

G/o.
NotI: too?
offended

These soldiers

you
2o

_

Shall
waft Lord
them Bourbon,
over with our
ourhigh
royaladmiral,
fleet. 252 Whom
and
And thou,
No, God God
forbid,hath
that join'd
I shouldtogether;
wish themay,
eever'd

_;_
_.
_
_';
_-_

For
mocking
marriage
with
a dame
of France. To sunder
I long
till Edward
fall by
war's
mischance,
'twere them
pity that yoke so
" well together.
[Exeu_ all except WARWICK.
K. Edw. Setting your scorns and your misWar. I came from Edward as ambassador,
like aside,
24
Bat I return his sworn and mortal foe:
z57 _Tell me some reason why the Lady Grey
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me, Should not become my wife and England's

_
_!i'
'
:

But dreadful war shall answer hm demand,
queen:
Had he none else to make a stale but me? zso And you too, Somerset and Montague,
Then none but I shall turn lns ieet to sorrow.
Speak freely what you think.
_8
I was the chief that ram'd him to the crown,
Clar. Then this is mine opinion: that King
And I'll be clnef to bring him down again:
Lewis
Not that I pity Henry's misery,
254 Becomes your enemy for mooJc_ng him

_i_

But seek revenge on Edward's mockery.

About
the Lady
Bona.
Glo. the
Andmarriage
Warwick,of doing
what
you gave in
charge,
3z
ACT IV.
Is now dishonoured by this new marriage.
K. Edw. What ff both Lewis and Warwick
SCENE I._London.
A I_oom in the Palace.
be appsas'd
En/er GLOUCE3TER, CLARENCE, SOMERSET, By such invention as I can devise?
MONTAGUE,and Others.
Mord. Yet to have join'd with France in
Glo. Now tell me, brother CLarence, what
such alliance
35

"::
_,_.
_._
_.!
,.
_
-"

[Exit.

think
Wouldmonwealth
more have strengthen'd this our comOf this
newyou
marriage with the Lady Grey7
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice?
'Gainst foreign storms, th_. any home-bred
C/at. Alas l you know, 'tis far from hence to
marriage.
France;
4
Has/. Why, knows not Montagne, that of
How could he stay till Warwick made return?
itself
Sore. My lords, forbear this talk; here comes England m safe, ff true within itself?
40
the king.
MonL Yes; but the safer when 'tis back'd
Glo. And his well-chosen bride,
with France.
C/ar. I mind to tell him plainly what I
Hast. 'Tis better u_ing FraUce th_n trusting

:

t.hin]r

:

'

8

_XFance:

Let us be back'd with God and with the seas
Flourish.
Enier KrNa EDWARD, attended;
Which he hath given for fence _npregnsble, 44
LADY
GREY,
aS Queen; PF.M_ROKE,
STAFAnd with
the_
helps only defend ourselves:
FORD,HA_T/Iq_S,and Others.
In tl_m and in ourselves our safety lies.
K. Edw. Now, brother Clarence, how like
Clar. F_r this one speech Lord Hastings well
you our choice,
deserves
That you stand pensive, as half malco_ten_ ? To haw the heir of the Lord Hungerford.
4s
C/at. As well as I_wis of France, or the Earl
K. Edw. Ay, what of that? it was my will
o_ Warwick;
and grant;
Which are so wsak of oouragv and in j udgment And for this once my will shall stand for
That they'll take no offence at our abuse.
_3
law.
K. Edw. Suppose t_y take offence without
Glo. And yet methinlm your Grace hath not
a cause,
.done well, _.
They are but Lewis and Warwick: I 0an E& To give the heir and daughter of Lord Sc_es 5a
ward,
Unto the brother of your loving bride:
Your king and Warwick's, and must have my She better would have fitted me or Clarence:
wilL
z6 But in your bride you bury brotherhood,
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Clar. Or else you would not have bestow'd
the heir
55
Of the Lord Bonville on your new wife's son,
And leave your brothers to go speed elsewhere.
K. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence, ts it for a wife
That thou art malcontent? I will prowde thee.
Clar. In choosing for yourself you show'd
your judgment, "
6z
Which being shallow, you shah give me leave
To play the broker on mine own behalf;
And to that end I shortly mind to leave you. 64
K. Edw. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be
Idng,
And not be tied unto his brother's will.
Q. Eliz. My lords, before it pleas'd hm
majesty
To raise my state to title of a queen,
68
Do me but rtght, and you must all-confess
That I was not ignoble of descent;
And meaner than myself have had like fortune,
But as this title honours me and mine,
7z
So your dislikes, to whom I would be pleasing,
Do cloud my joys with d_nger and with sorrow,
K. Edw. My love, forbear to fawn upon their
frowns:
What danger or what sorrow can befall thee, 76
So long as Edward is thy constant friend,
Andtheir truesovereign,'whomtheymnstobey?
Nay, whom they shall obey, and love thee too,
Unless they seek for hatred at my hands;
8o
Which if they do, yet will I keep thee safe,
And they shall feel the vengeance of my wrath.
Glo. [Aside.] I hear, yet say not much, but
think the more.

HENRY

THE
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_ess. Thseo were her words, utter'd with
mild disdain:
+2ell him, in hope he'll prove a widower shortly,
I'll wear the willow garland for his sake.'
xoo
K. Edw. I blame not her, she could say little
less;
She had the wrong. But what said Henry's
queen?
For I have heard that she was there in place.
._4ess. 'Tell him,' quoth she, 'my mourning
weed8 are done,
:04
And I am ready to put armour on.'
K. Edw. Belike she minds to play the AreAzon.
But whatsaidWarwicktotheseinjuries?
Mess. He, moreineeus'd againBtyour majesty
Than all the rest, discharg'd me with these
words:
zo9
'Tell him f_om me that he hath done me
wrong,
And therefore I'll unerown him ere't be long."
K. Edw. Hal durst the traitor breathe outso proud words?
xxa
Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarn'd:
They shah have w_rs, and pay for their presumption.
But say, is Warwick friends with Margaret?
z_/eas. Ay, gracious sovereign; they are so
hnk'd m friendship,
zx6
That young Prince Edward marries Warwick's
daughter.
C/at. Belike the elder; Clarence will have
the younger.
Now, brother kin_, farewell, and sit you fast,
For I will hence to Warwick's other daughter;
Enter a Messenger.
That, though I want a kln_dom, yet in nutrriage
K. Edw. Now, messenger, what letters or I may not prove inferior to yourself.
what news
84 You, that love me and Warwick, follow me.
From France?
[Exit C_.Ar_mC_, and SOMF__SETJollow$.
_ess. My sovereign liege, no letters; and
GIo. [Aside.] Not I.
x24
few words;
My thoughts aim st a further matter; I
But such as I, without your special pardon,
Stay not for love of Edward, but the crown.
Dare not relate.
8s
K. Edw. Clarence and Somerset both gone
K. Edw. Go to, we pardon thee: therefore, in
to Warwlekl
brief,
Yet am I arm'd against the worst can happen,
Tell me their words as near as thou canal guess And hns_ is needful in this desperate case. xz9
them.
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our b_half
What answer makes ]rln_ Lewis unto our Go levy men, and make prepare for war:
letters?
They are already, or quickly will be landed: I3a
._/ess. At my depart these were his very Myself in person will strsight follow you,
words:
9z
[Exeunt PEMbrOKE and STZYFOV.D.
'Go tell false Edwaxd, thy supposed king,
But ere I go, Hastings and Montagne,
That _
of Prance is sending over masquers,
Rseolve my doubt.
You twain, of all the
To revel it with him and his new bride.'
rest,
K. Edw. Is Lewis so brave? belike he thlnk_ Are near to Warwick by blood, and by _lliAnoeme Heary.
96 Tell me ffyou love Warwick more titan me? ,_[
But what sv,id Lady Bona to my marriage?
If it be so, then both depart to him_
673
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But if you mind to hold your true obedience,
Give me assurance with some friendly vow _4x
That I may never have you in suspect.
Mont. So God help Montague as he proves
true!
I rather
you foes than
Hast. wish
And Hastings
as hehollow
favoursInends:
Edward's
cause!
z44
K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you
Glo. Ay, in despite of all that shall withstand
you.
stand by us?

_

Now therefore let us hence; and lose no hour
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power.
[Exeunt.
SCT,N_ H.--A

Plain in Warwtckshire.

Enter WARWICK and OXFORD, with French
K. Ed'w. Why, sol then am I sure of victory.
Forces.
War. Trust and
me, other
my lord,
all hitherto goes

ii
i
_-:

well;
The common people by numbers swarm to us.

_:_
_;

Enter CLARENCEand SOMERSET.
But see where Somerset and Clarence cornel

_/.

Speak suddenly, my lords, are we all h/ends7 4
C/ar. Fear not that, my lord.
War. Then_ gentle Clarence, welcome unto
Warwick;
And welcome.Somerset:[
hold it coward/ce,
To rest mistrustful where a noble heart
8
Hath pawn'd an open hand in sign of love;
Else might I think that Clarence, Edward's
brother,
Were but a feigned friend to our proceeding:
But welcome, sweet Clarence; my daughter
shall be rhino
zz
And now what rests, but in night's coverture,
Thy brother being carelessly encamp'd,
His soldiers lurking in the towns about,
And but attended by a simple guard,
x6
We may surprise and takehim at ourpleasure?
Our scouts have found the adventure very
easyr
That as Ulysses, and stout Diomede,
With'sleight_
mn.nhOOd stoleto Rhesus'
tents,
so
And brought from thence the Thr_i_n fatal
steeds;.
So we, well eover'd with the night's black
mantle,
At unawares rn_y beat down Edward's guard,

._.
•,_.
r

"
•_.}
_

;

i
•:
"i
._
_!
i
:

!,

And seize him_e_; I ssy not, slaughter him
. For I'_ntend but only to surprise him.
You, that will follow me to _
sttempt, _

_
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[They all cry 'Heuryl '
Why, then, let's on our way in sdent sort.
ss
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint
Georgel
[Exeunt.
Applaud
the _ame of Henry
your
leader.
SCT.N_ IlL--EDWARD'S
Campwith
near
Warwick.
•
Enter cedain Watchmen t0 guard the
F/rst Watch. Come on, my
man take his stand;
KING'S tent.

masters,

each

Se_ Watch. What, will he not to bed?
First Watch. W_.y, no: for he hath made a
solemn vow
4
Never to lieand take his natural rest
Till Warwick or himpeH be quite sup_rees'&
Sec. Watch. To-morrow then beli_ shall be
the day,
The king, by this, is set him down to sleep.
H Third
Warwick
be so But
nearsay,
as men
report.
Watch.
I pray,
what noble-8"
man is that
That with the Icing here resteth in his tent?
First Watch. 'Tis the Lord Hastings,
the
king's chisfest friend.
Third Watch." Ol isit so? But why commends the king
z_
That his chiei followers lodge in towns about
him,
While he himRelf keeps in the cold field?
Sec. Watch. 'Tis the more honour, because
the more dsmgerous.
Third Watch. Ay, but give me worship and
quietness;
z6
I like it better than a dunserous honour.
H Warwick knew in what estate he stand%
'Tis to be doubted he would waken him=
First W_dCh. U_] _P_ Our hal]_Ids did shut
up his passage,
so
8ec. Watch. Ay; wherefore eles guard we hm
royal tent,
But to defend his person from nlght_foes?
Enter WARWICK, CLARENCE,OXFOED_SO_RSE_, and Forces.
War. This is his tent; and see whore stand
h._guard.
Courage, my masterel honour now or neverl 24
But follow me, and Edward shall be ours.
F/rsf Watch. Who goes there?
Se¢. Watch. Sta_, or thoudisst.
[WARwiCK and the resl cry all, 'Wsr_ick! 'Wexwickl' and set upon the
Guard; who fly, crying, 'Arm! Ar_!'
WARWItm'and the r¢_ jo//ow/n_
th_n.
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Drums bering,
and Trumpets
sounding,
SCEN_ IV.--Londom
A Room in the Palace.
re-enter WARWICK and the rest, bringzn_
Enter
QUEEN
ELIZABETH and RIVERS.
the KING out in his gown, salting in a
]_iv. Madam, whatmakesyouinthissudden
chair.
GLOUCESTERand HASTn_OS fly
change?
over the stage.
0 E//z. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to
Sore.
What are they that fly there?
learn,
War. Richard and Hastings: let them go; What late misfortune is befall'n King Edward?
here's theduke.
2s
Riv. Whatl loss of some pitch'd battle
K. Edw. The dukel Why, Warwick, when
against Warwick?
4
we partedlast,
Q. Ehz. No, but the lossof his own royal
Thou call'dst me king[
person.
War.
Ay, but the case is alter'd:
Rzv. Then is my sovereign slain7
When you dJsgrac'd me in my embaesade,
Q. Eliz. Ay, almost slain, for he is taken
Then I degraded you from being I_ing,
3z
prisoner;
And come now to create you Duke of York.
Either betray'd by falsehood of his guard
8
AI_I how should you govern any kingdom,
Or by his foe surpris'd at unawares:
That know not how to use ambassadors,
And, as I further have to understand,
Nor how to be contented with one wife,
35 Is new committed to the Bishop of York,
Nor how to use your brothers brotherly,
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. xa
Nor how to study for the people's welfare,
Riv. These news, I must confess, are full of
Nor how to shroud yourself from enemies?
grief;
K. Edw. Yea, brother of Clarence, art thou Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may:
here too?
4o Warwick may lose, that now hath won the day.
Nay, then, I see that Edward needs must
Q. EHz. Till then flair hope must hinder life's
down.
decay,
z6
Yet, Warwick, in despite of all mischance,
And I the rather wean me from despair
Of thee thyself, and all thy compliess,
For love of Edward's offspring m my womb:
Edward will always bear himself as Icing:
44 This is it that m_d_ me bridle passion,
Though
Fortune's
mafice
overthrow
my And bear with mildness my mmfortune's cross;
state,
Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear,
2z
My mind exceeds the compass of her wheel.
And stop the rising of blood-sue]_ing sighs,
War. Then, for his mind, be Edward Eng- Lest with my sighs or tears I blast or drown
land's king:
[Takes o_ his crown, wing Edward's fruit, txns heir to the English
But Henry now shall wear the English crown, 48
crown,
a4
And be true king indeed, thou but the shadow.
Riv. But, madam, where is Warwick then
My Lord of Somerset, at my request,
become?
See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey'd
Q. E//z. I am inform'd that he come_ toUnto my brother, Archbishop of York.
5z
wards London,
When I have fought with Pembroke and his To set the crown once more on Henry's head:
iellowe,
Guess thou the rest; King Edward's friends
I'll
followyou, and tell
what answer
must down.
2s
Lewis and the Lady Bona send to him:
But, to prevent the tyrant's violence,Now, for a while farewell, good Duke of For trust not him that hath once broken faith,_
York.
56 I'll henoe forthwith unto the sanctuary,
K. Edw. What fates impose, that men must
To save at least the heir of Edward's right: 3a
needs abide;
There shall I rest secure from force and fraud.
It boots not to resist both wind and tide.
Come, therefore; let us fly while we may fly:
[Exit, led out; SOMF_SET with him. H Warwick take us we are sure to die. [Exeunt.
Oxf. What now rem_inA, my lords, for us to
do,
SCENE V._A
Park near Middldunn
Castls
But march to London with our soldiers?
5o
in Yorkshire.
War. Ay, that's the first thl,g that we have
to do;
Enter GLOUCES_g, HAS--aS,
SIS Wrr.T.U._
To free g;n_ Henry from imprisonment,
STANLEY, and Others.
And _e_ him esated in the regal throne.
Glo. Naw, my Lord Hastings and Sir W_
[Exeuni.
Stanley,
675
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Leave off[to wonder why I drew you hither,
Into this chiefest thicket of the park.
Thus stands the case. You know, our king, my
brother,
4
Is prisoner to the bishop here, at whose hands
He hath good usage and great liberty,
And often but attended with weak guard,
Comes hunting this way to &sport himself.
8
I have advertis'd him by secret means,
That if about this hour he make this way,
Under the colour of his usual game,
He shallhere find his friends, with horse and men
To set him free from his captivity,
x3

Lieu. Subjects may challenge nothing Of
their sovereigns;
But if a humble prayer may prevail,
I then crave pardon of your majesty.
8
K. Hen. For what, lieutenant? for well-_i-g
me?
Nay, be thou sure, I'll well requite thy kind._%
For that it made my imprisonment a pleasure;
Ay, such a pleasure as encaged birds
xz
Conceive, when, after m_ny moody thoughts
At last by notes of household harmony
They quite forget their loss of hberty.
But, Warwick, after God, thou set'st me free, z6
And chiefly therefore I th_mk God and thee;

Hunt. This way, my lord, for this way lies
the game.
K.Ent_"
Edw.KINO
Nay,EDWa_.D
this way,and
man:
see where the
a Huntsman.
huntsmen stand.
Now, brother of Gloucester, Lord Hastiug_, and
the rest,
x6
Stand you thus close, to stgal the bishop's deer?
Glo. Brother, th_ time and case requireth
hsste,
Yohr horse stands ready at the park corner.
K. Edw. But whither shall we then?
zo

Therefore, that I may conquer Fortune's spite
By living low, where Fortune cannot hurt me, zo
And
thatthe
theauthor,
people thou
of thistheblessed
land
He was
instrument.
May not be pumsh'd with my thwarting stars,
Warwick,although my head still wear the crown,
I here resign my government to thee,
54
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds.
War. Your Grace hath still been lam'd for
virtuous;
And now may seem as wise as virtuous,
By spying and avoiding Fortune's m_llce;
a8

Hast.
To toLynn,
my lord;
thence
Flanders.

and ship from

Glo. Well guess'd, believe me; for that was
my meaning.
K. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardhess.
Glo. But wherefore stay we? 'tis no time to
talk.
24
K. Edw. Huntsman, what sayst thou? wilt
thou go along?
Hunt. Better do so than tarry and he
hang'd.
Glo. Come then, away; let's ha' no more
ado.
K. Edw. Bishop, farewell: shield thee from
Warwick's frown,
28
And pray that I may repossess the crown.
[Exeunt.

For in
fewthis
menone
rightly
stars:
Yet
thlng temper
let me with
blametheyour
Grace,

For choosing me when Clarence is in place.
C/at. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the
sway,
3z
To whom the heavens, in thy nativity
Adjudg'd an olive branch and laurel crown,
As likely to be blest in peace, and war;
And therefore I yield thee my free consent.
35
War. And I choose Clarence only for protector.
K. Hen Warwick and Clarence, give me
both your hands:
Now join your hands, and with your hands
your hearts,
That no dissension hinder government:
4_
I make you both protectors of this land,
While I myself will lead a private life,
And in devotion spend my latter days,
SCF_E VI.--A l_oom in the Tower.
To sin's rebuke and my Creator's praise.
44
War. What answers Clarence to his soreEnter KINO HF.SRr, CT._R*_OE, W_WIC_
reign's will?
SO_RSL_r, young
RICHMOND, OXFORD,
C/at. That he consents, if Warwick yield
MONTaGUE, Lieutenant of the Tower, and
consent;
Attendants.
For on thy fortune I repose myself.
K. Hen. Master lieutenant, now that God
War. Why then, though loath, yet must I be
and friends
!
content:
4s
Have shaken Edward from the regal eeat,
We'li yoke together, like a double shadow
And turn'el my captive state to liberty,
To Henry's body, and supply his place;
My fear to hope, my sorrowe unto joys,
4 [I mean, in bearing weight of gover-m_n_
At our eulargemeut what are thy due _?
: Whik he enjoys the honour and hi_ ease.
52
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And, Clarence,
now thenitismore th_nneedful So doth my heartmisgiveme, m theseconflicts
ForthwiththatEdward bepronounc'da trmtor, What may belall
him tohishexm and ours:
And all hts lands and goods be confiscate.
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worst, 96
Clar. What else? and that succession be Forthwith we'll send him hence to Brittany,
determin'd,
s6 Till storms be past of civil enmity.
War. Ay, therein Clarence stroll not want
Oxf. Ay, for if Edward repossess the crown,
his part.
'Tis like that Richmond with the rest shall
K. Hen. But, with the first of all your clef
down.
xoo
affairs,
Sore. 'It shall be so; he shall to Brittany.
Let me entreat, for I eomm_ud no more,
Come, therefore, let's about it speedily. [Exeunt.
That Margaret your queen, and my son Edward,
Be sent for, to return from France with speed:
SCENE VII.--Be]ore
York.
For, till I see them here, by doubtful fear
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd.
Enter KING EDWAB.D, GLOUCESTER, HASTC/at. It shall be done, my sov'reign, with all
I2_GS,and Forces.
speed.
64
K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, Lord HastK. Hem My Lord of Somerset, what youth m
ings, and the rest,
that
Yet thus far Fortune maketh us amends,
Of whom you seem to have so tender care?
And says, that once more I shall interchange
Sore. My liege, it is young Henry, Earl of My waned state for Henry's regal crown.
4
Richmond.
Well have we pass'd, and now repass'd the seas,
K. Hen. Come hither, England's hope: [Lays And brought desired help from Burgundy:
his hand on his head.] If secret powers 58 What then remains, we being thus arnv'd
Suggest but truth to my divining thoughts,
From Raveuspurgh
haven before the gates o!
This pretty lad will prove our country's bhss.
York,
S
His looks are full of peaceful majesty,
But that we enter, as into our dukedom7
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 72
Glo. The gates made fast! Brother, I like not
His hand to wield a sceptre, and h_m_elf
this;
Likely in time to bless a regal throne.
For many men that stumble at the threshold
Make much of him, my lords; for this is he
Are well foretold that danger lurks within,
x2
Must helpyou more th_ you arehurt by me.
K. Edw. Tush, maul abodements must not
now affright
us.
Ente_ a Post.
By fair or foul means we must enter in,
War. What news, my friend?
77 For hither will our friends repatr to us.
._[ess. That Edward is escaped from your
Hast. My liege, I'll knock once more to
brother,
summon them.
x6
And fled, as he hears since, to Burgundy.
War. Unsavoury newsl but how made he
Enter, on the Walls, the Mayor of York and
escape?
so
his Brethren.
.Mess. He was convey'd by Richard Duke of
._/ay My lords, we were forewarned o! your
Gloucester,
coming,
And the Lord Hastings, who attended him
And shut the gates for safety of ourselves;
In secret ambush on the forest side,
For now we owe allegtance unto Henry.
And from the bmhop's huntsmen rescu'd him:
K. Edw. But, Master Mayor, if Henry be
For hunting was his daily exercise.
8S
your king,
2o
War. My brother was too careless of his charge. Yet Edward, at the least, is Duke of York.
But let us hence, my sovereign, to provide
Jtlay. True, my good lord, I know you for
A salve for any sore that may betide.
88
no less.
[Exeunt Kn_G HENRY, WARWlCK, CL_ENCE,
K. Edw. Why, and I _h_nenge noth_-g but
Lieutenant, and Attendant.
my dukedom,
Sore. My lord, I llke not of this flight of As being well content with that alone.
24
Edward's;
Glo. [Aside.] But when the fox hath once got
For doubtless Burgundy will yield him help,
in his nose,
And we Ab_ll ha_e more wars before't be long.
He'll soon fred metns to make the'body follow,
As Henry's late presaging prophecy
92
HasL Why, Master Mayor, why stand you
Did glad my heart with hope of this young
in a doubt?
Richmond,
Open the gates; we axe _ing Henry's frknds. _S
677
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.May Ay, say you so7 the gates shall then be
K. Edw. Then be it as you will; for 'tie my
open'd.
[Exzt, wdh Aldermen, above
right,
65
Glo A wise stout captain, andsoonpersuaded.
And Henry but usurps the diadem.
Hast. The good old man would fain that all
._/0nt. Ay, now my soy'reign spsaketh like
were well,
him_lf;
SO 'twere not 'long of him; but being entsr'd, 3z And now will I be Edward's champion.
68
I doubt not, I, but we shall soon persuade
Hast. Sound, trumpet!
Edward shah be
Both him and all his brothers unto reason,
here proclaim'd;
Come, fellow soldier, make thou proclamation.
R_enter the Mayor and two Aldermen.
[Gives him a paper. Flourish.
K. Edw. So, Master Mayor: these gates
Sold. Edward the Fourth, by the grace of
must not be shut
God, King of England and France, and Lord
But in the night, or in the time of war.
36 of Ireland, &c.
73
Whstl fear not, man, but yield me up the
._/ont. And whosoe'er gainsays King Edkeys;
[Takes his keys.
ward's right,
For Edward will defend the town and thee,
By this I challenge him to single fight.
And all those friends that detgn to follow me.
[Throws down his gauntlet.
All. Long live Edward the Fourthl
76
Enter MONTGOMERYand Forces.
K. Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomery;--and
Glo. Brother, this is Sxr John Montgomery,
thanks unto you all:
Our trusty friend, unless I be deeeiv'd.
4x H Fortune serve me, I'll requite this kindness.
K. Edw. Welcome, Sir Johnl but why come Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York;
_'_I
,

.Mont. To help King Edward in his time of
you in arms?
storm,
K. Edw. Thanks, good Montgomery;
As every loyal subject ought to do.

_!

s'

;

_

._

Above the border of this horizon,
8x
And when the morning sun shall raise his car
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates;

but All, froward Clarence, how evil it beeeems thee
44 For well I wot that Henry is no soldier.

Our title to the crown, and only claim
Yet, as we may, we'll meet both thee and
Our dukedom till God please to send the rest.
Warwick.
we
now
forget
To flatter
and forsake
.Mont. Then fare you well, for I will hence Come
on, Henry,
brave soldiers:
doubtthynotbrotherl
of the day;85
again:
4s And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay.
I came to serve a king and not a duke.
[Exeunt.
Drnmmer, strike up, and let us march away.
[A march begun.
8C'F_NEVIII.--London.
A Room in the
K. Edw. Nay, stay, Sir John, awhile; and
Palace.
we'll debate
By what safe means the crown may be re- Flourish.
En/er KING HENRY, WARWICK_
cover'd.
52
CL_ENC'E, MONTAOUE, Exlrr_,
and Ox.Mont. What talk you of debating? in few
FORD.
words,
War What counsel, lords? Edward from
If you'li not here proclaim yourself our klng_
Beigla,
I'll leave you to your fortune, and be gone
With hasty Germans and blunt Hollanders,
To keep them back that come to succour you.
Hath pass'd in safety through the narrow seas,
Why shall we fight, ff you pretend no title? 57 And with his troops doth march amain to
Glo. Why, brother, wherefore stand you on
London;
4
nice points?
And muny giddy people flock to him.
K. Edw. When we grow stronger then we '11
Oxf. Let's levy mAn_and best him back again.
make our o.l_im;
Clar. A little fire is quickly trodden out,
Till then, 'tis wisdom to conceal our mean.
Which, being suffer'd, rivers cannot qfxeneh. 8
ing.
.
60
War. In Warwickshire I have trne-hearted
Has/. Away with scrupulous witl now arms
friends,
must rule.
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war;
Glo. And fearless minds climb soonest unto Those will I muster up: and thou, son Clarence,
crowus.
Shslt stir up in Suffolk_ Norfolk, and in Kent, x_
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand;
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee:
bruit thezeof will bring you m_ny _laude. Thou, brother Montague, in Bu_ki_,_m_
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Northampton, and in Leicestershire, shalt find
Men wellinclin'd to hear what thou command'st:
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd
In Oxfordshire, shalt muster up thy friends,
My soy'reign, with the loving citizens,
Like to his island girt in with the ocean,
_o
Or modest Dian circled with her nymphs,
Shall rest in London till we come to him.
Fair lords, take leave, and stand not to reply.
Farewell, my sovereign,
z4
K. Hen. Farewell, my Hector, and my Troy's
true hope.
Clar. In sign of truth, I kiss your highness'
hand.
K. Hen. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortun_tel
Mont. Comfort, my lord; and so, I take my
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You are the fount that m_dces small brooks to
flow:
Now stops thy spring; my sea shall suck them
dry,
And swell so much the higher by their ebb. 56
Hence with him to the Towerl let him not
speak.
[Exeunt some wzth KD_OHENItY.
And, lords, towardsCoventrybend we ourcourse,
Where peremptory Warwick now remains:
The sun shines hot; and, ff we use delay,
6o
Cold biting winter mars our hop'd-for hay.
Glo. Away betimes, before his forces join,
And take the great-grown traitor unawares:
Brave warnors, march amain towards Coventry.
,
[Exeunt.
ACT V.

leave.
2s
S_NE I.--Coventry.
Oxf. [Kissing HENRY'S hand.] And thus I
seal my truth, and bid adieu.
Enter, upon the Walls, WARWXCK,the Mayor of
K. Hem Sweet Oxford, and my loving MonCoventry, two Messengers, and Others.
tague,
War. Where is the post that came from
And all at once, once more a happy farewell,
valiant Oxford?
War. Farewell, sweet lords: let's meet at How far hence m thy lord, mine honest fellow?
Coventry.
32
First Mess. By this at Dunsmore, marchlng
[Exeunt ut/but K_o H_,_Y and EX_T_.
hitherward.
K. Hen. Here at the palace will I rest awhile.
War. How far off is our brother Montagus? 4
Cousin of Exeter, what thinks your lordship?
Where is the post that came from Montague?
Methlnk_ the power that Edwaxd hath in field
Sec. Mess. By this at Daintry, with a pULisShould not be able to encounter mine.
36
sant troop.
Exe. The doubt is that he will seduce the
rest.

Enter

K. Hen. That's not my fear; my meed hath
got me fame:
I have not stopp'd mine ears to their demands,
Nor posted off their suits with slow delays; 4o
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds,
My mildness hath allay'd their swelling griefs,
My mercy dried their water-flowing tears;
I have not been desirous of their wealth;
44
Nor much oppress'd them with great subsidies,
Nor forwardof revenge, thoughtheymucherr'd.
Then why should they love Edward more than
me?
No, Exeter, these graces challenge grace:
4s
And, when the lion fawns upon the l_mb,
The lamb will never cease to follow him.
[Shout within, 'A _casterl
A Lancasterl '
Exe. Hark, hark, my lordl what shouts are
these?
Ente_ KnqG EDW_,

GLOUC_T._,
diem.

and Sol-

SIR JOHN

SOM_-RVILLE.

War. Say, Somerville, what eays my loving
son7
And, by thy guess, how nigh is Clarence now? s
Sore. At Southam I did leave him with his
forces,
And do expect him here some two hours h_,_.
[Drum hear&
War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his
drum.
Som_ Itisnotlds, mylord; hereSouthamlies:
The drum your honour hears marcheth from
Warwick.
*3
War. Who should that be? behke, unlook'd
for friends.
Som. They axe at hand, and you shall quickly
know.

:

:
:

Enter KINGEDWARD, GLOUUESTEI_andForees.
K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and
sound a parle.
G/o. See how the surly Warwick
wall.

,6
x-_na the

K. Edlv. Sei_e on the ,h_rna-fac'd HAnryl
War. O, unbld spitel is sporthfl Edwar¢l
bear him hence:
5_
come?
And once again proclaim us King of F.mgland. Where slept our scouts, or how are they seduc'd,
679
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That we could hear no news of his repair?
2o
K. Edw Now, Warwick, wilt thou ops the

•

Speakcitygentle
gates, words, and humbly bend thY
knee?-Call Edward k.lng_ and at his hands beg mercy?
And he shah pardon thee these outrages,
z4
War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces
hence, -Confess who set thee up and pluck'd thee
down?-Call Warwick patron, and be pemtent;
And thou shalt still remain the Duke of York.
Glo. I thought, at least, he would have said
the king;
z9
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K. Edw. So other foes may
backs.

set upon our

[Stand
Will issue
we inout
good
again
array;
and for
bid they
us battle:
no doubt
If not,the city being but of small defence,
64
We'll qmckly rouse the traitozs m the same.
i Woe. Ol welcome, Oxfordl for we want thy
help.
Enter

MONTAOUE, with Soldiers, drum, and
colours.
Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancaster]
[He and his Forces enter the ctty.
Glo. Thou and thy brother both shall buy
this treason
6s

'i
_
.
_
"_,
"!_,

Or did he make the jeer against his will?
Even v_th the dearest blood your bodies bear.
War. Is not a dukedom, sir, a goodly giR?
K. Edw. The harder mateh'd,
the greater
Glo. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to gtve:
victory:
I'n do thee service for so good a gift.
3s My mind preeageth happy gain, and conquest.
" War. 'Twas I that gave the kingdom to thy
brother.
Enter SO_ERS_,
with Soldiers, drum, and

!i
•'- t

K. Edw. Why then
tis mine, if but by
colours.
Warwick's gift.
Sore. Somerset, Somerset, for Lancaster! 72
War. Thou art no Atlas for so great a weight:
[He and his Forces enter the city.
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again; 37
Glo. Two of thy name, both Dukes of Somerset,
And Henry is my king, Warwick his subject.
Have sold their lives unto the house of York;
K. Edw. But Waxwick's king is Edward's And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold.

.r

_
_."
_i_
- _

i!
._

_

'

And, gMlant Warwick, do but answer this, 40
prisoner;
What is the body, when the head is off7
Glo. Alasl that Warwick had no more forecast,

Enter C_.AR_C_,
War. And lol

with Forces, drum_ and
colours.
where George

of Clarence

The ki,g was silly flnger'd from the deck.
44 Of force enough to bid his brother battle;
You IoR poor Henry at the bishop's palace,
With whom an upright zeal to right prevails
And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower. More than the nature of a brother's love.
But,
whiles
he
thought
to
steal
the
single
ten,
along,
K. Edw. 'Tis even so: yet you are Warwick Come,sweeps
Clarence,
come; thouwilt, ifWarwickcML76
still
C/ar. Father of Warwick, know you what
Glo. Come, Warwick,
take the time; kneel
thismeans?
sx
down, kneel down:
4s
[TaMng the red rose out o'fhis hal
Nay, when? strike now, or else the iron cools.
Look here, I throw my infamy at thee:
War. Ihsdratherchopthishand
o_ at ablow,
I will not ruinate my father's house,
And with the other fling it at thy face,
Who gave his blood to lime the stones together,
Than bea=solow a sail to strike to thee. ' 5z And set up Lancaster.
Why, trow'st thou,
K. Edw. Sail how thou eanst, have wind
Warwick,
ss
and tide thy friend;
That Ctarsnee is so harsh, so blunt, uanatu_al,
Thishand, fust wound about thycoaLblack hair, To bend the fatal instruments of war
ShMl_whilesthy head iswarm and new cutoff Against his brother and his l_wlul irin_?
SS
Write in the dust this sentencewith thy blood: Perhaps thou wilt objectmy holy oath:
'W/hal-changing Warwick now can eh_n_e no To keep that oath were more impiety
more.'
57 Th_n Jephthah's, when he sacrific'd his daughter.
EnterOXFORD, with Soldiers, drum, and colours

: IThat,
am so
forwell
my at
trespass
made hands, 9z
to sorry
deserve
my brother's
War. O cheerful eoloursl see where Oxford I here pro_sim myaslI thy mortal foe;
eom_I
With zeeolution, wheresoe'er I meet th_
Ox]. Oxford, Oxfor¢_ for Lancastsrl
AsI w_l meet thce ifthou stir abroad-96
[He and his Forces enter the city. ITo plague thee for thy foul misleading me.
G/o. The gstse are open, let us enter too. 60, A,,_ so, proud-hearted Warwick, I dety thee,
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And to my brother turn my blushing cheeks.
Pardon me, Edward, I will m_ke amends;
xoo
And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults,
For I will henceforth be no more unconstant.
K. Edw. Now welcome more, and ten times
more
belov'd,
Than if thou never hadst deserv'd our hate. xo4
Glo. Welcome,
good Clarence;
this is
brother-hke.
War. 0 passing traitor, perjur'd, and unjustl
K. Edw. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave
the town, and fight?
Or shall we beat the stones about thine ears? xo8
War. AlasI I am not coop'd here for defence:
I will away towards Barnet presently,
And bid thee battle, Edward, if thou dar'st.
K. Edw. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, end
leads the way.
xx2
Lords, to the field; Saint George and victory l
[?darch. Exeunt.
SCE_

II.--A

Field o Battle near Barnel.

HENRY

THE

SIXTH

ACT V, Sc. III.

Is nothing left me but my body's leng_,
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and
dust?
And, live we how we can, yet die we must.
2s
Enter

OXFORD

and

_'_;_
i"

SOMERSET.

Sore. Ahl Warwick, Warwick, weft thou as
we are,
We mxght recover all our loss again.
The queen from Prance hath brought a puissant power;
Even now we heard the news. Ahl couldst
thou fly.
3z
War. Why, then, I would not fly. Ahl
Montague,
If thou be there, sweet brother, take my hand,
And with thy hps keep in my soul awhile.
Thou lov'st me not; for, brother, if thou didst,
Thy tears would wash this cold congealed blood
That glues my lips and will not let me speak.
Come quickly, Montsgue, or I am dead.
Som. Ahl Warwick, Montague hath bresth'd
his last;
40
And to the latest gasp, cried out for Warwick,
And said, 'Commend me to my valiant brother.'
And more he would have said; and more he
spoke,
Which sounded like a clamour in a vault,
44
That monght not be distinguish'd: but at last
I well might hear, deliver'd with a groan,
'01 farewell, Warwickl'
War. Sweet rest his soull
Fly, lords, and
save yourselves;
48
For Warwick bids you all farewell, to meet in
heaven.
[Dies.
Oxf. Away, away, to meet the queen's great
power.
[Exeunl, bearing o_ WAEWlCK'S body.

Alarums
and Excursions.
Enter KINo EDWARD, bringzng in WA_WlVK, wounded.
K. Edw. So, lie thou there: die thou, and
die our fear;
For Warwick was a bug that fear'd us all.
Now Montague, sit fast; I seek for thee,
ThatWarwick's
bones may keep thine company.
[Exit.
War. Ahl who is nigh? come to me, friend
or foe,
5
And tell me who is victor, York or Warwick?
Why ask I that7 my m_ngled body shows,
My blood, my want of strength, my sick heart
shows,
8
That I must yield my body to the earth,
And, by my fall, the conquest to my foe.
Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edge,
SCENEIlL--Another
Parr of the Field.
Whose arms gave shelter to the princely eagle,
Under whose shade the ramping lion slept,
x3 Flourish.
Enter KINo EDWARD, in triumph:
Whose top branch overpser'd Jove's spreading
with CLARENCE,GLOUCESTER,and the rest.
tree,
K. Edw. Thus far our fortune keeps an upAnd keptlowshrubsfrom winter's
powerfulwind.
ward course,
These eyes, that now are dimm'd with desth's And we axe grac'd with wreaths of victory.
black veil,
x6 But_n the midst of this bright-shining day,
Have been as piercing as the mid-day sun,
I spy a black, suspicious, threat'n_r_ cloud,
4
To search the secret treasons of the world:
That will encounter w3th our gloriouS sun,
The wrinkles in my brows, now fill'd with blood, Ere he attain his easeful western bed:
Were liken'd oft to kingly sepulchres;
2o I mean, my lords, those powers that the queen
For who liv'd
king, but I could dig his grave?
Hath rais'd in Gallia, have arriv'd our coast, 8
And who durstsmile when Warwick bent his And, aswe hear,march on tofightwithus.
brow?
Clar. A little gale will soon disperse that
Lol now my glory smear'd in dust and blood;
cloud,
MveaY
parks, my walks, my manors that I had, z4 And blow it to the source from wbenre it came:
now forsake me; end, of all my lands
Thy very beams will dry those vapours up, za
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For every cloud engenders not a storm.
GIo. The queen is valu'd thirty thousand
strong,
Andsomerset_ with Oxford, fledtoher:
If she have time to breathe, be well assur'd x6
Her fac_on will be full as strong as ours.
K. Edw. We are advertis'd by our loving
friends
That they do hold their course toward Tewksbury.
We, having now the best at Barnet field,
2o

_i
_;
_
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_,
,_
_
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Or else you famish; that's a threefold death. 3_
This speak I, lords, to let you understand,
In case some one of you would fiy from us,
That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the
brothers
More than with ruthless waves, with sands and
rocks.
35
Why, courage, thenl what cannot be avoided
'Twere childish weakness to lament or fear.
Prince. Methink_ a woman of this vahant
spirit

And_ as we march_ our strength will be augmented
words,
40
In every county as we go along.
Infuse his breast with magnanimity,
Strike up the druml cry 'Couragel ' and away. And make him, naked, foil a man at arms.
Will thither straight, for willingness
[Flourish. rids
Exeunt.
way; IShould,
speak not
ff this,
a coward
as doubting
heard any
her here;
speak these
For did I but suspect a fearful man,
44
SCENE IV.--Plains
near Tewksbury.
He should have leave to go away betimes,
Lest in our need he might intect another,
.?_aTch. Enter" QUEEN MARGARET,PRINCE ED- And make him of like spirit to hlmqelf.
Wa_P_D,
SOMERSET,OXFOItD, and Soldiers.
If any such be here, as God forbidl
48
O. Mar. Great lords, wise men ne'er sit and Let him depart before we need his help.
wail their loss,
Oxf. Women and children of so high a
Whatthonghthemastbenowblownover-board,
But
chesrly seek how to redress their harms,
The cable broke, the holding anchor lost,
4
And half our sailors swaUow'd in the flood?
Yet lives our pilot still: is't meet that he
Should leave the helm and like a fearful lad
With tearful eyes add water to the sea,
8
And give more strength to that which hath too
much;
Whiles in his moan the ship splits on the rock,
Which industry and courage might have sav'd?
Ah! what a shamel ah, what a fault were this.
Ssy, Warwickwasouranchor;
whatofthst?
x3
And Montagus our topmast; what of him?
Our siaughter'd friends the t_k]_;
what of
these?

And courage,
warriors faintl why, 'twere perpetual
shame.
0 brave young princel thy famous grandfather
Doth live again in thee: long mayst thou live
To bear his image and renew his gloriesl
Som. And he, that will not fight for such a
hope,
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day,
56
If he arise, be mock'd and wonder'd at.
Q._4ar. Thanks,
gentle Somerset: sweet
Oxford, thanks.
Princ_ And take his thanks that yet hath
nothing else.
Enter a Messenger.

Why, is not Oxford here another anchor?
T6
/_/ess. Prepare you, .lords, for Edward is at
And Somerset, another goodly mast?
hand,
60
ThefriendsofFr_n_ourshroudsandtacldinge?
Ready to fight; therefore be resolute.
And, though unskilful, why not Ned and I
Oxf. I thonght no less: it is his policy
For once allow'd the akilhfl pilot's charge? zo To haste thus fast, to find us unprovided.
We will not from the helm, to sit and weep,
Sore. But he's decelv'd; we are in re_dinms.
But keep our course, though the rough wind
Q. Mar. This ,h_rs my heart to see your
say no,
forwardness.
65
From shelves and rocks that threaten us with
Ox/. Here ldich our battle; hence we will
wrack,
not budge.
As good to chide the waves as speak them fair.
And what is Edward but a ruthless sea?
_5 _VdarclL Enter, at a distance, KINo EDWARD,
What Clarence but a quicksand of deceit?
C_.A_C'E, GLOUOESTEE,and Forces.
And Richard but a ragged fatal rock?
K. Edw. Brave followers, yonder stands the
All those the enemies to our poor bark.
z8
thorny wood,
Say you can swim; alas! 'tis but a while:
Which, by the heavens' _t_,u._
and your
Tread on thesand; why, there you quickly sink:
strength,
68
Bestride the rock; the tide will wash you off,
Must by the roots he hewn up yet ere night.
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I need not add more fuel to your fire,
Glo. That you might still have worn the
For well I wet ye blaze to burn them out:
petticoat,
Give signal to the fight, and to it, lords.
72 And ne'er have stol'n the breech from LanQ. Mar. Lords, knights,
and gentlemen,
caster.
24
what I should say
Prince. Let _Ssop fable in a winter's night;
My tears gainsay; for every word I speak,
His currmh riddles sort not with this place.
Yo see, I drink the water of mine eyes.
Glo. By heaven, brat, I'll plague you for
Therefore, no more but this: Henry, your
that word.
sovereign,
76
Q.._Iar. Ay, thou wast born to be a plague
Is prisoner to the foe; his slats usurp'd,
to men.
28
His realm a slaughter house, his subjects slain,
Glo. For God's sake, take away this captive
His statutes cancell'd, and his treasure spent;
scold.
And yonder is the wolf that makes this spoil, so
Prince. Nay, take away this scolding crook- .
You fight in iustice: then, in God's n_,me, lords,
back rather.'
Be valiant, and give signal to the fight.
K. Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm
[Exeunt both armzes,
your tongue.
Clar. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert.
SCENEV.--Anolher
Part of the Same.
Prince. I know my duty; you are all undutiful:
33
Alarums:
Excursions:
and afterwards
a re- Lascivious Edward, and thou perjur'd George,
treat. Then enter KI3rGEDWARD,CLARENCE, And thou mis-shapen Dick, I tell ye all,
GLOUCESTER,and Forces; wifh QUF.ENMAR- I am your better, traitors as ye are;
36
GAIT, OXFORD, and SOMY_RSETprisoners.
;And thou usurp'st my father's right and mine.
K. Edw. Now, here a period of tumultuous
K. Edw. Take that, the likeness of tins railer
broils,
here.
[Slabs him.
Away with Oxford to Haines Castle straight:
Glo. Sprawl'st thou? take that, to end thy
For Somerset, off vnth his guilty head.
agony.
[Stabs him.
Go, bear them hence; Iwillnothear
themspeak.
Oar. And there's for twitting me with perOxf. For my part, I'll not trouble thee with
jury.
[Slabs him.
words.
5
Q. _Iar. O, kill me tool
4z
3ore. Nor I, but stoop with patience to my
Glo. Marry, and shall.
[0_ers to kill her.
fortune.
K. Edw. Hold, Richard, hold! for we have
[Exeunt OXFORD and SOMERSET,guarded,
done too mush.
Q. _/ar. So part we sadly in this troublous
Glo. Why should she live, to fill the world
world,
with words?
44
To meet with joy in sweet Jerusalem.
8
K. Edw. Whatl doth she swoon? use means
K. Edw. Is procl_rn_tion made, that who
for her recovery.
finds Edward
GIo. Clarence, excuse me to the kins_ my
Shall have a high reward, and he his life?
brother;
Glo. It is: and 1o, where youthful Edward I'll hence to London on a serious n_tter:
comes.
Ere ye come there, be sure to hear some news.
Clar. What? what7
49
Enter Soldiers, w//h PRINCE EDWARD.
Glo. The Towerl the Towerl
[Exit.
K. Edw. Bring forth the g_lL,mt: let us hear
Q. Mar. 0Ned,
sweet Nedl speak to thy
him speak,
z2
mother, boyl
Whatl can so young a thorn begin to prick?
Canst thou not speak?
0 traitorel
murEdward, what satisfaction e_n_t thou make,
derersI
52
For bearing arms, for stirring up my subjects,
They that stabb'd Cvasar shed no blood at all,
And all the trouble thou hast turn'd me to? x6 Did not offend, nor were not worthy blame,
Pr/nce..Speak
like a subject, proud am- If this foul deed were by, to equal it:
bilious Yorkl
He was a man; this, in respect, a child;
56
Suppose that I am now my father's mouth:
i And men ne'er spend their fury on a child.
thy chair, and where I slandkneel thou, What's worse than murderer, that I may nAm_
Whils"t I propose the eelLsame words to thee, 2o
it?
Which, h_itor, thou wouldsthaveme_wer
to. No, no, my heart will burst, an ff I speak:
Q. _ar. Ahl that thy father had been so Andlwfllspeak,
that so my heart may bursL 60
_/eeolv'd.
Butchers and yillAin,I bloody e_nnlba]sl
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How sweet a plant have you untimely cropp'dl ' Good Gloucester' and' good devil' were alike, 4
You have no children, butchersl if you had,
And both, preposterous; therefore, not 'good
The thought of them would have stirr'd up
lord.
remorse:
64
Glo. Sirrah, leave us to ourselves: we must
But if you ever chance to have a child,
I
confer.
[Exit Lieutenant.
Look in hm youth to have him so cut off
]
K. Hen. So files the reckiees shepherd from
As, deathsmen, you have nd this sweet young [
the wolf;
prince!
So first the harmless sheep doth yield his fleece,
K. Edw. Away with herr go, hear her hence And next his throat unto the butcher's knife. 9
perforce.
5s What scene of death hath Roecius now to act?
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here:
Q. me
_Iar.
Nay, never bear me hence, dispatch
- Here sheathe thy sword, I'll pardon thee my
death.
What! wilt thou not? then, Clarence, do it
thou.
_'
Clar. By heaven, I will not do thee so much
ease.
72
Q.._/ar. Good Clarence, do; sweet Clarence,
do thou do it.
CZar. Didst thou not hear me swear I would
not do it?

mind;
Glo.
Suspicion always haunts
the guilty
the thief doth fear each bush an otBcer.
,=
K. Hen. The bird that hath been limed in a
bush,
With trembling wings misdoubteth every bush;
And I, the hapless male to one sweet bLrd,
Have now the fatal object in my eye
,6
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught,
and kill'd.
Gle. Why, what a peevish fool was that of
Crete,

i

That yet,
taught
his ]ms
sonwings,
the ot_ce
of a was
fowlldrown'd.
And
for all
the fool
K. Hen. I, D_vdalus; my poor boy, Icarus;
Thy father, Minos, that denied our course;
The sun, that sear'd the wings of my sweet boy,
Thy brother Edward, and thyself the sea,
24
Whose envious gulf did swallow up his life.
Ahl kill me with thy weapon, not with words.
My breast can better brook thy dagger's point
Than can my ears that tragic history.
_s
But wherefore dost thou come? is't for my

i
'_

'_

:

;

Q.._Iar.
self: Ay, but thou usest to forswear thy'Twas sin before, but now 'tis charity.
75
Whatl wilt thou not? Where is that devil's
butcher,
Hard-favour'd
Richard?
Richard, where art
thou?
Thou art not here: murder is thy alms-deed;
Petitioners for blood thou ne'er put'st back. So
K. Edw. Away, I say! I charge ye, bear her
hence.
Q.._Iar. So come to you and yours, as to
this prineel
[Exit, led out forcibly.
K. Edw. Where's Richard gone?
C/ar. To London, all in post; and, as I
guess,
84
To make a bloody supper in the Tower.
K. Edw. He's sudden if a thin_ comes in
his head.
Now march we hence: discharge the common
sort
With pay and thanks, and let's away to London
And see our gentle queen how well she fares; 89
By this, I hope, she hath a son _or me. [Exeun/.

life?
Glo. Thlnk'st thou I am an executioner?
K. Hem A persecutor, I am sure, thou art:
If murd'ring innocents be executing,
32
Why, then thou art an executioner.
Glo. Thy son I kill'd for his presumption.
K. Hem Hadst thou been kill'd, when first
thou didst presume,
Thou hadst not liv'd to kill a son of mine.
35
And thus I prophesy: that many a thousand,
Which now mistrust no parcel of my fear,
And many an old man's sigh, and many a
widow's,
And many an orp,han's water-standing eye, 40
Sc_
VI.--London.
A Room in the Tower.
Men for their sons, wives for their husbands',
And orphans for their parents' timelees death,
KING HENRY is discovered sitting vcith a book Shall rue the hour that ever thou wast born.
in his hand, the Lieutenant attending. Enter
The owl shriek'd at thy birth, an evil sign;
44
GT.OUCESTER.
The night-crow cried, aboding luc_klmq time;
Glo. Good day, my lord. What! atyour hook Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempest shook down
sohard?
treesl
K. Hen. Ay, my good lord:--my lord,I The ravenxx)ok'd
heron thech;m-ey'ato1_,
should say rather;
And chattering pies in dismal discords sung. 4s
'Tis sin to flatter, ' good ' was little betim::
Thy mother felt more th_n a mother's pain,
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And yet brought forth less than a mother's SCEN_ VII.--The Same. A Room in the Palace.
hope;
To wit an indigcet deformed lump,
KINO EDWARD is discovered sitling on his
Not like the fruit of such a goodly tree.
52
throne: QUEEN ELIZABETH with the infant
Teeth hadst thou in thy head when thou wast
Prince, CT.dLItENCE,
GLOUCESTER,HASTINGS,
born,
and Others, near hzm.
To signilT thou cam'st to bite the world:
K. Edw. Once more we sit in England's
And, if the rest be true which I have heard_
royal throne,
Thou cam'st--56 Re-purchas'd with the blood of enemies.
Glo. I'll hear no more: die, prophet, in thy What valiant foemen like to autumn's corn,
speech:
[Stabs him. Have we mow'd down, in tops o! all their
For this, amongst the rest, was I ordam'd,
pridel
4
K. Hen. Ay, and for much more slaughter
Three Dukes of Somerset, threefold renown'd
after this.
For hardy and undoubted champions;
O, God forgive my sins, and pardon theel [Dies. Two Cliflords, as the lather and the son;
Glo. Whatl will the aspiring blood of Lan- And two Northumberlands:
two braver men S
caster
6x Ne'er spurr'd their coursers at the trumpet's
Sink in the ground? I thought it would have
sound;
mounted.
With them, the two brave bears, Warwick and
See how my sword weeps for the poor kin_'s
Montague,
deathl
That in their chnln_ fetter'd the kingly lion,
Ol may such purple tears be always shed
54 And made the forest tremble when they
From those that wash the downfall of our
roar'd,
xz
house.
Thus
have _e swept suspicion from our
If any spark of life be yet remaining,
seat,
Down, down to hell; and say I sent thee And made our footstool of security.
thither,
[Stabs him again. Come hither, Bess, and let me kiss my boy.
I, that have neither pity, love, nor fear.
68 Young Ned, for thee thine uncles and myIndeed, 'fis true, that Henry told me of;
seif
x6
For I have often heard my mother say
Have in our arn_ours watch'd the winter's
I came into the world with my legs forward,
night;
Had I not reason, think ye, to make haste,
72 Went all a-foot in summer's scalding heat,
And seek their ruin that nsurp'd our right?
That thou might'st repcssess the crown in
The nndwifc wonder'd, and the women cried
peace;
' Ol Jesns bless ue, he is born with teeth.'
And of our laboure thou ehalt reap the gain. ao
And so I was; which plMnly signified
76 i
Glo. [Aside.] I'll blast his harvest, if your
That I should snarl and bite and play the dog.
head were laid;
Then, since the heavens have shap'd my body For yet I am not look'd on in the world.
so,
This shoulder was ordain'd so thick to heave;
Let hell make erook'd my mind to answer it.
And heave it _qhxli some weight, or break my
I have no brother, I am like no brother;
so
back:
=4
And this word 'love,' which greybeards call Work thou the way, and thou shalt executc.
divine,
K. Edw. Clarence and Gloucester, love my
Be resident in men like one another
lovely queen;
And not in me: I am myselt alone.
And kiss your princely nephew, brothers both.
Clarence, beware; thou keep'st me from the
C/at. The duty, that I owe unto your
light:
S4
majesty,
=8
But I will sort a pitchy clay for thee;
I seal upon the lips of this sweet babe.
For I will buzz abroad such prophecies
K. Edw. Thsnk% noble Clarence; worthy
That Edward shall be fearful of his life;
brother, thanks.
And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death, ss
Glo. And, that I love the tree from whence
King Henry and the prince his son are gone:
thou sprang'st,
Clarence, thy turn is next, and then the rest,
Witness the loving kiss I give the fruit.
3=
Counting myself but bad tin I be best.
[Aside.] To say the truth, so Judas kiss'd his
I'll throw thy body in another room,
92
master,
And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom.
And cried. 'all hailI' when as he meant all
[Exit wilh the body. :
harm.
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K. Edw. Now am I seated as my soul deK. EdW. Away with her, and wait her hence
lights,
]
to France.
Having my country's peace and brothers']And
now what rests but that we spend the
lov_.
36
tilne
CZar. What will your Grace have done with !With stately triumphs, mirthlul comic shows,
Margaret?
i Such as befit the pleasure of the court,?
44
Reigmer, her father, to the King of France
'.So_md, drums and trumpets| farewell, sour

-_
_-_

And
they and
sent
it for her ran- For here,
Hath hither
pawn'd have
the Siclls
Jerusalem,
annoylI hope, begins our lasting joy.
sore.
4o
[ExeunL
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RICHARD, Duke of York,
|
_g"
GEORGE, Duke o! Clarence,
_
RICHARD, Duke of Gloucester,!, Brothers to
afterwards King Richard_
the K_3g.
the Third,
)
A young Son of Clarence.
HENRY, Earl of Richmond; afterwards King
Henry the Seventh.
CARDINAL
BOURCHIER,
Archbishop of Canterbury.
THOMASROTHERH_, Archbishop of York.
JOHN MORTON,Bishop of Ely.
DUKE OFBUCKI__GtlXM.
DUKE OF NORFOLK.
E,tRL OF SURREY, his Son.
E_LRLRIVERs, BrothertoKingEdward'sQuesn.
MARQUESS OF DORSET, and LORD GREY, her
Sons.
E_RL OF OXFORD.
LORD HAST_OS.
LORD STANLEY,
_
a_o E_.L OF DERBY.
LORD LOVEL.
SIR THo_s
VAUG_L&N.
SIR RIC_AR_ RAI_U_F.
WILLIAMCATESBY.

SIR JAMES TYRRELL.
SIR JAMESBLOUNT.
SIR WALTERHERBERT.
SIR ROBERT BRAKENBURY, I_eub_nt
of _Jae
Tower.
SIR WILLIAM BRANDON.
CHRISTOPHERURSWICK, a Priest.
Another Priest.
Lord Mayor of London.
Sherit! of Wiltshi_.
TRESSEL and BER_J._.Y, Gentlemen attending
on Lady Anne.
ELIZABETH, Queen of glug
Edward
the
Fourth.
M_o_a_r,
Widow of King Henry the Sixth.
DUCHESS OF YORK, Mother to King Edward
the Fourth, Clarence, and Gloucester.
LADY ANI_E, Widow of Edward, Prince of
Wales, Son to l_ing Henry the Sixth;
afterwardsmarriedto the Duke of Gloucaster.
LADY MARGARET
PLANTAGENET_ a young
Daughter of Clarence.
Lords, and other Attendants; two Gentlemen,
a Pursuivant,
Scrivener, Citizens, Murderere, Messengers, Ghoet8 of thoee tourdered by Richard the Third, Soldiers, &c.

ACT I.

To the lascivious pleasing ot a lute.
But I, that am not shap'd for sportive tricks,
SCENE I.--London_
A Sfred.
Nor made to court an amorous loddug-glaes;
En/er GLOUCESTER.
I, that am rudely stamp'd, and want love's
GIo. Nowis the winter of our discontent
majesty
z6
Made glorious s11mm_r by this sun of York;
To strut before a wanton ambling nymph;
And all the clouds that lour'd upon our house
I_ that am curtail'd of this fair proportion,
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried.
4 Cheated of feature by diesembhng nature,
Now are our brows bound with victorious
Deform'd, unflmsh'd, sent before my time
2o
_rreaths;
Into this breathin_ world, scarce h_lf made up,
Our bruisedarms hung up for monuments;
And that so lamely and unfashionable
Our stern alarums changed to merry meetings;
That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them;
Our dresdful marches to delightful _ __-urce. 8 Why, I, in this weak piping time of peace,
_4
Grim-visag'd war hath smooth'd his wrinkled Have no delight to pass away the time,
front;
Unless to see my shadow in the sun
T-o_to
t now,--instsad
oi mounting barbed steeds, And descant on mine own deformity:
_o fright the souls of _
adversaries,-- And therefore, since I cannot prove a lover,
_te capere nimbly in a lady s chamber
_ To entertain these fair welLsp_k_n days,
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I am determined to prove a villain,
And hate the idle pleasures of these days.
Plots have I laid, inductions dangerous,
By drunken prophecies, libels, and dreams,
To set my brother Clarence and the kJng
In deadly hate the one against the other:

_!
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Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery?"
Glo. Humbly compLaining to her deity
32 Got my lord chamberlain his liberty.
I'll tell you what; I thlnlc it is our way,
H we will keep in favour vnth the king,
To be her men and wear her livery:

76

80

As I am
And
if King
subtle,
Edward
false, be
and
as treacherous,
true and just
36
This day should Clarence closely be mew'd up,
About a prophecy, which says, that G
Of Edward's heirs the murderer shah be.
40

The jealous
Since
that our
o'er-worn
brotherwidow
dubb'd
and them
herself,gentle
women,
Are mighty gossips in our monarchy.
Brok. I beseech your Graces both to pardon

Dive, thoughts,
comes.

me;
84
His
given in
charge
Thatmajesty
no manhath
shallstraitly
have private
conference,
Of what degree soever, with your brother.
Glo. Even so; an please your worship,
Brakenbury,
8S
You may partake of anything we say:

down to my soul: here Clarence

Erder CLARENCE,guarded, and BR_J_F_BU_Y.
Brother, good day: what means this armed
guard
That waits upon your Grace?

Clar.
His maie_ty,
speak
treason, and
man:hiswenoble
say the
king
Tendering
my person's safety, hath
appointed 44 We
Is wise
andnovirtuous,
queen
This conduct to convey me to the Tower.
Well struck in years, fatr, and not jealous;
92
GIo. Upon what cause?
We say that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot,
Clar.
Because my name is George. A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a passing pleasing
Glo. Alaekl my lord, that fault is none of
tongue;
yours;
And that the queen's kindred are made gentleHe should, for that, commit your godfathers. 48 I
folks.
el belike his majesty hath some intent
How say you, sir? can you deny all this?
95
That you should be new-christen'd in the Tower.
Brak. With this, my lord, myself have
But what's the matter, Clarence? may I know7
nought to do.
Clar. Yea, Richard, whenIknow;
forIprotest
Glo. Naught to do with Mistress Shorel I tell
As yet I do not: but, as I can learn,
53
thee, fellow,
He hearkens after prophecies and dreams;
He that doth naught with her, excepting one,
And from the cross-row plucks the letter G,
Were best to do it secretly, alone,
zoo
And says a wizard told him that by G
56
Brak. What one, my lord?
His issue disinherited should be;
Glo. Her husband, knave.
Wouldet thou
And, for my name of George begins with G,
betray me?
It follows in his thought that I am he.
Brak. I beseech your Grace to pardon me;
Those, as I learn, and such like toys as these, 60
and withal
Have mov'd his highness to commit me now.
Forbear your conference with the noble duke.
Glo. Why, this it is, when men are rurd by
Clar. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and
women:
will obey.
zo5
'Tis not the king that sends you to the Tower;
Glo. We are the queen's abjects, and must
My Lady Grey, his wife, Clarence, 'tis she
64
obey.
That tempers him to this extremity.
Brother, farewell: I will unto the king;
Was it not she and that good man of worship,
And whatsoe'er you will employ me in,
:e8
Antony Woodville, herbrother there,
Were it to call lrlng Edward's widow sister,
That made him send Lord Hastmge to the I will perform it to enfranchise you.
Tower,
68 Meantime, this deep disgrace in brotherhood
From whence this present day he is deliver'd?
Touches me deeper than you can imagine, xxa
We are not safe, Clarence; we are not safe.
Clar° I know it pleaseth neither of us well.
C/or. By heaven, I think
there
is no
man
Gl0.
Well,
yotff
imprisonment
shall-not
be
secure
long;
But the queen's kindred and night-wAlking
I will deliver yon, or else lie for you:
heralds
721Meantime, have patience.
That trudge betwixt the king and Mistress
C/or.
I mnstperforce: tarewell.
Shore.
Ey._nt
CLaRV._'CE_ BRAR't_TBURY,
and
Heard you not what a humble suppliant
_
Guard.
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Glo. Go, tread the path that thou shalt ne'er
return,
xx7
Simple, plain Clarsncel I do love thee so
That I will shortly send thy soul to heaven,
If heaven will take the present at our hands, xzo
But who comes here? the new-de_liver'd Hastmgsl
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As for another secret close intent,
By marrying her, wlnch I must reach unto.
But yet I run before my horse to market:
Clarence still breathes; Edward still lives and
reigns:
x50
When they are gone, then must I count my
gains.
[Exit.

Erder HASTINGS.
SCENEII.--London.
Anolher Sired.
HasL Good time pf day unto my gracious
lordl
Enter the corpse o/ KI.NG HENRY THE SIXTH,
Glo.As much unto my good lord.
chamberborne in an open eoOin;Gentlemen bearin_
lainl
halberds lo _uard it; and LADY AI_NE, as
Well are you welcome to this open air.
x24
mourner.
Howhathyour lordshipbrook'd imprisonment?!
Anne. Set down, set down your honourable
HasL With patience, noble lord, as prisoners
load,
must:
- If honour may be shrouded in a hearse,
But I shall live, my lord, to give them thanks
Whilst I a wlnle obsequiously lament
That were the cause of my imprmonment,
z28 The untimely tall of virtuous Lancaster.
4
Glo. No doubt, no doubt; aLd so shah Cla- Poor key-cold figure o! a holy kingl
rence too;
Pale ashes of the house of Lancasterl
For they that were your enemies are his,
Thou bloodless remnant of that royal bloodl
And have prevail'd as much on him as you.
Be it lawful that I invoeate thy ghost,
8
Hast. More pity that the eagles should be To hear the lamentations of poor Anne,
mew'd,
x32 Wife to thy Edward, to thy slaughter'd son,
While kites and buzzards prey at liberty.
Stabb'd by the seLf-same hand that made these
Glo. What news abroad7
wotmdsl
Hast. No news so bad abroad as this at Lo, in these windows that let forth thy llfe, xz
home;
I pour the helpless balm of my poor eyes.
The king is sickly, weak, and melancholy,
x36 Ol cureed be the hand that made these holes;
And his physicians fear him mightily.
Cursed the heart that had the heart to do itl
Glo. Now by Saint Paul, this news is bad Cursed the blood that let thin blood from
indeed,
hence I
z6
Ol he hath kept an evil diet long,
More direful hap betide that hated wretch,
And over-much cousum'd his royal person: I4o That makes us wretched.by the death of thee,
'Tie very grievous to be thought upon.
Than I can wish to adders, spiders, toads,
What, is he in his bed?
Or any creeping venom'd thing that byes I 2o
Ha_.
He is.
It ever he have child, abortive be it,
Glo. Go you before, and I will ioUow you.
Prodigious, and unhmAly brought to light,
[ExitHASTINOS. Whose uglyand unnaturalaspect
He cannot live,
I hope;and must not die x44 May frightthehopefulmother attheview; z4
Till George be pack'd with post-horse up to And that be heir to his _mh_ppmeesl
heaven.
If ever he have wife, let her be made
I'llin,tourgehishatredmore toClarence,
More miserableby thedeathof him
With lies well steel'd with weighty arguments;
Than I am made by my young lord and theel 2S
And, if I fail not in my deep intent,
z48 Come, now toward Chertsey with your holy
Clarence hath not another day to live:
load,
Which done, God take King Edward to his :Taken from Paul's to be interred there;
mercy,
i And still, as you are weary of the weight,
And leave the world for me to bustle inl
Rest you, whiles I lament KingHenry's corse. 3z
For then I'll marry Warwick's
youngest
[The Bearers take up the corpse and advance.
daughter,
x5z
What though I kill'd her husband and her
Enter GLOUCESTER.
father,
Glo. Stay, you that bear the corse, and set R
The readiest way to make the wench amends
down.
Is to become her husband and her father:
Anna What black magiciam conjures up this
The which will I; not all so much for love zs6
fiend,
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To stop devoted charitable deeds7
Glo. Villains! set down the corse; or, by
Saint Paul,
36
I'll make a corse of him that disobeys.
First Gent. My lord, stand back, and let the
coffin pass.
Glo. Unmanner'd dogl stand thou when I
command:
Advance thy halberd higher than my breast, 4o

By circumstance, but to acqu/t myself.
Anne. Voucheafe, diffus'dmfectionofaman,
For these known evils, but to give me leave,
By circumstance, to curse thy cursed self.
8o
Glo. Fairer than tongue can name thee, let
me have
Some patient leisure to excuse myself.
heart
_;nk
Anne. Fouler than
can
thee,
thou csnst make

Or, by Saint Paul, I'll strike thee to my foot,
No excuse current, but to hang thyself.
84
And spurn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldness.
Glo. By such despair I should accuse myself.
[The Bearers set down the co_n.
Anne. And by deepainng shouldst thou stand
Anne. What! do you tremble? are you all
excus'd
afraid?
For doing worthy vengeance on thyself,
Alas l I blame you not; for you are mortal,
44 Which (hdst unworthy slaughter upon others. 88
Avauntl thou dreadful minister of hell,
Anne.
Then say they were not slain:
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil.
Glo. Say that I slew them not.
Thou hadst but power over his mortal body,
But dead they are, and, devilish slave, by thee.
His soul thou eanst not have: therefore, be gone.
Glo. I did not kill your husband.
Glo. Sweet saint, for charity, be not so curst.
Anne.
Why, then he is alive.
Anne. Foul devil, for God's sake hence, and
Glo. Nay, he is dead; and slain by Edward's
trouble us not;
hand.
9z
For thou hast made the happy earth thy hell,
Anne. In thy foul t_roat thou liest: Queen
Fill'd it with cursing cries and deep exclaims. 52
Margaret saw
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds,
Thy murderous falchion smoking in his blood;
Behold this pattern of thy butcherice.
The which thou once didst bend against her
O! gentlemen; see, see! dead Henry's wounds
breast,
Open their congeal'd mouths and bleed afresh. But that thy brothers best aside the point. 95
BIu_ blush, thou lump of foul deformity,
s7
Glo. I was provoked by her sland'rous tongue,
For 'tis thy presence that e_hales this blood
That laid theirgu_t upon my guiltless shoulders.
Prom cold and empty veins, where no blood
Anne. Thou wast provoked by thy bloody
dwells:
mind,
Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural,
60 That never dreamt on aught but butcheries, zoo
Provokes this deluge most ,mnatural.
Didst thou not kill this king?
0 God! which this blood mad'st, revenge his
Glo. I grant ye.
death;
Anne. Dost grant me, hedge-hog?
Then,
O earthl which this blood drink'st, revenge his
God grant me too
death;
Thou mayst be damned for that wicked deedl
Either heaven with lightning strike the mur- O! he was gentle, mild, and virtuous,
zo5
darer dead,
64
Glo. The fitter for the King of heaven, that
Or earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick,
hath him.
As thou dost swallow up this good king's blood,
Anne. He is in heaven, where thou shalt
Which his hell-govern'd arm hath butchered[
never come.
Glc. Lady, you know no rules of charity, 68
Glo. Let him th_nk me, that help'd to send
Which renders good for bad, bk_t,tinffafor cursee,
him thither;
xo8
Anne. Villain, thou know'st no law of God For he was fitter for that place than earth.
nor man:
Anne. And thou unfit for any place but hell.
No beast so fierce but knows some touch of
Glo. Yes, one place else, if you will hear me
pity.
name it.
G/o. But I know none, and therefore am no
Anne. Some dungeon.
beast.
72
Glo.
Your bed-chamber. _x2
Anne. O! wonderful, when devils tell the
Anne. 111rest betide the chamber where thou
truth,
lieet!
Glo. More wonderful when angels are so
Glo. So will it, madJtm_ _ I lie with you.
,
angry.
Anne. I hope so.
Vouchsafe, divine perfection ota woman s
G/o.
I know so. But_ gentle LadyAnne,
Of thee suppmed evils, to give me leave,
7_6 To leave this keen encounter of our wits,
zz6
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And fall somewhat into a slower method,
_nese eyes, which never shed remorseful tear;
Is not the causer of the timeless deaths
No, when my father York and Edward wept xS7
Of these Pisa_tagenets, Henry and Edward,
To hcar the piteous moan that Rutland made
As blameful as the executioner?
x2o When black-fac'd Clifford shook his sword at
Anne. Thou wast the cause, and most achim;
curs'd effect.
Nor when thy war-like father hke a child, z6o
Glo. Your beauty was the cause of that effect; Told the sad story of my father's death,
Your beauty, that did haunt me in my sleep
And twenty times made pause to sob and weep,
To undertakethedeathofalltheworld,
x24 That allthestander_byhad wet the_ cheeks,
So might I liveone hour inyour sweetbosom. Liketreesbedash'dwith ram: inthatsad time,
Anne. IIIthoughtthat,I tell
thee,
homlcide, My manly eyesdidscornan humble tear; i55
These nailsshould rend thatbeauty from my And what thesesorrowscouldnotthenceexhale,
cheeks.
Thy beauty hath,and made them blindwith
Glo.These eyes could not endure that
weeping.
beauty's
wrack;
zz8 I neversu'dtofriend,
norenemy;
xss
You shouldnotblemishitifI stoodby:
My tongue couldneverlearnsweetsmoothing
As alltheworld ischeeredby thesun,
words;
So I by that;itismy day,my hie.
But, now thybeautyispropos'dmy fee,
Anne. Black night o'erehadethy day, and My proud heartsues,and prompts my tongue
death thy liiel
x32
to speak.
[She looks scorn/ully at him.
Glo. Curse not thyself, fair creature; thou Teach not thylip such scorn, for itwas made x72 "
art both.
For kassmg, lady, not for such contempt.
Anne. I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee. H thy revengeful heart cannot forgive,
Glo. It is a quarrel most unnatural,
Lol here I lend thee thin shaxp-pomted sword;
To be reveng'd on him that loveth thee.
x35 Which if thou please to hide in this true breast,
Anne. It is a quarrel just and reasonable,
And let the sou] forth that adoreth thee,
z77
To be reveng'd on him that kill'd my husband.
I lay it open to the deadly stroke,
Glo. He that bereft thee, lady, of thy husband,
And humbly beg the death upon my knee.
Did it to help thee to a better husband,
x4o
[He lays his breast open: she o_ers at
Anne. His better doth not breathe upon the
zt with hts sword.
earth.
Nay, do not pause; for I did kill King Henry;
Glo. He lives that loves thee better thorn he But 'twas thy beauty that provoked me.
ssx
could.
Nay, now dispatch; 'twas I tlutt stabb'd young
Anne. Name him.
Edward;
[She again oOers al hrs breast.
Glo.
Plantagenet.
But 'twas thy heavenly face that set me on.
Anne.
Why, that was he.
[She lets jell the sword.
Glo. The self-ssms name, but one of better Take up the sword again, or take up me.
x84
nature.
I_4
Anne. Arise, dmecmbler: though I wmh thy
Anne. Where is he?
death,
Glo.
Here.
[She spitldh at I will not be thy executioner.
him.] Why dost thou spit at me?
Glo. Then bid me kill myself, and I will do it.
Anne. Would it were mortal poison, for thy
Anne. I have already.
sakel
Glo.
That was in thy rage:
Glo. Never came poison izom so sweet a Speak it again, and, even with the word,
xs9
place.
This hand, which for thy love did kill thy love,
Anne. Never hung poison on a fouler toad.
ShaH, for thy love, kill a far truer love:
Out of my sightl thou dost infect mine eyes. 149 To boththeirdeathe shelf thou be aceessary, i9z
G/o. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine.
Anne. I would I knew thy heart.
Anne. Would they were basilisks, to strflm
G/o. 'Tis figur'd in my tongue.
thee deadl
Anne. I fear me both are iaise.
Glo. I would they were, that I might die at
Glo. Then never man was true.
I96
once;
i5z
Anne. Well, well, put up your sword.
For now they kill me with a living death.
Glo. Say, then, my peace is made.
Those eyes of thine irom nmm have dra_vn salt
Anne. That shalt thou know hereafter.
tears,
G/0. But _hall I live in hope?
zoo
8ham'd their aspects with storeof childish
Anne. All men, I hope, live so.
&ops;
Glo. Vouch-___feto wear _
zing.
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To take is not to give.
[She puts on the ring.
Glo. Look, how my ring encompaseeth thy
finger,
2o4
Ewn so thy breast encloseth my poor heart;

That cropp'd the golden prime of this sweet
prince,
And made her widow to a woeful bed?
On me, whose all not equals Edward's moiety?
On me, that halt and am misshapen thus? 252

Wearif both
of them,
for both
of them
And
thy poor
devoted
servant
may are thine.

to aperson
beggarly
denier
IMy
do dukedom
mistake my
all this
while:
my
Upon to be
life,a marvellous
she finds, although
I cannot, 2_6
Myself
proper man.
I'll be at charges for a looking-glass,
And entertain a score or two of tailors,
To study fashions to adorn my body:
Since I am crept in favour with myseff,
26o
I will maintain it with some little cost.
But first I'll turn yon feUow in his grave,
And then return lamenting to my love.
Shineout, fair sun, tall I have bought a glass, _64
That I may see my shadow as I pass.
[Exit.

But beg
favour his
at happiness
thy graciousforhand,
Thou
dostoneconfirm
ever. 2os
Anne. What is it?
Glo. That it may please you leave these sad
destgns
To him that hath most eanee to be a mourner,
And presently repair to Crosby.plaos;
2x3
Where, after I have solemnly interr'd
At Chertsey monastery this noble king,
And wet his grave with my repentant tears, 2_6
I will with all expedient duty see you:
For divers ,nlcnown reasons, I beseech you,
Grant me this boon.
Sc_
HI._London.
A l_oom in the Palace.
Anne. With all my heart; and much it joys
me too
z2o En/cr QUEEN ELIZABETH,LORD RIVERS, and
To see you am become so penitent.
Lo_u GREY.
Tresesl and Berkeley, go along with me.
Riv. Have patience, madam: there's no
GIo. Bid me farewell,
doubt his majesty
Anne.
'Tis more than you deserve; Will soon recover his accustom'd health.
But since you teach me how to flatter you, 2z4
Grey. In that you brook it ill, it makes him
Imagine I have said farewell already,
worse:

[Exeurd LADY ANNE, TRESSEL,
and Therefore,
BERKELEY.
fort, for God's sake, entertain good COrn4
Glo. Sirs, take up the corse.
And cheer his Grace with quick and merry
Gent. Toward Chertsey, noble lord?
words.
Glo. No, to White-Friars; there attend my
Q. E//z. H he were dead, what would betide
coming.
[Exeu_ aU b_ GLOUCESTER.
on me?
Was ever woman in this humour woo'd?
229
Grey. No other harm but loss o! such a lord.
Was ever woman in this humour won?
Q. Eliz. The loss of such a lord includes all
I'll have her; but I will not keep her long.
harms.
8
Whorl I, that kill'd her husband, and his
Grey. The heavens have bless'd you with a
father,
232
goodly son,
To take her in her heart's extremest hate;
To be your comforter when he is gone.
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes,
O. E//z. Ahl he is young; and his minority
The bleeding witness of her hatred by;
Is put into the trust of Richard Gloucester, r2
Having God, her conscience, and these bars A man that loves not me, nor none of you.
against me,
236
Riv. Is it concluded he shall be protector?
And nothln_ I to back my suit withal
Q. E//z. It is determin'd, not concluded
But the plain devil and dissembling looks,
yet:
And yet to wm her, aU the world to nothing!
But so it must be ff the kin_ miscarry,
x6
Hal
24o
Hath she _orgot already that brave prince,
Enter BUCKINOH_ and STArtLEr.
Edward, her lord, whom I, some three months
Grey. Hers come the Lords of Bur_rlngbam
since,
and Stanley.
Stabb'd in my angry mood at Tewksbury?
Buck. Good time of day unto your royal
A sweeter and a lovelier gent]em_n,
244
Gracel
Fram'd in the prodigality of nature,
Sh_. God m_trA your majesty joy_fl as you
Young, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, right royal,
have beenl
The spacious world oannot again afford:
O. E//z_ The Countess Richmond, good my
And will she yet abase her eyes on me,
"48
Lord of Stanley,
_e
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To your good prayer will scarcely say amen.
Yet, Stanley, notwithstanding she's your wife,
And loves not me, be you, good lord, aesur'd
I hate not you for her proud arrogance,
z4
Stun. I do beseech you, either not believe
The envious slanders o| her false accusers;
Or, if she be accus'd on true report,
Bear with her weakness, which, I thln_, proceeds
Fromwaywardsmkness,
andnogroundedmahce.
Q. El,,. Saw you the king to-day, my Lord
of Stanley?
31an. But now the Duke of Bu_lclngham
and I,
Are come from visiting his majesty.
32
Q. E//z. What likelihood of his amendment,
lords?
Buck. Madam, good hope; his Grace speaks
cheerfully.
Q. Eliz. God grant himhealth!
did youconfor with him?
Buck. Ay, madam: he desires to make atonement
35
Between the Duke of Gloucester and your
brothers,
And between them and my lord chamberlain;
And sent to warn them to his royal presence,
Q. EHz. Would all were welll But that will
never be.
4o
I fear our happiness is at the highest.

The king, on his own royal disposition,
And not provok'd by any suitor else,
54
Aiming, behke, at your interior hatred,
That in your outward action shows itself
Against my children, brothers, and myself,
M_d_es him to send; that thereby he may
gather
5s
The ground of your ill-will, and so remove it.
Glo. I cannot tell; the world is grown so
bad
That wrens make prey where eagles dare not
perch:
Since every Jack became a gentleman
72
There's many a gentle person made a Jack.
Q. Ehz. Come, come, we know your meaning, brother Gloucester;
You envy my advancement and my friends'.
God grant we never may have need of you! 76
Glo. Meantime, God granls that we have nced
of you:
Our brother is imprison'd by your means,
Myself disgrac'd, and the nobility
Held in contempt; while great promotions
8o
Are daily given to ennoble those
That scarce, some two days since, were worth a
noble.
Q. Eliz. By him that rais'd me to this carshtl height
From that contented hap which I enj oy'd,
84
I never did incense his majesty
Erdcr GLOUCESTER,HASTINGS, uud DORSET. Against the Duke of Clarence, but have been
GIo. They do me wrong, and I will not en- An earnest advocate to plead for him.
dure it:
My lord, you do me shameful injury,
88
Who are they that complain unto the king,
Falsely to draw me in these vile suspects.
That I, forsooth, am stern and love them not? 44
Glo. Youmaydenythatyouwemnotthemsan
By
Patti,
Grace but rumours.
lightly
I[ Of Riv.
my Lord
Hastings'
late imprisonment.
Thatholy
fill his
earsthey
withlove
suchhisdis_entious
She may,
my lord;
for-92
Because I cannot flatter and speak fair,
I
Glo. She may, Lord Rlversl why, who knows
Smile in men's faces, smooth, deceive, and cog,
not so?
Duck with French nods and apish courtesy, 49 She may do more, sir, than denying that:
I must be held a rancorous enemy.
She may help you to many fair preferments,
Cannot a plain man live and thlni_ no harm,
And then deny her aiding hand therein,
06
But thus his simple truth must be abns'd
S2 And lay those honours on your high deserts.
By silken, sly, insinuating Jacks?
i What may she not? She may,--ay,
marry,
Grey. To whom in all this presence speaks
may she,your Grace7
Riv. What, marry, may she7
Glo. Tothee, that hast nor honesty nor grace.
Glo. What, marry, may shel marry with a
When have I injur'd thee? when done thee
king,
xoo
wrong?
56 A bachelor, a handsome stripling too.
Or thee? or thee? or any of your faction?
I wis your grandam had a worser match.
A plague upon you alll His royal person,-Q. Eliz. My Lord of Gloucester, I have too.
Whom God preserve better than you would
long borne
wish!-Your blunt upbraidings and your bitter scoffs;
Cannot be quiet scarce a brsathlng-while,
60 By heaven, I will acquaint his majesty
xo5
Butyoumusttroublehimwithlewdcomplaints.
Of those gross taunts that oft I have endur'd.
Q. E//z. Brother of Gloucester, you mistake I had rather be a country servantmaid
the matter.
Than a great queen, with this condition,
zos
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To be so baited, scorn'd, and stormed at:
Small joy have I in being England's queen.
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Far be it from my heart the thought thereof!
Q. Eliz. As little joy, my lord, as you suppose
You should en| oy, were you this country's king,
Ert_er
QUEEN
MARGARET,
behind.
As little joy you may suppose in me
x53
Q. Mar. [Apart.] And leesen'd be that small
That I enjoy, being the queen thereof.
God, I beseech himl
Q. Mar. As little joy enjoys the queen thereof;
Thy honour, state, and seat is due to me.
xxz !For I am she, and altogether joyless,
x56
GIo. Whatl threat you me with telling of I can no longer hold me patient.
[Advancing.
the king7
Hear me, you wrangling pirates, that fall out
Tell him, and spare not: look, what I have eald In sharing that which you have pill'd from
I will avouch in presence of the king:
me!
I dare adventure to be sent to the Tower.
zz6 Which of you trembles not that looks on me7
'Tis time to speak; my pains are quite forg?t.
If not, that, I being queen, you bow like subQ..Mar. [Apart.] Out, devill
I remember
jeers,
x6x
them too well:
Yet that, by you depos'd, you quake like
Thou kill'dst my husband Henry in the Tower,
rebels?
And Edward, my poor son, at Tewksbury.
z2o Ah! gentle villain, do not turn away.
Glo. Ere you were queen, ay, or your husGlo. Foul wnnkled witch, what m_dc'st thou
band king,
in my sight7
z 54
I was a pack-horse in his great affairs,
Q. _Iar. But repetition of what thou hast
A weeder-out of his proud adversaries,
marr'd;
A liberal rewarder of his friends;
xz4 That will I make before I let thee go.
To royalize his blood I spilt mine own.
Glo. Weft thou not b_niahed on pain of
Q.._lar. Ay, and much better blood than his,
death?
or th_n_.
Q. ?,/or. I was; but I do find more pain iI,
Glo. In all which time you and your husband
banishment
268
Grey
Than death can yield me here by my abode.
Were factious for the house of Lancaster;
xz8 A husband and a son thou ow'st to me;
And, Rivers, so were you. Was not your hus- And thou, akingdom; all of you, allegiance:
band
This sorrow that I have by right is yours,
z72
In Margaret's battle at Saint Alban's Alain?
And all the pleasures you usurp are mine.
Let me put in your minds, ff you forget,
Glo. The curse my noble father laid on thge ,
What you have been ere now, and whatyou are; When thou didst crown his war-like brows
Withxl_ what I have been, and what I am. x3_
with paper,
Q. _/ar. A murderous villain, and so still And with thy scorns drew'st rivers from his
thou art.
eyes;
_76
Glo. Poor Clarence did forsake his father, And then, to dry tl_m, gay'st the duke a clout
Warwick,
Steep'd in the faultless blood of pretty Rutland;
Ay, and forswore him_elf,--which
Jeeu par- His curses, then from bitterness of soul
donl-x36 Denoune'd against thee, are all fall'n upon
Q. Mar. Which God revengel
thee;
xeo
GIo. To fight onEdward's partyfor thecrown;
And God, not we, hath plagu'd flay bloody deed.
And for his meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up.
Q. E//z. So just is GOd, to right the innoeent
I would to GOd my heart were flint, like EdHast. O! 'twas the fou]eet deed to slay that
ward's;
x4o
babe,
Or Edward's soft and pitiful, like rnlnAAnd the most merciless, that e'er was heard of.
I am too childish.foolish for this world.
Riv. Tyrants themselves wept when it was
Q./dar.
Hie thee to hell for _h_rn_, and
reported,
z85
leave this world,
Dors. No man but prophesied revenge for it.
Thou cacodemonl there thy kin o_iom is.
x44
BI/C_ Northumberland,
then present, wept
Eiv. My Lord of Gloueester, m those busy
to see it.
days
Q./dar.
Whatl were you snarling all before
Which here you urge to prove us enemies,
I came,
x88
We follow'd then our lord, our lawhtl king;
Ready to catch each other by the throat,
So should
we you,
if you ehoul_
be our kin_,
x48
And turn
you all your hatred now on me?
GIo H I should bel
I had rather be a Did York's dread curse prevail so much with
pedlar,
heaven
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That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death,
Their I_ingdom's loss, my woeful banishment,
Should all but answer for that peevish brat7
Can curses pierce the clouds and enter heaven?
Why then, give way, dull clouds, to my quick
eurge_ [
196
Though not by war, by surfeit die your king,
As ours by murder, to make him a kingl
Edward, thy son, that now is Prince of Wales,
For Edward, myson, which was Prince of Wales,
Die in his youth by hke untimely vtoleneel 2ox
Thyself a queen, for me that was a queen,
Outlive thy glory, like my wretched selfl
Long mayst thou live to wail thy children's
lOSS,

204

And s_ another, as I see thee now,
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art stall'd in minel
Long die thy happy days before thy death;
And, after many lengthen'd hours of grief, 2os
Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queenl
Rivers, and Dorset, you were standers by,-And so wast thou, Lord Hastings,--whcn
my
son
Was stabb'd with bloody daggers: God, I pray
him,
2x2
That none of you may live your natural age,
But by some unlook'd accident cut off.
GIo. Have done thy charm, thou hateful
wither'd hagl
O. 2tlar. And leave out thee? stay, dog, for
thou shalt hear me.
2x6
If heaven have any grievous plague in store
Exceeding those that I can wish upon thee,
Ol let them keep it till thy sins be ripe,
And then hurl down their indignation
220
On thee, the troubler of the poor world's peace,
The worm of conscience still begnaw thy soul t
Thy friends suspect for traitors while thou liv'st
And take deep traitors for thy dearest friendsl
No sleep close up that deadly eye of thine, 225
Unless it be wlnle some tormenting dream
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devilsl
Thou elviah-mark'd, abortive, rooting hog_ 22S
Thou that wast eeai'd in thy nativity
The slave of nature and the son of helll
Thou slander of thy mother's heavy wombl
Thou loathed issue of thy father's loinsl
232
Thou rag of honourl thou detested-Glo. Margaretl
Q. Mar.
Richardl
Glo.
Hal
Q. _/ar.
I call thee not.
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Glo. 'Tie done by me, and ends in 'Margaret.'
O. Eliz. Thus have you breath'd your curso
against yourself.
240
0. Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of
my fortunel
Why strew'st thou sugar on that bottled spider,
Whose deadly web ensnareth thee about?
Fool, fooll thou whet'st a knife to kill thyself.
The day will come that thou shalt wish for me
To help thee curse this pois'nous bunch-back'd
toad.
Hast. Falee-boding woman, end thy frantic
curse,
Lest to thy harm thou move our patience.
248
Q. 1Fiat. Foul shame upon you[ you have all
mov'd mine.
Riv. Were you well serv'd, you would be
taught your duty.
Q. N/ar. To serve me well, you all should do
me duty,
Teach me to be your queen, and you my subjeets:
2s2
Ol serve me well, and teach yourselves that duty.
Dot. Dispute not with her, she is lunatic.
O. _/ar. Peacel Master marquess, you are
malapert:
Your fire-new stamp of honour is scarce current.
255
O1 that your young nobility could judge
What 'twere to lose it, and be mieerablel
They that stand high have many blasts to
sh_
them,
And if they fall, they dash themselves to pieces.
Glo. Good counsel, marry: learn it, learn it,
marquess.
25x
Dor. It touches you, my lord, as much as me.
Glo. Ay, and much more; but I was born so
high,
Our aery buildeth in the cedar's top,
264
And dallies with the wind, and scorns the sun.
Q. _Iar. And turns the sun to .shade; alasl
alasl
Witness my son, now in the shade of death;
Whose bright out-shlning beams thy cloudy
wrath
268
Hath in eternal darkness folded up.
Your asry buildAth in our aery's nest:
0 Godl that seest it, do not suffer it;
As it was won with blood, lost be it sol
27_
Buck. Peace, peacel for shame, if not for
charity.

Glo. I cry thee mercy then, for I did thlnlr
Q. Jr/at. Urge neither charity nor shame to
That thou hadet csU d me all theee bitter -_mes.
me:
Q. Mar. Why, so I did; but look'd for no Uncharitably with me have you dealt,
reply.
237 And Qhsmefully my hopes by you are butcher'd.
Ol let me make the period to my euree.
[My charity is outrage, life my shame;
277
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And in that shame still live my sorrow's ragel
Enter CATESBY.
Buck. Have done, have done.
Cutes. Mad_m_ his majesty doth call for you;
Q. Mar. 0 princely Buekingh_ml
I'll kiss And for your Grace; andyou, my noble lords, szx
thy hand,
2so
Q. E//z. Catesby, I come. Lords, _il you go
In sign of league and amity with thee:
with me?
Now fair befall thee and thy noble house1
Riv. We wait upon your Grace.
Thy garments are not spotted with our blood,
[Exe,nt all but GLOUCESTER.
Nor thou within the compass of my curse, z84
Glo. I do the wrong, and first begin to brawl.
Buck. Nor no one hers; for curses never The secret misehiefs that I set abroach
3_5
pass
I lay unto the grievous charge of others.
The hps of those that breathe them in the air. Clarence, whom I, indeed, have cast in dark.
Q. Mar. I will not think but they ascend the
ness,
sky,
I do beweep to m_,y simple gulls;
3_8
And there awake God's gentle-sleeping peace.
Namely, to Stanley, Hastings, Buckingham;
0 Buckingham! take heed of yonder dog:
289 And tell them 'tis the queen and her alhes
Look, when he fawns, he bites; and when he That stir the king against the duke my brother.
bit_
Now they believe it; and withal whet me
33z
His venom tooth will ra,lrl_ to the death:
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey;
Have not to do with him, beware of him;
zgz But then I stgh, and, with a piece of scripture,
Sin, death and hell have set their marks on Tell them that God bids us do good for evil:
him,
And thus I clothe my naked vfllany
335
And all their rniniAters attend on him.
With odd old ends stol'n forth of holy writ,
Glo. What doth she say, my Lord of Buck- And seem a saint when most I play the devil.
ingham?
Ba_
Nothing that I respect, my gracious
Enter two Murderers.
lord.
z96 But softl hers come my executioners.
Q. _ar. _Vhatl dost thou scorn me for my How now, my hardy, stout resolved matesl 34o
gentle counsel,
Are you now going to dispatch this thing7
And soothe the devil that I warn thee from?
First .Murd. We are, my lord; and come to
Ol but remember this another day,
have the warrant,
When he _h_ll split thy very heart with sor- That we may be admitted where he is.
row,
300
Glo. Well thought upon; I have it here
And say poor Margaret was a prophetess,
about me:
[Gives the warrant.
Live each of you the subject to his hate,
When you have done, repair to Crosby-place. 345
And he to yours, and all of you to God'sl [Exit.
But, sirs, be sudden in the execution,
Hast. My hair doth stand on end to hear her Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead;
curses.
.
304 For Clarence is well.spoken, and perhaps
348
Rip. And 80 doth mine. I muse why she's May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him.
at liberty.
First Murd. Tut, rut, my lord, we will not
Glo. I cannot blame her: by God's holy
stand to prate;
mother,
Talkers are no good doers: be assur'd
She hath had too much wreng, and I repent
We go to use our hande andnotour tongnes. 352
My part thereof that I have done to her.
3o8
Glo. Your eyes drop mill_ttones, when fools'
0. E//z. I never did her any, to my knoweyes fall tears:
ledge.
I like you, lads; about your business straight;
Glo. Yet you have all the vantage of her Go, go, dispatch.
wrong.
First _I_rd.
We will, my noble lord.
I was too hot to do somebody good,
[Exeunt.
That is too cold in thinking of it now.
3z2
M_'y, as for Clarence, he is well repaid;
SCE_ IV.--The Same. The Tower.
He zs frank'd up to fatting for his pains:
God pardon them that are the cause thereofl
En/er CLA_CE
and B_uRY.
RiP. A virtuous and a Christian-like conBraL Why looks your Grace so heavily toclusion,
3x6
day?
TO pray for them that have done scath to us.
C/or. O, I have paas'd a miserable night,
Glo. So do I ever [As/de], being well-advis'd;
So full of ugly sights, of ghastly dreams,
For had I curs'd now, I had curs'd myselL
That, as I am a Christian taithiul man,
4
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I would not spend another such a mght,
Dabbled in blood; and he shrick'd out aloud,
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy days,
'Clarence L_ come,--false,
fleeting, perjur'd
So full of dismal terror was the hme.
Clarence,
Bral_ What was your dream, my lord? I Thatstabb'dmeinthefieldbyTewksbury;--55
pray you, tell me.
8 Seize on baml
Furies, take him unto torClar. Methought that I had broken from the
ment.'
Tower,
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends
And was embark'd to cross to Burgundy;
Envlron'd me, and howled m mine cars
And in my company my brother Gloucester,
Such hideous cries, that, with the very noise 5o
Who from my cabin tempted me to walk
:2 I trembling wak'd, and, for a season after
Upon the hatches: thence we look'd toward Could not beheve but that I was m hell,
England,
Such terrible impression made my dream.
And cited up a thousand heavy times,
Brak. No marvel, lord, though it affrighted
During the wars of York and Lancaster,
you;
54
That had befall'n us. As we pac'd along
x6 I am afraid, methlnkR, to hear you tell it.
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches,
Clar 0 Brakenburyl I have done these
Methought that Gloucester stumbled; and, in
things
f_lling,
That now give evidence against my soul,
Struck me, that thought to stay him, overboard, For Edward's sake; and see how he requites me.
Into the tumbliug billows of the main.
2o OGodl if my deep prayers cannot appease thee,
Lord, Lordl mcthought what pain it was to But thou wilt be aveng'd on my misdeeds,
• drown:
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone:
What dreadfulnoize of water in mineears!
O! spare my guiltless wife and mypcor ehilWhat sights of ugly death within mine eyesl
dren.
72
Methought I saw a thousand fearful wracks; 24 I pray thee, gentle keeper, stay by me;
A thousand men that fishes gnaw'd upon;
My soul is heavy, and I fain would sleep.
Wedges of gold, great anchors, hcaps of pearl,
Brak. I will, my lord. God give your Grace
Inestimable stones, unvalu'd jewels,
good rest!
[CLARENCEsleeps.
All scatter'd in the bottom of the sea.
zs Sorrow breaks seasons and reposing hours, 75
Some layin dead men's skulls; andinthozeholes
Hakes the night morning, and the noon-tide
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept,
night.
As 'twere in scorn of eyes, reflecting gems,
Princes have but their titles for their glories,
That woo'd the slimy bottom of the deep,
$2 An outward honour for an inward toil;
And mock'd the dead bones that lay scatter'd by. And, for unfelt imaginations,
80
Bral_ Had you such leisure in the time of They often feel a world of restless caws:
death
So that, between their titles and low names,
To gaze upon those secrets of the deep?
There's nothing differs but the outward fame.
C/at. Methought I had; and often did I
strive
35
Enter the two Murderers.
To yield the ghost; but still the envious flood
First ,_Iurd. Hol who's here?
s4
Stopt in my soul, and would not let it forth
Bruk. What wouldst thou, fellow7 and how
To find the empty, vast, and wandering air;
cam'st thou hither?
But smother'd it within my panting bulk,
4o
First _lurd. Iwould speak with Clarence, and
Which almost burst to belch it in the sea.
I came hither on my legs.
Br_.
Awak'd you not with this sore agony?
Brak. What! so brief?
s8
Clar. No, no, my dream was lsngthen'd
8e¢. Murd. 'Tis better, sir, than to be
after life;
tedious.-Ol then began the tempest _ my soul.
4,, Let him see our com,-i_ion,
and talk no more.
I pass'd, methought, the melancholy floo_..
[A paper is ddiver¢_l to BeA_rsvRr,
With that grim fv_,y_An which poets write of
who reads it.
Unto the t_,_odom of perpetual night.
Bral_ I am, in this, commanded to deliver
The first that there did greet my stranger soul, The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands: 92
Was my great lather-in-law, renownsd Warwick; I will not reason what is meant hereby,
'Who cried aloud, 'What scourge for perjury
Because I will be _11]_
Of _ _anin_.
Can this dark monarchy afford ialseClarenee?'
There lies the duke asleep, and there the keys.
And so he vanish'd: then came wandering by 52 I'll to the _-g; and s_
to him
96
A .h___ow like an angel, with bright hair
That thus I have resign d to you my charge.
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First Murd. You may, sir; 'tie a point of
First _urd.
Tut, I am strong-framed;
he
wisdom: fare you well.
[Exit BRAKENBURY. cannot prevail with me.
z56
Sec. _urd. Vc'hat[ shah we stab him as he
Sec..V/m-d. Spoke like a tall fellow that resleeps?
xox spects his reputation.
Come, shall we to this
First Murd. No; he'll say 'twas done cowardly, when he wakes.
Sec..Vlurd. When he wakesl why, fool, he
_balI never wake till the judgment-day,
zos
Ftrsl _furd. Why, then he'll say w_stabbed
him sleeping,
Sec..Mural.
The urging
of that word
'judgment'
hath bred a kind of remorse in
me.
xxo
First _1urd. Whatl art thou afraid?
See. Murd. Not to kill him, hawng a warrant
for It; but to be da_nn_d for kilhng Into, from
the which no warrant can defend me.
First _Vlurd. I thought thou hadst been resolute,
xx5
Sec. _1urd. So I am, to let him live.
First fflurd. I'll back to the Duke of Gloueester, and tell him so.
Sec. _lurd. Nay, I prithee, stay a little: I
hops my holy humour will change; it was wont
to hold me but while one tells twenty,
First ._/urd. How dost thou feel thyself
now?

12 4

gear?
Fzrst Murd. Take him over the costard with
tbohilts of thysword, and then throw him into
the m_!msey-butt in the next room.
Sec. Murd. O, excellent device! make a sop
of him.
_54
First _lurd. Soft! he wakes.
See. _'1urd. Str_kel
First Murd. No, we'll reason with him.
Clef. Where art thou, keeper7 give me a cup
of wine.
x59
Fzrst ._lurd. You shall have wine enough,
my lord, anon.
Clef. In God's name, what art thou?
x72
First _lurd. A man, as you are.
Clar. But not, as I am, royal.
First fflurd. Nor you, as we are, loyal.
C/or. Thy vmee is thunder, but thy looks are
humble,
x76
First _lurd. My voice is now the king's, my
looks mine own.
Clef. How darkly, and how deadly dost thou
speak!

Sec..Vlurd. Some certain dregs of conscience Your eyes do menace me: why look you pale?
are yet within me.
Who sent you hither? Wherefore do you come?
First Murd. Remember our reward when
Both _iurd. To, to, to-xSx
the dced's done.
_28
C/at. To murder me?
See. 2durd. 'Zotmdsl he dies: I had forgot
Both ._lurd. Ay, ay.
the reward.
Clot. You scarcely have the hearts to tell
First Murd. Where's thy conscience now?
me so,
zs4
Sec. _Iurd. In the Duke of Gloucester's purse. And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it.
Fzrst .Vlurd. So when he opens his purse to Whereto, my friends, have I offended you?
give us our reward, thy conscience flies out.
First _lurd. Offended us you have not, but
Sec. Murd. 'Tie no matter; let it go: there's
the king.
few or none will entertain it.
x35 ]
Clef. I shall be reconeil'd to him again, zss
Fir_ Murd. What ff it come to thee again?
See. i_lurd. Never, my lord; thorefore preSe_ _/urd. I'll not meddle with it; it makes
pare to die.
a man a coward; a man cannot steal, but it
C/at. Are you ca!I'd forth from out a world
accusoth hirn_ a man cannot swear, but it checks i
of men
him; a m_n calmot lie with his neighbour's wife, To slay the innocent? What is my offence?
but it detects him: 'tie a blvaahin_ shamefast
Where is the evidence that doth accuse me? z9z
spirit, that mutinies in a man's bosom; it fills What lawful quest have given their verdict up
one full of obstacles; it made me once restore Unto the frownin_ judge? or who pronounc'd
a purse of gold that I found; it beggars any The bitter sentenc_ of poor Clarence' death?
man that keeps it; it is turned out of all towns Before I be convict by course o! law,
x95
and cities for a dan_rous_thlng;
and every To threaten me with death is moot unlawful.
man that means to live well, endeavours to I charge you, as you hope to have redemption
trust tohlmse].fand]ive
withoutit,
x49 By Christs dear blood shed for our grievous
First ._/urd. 'Zoundsi it is even now at my
sins,
elbow, pemuadi_
me not to kill the duke.
That you depart and lay no hands on me; _oo
See. ,_/urd. Take the devil in thy mind, and Thedeed you undertake is damnable.
believe him not: he would inainuate with thee
First ,_lurd. What we will do_ we do upon
but to m_d_.thee sigh.
comm_d
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$ec.Dlurd.And he thathath eomm_nded is
Clar.Tellhim,when thatourprmeelyfather
ourking.
York
244
Clar.Erroneous vassallthe greatKing of Bless'dhisthreesons vnthhisvictorious
arm,
kings
2o, And charg'dus from his soul to love each
Hath inthetableofhislaw commanded
other,
That thou shaltdo no murder: willyou, then He little
thoughtofthisdlvidedfriendship:
Spurn at his edict and fulfil a man's?
Bid Gloucester think on this, and he will weep.
Take heed; for he holds vengeance in his hand,
Fzrst ._Iurd. Ay, milhtones; as he lesson'd us
To hurlupon theirheadsthatbreakhm law.209
toweep.
249
Sec..Murd.And thatsame vengeancedoth
Ctar.O! do not slanderhim, forhe island.
he hurlon thee,
Fzrst_I,rd. Right;
For false
forswearingand formurder too:
]As snow inharvest.Thou deceiv'st
thyself:
252
Thou &dst reeeive
thesacramenttofight 2,2 'Tishe thatsendsus todestroyyou here.
In quarrelofthehouseofLancaster.
Clar.Itcannotbe;forhe beweptmy f0rtune_
First._/urd.
And, hks a traitor
to thename And hugg'd me in hisarms, and swore, vath
of God,
sobs,
Didstbrsakthatvow, and,withthytreacherousThat he would labourmy delivery.
255
blade
First_lurd.Why, so he doth, when he
Uuripp'dst
thebowelsofthysovereign's
son.2,5
delivers
you
3ec.._lurd.
Whom thou wastsworn tocherishFrom thisearth's
thraldomtothejoysofheaven.
and defend.
Sec.Y_lurd.Make peace with God, for you
First_tlurd.How canst thou urge God's
must die,my lord.
dreadfullaw tous,
Clar.Hast thou that holy feelingin thy
When thou hastbrokeitin suchdear degree?
soul,
Clar.Alasl for whose sake chd I that illTo counselme tomake my peacewith GOd, 25o
deed?
220 And artthou yettothy own soulso blind,
For Edward, formy brother,
forhissake:
That thouwiltwar withGod by murderingme?
He sends you not to murder me for this;
OI sirs, consider, he that set you on
254
For in that sm he is as deep as L
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed.
If God will be avenged for the deed,
224
Sec. J_Iurd. What shall we do?
01 know you yet, he doth it publicly:
Chr.
Relent and save your souls.
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm;
First _Iurd. Relentl 'tls cowardly, and weHe needs no indtrect or lawless course
m_ni_h.
To cut off those that have offended him.
22s
Clar. Not to relent, is beastly,
savage,
First _Iurd. Who made thee then a bloody
devihsh.
258
minister,
_q_hich of you, if you were a prince's son,
When gallant-springing,
brave Plantagenet,
Being pent from hberty, as I am now,
That princely novice, was struck dead by H two such murd'rers as youreelvee came to you,
thee?
Would not entreat for life?
272
CTar. My brother's love, the devil, and my My friend, I spy some pity in thy looks;
rage.
2_20l
if thine eye be not a flatterer,
First JP/urd. Thy brother's love, our duty, Come thou on my side, and entreat for ms,
and thy fault,
As you would beg,wereyou inmy distress:
275
Provokeus hithernow toslaughter
thee.
A beggingprincewhat beggarplhesnot?
C/or.H you do lovemy brother,hate not
$ec._/urd. Look behindyou, my lord.
ms;
First _]urd. [Stabs him.] Take that, and
I am his brother, and I love him well.
_35
that: ff all this will not do,
If you are hir'd for meed, go back again,
I'll drown you in the malmsey-butt within. 2so
And I will send you to my brother Gloucester,
[Ex/t with the body.
Who shall reward you better for my life
Sec. _Iurd. A bloody deed, and desperately
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 24o
dispateh'dl
Sec. _Iurd. You are deceiv'd, your brother
How fain, like Pilate, would I wash my hands
Gloucester hates you.
Of this most grievous murder.
C/at. O, nol he loves me, and he holds,me
dear:
l_e-enter fwst Murderer.
Go you tohim from me.
First l_nrd. How howl what mean'st thou,
Both _Iur£
Ay, so we will.
that thou help'st me not?
_s4
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By heaven, the duke shall know how s!_cl_ you
have been.
Sec. Murd. I would he knew that I had sav'd
kts brotherl
Take thou the fee, and tell him what I say;
For I repent me that the duke m slain.
[Exit.
First ._Iur& So do not I: go, coward as thou
art.
_s9
Well, I'll go hide the body in some hole,
Till that the duke give order for his bumah
And when I have my raced, I will away;
392
For this will out, and here I must not staYExit
"[
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And make me happy in your unity.
Buck. [To the QUEEN.] Whenever Buckingham doth turn his hate
3z
Upon your Grace, but with all duteous love
Doth cherish you and yours, God punish me
With hate m those" where I expect most love!
When I have most need to employ a friend, 36
And most assured that he is a friend,
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile,
Be he unto reel This do I beg of God,
When I am cold in love to you or yours.
40

embrace.
K. Edw. A pleasing cordial, [They
princely
Buckingham,
ACT II.
Is this thy vow unto my sickly heart.
SCENEI.--London.
A Room in the Palace.
There wanteth now our brother Gloucester here
To make the blessed period ol this peace.
44
Enter KING EDWARD sick, QUEEN ELIZABETH,
Bllck. And, in good time, here comes the
DORSET, RIVERS, HASTINGS, BUCKINGHAM,
noble duke.
GREY, and Others.
K. Edw. Why, so: now have I done a good
Enter GLOUCESTER.
day's work.
GIo. Good morrow to my sovereign king and
You peers, continue this united league:
queen;
I every day expect an embassage
And princely peers, a happy time of dayl
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence;
4
K. Edw. Happy, indeed, as we have spent
And more in peace my soul _hp-11
part to heaven,
the day.
48
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth. Gloucester, we have done deeds of charity;
Rivers and Hastings, take each other's hand;
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate,
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 8 Between these swelling wrong-mcensed peers.
Riv. By heaven, my soul is purg'd from
Glo. A blessed labour, my most sovereign
grudging hate;
lord.
52
And with my hand I seal my true heart's love. Among this princely heap, ff any hers,
HasL So thrive 1, as I truly swear the likel
By false intelligence, or wrong surmise,
K. Edw. Take heed, you dally not before Hold me a foe;
your king;
zz H I unwittingly, or in my rage,
55
Lest he that is the supreme King of kings
Have aught committed that is hardly borne
Confound your hidden falsehood, and award
By any in this presence, I desire
Eithex of you to be the other's end.
To reconcile me to his friendly peace:
Ha_. So prosper I, as I swear perfect level
'Tin death to me to be at enmity;
60
Riv. And I, as I love Hastings with my heartl I hate it, and desire all good men's love.
K. Edw. Madam, yourself are not exempt First, madam, I entreat true peace of you,
in this,
Which I will purchase with my duteous 8stNor you, son Dorset, Bur_in_ham,
nor you;
vice;
You have been factious one against the other. _o Of you, my noble cousin BuckinghAm,
64
Wife, loveLordHastings, lethimkiesyourhand;
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us;
And what you do, do it unfeignedly.
Of you, Lord Rivers, and Lord Grey, of you,
Q. E//z. There, Hastings; I will never more That all without desert have frown'd on me;
remember
0f you, Lord Woodvile, and Lord Scales, of you;
Our former hatred, so thrive I and minel
54 Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen; indeed, of all. 69
K. Edw. Dorset, embraoe him; Hastings,
I do not know that Englishman alive
love lord marquess.
With whom my soul is any jot at odds
Dot. This interchange of love, I here protest, More th_n the inlet that is born to-night:
7_
Upon my part shall be inviolable.
I thank my God for my humility.
•Hast. And so swear I.
[27zey embrace.
Q. E//z. A holy day shall this be kept hew
K. Edw. Now; prin_ly Bu_-gh_m_
seal
after:
thou thisleague
z9 IwouldtoGod_dlstrffeswerewellcompounded.
With thy embracements to my wife's sllim,
My eov'miga lord, I do beseech your ldglmes_ :6
7O0
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To take our brother Clarence to your grace.
Glo. Why, mad_,m_haveIoffer'dloveforthis,
To be so flouted m this royal presence?
Who knows not that the gentle duke is dead? 8o
[They all start.
You do him injury to scorn his corse.
K. Edw. Who knows not he is deadl who
knows he is?
O. Eliz. All.sceing heaven, what a world is
this!
Buck. Look I so pale, Lord Dorset, as the
rest?
84
Dor. Ay, my good lord; and no man in the
presence
But his red colour hath forsook his cheeks.
K. Edw. Is Clarence dead? the order was
revers'd.
Glo. But he, poor man, by your first order
died,
88
And that a winged Mercury did bear;
Some tardy cripple bore the countermand,
That came too lag to see him buried,
God grant that some, less noble and less loyal, 95
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood,
Deserve not worse th_n wretched Clarence did,
And yet go current from suspicion,
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All this from my remembrance bruhsh wrath
Sinhd]y pluck'd, and not a man of you
xao
Had so much grace to put it in my mind.
.
But when your carters or your waiting-vassals
Have done a drunken slaughter, and defac'd
The precious ir_e
of our dear Redeemer, z24
You straight are on your knees for pardon,
pardon;
And I, unjustly too, must grant it you;
But for my brother not a man would speak,
Nor I, ungracious, speak unto mysel/
xz8
For him, poor soul. The proudest of you all
Have been beholding to him in his life,
Yet none of you would once beg for Ins life.
0 GOdl I fear, thy justice will take hold
z3a
On me and you and mine and yours for this.
Come, Hastings, help me to my closet. 01 poor
Clarence!
[Exeunt KING EDWARD, QUEEN, HaSTINGS,
RIVERS, DORSET, and GREY.
Glo. This is the fruit of rashness.
Mark'd
you not
How that the guilty kindred of the queen
x35
Look'd pale when they did hear of Clarence'
death?
el they did urge it still unto the Irin_:
God will revenge it. Come, lords; will you go
Enter STANLEY.
To comfort Edward with our company?
x4o
Stan. A boon, my soy'reign, for my service
Buck. We wait upon your Grace.
[Exeunt.
donel
96
K. Edw. I prithee, peace: my soul is full of SCENEH.--The Same. A Room in the Palace.
sorrow.
Stall I will not rise, unless your highness
Enter the DUCHESS OFYOXK, with a Son and
hear me.
Daughter 0] CL_SX_CE.
K. Edw. Then say at once, what is it thou
Boy. Goodgrandam, tellus, isourfatherdsad?
request'st.
Duch. No, boy.
Stan. The forfeit, sovereign, of my servant's
Daugh. Why do you wring your hands, and
life;
zoo
beat your breast,
Who slew to-day a riotous gentleman
And cry--' O Clarence, my 11nh_ppy son?'
4
Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolk.
Boy. Why do you look on us, and shake
K. Edw. Have I a tongue to doom "my
your head,
brother's death,
And call us orphan,, wretches, castaways,
And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave?
If that our noble father be alive?
MybrotherkiU'dnoman,
his fault was thought;
Dueh. My pretty cousins, you mistake me
And yet his punishment was bitter death,
much;
s
Who su'd to me for him? who, in my wrath,
I do lament the sickness o! the king,
Kneel'd at my feet, and bade me be advis'd7 :os As loath to lose him, not your father's death;
Who spoke of brotherhood? who spoke o! love? It were lost sorrow to wail one that's lost.
Who told me how the poor soul did forsake
Boy. Then, grandam, you conclude that he
The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me?
is dead.
x_
Who told me, in the field at Tewksbury,
xx2 The king mine uncle is to blame for it:
When Oxford had me down, he reecu'd me,
God will revenge it; whom I will importune
And said, 'Dear brother, live, and be a king?'
With earnest prayers all to that effect.
Who told me, when we both lay in the field
Daugh. And so will I.
,,6
Frozen almost to death, how he did lap me xx6
DUdL Peace, _hi|dren, peaeel Uxe king cloth
Even in his garments; and did give hlrnRelf,
love you well:
All thin an_i naked, to the numb cold night?
Incapable and skaUow innocents,
701

Acr II, Sc. II.

KING

RICHARD

Youeannotgnesswhocaus'dyourfather'sdeath.
Boy. Grandam, we can; for my good uncle
• Gloucester
20
Told me, the king, provok'd to 't by the queen,
Devis'd impeachments to imprison him:
And when my uncle tcld me so, he wept,
And pitied me, and kindly kiss'd my cheek; z4
Bade me rely on him, as on my father,
And he would love me dearly as Ins child.
Duch. Ahl that deceit should steal such
gentle shape,
And with a virtuous vizard hide deep vice.
z8
He is my son, ay, and thereto my shame,
Yet from my dugs he drew not flus deceit.
Boy. Think you my uncle did dissemble
grandam?
Duch. Ay, boy.
3_
Boy. I cannot think it. Harkl what noise is
this?
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How can we aid you with our kindred tears?
Daugh. Our fatherless distress was left unmean'd;
54
Your widow-dolour likewise be unwept.
Q. Eliz. Give me no help in lamentahon;
I am not barren to bring forth complaints:
All springs reduce their currents to mine eyes,
That I, being govern'd by the wat'ry moon, 5¢
May send forth plenteous tears to drown the
world!
Ahl for my husband, for my dear Lord Edwardl
Chil. Ahl for our father, for our dear Lord
Clarencel
7z
Duch. Alasl for both, both mine, Edward
and Clareneef
i Q. Eliz. What stay had I hut Edward? and
'
he's gone.
Chfl. What stay had we but Clarence? and
he's gone.
Duch. What stays had I but they? and they
axe gone.
76
Q. Eliz. Was never widow had so dear a loss.
Chzl Were never orphans had so dear a loss.
I Duc/L Was never mother had so dear a loss.
A!_J_lI am the mother of these griefs:
8o
Their woes are parceU'd, mine are general.
She for an Edward weeps, and so do I;
I for a Clarence weep, so doth not she:
Those babes for CLarence weep, and so do I; 84
I for an Edward weep, so do not they:
Alasl you three, on me, threefold distress'd,
Pour all your tears; I am your sorrow's nurse,
And I will pamper it with ]amentation.
88
Dor. Comfort, dear mo_her: God is much
displeas'd
That you take with unthsnkfulness his doing.
In common worldly things 'tin calrd ungrateful
With dull unwillingness to repay a debt
9z
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent,
Much more to be thus opposite with heavens
For it requires the royal debt it lent you.
Rip. Madam 1 bethink" yoU, like a careful
mother,
96
Of the young prince your son: send strsdght for
him;
Let him be crown'd; in him your comfort lives.
Drown desperatesorrowindeadEdward'sgrave,
And plant your joys in living Edward's throne.

Enter QUEEN ELIZABETH,distractedly; Rlv_s
and DORSET/oUowing her.
Q. E//z. 0hl who" shall hinder me to wail
and weep,
To chide my fortune, and torment myself?
I'll join with black despair against my soul, 36
And to myself become an enemy.
Duch. What means ths scene of rude irapatience?
Q. Eliz. To make an act of tragic violence:
Edward, my lord, thy son, our king, is deadl 40
Whygrowthe branches now the root is wither'd?
Why wither not the leaves that want their sap?
If you will live, lament: if die, be brief,
That our swif_winged
souls may catch the
king's;
44
Or, hko obe&ent subjects, follow him
To his new kingdom of perpetual rest.
Duch. Ahl so much interest have I in thy
sorrow
As I had title in thy noble husband.
48
I have bewept a worthy husband's death,
And liv'd with looking on his irn,,_ee;
But now two mirrors oi his prino_y semblance
Are craek'd in pieces by malignant death,
52
And I for comfort have but one ia_ee glass,
That grteves me when I see my shame in him.
Thou art a widow; yet thou art a mother_
And hast the comfort of thy children left thee:
But death hath snateh'd my husband from
Enter GLOUCES_-'Ja,BUCKINOn*M_ST_EY,
nline arl_u_
_
57 i
HASTINGS, RAT_-_HFF,and Other&
And pluck'd twocrutchm from my feeble llmhs, i G/o. Sigter, Jxavecomfort: allof us have cauee
Clarence and Edward. O! what cause have I_
To wail the dimn_ng of our _ini._
star;
Thine being but a moiety of my grief-6o But none can cure tlmir harms by wA_li.g them.
To overgo thy plaints, and drown thy eries !
Madam, my mother, I do cry you merey;
_o4
Boy. Ah_ aunt, you wept not for_ttr father's I did not see your Grace: humbly on my knee
death;
I crave your b_ing.
• 7_Y2
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Duch. God bless theet and put meekness _n L as a child, will go by thy direchon,
xS_
thy mind,
Towards Ludlow then, for we'll not stay beLove, charity, obedience, and true duty.
xo8
hind.
[ExeunL
Glo. Amen; [Aside.] and make me die a
good old maul
SCENEHI.--The Same. A Street.
That is the butt-end of a mother's blessing;
I marvel that her Grace did leave it out.
Enter two Cxtizeus, meeling.
Buck You cloudy princes and heart-sorrowFirst Cil. Good morrow, neighbour: whither
ing peers,
xx2
away so fast?
That bear this heavy mutual load of moan,
Sec. Ctt. I promise you, I scarcely know
Now cheer each other in each other's love:
myself:
Though we have spent our harvest of this king, Hear you the news abroad?
We are to reap the harvest of his son.
xx5
FzrstCzt.
Ay; that the king is dead.
The broken rancour of your high-swoin hearts,
Sec. Cal. Ill news, by'r lady; seldom comes
But lately splinter'd, kmt, and ioin'd together,
the better:
4
Must gently be pmserv'd, cherish'd, and kept:
I fear, I fear, 'twill prove a gLddy world.
Me seemeth good, that, with some little train,
Forthwith from Ludlow the young prince be
Erder a thwd Citizen.
fetch'd
xzx
Thzrd cir. Neighbours, God speed!
Hither to Loncion, to be crowu'd our king.
First Cir.
Give you good morrow, sir.
1_io. Why vnth some little train, my Lord of
Thzrd cir. Doth the news hold of. good King
Bu_ldngham?
Edward's death?
Buck. Marry, my lord, lest, by a multitude,
Sec. Czt. Ay, sLr, it m too true; God help the
The new-heal'd wound of malice should break
whilel
8
out;
x25
Third Cir. Then, masters, look to see a
Which would be so much the more dangerous,
troublous world.
By how much the estate m green and yet unFirst Czt. No, no; by God's good grace, his
govern'd;
son _h_ll reign.
Where every horse bears his commanding rein,
Thlrd Cir. Woe to that land that's govern'd
And may direct his course as please himself, x29
by a child!
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent,
$ec. cir. In him there is a hope of governIn my opinion, ought to be prevented,
ment,
x2
Glo. I hope the king nmds peace with all of That m his nonage conn_il under him,
us;
x32 And in his full and npen'd years lnmself,
And the compact is firm and true m me.
No doubt, shall then and till then govern well.
Rzv- And so in me; and so, I f_inl¢
In all:
Flr_l C_t. So stood the state when Henry
Yet, since it is but green, it should be put
the Sixth
x5
To no apparent likelihood of breach,
r35 Was crown'd at Paris but at nine months old.
Which haply by much company might beurg'd:
Third Cir. Stood the state so? no, no, good
Therefore I say with noble Bu_lcin_haln,
friends, God wet;
That it is meet so few should iet_.h the prince. For then 4his land was famously ennch'd
Ha_. AndsoeayI.
x4o With politic grave couneel; then the king
2o
G/o. Then be it so; and go we to determine
Had virtuous uncles to protect his Grace.
Who they ah_ll be that straight ahall post to
First C/t. Why, so hath this, both by his
Ludlow.
father and mother.
TMadam,and you my mother, will you go
Third cir. Better it were they all came by
o give your censures in this business?
x44
his father,
[Exert
all excepl BUCKINGHAMand Or by his father there were none at all;
z4
GLOUCESTER. For emulation, who shall now be nearest,
Buck. Mylord, whoeverjourneystotheprince,
Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not.
For God's sake, let not us twostay at home:
el full of danger is the Duke of Gloucester]
For by-the way I'll sort occasion,
And the queen's sons and brothers hsught and
As iml'ex to thestory we late talk'd of,
x_s
proud;
_s
To part the queen's proud kindred _om the And were they to be rul'd, and not to rule,
G_rln_+
•....
.
This sickly land might solace as before.
• My othez self, my counsel's conmstory,
First Cir. Come, oomej we _ear the wom_ all
703
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Third Cal. When clouds are seen, wise men
put on their cloaks;
3z
When great leaves fall, then winter is at hand;
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night?
Untimely storms make men expect a dearth.
All may be well; but, if God sort it so,
35
'Tis more than we deserve, or I expect.
S¢c. Cir. Truly, the hearts of men are full of
fear:
You cannot reason almost with a man
That looks not heavily and full of dread.
4o
Third Clt. Before the days of change, still is
it so:
By a divine instinct men's minds mistrust
Ensuing danger; as, by proof, we see
The waters swell before a bomterous storm. 44
But leave it all to God. Whither away?
Sec. Cir. Marry, we were sent for to the
justices.
Third Cit. And so was I: I'll bear you
company.
[Exeunt.
SCEZCE
IV.--The

Same.
Palace.

A Room in the

Enter the ARCHBISHOP OF YORK, /he young
DUKE OF YOKK, QUEEN ELIZA.BETH, and
the DUCHESS OFYORK.

THE

THIRD

Arch. And so, no doubt, he is, my gracious
madam,
zz
Duch. I hope he m; but yet let mothers
doubt.
York. Now, by my troth, ff I had been remember'd,
I could have given my uncle's grace a flout, 24
To touch his growth nearer than he touch'd
mine.
Duch. How, my young York? I prithee, let
me hear it.
York. Marry, they say my uncle grew so fast,
That he could gnaw a crust at two hours old: 28
'Twas Mulltwo years ere I could get a tooth.
!Grandam, this would have been a bxtmg }est.
Duch. I prithee, pretty York, who told thee
ttus?
York. Grandam, his nurse.
3-"
Duch. H_ nursel why, she was dead ere
thou wastborn.
York. H 'twere not she, I cannot tell who
told me.
Q. E//z. A parlous boy: go to, you are too
shrewd.
Arch. Good madam, be got angry with the
child.
36
Q. Ehz. Pitchers have ears.

Arch. Last night, I hear, they lay at NorthEnt_ a Messenger.
a_mpton;
Arch. Here comes a messenger. What news?
At Stony-Stratford they do rest to-night:
Mess. Such news, my lord, as grievee me to
To-morrow, or next day, they will be here.
report.
Duch. I long with all my heart to see the
Q. Eliz. How doth the prince?
prince.
4
)t/ess.
Well, _a_lAm, and in health.
I hope he is much grown since last I saw him.
Duch. What is thy news?
4x
Q. Eliz. But I hear, no; they eay my son of
2t/ess. Lord Rivers and Lord Grey are sent
York
to Pomfrst,
Hath almost overta'en him in his growth.
With them Sir Thomas Vanghan, prisoners.
York. Ay, mother, but I would not have it so.
Duch. Who hath committed them?
Duch. Why, my young cousin, it is good to
N/ess.
The mighty dukes, 44
grow.
9 Gloucester and Bl_irlngh_m.
York. Grandam, one night, as we did sit at
Arch.
For what offence?
supper,
Nless. The sum of all I can I have diselus'd:
My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow
Why or for what the nobles were committed
More the, my brother: 'Ay,' quoth my uncle Is all ,,l_nown to me, my gracious lord.
48
Gloucester,
z2 :
Q. E//z. Ah reel I see the ruin of my housel
'Small herbs have grace, great weeds do grow The tiger now hath seiz'd the gentle bind;
apace:'
Insulting tyranny begins to jet
And since, methinks, I would not grow so fast, Upon the innocent and aweless throne:
5z
Because sweet flowers are slow and weeds make Welcome, destruction, death, and m_rel
haste.
Isee, as in a map, theond of all
Dueh. Good faith, good faith, the saying did
Duch. Accursed and unquiet wrangling days,
not hold
x5 How m_ny of you have mine eyes beheldl
56
In him that did object the same to thee:
My husband lost his life to get the crown,
Hewasthewretched'stthingwhen
hewasyoung,
And often up and down my sons were toss'd,
So long a-growing, and so leisurely,
For me to joy and weep their ga_ and Ices:
That, ff his rule were true, be should be gracious. And being seated, a_ domestic bro'ds '
60
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Clean over-blown, themselves, the conquerors,
Make war upon themselves; brother to brother,
Blood to blood, self against self: Ol prsposterous
And frantic outrage, end thy damned spleen; 64
Or let me die, to look on _eath no more.
Q. EHz. Come, come, my boy; we will to
sanctuary,
Madam, farewell.
Duch.
Stay, I will go with you.
O. Etiz. You have no cause.
Arch. [To the QUEEN.] My gracious lady, go;
And thither bear your treasure and your goods.
For my part, I'll resign unto your Grace
The seal I keep: and so betide to me
As well I tender you and all of yoursl
7z
Come; I'll conduct you to the sanctuary.
[Exeunt.

THE

THIRD

A_'r III,

So. I.

Would long ere this have met us on the way:
Fiel what a slug is Hastings, that he comes
not
To tell us whether they will come or no.
Enter HASTINGS.
Buck. And in good time here comes the
sweating lord.
24
Prince. Welcome, my lord. What, will our
mother come?
Hast. On what occasion, God he knows,
not I,
The queen your mother, and your brother York,
Have taken sanctuary: the tender prince
_8
Would fain have come with me to meet your
Grace,
But by his mother was perforce withheld.
Buck. Fiel what an in&rect and peevish
course

ACT ITI.

Is tins of hersl Lord Cardinal, will your Grace

SCENEI.--The Same. A Streel.
Persuade the queen to send the Duke of York
Unto his princely brother presently?
The Trumpels sound.
Enter the PRINCE OF If ehe deny, Lord Hastings, go with him,
WALES, GLOUCESTER,BUCKINOHAM,CATES- And from her jealous arms pluck him perforce.
BY, CARDINALBOURCnrlIER,
and Others.
Card. My Lord of Buckingham, if my weak
Buck. Welcome, sweet prince, to London, to
oratory
_7
your chamber.
Can from his mother win the Duke of York,
Glo. Welcome, dear cousin, my thoughts'
Anon expect him here; but if she be obdurate
sovereign;
To mild entreaties, God in heaven forbid
4o
The weary way hath made you melancholy.
We should infringe the holy privilege
Prince. No, uncle; but our crosses on the Of blessed eanctuuryl not for all thts land
way
4 Would I be guilty of so great a sin.
Have made it tedious, wearisome, and heavy:
Buck. You are too senseless-obstinate,
my
I want more uncles here to welcome me.
lord,
44
Glo. Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of Too ceremonious and traditional:
your years
Weigh it but with the grossness of this age,
Hath not yet div'd into the world's deceit:
8 You break not _anetuary in seizing him.
No more can you distinguish of a man
The benefit thereof is always granted
48
Than of his outward show; which, God he To those whose dealings have deeerv'd the place
knows,
And thoee who have the wit to claim the place:
Seldom or never jumpeth with the heart.
This prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deserv'd
Those uncles which you want were dangerous;
it;
Your Graos attended to their sugar'd words, x3 And therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it:
But look'd not on the poison of their hearts:
Then, _klng him from thence that is not there,
God keep you from them, and from such false You break no privilege nor charter there.
friendsl
[ Oft have I heard of sanctuary men,
Prince. God keep me from false friendsl but But sanctuary children ne'er till now.
56
they were none.
x6
Card. My lord, you shall o'er-rule my mind
Glo. My lord, the Mayor of London comes to
for once.
greet you.
Come on, Lord Hastings, will you go with me?
Hast. I go, my lord.
En/er the Lord Mayor and his Train.
Prince. Good lords, m_ke all the epecdy
May. God bless your Grace with health and
haste you may.
6e
_ happy da_l
[Exeunt Cs_uINAL BouRcm_
and
Prince. I th_.t- you, good my lord; and
HAs_'JOS.
thank you all:
Say, uncle Gloucester, if our brother come,
I thought_ny mother and my brother York zo Where shall we sojourn till ourcoronation?
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Glo. Where it seems best unto your royal
self.
If I may counsel you, some day or two
5,
Your highness shall repose you at the Tower:
Then where you please, and shall be thought
most fit
For your best health and recreation.
Prince. I do not like the Tower, of any place:
Did Julius Cmsar build that place, my lord? 59
Buck. He did, my gracious lord, begin that
place,
Which, since, succeeding ages have re-edged,
Prince. Is it upon record, or else reported 7_
Successively from age to age, he built it?
Buck. Upon record, my gracious lord.
Prince. But say, my lord, it were not regLster'd,
Me+hi,l_s the truth should live from age to age,
As 'twere retad'd to all posterity,
77
Even to the general all-ending day.
Glo. [Aside.] So wise so young, they say, do
never live long.
Prince. What say you, uncle?
So
Glo. Isay, wlthoutcharactere, fame lives long.
{Asidc.] Thus, like the formal Vice, Iniquity,
I moralize two meanlnoOS in one word.
Prince. ThatJuliusC_esarwasafamousm_n;
With what his valour chd enrich his wit,
85
His wit set down to make his valour live:
Death makes no conquest of this conqueror,
For now he lives in fame, though not in life. 8s
I'll tell you what, my cousin Buckingham,_
Buck. What, my gracious lord?
Prince. An if I live until I be a man,
I'll win our ancient right in France again,
92
Or die a soldier_ as I liv'd a inng_
Glo. [Aside.] Short summer_ lightly have a
forward spring.
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York.
And therefore is he idle? xo5
Glo. O, my _
cousin, I must not say so.
York. Thenheismoreheholdingtoyouth_I.
Glo. He may comm_nd me as my sovereign;
But you have power in me as in a kinsman, xo9
York. I pray you,.uncle, give me this dagger.
Glo. My dagger, little cousin? with all my
heart.
Prince. A beggar, brother?
tzz
York. Of mykinduncle, thatIknowwillgive;
And, being but a toy, which is no grief to
give.
Glo. A greater gift than that I'll give my
cousin.
York. A greater gifll O, that's the sword to it.
Glo. Ay, gentle cousin, were it light enough.
York. O, then, I see, you'll part but with
light gifts;
In weightier tbm o.s you'll say a beggar nay.
Glo. It is too weighty for your Grace to wear.
York. I weigh it lightly, were it heavier, x2x
Glo. Whatl would you have my weapon,
little lord?
York. I would, that I might thank you, as
you call me.
Olo. How?
x2+
York. Little.
Prince. My Lord of York will still be cross
in talk.
Uncle, your Grao_ knows how to bear with
him.
York. You mean, to bear me, not to bear
with me:
x28
Uncle, my brother mocks both you and me.
Because that I am little, like an ape,
He thi_k, that you should bear me on your
shouldere.
Buck. With what a _harp provided wit he
rea._nel
x3_
Erder YORK, HASTn_GS, and CARDINAL
To mitigate the scorn he gives his uncle,
BOURCHrz_R.
He prettily and aptly taunts hlm_elf:
Buck. Now, in good time, here comes the So c,mning and so young is wonderful
Duke of York.
Glo. My lord, will't please you pass along _
Pxince. Rmhard of Yorkl how fares our Myseli and my good cousin Buckingh_m
z37
loving brother?
96 Will to your mother, to entreat of her
York. Well_ my dread lord; so must I call To meet you at the Tower and welcome you.
you now.
York. Whatl will you go unto the Tower,
Pr/nce. Ay, brother, to our grief, as it is
my lord?
x+0
youre:
Too late he died that--ht
_mig havekept that title,
Prince.it
so. My Lord Protector needs will have
Which by his death hath lost much majeety, xoo
Yorlc I shall not sleep in quiet at _dmTower •
G/o. How fanes our cousin, noble Lord of
G/o. Why, what wouldyou fear?
York?
York. Marry,my uncle Clamnce'aut_
ghost"
York. Ithankyou,
gentle uncle. O, mylord,
My grandam told me he was murde_'d there, x45
You said that idle weeds are fast in growth:
Pr/nc_ I fear no uncles dead.'l'ne prince my brother hath outgrown me far.
G/o. Nor none that live, I hope.
G/o. He hath, my lord.
Pr/n_
An if they live, Ihoi_,Ineddnot
fear.
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But come, my lord; and, with a heavy heart,
Buck• Now, my lord, what shall we do if we
Thlnlrin_ on them, go I unto the Tower.
perceive
[Sennet. Exeunt all but GLOUCESTER, Lord Hastings will not yield to our complots?
BUCKINOHAZ_,
and CATESBY.
Glo. Chop offhis head; sometlung we will
Buck. Thlnlr you, my lord, this little prating
determine:
x93
York
And, look, when I am king, claim thou of me
W_s not incensed by his subtle mother
x52 The earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables
To taunt and scorn you thus opprobriously?
Whereof the king my brother stood possess'd.
Glo. No doubt, no doubt: Ol 'tis a parlous
Buck• I 'll claim that promise at your Grace's
boy;
hand.
x97
Bold,qmck, ingenious,
forward,capable:
Glo.And look to have ityieldedwith all
He's all the mother's, from the top to toe. x55
kindness.
Bucl_ Well, let them rest.
Come hither, Come, let us sup betimes, that afterwards
Catesby; thou art sworn
We may digest our complots in some form. 2oo
As deeply to effect what we intend
[Exeunt.
As closely to conceal what we impart.
Thou know'st our reasons urg'd upon the SCENE lI.--The
Same.
Before LORD HASTway:
xSo
I_os' House.
What thinly'st thou? is it not an easy matter
To make William Lord Hastings of our mind,
Enter a Messenger.
For the instalment of this noble duke
]ffess. [Knocking.] My lordl my lordl
In the seat royal of this famous isle?
x54
Hast. [Wffhin.J Who knocks?
Ca/e. He for his father's sake so loves the
Jt/ess. One from the Lord Stanley.
prince
Hast. [Within.] What is't o'clock?
4
That he will not be won to aught against him.
.Mess. Upon the stroke of four.
Buck. What thinly'st thou then of Stanley?
what will he?
Ev/er HAs_os.
Cute. He will do all in all as Hastings doth.
Hast. Cannot my Lord Stanley sleep these
Buck. Well then, no more but this: go,
tedious nights?
gentle Cateeby,
x59
Jffess. So it appears by that I have to say.
And, as it were tar off, sound thou Lord Hast- First, he commends him to your noble self.
s
trigs,
Hast. What then?
How he doth stand sffectad to our purpoee;
lffess. Then certifies your lordship, that this
And summon him to-morrow to the Tower, z72
night
To sit about the coronation.
He dreamt the boar had razed off his helm:
H thou dost find him tractable to us,
i Besides, he says there are two councils held; xz
Encourage him, and tell him all our reasons:
And that may be dstermin'd at the one
If he be leaden, icy-cold, unwilling,
x76 [ Which :may mal_e you and him to rue at the
Be thou sotoo, and so breakoff the t_l_;
other.
And give us notice of his inclination;
i Therefore he sends to know your lord_hip's
For we to-morrow hold divided councils,
pleaslxre,
Wherein thysslf shalt highly be employ'd,
xso i H you will presently take horse with him,
x6
Glo. Commend me to Lord William: telihim,
And with all speed post with him towards the
Catesby,
north,
Hisancientknot ofd_ngeo
rous adversaries
To shun thedanger thai'his
souldivines•
To-morrow areletbloodatPomf_t Castle;
Hast. Go, fellow,go,returnunto lhy lord;
And bid my lord, for joy of this good news, xs4 Bid him not fear the separated councils:
_o
Give Mistress Shore one gentle kiss the more.
His honour and myself are at the one,
Buck. Good Catesby, go, effect this business And at the other is my good friend Catesby;
soundly.
can
that toucheth us 24
Ca/e.
My good lords both, with sol the heed I i Where
Whereofnothin_
I _
not proceed
have intelligence.
• can.
Tell him his fears are shallow, wantinginstance:
G/o. 81roll we hear from you, Catesby, ere we And for his dreams, I wonder he's so fond
C aleep?
xSS To trust the mockery of unquiet slumbers.
ate. You _11
my lord.
To fly the boar before the boar pursues,
2s
Glo. At Crceby-place, there shall you find us Were to incense the boar to follow us
both..
[Ex//CA_zSsY.
And mnirA pursuit where he did mean no _.
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Go, bid thy master rise and come to me;
Hast. I know they do, and I have well
And we will both together to the Tower,
32
deserv'd it.
Where, he shall see, the boar will use us kindly.
Mess. I'Ll go, my lord, and teLl h,m what
Enter STANLEY.
you say.
[Exit. Come on, come on; where is your boar-spear,
man?
7z
Ente; CATESBY.
Fe@_ryou the boar, and go so unprovided?
Cale. Many good morrows to my noble lordl
Stan. My lord, good morrow; good moffow
Hast. Good morrow, Catesby; you are early
Catesby:
stirring.
35 You may jest on, but by the holy rood,
What news, what news, in this our tottering
I do not like these several councils, I.
76
state?
Hast. My lord, I hold my hie as dear as you
Cats.Itisa reeling
world,indeed,my lord;
do yours;
And I believe
willneverstandupright
And never,inmy days,I do protest,
TillRichardwear thegarlandoftherealm. 4o Was itso precious
tome as'tin
now.
Hast.Howl wear the garlandldost thou Think you,butthatI know our statesecure,
8o
mean thecrown?
I would beso trmmphant as I am?
Cale.Ay, my good lord.
Stan.The lordsatPomfret,when theyrode
Hast. I 'li
have thiscrown ofmine cutfrom
from London,
my shoulders
Were jocund and suppos'd their state was
Before I'Ll see the crown so foul misplac'd.
44
sure,
But eanst thou guess that he doth aim at it?
And they indeed had no cause to mistrust;
84
Co/e. Ay, on my hie; and hopes to find you But yet you see how soon the day o'ercast.
forward
This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt;
Upon his party for the gain thereof:
Pray God, I say, I prove a needless cowardl
And thereupon he sends you thLs good news, 48 _
shall we toward the Tower? the day is
That this same very day your enemies,
spent.
88
The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfxet.
Hast. Come, come, have with you. Wet you
Hast. Indeed, I am no mourner for that
what, my lord?
news,
To-day the lordsyou talkof are beheaded.
Because they have been still my adversaries; 5z
Stan. They, for their truth, might better
But that I'll give my voice on Riehard's side,
wear their heads,
To bar my master's heirs in true descent,
! Than some that have accus'd them wear their
God knows I will not do it, to the death,
hats.
9._
Co/e. God keep your lordship in that gra- But come, my lord, let's away.
eious mindl
56
Hasl. But I shall laugh at this a twelveEnter a Pursuivant.
month hence,
Hast. Go on before;I'Ll talk with this good
That they which brought me in my master's
fellow.[ExeuntST_LEY and CATESBY.
hate,
How now, sir_ahlhow goes the world with
I live to look upon their tragedy,
thee?
Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make me older,
Puts. The better that your lordship please
I'll send some packing that yet th,,l_ not on't.
to ask.
95
Care. 'TIS a vile thing to die, my gracious
Hast. I tell thee, man, 'iris better with me
lord,
now
When men are unprepar'd and look not for it. Than when I met thee last where now we
Hast. 0 monstrous, monstrousl and so _xll_
meet:
it out
_4 Then was I going prisoner to the Tower,
With Rive_ Vaughan, Grey; and so 'twill do By the suggestion of the queen's allies;
zoo
With some men else, who think themselves as But now, I tell thee,--keep it to thyeelf,_
safe
This day thgse enemies are put to desth,
As thou sad I; who, as thou know'st, ar_ dear And I in better state than e'er I was.
To princely pj_tmrd and to Buokln_h_m.
68
P_s.
God
hold
it _to your
honottr's
good
Cat_ The.priness both make high accormt
content!
_04
of you;
Hast. Gramercy, fellow: theie, drink that
[Aside.] For they aoeount him head upon the
/or me.
[Throws him his purse.
•bridge.
Puts. God save your lordship.
[Exit.
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Enter a Priest.
Pr. Well met, my lord; I am glad to see
youx honour.
Hast. I th_nlr thee, good Sir John, with all
my heart,
xo8
I am in your debt for your last exercise;
Come the next Sabbath, and I will content
you.
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Then cure'd she Hastings: O! remember, G_d,
To hear her prayer for them, as now for _m;
And for my sister and her princely sons,
zo
Be cat,stied, dear God, with our true blood,
Which, as thou know'st, unjustly must be
spilt.
Rat. Make haste; the hoar of death is
expiate.
Rio. Come, Grey, come, Vaughan;
let us
here embrace:
z4
And take our leave until we meet in heaven.
[Exeunt.

Enter BUCKn_O_AM.
Buck. What, tailrin_
with a priest, lord
chamberlain?
Your friends at Pore[rot, they do need the priest:
Your honour hath no shriving work in hand. xx3
SCENzIV.--London.
TheTower.
Hast. Good faith, and when I met this holy
man,
BUCKL'_GHAM,
STANLEY,HASTINGS, the BlSHOP
The men you talk of came into my mind. "
OF ELY, RATCLIFF,LOVEL, and Others, sit.
What, go you toward the Tower?
xx6
ring at a table. O_icers of the Council attend.
Buck. I do, my lord; but long I shall not
inn.
stay:
Hast. My lords, at once: the cause why we
I shall return before your lordship thence,
are met
Hast. Nay, like enough, for I stay dinner Is todctermine of the coronation:
there.
In God's name, speak, when is the royal day?
Buck. [Aside.] And supper too, although
Buck. Are all things ready for that royal
thou know'st it not.
x2o
time?
4
Come, will you go?
Stan. It is; and wants but nomination.
Hast.
I'll wait upon your lordship.
E/y. To-morrow then I judge a hsppy day.
[Exeunt.
Buck. Who knows the Lord Protector's
:
mind herein?
SCENEIII.--Pom[rd.

Be[ore the Castle.

Who is most inward with the noble duke?
s
Ely. Your Grace, we thlnk_ should soonest
know his mind.
Buck. We know each other's faces; for our
hearts,
Rio.this:SirRichard Ratcliff, let me tell thee Heknows _re
of mine than I of yours;
To-day shelf thou behold a subject die
Nor I _-l_, my lord, than you of mine.
zz
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty.
[m_ Hastings, you and he are near in love.
Grey. God bless the prince from all the jpaet_
Hast. I thank his Grace, I know he loves me
of you I
_"
4
well;
A knot you are of damned blo_._kers.
But, for his purpose in the coronation,
Vaugh. You live tha_hall
cry woe for this I have no_ sounded him, nor he deliver'd
z5
hereafter.
His gracious pleasure any way therein:
Rat. Die,patch; the limit of your lives is out. But you, my noble lords, may name the time;
Rio. 0 P,omfret, Pomiretl
0 thou bloody And in the duke's behslf I'll give my voice,
prisonl
8 Which, I presume, he'U take in gentle part. 2o
Fatal and ominous to noble peersl
Within the guilty closure of thy w_[ls
Enter GLOUCES_-a'_.
Richard the Second here was h_k'd to death;
E/y. In happy time, here comes the duke
_e d, for more slander to thy dismal seat,
x_
himself.
give ffaee up our guiltless blood to drink.
Glo. My noble lords and cousins all, good
Grey. Now Margaret's curse is fall'n upon
morrow.
our heads,
I have been long a sleeper; but, I trust,
she ezclsim'd on Hastings, you, and I,
My absence cloth neglect no great design,
24
For l_tanding by when Rio.hxrd stabb'd her Which by my presence might have been con
son.
z5
cluded.
Enter RATCLr_, with halberds, carrying
VERS, GREY, and VAUaHkN to death.

RI-

Rio. Then curs'd she Richxrd, then curs'd
It_ Bu_lrin_hn.m _

Buck. Had you not come upon your cue, my
lord_
7O9

"i
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._

William Lord Hastings had pronounc'd your
part,
I mean, your voice, for crowning of the king. z8
Glo. Than my Lord Hastings no man might
be bolder:
His lordship knows me well, and loves me well
My Lord of Ely, when I was last in Holborn,
I saw good strawberries in your garden there; 35
I do beseech you send for some of them.
E/y. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my
heart.
[Exit.
Glo. Cousin of Buckingham, a word with you.
[Takes h_maside.
Catesby hath sounded Hastings in our busine_s,
36
And finds the te3ty gentleman so hot,
That he will lose his head ere give consent
His master's child, as worshipfully he terms it,
Shall lose the royalty of England's throne.
4o
B_k. Withdraw yourself a while; I'll go
with you.
[Exeunt GLOUCESTERatld BUCKINGHAM.
S/an. We have not yet set down this day of
triumph.
To-morrow, in my judgment, is too sudden;
For I myself am not so well provided
44
As else I would be, were the day prolong'&
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I say, my lord, they have deserved death.
Glo. Then be your eyes the witness of their
evil.
Look how I am bewitch'd; behold mine arm
Is like a blasted sapling, wither'd up:
5s
And this is Edward's wife, that monstrous
witch
Consorted with that harlot strumpet Shore,
That by their witchcraft thus have marked
me.
Hast. H they have done this thinE, my noble
lord,-75
Glo. HI thou protector of this damned
strumpet,
Talk'st thou to me of i_? Thou art a traitor:
Off with his headl now, by Saint Paul, I swear,
I will not dine until I see the same.
76
Level and Ratcll_, look that it be done:
The rest, that love me, rise, and follow me.
[Exeunt all but HASTINGS, RATCLIFF,
and LovEI,.
Hast. Woe, woe, for Engtandl not a whir
for me;
For I, too fond, might have prevented this. 8o
Stanley did dream the boar did raze his helm;
And I did scorn it, and diedaln'd to fly.
Three times to-day my foot-cloth horse did
stumble,
Re-enter BISHOP OF ELY.
And startled when he looked upon the Tower, 84
E/y. Where is my lord, the Duke of Glou- As loath to bear me to the slaughter-house.
cester?
Ol now I need the priest that spake to me:
I have sent for these strawberries.
I now repent I told the pursuivant,
Hast. His Grave looks cheerfully and smooth As too triumphing, how mine enemies
ss
this morning:
48 !To-day at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd
There's some conceit or other likes him well,
And I myself secure in grace and favour.
When that he bids good morrow with such 0 Margaret, Margaretl now thy heavy curse
spirit.
Is lighted on poor Hastings' wretched head. 92
I think _re'S never a man in Christendom
RUt. Come, come, dispatch; the duke would
Can lesser hide his hate or love than he;
52 [
be at dinner:
For by his face straight shall you know his IMake a short shrift, he longs to see your
heart,
head.
Stan. What of his heart peroeiv'd you in his
Hasf. 0 momentary grace of mortal man,
face
Which we more hunt for than the grace of
By any livelihood he show'd to-day?
Oodl
96
Ha._. Marry, that with no ,,_n here he is Who builds his hope in air of your good looks,
offended;
56 Lives like a d_lnkan sailor on a mast;
For, were he, he had shown it in his looks.
!Ready witl_ every nod to tumble down
Into the fata_ bowels of the deep.
xoo
Re_enter GLOUCESTERand BUCKn_aH_.
Lov. Come, come, dispatch; 'tis bootless to
Glo. I pray you _ tell me what they deserve
exclaim.
That do conspire my death with devilish plots
HasL 0 bloody Richard! miserable EngOf damned witchera.Ct, and that have prevafl'd 6o
landl
Upon my body with their helhsh charms?
I prophesy thelearfull'st
llmo to thee
Hast. The tender lovel bear your Grace, my Thst ever wretched age hath look'd upon.
xo4
lord,
Come, lead me to the block; I_.r him my head:
M_
me meet forward in this princely presence They 9milA atme who shortly _bsl! be dead.
To dcTomth' oifendem, whoaoe er they be:
64
[._CeG/_.
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To murder me and my good Lord of Gloucester ?
Erda" GLOUCESTER_nd BUCKINGHAM,in rouen
May. Had he done so?
armour, murvellons ill-favoured.
Glo. Whatl think you we are Turks or in.
GIo. Come, cousin, caner thou quake, and
fidels?
40
ch_no_,ethy colour,
Or that we would, against the form of law,
Murder thy breath in middle of a word,
Proceed thus rashly in the villain's death,
And then again begin, and stop again,
But that the extreme peril of the case,
As if thou weft distraught and mad with ThepeaceofEnglandandourperson'ssafety,
44
terror?
4 Enforc'd us to thin execution?
Buck. Tutl . I can counterfeit the deep
May. Now, fair beiall youl he deserv'd his
tragedian,
death;
Speak and look back, and pry on every side,
And your good Graces both have well proTremble and start at wagging of a straw,
ceeded,
Intending deep suspicion: ghastly looks
8 To warn false traxtom from the like attempts. 4s
Are at my service, like enforced smiles;
I never look'd for better at his hands,
And both are ready in their offices,
After he once fell in with Mistress Shore.
At any time, to grace my stratagems.
Buck. Yet had we not determ/n'd he should
But whatl is Catesby gone?
xz
die,
Glo. He is; and, see, he brings the mayor Until your lordship came to see his end;
5z
along.
Which now the loving haste of these our friends,
Something against our meaning, hath preErder the Lord Mayor and CATESBY.
vented:
Buck. Lord Mayor,-Because, my lord, we would have had you heard
Glo. Look to the drawbridge therel
The traitor speak, and timorously confess
56
Buck.
Hark! a drum. The manner and the purpose el his treason;
Glo. C_tseby, o'erlook the walls.
_6 That you might well have signified the _-_rne
Buck. Lord Mayor, the reason we have Unto the citizeus, who haply may
sent,-Misconeter us in him, and wail his death.
60
Glo. Look back, defend thee; here are eneMay. But, my good lord, your Grave's word
mica.
shall serve,
Buck. God and our innocency deiead and As well as I had seen and heard him speak:
guard usX
'And do not doubt, right noble prmcee both,
'But I'll acquaint our duteous citizens
64
Erder LEVEL and RATCLIFF, with HAST/_OS' !With all your just proceedings in this cause.
head.
Glo. And to that end we wish'd your lordship
Glo. Be patient, they are friends, Ratcliff and
here,
Level.
zo To avoid the censures of the carping world.
Lot,. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor,
Buck. But since you come too late ot our
The dangerous and,unsuspected Hasti.g_.
intent,
68
Glo. So dear I]ov'd the man, that I must weep. Yet witness what you hear we did intend:
I took hun for the plainest harmless creature =4 And so, my good Lord Mayor, we bid farewell.
That breath'd upon the earth a Christian;
[Ex/t Lord Mayor.
Made him my book, wherein my soul x_corded
Glo. Go, after, after, cousin Buckingham.
The _ry
of all her secret thoughts:
The mayor towards Guildhall hies hun in all
So smooth he daub'd his vice with show ot
post:
7a
virtue,
aS There, at your meetest vantage of the hm_
That, his apparent open guilt omitted,
Infer the bastardy of Edward's children:
I rn,_ n his conversation with Shore's wife,
Tell them how Edward put to death a citizen,
He llv'd from all attainder of suspect.
Only for saying he would make his son
76
Buc.k, Well, well, he was the covert'st she]- Heir to the crown; meaning indeed his house,
ter'd trmtor
3= Which by the sign thereof was termed so.
That ever ]iv'&
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury
Would you imagine, or almost believe,-And bestial appetite in change of lust;
8o
Were't not that,by great preservation
Which streteh'd unto their servants, daughters,
We live to tell it, that the subtle traitor
36
wives,
This day had plotted, in the council-house,
Even where his raging eye or savage heart
711
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Without control lusted to make a prey.
Nay, for a need, thus fax come near my
person:
84
Tell them, when that my mother went with
child
Of that insatiate Edward, noble York
My princely father then had wars in France;
And, by true computation oI the time,
s8
Found that the issue was not his begot;
Whmh well appeared in his lineaments,
Being nothing like the noble duke my father.
Yet touch this spanngly, as 'twere far off;
9z
Because, my lord, you know my mother hves.
Buck. Doubt not, my lord, I'll play the
orator
As ff the golden fee for which I plead
Were for myself: and so, my lord, adieu.
96
Glo. If you tlmve well, bring them to Baynerd's Castle;
Where you shah find me well accompanied
With reverend fathers and well-learned bishops.
Buck. I go; and towards three or four
o'clock
xoo
Look for the news that the Guildhall affords.
[Exit.
Glo. Go, Lovel, with all speed to Doctor
Shaw;
[To CATESBY.]
them both Go thou to Friar Penher; bid
Meet me within this hour at Baynard's Castle.
[Exeunt Lov_ and CATESB_'.
Now will I in, to take some privy order,
xo5
To draw the brats of CLarence out of sight;
And to give notice that no m_-ner person
Have any hme recourse unto the princes. [Exit.
SCF_E VI.--The

Same.

A Sired.

Enter a Scrivener.
Scriv. Here is the indictment of the good
Lord Hastings;
Which in a set hand fairly is engroes'd,
That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul's:
And mark how well the sequel hangs together. 4
Eleven hours I have spent to write it over,
For yesternight by Catesby was it sent me.
The precedent was full as long a-doing;
And yet within these five hours Hastings liv'd, 8
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SOF-_EVII.--The Same. The Court of
Baynard's Castle.
EnlerGLoUCESTERandBuCK_NaHAM, meding.
Glo. How now, how now! what say the
citizens?
Buck. Now, by the holy mother of our Lord,
The citizens are mum, say not a word.
Glo. Toueh'd you the bastardy of Edward's
children?
4
Buck. I did; with his contract with Lady
Lucy,
And his contract by deputy m France;
The treat!ate greedinees of his desures,
And his enforcement of the city wives;
8
His tyranny for trifles; his own bastardy,
As being got, your father then m France,
And his resemblance, being not like the duke:
Withal I did infer your lineaments,
xz
Being the right tdea of your father,
Both in your form and nobleness of mind;
Laid open all your victories in Scotland,
Your discipline in war, wisdom in peace,
x5
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility;
Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpose
Untouch'd or slightly handled m discourse;
And when my oratory drew toward end,
2o
I bade them that did love their country's good
Cry 'God save Richard, England's royal kin_!'
Glo. And did they so?
Buck. No, so God help me, they spake not a
word;
24
But, like dumb statues or breathing stones,
Star'd each on other, and look'd deadly pale.
Which when I saw, I reprehended them;
And ask'd the mayor what meant this wilful
silence:
2s
His answer was, the people were not wont
To be spoke to but by the recorder.
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again:
'Thus saith the duke, thus hath the duke inferr'd; '
zz
But nothing spoke in warrant from hlm_elf.
When he had done, some followers of mine own,
At lower end of the h_ll i hurl'd up their caps,
And some ten voices cried, ' God save King
Rieh_rdl '
36
And thus I took the vantage of those few,

Untainted, unexamin'd, _ee, at liberty.
:Thanks, gentle citizens and friends,' quoth I;
Here's a good world the while[ Who is so
This generM applause and cheerful shout
gross
Argues your wisdom and your love to Richard: '
That o_ot
see this palpable device?
And even here brake off, and came away.
41
Yet who so bola but says he sees it not?
x_
Glo. What tongueless
blocks were they!
Bad _ the world; and all will come to
would they not apeak?
naught,
"
,
Will not the mayor then and his bn_thnm come?
When such ill dealing must be seen in tliought.
Buck. The mayor is here at hun& Intend
[ExiL
so_ f_r;
44
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Be not you spoke with but by mighty suit:
Such troops of citizens to come to him,
84
And look you get a prayer-book in your hand, His Grace not being warn'd thereof before:
And stand between two churchmen, good my My lord, he fears you mean no good to him.
lord:
Buck. Sorry I am my noble cousin should
For on that ground I'll make a holy descant: 4s Suspect me that l mean no good to hun.
sS
And be not easily won to our requests;
By heaven, we come to him in perfect love;
Play the maut's part, still answer nay, and take And so once more return, and tell his Grace.
it.
[Ex_ CATESBY.
GIo. I go; and if you plead as well for them When holy and devout religious men
As I can say nay to thee for myself,
5z Are at their beads, 'tis much to draw them
No doubt we bring it to a happy issue,
thence;
92
Buck. Go, go, up to the leadsl the Lord So sweet is zealous contemplation.
Mayor knocks.
[Exit GLOUCESTER.
Enter GLOUCESTF_R,
in a _allery above, between
Enter the Lord Mayor, Aldermen, and Cihzens.
two Bishops. CATESBYreturns.
Welcome, my lord: I dance attendance here;
.May. See, where his Grace stands 'tweeh two
I think the duke will not be spoke withal.
56
clergymenl
Buck. Two props of virtue for a Chrishan
Enter,/rein
the Castle, CATESBY.
prince,
Now, Catesbyl what eays your lord to my To stay him from the fall of vanity;
96
requsst?
And, see, a book of prayer in his hand;
Care. He doth entreat your Grace, my noble True ornament to know a holy m_no
lord,
Famous Plantagcnet, most gracious prince,
To visit him t_>morrow or next day.
Lend favourable ear to our requests,
zoo
He is within, with two right reverend fathers, 6o And pardon us the interruption
Divinely bent to meditahon;
Of thy devotion, a.qd right Christian zeal.
And in no worldly smt would he be mov'd,
Glo. My lord, there needs no such apology;
To draw him from his holy exercise.
I do beseech your Grace to pardon me,
x04
Buck. Return, good Catesby, to the gracious Who, esrneet in the service of my God,
duke:
64 Defcrr'd the visitation of my friends.
Tell him, myself, the mayor and aldermen,
But, leaving this, what is your Grave's pleasure7
In deep designs in matter of great moment,
Buck. Even that, I hope, which pleaseth God
No less importing than our general good,
above,
xo8
Are come to have some co_-ference with his And all good men of this ungovern'd isle.
Grace.
68
Glo. I do suspect I have done some offence
Co/e. I'll signify so much unto him stx_ight. _t
eeems disgracious in the city's eye;
[Exit. And that you come to reprehend my ignorance.
Buck. Ah_ ha, my lord, this prince is not an
Buck. You have, my lord: would it might
Edwardl
please your Grace,
xx3
He is not lolling on a lewd day-bed,
On our entreaties to amend your faultl
But on his knees at meditation;
72
GIo. Else wherefore breathe I in a Christian
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans, ' "
levi?
But meditating with two deep divines;
Buck. Know then, it is your fault that you
Not sleeping, to engross his idle body,
resign
xx6
But praying, to enrich his watch.tul sou].
76 The supreme eeat, the throne majestical,
Happy were England, would this virtuous prince The sceptred office of your ancestors,
Take on his Grace thesovereignty thereof:
Your state of fortune and your due of birth,
But sore, I fear, we shall not win him to it.
The lineal glory of your royal house,
, x2o
._lay. Marry, God defend his Grace should To the corruption of a blemish'd stock;
say us nayl
so Whiles, in the mildness cf your sleepy thoughis,-Buck. I fear he will. Here Catesby comes Which here we waken to our country's good,w
again.
This noble isle doth want _r proper limbs; x24
Her face delac'd with scaxs of/n.bany,
Re-enter CATESBY.
Her royal stock graft with ignoble plants,
Now, Cateeby, what says his Grace?
And aimcet shoulder'd in the swallowing gulf
Caf_ He wonders to what end you have Of dark forgetfulaess and deep oblivion,
x_8
amembled
Which to recure we heartily solicit
713
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Your gracious self to take on you the charge
A beauty-waning and distressed widow,
x84
And langly government of this your land;
Even m the afternoon of her best days,
Not as protector, steward, substitute,
x32 Made prize and purchase of his wanton eye,
Or lowly factor for another's gain;
Seduc'd the pitch and height of his degree
But as successively from blood to blood,
To base declension and loath'd bigamy:
x88
Your right of birth, your empery, your own.
By her, in his unlawful bed, he got
For this, consorted with the cihzens,
x36 This Edward, whom our m_nners call the prince.
Your very worshipful and loving friends,
More bitterly could I expostulate,
And by their vehement instigation,
Save that, for reverence to some alive,
x9z
In this just cause come I to move your Grace.
I give a sparing limit to my tongue.
Glo. I cannot tell, ff to depart m silence =4o Then, good my lord, take to your royal self
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof,
This proffer'd benefit of chgulty;
Best fltteth my degree or your conchtion:
H not to bless us and the land withal,
=96
If not to answer, you might haply think
Yet to draw forth your noble ancestry
Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded x44 From the corruption of abusing times,
To bear the golden yoke of sov'retgnty,
Unto a lineal true-dsrived course.
Which fondly you would here impose on me;
._Iay. Do, good my lord; your citizens enH to reprove you for this suit of yours,
treat you.
2oo
So season'd with your faithful love to me, x48
Buck. Refuse not, mighty lord, this proffer'd
Then, on the other side, I check'd my friends,
love.
Therefore, to speak, and to avoid the first,
Cede. Ol make them joyful: grant their lawAnd then, in speaking, not to incur the last,
ful suit:
Definitively thus I answer you.
x52
Glo. Alasl why would you heap those cares
Your love deserves my thanks; but my desert
on me?
Unmeritable shuns your high request.
I am unfit for slate and majesty:
zo4
First, if all obstacles were out away,
I do beseech you, take it not _rni_s,
And that my path were even to the crown,
x56 I cannot nor I will not yield to you.
As the ripe revenue and due of birth,
Buck. H you refuse it, as, in love and zeal,
Yet so much is my poverty of spirit,
Loath to depose the child, your brother's son;
So mighty and so many my defects,
As well we know your tenderness of heart
209
That I would rather hide me from my greatness,
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorse,
Being a bark to brook no mighty sea,
x6x Which we have noted in you to your kindred,
Than in my greatness covet to be hid,
And egally, indeed, to all estates,
zx2
And in the vapour of my glory smother'd.
Yet whether you accept our suit or no,
But, God be thank'd, there is no need of Your brother's son shall never reign our king;
me;
x54 But we will plant some other in the throne,
And much I need to help you, were" there need; To the disgrace and downfall of your house: 2x6
The royal tree hath left us royal fruit,
And in this resolution here we leave you.
Which, mellow'd by the stealing hours of time, Come, citizens, we will entreat no more.
Will well become the seat of majesty,
z68
[Exit BUCKINGHAMand
And make, no doubt, us happy by his reign.
Citizens.
On him I lay that you would lay on me,Crde. Call them again, sweet prince; accept
_ae right and fortune o! his happy stars;
their suit:
Which God defend that I should wring from If you deny them, all the land will rue it.
22o
himl
z72
Glo. Will you enforce me to a world of eares?
B-ok. My lord, "this argues conscience in Call them again: I am not made of stone,
your Grsoe;
But penetrable to your kind entreats,
But the respects thereof are nice and trivial,
[Exit CATES_Y.
All circumstances well considered.
Albeit against my conscience and my soul. 224
You say that Edward is your brother's son: x76
So say we too, hut not by Edward's wife;
_e-en/_" BUCKINONAWand the resf.
For first was he contract to Lady Lucy,
Cousin of Buckingham, and sage, grave men,
Your mother lives a witnm_ to his vow,
Since you will buckle fortune on my back,
And afterward by'substitute betroth'd
zso To bear her burden, whv'r I _will or no,
To Bona, _ster to the gi,_ of France.
I must have putL_
to emdure the load:
_a8
These both put by, a poor petitioner,
But if black scandal or toul.tac'd reproach
A care-craz'd mother to a many sons,
Attend the u_lual of your imposition,
"/14
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Your mere enforcement shall acquittanos me
Q. Etiz. The Lord protect him from that
From all the impure blots and stains thereof; "
kingly titlel
ForGed dothknow, and you may partly see, 23_ Hath he set bounds between their love and me?
How far I am from the desire of this.
I am theirmother; who shall bar me from them?
•_ay. God bless your Grace! we see it, and
Duch. I am their father's mother; I will see
will say it.
them.
Glo.Inssyingso,you shsllbuteaythetruth. Anne. Theiraunt I am inlaw,in lovetheir
Buck. Then I saluteyou withthisroyaltitle:
mother:
LonglivegingRichar_England'sworthykingl
Then bring me to their sights; I'll bear thy
All. Amen.
blame,
24
Buck. To-morrow may it please you to be And take thy office from thee, on my peril.
erown'd?
24o
Glo.
Even when you please, for you will have
it so.
Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your
Grace:
And so most joyfully we take our leave.
Glo. [To the Bishops.] Come, let us to our
holy work again.
244
Farewell, my cousin;--farewell,
gentle friends.
[Exeunt.
ACT IV.
SCENEL--London.

Before the Tower.

]I am
Brak.
No, by
madam,
no, Itherefore
may not pardon
leave it me.
so:
bound
oath, and
[Exit.
Enter ST_LEY.
Stan. Let me but meet you, ladies, one hour
hence,
2s
And I'll salute your Grace of York as mother,
!And reverend looker.on of two fair queens.
[To the DUCHESS OF GLOUCESTER.]Come, madam, you must straight to Westmln_ter,
There to be crowned Richard's royal queen. 32

Q. Eliz. Ahl cut my lace asunder,
That my pent heart may have some scope to beat,
Or else I swoon with this dead-killing news.
Anne. Despiteful
tjdin_l
Ol unpleasing
newsl
35
Dot. Be of good cheer: mother, how fares
your Grace?
Q. E//z. 0, Dorset! speak not to me, get thee
gone;
Death and destruction dog thee at the heels:
Thy mother's name is ominous to chl|dren. 4o
If thou wilt outstrip death, go cross the seas,
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell:
Go, hie thee, hie thee, from this slaughter.house,
Lest thou increase the number of the dead,
44
And make me die the thrall of Margaret's curse,
Nor mother, wife, nor England's counted queen.
Stan. Full of wise care is this your counsel,
madam.
[To DORSET.] Take all the swift advantage of
the hours;
4s
You shall have letters from me to my son
In your behalf, to meet you on the way:
Be not ta'en tardy by unwisedelay.
Enter BKAKENBURY.
Dncho 0 ill-dispersing wind of miseryl
52
And, in good time, here the lieutenant comes, xz Ol my accursed womb, the bed of death,
Master tisutemmt, pray you, by your leave,
A cockatrice hast thou hatch'd to the world,
Howdoththeprinee,
andmyyoungsonofYork?
Whose unavoidsd eye is murderousl
Bralc Right well, dear madam.
By your
Stan. Come, madam, come; I in all haste
pstlenoe,
was sent.
56
I nmy not suffer you to visit them:
x6
Anne. And I with M1 unwillingness will go.
The king hath strictly charg'd the contrary.
01 would toGod that the inclusive verge
Q. E_z. The kingl who's that?
Of golden metal that must round my brow
Brak.
I mean the Lord Protector. Were red-hot steel to sear me to the brain.
5o
715

Enter on one side, QUEEN ELIZABETH, DUCHESS OF YORK, and MARQUESS 0v DORSET;
on the other, ANNE, DUCHESS OF GLOUCESTER,IeadzngLADYMA.RG_J_T_AOENET,
C_RF-.NCE'S youn_ daughter°
Duch. Who meets us here? my niece Plantagenet,
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloucester?
Now, for my life, she's wand'ring to the Tower,
On pure heart's love, to greet the tender princes.
Daughter,- well met.
Anne.
God give your Graces both 5
A happy and a joyful time of dayl
O. Eliz. As much to you, good sisterl
whither away?
Anne. No further than the Tower; and, as
I guess,
s
Upon the like devotion as yourselves,
To gratulate the gentle princes them.
Q. E//z. Kind sister, thanks: we'll enter all
together:--
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Anointed let me be with deadly venom;
SCENEH.--The
Same. A Room of Stale
And die, ere men can say' God save the queenl '
in the Palace.
Q. Ehz. Go, go, poor soul, Ienvynotthyglory;
To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 64 Sennd.
RICHARD, in pomp, crowned: BUCKAnne. Nol why? When he, that is my husD;OHAM, CATESBY, a Page, and Others:
band now
K. Rich. Stand all apart. Cousin of BuckCame to me, as I follow'd Henry's corse;
ingham.
When scarce the blood was well wash'd from
Buck. My gracious sovereignl
his hands,
K. Rich. Give me thy hand. [He ascends the
Which issu'd from my other angel husband, 6s
throne.] Thus high, by thy advice,
And that dead saint which then I weeping And thy assistance, is King Richard seated:
4
follow'd;
But shall we wear these glories for a day?
Ot when I say, I look'd on Richard's face,
Or shall they last, and we rejoice in them7
This was my wish, 'Be thou,' quoth I, 'accurs'd,
Buck. Still live they, and for ever let them
For making me so young, so old a widow!
7z
lastl
And, when thou weald'st, let sorrow haunt thy
K. Rich. Ahl Buckingham,
now do I play
bed;
the touch,
s
And be thy wife--if any be so mad-To try if thou be current gold indeed:
More miserable by the llfe of thee
Young Edward lives: think now what I would
Than thou hast made me by my dear lord's
speak.
death['
76
Buck. Say on, my loving lord.
Lol ere I can repeat this curse again,
K. Rich. Why, Buoklngham, I say, I would
Within so small a time, my woman's heart
be king.
xz
Grossly grew captive to his honey words,
Buck. Why, so you are, my thrice-renowned
And prov'd the subject of minA own soul's curse:
liege.
Which hitherto hath held mine _yee from rest;
K. Rich. Hal _m I king? 'Tis so: but EdFor never yet one'hour in his bed
ward lives.
Did I enjoy the golden dew of sleep,
Back. True, noble prince.
But with his timorous dreams was still awak'd.
K. Rich.
O bitter consequence,
Besides, he hates me for my father Warwick, 85 That Edward still should livel
'True, noble
And will, no doubt, shortly berid of me.
prince] '
x6
Q. Eliz. Poor heart, adieul I pity thy corn- Cousin, thou wast not wont to be so dull:
pl_inln_.
Shah I be plain? I wish the bastards dead;
Anne. No more than with my soul I mourn And I would have it suddenly perform'd.
for yours.
88 What sayst thou now? speak suddenly, be
Q. Eb',. Farewelll thou woeful welcomer of
brief.
•
z0
g]oryl
Buck. Your Grace may do your pleasure.
Anne. Adieu, poor soul, that tak'st thy
K. Rich. Tut, tutI thou art all ice, thy kindleave of itl
ness freezes:
Duch. [To DORSET.] Go thou to Richmond,
Say, have I thy consent that they shall die?
and good fortuae guide theel
Buck. Give me some little breath, _ome
[To Am_r_.] Go thou to Richard, and gooct
pause, dear lord,
z4
angels tend theel
9z Before I positively speak in this:
[To Q. ELIZABETH.] Go thou to saJaetuary, and I will resolve you herein presently.
[Exit.
good thoughts imsse_ thee l
Cote. [Aside to another.] The king is angry:
I to my grave, where psace and vest lie with reel
see, he gnaws his lip.
Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen,
K. Rich. [Descends from his throne.] I will
And each hour's i oy wrack'd with a week of teen.
converse with iron-witted fools
_s
Q. Eliz. Stay yet, look back with me unto And unrespective boys: none are for me
the Tower.
97 That look into me with considerate eyes.
Pity, you ancient stones, those tender babes
High-reaching Bu_.kingham grows circumspect.
Whom envy hath immrtr'd within your waJ]s, Boyl
3z
Rough cradle forsuch little pretty onesl
zoo
Page. My lordl
Rude ragged nurse, old sullen playfellow
K. Rich. Know'st thou not any whom eorFor tender princes, use my ba:biee well.
rupting gold
So foolish sorrow bids your stones fazewelL
Will tempt unto a close exploit of death?
[Exeunt.
Page. Iknowadiseontentedgentleman,
So
716
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Whose humble means n_tch not his haughty
spirit:
Gold were as good as twenty orators,
And will, no doubt, tempt him to anything.
K. Rich. What is his name?
Pa_e.
His name, my lord, is Tyrretl.
K. R_ch. I partly know the man: go, call
him hither.
[Exit Page.
The deep-revolving witty Buckingham
No more shall be the neighbour to my counsel.
Hath he so long held out with me imtir'd,
44
And stops he now for breath? well, be it so.
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K. Ric_ Thou sing'st sweet music.
Hark,
come hither, Tyrrell:
Go, by this token: rise, and lend thine ear.
[Whispers.
There is no more but so: say it is done,
And I will love thee, and prefer thee for it. 8o
Tyr. I will d_patch it straight.
[Exit.

Re-enter BUCKINGHAM.
Buck. My lord, I have consider'd m my mind
The late demand that you did sound me in.
K. Rzch. Well, let that rest. Dorset is fled
toRichmond.
84
Enter ST._'_Er.
Buck. I hear the news, my lord.
How now, Lord Stanleyl what's the news?
K. Rzch. Stanley, he is your wife's son: well,
Stun. Know, my loving lord,
look to it.
The Marquess Dorset, as I hear, is fled
4s
Buck. My lord, I c|_im the gift, my due by
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides,
promise,
K. Rich. Come hither, Catesby: rumour it For which your honour and your faith i_
abroad,
pawn'd;
88
That Anne my wife is very grievous sick;
The earldom of Hereford and the movcables
I will take order for her keeping close.
52 Which you have promised I shall possess.
Inquire me out some mean poor gentleman,
K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife: if she
Whom I will marry straight to Clarence'
convey
daughter:
Letters to Richmond, you shall answer it.
92
The boy is foolish, and I fear not him.
Buck. What says your highness to my just
Look, how thou dream'stl I say again, give
request?
out
56
K. Rich. I do remember me, Henry the
That Anne my queenissick,
and liketodie:
Sixth
About it;foritstandsme much upon,
Did prophesythatRichmond shouldbeking,
To stopallhopes whose growth may damage When Richmond was a little
peevishboy. 96
me.
[Exit CATESBY. A king_ perhaps-I must be married to my brother's daughter, 60
Buck. My lordl
Or else my kingdom stands on brittle glass.
K. Rich. How chance the prophet could not
Murder her brothers, and then marry herl
at that time
Uncertain way of gainl But I am in
Have told me, I being by, that I should kill
So farinblood,thatsinwillpluckon sin: 64
him?
,oo
Tear-falling
pitydwellsnot m thiseye.
Buck. My lord,your promise for the earldom,Re.enter Page, with TY_ELL.
K. Rich. Richmondl
When last I was at
Is thy name Tyrrell?
Exeter,
Tyr. James Tyrrell, and yottr most obedient The mayor in courtesy show'd me the castle,
subject.
And ealrd it Rougemont: at which name I
K. Rich. Art thou, indeed?
started,
*o4
Tyr.
Prove me, my gracious lord. 58 Because a bard of Ireland told me once
K. Rich. Dar'st thou resolve to kill a friend I should not live long after I saw Richmond.
of mine?
Buck. My lordl
Tyr. Please you; but I had rather kill two
K. Rich. Ay, what's o'clock?
xoS
enemies.
Buck. I am thus bold to put your Grace in
K. Rich. Why, then thou hast it: two deep
mind
enemies,
Of what you promis'd me.
Foes to my rest, and my swee_ sleep's disturbers,
K. Rich. Well, but what is't o'clock?
e they that I would have thee deal upon. 73
Buck.
Upon the stroke of ten.
rreU, I mean those bastards in the Tower.
K. Rich. Well, let it strike.
Tyr. Let me have open means to come to
Buck.
Why let it strike? xz2
them,
K. Rich. Because the, like a J_k, thou
And soon I'll rid you from the fear of them. 76
keep'st the stroke
717
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Betwixt thy begging and my meditation.
I am not in the giving vein t_day,
Back. Why, then resolve me whe'r you wtll,
or no.
xx6
K. Rich. Thou troublest me: I am not in the
vein. [Exeunt KL'_o RICHARD and Train.
Buck. And is it thus? repays he my deep
service
With such contempt? made I him king for
this?
O, let me think on Hastings, and be gone
x2o
To Brecknock, while my fearful head is on.
[Exit.

Tyr, The chaplain of the Tower hath buried
them;
29
But how or in what place I do not know.
K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrell, soon at aftersupper,
When thou shalt tell the process of their
death.
3z
Meantime, but think how I may do thee good,
And be inherP_or of thy desire.
Farewell till then.
Tyr.
I humbly take my leave. [Exit.
K. Rich. The son of Clarence have I pent up
close;
36
His daughter meanly have I mateh'd in marSCF-_EHI.--The Same.
riage;
The sons of Edward sleep in Abraham's bosom,
Enter TYR_ELL.
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good
Tyr_ The tyrannous and bloody act is done;
night.
The most arch deed of piteous massacre
Now, for I know the Breton Richmond aims 4o
That ever yet this land was guilty of.
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter,
Dighton and Forrest b whom I did suborn
4 And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown,
To do this piece of ruthless butchery,
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer.
Albeit they were fiesh'd villains, bloody dogs,
Melting with tenderness and mild compassion,
Enter CATESBY.
Wept like to children in their death's sad story.
Cole. My lordl
44
'Ohl thus,' quoth Dighton, 'lay the gentle
K. Rich. Good or bad news, that thou com'st
babes:'
9
in so bluntly?
'Thus, thus,' quoth Forrest, 'girdling one
Cale. Bad news, my lord: Morton is fled to
another
Richmond;
Within their alabaster innocent arms:
And Buckingh_m_
back'd with the hardy
Their lips were four red roses on a stalk
z2
Welshmen,
Which in their summer beauty kisa'd each Is in the field, and still his power inereaseth. 48
other.
K. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me
A book of prayers on their pillow lay;
more near
Which once,' quoth Forrest, ' almost chang'd Than Buckingham and his rash-leviedstrength.
my mind;
Come; I have learn'd that fearful commentBut, O, the devil'--there the villain stopp'd; z6
ing
When Dighton thus told on: ' We smothered
Is leaden servitor to dull delay:
5z
The most replenished sweet work of:nature,
Delay leads impotent and snaibpac'd beggary:
2_nat from the prime creation e'er she fram'd.'
Then fiery expedition be my wing,
Hence both axe gone with conscience
and Jove's Mercury, and herald for a kingl
remorse;
2o Go, muster men: my counsel is my shield; 55
They could not speak; and so I left them both, We must be brief when txaators brave the field.
• o bear this tidings to the bloody king:
[Exeunt.
And here he comes.
En/er Kmo Rx0H_D.

SOEI_ 1V.--The

Same.

Be

the Palace.

All h_Jth, my sovereign lordl
En/er QUEEN MaRO_T.
K. Rich. Kind Tyrrell, am I happy in thy
Q. Mar. So, now prosperity begins to mellow
news?
24 And drop into the rotien mouth of death.
Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in Here in these conflnm slfly have I lttrk'd
charge
To watch the waxing of mine enemi_.
4
Begot your happiness, be happy tlmn_
A dire induction am I witnms_ to,
For it is done.
And will to France, hoping the consequence
K. Ri_.
But didst thou see tlmm dead?
Will prove as bitter, bl_lr_ and tactical.
Tyr 1 did, my lord.
Withd_w the% wretched Ma/garet: wlmeomm
K. Rich.
And buried, gentle _?
hem?
s
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Enter QUEEN EmZABETH and the DUCHESS OF That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes,
YORK.
To worry lambs, and lap their gentle blood,
Q. Eliz. Ahl my poor princesl ah, my tender That foul defacer of God's handiwork_
babes,
That excellent grand-tyrant of the earth,
52
My unblown flowers, new-appearing sweets,
That reigns in galled eyes of weeping souls,
If yet your gentle souls fly in the air
Thy womb let loose, to chase us to our graves.
And be not fix'd in doom perpetual,
xz Ol upright, just, and true-disposing God,
Hover about me with your airy wings,
How do I thank thee that this carnal cur
55
And hear your mother's lamentation.
Preys on the issue of his mother's body,
Q..Mar° Hover about her; say, that right And makes her pew-fellow with others' moan.
for right Duch. Of Harry's wife, triumph not in my
Hath dimm'd your infant morn to aged night, z5
woes:
Duch. So many miseries have eraz'd my God witness with me, I have wept for thine. 6o
voice,
Q..Mar. Bear with me; I am hungry for
That my woe-wearied tongue is still and mute.
revenge,
Edward Plsntagenet, why art thou dead?
And now I cloy me with beholding it.
Q..Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet;
Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward;
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt.
zx Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward; 54
Q. E//z. Writ thou, 0 Godl fly from such Young York he is but boot, because both they
gentle lambs,
Match not the high perfection of my loss:
And throw them in the entrails of the wolf?
Thy Clarence he is dead that stabb'd my
When didst thou sleep when such a deed was
Edward;
done?
24 And the beholders of this tragic play,
58
Q..Mar. When holy Harry died, and my The adulterate
Hastings,
Rivers, Vaughan,
sweet son.
Grey,
Duch. Dead life, blind sight, poor mortal Untimely smother'd in their dusky graves.
living ghost,
Richard yet lives, bell's black intelligencer,
Woe's scene, world's shame, grave's due by life Only reserv'd their factor, to buy souls
7z
usurp'd,
And send them tl_ther; but at hand, at hand,
Brief abstract and record of tedious days,
28 Easues his piteous and unpitied end:
Rest thy unrest on England's lawful earth,
Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, saints pray,
[Sitting down. To have him suddenly eonvey'd from hence. 76
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood[
Cancel his bond of life, dear GOd! I pray,
Q. Eliz. Ahl that thou would_t as soon That I may live to say, The dog is dead.
afford agrave
Q. Eliz. O! thou didst prophesy the time
As thou canst yield a melancholy seat;
3z
would come
Then would I hide my bones, not rest them That I should wish for thee to help me curse so
here.
That bottled spldsr, that foul bunchback'd
Ahl who hath any cause to mourn but I?
toad.
[Siffin_ down by her.
Q..Mar. I eall'd thee then vain flourish o!
Q..Mar. If ancient sorrow be most reverend,
my fortune;
Give mine the benefit of eeniory,
35 I call'd thee then poor shadow, painted queen;
And let my griefs frown on the upper hand,
The presentation of but what I was;
s4
If sorrow can admit society.
The :flattering index of a direful pageant;
[Sitting down with them. One heav'd a_high to be hurl'd down below;
Tell o'er your woes again by viewing mine:
A mother on]y mock'd with two fair babes;
I had an Edward, till a Paclmrd kill'd him; 4o A dream of what thou weft, a breath, a bubble,
I had a Harry, till a Richard ldll'd him:
A sign of dignity, a garish flag,
89
Thou hadst anEdwax_tillaRichardkill'd
him; To be the aim of every dangerous shot;
Thou hadst a Richard_ till a Richard kiU'd him. A queen in jest, only to fill the scene.
Duch. I had a P_ichard too, and thou didst Where is thy husband now? where be thy
kill him;
44
brothers?
9_
had a Rutland too thou holp st to kill him.
, Where are thy children? wherein dost thou.
Q..Mar. Thou hadst a Clarence too, and
joy?
Richard kiU'd him.
Who sues and kneels and cries GOd save the
AI_I]
forth the
kennel
thy uswomb
crept
u,U-hound
that
doth of
hunt
all to hath
death:
48 Wherequeen?
bathe bending pe#re that flatter'd thee?
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Where be the thronging troops that follow'd
time?
96
Decline all this, and see what now thou art:
For happy wife, a most distressed widow;
For joyful mother, one that wails the name;
_'oronebeingsu'dto,
ons that humbly sues; xoo
:For queen, a very caitiff crown'd with eare;
For one that scorn'd at me, now scorn'd of me;
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one;
For one commanding'all,
obey'd of none.
xo4
Thus ha_ the course of justice whirl'd about,
And left thee but a very prey to time;
Having no more but thought of what thou
wert,
To torture thee the more, being what thou art.
Thou dtdst usurp my place, and dost thou not
Usurp the lust proportion of my sorrow?
He
Now thy proud neck bears half my burden'd
yoke;
From which even here, I slip my wearied head,
And leave the burden of it all on thee.
xx3
Farewell, York's wife, and queen of sac] mischance:
Those Enghsh woes shall make me shale in
France.
Q. Ehz. 0 thou, well skfll'd in curses, stay
awhile,
xz6
And teach me how to curse mine enemies.
Q. if/or. Forbear to sleep the night, and fast
the day;
Compare dead lmppin?ss with living woe;
Think that thy babes were fairer than they were,
And he that slew them fouler than he is:
xzx
Bettering thy loss makes the bad causer worse:
Revolving this will teach thee how to curse.
Q. Eliz. My words are dull; OI quicken them
with thinel
z_4
Q. Nlar. Thy woes will make them sharp,
and pierce like mine.
[Exit.
Duch. Why_should calamity be full of words?
Q. Ehz. Windy attorneys to their chent woes,
Airy suoceedsrs of intestate joys,
:28
Poor breathing orators of miseriesl
Let them have scope: though what they _do:
impart
Help nothing else, yet do they ease the heart.
Duch. H so, then be not tonguo-tied: go with
me,
x32
And in the breath of bitter words let's smother
My dp.mned sort, that thy two sweet sons
smother'd.
[A frumpet heard.
_le trumpet sounds: be copious in exclaims.
Enter KINo P_CH_V, and his Train,
marching,
K. Rich. Who intercepts me in my expedi-

ti_?
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Dueh. Ol she that might have intercepted
thee,
By strangling thee in her accursed womb,
From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast
donel
Q. Eliz. Hid'st thou that forehead with a
golden crown,
x4o
Where should be branded, if that right were
right,
Theslaughteroftheprincethat
ow'dthatcrown,
And the dire death of my poor sons and
brothers?
Tell me, thou villain slave, where are my chil.
dren ?
x44
Duch. Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy
brother Clarence
And little Nod Ptantagenet, his son?
Q. Eliz. Where is thegentleRivers, Vaughan,
Grey7
Duch. Where is kind Hastings?
x48
K. Rich. A flourish, trumpetsl strike alarum,
drumsl
Let not the heavens hear these tell.tale women
Rail on the Lord's anointed. Strike, I eayl
[Flourish. Alarums.
Either be patient, and entreat me fair,
z52
Or with the clamorous report of war
Thus will I drown your exclamations.
Dach. Art thou my son?
K. Rich. Ay; I thank God, my father, and
yourself,
x56
Duch. Then patiently hear my impatience.
K. Rich. Madam, I have a touch of your
condition,
That cannot brook the accent of reproof.
D,_ch. O, let me speakl
K. Rich.
Do, then; but I'll not hear. i6o
Duch. I will be mild and gentle in my words.
K. Rich- And brief, good mother; for I am
in haste.
Duch. Art thou so hasty? I have stay'd for
thee,
God knows, in torment and in agony,
x64
K. Rich. And came I not at last to comfort
you ?
Duch. No, by the holy rood, thou know'st it
well,
Thou cam'st on earth to make the earth my
hell.
A grieyous burden was thy birth to me;
:65
Tetchy and waywacd was thy infancy;
Thy school-days frightful, desperate, wild and
furious;
Thy prime of manhood daring, bold, and yenturous;
Thy age confirm'd, proud, subfl% sly, _a
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Moremild, butyetmoreharmful,kindinhatred:
K. Rich. Lol at their births good stars were
What comfortable hour canst thou name
oppoeitel
2x5
That ever grac'd me in thy company?
Q. Eliz. No, to their lives ill friends were
K. Rich. Faith, none, but Humphrey Hour,
contrary.
that eall'd your Grace
z76
K. Rich. All un_voided is the doom of des.
To bre_f_st once forth of my company,
tiny.
If I be so diagracious in your eye,
Q. Eliz. True, when avoided grace makes
Let me march on, and not offend you, madam,
destiny.
Strike up the drum[
!My babes were destin'd to a fairer death,
220
Duch.
I prithee, hearme speak, x8o H grace had bless'd thee with a fairer life.
K. Rich. You speak too bitterly.
K. Rich. You speak as if that I had slain my
Duch.
Hear me a word;
cousins.
For I shall never speak to thee again.
Q. Eliz. Cousins, indeed; and by their uncle
K. Rich. Sol
cozen'd
Duch. Either thou wilt die by God's just Ofcomfort, kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. z24
ordinance,
z84 Whose hands soever lane'd their tender hearts
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror;
Thy head, all indtrectly, gave direction:
Or I with grief and extreme age shall perish
No doubt the murderous kmfe was dull and
And never look upon thy face again,
blunt
Theretore take with thee my most grievouscurse,
Till it was whetted on thy stone-hard heart, 228
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more xs9 To revel in the entrails of my lambs.
Than all the complete armour that thou wear'st! But that still use of grief makes wild grief tame,
My prayers on the adverse party fight;
My tongue should to thy ears not name my boys
And there the little souls of Edward's "children Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes;
Whisper the spirits of thine enemies
x93 And I, in such a desperate bay of death,
233
And promise them success and victory.
Like a poor bark, of sails and tackling reR,
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end;
Rush all to pieces on thy rocky bosom.
Slmme serves thy life and doth thy death attend
K. Rich. Madam, so thrive I in my enter[Exzt.
prise
235
Q. Eliz. Though far more cause, yet much And dangerous success of bloody wars,
less spirR to curse
297 As I intend more good to you and yours
Abides in me: I say amen to her.
[Going. Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd.
K. Rich. Stay, madam; I must talk a word
Q. El/z. What good is cover'd with the face
with you.
of heaven,
z4o
Q. Eliz.I haw no moe sons of the royal To bediscover'd,
thatcan do me good?
blood
2oo
K. Rich. The advancement of your children_
For thee to slaughter:
for my daughters,
gentle lady.
Richard,
Q Eliz. Up to some scaffold, there to lose
They shall be praying nuns, not weeping
their heads7
queens;
K. Rich. No, to the dignity and height of
And therefore
level
not tohittheirlives,
fortune,
244
K. Rich. You have a daughter call'd Eliza- The high imperial type of this earth's glory.
beth,
204
Q. E//z. Flatter my sorrow with report of it:
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious.
Tell me what state, what d_gnity, what honour,
Q. E//z. And must she die for this? el let Caner thou demise to any child of mine?
_4S
her live,
K. Rich. Even all Ihave; ay, and myself and
Alld I 'li corrupt her manners, stain her beauty;
all,
Slander myself as false to Edward's bed;
2os Will I withal endow a child of thine;
Throw over her the veil of infamy:
So in the Lethe oi thy angry soul
$o she may live _r'd
of bleeding slaughter,
Thou drown the sad remembrance of those
I willconl',_ she was notEdward's daughter,
w_ongs
zSz
K. Rich. Wrong not her birth; she is of Which thou suppoeest I have done to thee.
royal blood,
zz_
Q. Eliz. Be brief, lest that the process of thy
Q. E//z. To ssve her life, I'll say she Js not so.
kindness
"K./_ich. Her life is safest only in her birth. Last longer telllng than thy _dness'
date.
Q. Eltz. And only in that safety died her
K. Rich. Then know, that from my soul I
brothers,
love thy daughter.
256
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O. Eliz. My daughter's mother thinks it with
her soul.
K. Rich. What do you think?
Q. Eliz. That thou dost love my daughter
from thy soul:
So from thy soul's love didst thou love her
brothers;
26o
And from my heart's love I do thank thee for
it.
K. Rich. Be not too hasty to confound my
meaning:
I mean, that with my soul I love thy daughter,
And do intend to make her Queen of England.
O. Eliz. Well then, who dost thou mean
shall be her king?
z55
K. Rich. Even he that makes her queen:
who else should be?
O. Eliz.Whatl thou?
K. Rich. Even so:what thinkyou ofit?25s
O Eliz.How eanetthou woo her?
K. Rzch.
That I would learnofyou,
As one being best acquainted with her humour,
0. E//z. And wilt thou learn of me?
K. Rich.
MadAm, with all my heart.
Q. E//z. Send to her, by the man that slew
her brothers,
27_
A pair of bleeding hearts; thereon engrave
Edward and York; then haply will she weep:
Therefore present to her, as sometime Margaret
Did to thy father, steep'd in Rutland's blood, 2?5
A handkerchief, which, say to her, did drain
The purple sap from her sweet brother's body,
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withal.
rt this inducement move her not to love,
28o
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds;
Tell her thou mad'st away her uncle Clarence,
Her uncle Revers; ay, and for her sake,
Mad'st quick conveyance with her good aunt
Anne.
z84
K. Rich. You mock me, madam; this is not
the way
To win your daughter.
Q. E//z.
There is no other way
Unless thou couldst put on some other shape,
And not be Richard that hath done all this. 2as
K. Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of
her?
Q. Eliz. Nay, then indeed, she cannot choose
but hate thee,
Having bought love with such a bloody spoil
K. Ric_ Look, what is done cannot _ now
amended:
zgz
Men shall deal unadvisedly sonmtimes,
Which ager-hours give leisure to r_x_t.
H I did take the kingdom from your sons,
To vmdrAamends I'll give it to your daughter.
HI have kill'd the issue of your womb,
"97
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To quicken your increase, I will beget
Mine issue of your blood upon your daughter:
A grandam's name is little less in love
3oc
Than is the doting title of a mother;
They are as children but one step below,
Even of your mettle, of your very blood;
Of all one pain, save for a mght of groans 3o4
Endur'd of her for whom you bid like sorrow.
Your children were vexation to your youth,
But mine shall be a comfort to your age.
The loss you have m but a son being king, 3os
And by that loss your daughter m made
queen.
I cannot make you what amends I would,
Thersiore acospt such kindness as I can.
Dorset your son, that with a fearful soul
3z2
Leads discontented
stepsinforeignsoil,
This fairalliance
quicklyshallcallhome
To highpromotmne and greatdignity:
The king thatcallsyour beauteousdaughter
wife,
3:6
Familiarly shall call thy Dorset brother;
Again shall you be mother to a king,
And all the ruins of distressful times
Repair'd with double riches of content.
32o
Whatl we have many goodly days to see:
The liquid drops of tears that you have shed
Shall come again, transform'd to orient pearl,
Advantaging their loan with interest
324
Of ten tunes double gain of happiness.
Go then, my mother; to thy daughter go:
Make bold her bash/ul years with your experience;
Prepare her ears to hear a wooer's tale;
328
Put in her tender heart the aspiring flame
Of golden sovereignty; acq,Rin( the princess
With the sweet silent hours of marriage joys:
And when this arm of mine hath chastised 33z
The petty rebel, d ull-brain'd Buo]_i.gham_
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come,
And lead thy daughter to_ conqueror's bed;
To whom I will retail my conquest won,
336
And she shall be _sole vietreas, Cmsar's Cmsar.
Q. E//z. What were I best to say? her father's brother
Would be her lord? Or shall I say, her uncle?
Or, he that slew her brothers and her uncles?
Under what title shall I woo for thee,
34x
That God, the law, my honour, and her love
Can make seem pleasing to her tender years?
K. Rich. Infer fair 'England's peace by this
alliance.
344
Q. _
Which she _ball purchase with still
lasting waz.
K. Ric_ Tell her, the irl.g, that may cornm_d, entmste.
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Q. E//z. That at her hands which the king's If thou hadst fesr'd to break an oath by hun,
King forbids.
The umty the king my husband made
380
K. Rich. Say, she shall be a high and mighty Had not been broken, nor my brothers died:
queen.
348 If thou hadst fear'd to break an oath by him,
Q. Ellz. To wail the rifle, as her mother doth. The impertal metal, circhng now thy head,
K, Rtch. Say, I will love her everlastingly.
Had grac'd the tender temples of my child, 384
Q. Eliz. But how long shall that tatle "ever' And both the princes had been breathing here,
last?
Which now, too tender bed-fellows for dust,
• K. Rzch. Sweetly in force unto her fair lde's Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worms.
end.
_
352 What caustthou swear by now?
Q. Ehz. But how long iatrly shall her sweet
K. Rich.
The time to come. 388
life last7
Q. Eliz. That thou hast wronged in the time
K. Rich. As long as heaven and nature
o'erpast;
lengthens it.
For I myself have many tears to wash
Q. El i,. As long as hell and Rmhard likes of !Hereafter tame for time past wrong'd by thee.
it.
[The children hveb whose parents thou hast
K. R_ch. Ssy, I, her sovereign, am her subslanghter'd,
392
ject low.
356 Ungovern'd youth, to waft it in their age:
Q. Eliz. But she, your subject, loathes such The parents live, whose children thou hast
sovereignty,
butcher'd,
K. Rzch. Be eloquent in my behalf to her.
Old barren plants, to wail it wtth their age.
Q. E//z. An honest tale speeds best being Sv_ear not by time to come; for that thou hast
plainly told.
Mleus'd ere us'd, by ttmes ill-us'd o'erpast. 397
K. Rich- Then plainly to her tell my loving
K. Rich. As I intend to prosper, and repent,
talc.
36o So thrive I in my dAnc,erous affa.irs
Q. Ehz. Plainand not hon_t istoohaxsh a Of hostile
armsl myselfmyselfconfoundl 400
style.
Heaven and fortunebarme happy hoursl
K. Rich.Your reasonsare too shallowand Day, ymld me not flayhght; nor, night,thy
tooquick,
restl
Q, Ehz. O, nol my reasonsaretoodeepand Be opposite
allplanetsofgood luck
dead;
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love, 404
Too deep and dead, poor infants, in their graves, rmraaculats devotion, holy thoughts,
K. Rich. Harp not on that string, madam;
I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter!
that is p&8_
365 In her consists my happiness and thine;
Q. Eliz. Harp on it still shall I till heart- Without her, follows to myself, and thee,
4o8
strings break.
Herself, the land, and many a Christian soul,
K. Rich. Now, by my George, my garter
Death, desolation, ruin, and decay:
and my crown,-Itcannotbe avoidedbutby this;
Q. E//z. Profan'd, dishonour'd, and the third It w£11not be avoided but by this.
4zz
usurp'd.
368 Therefore, dear mother,--I
must call you so,-K. Rich. I swear,-Be the attorney of my love to her:
Q. E//z.
By nothl-g; for this is _o oath. Plead whet I will be, not what I have besn;
ThyGeorge, profan'd, hath lost his holyhonour
Not my deserts, but what I will deserve:
4x6
Thy garter, blemish'd, paw:n'd his knightly
Urge the necessity and state of tunes,
virtue;
37z And benot peevish.fond
ingreatdesigns.
Thy crown, usurp'd, disgrao'd his kingly glo,ry.
Q. E/lz. Shah I be iempted of the devil thus? .
If something thou wouldst swear to be belier d,
K. Rich. Ay, if the devil tempt thee to do
Swear, then, by somethin_ thitt thou hast not
good.
420
wrong'd.
374
O. E//z. Shall I forget myself to be myself?
K. Rich. Now, by the world,_
K. Rich. Ay, if your self's remembrance
Q. E//z.
'Tts full of thy foul wrongs,
wrong yourself.
K. Rich. My father's death,-Q. Eliz. Yet thou didst kill my children.
Q. E//z.
Thy life hath that dishonour'd.
K. Rich. But in your daughter's womb I
K. Rich. Then, by myself,_
bury them:
4z4
Q. E//z.
Thyself is _lf-misns'd.
Where, in that nest of spicery, they shall
K. Rich.Why, then,by God,-I
breed
Q. _
God's wrong is most of all. i Selves of themselves, to your recomfortmm.
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Q.Eliz.ShallI go win my daughterto thy When thoumayst tenthy talethenearestway?
will?
Once more, what news?
K. Rich. And be a happy mother by the deed.
Stun.
Richmond is on the seas.
Q. E//z I go. Write tome veryshortly,
429
K. Rich.There lethim sink,and be theseas
And you shall understand from me her mind.
on hill
464
K. Rich. Bear her my true love's kiss; and White-liver'd runagateI what doth he there?
so farewell.
Stun. I know not, mighty sovereign, but by
[Kissing her. Exit QUEEN ELIZABETH.
guess.
Relenting fool, and shallow changing womanl
K. Rich. Well, as yop guess?
Stun. Stirr'd up by-Dorset,
Buckln=ham,
EnterRATCLIFF; CATESBY following,
and Morton,
468
How hOWl what news?
433 He makes for England, here to claim the
Rat. Most mighty sovereign,
on thewestern
crown.
coast
K. Rich. Is the chair empty? is the sword
Ridsth a puissant navy; to the shores
unsway'd?
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, Is the king dead? the empire unpossess'd?
Unarm'd, and unresolv'd to beat them back. 437 What heir of York is there alive but we?
47z
'Tis thought that Richmond ts their admiral;
And who is England's king but great York's
And ther6 they hull, expecting but the aid
heir?
Of Buckingham to welcome them ashore.
440 Then, tell me, what makes he upon the seas?
K. l_ich. Some light-foot friend post to the
San. Unless for that, my liege, I cannot
D ake o! Norfolk:
guess.
Ratcliff, thyself, or Catesby; where is he7
K. Rich. Unless for that he comes to be your
Cote. Here, my good lord.
hege,
476
K. Rzch.
Catesby, fly to the duke. You cannot guess wherefore the Welshman
Cote. I will, my lord, with all convenient
comes.
haste.
444 Thou wiltrevoltand flytohim I fear.
K. Rich. Ratcliff, come hither. Post to SalisStun. No, my good lord; therefore mistrust
bury:
me not.
When thou com'st thither,--[To
CATESBY.]
K. l_ich. Where is thy power then to .beat
Dull, unmindful villain,
him back?
48o
Why stay'st thou here, and go'st not to the Where be thy tenants and thy followers?
duke?
Are they not now upon the western shore,
Cote. First, mighty liege, tell me your high- Safe-conducting the rebels from their ships?
hesS' pleasure,
448
Stun. No, my good lord, my friends are in
What from your Grass I shall deliver to him.
the north.
484
K. Rich. el true, good Catesby: bid him
K. Rich. Cold friends to me: what do they
levy straight
in the north
The greatest strength and power he can make,
When they should serve their sovereign in the
And meet me suddenly at Salisbury.
45z
west?
Cult. Ign.
[Exit.
StatL They have not been commanded,
Rat. What, may it please you, shall I do at
mighty lrlng:
Salisbury?
Pleasethyour majestytogiveme leave, 4as
K. Rich. Why, what wouldstthou do there I'llmusterup my friends,
and meetyour Grace,
what
beforeI go?
time your nlaiesty
shall
ply.
ROt. Your highness told me I should post ! Whereand
K. Rich. Ay, ay, thou wouldst be gone to
before.
456
join with Richmond:
But I'll not trust
_thee.
Enter STANLEY.
Stan.
Most mighty sovereign,
492
K. Rich. My mind is ch_ng'd. Stanley, what You have no cause to hold my friendship doubtnews withyou?
ful.
8tan.None good, my liege,to pleaseyou I neverwas norneverwillbe false.
with the hesring;
K. Rich. Go then and muster men: but
Nor none sobad but wellmay be_eported.
leavebehind
K. K'/ch.Heyday, a riddlel
neithergood nor Your son,George Stanley:look your heartbe
bad!
450
firm,
495
What need'st thou run so many miles about,
Or else his bead's assurance is but frail.
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SYan. So deal with him as I prove trueto
you.
[ExiL

Re-enter
CATESBY.
Care.My liege,
theDuke of Buckingham is
taken,
. 532
Entera Messenger.
That isthe bestnews: thatthe Earl of RichMess. My gracious
sovereign,
now inDevonmend
shire,
Isw2th a mighty power landedatMdford
As I by friends am well advertised,
5oo Is colder news, but yet they must be told.
Sir Edward Courtney, and the haughty prelate,
K. Rich. Away towards SalisburyI whUe we
Bishop of Exeter, his brother there,
reason here,
536
With many m?e confederates are in arms.
A royal battle might be won and lost.
Some one take order Buckingham be brought
Entera secondMessenger.
To Salisbury;
therestmarch on vnthme.
See. Mess. In Kent, my liege, the Gufldfords
[Exeunt.
are in arms;
504
And every hour more competitore
SCENE V.--The
Same. A Room in LORII
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows
STA.NLEY'SHouse.
strong.

Enter STANLEYand Sm CHRISTOPHERURSWICK.
S/an. Sir Christopher, tell Rmhmond this
from me:
That in the sty of this most bloody boar
My son George Stanley is frauk'd up m hold:
If I revolt, off goes young George's head;
4
The fear of that holds off my present aid.
So, get thee gone: commend me to thy lord.
Withal, say that the queen hath heartily consentsd
He should espouse Elizabeth her daughter.
8
But, tell me, where is princely Richmond now?
Chris. At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-west, in
Wales.
S/an. What men of name resort to him?
Chris. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned
sold/er,
xa
Sir Gilbert Talbot, Sir William St_,_l_y,
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt,
And Rice ap Thomas, with a vMlant crew;
And many other of great n_me and worth:
x5
Ent_" a fourth M_nger.
And towards London do they bend their power,
Fourlh Mess. Sir Thomas Level, and Lord H by the way they be not fought withal.
Marquess Dorset,
3tan. Well, hie thee to thy lord; I kiss his
'Tis said, my liege, in York_hlre are in arms: 52o
hand:
But thisgood comfort bring I to your high- My letter
willresolve him ofmy mind.
uo
hess,
Farewell.
[Exeunt.
The Breton navy is dispere'd by tempest.
Richmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a boat
ACT V.

Enter a third Messenger.
Third Mess. My lord, the army of great
Buckingl_m-K. Rtch. Out on ye, owlsl nothing but songs
ofj_eath?
[He strikes him.
There, take thou that, till thou bring better
news.
Third Mess. The news I have to tell your
majest F
Is, that by sudden floods and fall of waters,
Buckingham's army is dispers'd and scatter'd;
And he himself wander'd away alone,
5x3
No man knows whither.
K. Rich.
I cry thee mercy:
There is my purse, to cure that blow of
thine.
Hath any well-advised friend proclaim'd
5x6
Reward to him that brings the traitor in?
Third Mess. Such proclamation hath been
made, my liege.

Unto theshoreto askthoseon thebunka 524
SCENE I.--Salisbm'y.
An open Place.
If they were his assistants, yea or no; •
Who answer'd him, they came from Bucking- Enter the Sheriff and Guard, w//h BvcKn_aham
HAM, led to execulion_
Upon his paxt_: he, mistrusting them,
Buck. Will not Kin_ Richard let me speak
Hois'd sail, and made away for Brittany.
528
with him?
K. Rich. March on, march on, since we are
SheT. No, my good lord; therefore be patient.
up in arms;
Buck. Hastings, and Edward's children, Grey
If not to fight with foreign enemies,
and Rivers,
Yet to beat down ihese rebels hem at home.
Holy glng Henry, and thy ia.lr son Edwexd,
4
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To fight against this guilty homicide.

By underhand corrupted foul mjustice,
Herb. I doubt not but Ins friends will turn
If that your moody discontented souls
to us.
Do through the clouds bchold this present hour,
Blunt. He hath no friends but what are
Even for revenge mock my destructionl
9
friends for fear,
zo
This is All-Souis' day, fellows, ts it not?
Which in his dearest need will fly from him.
Sher. It is, my lerd.
Richm. All for our vantage: then, in God's
Buck. Why, then All-Souls' day is my body's
name, march:
doomsday,
xz True hope is swift, and flies with swallow's
This is the day that, in King Edward's tune,
wings;
I wish'd might fall on me, when I was found
_in_8 it makes gods, and meaner creatures
False to Ins children or Ins wife's allies;
klno_.
[Exeunt.
This is the day wherein I wish'd to fall
x6
This,
All-Souls'
my fearful
By thethis
false
faith of day
him towhom
most I soul
trusted;
SffF__EIII.--Bosworth
Field.
Is the determin'd respite of my wrongs.
En/er K2NO RXCHARUand Forces; thz DUKE
That high All-Secr wlnch I dalhed with
zo
OF NOI_FOLK,EARL OF SURREY, and Others.
Hath turn'd my feigned prayer on my head,
K. Rich. Here pitch our tent, even here in
Ar._ given in earnest what I begg'd in jest.
Bosworth field.
Thus doth he force the swords of winked men
My Lord of Surrey, why look you so sad?
To turn their own points on their masters'
Sur. My heart is ten times fighter than my
bosoms:
24
looks.
Thus Margaret's curse falls heavy on my neck:
K. Rich. My Lord of Norfolk,-•
'When he,' quoth she, 'shall spht thy heart
Nor.
Here, most gracious liege. 4
with sorrow,
K. Rich. Norfolk, we must have knocks; ha[
Remember Margaret was a prophetess.'
must we not7
Come, lead me, officers, to the block of shame:
Nor. We must both give and take, my loving
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of
lord.
blame.
[Exeunt.
K. Rich. Up with my tentl here will I lie tonight;
SCENE II.--A Plain near Tamworth.
[Soldiers begin to sel up the KDTO'S tent.
But where to-morrow7
Well, ali's one for
Enter with drum and colours, RICHMOND,OXthat.
8
FORD, SIR JAM_S BLUNT, SIR WALTER Who hath descried the number of the traitors?
HERBERT, and Others. with Forces, march.
Nor. Six or seven tho-_-_nd is their utmost
ing.
power.
Richm. Fellows in arms, and my most loving
K. Rich. Why, our battalia trebles that
friends,
account;
Bruis'd undsmeath the yoke of tyranny,
Besides, the king's name is a tower of strength,
Thus far rote the bowels of the land
Which they upon the adverse faction want. zz
Have we march'd on without impediment:
4 Up with the tentl Come, noble gentlemen,
And here receive we from our father Stanley
Let us survey the vantage of the ground;
Lines of fair comfort and encouragvmsnt.
Call for some men of sound direction:
x5
The wretched, bloody, and usurping boar,
Let's lack no discipline, make no delay;
That spoil'd your Bummer fields and fruitful
For, lords, to-morrow is a busy day. [Exeurd.
vines,
8
Swills your warm blood like wash, and m_&es Enter on the other side of the _dd, RICHMOIqD,
trough
SIR WrLL_AMBR&NDON, OXFORD, and other
In your embowell'd bosoms, this foul swine
Ofl_esrs. Some o/ the Soldiers pitch RXCHIs now even in the centre of this isle,
MOND'Sten/.
Near to the town of Leicester, as we learn:
x2
Richm. The weary sun hath made a golden
From Tamworth thither is but one day's marsh,
set,
In God's name, sheerly on, courageous friends, And, by the bright track of his fiery car,
_o
To reap the harvest of perpetual peace
Gives token of a goodly day to-morrow.
By th_ onebloody trial of sharp'war,
x6 Sir William Brandon, you shall bear my stan.
Ox]. Every rmtn's conscience is a thousand
dard.
Gi_ me some ink and lml_r in my tent:
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I'll draw the form and model of our battle, z4
Limit each leader to his several charge,
And part in just proporhon our small power.
My Lord of Oxford, you, Sir William Brandon,
And you, Sir Walter Herbert, stay with me. z8
The Earl of Pembroke keeps lfis regiment:
G.ood Captain Blunt, .bear my good-night to
him,
And by the second hour in the morning
Desire the earl to see me in my tent.
32
Yet one thing more, good eaptam, do for me;
Where is Lord Stanley quartet'd, do you know?
Blunt. Unless I have mista'en his colours
much,-Which, wellIam assur'd, I have not done,-- 36
His regiment lies half a mile at least
South from the mighty power of the king.
Richm. If without peril it be possible,
Good Captain Blunt, bear my good-night to
_1_,
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Ratcliffl
Rat, My lordl
K. Rich. Saw'st thou the melancholy Lord
Northumberland?
5s
Rat. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and himself,
Much about cock-shut time, from troop to troop
Went through the army, cheering up the soldiets.
K. Rich. So, I am satisfied. Give me a bowl
of wine:
7z
I have not that alacrity of spirit,
Nor cheer of mind, that I was wont to have.
Set it down. Is ink and paper ready?
Rat. It is, my lord.
76
K, Rich. Bid my guard watch; leave me.
l_tcliff, about the mid of night come to my tent
And help to arm me. Leave me, I say.
[KINO RICHARD rehres znto his tent.
Exeunt RATCLIFFand CATESBY.

4°

And give him from me this most needful note.
RzCt_OND'S tent opens, and discovers him and
Blunt. Upon my life, my lord, I'll undertake
his Officers, &c.
it;
And so, God give you quiet rest to-night!
Enter S:CA._r_EY.
l_ichm. Good-night, good Captain Blunt.
Stan. Fortune and victory sit on thy helm!
Come, gentlemen,
44
Richm. All comfort that the dark night can
Let us consult upon to-morrow's business;
afford
8z
In to my tent, the air is raw and cold.
Be to thy person, noble father.in-lawl
[They withdraw into the tent. Tell me, how fares our loving mother?
3tan. I, by attorney, bless thee fxom thy
Enter, to his tent, KING RICHARD, NORFOLK,
mother,
84
RA_'F,
and CA_'_.SBY.
Who prays continually for Richmond's good:
K. RieYL What is 't o'clock?
So much for that. The silent hours steal on,
Cats.
It's supper-time, my lord ; And flaky darkness breaks within the east.
It's nine o'clock.
In brief, for so the season bids us be,
s8
K. Rich.
I will not sup to.night.
48 Prepare thy battle early in the mornir/g,
Give me some ink and psper.
And put thy fortune to the arbitrement
What, is my beaver easier than it was,
Of bloody strokes and mortal.staring war.
And all my armour laid into my tent?
I, a_ I may,--that which I would I cannot,-- 9_'
Cats. It is, my liege; and all things are in With best advantage will deceive the time,
readiness.
52 And aid thee in this doubtful shock of arms:
K. Rich. OoodNorfolk, hie thee to thy eharge; But on thy side I may not be too forward,
Use careful watch; choose trusty sentinels.
Lest, being seen, _hy brother, tender George, 96
Nor. I go, my lord.
Be executed in his father's sight.
If. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, gentle Farewell: the leisure and the fearful time
Norfolk.
56 Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love
Nor. I warrsnt you, my lord.
[Exit.
And ample interch_-_
of sweet discourse, zoo
K. Rich, Ratcliffl
Which so long sunder'd friends should dwell
Rat. My lord?
upon:
K. Rich.
Send out a pursuivant at arms God give us leisure for these rites o! love!
To 8tanley's regiment; bid him bring his power Once more, adieu: be va|iant,
and speed welll
Before sun-rising, lest his son George fall
6r
Richrm Good lords, conduct him to his regi.
Into the blind cave of etermd night,
ment.
zo4
Fill me a bowl of wine. Give me a watch.
I'll sh-ive, with troubled thoughts, to take a
Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow. 64
nap,
Look tlutt my staves be sound, and not too Lest leaden slumber peise me down to-morrow,
heavy.
When I should mount with wings of victory.
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Once men.
more, good-mght,
kindalllords
and gentle[Exeurd
bul RICHMOND.
OI thou, whose captain I account myself,
zo9
Look on my foree3 with a gracious eye;
Put in their hands thy bruising irons of wrath,
That they may crush down with a heavy fall ixz
The usurping helmets of our advsrsariesi
Make us thy ministers of chastisement,
That we may praise thee in thy vmtoryl
To thee I do commend my watchful sou],
zx5
Ere I let fail the windows oi mine eyes:
Sleeping and w_klng, Ol defend me stilll
[Sleeps.
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Ghost
VAUaHAN.
[To and
KING
Thinkel upon
Vaughan,
with RICHARD.]
gmlty fear
Let fall thy pointless lance: despair, and chel-All Three. [To RICHMOND.] AwakeI and
think our wrongs in Richard's bosom x45
Will conquer hLm: awabe, and win the dayl
The Ghost o HASTINOS rises.
Ghost. [To K.L-N'GRICHARD.] Bloody and
guilty, guiltily awake;
And in a bloody battle end thy daysl
z48
Think on Lord Hastings, so despair, and diel-[To Rw_o_'D.J
Quiet, untroubled sou],
awake, awake[
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair England's sakel

The Ghost o/PRINCE EDWARD, Son to Henry
the Stxth, rtses between the tw9 tenls.
Ghost. [To KINo RICH_'_D.] Let me sit heavy
"The Ghosts of the two young PgiNCEs rise.
on thy soul to-morrowl
Ghosts. [To Kilo RICH._D.] Dream on thy
Think how thou stab'dst me in my prime o!
cousins smother'd in the Tower:
:Sz
youth
zzo Let us be lead within thy bosom, Richard,
At Tewksbury: despair, therefore, and die l
And weigh thee down to ruin, shame, and death I
Becheeffu], Richmond; for the wronged souls Thy nephews' souls bid thee despair, and diel
Of butcher'd princes fight in thy behalf:
[To RIClIMOND.] Sleep, Richmond, sleep in
King Henry's msus, Richmond, comforts thee.
peace, and wake in joy;
x55
Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoyI
The Ghost of KINQ HE_Y THESLX_ rises.
Live, and beget a happy race of kings[
Ghost. [To KING RICHA.RV.] When I was Edward's unhappy sons do bid thee flourish.
mortal, my anointed body
xz5
By thee was punched _[ull of deadly holes:
The Ghost of L_LUYA_NE rises.
Think on the Tower and me; despair and chel
Ghost. [To KING RICHARD.] Richard, thy
Henry the Sixth bids thee despair and die. xz8
wife, that wretched Anne thy wife,
xSo
[To RICHMOND.JVirtuous and holy, be thou That never slept a quiet hour with thee,
conquerorl
Now fills thy sleep with perturbations:
Harry, that prophesied thou shouldst be the To-morrow in the battle tblnk on me,
king,
And fall thy edgeless sword: despair, and die[
Doth comiort thee in thy sleep: live thou and
[To RICHMOND.]
Thou quiet soul, sleep thou
flourlshl
a quiet sleep;
x55
Dream of success and happy victoryl
The Ghost o CLARENCErises.
Thy adversary's wife doth pray for thee.
Ghost. _To KINa RICHARD.] Let me sit heavy
on thy soul to-morrowi
z3_
The Ghost of BUCKINOHA_ rises.
I, that was wash'd to death with fulsome wine,
Ghost [To KINu RXCH_D.] The first was I
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to deathl
that help'd thee to the crown;
x6s
To-morrow in the battle think on me,
The last was I that felt thy tyranny.
And fall thy edgeless sword: despair, and diel
el in the hattie think on Burklngham,
[To RICHMOND.] Thou offspring of the house And die in terror of thy guiltinessI
0f _caster,
x37 Dream on, dream on, of bloodydeeds and death:
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee:
Fainting, despair; despairing, yield thy breathl
Good angeh guard thy battle[ live, and fiourlshl
[To RICffMO_D.] I died for hope ere I could
•
lend thee aid:
x74
TheGhoslsofRrv_s,
GxEY, andVAuonz._
Butcheerthyl_eart,
and be thou not dismsy'd:
rise.
God and good angels fight on Richmond's side;
Ghosl of RIVERS. [To KI_O RICH_._
Let And Richard talls in height of all his pride.
me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrowl
x4o
[The Ghosts vanish, KINo RICII_v
Rivers, that died at Pomfretl despair, and diel [
_arls oul of his dream.
Ghost/_fGREY. [To KING RI(."HARD.]Think
K._/_ich. Give meanother horse/bind up mY
upon Grey, anklet flay soul despair,
wounds!
xTs
728

---

KING

RICHARD

Have mercy, Jesul Softl I did but dream.
O coward conscience, how dost thou afflict reel
The lights burn blue. It is now dead midnight.
Cold fearful drops stand on my trembhng flesh,
What! do I fear myself? there's none else by:
Richard loves Richard, that is, I am I.
x84
Is there a murderer here? No. Yes, I am:
Then fly: whatl from myself?
Great reason
why:
Lest I revenge. Whatl myself upon myself?
Alackl I love myself. Wherefore? for any good
That I myself have done unto myself?
z 89
Of no: alas! I rather hate myself
For hateful deeds comnntted by myself.
I am a villain. Yet I he; I am not.
x92
Fool, of thyself speak well: fool, do not flatter.
My conscience hath a thousand several tongues,
And every tongue brings in a several tale,
And every tale condemns me for a villain,
x95
Perjury, perjury, in the high'st degree:
Murder, stern murder, in the dir'st degree;
All several sins, all us'd in each degree,
Throng to the bar, crying all, 'Gufltyl guiltyF
I shall despair. There is no creature loves me;
And if I die, no soul will pity me:
Nay, wherefore should they, since that I myself
Find in myself no pity to myself?
2o4
Methought the souls of all that I had murder'd
Came to my tent; and every one did threat
To-morrow's vengeance on the head of Richard.
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RIC_OND wakes. Enter OXFORDand Others.
Lords. Good morrow, RichmondI
2z4
Richm. Cry mercy, lords, and watchful gentle_
men,
That you have ta'en a tardy sluggard here.
Lords. How have you slept, my lord?
Richm. The sweetest sleep, the fairest-boding
dreams
zz8
That ever enter'd in a drowsy head,
Have I since your departure had, my lords..
Methought their souls, whose bo&es Richard
murder'd,
Came to my tent and cried on victory:
23z
I promise you, my heart is very jocund
In the remembrance of so fair a dream.
How far into the morning is it, lords?
Lords. Upon the stroke of four.
236
Richm. Why, then 't_s time to arm and give
direction.

His oration to his Soldiers.
More than I have said, loving countrymen,
The leisure and enforcement of the time
Forbtds to dwell on: yet remember this,
24o
God and our good cause fight upon our side;
The prayers of holy saints and wronged souls,
Like l_gh-rear'd bulwarks, stand before our
faces;
Richard except, those whom we fight against 244
Had rather have us win than him they follow.
For what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen,
Enter RATC_YF.
A bloody tyrant and a honncide;
Rat. My lord!
2os One rais'd inblood, andone in blood establish'd;
K. Rich. 'Zounds! who's there?
One that made means to come by what he
Rat. Ratcliff, my lord; 'tie I. The early vilhath,
249
lage cock
And slaughter'd those that were the means to
Hath twice done salutation to the morn;
help him;
Your friends are up, and buckle on their A base foul stone, made precious by the foil
armour.
2z2 Of England's chair, where he is falsely set; 25z
K. Rich. 0 RatcLiffl I have dream'd a fear- One that hath ever been God's enemy.
ful dream.
Then, if you fight against God's enemy,
What thinkest thou, will our friends prove all God will in jushce, ward you as his soldiers;
true?
H you do sweat to put a tyrant down,
z56
Ea/. No doubt, my lord.
You sleep in peace, the tyrant being slain;
K. Rich.
0 P,_tcllfll I fear, I fear,-If you do fight against your country's foes,
Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of Yourcountry'siatshallpayyourpainsthehire;
shadows,
zx5 If you do fight in safeguard of your wives, 250
K. Rich. By the apostle Paul, shadows to- Your wives shall welcome home the conquerors;
night
If you do free your children from the sword,
Have struck more terror to the soul of Richard
Your children's children quit it in your age.
Than can the substance of ten thousand sol- Then, in the name of God and all these rights,
diers
IAdvance your standards, draw your willing
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond.
swords.
255
It is not yet near day. Come, go with ms; zzz For me, the ransom of my bold attempt
Undex our tents I'll play the eaves-dropper,
Shall be this cold corse on the earth's cold face;
To hear if any mean to shrink from me.
But ff I thrive, the gain of my attempt
" 26S
-[Exeurd. LThe least of you shall share his lmrt thereof.
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fully;
God
anddrums
Saint and
C-eorgef
Richmond
Sound
trumpets,
boldlyandandvictoryl
cheer[Exeunt.

Go, gentlemen; every man to his charge:
3oS
not our
babbling
ALetthing
devised
by thedreams
enemy.affright our souls;
Conscience is but a word that cowards use,

f

Re-ent_" KING RICHARD, RATOLIFF, Attendants, and Forces.

Devis'd
at first
keep
strong m swords
awe: our
Our strong
armstobe
our the
conscience,
law.
3x2

K. touching
Rich. What
said Northumberland 272
as
Rmhmond?
Rat. That he was never trained up in arms.
i
_,

:
•

K. Surrey
Rich. then?
He said the truth: and what said
Rat- He sn_l'd, and said, 'The better for our
purpose.'
K. Rich. He was i' the right; and so, indeed,
it is.
[Clock strikes.
Tell the clock there. Give me a calendar.
277
Who saw the sun to-day?
Ra/.
Not I, my lord.
K. Rich. Then he dmdains to _bine; for by
the book
He should have brav'd theesat an hour ago: 2So
A black day w, ll it be to somebody.
Rateliffl
Rat. My lord?
K. Rich.
The sun will not be seen to-day;
The sky doth frown and lower upon our army.
I would these dewy tears were from the ground.
Not shine to-dayl Why, what is that to me
More than to Richmond?
for the selLsame
hcaven
Tl_t frowns on me looks sadly upon him. 2aS
E_cr NORFOLK.
Nor. Arm, arm, my lordl the foe vaunts in
the field,
K. Rich. Come, bustle, bustle; caparison my
horse.
Call up Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power:
I will lead forth my soldiers to the plain,
z92
And thus my battle shah be ordered:
My foreward shall be drawn out all in length
Consisting equally of horse and foot;
Our archers shall be placed in the midst:
296
John Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of Surrey,
Shall have the leading of this foot and horse.
They thus directed, we will follow
In the main battle, whose puissance on either
side
see
Shall be well winged with our chiefest horse.
This, and Saint George to bootl What thinlr'eg
thou, Norfolk?
Nor. A good direction, war-like sovereign.
This found I on my tent this morning.
3o4
[Giving a scroll
K. RidL Jockey o[ Norelk, be not too bold,
For Dir._n thy master/s bo_ht and so/d.
-.
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March
join bravely,
let us
't pell-mell;
If
not toon,heaven,
then hand
in tohand
to hell.
to his I Army.
What shall His
I sayoredion
more than
have inferr'd?
Remember whom you are to cope withal:
3x6
A sort of vagabonds, rascals, and run-aways,
A scum of Bretons and base lackey peasants,
Whom their o'er-cloyed country vomits forth
Todesperateadventures and assur'd destruction.
You sleeping safe, they bring you to unrest; 32x
You having lands, and bless'd- with beauteous
wives,
They would restraia the one, distain the other.
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow, 3z4
Long kept in Britaine at our mother's cost?
A milksop, one that never in his life
Felt so much cold as over shoes in snow?
Let's whip these stragglers o'er the so_ again;
Lash hence these overweenln_ rags of France,
These famish'd beggars, weary of their lives;
Who, but for dresLming on this fond exploit,
For want of means, poor rats, had hAng'd
themselves:
332
If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us,
And not these bastard Bretons; whom our
fathers
Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and
thump'd,
And, on record, left them the heirs of shame. 336
Shall these enjoy our lands? lie with our wives?
Ravish our daughters?
[Drum afar oUo
Harkl I hear their drum.
Fight, gentlemen of Englandl fight, bold yeomenl
Draw, axchere, draw your arrows to the hsadl
Spur your proud horses hard, and ride in blood;
Amuse the welkin with your broken stavesl
Enter a Messenger.
What says Lord Stanley? will he bring his
power?
_/ess. My lord, he doth deny to come.
344
K. Rich. Off with his son George's headl
Nor. My lord, the enemy is pass'd the marsh:
After the battle let George Stanley d_.
K. Rich. A thousand hearts axe great within
my bosom:
.
34S
Advance our standardsl set upon our foesl
LOur _ncient word ofeourage, fadr.q__intGeorge,
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Inspire us with the spleen of fiery dragonsl
But, tell me, m young George Stanley living?
Upon them! Victory sits upon our helms. 352
Sian. He is, my lord, and safe in Leicester
[Exeunt.
town;
Whither, if you please, we may withdraw us. 24
SCENEIV.--Another
Part of the Field.
Richm. What men of name are slain on
either side?
Alarum: Excursions.
Enter NORFOLKand
Slan. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord
Forces/to him CxTEssY.
Fetters,
Cate. Rescue, my Lord of Norfolkl rescue, Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir William Branrescuel
don.
The king enacts more wonders than a m_n_
Richm. Inter their bodies as becomes their
Daring an opposite to every d_n_er:
births:
28
His horse is slain, and all on foot he fights,
4 Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death.
That in submission will return to us;
Rescue, fair lord, or else the day is lostl
And then, as we have ta'en the sacrament,
We will unite the white rose and the red:
32
_larum. Enter KING RICHARD.
Smile, heaven, upon this fau conjunction,
K. Rich. A horse! a horeel my kingdom for That long hath irown'd upon their enmityl
ahorsel
What traitor hears me, and says not amen?
Ca/e. Withdraw, my lord; I'll help you to England hath long been mad, and scarr'd hera horse.
8
self;
36
K. l_ich. Slavel I have set my life upon a cast, The brother blindly shed the brother's blood,
And I will stand the h_7_rd of the die.
The father rashly slaughter'd his own son,
I thlnlr there be six Richmouds in the field;
The son, compell'd, been butcher to the sire:
Five have I slain to-day, instead of him.-22 All this divided York and Lancaster,
4o
horse! a horse! my kingdom for a horsel
Divided in their dire division,
[Exeunt.
OI now, let Richmond and Elizabeth,
The true succeeders of each royal house,
Alarums.
Enter from opposite sides KL_o By God's flair ordinance conjoin together;
44
RXCHARDandRxcWMOND, andexeunt_htin_.
And let their heirs--God, if thy will be so,-Rdrent and tie,wish.
Then re-enter RlCH- Enrich the time to come with smooth-iac'd
MOND, ST_H_Y_ bearin_ the crown, with
peace,
divers other Lords, and Forces.
With smiling plenty, and fair prosperous days!
Richm. God and your arms be prais'd, vic- Abate the edge of traitors, gracmus Lord,
48
torious friends;
That would reduce these bloody days again,
The day is ours, the bloody dog is dead.
And make poor England weep m streams of
StarL Courageous Richmond, wed hast thou
b!oodl
acquit theel
x5 Let them not live to taste this land's inLol here, this long-usurped royalty
crease,
From the dead temples oi this bloody wretch
That would with treason wound this fair land's
Have I pluck'd off, to grace thy brows withal:
peacel
52
Wear it, enjoy it, and make much of it.
2o Now civil wounds are stopp'd, peace lives again:
Richm. Great GOd of heaven, say amen to That she may long live here, God say amen!

alll

[Exeunt.

'lIf

THE FAMOUS HISTORY
OF THE LIFE
KING HENRY
THE EIGHTH

OF

DBA MATLS PERSONzE.
KING HENRY _
EIGHTtL
C_DINAL WOLSEY.
CARDINALCAMPEIUS.
CAI,UCIUS, Ambassador
•

i

_'

from

Three Gentlemen.
Garter King-at-Arms.
the

Emperor

DOCTORBUTTS_ Physician [o the ]_ing.
Surveyor to the Duke of Buclongh_m.

Charles the Fifth.
CRANMER,Archbishop of Canterbury.
DUKE OFNORFOLK.
DUKE OF SUFFOLK.
DUKE OFBUCKIN6_.
E_'_L OF SV'P,R_r.
Lord Chancellor.

BRANDON, and a Sergeant-at-Arms.
Door-keeper of the Council Chamber.
Porter, and his Man.
Page to Gardiner.
A Crier.

Lord Chamberlain.
GARDINER_Bishop of Winchester.
BISHOP oF LINCOLN.
LoRD A.SEa_GAV_A_NY.
LORD SANDS.
SIR THOMASL0_LL.
SIR HENRY GUILDFORD.
SIR A1vmoNY DEmur.
SIR NZC_OLASVAux.
Secretaries to Wolsey.
CRO_VELL, Servant to Wolsey.
GI_TrrH, Gentleman-Usher to Queen Katha.
fine.

QUEEN KATHARINE, Wife

SOENE.--Chiefly

to Kin_, Henry;

afterwards dzvorced.
ANNE BULLEN, her Mazd of Honour;
wards Queen.
An 01d Lady, Friend to Anne Bullen.
PATIENCE, Woman to Queen Katharme.

after-

Several Lords and Ladles in the Dumb Shows;
Women attending upon the Queen; Spirit3
which appear to her; Scribes, Officers,
Guards, and other Attendants.

in London and Westminster;

once, at KimboUon.

Will leave us never an understanding friend.
PROLOGUE.
Therefore, for goodness' sake, and as you are
I come no more lo make you laugh: things now,
known
Thai bear a weighty and a serious brow,
The first and happiest hearers of the lown,
z4
Sad, high, and working, full of slate and woe,
Be sad, as we would make ye: think ye see
Such noble scenes as draw the eye to _ow,
4 The very persons of our noble story
We now present. Those that can pzty, here
As [hey were living; think you see them grcal,
z_ay, if they think if well, let/all a tear;
And [oIlow'd with the general throng and
The subjecJ will deserve it. Such as give
sweal
zs
Their money out of hope they may believe,
8 Of thousand friends; [hen, in a moment see
May here lind truth leo. Those thai come to see How soon this mighhness meets misery:
Only a show or two, and so agree
And if you can be merry [hen, I'll say
The play may pass, i/they be still and willing, A man may weep upon his wedding day.
sz
]'U undertake may see away their shilling
xa
Richly in two short hours. Only [hey
ACT I.
That come to hear a merry, bawdy play,
SCEI_ I.--London.
An Antechamber in the
A noise o/targets, or to see a fellow
Palace.
In a long motley coal guarded with yellow,
z5
WiT1 be deeeiv'd; for, gerdle hearers, know,
[ Enter al one door the DUKE oF NORFOLK; at
As fool and light is, besides forfeiting
LORD AnEROAVF.m_T.
Our own brains, and the opinion that We bring,
Buck Good morrow, and weU met. How
To
truthwewith
a show
other,you
the done,
DUKE OF BUOKINO_A_ and the
To rank
make our
flintchosen
only b'ue
now such
in/end,
a, I the have
7_2
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Since last we saw in France?
Of this great sport together, as you guess?
Nor.
I th_nk your Grace,
Nor. One certes, that promises no element 48
Healthful; and ever since a fresh admirer
In such a business.
Of what I saw there.
Buck.
I pray you, who, my lord?
Buck.
An untimely ague
4
Nor. All this was order'd by the good disStay'd me a prisoner in my chamber, when
eretion
Those suns of glory, those two hghts of men,
Of the right reverend Cardinal of York.
Met in the vale of Andsen.
Buck. The devil speed himl no man's pie is
Nor.
'Twixt Guynes and Ards:
freed
5_
I was then present, saw them salut_ on horse- From his ambitious finger. What had he
back;
8 To do in these fierce vanities? I wonder
Beheld them, when they lighted, how they clung
_hat such a keech can with his very bulk
In their embracement, as they grew together;
Take up the rays o' the beneficial sun,
- 55
Which had they, what four thron'd ones could And keep xt from the earth.
have weigh'd
Nor.
Surely, sir,
Such a compounded one?
There's in him stuff that puts him to these
Buck.
All the whole time x2
ends;
I was my chamber's prisoner.
For, being not propp'd by ancestry, whose grace
Nor.
Then you lost
Chalks successors their way, nor call'd upon 5o
The view of earthly glory: men might say,
For high feats done to the crown; neither allied
2hll this time, pomp was single, but now married To eminent assistants; but, spidsr-l_ke,
To one above itself. Each following day
x5 Out of his self-drawing web, he gives us note,
Became the next day's master, hll the last
The force of his own merit makes his way;
54
Made former wonders its. To-day the French
A gift that heaven gives for him, which buys
All c]inquant, all in gold, like heathen gods,
A place next to the king.
Shone down the Enghsh; and to-morrow they
Abet.
I cannot tell
Made Britain India: every man that stood
2x What heaven hath given him: let some graver
Show'd like a mine. Their dwarfish pages were
eye
As cherubins, all gilt: the madams, too,
Pierce into that; but I can see his pride
58
Not us'd to toil, did almost sweat to bear
24 Peep through each part of him: whence has he
The pride upon them, that their very labour
that?
Was to them as a painting.
Now this masque If not from hell, the devil is a niggard,
Was cried incomparable; and theensuing night Or has given all before, and he begins
Made it a fool, and beggar. The two kin_,
:_8 A new hell in himself.
Equal in lustre, were now best, now worst,
Buck.
Why the devil,
7z
As presence did present them; him in eye,
Upon this French going-out, took he upon him,
Still him in praise; and, being present both,
Without the privity o' the king, to appoint
'Twas said they saw but one; and no discerner Who should attend on him? He mal_es up the
Durst wag hi_ tongue in ce_ure.
When these
file
suns-33 Of all the gentry; for the most part such
75
For so they phrase 'era--by their heralds chal- To whom as great a charge as httle honour
leng'd
He meant to lay upon: and his own letter,-The noble spirits to arms, they did perform
The honourable board of council out,-Beyond thought's compass; that former fabu- Must fetch him in he papers.
lous story,
35
Abet.
I do know
8o
Being now seen possible enough, got credit,
Kinsmen of mine, three at the least, that have
That Bevis was believ'd.
By this so smken'd 4_heir estates, that never
Buck.
Of you go far.
They shall abound as formerly.
Nor. As I belong to worship, and affect
Buck.
OI many
In honour honesty, the tract of every thing 40 Have broke their backs with laying manors
uld by a good discourser lose some life,
on 'em
s4
chaction'sselfwastongueto.
AU was royal ; For this great journey. What did tins vanity
To the disposing of it nought rebell'd,
But minister communication of
Order gaveeach thing view; the offlcedid
44 A most poor issue?
Distinctly his full function.
Nor.
Grievingiy I thlni¢,
Buck.
Who did guide,
The peace between the French and us not
I mean, who _et the body and the limbs
values
SS
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The costthatdidconcludeit.
Not wake him in hisslumber.A beggar's
book
Buck.
Every man,
Outworths a noble's blood.
After the hideous storm that follow'd, was
Nor.
Whatl are you chaf'd?
A thing inspir'd; and, not consulting, broke
Ask God for temperance; that's the appliance
Into a generai prophecy: That this tempest, 92
only
xz4
Dashing the garment of this peace, aboded
Which your disease requires.
The sudden breach on't.
Nor.
Which is budded out;
For France hath flaw'd the league, and hath
attach'd
Our merchants' goods at Bourdeaux.
Abet.
Is it therefore 96
The ambassador is silenc'd?
Nor.
Marry, is't.
Abet. A proper htle of a peace; and putchasm
At a superfluous rate!
Buck.
Why, all this business
Our reverend cardinal carried.
Nor.
Like it your Grace, xoo
The state takes notice of the private difference
Betwixt you and the cardinal. I advise you,-And take it from a heart that wishes towards
you
Honour and plenteous sa.fety,--that you read z04
The cardinal's malice and hi3 potency
Together; to consider further that
What his high hatrcA would effect wants not
A minister in his power. You know his nature,
That he's _evengeful; and I know his sword xo9
Hath a sharp edge: it's long, and 't may be said,
It reaches far; and where 'twill not extend,
Thither he darts it. Bosom up my counsel_ zzz
You'll find it wholesome. Lo where comes that
rock
That I advise your shnnnin Z,

Buck.
I read in's looks
Matter against me; and his eye revird
Me, as his abject object: at this instant
He bores r,_e with some trick: he's gone to the
kin_;
xz8
I'll follow, and out-stare him.
Nor.
Stay, my lord,
And let your reason with your choler question
What 'tin you go about. To climb steep hills
Requires slow pace at first: anger is like
x3_
A full-hot horse, who being allow'd his way,
Self-mettle tires him. Not a man in England
Can advise me like you: be to yourself
As you would to your friend.
Buck.
I'll to the kln_; x35
And from a mouth of honour quite cry down
This Ipswich fellow's insolence, or proclaim
There'sdifference
inno persons.
Nor.
Be salvia'd;
Heat not a furnace for your foe so hot
z4o
!That it do singe yourself.
We may outrun
By violent swiltness that which we run at,
And lose by overrlmniug. Know you not,
The fire that mounts the liquor till it run o'er,
In seeming to augment it wastes it? Be advis'd:
I say again, there is no English soul
More stronger to direct you the, yourself,
If with the sap of reason youwould quench, x4s
Or but allay, the fire of passion.
Buck.
Sir,
I am thankful to you, and I'll go along
Enter C_DmAL Wor.SEY,--the Purse borne By yourprescription: but this top-proud fellow
be[ore him,--cerlain
of the Guard, and two Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but xSz
Secretaxies with papers.
The CARDrSAL in From sincere motions,--by intelligence,
his passage _xelh his eye on BUCKn_OHAM, And proofs asclear as founts in July, when
and BUCKXNOHAMon him, both full o dis- We see each grain of gravel,--I do know
dain.
To be corrupt and treasonous.
WoL The Duke of Bu_lrin_h_m's surveyor,
Nor.
Say not, 'treasonous.' x56
ha?
Buck. To the king I'll say't; and make my
Where's his AY,_min_tlon?
vouch as strong
F/rs_ Sect.
Here, so please you. xx6 As shore of rock. Attend. This holy fox,
Wol. Is he in person z_ady?
Or wolf, or bot_for
he is equal ravenous
First 3e_'.
Ay, please your Grace. As he is subtle, and as prone to mischief
x60
WoL Well, we shall then know more; and As able to perform 't, his mind and place
BUcdr_n_h_m
Infecting one another, ye_ reciprocally,
Shall lessen this big look.
Only to show his pomp as well in Franec
[Exeunt WOLSEY, and Train. As here at home, suggests the king our master
Buck. This but_'s
cur is venom-mouth'd,
To thiz last coetly treaty, the interview,
xe5
and I
xzo That swallow'd so much treasure, and h_ a
Have not the power to muz_-le him; therefore
glass
beet
Did break i' the r_-_;-_,
734
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Nor.
Faith, and so it did.
Buck. Prayglve me favour, air. This cunning
eardmal
_6s
The articles o' the combination drew
As him_If pleas'd; and they were ratified
As he cried, 'Thus let be,' to as much end
As give a crutch to the dead. But our eount_
cardinal
XTZ
Has done thxs, and 'ti_ well; for worthy Wolsey,
Who cannot err, he chd it. Now thLs follows,-Whmh, as I take it, xs a kind of puppy
To the old dabs, treason, Charles the emperor,
Under pretence to see the queen his aunt,-- x77
For 'twas indeed his colour, but he came
To whisper Wolsey,--here makes visitation:
His fears were, that the interview betwixt
xso
England and France might, through their amity,
Breed him some prejudice; for from thin league
Peep'd harms that menac'd him. He privily
Deals with our cardlnal_ and, as I trow,
x84
Which I do well; for, I am sure the emperor
Paid ere he promis'd; whereby his suit was
granted
Ere it was ask'd; but when the way was made,
And pav'd with gold, the emperor thus desir'd:
That he would please to alter the king's course,
And break the foresaid peace. Let the king
know-As soon he shall by me--that thus the cardinal
Does buy and sell his honour as he pleases, xpz
And for his own advantage.
Nor.
I am sorry
To hear this of him; and could wish he were
Something mistaken in 't.
Buck.
No, nots syllable:
I do pronounce him in that very shape
s96
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Which makes my whir'st part black. The will
of heaven
zo9
Be done in this and all thmgsl I obey.
O/my Lord Abergavenny, fare you welll
Bran. Nay, he must bear you company. /To
_LBERGAVENNY.]The king
zzz
Is pleas'd you shall to the Tower, till you know
How he determines further.
Abet.
As the duke said,
The will of heaven be done, and the king's
pleasure
By me obey'dl
Bran.
Here is a warrant from
zx6
The king to attach Lord Montacute; and the
bodies
Of the duke's confessor, John de la Car,
One Gdber t Peek, his chsneellor,-Buck.
So, so;
These are the limbs o' the plot: no more, I hope.
Bran. A monk o' the Chartreux.
Back.
O! Nicholas Hopkins?
Bran.
He.
Buck. My surveyor is false; the o'er-great
cardinal
Hath show'd him gold. My life is spann'd
already: •
] am the shadow of poor Buckingham,
2z4
Whose figure even this insfa_nt cloud puts on,
By dark'ning my clear sun. My lord, farewell.
[Exeunt.
SCENEH.--The

Council Chamber.

Enter the KIlo,
leaning on the CaltDINtT.'S
shoulder,
the Lords of the Council, SIR
THO_S LOVTJ_, O_icers, and Attendants.
The C_tv_
places himsel/ under the
He shall appear in Laruof.
KINo'S/ed on the right side.
i K. Hen. My lifo itself, and the best heart o_ it,
Enter BV.S2fDON; a h/m.
Sergeant-at-Arms be/ore
: Thanks you for this great care: I stood i' the
'
level
Bran. Your office, sergeant; execute it.
O! a iuil-charg'd confederacy, and give th,mk_
Serg.
Sir, : To you that ehok'd it. Let be call'd before us 4
My Lord the Duke o! Buc_ingham_ and Earl
That gentleman ot Buckingham's; in person
O! Hereford, Stafford, and Northampton, I 2oo I"11 hear him his confessions jusUfy;
Arrest thee o! high treason, in the name
And point by point the treasons of his master
Of our most sovereign king,
He shall again relate.
8
Buck.
Lo you, my lord,
The net line fall'n upon reel I sh_l perish
A noise within, cryin_, 'Room for the queenl"
Under device and practice.
Enter _trEF__ KATHY,
ushered by the
BroJT..
I&m sorry
204
DUKES OF ]qORFOLK and _UFFOLK: she
To see you ta'en from liberty, to look on
kneels.
The KING riseth from his slate,
The b_i_
prceexxt. 'The his highness' pleatakes her up, kisses, and placeth her by him.
sure
Q. Kath. Nay, we must longer kneel; I a_a
You shall to the Tower.
a suitor,
Buck.
It will help me not/ring
K. Hen. Arise, ,n l take place by us:
To plead mine innocence, for that dye is on me
your auk
73_
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Never name to us; you have half our power:
i The nature of it? In what kind, let's know,
The other moiety, ere you ask, is given;
zz Is this exaction?
Repeat your will, and take it.
Q. Ka/_
I am much too venturous
Q. Kath.
Thank your majesty.
In tempting of your patience; but am bolden'd
That you would love yourself, and in that love Under your promis'd pardon.
The subjects'
Not unconsider'd
leaveyour honour,nor
grief
55
The dignity of your office, is the point
x5 Comes through commi_ions,
which compel
Of my pehtion,
from each
K. Hen.
Lady mine, proceed.
The sixth part of his substance, to be levied
Q. Kath. I am solicited, not by a few,
Without delay; and the pretence for th_
And those of true condihon, that your subjects Is hare'd, your wars m France.
Thin rnale_
Are in great grievance: there have been cornbold mouths:
5o
missions
so: Tongues spit their duties out, and cold hearts
Sent down among 'era, which hath flaw'd the
freeze
heart
Allegiance in them; their curses now
Of all their loyalties: wherein, although,
Live where their prayers did; and it's come to
My good Lord Cardinal, they vent reproaches
pass,
Most bitterly on you, as putter-on
24 This tractable obedience is a slave
64
Of these exactions, yet the king our master,-To each incensed will. I would your highness
Who_e honour heaven shield from soill--even
Would give it quick consideration, for
he escapes not
There is no primer business.
Language unmannerly; yea, such which breaks
K. Hem
By my life,
The sides of loyalty, and almost appears
28 This is against our pleasure.
In loud rebellion.
WoL
And for'me,
68
Nor.
Not almost appears,
I have no further gone in this than by
It doth appear; for, upon these taxations,
A single voice, and that not paes'd me but
The clothiers all, not able to maintain
By learned approbation of the judges. If I am
The many to them 'longing, have put off
3z Traduc'd by ignorant tongues, which neither
The spinsters, carders, fullers, weavers, who,
know
7z
Unfit for other life, compsll'd by hunger
My faculties nor person, yet wil_ be
And lack of other means, in desperate manner
The chronicles of my doing, let me say
Daring the event to the teeth, are all in up- 'Tie but the fate of place, and the rough brake
roar,
35 That virtue must go through.
We must not
And danger serves among them.
stint
75
K. Hen.
Taxationl
Our necessary actions, in the fear
Wherein? and what taxation? My Lord Car- To cope malicious censurers; which ever,
dinal,
As rav'nous fishes, do a vessel follow
You that are blam'd for it alike with us,
That is new-trimm'_ but benefit no further so
Know you of this taxation?
Than vainly longing. What we oft do best,
WoL
Please you, sir, 40 By sick interpreters, once weak ones, is
I know but of a single part in aught
Not ours, or not allow'd; what worst, as oft,
Pertains to the state; and front but in that file Hitting a grosser quality, is cried up
84
Where others tell steps with me.
For our best act. If we shall stand still,
Q. Kath.
No, my lord,
In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at,
You know no more than others; but you frame We ehould take root here where we sit, or sit
_nln_ that are known alike; which are not Stata-statues only.
wholesome
45
K. Hen.
Thln_ done well,
8s
To those which would not know them, and yet LAnd with a care, exempt themselves
from
must
Thin'one
without example, in theft issue
Perforce be their _uaintance.
These exactions,
Whereof my soy _
would have note, they Are to he fear'd. Have you a precedent
are
48 Of this commission? I believe, not any.
9z
Most pestilent to the hearing; and to bear 'era, We must not rend our subjects from our laws,
The back is sacrifice to the load. They say
And stick them in our will. Sixth part of each7
They are devis'd by you, or else you suffer
A trembling contributionl _Vhy, we take
Too hard an exclamation.
From every tree, lop, bark_ and part o" the
K. Hen.
Still exa_tioni
5z
_nber;
.....
96
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And, though we leaye it with a root, thus
haek'd,
The air will drink the sap. To every county
Where this is question'd, send our letters, with
Free pardon to each rn_- that has denied
xoo
The force of this commission. Pray, look to 't;
I put it to youx care.
Wol. [To lhe Secretary.] A word wAh you.
Let there be letters writ to every shire,
Of the ki,fs
grace a_l pardon. The griev'd
commons
xo4
Hardly conceive of me; let it be nois'd
That through our intercession this revokement
And pardon comce: I shall anon advise you
Further in the proceeding.
[Exit Secretary.

Revenge upon the cardinal
Wol.
Please your highness, note
This d_ngerous conception in this point.
_Iot friended by his wish, to your high person
His will is most malignant; and It stretches x4x
Beyond you, to your friends.
Q. Kath.
My learn'd Lord Cardinal,
Deliver all with chanty.
K. Hen.
Speak on:
How grounded he Ida title to the crown
:44
Upon our fail? to thin point hast thou heard
him
At any time speak aught?
Surv.
He was brought to this
By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins.
K. Hen. What was that Hopkins?
En/er Surveyor.
$urv.
Sir, a Chartreux friar,
Q. Kalh. I am sorry that the Duke of Buck- His confessor, who fed him every minute
x49
ingham
zo9 With words of sovereignty.
Is run in your displeasure.
K. Hen.
How know'st thou this?
K. Hen.
It grieves ma_y:
Sur_. Not long before your high-,_
sped to
The gentleman is learn'd, and a most rare
France,
speaker,
The duke being at the Rose, within the parish
To nature none more bound; his training such Saint Lawrence Poultney, &d of me denmnd z53
That he may furnish and instruetgreat teachers, i What was the speech among the Londoners
And never seek-for aid out of himself.
Yet Concerni-_ the French journey: I rephed,
sec,
Men iosx'd the French would prove perfidious,
When these so noble benefits shal] prove
To the ki,_'s a_ger.
Presently the duke
x57
Not well di, pos'd, the mind growing once eor- Said, 'twas the fear, indeed; and that he
rupt,"
xx6
doubted
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 'Twou]d prove the verity of certain words
Than ever they were fair. This man so corn- Spoke by s holy monk; 'that oft,' says he, :60
plete,
'Hath sent to me, wishln_ me to permit
Who was enron'd 'monger wonders, and when John de Is Car, my chaplain, a choice hour
we,
To hear from him a matter of some moment:
Almost with ravish'd lisHn;-g, could not find Whom a._er under the confession's seal
x64
His hour ot speech a minute; he, my lady, z2x He solemnly had sworn, that what he spoke,
Hsth into monstrous bsbits put the graces
My chaplain to no creature living but
That once were his, and is become as black
To me should utter, with demure confidence
As if besmear'd in hell. Sit by us; you _h_!! This pansiugly ensu'd: neither the kl,g nor's
hear-xz4
heirs-:68
This was his gentleman in trust--of him
Tell you the duke--shall
prosper: bid him
Things to strike honour sad. Bid him recount
strive
The fore-recited practices; whereof
To gain the love o' the commonalty: the duke
We cannot isel too little, hear too much.
x28 Shall govern Englan&'
Wo/. Stand forth; and with bold spirit relate
Q. Kafh.
H I know you well,
what you,
You were the duke's surveyor, and lost your
Most like a careful subject, have collected
otF2ce
:72
Out of the Duke of Btlolrin_ham.
O_ the comphint o' the tenants: take good
K. Hen.
Speak freely,
heed
Surv. First, it was usual with him, every day You _harge not in your spleen a noble pemon,
It would infect his speech, that if the king
z33 And spoil your nobler soul. I say, take heed;
Should without issue die, he'd carry it so
Yee, heartily beseech you.
To m,,_e the sceptre his. These very words
K. Hen.
Let him on.
x76
I've iuetrd him utter to his son-in-law,
x35 Go forward,
Lord Abet_venny,
to whom by oath he
3urv.
On my soul, I'll speak but truth.
menso'd
I told my lord the duke, by the devil's illusions
T37
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The monk might be deceiv'd; and that 'twas Men into such strange mysteries?
dangerous for him
Sands.
New customs,
To rnrnlnste on this so far, until
z8o Though they be never so ridiculous,
It forg'd him some desio_n,which, being belier'd, Nay, let 'era be unmanly, yet are follow'&
4
It was much like to do. He answer'd, 'Tushl
Chant. As far as I see, all the good our
It can do me no damage;' adding further,
English
That had the king in his last sickness fail'd, xs4 Have got by the late voyage is but merely
The cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lovell's heads
A fit or two o' the face; but they are _rewd
Should have gone off.
ones;
K. Hen.
Ha! what, sorank? Ah, hal For when they hold 'em, you would swear
There's mischief in this man. Canst thou say
directly
s
further?
Their very noses had been counsellors
Swl,. I can, my hege.
To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep state so.
K. Hen.
Proceed.
Sands. They have all new legs, and lame
Sure.
Being at Greenwich,
ones: one would take it,
After your highness had reprov'd the duke z89 That never saw 'era pace before, the spavin
zz
About Sir Wilham Blomer,-Or springhalt reign'd among 'era.
K. Hem
I remember
Chain.
Death! my lord,
Of such a time: being my sworn servant,
Their clothes are after such a pagan cut too,
The duke retain'd him his. But on; what That, sure, they've worn out Christendom.
hence?
z 92
Sure. 'If,' quoth he, 'I for this had been
En/erSIRTHo_sLoVELL.
committed,
How now!
As, to the Tower, I thought, I would have play'd What news, Sir Thomas Lovell?
The part my father meant to act upon
Lee.
Faith, my lord,
The usurper Richard; who, being at Salisbury,
I hear of none, but the new proclamation
:7
Made suit to come in's presence; which if That's clapp'd upon the court-ga_.
granted,
z97
Chant
What is't for?
As he made semblance of his duty, would
Lee. The reformation of our travell'd galHave put his knife into him.'
lants,
K. Hen
A giant traitorl
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and
WoL Now, madam, may his highness live
tailors,
zo
in freedom,
_oo
Cham. I am glad 'tie there: now I would
And this man out of prison?
pray our mon_ienrs
Q. Kath.
God mend all l
To think an English courtier may be wis6,
K. Hen. There's something more would out And never see the Louvre.
of thee? what sayst?
Lee.
.They must either-Sure. After 'the duke his father,' with 'the For so run the conditions--leave
those remknife,'
nants
u4
He stretch'd him, and, with one hand on his Of fool and feather that they got in France,
dagger,
zo4 With all their honourable points of ignorance
Another spread on's breast, mounting his eyes,
Pertainin_ thereunto,--as
fights and fireworks;
He did discharge a horrible oath; who3e tenour Abusing better men than they can be,
2s
Was, were he evil us'd, he would outgo
Out of a foreign wisdom;--renouncing
clean
His father by as much as a performance
208 The faith they have in tennis and tall stockings,
Does an irrceolute purpose.
Short blister'd breeches, and those types of
K. Hem
There's his period;
travel,
To sheathe his knife in us. He is attach'd;
And understand again Kke honest men;
32
Call him to present trial: d he may
Or pack to their old playfellows: there, I take it,
Find mercy in the law, 'tls his; if none,
2z2 They may, cure priviltT_io, wear away
Let him not seek 't of ns: by day and nightl
The lag end of their lewdn_, and be laugh'd at.
He'_traitor to the heighL
[Exeunt.
.Sands. 'Tie time to give 'era physic, their
dL-*_%e_
36
J£I.--A Room in the Palace.
Are grown so cst_hlng.
Enfer the Lord Chamberla_.u and LORD Sa__vs.
Chain.
What a loss our ladies
Chant Is't possible the spells o! Prance W'fll h_ve ot these trim vanRiesl
should juggle
Lov.
Ay, marry,
738
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There will be woe indeed, lords: the sly whoresons
Have got a speeding trick to lay down ladies; 4o
A French song and a fiddle has no fellow.
Sands. The devil fiddle 'era! I am glad
they're going:
For, sure, there's no converting of 'era: now
An honest country lord, as I am, beaten
44
A long time out of play, may bring his plainsong
And have an hour of hearing; and, by'r lady,
Held current music too.
Chain.
Well said, Lord Sands;
Your colt's tooth is not cast yet.
Sands.
No, my lord; 48
Nor shall not, while I have a stump.
Chain.
Sir Thomas,
Whither were you a-going?
LeD.
To the cardinaJ's:
Your lordship is a guest too.
(:ham.
Ol 'tis true:
This night he makes a supper, and a great one,
To many lords and ladies; there will be
53
The beauty o! this kingdom, I'll assure you.
LeD. That churchman bears a bounteous
mind indeed,
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us; 55
His dews fall everywhere.
(:ham.
No doubt he's noble;
He had a black mouth that said other of hhn.
Sands. He may, my lord; he has wherewithal: in him
Sparing wsuld show a worse sin than ill
doctrine:
5o
Men of his way should be most liberal;
They are set here :[or examples.
Chain.
True, they are so;
But few now give so great ones. My barge
stays;
Your lordship shall along.
Come, good Sir
Thomas,
54
We shall be late else; which I would not be,
For I was spoke to, with Sir Henry Guildford,
This night to be comptrollers.
Sands.
I am your lordship's.
[Exeunt.
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Salutes ye a_l; this night he dedicates
To fair content and you. None here, he hopes,
In all this noble bevy, has brought with her 4
One care abroad; he would have all as merry
As, first, good company, good wine, good welcome
Can make good people.

Enter Lord Chamberlain, LORD SANDS, and
SIR THOMASLOVELL.
O, my lordl you're tardy:
The very thought of ttns fair company
s
Clapp'd wings to me.
Chant. You are young, Sir Harry GuildforcL
Sands. Sir Thomas Lovell, had the cardinal
But half my lay-thoughts in him, some of these
Should find a running banquet ere they rested,
I thlnir would better please 'era: by my life, z3
They are a sweet society of fair ones.
LeD. Ol that your lonlship were but now
confessor
To one or two of these[
Sands.
I would I were;
z5
They should find easy penance.
Lm,.
Faith, how easy?
Sands. As easy as a down-bed would afford it.
ChanL Sweet ladies, will it please you sit?
Sir Harry,
Place you that side, I'll take the charge of this;
His Grace is ent'ring. Nay you must not freeze;
Two women plac'd togsther makes cold weather:
My Lord Sa, d_ you are one will keep 'era
wa_i,g;
Pray, sit between these ladies.
Sands.
By my faith, =4
And thA,lr your lordship. By your ]cave, sweet
ladies: [Seals himself bdween ANNE BULLF_ and another Lady.
If I chance to talk a little v_d, forgive me;
I had it from my father.
Anne.
Was he mad, sir?
Sands. Ol very mad, exceeding mad; in love
too:
=8
But he would bite none; just as I do now,
He would kiss you twenty with a breath.
[Kisses her.
; Cham.
Well said, my lord.
SCENEIV._T'he Presence.chamber in
So, now you're fairly seated. Gentlemen,
York-Place.
The penance lies on you, H these fair ladies _z
Hautboys. A small table under a slate for CAR- Pass away frowni-g.
_INAL WOLSEY, a longer table for the guests.
Sands.
For my little cure,
Enter, at one door, ANNE Btn z._._, and divers Let me alone.
Lords, Ladies, and Gentlewomen, as g_s_s;
at another door,
FORD.

enler Sm HEI_Y

GWz,D- Hemfboys, Enter CAltD:mZ.LWOLSEY, attended,
and takes his _ate.

Gnfld. Ladies, a general welcome f_om his
Grace

Wol. You're welcome,
noble lady,
f39

my fair guests: that
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Or gentleman, that is not freely merry,
35
Cham. Because they speak no English, thus
Is not my friend: this, to confirm my welcome;
they pray'd
And to you all, good health.
[Drinks.
To tell your Grace: that, having heard by fame
Sands.
Your Grace is noble: Of this so noble and so fair assembly
Let me have such a bowl may hold my thanks, This night to meet here, they could do no less,
And save me so much t_lkin_.
Out of the great respect they bear to beauty, 50
Wol.
My Lord Sands, 4o But leave their flocks; and, under your f_ir
I am beholding to you: cheer your neighbours,
conduct,
Ladies, you are not merry: gentlemen,
Crave leave to view these ladles, and entreat
Whose fault is this?
An hour of revels with 'era.
3ands.
The red wine first must rise
Wol.
Say, Lord Chamberlain,
In their fair ehceks, my lord; then, we shall They have done my poor house grace; for which
have 'era
44
I pay 'era
73
Talk us to silence.
A thousand thanks, and pray _em take their
Anne.
You are a merry gamester,
pleasures.
My Lord S_nds.
[They choose Ladies/or the dance. The K.mo
Sands.
Yes, ff I make my play.
chooses A_N_ BtrLT,_;.
Here's to your ladyship; and pledge it, m_m_
K. HerL The fairest hand I ever touch'd! 0
For 'tie to such a thing,-beauty,
Anne.
You cannot show me. 48 Till now I never knew theel [Music
Dance.
Sands. I told your Grace they would talk
Wol. My lord.
anon.
[Drum and trumpels within;
Chain.
Your Grace?
e_ambers discharged.
Wol.
Pray tell them thus much from me:
WoL
What's that? Thereshould be one amongst 'era, by,is person,
Chant Look out there, some of ye.
More worthy this place than myself; to whom,
[Exit a Serwnt.
H I but knew him, with my love and duty
so
WoL
Wh_t war-like voice, i I would surrender it.
And to what end, is _hls? Nay, la_hes, fear
Chain.
I will, my lord.
not;
[Whispers the _lasquers.
By all the laws of war you're privileg'd.
5z
Wol. Wh_t say they?
Chum.
Such a one, they all confess,
i_e-en/er Servant.
There is, indeed; which they would hsve your
Chain. How now, what is't?
Grace
Serv.
A nuble troop of strangers;
Find out, and he will take it.
For so they seem: they've left their barge and
Wet
Let me see thnn_ s4
landed;
[Comes from his Male.
And hither make, as great ambassadors
By all your good leaves, gentlemen, here I'll
l_'om foreign princes,
malta
Wet
Good Lord CS_mberlain, 56 My royal choice.
Go, give 'era welcome; you can speak the
K. Hen. [Unmasking.]
You have found him,
Preach tongue;
eardinsl.
And, pray, receive 'era nobly, and conduct 'era You hold a fair assembly; you do well_ lord:
Into our pre_ence, where this heaven of beauty You are a churchman, or, I'll tell you, cardinal,
Shall shine at full upon them. Some attend him. I should judge now _mh_ppily.
[Exit the Lord Chamberlain, atlended. All
Wol.
I am glad
arise, and tables removed. Your Grace is grown so pleasant.
You have now a broken banquet; but we'll
K. Hen.
My Lord Chamberlain,
mend it.
5z Prithee, come hither. What fair lady's that?
A good digestion to you s.ll; and once more
Chum. An't please your Grace, Sir Thomas
I shower a welcome on ye; welconz_ all
Bullen's d_ughter,
92
The Viscount Rochford, one o]_her highness'
Haulboys.
Enter the KINO, and Others_ aswomem
masquers, habited like shepherds, ushered by
K. Hzn. By h_ven, she is a dainty one.
the Lord Chaml_rl_in
They pass directly
S_
before the C_.DINAL, and gracefully ,sa/u/e I were unmannerly tO take you out_
h/re.
And not to kiss you. A._dth,
ge_tlemenl
_
A noble companyl what are their plea_mrm? _4 Let it go,round.
740
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Wol. Sir Thomas Lovel], is the banquet ready
I' the privy chamber?
Lov.
Yes, my lord.
.Wol.
Your Grace,
I fear, with dancing is a little heated,
zoo
K. Hen. I fear, too much.
Wol.
There's frssher air, my lord,
In the next chamber,
K. Hen. Load in your l_hes, every one.
Sweet partner,
I must not yet forsake you. Let's be merry: xo4
Good my Lord Cardinal, I have half a dozen
healths
To drink to these fair ladies, and a measure
To lead 'era once again; and then let's dream
Who's best in favour. Let the music knock it.
[Exeunt with trumpets.
ACvr _[.
SCEI_ I.--Westminster.

A Stred.

Enter two Gentlemen, meeting.
Firm Gent. Whither away so fast?
Sec. Gent.
el God save ye.
E'en to the hall, to hear what shall become
Ot the great Duke of B,_bi_gh_m
First Gent.
I'll save you
That labour, sir. All's now done but the ceremony
4
Of bringing back the prisoner.
Sec. Gent,
Wore you there?
Ftrst Gent. Yes, indeed, was I.
Sec. Gent. Pray speak what has happen'd.
First Gent. You may guess quickly what.
Sec. Gent.
Is he found guilty?
First Gent. Yes, truly is he, and condemn'd
upon't.
8
$e¢. Gent. I am sorry for 't.
First Gent.
So are s number more.
See. GenL But, pray, how pass'd it?
First Gent. I'li tell you in a little. The great
duke
Came to the bar; where, to hla accusations
_2
He pleaded still not guilty, and alieg'd
Many sharp reasons to defeat the law.
The ida's attorney on the contrary
Urg'd on the examinations, proofs, confessions
0f divers witnesses, which the duke desir'd _7
To i_ve brought, viva voc_, to his face:
At which appear'd against him his surveyor;
3lr Gilbert Peck his chancellor; and John Car,
_oI_or
to him; with that devil-monk,
zx
_opk-lnm_that made this _.
Seo. Gent.
That was he
That fed him with his prophecies?
F/rst Ge_f.
The same.
All true_ aeetm'd him atrongly; wh_h he _
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Would hsve flung from him, but, indeed, he
could not:
_5
And so hts peers, upon this evidence,
Have found him guilty of high treason. Much
He spoke, and learnedly, for life; but all
z8
Was either pitied in him or forgotten.
Sec. Gent. After all this how did he bear
himself?
First Gent. When he was brought again to
the bar, to hcex
His kneU rung out, his judgment, he was shrr'd
With such an agony, he sweat extremely,
33
And somethm_ spoke in choler, ill, and hasty:
But he fell to hlm_eff again, and sweetly
In all the rest ahow'd a moat noble patience. 36
Sec. Gent. I do not think he fears death.
First Gent.
Sure, he does not;
He never was so womanish; the cause
He may a little grieve at.
3cc. Gent.
Certainly
The cardinal is the end of this.
First Gent.
'Tis ]ibAly
40
By all conjectures: first, Kildare's attainder,
Then deputy of Ireland; who, "remov'd,
Earl Surrey was sent thither, and in haste too,
Lest he should help hm father.
Sec. Gent.
That trick of state 44
Was a deep envious one.
First Gent.
At his return,
No doubt he will requite it. This is noted,
And generally, whoever the king favours,
The cardinal instantly will find employment, 48
And far enough from court too.
Sec. Gent.
All the common
H_te him perniciously, and o' my conschace,
Wish him ten fathom deep: this duke as much
They love and dote on; call him bounteous
Buckingham,
52
The mirror of all courtesy;-First Gent.
Stay there, sir,
And see the noble ruin'd man you speak of.
Enter BUCKINGHAM from his arraignment ;
Tipst_es
before him; the axe with the edge
towards him; halberds on each side: with him
Sm THOMAS LOVF_J_,SIR NICHoI_S VAV_
SIR W_
SANDS, and common people.
Sec. Gent. Let's stand close, and behold him.
Buck.
All good people,
You that thus fax have come to pity me,
Hear what I say, and then go home and lose me.
I have this day receiv'd a traitor's judgment,
And by tl_t ,_mA must die: yet, heaven bear
witness,
And if I have a conscience, let it sink me,
_o
Even as the axe falls, if I be not £sithful_

The taw I bcar no mal_
741

for my death,

i
_i
_,

i
._

i_!,

+:

'T has done upon the premises but justice;
And with that blood will make them on_ day
But those that sought it I could wish more
groan for't.
Christians:
54 My noble father, Henry of Buel¢ingham,
Be what they will, I heartily forgive 'era.
Who first rais'd head against usurping Richard,
Yet let 'era look they glory not in mischief,
Flying for succour to his servant Banister, xo9
Nor build their ewls on the graves of great men; ] Being distress'd, was by that wretch betray'd,
For then my guiltless blood must cry against i And without trial fell: God's peace be with him!
Seventh succeeding, truly pitying z_2
A¢'r 'em.
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For further life in this world I ne'er hope,
My father's loss, hke a most royal prince,
Nor will I sue, although the king have mercies
Restor'd me to my honours, and, out of ruins,
lov'd me,
&nd dare be bold to weep for Buckingham,
7z
His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave
Is only bitter to him, only dying,
Go with me, like good angels, to my end;
More
than
daredivorce
make faults.
You onfewme,that
And, as
the Ilong
of steel falls
75
Make of your prayers one sweet sacrifice,
And lift my soul to heaven. Lead on, o' God's
name.
LoP. I do beseech your Grace, for charity,
H ever any malice in your heart
8o
Were hid against me, now to forgive me frankly.
Buck. Sir Thomas Level], I as flee forgive
you
As I would be forgiven: I forgive all.
There cannot be those numberless offences
84
'Gainst me that I cannot take peace with: no
black envy
Shall m£rk my grave.
Commend me to his
Grace;
And, if he speak of BuckiNgham, pray, tell him
You met him half in heaven.
My vows and
prayers
8s
Yet are the king's; and, till my soul forsake,
Shall cry for blessings on him: may he live
Longsr than I have time to tell his yearsl
Ever belov'd and loving may his rule bel
9z
And when old time shall lead him to his end,
Goodness and he fill up one monumentl
Lee. To the water side I must conduct your
Grace;
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vau_,
Who undertakes you to your end.
Vaux.
Prepare thercl 97
The duke is coming: see the barge be ready;
And fit it with such furniture as suits
The greatness of his person,
Buck.
Nay, S_r Nicholas, zoo
Let it alone; my state now will but mock me.
When I came hither, I was Lord H-ighl
Constable,
And Duke of Buckingham;
now, poor Edward
Bohun:
Yet I am richer than my base accusers,
zo4
That never knew what truth meant:
I _aow

sealit;

HenrytheEighth, life, honour, name, and all xx5
That made me happy, at one stroke has taken
For ever from the world. I had my triM,
And, must needs say, anoble one; which makes
me
Made
name once
noble. Now
ins son,
A
littlemyhappier
than more
my wretched
father:
x2o
Yet thus far we are one in fortunes; both
Fell byourservants,bythose
menwelov'dmost:
A most unnatural and faithless servicel
Heaven has an end in all; yet, you that hear me,
This from a dying man receive as certain: xz5
Where you areliberal of your loves and counsels
Be sure you be not loose; for those you make
friends
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive
z28
The least rub in your fortunes, fall away
Like water from ye, never found again
But where they mean to sink ye. All good
people,
Fray for reel I must now forsake ye: the last
hour
z3z
Of my long weary life is come upon me.
Farewell:
And when you would say something that is sad,
Speak how I fell. I have done; and GOd forgive
reel
[Exeunt BUCKINOH._ and Train.
First Gent. O1 this is full of pltyl Sir, it calls,
I fear, too many curses on their heads
That were the authors.
See. Gent.
If the duke be guiltless,
'Tis full of woe; yet I can give you inlrling x4o
Of an ensuing evil, if it fall,
Greater than this.
First Gent.
Good angels keep it from usl
What may it be? You do not doubt my faith,
sir?
See. Gent. This secret is so weighty, 'twill rsquire
544
A strong faith to conceal it.
Fzrst Ger_
Let me have it;
I do not talk much.
See. Gent.
I am confident:
You shall, sir. Did you not of late days hear
A b,,_
of a separation
z48

Between
tl_kingand]_thadae?
[42
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First Gent.
Yes, but it held not;
For whe_ the king once heard it, out of anger
He sent command to the lord mayor straight
To stop the rumour, and allay those tongues _5z
That durst disperse it.
3ec. Gent.
But that slander, sir,
Is found a truth now; for it grows again
Fresher th_n e'er it was; and held for certain
The king will venture at it. Either the cardinal,
Or some about him near, have, out of malice x57
To the good queen, possess'd him with _scruple
That will undo her: to confirm this too,
Cardinal Csmpeius is arriv'd, and lately;
xso
As all think, for this business,
First Gent.
'TIS the cardinal;
And merely to revenge him on the emperor
For not bestowing on him, at his a._in_,
The archbishopric of Toledo, this is purpos'd.
Sec. Germ. I thml_ you havehit the mark: but
is't not cruel
x65
That she should feel the smart of this? The
cardinal
Will have his will, and she must fall.
Fwst Gent.
'Tls woeful.
We are too open here to argue this;
x6s
Let's think in private more.
[Exeunt.
SC_NE H.--An

Antechamber

in the Palace.

Enter the Lord Chamberlain, reading a letter.
Chain.._1y
lord, The horses your lordship
sent for, with all the care I had, I saw well
chosen, ridden, and furnished.
They were
young and handsome, and of the best breed in
the north. When they were ready to sd out for
London, a man of my Lord Cardinal's, by cornmission and main power, took them from me;
with this reason: His master would be served
before a sub/ed, if not before the king; which
stopped our mouths, sir.
I fear he will indeed. WeU, let him have them:
He will have all, I thlnlr
xz
Enter the DUKES OFNORFOLKand SUFFOLK.
Nor. Well met, my Lord Chamberlain.
Chain. Good day to both your Graces.
Su/. How is the irin_ employ'd?
Cham.
I left him private,
Full of sad thoughts and troubles.
Nor.
What's the cause?
Chain. Itseemsthemarriagewithhisbrother's
wife
x7
Has crept too'near his conscience.
Suj.
No; his conscience
Has crept too near another lady.

Nor.
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That blind priest, like the eldest son of Fortune,
Turns what helist. The king will know him one
day.
22
Su/. Pray God he dol he'll never know himsell else.
Nor. How holily he works in aU his business,
And with what zeal! for, now he has crack'd the
league
25
Between us and the emperor, the queen's great
nephew,
He dives into the klng's soul, and there scatters
Dangers, doubts, wringing of the conscience, 2s
Fears,. and despairs; and all these for ha marnago:
And out of all these, to restore ihe king,
He counsels a chvorce; a loss of her,
That hke a jewel has hung twenty years
3z
About his neck, yet never lost her lustre;
Of her, that loves him with that excellence
That angels love good men with; even of her,
That, when the greatest stroke of fortune falls,
Will bless the king: and is not this course pious ?
Chain. Heaven keep me from such council
'Tls most true
These news are every where; every tongue
epeake 'era,
And every true heart weeps for't. AH that dare
Look into these affairs, see this main end,
4x
The French king's sister. Heaven will one day
open
The king's eyes, that so long have slept upon
This bold bad man.
Suf.
And free us from his slavery.
Nor. We had need pray,
45
And hesr_ly, for our deliverance;
Or this imperious man will work us all
From princes into pages. All men's honours 4S
I_e Flke one lump before him, to be fashion'd
Into what pitch he please.
Su[.
For me, my lords,
I love him not, nor fear him; there's my creed.
As I am made without him, so I'll stand,
S2
H the king please; l_s curses and his blessing_
Touch me alike, they're breath I not believe in.
I knew him_ and lknow him; so I leave him
To him that made him proud, the pope.
Nor.
Let's in;
And with some other bue!n___ put the I_ng 57
From these sad thoughts, that work too much
upon him.
My lord, you'll bear us company?
Chain.
Excuse me;
The king hath sent me otherwhcre: besides, 6o
You'll find a most unfit time to disturb him:
Health to your lordships.

'Tisso:

Nor. The.ks,mygood_rd Chsmberl_;n_

This is the cardinal's doing, the ki.ff-cardi..l:

[Ex_ Lord C"_*T-borlai_
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NORFOLKopens a Jolding.door.
The KINO zs
discovered sitting and reading penszvely,
SuJ. How sad he looksl sure, he is much
affected.
K. Hen. Who is there, ha?
Nor.
Pray God he be not angry.
K. Hen. Who's there, I say? How dare you
thrust yourselves
65
Into my private meditations?
Who am I, ha?
Nor. A gracious king that pardons all offences
5s
Malice ne'er meant: our breach of duty this
way
Is business of estate; in which we come
To know your royal pleasure.
K. Hen.
Ye axe too bold.
Gore; I'llmaheyeknowyourhmes
of business:
Is thLSan hour for temporal affairs, ha?

'

;
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This just and learned priest, Csrdin_l Campeius;
Whom once more l present unto your highness.
K. Hen. And once more m my arms I bid
him welcome,
And thank the holy conclave for their loves:
They have sent me such a man I would have
wish'd for.
zox
Cam. Your Grace must needs deserve all
strangers' loves,
You are so noble. To your highness' hand
I tender my commission, by whose virtue,-- xo4
The courtofRome commanding,--you,
myLord
Cardinal of York, are join'dwith me, then"servant,
In the impartial judging of this bnsmess.
K. Hen. Two equal men. The queen shall be
acquainted
xos
Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardiner7
Wol. I know your majesty has always lov'd
Enter WOLSEY and CAMPErUS.
her
Who's there? my good Lord Cardinal? 01 my So dear in heart, not to deny her that
Wolsey,
A woman 0! less place might ask by law,
The quiet of my wounded conscience;
Scholars, aIlow'd freely to argue for her.
Thou art a cure fit for akin_.
[ToCAMPEIUS.]
K. Hen. Ay, snd the best, she shsll have; and
You're welcome,
75
my favour
Most learned reverend sir, into our kingdom:
To him that does best: God forbid else. CarUse us, and it. [To WOLSEY.] My good lord,
dinxl,
have great caxe
Prithee, call Gazdiner to me, my new secretary: '
I be not found a talker.
I find him a fit fellow.
[Exit WOLSEY.
Wol.
Sir, you cannot.
I would your Grace would give us but an hour
Re-ente_ WOLSEY, with GA_.DINEX.
Of private conference.
WoI. [Aside to G_DINER.] Give me your
K. Hen. [To NORFOLKand SUFFOLK.] We
hand; much joy and favour to you;
are busy: go.
8x You are the king's now.
Nor. [Aside to SUFFOLK.] This priest has no
Gard. [Aside to WOLSEY.]
But to be com.
pride in himl
manded
Su/. [Aside to NORFOLK.]Not to speak of; For ever by your Grace, whose hand has rsis'd
I would not be so sick though for his place:
me.
But this cannot continue.
K. HerL Come hither, Gardiner.
Nor. [Aside to SUFFOLK.] If it do,
84
[They converse apart.
I'll venture one have-at-him.
Cam. My Lord of York, was not one Doctor
Su/. [Aside to NORFOLK.]I another.
Pace
[Exeunt NORFOLKand SUFFOLK. In this m_n'S place before him?
Wol. Your Grace has given a precedent of
Wol.
Yes, he was.
wisdom
CanL Was he not held a learned man?
Above all princes, in commltt_g fl"es]y
Wol.
^
Yes, surely, x24
Your scruple to the voice of Christendom.
8s
t:am. l_elieve me, there's an ill opinion spread
Who can be angry now? what envy reach you?
then
rl=ne Spaniard, tied by blood and favour to her, Even of yourself, Lord Cardinal.
Must now confess, if they have any goodness,
Wol.
Howl of me?
The trial just and noble. All the clerks,
92
Cam. They WIll not stick tosay, you envied
I mean the learned ones, in Christian k-i_dome
him,
Have their free voices: Rome, the nurse of jqdg- And fearing he would rise, he was so virtuous,
menloKept him a ivreign mJxnstill; which so griev'd
Invited by your noble selt, hath sent
him
_29
One general tongue tmto us, this good m_-, 96 Thst he ran_mad and died.
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Wol.
Heaven's peace be with himl
That's Christian care enough: for living murreuters
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool,
x32
For he would needs be virtuous: that good fellow,
H I command him. follows my appointment:
I will have none so near else. I._rn this, brother,
We live not to be grip'd by meaner persons, x36
K. Hen. DeliVer this with modesty to the
queen.
[Exit GARDINER.
The most convenient place that I can think of
For such receipt of learning, is Black-Friars;
There ye shah meetaheut this weighty business.
My Wolsey, see it furnish'd.
0 my lordl
z41
Would it not grieve an able man to leave
So sweet a bedfellow?
But, conscience, con,science!
Ol 'tis a tender place, and I must leave her. x44
[Exeunt.
SCF_E III.--An

Antechamber
Apartments.

in the QUEEN'S

THE

EIGHTH

ACT II, Sc. III.

Anne.
By my troth and maidenhead
I would not be a queen.
Old Lady.
Beshrew me, I would, 24
And venture maidenhead for't; and so would
you,
For all this spice of your hypocrisy.
You, that have so fair parts of woman on you,
Have too a woman's heart; which ever yet 2S
Affected eminence, wealth, sovereignty:
Which, to say sooth, are blessings, and which
_fts-Saving your mincing--the capacity
Of your soft cheveril conscience would receive,
H you might please to stretch it.
Anne.
Nay, good troth. 33
Old Lady. Yes, troth, and troth; you would
not be a queen?
Anne. No, not for all the riches under hsayen.
Old Lady. 'Tls strange: a three-penos bow'd
would hire me,
36
Old as I am, to queen it. But, I pray you,
What thlnlc you of a duchess? have you limbs
To bear that load of title?
Anne.
No, in truth.
Old Lady. Then you are weakly made. Pluck
off a little:
4o
I would not be a young count in your way,
For more than blushing comes to: if your back
Cannot vouchsafe this burden, 'tis too weak
Ever to get a boy.
Anne.
How you do talkl
44
I swear again, I would not be a queen
For all the world.
OM Lady.
In faith, for little England
You'd venture an embal]ing: I myself
Would for Carnarvonshire, although there 'long'd
No more to the crownbut that. Lol whocome_
here?
49

Enter _
BUI,I,EN and an Old Lady.
Anne. Not for that neither: here's the pang
that pinches:
His highness having liv'd so long with her, and
she
So good a lady that no tongue could ever
Pronounce dishonour of her; by my lde,
4
She never knew harm-doing;
Ol now, after
So many courses of the sun enthron'd_
Still growing in a majesty and pomp, the which
To leave a thousand-fold more bitter than
S
'Tie sweet at first to acquire, after this process
To give her the avauntl it is a pity
Would move a monster,
Old Lady.
Hearts of most hard temper
Melt and lament for her.
Enter the Lord Chamberlain.
Anne.
Ol God's will; much better z2
Chain. Good morrow, ladies. What were't
She ne'er had known pomp: though "t be ternworth to know
poral,
The secret of your conference?
Yet, if that quarrel, Fortune, do divorce
Anne.
My good lord,
It from the bearer, 'tls a sufferance panging
Not your demand; it values not your asiclng: Sa
As sou] and body's severing.
Our mistress' sorrows we were pitying.
Old Lady.
AIa_I poor lady, x6
Chain. It was a gentle business, and becomShe's a stranger now again,
ing
Anne.
So much the more The action of good women: there is hope
Must pity drop upon her. Verily,
All will be well.
I swear, 'tie better to be lowly born,
Anne.
Now, I pray God, amen!
56
And xauge with humble livers in content,
2o
Charm You bear a gentle mind, and heavenly
Than to be perk'd up in a glisfring grief
blessings
And weaT a goldeasbrrow.
Follow such creatures. That you may, fair lady,
"Old Lady.
Our content
Perceive I speak sincerely, and high note's
Is our best having,"
Ta'en of your m_ny virtues, the _n_'s nlajes_T
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Commends his good opinion of you, and
5z
Does purpose honour to you no less flowing
Than Marchioness of Pembroke; to which htle
A thousand pound a year, annual support,
54
Out oi his grace he adds.
Anne.
I do not know
What kind of my obedience I should tender;
More than my all is nothing, nor my prayers
Are not words duly hailow'd, nor my wishes 5s
More worth than empty vanities; yet prayers
and wishes
Are all I can return. Beseech your lordship,
Voucheafe to speak my thanks and my obe-

EIGHTH

If this salute my blood a jot: it faints me,
To thlni_ what follows,
zo4
The queen is comfortless, and we forgethd
In our long absence. Pray, do not dehver
What here you've heard to her.
Old Lady.
What do you thl,l_ me?
[Exeunt.

SCENEIV.--A

Hall in Black-Friars.

Trumpets, sennet, and cornels. Enter two Verwere, with short silver wands; next them, two
Scribes, in the habit of doctors; after them,
theARCHBISHOPOFCANTERBURY,alone; after
him, the BISHOPSOFLINCOLN,ELY, ROCHESTER, and SAINT ASAPH; n_d them, at some
small distance, follows a Gentleman bearing

dienee,
As from a blushing handmazd, to hi_ highnes%
Whose health and royalty I pray for.
Chem.
Lady, 73
I shall not fail to approve the fair conceit
The Icln_ hath of you. [Aside.] I have perus'd
her well;
Beauty and honour in her are .qomingled
76
That theyhavecaught theking; andwhoknows

the purse, with the great seal, and a cardinal's
hal; then two Priests, bearing each a sliver
cross; then a Gentleman.Usher bare, headed,
accompanied with a Sergeant-at-Arms, bearing a silver mace; then two Gentlemen, bearing two _real silver pillars; after them, side

yet this lady may proceed a gem
But from
To lightenallthisi_le? [To her.] I'll to the
king,
And say, I spoke with you.My henour'd lord. so
Anne.
[Exff LORD C_AMBERT.ArN.
Old Lady. Why, this it is; sea, see!
I have been begging sixteen years in courL,
Am yet a courtier beggarly, nor could
Come pat betwixt too early and too late;
s4
For any suit of pounds; and you, 0 iatel
A very fresh-fish here,--fle, rio, upon
This eompell'dfortunel--have
your mouth fill'd
up
Before you open it.
Anne.
This is strange to me.
88
Old Lady. How tast_ it? is it bitter7 forty
pence, no.
There was a lady om_e,--'tLs an old story,-That would not be a queen, that would she not,
For all the mud in Egypt: have you heard it?
Anne. Come, you are pleasant.
Old Lady.
With your _eroe I could
O'ermount the lark. The Marchionees of Perubrokel
A thousand pounds a year, for pure respectl
No other obligationl By my life
96
That promises more thousands: honour's train
I8 longer tl_n hisforM__rt. By this time
I know your back will bear a duchv_: say,
Axe you not stronger thp_nyou were?
Anne.
Good lady, xoo
Make yourselimirthwithyourpsrtieularisney,
Amlleave me out.on't.Woukl l had. no being;

by
two CARDINALS;
tWO Noblemen
withside,
the the
sword
and mace. Then
enter the
KINo and QUEEI_, and their Trains.
The
Kmo takes place under the cloth of stale; the
tWOCARDINALSsit Under him as fudges. The
QUEEN takes place d some distance from the
KING. The BISHOPS place themseh, es on each
side the court, in manner of a consistory;
below them, the Scribes. The Lords sit next
the BISHOPS.
The'Crier
and the order
real ofaSout
the
Attendants
stand
in convenient
the Stage.
WOI. _l_St
Our commi_ion
from Rome is
read,
Let silence be commanded.
K. Hen.
What's the need?
It hath already publicly been read,
And on all aides the authority allow'd;
4
You may then spare that time.
WoL
Be't so. Proceed.
Scribe Say, Henry Wing of England, come
into the court.
Crier. HetLry Wing OtEngland_ cor_te into the
court.
K. Hen. Here.
Scribe. Say, KaPpA'me QuM of F_gland,
come into the court.
Crier. Katharine Queen of England, come
into the court.
._
.
[The QUEEN makes no _swer,
rises out
of her chair, goes abouL file coud,
comes to the KIlo,
and knee/z ai his
#el; then speaks.
:
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O. Kath. Sir, I desire you do me right and To plead your cause.
It shall be therefore
justice;
bootless
And to bestow your pity on me; for
z_ That longer you desire the court, as well
60
I am a most poor woman, and a stranger,
For your own quiet, as to rectify
Born out of your dominions; having here
What is unsettled in the king.
No judge indifferent, nor no more assurance
Cam.
His Grace
Of equal friendship and proceeding. Alast sir,
Hath spoken well and justly: therefore, madam,
In what have I offended you7 what cause
z7 It's fit this royal session do proceed,
64
Hath my behaviour given to your displeasure,
And that, without delay, their arguments
That thus you should proceed to put me off
Be now produc'd and heard.
And take your.good grace from me7 Heaven
Q. Kath.
Lord Cardinal,
witness,
2o To you I speak.
I have been to you a true and humble wife,
Wol.
Your pleasure, madam?
At all times to your will conformable;
Q. Kolh.
Sir,
Ever in fsar to kindle your dislike,
I am about to weep; but, thlnking that
68
Yea, subject to your countenance, glad or sorry We are a queen,--or long have dream'd so,As I saw it inelin'd. When was the hour
25
certain
I ever contradicted your desire,
The daughter of a king, my drops of tears
Or made it not mine too7 Or which of your I'll turn to sparks of fire.
friends
Wol.
Be patient yet.
Have I not strove to love, although I knew
56
Q. Kalh. I will, when you are humble; nay,
He were mine enemy7 what frlend of mine
before,
72
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did I
Or God will punish me. I do believe,
Continue in my liking? nay, gave notice
iInduc'd by potent circumstances, that
He was from thence discharg'd.
Sir, call to You are mine enemy; and make my challenge
mind
32 You shah not be my judge; for it is you
74
That I have been your wife, in this obedience
Have blown this coal betwixt my lord and me,
Upward of twenty years, and have been blest
Which God's dew quenchl
Therefore I say
With many children by you: if, in the course
again,
And process of this time, you can report,
36 I utterly abhor, yea, from my soul
And prove it too, against mine honour aught,
Refuse you for my judge, whom, yet once more,
My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty,
I hold my most malicious foe, and thinb not 8x
Against your sacred person, in God's name
At all a friend to truth.
Turn me away; and let the foul'st contempt 4o
Wol°
I do profess
Shut door upon me, and so give me up
You speak not like yourself; who ever yet
To the sharp'st kind of justice. Please you, sir, Have stood to charity, and display'd the effects
The king, your father, was reputed for
Of disposition gentle, and of w_dom
s5
A prince most prudent, of an excellent
44 iO'ertoppmg woman's power. Madam, you do me
And unmateh'd wit and iudgment: Ferdinand,
wrong:
My father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one
I have no spleen against you; nor injustice
The wisest prince that there had reign'd by For you or any: how fax I have proceeded, 88
many
I Or how
fax further gh_11_is warranted
A year before: it is not to be question'd
4s IBy a eom_i_ion
from the constetory,
That they had gather'd a wise council to them Yea, the whole consistory of Rome. You charge
Of every r_-flm_ that did debate this business,
i
me
Who deem'd our marrtage lawful. WhereforeI
That I have blown this eoal: Idodenyit.
92
humbly
The lcing is present: if it be known to him
Beseech you, sir, to spare me, till I may
52 That I gainsay my deed, how may he wound,
Be by my friends in Spain advm'd, whose And worthily, my falsehood; yea, as much
counsel
As you have done my truth. H he know
96
I will implore: if not, i' the name of God,
That I sm free of your report, he knows
Your pleasure be fulfill'dL
I am not of your wrong. Therefore in him
Wol.
You have here, lady,-It lies to cure me; and the cure is, to
And of your _hoice,--these
reverend iathers
Remove these thoughts from you: the which
_nen
56
before
xoo
Of singular integrity.and learning,
His highn_._ shall speak in, I do beseech
Yea, the elect o' tJ_eland, who are assembled
You,_acious
madam, to unthlntr yourspesking,
747
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And to say so no more.
Of all these ears,--for where I am robb'd and
Q. Kath.
My lord, my lord,
bound
x44
I am a simple woman, much too weak
_04 There must I be unloos'd, although not there
To oppose your cunning.
You're meek and At once, and fully satisfied,--whether
ever I
humble.mouth'd;
Did broach this business to your highness, or
You sign your place and calling, in full Laid any scruple in your way, which might r48
seeming,
Induce you to the question on 't? or ever
With meekness and humility; but your heart
Have to you, but with thanks to God for such
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, spleen, and pride.
A royal lady, spake one the least word that
You have, by fortune and his highness' favours,
might
Gone slightly o'er low steps, and now are Be to the prejudice of her present state,
xSz
mounted
Or touch of her good person7
Where powers are your retainers, and your
K. Hen.
My Lord Cardinal,
words,
I do excuse you; yea, upon mine honour,
Domcshes to you, serve your will as 't please xr2 I free you from't. You are not to be taught
Yourself pronov.uce their office. I must tell Thatyouhavemanyenemies,
thatknownot
z55
you,
Why they are so, but, like to village curs,
You tender more your person's honour than
Bark when their fellows do: by some of these
Your high profession spiritual; that again
The queen is put in anger. You're excus'd:
I do refuse you for my judge; and here,
xx5 But will you be more justtfiecl? you ever
z6o
Before you all, appeal unto the pope,
Have wish'd the sleeping of this business; never
To bring my whole cause 'fore his holiness,
Desir'd it to be sttrr'd; but oft have hinder'd,
And to be judg'd by him.
oft,
[She crtrlstes to lhe KINO, and offers to The paesages made toward it. On my honour,
depar£
I speak my good Lord Cardinal to this point,
Cam.
The queen is obstinate,
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd me
Stubborn to iustice, ap_ to accuse it, and
x2o
to't,
x55
Disdainful to be tried by't: 'tin not well.
I will be bold with time and your attention:
She's going aw_y.
Then mark the inducement. Thus it came; give
K. Hen. Call her again.
•
heed to %:
Crier. Kstharine Queen of England, come My conscience first receiv'd a tenderness,
I6s
into the court,
tz4 Scruple, and prick, on certain speeches utier'd
Gri/. Madam, you are exll'd back.
By the Bishop of Bayonne, then French amQ. KallL What need you note it? pray you,
bassador,
keep your way:
Who had been hither sent on the debating
When you are cull'd, return.
Now, the Lord A marriage 'twixt the Duke of Orleans and tTZ
helpt
Our daughter Mary.
I' the progress of this
They vex me past my patience. Pray you, pass
business,
on:
xzs Ere a determinate resolution, he m
I will not tarry; no, nor ever more
I mean, the bishop---_id require a respite;
Upon this busines_ my appearance maim
Wherein he might the king his lord advertise z75
In any of their courts.
Whether our daughter were legitimate,
[Exeunt QUEE1L and h_" Attendants.
Respecting this our marriage with the dowager,
K. Hen.
Go thy ways, Kate:
!Sometimes our brother's- wi_.
This respite
That man i' the world who shall report he has
shook
A better wife, let him in nought be trusted, z33 The bosom of my conscience, enter'd me,
zso
For speaking false in that: thou art, alone,-Yea, with a splitting power, and made to tremble
H thyTare qus.litiee, sweet gentleness,
The regionof mybreast; which forc'dsuehway,
Thy meekness saint-like, wife-like government,
That many m_.'d eonsideri_m did throng,
Obeying in commanding, and thy paris
_7 And presa'd in with this eaution.
First, meSovereign and plotm else, could speak thee out, -thought
zS4
The queen of earthly queens. She's noble born; I stood not in the smile of heaven+ who had
And, like be_ true nobility, aim has
_4o CommAnded nature, that my lady's womb,
Carried herself towards me.
If it conceiv'd a male child.by me_ should
Wet.
Most gracious air, Do no more ofllcm of life to't than
_ss
In humblest m_-_
I z_quire your highness,
The grave do_ to Lhe a,,_; for ]_r male issue
_:.tt it shall please you to declare, in _
Or died whare th_ w_m m____ or shortly a_ter
748
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This world had air'd them. Hence I took a My comfort comes along. Break up the court:
thought
I say, set on.
This was a judgment on me; that my klnsdom ,
[Exeunt, in manner as lhey entered.
Well worthy the best heir o' the world, should
not
x93
ACT ITr.
Be gladded in't by me. Then follows that
SCEN_ I.--The
Palace at Bridewell.
A Room
I weigh'd the danger wh/eh my realms stood in
in Ihe QUEEN'S Apartment.
By this my issue's fail; and that gave to me x95
Many a groaning throe. 'Thus hulling in
The QUEEN and her Women al work.
The wild sea of my conscience, I did steer
Q. Ka/h. Takethylute, wench: my soulgrows
Toward this remedy, whereupon we are
sad with troubles;
Now present here together; that's to say,
2oo Sing and disperse 'era, ff thou canst.
Leave
I meant to rectify my conscience, which
working.
I then did feel full sick, and yet not well,
SONG.
By all the rev'rend fathers of the land
Orpheus with his lute made trees,
And doctors learn'd. Ftret, I began in private
And the mountain tops that freeze,
4
With you, my Lord of Lincoln; you remember
Bow themselves, when he did stag:
How under my oppression I did reek,
2o6
To hmsprtmg;
music plants
Ever
as sun and
andflowers
showers
When I first mov'd you.
There had made a lasting spring.
8
Lira
Very well, my liege.
Every thxn_ that heard him play,
K. Hen. I have spoke long: be pleas'd yourEven the hallows of the sea,
self to say
208
_ Hung
andart,
then lay by.
In
sweettheir
musicheads,
i_ such
la
How far you satisfied me.
Killing care and gmef of heart
Lira
So please your highness,
Fall asleep, or hearing, die.
The question did at first so stagger me,
Bearing a state of mighty moment in't,
En/er a Gentleman.
And consequence el dread, that I committed 2x2
Q. Ka/h. How now|
The daring'st counsel that I hadto doubt;
Gent. An't please your Grace, the two great
And did entreat your highness to this course
cardinals
L6
Which you are nm_in 5 here.
Wait in the presence.
K. Hera
Then I mov'd you,
Q. Kafh.
Would they speak with me?
My Lord of Canterbury, and got your leave a:5
Gent. They will'd me say so, madam.
To m,_e this present summons.
Unsolicited
Q. Kath.
Pray their Graces
I left _o reverend person in this court;
To come near. _Exil Gentleman.J What can be
But by particular consent proceeded
their business
Under your hands and seals: therefore, go on; ! With me, a poor weak womna%fakl'nfrom favour?
For no dislike i' the world against the person
I do not like their cor_ng, now I think on't. az
0f the good queen, but the sharp thorny
They should be good men, their affairs as rightpoints
eous;
Of my alleged reasons drive _
forward.
But aRhoods make not monks.
Prove but our marriage lawful, by my Life aa4
And kln_ly dignity, we axe contented
Enter WOLSEY and CAJ_,F__S.
To wear cur mortal state to come with her,
Wol.
Peace to your highness!
Kathaxine our queen, before the primest creature
Q. Knt_ Your Graces find me here part of a
That's paragon'd o' the world,
housewife,
a4
Cam.
So please your highness, azS I would be all, against the worst may happen.
The queen being absent, 'tis a needful fitness
Whstareyour pleasures withme, reverendlords?
That we adjourn this court till fur, her clay:
Wol. May it please you, noble n_l_m_ to
Meanwhile must be an earnest motion
withdraw
Made to the queen, to call back her appeal z3z Into your private chamber, we shall give you aS
She intends unto his holiness.
The full cause of our eom_ng.
•
[They rise to depart.
Q. Kafh.
Speak it here;
K. Hen.
[Aaide.]
I may perceive There's nothin_ I have done yet, o' my conThese eardlnAh trifle with.me: I abhor
science,
This dilatory sloth and tricks of Rome.
Deserves a corner: would all other women
My learn'd end well-beloved
servant Cr_nmA r,
Col_d speak this with as free a soul as Idol 32
Prithee, return: with thy approach, I know, z37 My lords, I care not--co much I am happy
749
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Above a number--if my actions
Q. Ka_h.
In Englzmd
Were tried by every tongue, every eye saw 'era, But little for my profit. Can you think lords,
Envy and base opinion set against 'em,
35 That any Englishman dare give me comlsel?
I know my life so even. If your business
Or be aknown friend, 'gainst his highness' pleaSeek me out, and that way I am wife in,
sure,-84
Out with it boldly: truth loves open dealing.
Though he be grown so desperate to be honest,-Wol Tanla est erga te mealie i_egrilas,
And live a subject? Nay, forsooth, my friends,
regzna serenissima,-40 They that must weigh out my afl]ictious,
s7
Q. Kcdh. O, good my lord, no Latin;
They that my trust must growto, live not here:
I am not such a truant since my coming
They are, as all my other comforts, far hence
As not to know the language I have liv'd in:
In mine own country, lords.
A strange._ngue makes mycausemorestrange,
Cam.
I would your Grace
suspnclous;
44 Would leave your griefs, and take my counsel.
Pray, speakin English: here aresomewillthank
Q Ka/h.
How, sir?
you,
Cam. Put your main cause into the Iring's
H you speak truth, for their poor mi_trees' sake
protection;
9_
Believe me, she has had much wrong. Lord He's loving and most gracious: 'twill be much
Cardinal,
Both for your honour better and your cause;
The willing'st sin I ever yet committed
4S For if the trial of the law o'eriake ye,
May be abeolv'd in English.
You'll part away disgrac'd.
WoL
Noble lady,
Wol.
He tells you rightly. 96
I am sorry my integrity shc, fld breed,-Q. Kalh. Ye tell me what ye wish for both;
And service to his majesty and you,-my ruin.
So deep suspicion, where all faith was meant. 52 Is this your Christian counsel? out upon yel
We come not by the way of accusation,
Heaven is above all yet; there sits a judge
To taint that honour every good tongue blesses, That no king can corrupt.
Nor to betray you any way to sorrow,
Cam.
Your rage mistakes us. see
You have too much, good lady; but to know 56
Q. Kath. The morn shame for yel holy men I
How you stand minded in the weighty difference
thought ye,
Between the king and you; and to deliver,
Upon my soul, two reverend cardinal virtues;
Like free and honest men, our just opinions
But cardln_l sins and hollow hearts I fear ye.
And comforts to your cause.
Mend 'era, for shame, my lords. Is this your
Cam.
Most honour'd madam, 5o
comfort?
xo4
My Lord of York, out of his noble nature,
The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady,
Zeal and obedience he still bore your Grace,
A woman lost among ye, laugh'd at, scorn'd?
Forgetting, likes good man, your late censure
I will not wish ye half my miseries,
Bothofhis truthaudhim,--whichwastoofar,_
I have more oh_rity; but say, I warn'd ye: sos
Offers, as I do, in sign of peace,
65 Take hoed, for heaven's sake, take heed, lest at
His service and his counsel,
once
Q. Kalh.
[Aside.] To betray me.
The burden of my sorrows gall upon ye.
My lords, I thank you both for your good wills;
Wol. Madam, this is a mere distraction;
Ye speak like honest men,--pray God, ye prove You turn the good we offer into envy.
xs2
sol-58
Q. K_lh. Ye turn me into nothing: wosupon
But how to make ye suddenly an answer,
ye,
Insuchapointofweight,
sonearminehonour_
And all such false profsssorsl
Would ye have
More near my li/e, I fear, qwith my weak wit,
me,to such nnm of gravity and learning,
7z If ye have any justice, any pity;
an _ruth, I know noL I was set at work
i If ye be anything but churchmen,s habits,__ zx5
Among my maids; full little, God knows,lookingPut my sick cause into his hands that hates
Either for such me_ or such business,
me?
For her sake that l hsve been,--for I feel
75 Alaslhe has banish'd me his bed almady,
The last fit of my grestness,----goodTour Graces His love, too long ago! I am old, my lords,
Let me have time and counsel for my cause:
And all the fellowship I hold now with him x_o
A_I Iama
woman, frlendless, hopeless.
Is only my obedisnce. What can happen
WoL M__m, you wrong the king's love with To me above this wretchedness ?_ your studies
these fears:
8o MAltAme a curee h't_ this.
Your hopes and friends are in_nlte,.
Cam.
Your fears are worse.
75O
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Q. Kalh. HaveIllv'dthuslong--letmespeak
I Cam. Madam, you'll find it so. You wrong
myself,
xz4
your virtues
Since virtue finds no friends-- awife, atrue one? With these weak women's fears: a noble spirit,
A woman, I dare say without vain-glory,
As yours was put into you, ever casts
x69
Never yet branded with suspicion?
Such doubts, as false coin, from it. The king
Have I with all my full affections
xzs
loves you;
Still met the king? lov'd him next heaven? Beware you lose it.not: for us, if you please
obey'd him?
To trust us in your business, we are ready z72
Been, out of fondness, superstitious to him?
To use our utmost studies in your service.
Almost forgot my prayers to content him?
Q. Kath. Do what ye will, my lords: and,
And am I thnsrewarded?
'tis not well, lords, x32
pray, forgive me
Bring me a constant woman to her husband,
If I have us'd myself unmannerly.
One that ne'er drea_n'd a joy beyond his Youknowlsmawoman,
lackingwit
x76
pleasure,
To make a seemly answer to such persons.
And to that woman, when she has done most,
Pray do my service to his majesty:
Yet will I add an honour, a grsat patience, x_6 He has my heart yet; and shall have my prayers
Wol. Madam, you wander from the good we While I shall have my life. Come, reverend
aim at.
fathers,
xso
Q. Ka/h. My lord, I dare not make myself so Bestow your counsels on me: she now begs
guilty,
That little thought, when she set footing here,
To give up willingly that noble title
She should have bought her dignities so dear.
Your master wed me to: nothing but death z4o
[Exeunl.
Shall e'er divorce my dignities.
Wol.
Pray hear me.
SCENEH.--Antechamber
to the KXNO'S
Q. Kath. Would I had never trod this English
Apartment.
earth,
Or felt the flatteries that grow upon itl
Enter the DUKE OF NORFOLK, the DUKE OF
Ye have angels' faces, but heaven knows your
SUFFOLK,the EARL OF SURREY, and the Lord
hearts,
z44
Chamberlain.
What will become of me now, wretched lady?
Nor. If you wilr now unite in your comI am the most unhappy woman living,
plaints,
[To her women.] AI_I poor wenches, where are And force them with a constancy, the cardinsl
now your fortunes?
Cannot stand under them: ff you omit
Shipwrack'd upon akingdom, where no pity, x48 The offer of this time, I cannot promise
4
No f_iends, _o hope; no kindred weep for me;
Bvt that you shah sustain moe new disgraces
Almost no grave allow'd me. Like the lily,
With these you bear already.
That oncewas mistress of the field and flourish'd,
Sur.
I am joyful
I'll hang my head and perish.
To meet the least occasion that may give me
Wol.
H your Grace xs_ Remembrance of my father-in-law, the duke, 8
Could but be brought to know our ends are To be reveng'd on him.
honest,
Su/.
Which of the peers
You'd feelmore comfort. Why should we, good Have uncontemn'd gone by ]ram, or at least
lady,
Strangely neglected? when &d he regard
Upon what cause, wrong you? alasl our places, The stamp of nobleness in any person,
x2
The way of our profession is sgaiust it:
x56 Out of himself?
We are to cure such sorrows, not to sow them.
Chain.
My lords, you speak your pleasures:
For goodness' sake, consider what you do;
What he deserves of you and me, I know;
How you may hurt yourself, ay, utterly
What we can do to hun,--though
now the
Grow from the klng's acqusintanos,
by this
time
carriage.
_o Gives wayto ns,--I muchfear. If you cannot x6
The hearts of princ_ kiss obedienes,
Bar his access to the king, never attempt
So much theylove it; butte stubborn spirits " Any thing on him, for he hath a witchcraft
They swell, and grow as terrible as storms.
Over the _in Sin's tongue.
I know you have a gentle, noble temper,
x64
Nor.
Of fear him not;
A soul as even as a calm: pray thlnk ns
His spell in that is out: the king hath found 2e
Thoee weprofees, peace-makers, iriende, andser- Matter agaln_t him that for ever mars
vante.
The honey o! his l_nw_sge. NO, ha'e set_,]ed,
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Not to come off, in his displeasure.
The king cried Hal at this.
Sin'.
Sir,
Chain.
Now, God incense him,
I should be glad to hear such news as this
24 And let him cry Hal louder.
Once every hour.
Nor.
But, my lord,
'Nor.
Believe it, this is true:
When returns Cranmer?
In the divorce his contrary proceedings
Su]. He is return'd in his opinions, which 64
Are all unfolded; wherein he appears
[ Have satisfied the king for his divorce,
As I would wish mine enemy.
Together with all famous colleges
Sur.
How came
28 _Almost in Christendom. Shortly, I believe,
_
practices to light "!
His second marriage shall be pubhsh'd, and 68
Su/.
Most strangely.
Her coronation. Katharine no more
Sur.
Ol how? how? Shall be call'd queen, but princess dowager,
Suf. The cardlnM's letter to the pope mis- And widow to Prince Arthur.
carried,
Nor.
This same Cranmer's
And came to the eye o' the I_ing; wherein was k worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 72
read,
In the king's business.
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Thatstay
thethe
carJ_n_l
did entreat
his hqliness
32 ForSu].
He has; and we shall see him
To
judgment
o' the divorce;
for if
it an archbishop.
It did take place, 'I do,' quoth he, 'perceive
Nor.
So I hear.
My king is tangled in affection to
Suf.
'Tie so.
A creature of the queen's, Lady Anne Bullen.' 35 The cardinall
Sur. Has the king this?
SuJ.
Believe it.
En/er WOLSEY and CEOMWELL.
Sur.
Will this work7
Nor.
Observe, observe; he's moody.
Chain. The king in this perceives him,
WoL The packet, Cromwell,
75
how he coasts
Gave't you the king?
And hedges his own way. But in this point
Crom. To his own hand, in his bedchamber.
All his tricks founder, and he brings his physic
WoL Look'd he o' the inside of the paper?
After his patient's death: tl;e king already
4x
Crom.
Presently
Hath married the fair lady.
He did unseal them; and the first heview'd, so
Sur.
Would he hadl
He did it with a seriovs mind; a heed
Suf. May you !_ happy in your wish, myWas
in his countenance. You he bade
lordl
Attend him here this morning.
For I profess, you have it.
WoL
Is he ready
Sur.
Now all my joy 44 To come abroad?
Trace the conjunction!
Crom.
I think, by this he is.
84
SuJ.
My amen to'tl
Wol. Leave me awhile.
[Exit CaO_w_LL.
Nor.
All men's. [Aside.] It shall be to the Duchess of Alengon,
Suf. There's order given for her coronation:
The French King's si_ter; he shall marry her.
Marry, this is yet but young, and nmy be left
Anne Bullenl No; l'll no Anne Bulleus for ]ran:
To some ears unrecounted. But, my lords,
4s There's more in't than fair visage. Bullen! e9
ghe is a gallant creature, and complete
No, we'll no Bullens. Spsedily I wish
In mind and feature: I persuade me, from her To hear from Rome. The Marchioness of PeruWill fall some blessing to this land, which shall
broksl
In it be memoriz'd.
Nor. He's discontented.
Sur.
But will the king
52
Suf.
May he he h_rs the king
Digest this letter of the cardinal's?
Does whet his anger to him.
The Lord iorbidl
Sur.
Sharp enough, 93
Nor.
Marry, amenl
Lord, for thy justiosl
Suf.
No, no;
WoL The late queen's gentlewoman,
a
There be moe wasps that buzz about hie nose
knight's daughter,
Will make this sting the sooner.
Cardi-_! To be her mistrem' mistrmsl the queen's queen!
Campeius
56 This candle burnsnot,clear: 'tie I must snuff it;
Is etol'n away to Rome; hath ta'sn no leave;
Then, out it goes. What though .I know her
Has left the cause O' the king u,h_,_led;
and
virtuous
Is posted, as the agent of our cardlz_l;
And well deserving? yet I know her lot
To second all his_plot. I do smuts you
60 A spleeny Lutheran; and not wholesome to _eo
7r_
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Our cause, that she should lie i' the bosom of
Our haxd-rul'd king. Again, there is sprung up
A beret/c, an arch one, Cranmer; one
Hath crawl'd into the favour o! the king,
xo4
And is his oracle,
Nor.
He is vex'd at something.
Sw'. I would 't-were something that would
fret the string,
The master-cord on's heartl

!You are full of heavenly stuff, and bear the
inventory
=Of your best graces in your mind, the which
You were now running o'er: you have scarce
time
z4_
To steal from spiritual leisure a briei span
To keep your earthly audit: sure, in that
I deem you an iU husband, and am glad
To have you therein my companion.
Wol.
Sir,
z44
Enter the K_N(], reading a schedule; and
For holy of_ces I have a time; a time
LOVELL.
To think upon the part of business which
Su_.
The king, the kingl I bear i' the state; and nature does require
K. Hen. What piles of wealth hath he ac- Her times of preservation, which perforce
x4S
cumulated
xo8 I, her frail son, amongst my brethren mortal,
To his own portionl and what expense by the Must give my tsndance to.
hour
K. tJen.
You have said well.
Seems to flow from himl How, i' the name of
Wol. And ever may your highness yoke tothrift,
gether,
Does he rake this together? Now, my lords,
As I w_il lend you cause, my doing well
zSZ
Saw you the cardinal?
With my well sayingl
Nor.
My lord, we have
Ix=
K. Hen.
'TIS well said again;
Stood here observing him; some strange corn- And 'tisa kind of good deed to say well:
motion
And yet words are no deeds. My father lov'd
Is in his brain: he bites his lip, and starts;
you:
Stops on a sudden, looks upon the ground,
Hesaidhe did; and with his deed didcrown =56
Then lays his finger on his temple; straight ==6 His word upon you. Since I heA my office,
Springs out into fast gait; then stops again,
i I have kept you next my heart; have not alone
Strikes his breast hard; and anon he casts
Employ'd you where high profits might come
His eye against the moon: in most strange
home,
postures
.
But par'd my present havings, to bestow
=5o
We have seen him set himRelf.
My bounties upon you.
K. Hen.
It maywellbe:
==o
Wol. [Aside.] What should this mean?
Theveis a mutinyln's
mind. This morning
Sur. [Aside.]TheLordincreasethisbusmessl
Papers of state he sent me to peruse,
K. Hen.
Have I not made you
As I requir'd; and wet you what I found
The prime man of (he state? I pray you, tell
There, on my conscience, put unwittingly?
==4
me
Forsooth, an inventory, thus importing;
If what I now pronounce you have found true;
The several parcels of his plate, his treasure,
And if you may confess it, say withal,
=55
Rich stuffs and ornaments
of household,
H you are bound to us or no. What say you?
which
Wol. My sovereign,I con_ees your royal graces,
I find at such a proud rate that it out-speaks
Shower'd on me daily, have been more _hr_n
Posseesion of a subjeeL
could
=6s
Nor.
It's heaven's will: ==9 My studied purposes requite; which went
Some spirit put this lmper in the packet
Beyond all rn_n's endeavours: my endeavours
To bless your eye withal.
Have ever come too short of my desires,
K. Hen.
H we _Jd think
Yet fll'd with my abilities. Mine own ends =7=
His contemplation were above the earth,
x3z Have been mine so, that evermore they pointed
And flx'd on spiritual object, he should still
To the good of your most sacred person and
Dwell in his musings: but I am afraid
The profit ofthe state. For 7our great graces
His thinldnos are below the moon_ not worth
Heap'd upon me, poor undeserver, I
z75
His serious'considering.
Can nothing render but alleghmt thanks,
• •
(He takes his seat, and whispers
My prayers to heaven tor you, my loyalty,
LO__.T., who goes to WOLSEY. Which ever has and ever al_ll he growing,
We/.
Heaven forg/ve.me! _s_ Till death, that winter, kill it.
Ever God bless your ldghnessl
K. Hen.
-Fairly answer'd;
xso
K. Hen.
• .
Good my lord,
A loyal and obedient subject is
753
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Therein illustrated; the honour of it
Like a bright exhalation in the evening,
Does pay the act of it, as, i' the contrary,
And no man see me more.
228
The foulness is the punishment.
I presume xS4
That as my hand has open'd bounty to you,
Re-enter the DUKES OFNORFOLKand SUFFOLK,
My heart dropp'd love, mypower rain'd honour,
the EARL OFSURREY, and the Lord Chamberlain.
more
On you than any; so your hand and heart,
Nor. Hear the king's pleasure, cardln_l: who
Your brain, and every function of your power,
commands you
Should, notwithstanding that yourbondofduty,
To render up the great seal presently
As 'twere in love's particular, be more
Into our hands; and to confine yourself
To me, your friend, than any.
To Asher-house, my Lord of Winchester's,
232
Wol.
I do profess, xoz Till you hear further from his highness.
That for your highness' good I ever labour'd
Wol.
Stay,
Moreth_n mineown; that am, have, andwillbe.
Where's your commlgsion, lord? words cannot
Though all the world should crack their duty to
carry
you,
Authority so weighty.
And throw it from their soul; though perils did
Suf.
Who dare cross 'em,
Abound as thick as thought could make 'em, and Bearing thelring's will fromhis mouth expressly?
Appear informs more horrid,yetmy duty, _97
Wol. TillI findmore than willor words to
AS doth a rock against the chiding flood,
do it,
2z7
Should the approach of tins wild river break,
I mean your malice, know, officious lords,
And stand unshaken yours.
I dare and must deny it. Now I feel
K. Hen.
'Tis nobly spoken. 2oo Of what coarse metal ye are moulded, envy: 24o
Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breast,
How eagerly ye follow my disgraces,
For you have seen hun open't. Read o'er this; As d it fed yel and how sleek and wanton
[Giving him papers. Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruin
And after, this: and then to bre_ld_t with
Follow your envious courses, men of malice; 244
What appetite you have.
You have Christian warrant for 'eva, and, no
[Exit KING, frowning upon CARDINAl,
doubt,
WOLSEY;
the Nobles throng after In time will find their fit rewards. That seal
him, smiling, and whispering.
You ask with such a violence, the king-Wol.
What should this mean? 2o4 Mine and your master--with his own hand gave
What sudden anger's this? how have I reap'd it?
me;
248
He parted frowning from me, as if ruin
Bade me enjoy it with the place and honours
Leap'd from his eyes: solooks thechaf,ed, lion i During my life; and to conflrm his goodnese,
Upon the daring huntsman that has gall d him; Tied it by letters-patents: now who'll fake it?
Then paper;
makes him nothing.

"

KING

I must read this
zo9

Sur. The king_ that
Wol.
Itmust
gavebeit.himRelf then.

2S2

This paper has undone reel 'Tis the account
WoL
Proud lord, thou llest:
Ofafl
have'Tis
drawn
these forty
I fear, thatworld
the story of wealthl
his anger.
so; together Within
Sur. Thou
art a hours
proud Surrey
traitor, durst
priest.better
Formineownends;
indeed, to gainthepopedom,
Have burnt that tongue than said so.
And fee my friends in Rome. O negligencel
Sur.
Thy ambition,
Fit for a fool to fall by: what cross devil
Thou scarlet sin, robb'd this bewailing land 255
MJtde me put this v_i, secret in the packet s:5 Of noble Buo_in_ham, my father-in-law:
I sent the king? Is there no way to cure this?
The heads of all thy brother cardinals-Nonew device to beat this from his brains?
With thee and all thy best parts bound t_
I know 'twill stir him strongly; yet I know
gether-A way, if it takb right, in spite of fortune
22o Weigh'd not a hair of his.
Plague of your
Will bring me off again. What's this?_' To the
polioyl
_5o
Popel '
You sent me deputy for Ireland,
The letter, as I live, with all the business
Far from his succour, f_om the irln_, from all
I writ to's holiness. Nay then, farewelll
.
That might have mercy on the fault thou gay'st
I have touch'd the highest point of all my
him;
253
greatness;
z24 Whilst your great goodness, out of holy pity,
And from that full merMi_n of my glory,
Absolv'd him with an axe.
I hastonowto
my setting: I shall fall
WoL
This aud allelse
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This talking lord can lay upon my credit,
First, that, without the king's assent or know
I answer is most false. The duke by law
ledge,
Found his deserts: how innocent I'was
258 You wrought to be a legate; by which power
Prom any private malice in his end,
You maim'd the jurisdiction of all btshope. 3x3
His noble jury and foul cause can witness.
Nor. Then, thatin allyou writtoRome, orelse
If I lov'd many words, lord, I should tell you,
To foreign princes, E_o et Rex meus
You have as little honesty as honour,
27z Was shll inscrib'd;
m which you brought
That in the way of loyalty and truth
the lang
Toward the king, my ever royal master,
To be your servant.
Dare mate a sounder man than Surrey can be,
Su/. Then, that without the knowledge 317
And all that love his follies.
E_ther of king or council, when you went
Sur.
By my soul, 275 Ambassador to the emperor, you made bold
Your long coat, priest, protects you ; thou To carry into FJanders the great seal.
32o
shouldst feel
$ur. Item, you sent a large commission
My sword i' the life-blood of thee else. My lords, To Gregory de Caesado, to conclude,
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance7
Without theking's will or the state's allowance,
And from this fellow7 H we live thus tamely,
A league between his highness and Ferrara. 324
To be thus jaded by a piece of scarlet,
2sx
Su/. That, out of mere ambition, you have
Farewell nobility; let his Grace go forward,
caus'd
And dare us with his cap like larks.
Your holy hat to be stamp'd on the king's coin.
Wol.
All goodness
Sur. Then, that you have sent innumerable
Is poison to thy stomach,
substance,-Sur.
Yes, that goodness 2s4 By what means got I leave to your own conOf gleaning all the land's wealth rote one,
science,-328
Into your own hands, cardinal, by extortion;
To furnmh Rome, and to prepare the ways
The goodness of your intercepted packets,
You have for dignitles; to the mere undoing
You writ to the pope agsinst the king; your Of all the kingdom. Many more there are;
goodness,
zss Whmh, since they are of you, and odious,
33z
Since you provokeme, shah be most notorious.
I will not taint my mouth with.
My Lord of Norfolk, as you are truly noble,
Cham.
0 my lordl
As you respect the common good, the state
Press not a falling man too far; 'tls virtue:
Of our despis'd nobility, our issues,
29z His faults lie open to the laws; let them,
Who, if he hve, wlH scarce be gentlemen,
Not you, correct him. My heart weeps to see
Produce the grand sum of his sins, the articles
him
s35
Collected from his life; I'U startle you
So little of his great self.
Worse the, the sacring bell, when the brown
Sur.
I forgive him.
wench
296
Suf. Lord Cardinal, the king's further plea.
Lay kissing in your arms, Lord Cardinal.
sure is,
Wol. How much, methi-_% I could despise Because all those rhinos you have done of late,
this man,
By your power legatine, within this kingdom,
But that I am bound in charity against itl
Fall into the compass of a prcemunire,
34z
Nor. Those articles, my lord, are intheking's
That therefore such a writ be su'd against you;
hand;
3oo To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements,
But, thus much, they are foul ones.
Chattels, and whatsoever, and to be
344
Wet.
So much fairer Out of the king's protechon. This is my charge.
And spotless _ba|! mine innocence arise
Nor. And so we'll leave you to your meditaWhen the king knows my truth,
tions
Sur.
This cannot save you: How to live better. For your stubborn answer
I thank my memory, I yet remember
304 About the giving back the great seal to us, s4s
Some of these articles; and out they shall.
!The king shall know it, and, no doubt, shall
Now, if you can blush, and cry 'guilty,' cardinal, :
thank you.
You'll show a little honesty.
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardi-_].
Wet.
Speak on, sir;
[Exeunt all except WOLSEY.
I dare your worst objections; if I blush,
308
Wol. So farewell to the little good you bear
It is to see a nob_m_n want rn_,ners,
me.
35x
8ur. I had rather want those *h_, my head. Farewelll a long farewell, to all my greatnessl
Have at youl
This is the state of man: to-day he puts forth
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The tender leaves of hopes; to-morrowblossoms,
And bears Ins blushing honours thick upon him;
The third day comes a frost, a killing frost; 356
And, when he thlnk% good easy man, full surely
His greatness is a-ripenlng, nips his root,
And then he falls, as I do. I have ventur'd,
Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders,
This many summers in a sea of glory,
36z
But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride
At length broke under me, and now has left me,
Weary and old with service, to the mercy
364
Of a rude stream, that must for ever hide me.
Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate yo:
I feel my heart n_w open'd. Ol how wretched
Is thatpoor msnthathangsonprinces'favoursl
There is, betwixt that smile we would aspire to,
That sweet ._~_pectof priness, and their ruin,
l_ore pangs and fears the, wars or women have;
And when he falls, he falls hke Lucifer,
37z
Never to hope again.
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For truth's sake and his conscience; that his
bones,
When he has run his course and sleeps in bless,
ings,
May have a tomb of orph_nn' tears wept on 'em[
What more?
4oz
Crom. ThatCranmer is return'd with welcome,
Install'd Lord Archbishop of Canterbury.
Wol. That's news indeed.
Crom.
Last, that the Lady Anne,
Whom the king hath in secrecy long married,
This day was view'd in open, as his queen, 405
Going to chapel; and the voice is now
Only about her coronation.
Wol. There was the weight that pull'd me
down. O Cromwell l
4os
The klng has gone beyond me: all my glorles
In that one woman I have lost for ever.
No sun shall ever usher forth mine honours,
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 4zz
Upon my smiles. Go, get thee from me, CromEn/erCROmWelL, and slandsamazed,
well;
Why, how now, Cromwelll I am a poorfall'n
man, unworthy now
Crom. I have no power to speak, sir.
To be thy lord and master: seek the klng;-Wol.
Whst! amsz'd
That sun, I pray, may never set!--I have told
At my misfortunes? can thy spirit wonder
him
4z6
A great m_, should decline? Nay, an you weep, What, and how true thou art: he will advance
I am fMl'n indeed,
thee;
Crom.
How does your Grace?
Some little memory of me will stir him-Wol.
Why, we,ll; 377 I know his noble nature--not to let
Never so truly happy, my good Cromwell.
Thy hopeful service perish too. Good Cromwell,
I know myself now; and I feel within me
Neglect him not; make use now, and provide
A peace above all earthly dignities,
38o For thine own future safety.
A still and quiet conscience. The king has cur'd
Crom. '
O my lordl
me,
Must I then, leave you? must I needs forego
I humbly thank his Grace; and from these So good, so noble, and so true a master?
4z4
shouldemx
Bear witnessallthathave not heartsofiron,
These ruin'd pillars, out of pity taken
With what a sor/ow Cromwell
leaves his
Aloadwouldsink
a navy, too much honour: 3s4
lord.
01 'tas a burden, Cromwell, 'tis a burden
The king shall have my service ; but my
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heaven,
prayers
C'Yam. I am glad your Grsoe has made that For ever and for ever, _'_p-11
be yours.
4zS
right use of it.
Wel. Cromwell, I did not think to shed a
WoL Ihops Ihave: Iamablenow, methl,kn -tear
Out era fortitude o! soul I feel,-389 In all my miseries; but thou hast forc'd me,
To endure more mi_rim and greater far
Out of thy honest truth, to play the woman.
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer.
Let's dry our eyes: and thus far hear me,
What news abroad?
Cromwell;
43z
Crom.
The heaviest and the worst, i And, wheal am forgotten, as I sb_l! be,'
Is your displeasure with the king.
And sleep in dull cold marble, where no menWol.
God bless himl 393 •
tion
Crom. The nextis,thatSirThomas More is Of me more must be heard of,Jay,.Itaught
chosen
thee,
Lord C_n_llor
in your place.
Say, Wolsey, that once trod the ways of glory,.
WoL
That's somewhst sudden:
And sounded all 4_he depths and shoals of
But ha's a learned man. May he eontinue
396
honour,
437
Long in his hig_hness' favour, and do justios
Foumi thes a way, out of his wrack, to rise in;
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A sure and safe one, though thy master miss'd ! O! those that c]_im their offices this day
it.
By custom of the coronation,
x6
Mark but my fall, and that that ruin'd me. 440 The Duke of Suffolk is the first, and claims
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition:
To be high-steward; next, the Duke of Norfolk,
By that sin fell the angels; how can man then, He to be earl marshal: you may read the rest.
The image of his Maker, hope to win by't?
Sex. Gen. I thank you, sir: had I notknown
Love thyself last: cherish those hearts that hate
those customs,
zo
thee;
444 I should have been beholding to your paper.
Corruption wins not more than honesty.
But, I beseech you, what's become of Katharine,
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace,
The princess dowager? how goes her business?
To silence envious tongues: be just, and fear
First Gen. That I can tell you too.
The
not.
Archbishop
24
Let all the ends thou aim'st at be thy country's,
Of Canterbury., accompanied with other
Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fail'st, 0 Leaxned and reverend fathers of his order,
Cromwelll
449 Held a late court at Dunstable, six miles off
Thou fsll'st a blessed martyr. Serve the king;
From Ampthill, where the prmesm lay; to
And,--prithee,
lead me in:
which
2s
There take an inventory of all I have,
452 She was oiten cited by them, but appeax'd not:
To the last penny; 'tis the king's: my robe,
And, to be short, for not appearance and
And my integrity to heaven is all
The king's late scruple, by the main assent
I dare now call mine own. 0 Cromwell, Crom- Of all these learned men she was divorc'd, 32
welll
And the late marriage made of vone effect:
Had I but serv'd my God with half the zeal 456 Since which she was remov'd to Klmbolton,
I serv'dmy Iring,
he would not inmine age
Where she remaln_now sick.
Have leftme naked tomine enemies.
Sex.Gen.
Alaslgood ladyl
Crom. Good sir, have patmnce.
[Trumpets.
Wol.
So I have. Farewell
The trumpets sound: stand close, the queen is
The hopes of courtl my hopes m heaven do
coming.
[Hantboys.
dwell
[Exeunt.
THE ORDER OF THE CORONATION.
ACT IV.
SCENEI.--A Street in Westminster.
x.
Enter two Gentlemen, meehng.
2
First Ge_ You're well met ones again.
Sec. Gen.
So.me you. 3.
Firsl Gem You come to take your stand 4.
here, and behold
The Lady Anne pass from her coronation?
See. Gen. 'Tis all my b,mn_es. At our last 5.
encounter
4
The Duke of Bucirlngb_T- came from his trial,
First Gen. 'Tisverytrue: but thattime otfer'd
sorrow;
This, general joy.
6.
Sex. GerL
'Tie well: thecitizens,
I am sure_have shown at full their roysl ra_,ds,
As, let 'era have the_ rights, they are ever
forward,
9
In celebration of this day with shows,
7.
Pageants, and sights of honour,
F/rs_ Gen.
Never greater;
Nor, I'll assure you, better taken, sir.
,z
Sex. Gen. May I be bold to ask what that
contalr_,
S.
That paper in your hand?
F#_t Gen.
" Yes; 'tis the list
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_4 hvely flourish o/trumpets.
Two Judges.
Lord Chancellor, with the purse and mace
be]ore him.
Choristers, singing.
[_]usic.
Mayor of London, bearing the mace. Then
Garter, in his coo] ol arms, and on his
head a _fll copper crowrL
MA_QUEssDogsET, bearing asceptre o] gold,
on his head a demi-coronal of gold. With
h/m, the E._.L OFSURREY,bearing the rod of
silver wzth the dove, crowned with an earl's
coronet. Collars o/SS.
DUKE OF SUFFOLK,in his robe of edale, h_
coronet on his head, bearing a long wldle
wand, as high.steward.
With him, the
DUKE OFNOEFOLIL with therod o] rr_arshal.
ship, a coronal on his head. Co//ars o/SS.
A canopy borne by four o] the Cinque-porls;
under it, the QUEEN in her robe; in her
?._ir richly adorned with pearl, crowned.
On each side o/her, the BISHOPS oF LONDON
and WXNOHESTEJt.
The old DUCHESS OFNORFOLK,in a coronal
of gold, wrought with/lowers,
bearing the
QLu_'s tra/_
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Certain L_di_s or Countesses,
9. circlets o! gold wzthout flowers.
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plain

They pass over the sta_e in order and slate.
Sec. Gen. A royal train, believe me. These I
know;
37
Who's that that bears the sceptre?
First Gem
Marquess Dorset:
And that the E_rl of Surrey with the rod.
See. Gen. A bold brave gentleman.
That
shoed be
4o
The Dake of Suffolk?
First Gen.
'Ti_ the same; high.steward.
See. Gem And that my Lord of Norfolk?
First Gen.
Yes.
See. Gem [Looking on the QVEE_.] Heaven
bless the_!
Thou h_st the sweetest face I ever look'd on.
Sir, as I have a soul, she is au augel;
44
Our king has all the Indies in his arms,
And more and richer, when he strains that
lady:
I c_unot blame his conscience,
First Gem
They that hear
The cloth of honour over her, are four harous 48
Of the Cinqus-p_rts.
See- Gem Tho3e men are h_ppy; and so are
all are next her.
I take it, she that earrie_ up the train
Is that old noble lady, Duchess of Norfolk.
5z
Firsl Gen. It is; and all the re_t are counte3ses.
See. Gem Their coronets say so. These are
stars indeed;
And sometime3 failing ones.
Fzrsl Gem
No more of thzt.
[Exit Procession, with a great
flourish o/trumpels.
Enter a th/rd Gentlem_m_
God save you, sirl
Where have you been
broiling?
56
Third Gem Among the crowd i' the Abbey;
where a finger
Could not be wedg'd in more: I am stifled
With the mere rankness of their joy.
Sec. GenYou saw
The ceremony?
Third Gem That I did.
First Gem
How was it?
6o
Third Gen Well worth the seeing,
Se_ Gem
Good sir, speak it to us.
Third Gem As well as I am able. The rich
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To rest awhile, some half an hour or so,
In a rich chair of state, opposing freely
The
beauty
the people.
6s
Believe
me, of
sir,her
sheperson
is the to
goodhest
woman
That ever lay by man: which when the people
Had the full view of, such a noise arose
As the shrouds make at sea in a stiff tempest, 7z
As loud, and to as many tunes: hats, cloaks,-aJld
their
Doublets, I think,--flew
up;
had
feces
Been loose, this day they had been lost. Such
joy
I never saw before. Grest-belhed women,
76
That had not half a week to go, like r_m_
In the old time of war, would shake the press,
And make 'era reel before them.
No man
hying
Could say, ' This is my wife,' there; all were
woven
8o
So strangely m one piece.
See. Gem
But, what follow'd?
Third Gem At length her Grace-rose, and
with modest paces
Came to the altar; where she kneel'd, and,
saint_hke,
Cast her fair eyes to heaven and pray'd devoutly,
s4
Then rose again and bow'd her to the people :
When by the Archbishop of Canterbury
She had all the royal makings of a queen;
As holy oil, Edward Confessor's crown,
s8
The rod, and bird of peace, and all such
emblems
Laid nobly on her: which perform'd, the choir,
With all the choicest music o! the kingdom,
Together sung Te Deum. So she parted,
9z
And with the same full state pac'd back again
To York-place, where the feast is held
First GenSir,
You must no more call it York-plaee, that's
past;
For, since the cardinal fell, that title's lost: 96
'Tie now the king'e, and call'd Whitehall.
Third Gen.
I know it;
But 'tie so httely alter'd that the Oh;]n_.me
Is fresh about me.
S¢_. Gen.
What two reverend bishops
Were those that went on each side of the
queen?
zoo
Third GerL Stokeely and Garcllner; the one
of Winchester,-Newly preferr'd from the king's eecretary,_
The other, London.

si_exm
"
: See. Gen.
He of Winchester
.
's
Of lords and ladies, having brought the queen Is held no great good lover of the archbishop ,
To a prepar'd place in the choir, fell off
54 The virtuous Cranmer.
A distance from her; while her Graco eat down
Th/rd Gen.
All the land knows that:
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However, yet there's no great breach; when it i Pursu'd him still; and three nights after this,
comes,
xo6 About the hour of eight,--which
he himself
Cranmer willfinda friendwillnot shrinkfrom Foretold
shouldbe hislast,--fullof
repentance,
him.
Continual meditations, tears, and sorrows, 2S
See. Gen. Who may that be, I pray you?
He gave his honours to the world again,
Third Gen.
Thomas Cromwell:
His blessed part to heaven, and slept m peace.
A man in much esteem with the king, avd truly
Kalh. So may he rest; his faults lie gently on
A worthy frmnd. The king
himl
Has made him master o' the jewel house,
Yet thus far, Grifllth, give me leave to speak
And one, already, of the privy.council,
zxz
J'Jm,
3_
Sec. Gen. He w_ll deserve more.
And yet with charity. He was a man
Third Gen.
Yes, without all doubt. Of an unbounded stomach, ever ranking
Come, gentlemen, ye shall go my way, which
Hnnself wRh princes; one, that by suggestion
Is to the court, and thereye shallbemy gueste:
Tied all the kingdom; simony was fair-play; 35
Something I can command. As I walk thither,
His own opinion was his law; 1' the presence
I'll tell ye more.
He would say untruths, and be ever double
Both.
You may command us, sir. xx7 Both in lns words and meaning. He was never,
[Exeunt.
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful; "
40
His promises were, as he then was, mighty;
SCENE H.--KimboUon.
But his performance, as he is now, nothing:
O! his own body he was ill, and gave
E_er KATHARINE,Dowager, sick: led between
The clergy ill example.
GRIF_T_'n
and PATIENCE.
Gri].
Noblemadam,
44
Grif.How doesyour Grace7
Men's evilmanners hve inbrass;theirvirtues
Kath.
O Griflithl
sicktodeathl We writeinwater.May itplease
your highness
My legs,
likeloadenbranches,
bow totheearth, To hear me speakhisgood now?
Willing to leave their burden. Reach a chair:
Ka/h.
Yes, good Griffith,
So; now, methink_, I feel a little ease.
4 I were malicious else.
Didst thou not tell me, GriflRh, as thou ledd'st
Grif.
This cardinal,
4s
me,
Though from a humble stock, undoubtedly
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Was fachion'd to much honour from his cradle.
Wolsey,
He was a scholar, and a ripe and good one;
Was dead7
Exceeding wise, fair-spcken, and persuading; 5z
Grif.
Yes, madam; but I think your Grace, Lofty and sour to them that lov'd him not;
Out of the pain you suifer'd, gsve no ear to 't. s But, to those men that sought him sweet as
Kath. Prithee, good Griffith, tell me how he
summer.
died:
And though he were unsatisfied in getting,-H well, he stepp'd before me, happily,
Which was a sin,--yet in bestowing, madam, 56
For my example.
He was most princely. Ever witness for him
Grif.
Well, the voice goes, madam:
Those twins of learning that he rais'd in you,
For aftar the stout Earl Northumberland
x2 Ipewich, and Oxfordl one of which fell with him,
Arrested him at York, and brought him for- Unwilling to outlive the good that did it;
6o
ward,
The other, though unfmish'd, yet so famous,
As a man sorely tainted, to his answer,
So excellent in art, and still so rising,
He fell sick suddenly, and grew so ill
That Christendom shall ever speak his virtue.
He could not sit his mule.
His overthrow heap'd happiness upon him; 64
Ko/h.
Alasl poor man. x6 For then, and not till then, he felt himself,
Grif. At last, with easy roads, he came to And found the blessedness of being little:
Leh_ter;
And, to add greater honours to his age
Lodg'd in the abbey, where the reverend abbot, Than roan could gave him, he died fearing God.
With all his covent_ honourably reeeiv d him:
Kath. A/ter my death I wish no other herald,
To whom he gave these words: ' el father No other speaker of my living actions,
abbot,
2o To keep mine honour from corruption,
An old man, broken with the storms of state,
But such an honest chronicler as Griflith.
72
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye;
" Whom Imost hated living, thou hast made me,
Give him a little earth for charity.'
With thy religious truth and modesty,
8o went to bed, where eagerly his sickness
24 Now in his ashes honour. Peace be with himl
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Pstienee, be near me still; and set me lower: 75
I have not long to trouble thee. Good Grifllth,
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Enter a Messenger.

ICause
nam'dthemy
knell, whilst
sit that
meditating
Kath. An't like your You
are a saucy fellow:
musicians
play Ime
sad note
Mess.
Grace,-On that celestial harmony I go to.
so Deserve we no more reverence?
[Sad and solemn music.
Grit.
You ere to blame,
Grit. She is asleep: good wench, let's sit Knowing she will not lose her wonted greatdown qmet,
ness,
For fear we wake her: softly, gentle Patience.
To use so rude behaviour; go to, kneel,
zo4
._/ess. I humbly do entreat your highness'
The Vision. Enter, solemnly tripping one after
pardon;
another, six Personages, clad in white robes, My haste made me unmannerly.
_rhere is
wearing on their heads garlands of bays, and
staying
golden vizards on their faces; branches of IA gentl_mA-, sent from the king, to see you.
bays or palm in their hands.
They fwst
Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith: but this
eongee unto her, then dance; and, at certain
fellow
xos
changes, the ftrst two hold a spare garland
Let me ne'er see again.
over he_ head; at which, the other four make
[Exeunt GR_TrI'a and Messenger.
reverend eurlsie_: then, the two that held the
garland deliver the same to the other nexl
Re-enter Gl_e_'rra, with C_tPU_US.
two, who observe the same order in their
I.fmy sight failnot,
changes, and holding the garland over her You should be lord ambassador" from the
head : which done, they deliver the same
emperor,
garland 1o the last two, who hkewtse observe My royal nephew, and your name Capueius.
the same order, ot which,--as
it were by
Cap Madam, the same; your servant.
inspiration,--she
makes in her sleep signs
Kath.
0 my lordl ziz
of re]oieirtf, and holddh up her hands to The times emd titles now are alter'd strangely
heaven: and so in thew dancing they vanish,
With me since first you knew me. But, I pray
carrying the garland with them. The music
you,
continues.
What is your pleasure with me?
Kdh. Spirits of peace, where are ye? Are ye
Cap.
Noble lady,
all gone,
First, mine own service to your Grace; the
And leave me here in wretchedness behind ye?
next,
x_6
Gr#. Madam, we are here.
The king's request that I would visit you;
Kath.
Iris not you I call for: S5 Whogrievesmuehforyour
weakness, andbyme
Saw ye none enter since I slept?
Sends you his princely commendations!
Grit.
None, madam. And hcartilyentreatsyou
takegood comfort, x2o
Kath. No? Sawyounot,
evennow, ablessed
Kath. el my goodlord, that comfort comes
troop
too late;
Invite me to a banquet; whose bright fa_s
S8 'Tie like'_ pardon after execution:
Cast thousand beams upon me, like the sun?
That gentle physic, given in time, had cur'd
They promis'd me eternal happiness,
me;
And brought mb garlands, Griflith, which I ButnowIampastallcomfortsherebutprayers.
feel
How does his highness?
I sm not worthy yet to wsar: Ishall aesuredly.
Cap.
Madam, in-good health, z25
Grit. I am most joyful, madam, such good
Kath. So may he ever dol and ever flourish,
dreams
93 When I shall dwell with worms_ and my poor
Possess your fancy,
name
Koth.
Bid the music leave,
Ba_ich'd the kingdom. Patience, is that letter
They are harsh and heavy to me. [?dusieceases.
I eaus'd you write, yet sent away?
PaL
Doyou note
PaL
. ;_. No, m_dam. _z9
How much her Grace is e.lter'd on the sudden?
[Gn,.ng u to _A'_S_d_E.
How long her face is drawn?
How pale she
Kafh. Sir, I most humbly pray you to deliver
looks,
97 This to my lord the I/ino¢. ' " " :
And of an earthy cold? Mark'her 9yesl
Cap.
"Mostw_mng,nn*a_m.
Gr#. She is going, wench. Pray, pray.
K_h. In whiekI
tutve eOmrn_nRed to his
P_. Heaven oomiort herl
=eo _" gooa__
- _
"e
" =3=
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daughter:
SOF-_EI.--London.
A Gallery in the Palace.
The dews of heaven fall thick in blessings on
herl
En/er GAEDXNER,Bishop o/Winchester, a Page
Beseeching him to give her virtuous breeding,-with a torch beore him, met by S_ THOMAS
Sheis young, and of a noble modest nature, _36
LOVF__.
I hope she will deserve well,--and s little
Gar. It's one o'clock, boy, is 't not?
To love her for her mother's sake, that lov'd
Boy.
It hath struck.
him,
i Gar. These should he hours for neeessltaes,
Heaven knows how dearly.
My next poor i Not for delights; tames to repair our nature
petition
With comforting repose, and not for us
4
Is, that his noble Grace would have some pity
To waste these times. Good hour of night, Sir
Upon my wretched women, that so long
x4z
Thomasl
Have follow'd both my fortunes faithfully:
Whither so late?
0f which there is not one, I dare avow,-Lov.
Came you from the king, my lord?
And now l should net he,--but w/ll deserve, _44
Gar. I did, Sir Thomas; and left him at
For virtue, and true beauty of the soul,
primero
For honesty and decent carriago,
With the Duke of Suffolk.
A right good husband, let him be a noble;
Lov.
I must to him too, 8
And, sure, those men are happy that shall have Before he go to bed. I'll take my leave.
'era.
x48
Gar. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovell. What's
The last is, for my men: they are the poorest,
the matter?
But poverty could never draw 'era from me;
It seems you are in haste: an if there be
That they may have their wages duly paid No great offence belongs to't, give your friend
'eva,
Some touch of your late business: affmrs, that
And _omethlng over to remember me by:
_52
walk-z3
H heaven had pleas'd to hav_ given me longer As they say spirits do--at midmght, have
life
In them a wilder nature than the business
And able means, we had not parted thus.
That seeks dispatch by day.
These are the whole contents: and, good my
Lov.
My lord, I love you, x6
lord,
And durst commend a secret to your ear
By that you love the dearest in this world, _55 Much weightier than this work. The queen's in
As you wish Christian peace to souls departed,
labour,
Stand these poor people's friend, and urge the They say, in great extremity; and fear'd
_ng
She'll with the labour end.
To do me this last right.
Gar.
The fruit she goes with 2o
Cap.
By heaven, I will,
I pray for heartily, that it may find
Or let me lose the fashion of a manl
z6o Good time, and live: but for the stock, Sir
Kath. I thank you, honest lord. Remember
Thomas,
me
I wish it grubb'd up now.
In all humility unto his highness:
Lop.
Methlnk_ I could
Say his long trouble now is passing
Cry the amen; and yet my conscience says
24
Out of this world; tell him, in death I bless'd She's a good creature, and, sweet lady, does
him;
x64 Deserve our better wishes.
For so I will. Mine eyes grow dim. Farewell,
Gar.
But, sir, sir,
My lord. Gri_th, farewell. Nay, Patience,
Hoax me, Sir Thomas: you're a gentl_m,tn
You mustnot leave me yet: I must to bed;
Of minR own way; I know you wise, religious;
Call in more women. When I am dead, good And, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well,
29
wench,
z68 'Twill n_t, Sir Thomas Lcvell, take 't of me,
Iet me bo us'd with honour: strew me over
Ti11Cranmer, Cromweli, her two hands, and she,
With'maiden
flowers, that all the world may Sleep in their graves.
know
Lov.
Now, sir, you speak of two 3_
I was a chaste wife to my grave: embalm me,
The most remark'd i' the kingdom.
As for
Then lay me forth: although unqueen'd, yet
Cromwell,
like
x72 Beside that of the jewel-house, is made master
A.queen, and daughter to a king, inter me.
O' the rolls, and the king's secretary; further,
I canno moth.
[_xe_nt, !,'-4!rig KaTnAR_.
sir,
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Remember in my prayers.
K. He,.
Charles, good-night.

and who dare
37

[Exzl SUFFOLK.

One syllable against him?
Gar.
Yes, yes, Sir Thomas,
There are that daxe; and I myself have ventur'd
To speak my mind of him: and indeed this day,
SLr,--I may tell it you,--I think I have
Inesns'd the lords o' the council that he is-For so I know be is, they know he is-44
A most arch heretic, a pestilence
That does infect the land : with which they
mov'd
Have broken with the k;n_; who hath so far
Given ear to ourcompla_t,--of
his grett grace
And princely care, foreseeing those fell mischiefOur reasons laid before him,--hath
commanded
To-morrow mornln_ to the eounel]-boaxd
5z
He be convented. He's drank weed, Sir Thomas,
And we must root him out. From your affairs
I hinder you too long: good-night, Sir Thom_ql
Lov. Many good-nlghts, my lord. I restyour
servant
[Exeurd GARDI2¢_ and Page.

Well, Sir, what follows?
Den. Sir, I have brought my lord the archbishop,
8o
As you commanded me.
K. Hen.
H_I Canterbury?
DerL Ay, my good lord.
K. Hen.
'Tis true: where is he, Denny?
Den. He attends _our highness' plsasure.
K. Hen.
Bring him to us.
[Exit Dzsl_z.
Lov. [Aside.] This is about that which the
bishop spake:
84
I am happily come hither.

epe_k

Enter ffte,K_o and SUFFOLK.
K. He,. Charles, I will play no more tonight;
56
Hymind'snoton't;
you aze too hard for me.
Su/. Sir, I did never win of you before.
K. Hen. But little, Chaxles;
Nor shall not when my fancy'e on my play. 60
Now, Lovel], trom the queen wh_t is the
news?
Lov. I could not personally deliver to her.
Whet you comm_nded me, but by her woman
I sentyourmessage;
who return'd herthsnks 64
In the grsat'et humbleness, &nd desir'd your
highness
Most heaxtily to pray for her.
K Hen.
Whs.ts_ystthou,
ha?
To pray for her? whatl is she crying out?
Lov. So said her womb; and that her sufferanee made
68
Almost each pang a dea_
K. Hen.
Alas_ good lady.
Su/. God safely quit her of her bu_en, and
With gentle travail, to the gladding of
YOur highneu with an heir!
X. He..
'Tts midnight_ ffaas.les; 72,

E_er

SIR ANTHONY

DENNY.

Re-enter DENNY, W//.hCR&NMEE.
K. Hen.
Avoid the gallery.
[LovELL seems to stay.
Ha_ I have said. Begone.
WhatI-[Exeunt LOVF__ and DF_'NY.
O'an. I am fearful.
Wherefore frowns he
thus?
ss
'Tis his aspect of terror: ali's not welL
K. He,. How now, my lord I You do desire to
know
Wherefore I sent for you.
O-an.
[Knedin_.] It is my duty
To attend your highness' pleasure.
K. Hen.
Pray you, arise,
MygoodandgraciousLordvfCantexbury.
9_
Come, you and I must walk a turn,together;
I hnve news to tell you: come, come, give me
your hand.
Ahl my good lord, I grieve at what I speak, 96
And am right sorry to repeat what fohows.
I have, and most unwillingly, of lats
Heard rn_ny grievous, I do say, my lord_
Grievous eomplalnte of you; which, beingeonside_'d,
zoo
Have mov'd us and our council, thai'you shall
This morning come beforeus; where, Iknow,
You cannot with _uch freedom purge yourself,
But th&t, till further trialin those charg_
xo4
Which will require your answer, you must take
Your patience to you, and be well contented
To m_re your house Our Tower: you a brother
of us,
"
' •

_ne_tateoim.ylmorqueeja..
Leaven_,,_uone;
Wouldoomeagainatyou,
,, . _ ,,
_or
•
x mu_. think of that which comp_y,_
[
CYan. [Knee_g.]_humblyth_n_y.'Ou
rhighwomanotheh-lenfllyto.
- .
'
. [
hess;.
_.
, ""

_S_-. ....
_t qme_mgnt;

: -z.._'.yc__

and mygommmm_wfll'

_ 1__m _,utguia
_ _,te._.u_
todO.c;_,_o_
. I Mcet .through_
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And eorn ehall fly asunder; forIknow
xxz
There's none stands under more calumnious
tongues
Than I myself, poor man..
K. Hen.
Stand up, good Canterbury:
Thy truth and thy integrity is rooted
Ymus,"thy friend: give me thy hand, stand up:
Prithee, let's walk. Now, by myholidame,
xx7
Whatmmluer oI m_- areyou7 Mylord, I look'd
You would have given me your petition, that
I should have ta'en some pains to bring togerber
x2o
Yourself and your accusers; and to have heard
you,
Without indurance, further.
Cran.
Most dread liege,
The good I stand on is my truth and honesty:
H they shah fail, I, with mine enemies,
x_4
Will triumph o'er my person; which I weigh
not,
Being of those virtues vacant. I fear nothing
What can be said against me.
K. Hen.
Know you not
How your state stands i' the world, with the
whole world?
x_8
Your enemies axe many, and not sm_ll; their
practices
Must bear the same proportion; and not ever
The justice and the truth o' the question carries
Thedue o' the verdict withit. Atwhatease
x32
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt
To swear against you? such thlnge have been
done.
You are potently oppoe'd, and _vith a malice
0f as great size. ,Ween you of better luck, x36
I mean in periur d witness, than your master,
Whose minister you are, whiles here he liv'd
Upon this naughty earth? Go to, go to;
You take a precipice for no leap of da,ger,
x4o
And woo your own destruction.
Cran."
God and your majesty
Protect mine innoeencel or I fall into
The trap is laid for me!
K. Hen.
Be of good cheer;
They shall no more prevail _t_n we give way
*to.
x44
Keep eomlort to you; and this morning eee
oU do appear b_fore them.
If they shah
OJaance,
"
•
_ ehai_ing you with matters, to commit you,
'X'hebeet persuasions to the contrary
x48
t_ail not to_use,-aml with-_hat_e-hemency
Th8

occ,_aion

9hgil
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He's honest, on mine honour.
God's bleet
mother[
I swear he is true-hearted; and a soul
None better in my kingdom. Get you gone, x56
And do as I have bid you. [Exit CRANMER.]He
has strangled
HIS language in his tears.
Enter an Old Lady.
Gent. [Within.]
Come back: what mean you?
OldL. I'llnotcomebaek;
the tidings thatI
bnng
x6o
Will _lre my boldness manners.
Now, good
angels
Fly o'er thy royal head, and shade thy person
Under their blessed wingsl
K. Hen.
Now, by thy looks
I guess thy message. Is the queen deliver'd?
ISay, ay; and of a boy.
Old L.
Ay, ay, my liege;
x65
And of a lovely boy: the God of heaven
Both now and ever bless her! 'tie a girl,
Promises boys hereafter. Sir, your queen
x6s
Desires your visitation, and to be
Acquainted with this stranger: 'tie as like you
As cherry is to cherry.
K. Hen.
Lovell 1
R_enter Lov_t_
Lot,.
SirI
K. Hen. Give her a hundred marks. I'll to
the queen.
[Exit.
OldL.
Ahundredmarksl
By thislight, I'll
ha' more.
x73
An ordinary groom is for such payment:
I will have more, or scold it out of him
Said I for this the girl was hke to him?
x76
I will have more, or else unsay't; and now,
While it is hot, I'll put it to the issue. _Exennt.
SCENEH.--The

Lobby before the Council.
Chamber.

Enter CRANMer; Pursuivants, Pages, &¢.,
attending.
Cran. I hope I am not too late; and yet the
gentleman,
That was sent to me from the council, pray'd
me
To make great haste. AU £ast? what means this _
Hol
Who waits there?

_rou:,if_u_'eIt_efl

W_ rena_ youno remedy,exis_,_ng

-

Enter KEF._

L_eliv.er.tham_, and your appeal to ae
xs_
Sure, you know me?
The_mb2_e_eforethem.
Lookl the good man
'Keep.
Y_,my|ord;
_eepe; _ Butyet I cannot help you.
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• Keep. Your Grace must
caU'd for.

Why?
wait till you
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WF_Z.L.The Chancellor places himself at the
upper end of the table on the le/t hand ; aseul
being left void above him, as for the ARCHBISHOPOFCANTERBURYo The rest seat thvnsdves in order on each side. CROMWELLat the
lower end as secr_ary.
Keeper at the door.

be

Erder DOCTORBUTTS.
Cra"So.
Bulls. [A;ide.] This is a piece of malice. I
am glad
Chan. Speak to the bu_inees, M_qter secreI came this way so happily: the kin_
8
tary:
•
Shall understand it prezentIy.
Why are we met in council?
Cra,.
[Aside.] 'Tie Butts,
Crom.
Plsaseyour honours,
The king's physician. As he past along,
ThechiefsauseconcernshisGraceofCanterbury.
How earnestly he cast his eyes upon me.
Gar. Has he had knowledge of it?
Pray he_ven he sound not my disgracel
For
Crom.
Yes.
certain,
z=
Nor.
Who waits there? 4
This is of purpose laid by some that hate me,-Keep. Without, my noble lords?

t

God m_lice,--turn
their heartsl
I never sought their
Keep.Gut"
YeS.My lord amhbhhop:
To quench mine honour: they would shame to And has done halLan-hour,
to know your
make me
pleasures.
Wait else at door, a _llow-counsellor,
z5
Chart. Let him come in.
'Mong boys, grooms, and lackeys. But their
Keep.
Your Grace may enter now.
pleasures
[CRA__.R enters and approaches the
Must be f.ifi11'd_ and I attend with patience,
couneil-lable.
Chan. My good lord archbishop, I'm very
Enter, at a window above, the K.r_u and Bu'_s.
sorry
8
Bulls. I'll show your Grace the strangest
To sit here at this present and behold
sight,-That chair stand empty- but we all are men,
K. Hen.
What's that, Butts?
In our own natures frail, and capable
Balls. I thl,k your highness saw this many
Ofourflesh; fewareaageis:
outof which frailty
a day.
=o And want of wisdom, you, that best should
K. Hen. Body o' me, where is it?
teach us,
z,_
Butts.
There, my lord, Have misdemsan'd yourself, and not a little,
The high promotion of his Grace of Canter- Towa_l the king first'then his l_w_ in fining
bury;
Tbe whole realm, by your teanhin_ and your
Who holds_his state at door, 'mongst pumuivchapi,_i-,,-x6
ants,
For so we _rehd0rm'd,--wRh
new opinions,
Pages, and fcotboys.
Divers and da-gerous; whinh are her_'_-__,
K. He",
Hal 'Tie he, indeed:
_4 i And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious.
Is this the honour they do one another?
Gar. Which ref_
must be audden_oo,
'Tie well there's one above 'era yet. I had My noble lords; fc_thosethattamewil_hmses
thought
Pace 'am not in their h,._,4, to m,k_,'ezD..gent].e,
Theyh_ipartedsomuchhonesty
among 'era,-But stop their mouths with stubborn bits, and
At least, good manners,--as notthus to surer =s
spur 'em_ _.
A man of his place, and so near our favour,
Till they obey the _.
If we _-_
To dance _ttendanoe on their lora_h!ps' plea- Out of our easiness and childish pity
, sures,
To one man's honour ---this cont_ious si_,
And at the door too, like a_oet with p_ckets,
Farewell zll phy_": and what follo_ then?
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery:
3= Commotions, uproars, with a gemm_ltaint
28
Let 'ore alone,-and draw.the curtain elcee;
Of the _lml_ ata_:.a%.-M:tate dAys,_our m|ighWe _]-dI hear more anon.
[ExezmLabo_e.,
_)ours,. ......
_; .
, ,

. _ .
SCEm_ I_--The

Conn_'bCl, zmb_.

TheU_l_,._.umy,_a_rzy..,_=_,
Yet.h,_hly,_pit_Lin_zr_..

:r/64
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A .dhtth_s/_ong course of my authority
aug
go one way, and safely; aad the end
Was ever, to do well: nor is there living,__

35
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Crom.
Would you were half so honeetl
Men's prayers then would seek you, not their
fears.

I speak it with a single heart, my lords,--

Gar. I _I]

A ms_.

Crom.

t_.t

re.ors.detests,

more

stirs

against,

_om m ms private conscience and his place,

ACT V, Sc. III.

remember this bold language.

40 Remember your bold life too.

Do.

84

_aI_y "re of a public peace, than I do.
heaven the kin ff may never find a heart
With less allegiance in it! Men, that m,l_e
Envy .afad crooked mMice nourishment
44
Dare hte the best. I do beseech your lordships
That, in this case of justice, my accusers,

Chan.
This is too much;
Forbear, for shame, my lords.
Gar.
I have done.
Crom.
And L
Chan. Then thus for you, my lord: it stands

Be what they will, may stand forth face to face
An dui_.eely urge against me.
Nay, my lord,
4s
That cannot be: you are s counsellor,
And by that virtue no man dare accuse you.

I take it, by all voices, that forthwith
8s
You be eonvey'd to the Tower a prisoner;
There to remsln till the king's further pleasure
Re k_own unto us. Axe you all agreed, lords?
All. We are.

Gar.
Mymoment,
lord, because we have business of
more
We will be short with you. 'TIS his highness'
pleasure,
And our consent,

for better trial of you,

From hence you be committed to the Tower;
Where, being but a private m.. again,

52

agreed,

CrarL

Is there no other way of mercy,

But I must needs to the Tower, my lords?
Gar.
What other 93
Would you expect? You are strangely troublesome.
Let some o' the guard be ready there.

You s,hsll
know m,ny dare accuse you boldly,
En/er Guard.
ore mare, 1 1ear, you are provided for.
57
Cran.
CrarL Ahl my good Lord of Winchester, I Must I go like a traitor thither?

For me?

thank you;
Gar.
Receive him, 95
Youare slwayamy good friend: ifyourwillpass,
And see him safe i' the Tower.
I shall both find your lordship judge and juror,
Cran.
Stay, good my lords;
You areao merciful. I see your end;
6x I have a little yet to say. Look there, my lords;
'Tis
my &undoing:
love be_r
_.nd meekne___,
lord,
By virtue oI that ring I take my cause
1_ome
churchman
than
ambition:
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it xoo
Win straying souls with mode_
aga_,
64 To a most noble judge, the king my m_ter.
Cast none away. That I ahall clear myself.
Cban. This is the king's ring.
Lay all the weight ye can upon my pstie"_
Sur.
'Tie no counterfeiL
I make as little doubt, as you do conscience,
Suj.
.doing daily wrongs. I could say more,
6s W hen we
'Tis
theput
rightring,
byhcavenl
first
this dangerous
stoneItoldyeai],
a-rolling,
u_reverenee to your calling makes me modest.
'Twould fail upon ourselves.
Gar. Mylord, mylord, youareaaeetary;
Nor.
Do you thlnir mylorde, :05
That's the plain truth: your painted glcea dis- The king will suffer but the liSle'finger
covers,
"
Of this man to be vex'd?
To me|/that understand you, words and weakChara.
_
now too certain:
hess.
72 How much more is his life in value with ,him?
B L.rom. MyLordofWinehester,
youarealittle,
Would I were fairly out on't.
_Y your goodhvour,
toosh-_,'p; men sonobh,
Crora.
owever faulty, yet should find reapeet
My mind gave me, xop
In seeking tales and intormatious
_°r wh_t they have been: 'fis a cruelty
76 Agaiust this man--whose
honesty the devil
•o load a istlllng msm,
"
And his disciples only envy at-z:_
Oar..
Gp_0dMaster aeerstary,
Ye blew the fire that burns ye: now have at yel

_,_,_._
'0_ ,::

_,

. ;.._

youm_y,_o_t

Why, mylord?-

h_seaL

0,c_.'_D°aot_I-kn_gw_youfo_alavourer
_e Gar.Dreadsovereign,how much are we
"_w
se_7.ye are,not sound.
'- . ._
bound tohe_ven
_rom.
._otsound?
Indaily.th...i_
th_t_,avenssucha_rinee.
".t/_,-,._ot_md,
I say.
"
" rose,
.--but most religious:
"
' ,_.
Not only gond a.d
765
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One that in all obedience mair_s the Church
You must be godfather, and answer for.her,
The chiel aim ofhishonour;
and, to strengthen
CrmL The greatest monarch now alive may
That holy duty, out of dear respect,
glory
Kis royai self in"judgment comes to hear
x2o In such an honour: how may I deserve it, z64
The c_use betwixt her and this great offender
That am a poor and humble subject to you?
K. Hen. You were ever good at sudden com.
K. Hen. Come, come, my lord, you'd spare
mendatious,
your spoons: you shall have two noble partners
Bishop of Winchester; but know, I come not with you; the old Duchess of Norfolk, and Lady
To hear such flattery now, and in my presence; Marquess Dorset: will these please you7
x69
They are too thin and bare to hide offences, z25 Once more, my Lord of Winchester, I charge
To me you c_nuot reach; you play the spaniel,
you,
And think with wagging of your tongue to win Embrace and love this man.
me;
Gar.
With a true heart
But, whatsoe'er thou tak'st me for, I'm sure xzs And brother-love I do it.
Thou hast a cruel nature and a bloody.
Cran.
And let heaven • x72
[To C_.ANMT_A_]
Good man, sit down. Now let WiLness, how dear I hold this confirmation.
me see the proudest
K. Hen. Good man! those joyful tears show
He, that dares most, but wag his finger at thee:
thy true heart:
By all that's holy, he had better starve
x32 The common voice, I sec, is verified
Thanbutoncethinkthisplacebecomestheenot.
Of thee, which says thus, 'Do my Lord of
Sat. May it please your Grace,-Canterbury
x76
K. Hen.
No, sir, it does not please me. !A shrewd turn, and he is your friend for ever.'
I had thought I had had men of some under- Come, lords, we trifle time away; I long
standing
To have this young one made a Christian.
And wisdom of my council; but I find none. z36 As I have made ye one, lords, one remain; x8o
Was it discretion, lords, to let this man,
So I grow stronger, you more honour gain.
This good man,--few of you deserve that title,-[Exeurd.
This honest man, wait like a lousy footboy
At chamber-door? and one as great as you axe?
S_
IV._The
Palace- Yard.
Why, what s chime was thlql Did my commission
=4= ]Voise and tumult within. Enkr Porter and
Bid ye so far forget yourselves?
I gave ye
his Man.
Power as he was a counsellor to try him,
PorL You'llle&veyournoiseanon,
yerascais.
Not as a groom. There's some of ye, I see, z44 Do you take the court for Paris-garden? ye rude
More out of malice than integrity,
slaves, leave your gaping.
Would try him to the utmost, had ye mean;
[Within.]
Good M_Rter porter, I belong to
Which ye shall never have while I live.
the larder.
5
Chart..
Thus far,
PorL Belong to the gallows, and be hanged,
My most dread soy'reign, may it like your you rogue] Is this.& _place to roar in? Fetch
Grace
z4s me a dozen crab-tree staves, and strong ones:
To let my tongue excuse all. What was put- these are butewitches to 'era. I'llscxatch your
pos'd
be_:
you must be seeing ehris t_nlnm_l Do
Conosrn_ng his imprisonment, was rather-you look for ale and cakes here, you rude
Tf there be isith in men--meant
for his trial
rascals?
z2
Andfairpurgationtotheworld,
thanmaiios, z52
_an.
Pr&y, 'sir, be patient: 'tie as much
I'm sure, in me.
impossible-K. Hen.
Well, well, my lords, respect him; Unl,_
we sweep 'era T_om the door with
Takehim, and use hlm well; he'eworthyofit.
, r-_nn0nS-t will say thus much for him, H a prince
To scatter 'era, as 'tie to m_l_e 'era sleep
Msy.bebcholdingtoa.subject,
I
z56 OnMay_laymorni_g;
wldchwi/lneverbe,
z6
Am, for his love and service, so to him." .
We may ne welt push against Paul's u stir'era.
Make me no more ado, but all embrace him:
PorL How got _
in;.amd-be_n,,'_l?
•
Be h-iends, for sham_ my lordsl My Lord of
Man. A_Iknow_t;
howgetatl_tidsin?
C_mterbury, ;...
,
' ','
AsmuchM'onego_ud_glgel'of-four'foot--2®
I have a suit which you,must notdeny me_ x6o You see _ poor'__
afet_i_ute,
is; "a h_ 'young _
.:_That b_.l_m/_.-_ _:'

tl_at'_t
,:_.
'

_vanla

.': l_m_lenozlmu
Port.
7e6

_ sir.

_ =
"Youdid_,_,',_sh'.
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Man. I am not Samson, nor Sir Guy, nor
Colbrand,
To mow 'emdown before me; but if I spar'd any
That had a head to hit, either young or old, 25
He or she, cuckold or cuckold-maker,
Let me ne'er hope to see a chine again;
And that I would not for a cow, God save herl
[Within.]
Do you hear, Master porter? 29
Port. I shall be with you presently, good
Master puppy. "Keep the door close, sirrah.
.Man. Whs*_ would you h_ve me do?
32
Port. What should you do, but knock 'era
down by the dozens?
Is this Moorfielde to
muster in? or have we some strange Indian
with the great tool come to court, the women so
besiege us? Bless me, what a fry of fornication
is at door! On my Christian conscience, this
one christening will beget a thousand:
here
will be father, godfather, and all together.
40
Man. Thespoonswillbethebigger,
eir. There
is a fellow somewhat near the door, he should he
a brazier by his face, for, o' my conscience,
twenty of the dog d_ys now reign in's noes: all
that stand about him are under the line, they
need no other penance. That fire-drake did I
hit three times on the head, and three times was
his no_e dischaxged against me: hestands there,
like a mortar-piece, to blow us. There was a
haberdasher's wife of sma!! wit near him, that
railed upon me tiLl her pinked porrin_r fell off
her head, for kin_" g such a combustion in the
state. I missed the meteor once, and hit that
WOrnA-n;who cried out, 'Clubs!' when I might
see from fax some forty truncheoners draw to
her succour, which were the hope o' the Strand,
whexe she was quartered. TheyleUon;
Imade
good my place; at length they came to the
broomstaff to me; I defied "era still;
when
su_ldenly a file of boys behind 'era, loose shot,
delivered such a shower of pebbles, that I was
h_n to draw mine honour in, and let 'era win
the work. The devil was amongst 'era, I thlnk_,
surely."
64
PorL These are the youths that thunder at a
playhpu_ and flght for bitten apples; that no
audience, but the Tribulation of Tower-hUl_ or
the.Lim_o][Limehouse,
theirdearbrothers,
axe
able 'to endure. I have some of 'era in Limbo
Patrurn, and there they are like to dance thcee
three days; be_hs the r..-in_
banquet of two
bead_,

that is to come.

7_

Enfer _he Lord Chamberlain.
Chain. Mercy o' me, what a multitude

^
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As ff we kept a fair betel
Where are these
porters,
These lazy knaves? Ye have made a fine hand,
fellows:
75
There's a trim rabble let in. Are all these
Your faitldul friends o' the suburbs? We Rh_ll
have
Greatstoreofroom,
nodoubt, lsfl for the ladies,
When they pass back from the christening.
Port.
An't please your honour, 8_
We are but men; and what so many may do,
Not being torn a-pieces, we have done:
An army cannot rule 'era.
Chum.
As I live,
H the kin_ blame me for't, I '11lay ye all
84
By the heels, and suddenly;
and on your
heads
Clap round fines for neglect: ye're lazy knaves;
And here ye lie baiting of bombards, when
Ye should do service.
Hark! the trumpets
sound;
88
They're come already from the christening.
Go, break among the press, and find a way out
To let the troop pass fairly, or I'll find
A Marshalsea shall hold ye play these two
months.
9z
Port. Make way there for the princess.
Man.
You great fellow,
Stand close up, or I'll make your head ache.
Port. You i' the camlet, get up o' the raft:
I'll pick you o'er the pales else.
[Exen_.
SCENZ V.--The

are

Palace.

Enter trumpets, sounding;
then two Aldermen,
Lord Mayor, Garter, _,
DUKE OF
NORFOLK, with his marshal's sta_, DUKE OF
SUFFOLK,tWONoblemen bearing greal standin,-bowls for the christenin_ gifts; then,/our
Noblemen bearing a canopy, under which the
Duc_zss
oF NORFOLK, godmother, bearing
the child, richly habited in a monlle, &c.,
lrain borne by a Lady; then Jollows the M&eC_ONESS OF DORSE'r, the other godmother,
and Ladies.
The troop pass once about
the slags, and Garter speoks.
Gaff. Heaven, from thy endless goodness,
send prosperous life, long, and ever happy, to
the highand mighty Princess of England.Elizabethf
4
Flourish.

Enter KINo and Train.

Cran. [Kneeling.]

They'_grow: sh?d too, from all park they are
eoml._,

......

EIGHTH

And to your royal Grace,

and the good queen,.
My noble partners, and myself, thus pray: ,
All comfort, joy, in this most gracious lady,
Hsaven ever laid up to make parents happy,
s

ACT V, Sc. V.

KING

HENRY

THE

EIGHTH

May hourly fall upon yel
I Shall star-like rise, as great infa_me as she was,
K. Hen. Thank you, good lord archbishop: /And so stand fix'& Peace, plenty, love, truth,
What is her name?
I
terror,
4S
Cran.
Elizabeth.
[ That were the servants to this chosen infant,
K. Hen.
Stand up, lord. ! Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him:
[ The KINa kisses the Child. [ Wherever the bright sun of heaven _h_|l shine,
With this kiss take my blessing;
God protect [ His honour and the greatness of his n_me
52
thcel
] Shall be, and make new nations; he sh_llfiouInto whose hand I give thy life.
I
rish,
Cran.
Amen.
x2 / And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches
K. Hen. My noble gossips, ye have been too To all the plains about him; our children's chilprodigal:
I
dre'n
I thank ye heartily: so shall this lady
[ Shall see this, and bless heaven.
When she has so much EngLish.
I K. Hen.
Thou speakest wonders.
Cran.
Let me speak, sir, J Cran. She shall be, to the happiness of EngFor heaven now bids me; and the words I [
'land,
57
utter
x6 i An aged princess; many days shall see her,
Let none think flattery, for they'H find 'em [ And yet no cIay without a deed to crown it.
truth
{ Would I had known no morel but she must dis,
This royal infant,--heaven
still move about She must, the saints must have her, yet a virgin;
herl-A most unspotted lily shall she pass
Though in her cradle, yet now promhes
To the ground, and all the world shall mourn
Upon this land a thousand thousand blessings, [
her.
Which time shall bring to ripeness: she shall
K. Hen. O lord archbishopl
64
be-] Thou hastmade me now a man: never, before
But few now living can behold that goo&_es-I This happy child, did I get any thing.
A pattern to all princes living with her,
[ This oracle of comfort he_ so pleas'd me,
And all that shall succced: Saba was never 24 That when l am in heaven, I shall desire
68
More covetous of wisdom and fair virtue
To see what this child does, and praise my
Than this pure soul shall be: all princely graces,
Maker.
That mould up such a mighty piece as _
is,
I thank ye all To you, my good Lord Mayor,
With all the virtues that attend the good,
2s And your good brethren, I am much beholding;
Shall still be doubled on her; truth shall nurse I have receiv'd much honour by your presence,
her;
And ye Rh_ll find me th_,lrfuL Lead the way,
Holy and heavenly thoughtsstill
counselher; :
lords:
73
She Abel! be lov'd and feax'd; her own shah Ye must all see the queen, and she must thank
bless her;
ye;
Her foes shake like a field of beaten corn,
32 She will he sick else. This day, no man think
And hang their heads with sorrow; goodgrows
Hehas business athishouse;
iorall_h_ll stay:
with her.
This little one shall make it holiday.
[Exeurd.
lnher days every _
AhA11eat in safety
Under his own vine what he plants; and sing
EPILOGUE.
The merry songs of peace to all his neighbours.
"Tis ten to one, this play can never please
God shall be truly .known; and those about .All that are her_" some come to take lheir ease
her
And sleep cnad or two; bul those, we fear,
From her shall read the perfect ways of honour, We "re/righted with ore"trumpds;
so, "lis clear
And by those claim their greatnme, not by They'II say "lis rumghL" others, lo hear lhe cily
blood.
Abus'd-extremdy,
anil to cry, 'Thcd "s witty/'
N0r _h_l!thispeaoesleepwithher_
butaswhen
Wh/ch we ha_e _ot done nefth_z: that, 1/ear,
bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix, 4x A//the.expeded
good wdreli_
to he_
8
Her ashes new-create another h_dr
For flds play atthis time, is only in "
As groat in sdmi,ration as herself,
The mercifzd com_rudion ol gbed women,"
So shall aim leave her J_ksesdness to one, r-- 44 For such aerie.we show'd "_n: if.they angle,
W-J_enheavenshallca_lhertromthiBeloudof
And say "taaTl do, _ know, withtn _ wh_e
xz
dazkne3s,-__
All the besf men _we ours; /or '[is ill lmp
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DRAMATIS

PERSON2E.

PRIAM, King Of T_Oy.

NESTOR,

fl"_O_U
8,
HECTOR,
PARIS,

DIOMEDES,
PATROCrLU
8, I Grecian Commanders.
THERSITES, a deformed and scurrilous

1
_ _

Sons.

)

DEIPHOBUS, )
HEI_N_s,
MARGS_ELO_, a Bastard Son of Priam.
_ENEAS, _
ANTENOR__ Trojan Commanders.
CAI_HAS, a Trojan Priest, taking part with
the Greeks.
,
PA-WDA_US,Uncle to Cressida.
AGAM_.M$ON,theGrecian'GeneraL
MENELAUS, his Brother.

cian.
ALEXANDEZ,
Servant to Cressida.
Servant to Troilus.
Servant to Pans.
Servant to Diomedes.

AJAX,
AC_mL_.S,
_) Grecian Commanders,
ULYSSES, )

_RESSXDA, Daughter to Calchas.
ITrojan and Greek Soldiers, and Attendants.

SCENE.--Troy,

HELEN, Wife to Menelaus.
AWDRO_aCHE, Wife to Hector.
CASSAI_DRA, Daughter
to Priam;
phetess.

a

Gre-

pro-

and the Grecian Camp be/ore it.

PROLOGUE.
In Troy there lies the scene,
From isles of
Greece
The princes orgulous, their high blood chat'd,
Have to the port of Athens sent their ships,
Fraughl with the ministers and instrument_
4
O! cruel war: _ixly and nine, that wore
Their crownds regal, from the Athenian bay
Put /orlh toward Phrygia; and their vow is
made
To ransack Troy, within whose strong ira-

A prologue arm'd, but not zn eon_denee
Of author's pen or ador's vozee, but sailed
24 "
In like conditions as our argumeut,
To tell you, fair beholders, that our play
Leaps o'er the vaunt and firstlings o those
broils,
Beginmng in the middle; starling thence away
To what may be digested m a play.
29
Like or find fault; do as your pleasures are:
Now good or bad, "lis but the chance o war.
ACT I.

mares
_
SCENE L_Troy.
Be/ore PRIAM'S Palace.
The rawsh'd Helen, 3_enelaus' queen,
Wdh wanton Paris sleeps; and //uzt's the
ErderTEorr.us
armed, and PANDA_US.
quarrel.
Tro. Call here my varlet, I'll unarm again:
To T_nedos ihoy come,
Why should I war without the walls of Troy,
And the deep.drawing barks do there disgorge
That find such cruel battle here within?
Their war-like [raughlage:
now on Dardan
Each Trojan that is master of his heart,
4
_lains
z3 Let him to field; Troilus, slasl has none.
The fresh and yel unbruised Greeks do pitch
Pan. Will this gear ne'er be mended?
Their braye pavilions: Priam's six.gated city,
Tro. The Greeks are strong, and _
to
Dardan, and Tymbria, llias, Chdas, Trolan ,
their strength.
AndAnlenorides,
with massy staples
x7 Fierce to their Rlrill; and to their fiercene_
And corresponsive and fulfffling bolts,
valiant;
S
8pert up the sons of Troy.
But I am weaker than a woman's tear,
Now expeclution, ticldmg skittish spirits,
2o Tamer than sleep, fonder ,h_, ignorance,
O_ one and other side, Trojan and Greek,
Less valiant than the virgin in the night,
S_s all on hazard. And Mther am I come
And skillem as unpravtis'd infancy,
le
709
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Pan. Well, I have told you enough of this: Thou lay'st in every gash that love hath given
for. my part, I'll not meddle nor make no
me
-" "
64
further. He that will have a cake out of the The knife that made it.
wheat must tarry the grinding,
z6
Pan. I speak no more than truth.
Tro. Have I not tarried?
Tro. Thou dost not speak so much.
Pan. Ay, the grinding; but you must tarry
Pan. Faith, I'll not meddle in't. Let her be
the bolting,
as she is: if she be fair, 'tis the better for her;
Tro. Have I not tarried?
2o an she be not, she has the mends in her own
Pan. Ay, the bolting; but you must tarry hands.
the leavening.
Tro. Good Pandarus, how now, Pandarus172
Tro. Still have I tarried.
Pan. I have had my labour for my travail;
Pan. Ay, to the leavening; but here's yet in ill-thought on of her, and ill-thought
on of
the word 'hereafter' the kneading, the n_,,_-S
you: gone between, and between, but small
of the c_e, the heating of the oven, and the thanks for my labour.
76
b_d_in_; nay, you must stay the cooling too, or : Tro. Whatl artthouangry, Pa, d_rus? whatl
you may chance to burn your lips. 2S
with me?
Tro. Patience herself, what goddess e'er she
Pan. Beeause she's kin tome, thereforeshe's
be,
not so fair as Helen: an she were not kin to me,
Doth lesser blench at sufferance than I do.
she would be as fair on Friday as Helea is on
At Priam's royal table do I sit;
Sunday. But what care I? I care not'an she
AudwhenfairCressldcomes
into my thoughts,-were a black-a-moor; 'tie all one to me.
So, traitorl 'when she comee'l--When
is she
Tro. Say I she is not fair?
8_
thence?
33
Pan. I do not care whether you do or no.
Pan. Well, she looked yestcrnight fairer than She's a fool to stay behind her father: let her
ever I _aw her look, or any woman else.
to the Greeks; and so I'll tell her the next time
Tro. I was about to tell thee: whenmyheart,
I _e her. For my part, I'll meddle nor make
As wedged with a sigh, would rive in twain, 37 no more i' the matter.
88
Le3t Hector or my father should perceive me,
Tro. Pandarus,-I have--as when the sun doth light a storm-Pan. Not I.
Buri_ this sigh in wrln_ of a emile;
40
Tro. Sweet Pandarus,-Bllt
sorrow,
th&t i_ ooush'¢],
in I_emln_
gLg_Pa/L
Pray
you,
speak
no more
to me!
I will
ness,
leave all as I found it, and there an end. , 93
Is like that mirth fate turns to sudden sadness.
[Exit P_DAXUS.
An a/arran.
Pan. An'her hair were not somewhat darker
Tro. Peace, you ungracious clamours! peace,
th_nHelsn's,--well,go to,--therewere no more
rude sounds l
eQmparison between the women: but, for my Fools on both ,_
Helen must needs be fair,
part, she is my_-_wom_n;
I would not, as they When with your blood you daily paint her thus.
term it, praise her, but I would somebody had I _n-nt fight upon this argument;
97
heard her talk yesterday, as I did: I will not It is too starv'd a subject for my sword.
dispraise your sister Cassandra's wit, but-- 49 But Pandarus,---O gedsl howdo you plague me.
Tro. 0 Pandarus! I tell thee, p_,_ft_rus,__
I o_nnot come to Creesid but by Pandsx;
zoo
When I do tell thee, there my hopes lie drown'd, And he's as tetchy to be woo'd to woo
Reply not in how many fathoms deep
52 As she is stubborn-chaste against all suit.
They lie indreneh'd. I tell thee I am m_l
Tell me, Apbllo, for thy Daphne's love,
In Cregsid's love: thou answer'st, she is _ir;
What Cressid is, what P_na_r, and what we? zo4
Pour'st in the opvn _d,_r of my heart
Her bed is !ndi=; there she lies, a pearl:
Her eyes, herhtir, her sheik, her gait, her voice; Between our Ilium and where she resides
Handlestin
thydisoourse,
OI that her hand, 57 Let it be call'd the wild and wandering tk_;
In who3e compar_n
all whites are ink,
Ourself the mer_h_-t, and this sailing pandar
W.r_.
t]_i_, own rel_r_h;
to whose soft Ourdoubthflhope,
oureonvoyandou_baxk.zo9
_lzure

The oygust'e dgwn is h_-_h_and spirit of sense
_[ard as the palm of plo_hm_:
this thou
tell'st me,
_
As true thou tell'st too, when I_._:_'y _I love
6_
her;

A/aram.
Enter _NF._.
_Sne_ How now, pei_
Troihm! wherefore
not _a
?
Tro. Because not there: this woman's _nswer so_*s,
.
•
For womankh it is to be _m
t_r_e.
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What news, _cas,
from the field to-day?
_Ene. That P_ris is returned home, andhurt,
:Fro. By whom, ff_,nsas?
_Ene.
Troilus, by Menelaus.
Tro. Let Paris bleed: 'tie but a scar to scorn;
Paris is gor'd with Menelaus' horn. [Alarum.
_gne. Hark, what good sport is out of town
to-dayl
xx8
Tro. Better at home, if 'would I might' were
'may.'
Buttothesportabroad:
are you bound thither7
._gne. In all swdt haste,
:Fro.
Come, go we then together.
[Exeunt.

CRESSIDA

ACT I, Sc. II.

and shame whereof hath ever since kept Hector
fasting and wa_n S.
37
Crea. Who comes here?

Enter P_DkRUS.
Alex. Madam, your uncle Pandarus.
Cres. Hector's a gallant man.
40
Alex. As may be in the world, lady.
Pan. What's that? what's that?
Cres. Good morrow, uncle Pandarns.
Pan. Good morrow, cousin Cressid. What
do you talk of? Good morrow, Alexander.
How do you, cousin? When were you at nium?
Cres. This morning, uncle.
47
Pan. What were you talking of when I
SCEI_EH.--The
Same.
A $lreeL
came?
Was Hector armed and gone ere ye
Enter CRESSIDAand AL_rA_rDER.
came to Ilium? Helen was not up, was she?
Cres. Who were those went by?
Cres. Hectorwas gone, but Helen was not up.
A/ex.
Queen Hecuba and Helen.
Pan. E'en so: Hector was stirring early. 5z
Cres. And whither go they?
Cres. Thatwerewetalkingof,
andofbisanger.
Alex.
Up to the eastern tower,
Pan. Was he angry?
Whose height commands as subject all the vale,
Cres. So he says here.
To see the battle. Hector, whoeepatience
4
Pan. True, hewasso;
I know the cause too.
Is as a virtue fix'd, to-day was mov'd:
he'll lay about him to-day, I can tell them that:
He chidAndromache, and struck his armourer;
and there's Troilus will not come far behind
And, like as there were husbandry in war,
him; let them take heed el.Troilus, I can_ell
Before the sun rose he was harnces'd light,
s them that too.
6o
And to the field goes he; where every flower
Cres. Wbatl is he angry too?
Did, as a _rophet, weep what it foresaw
Pan. Who, Troilus7
Troilus is the better
In Hector s wrath,
man of the two.
Cre.s.
What was his cause of anger?
Cres. 0 Juplterl there's no comparison.
64
A/ex. The noise goes, this: there is among
Pan. What l not between Troilus and Hector7
the Greeks
xz Do you know a man if you see him?
A lord of Trojan blood, nephew to Hector;
Cres. Ay, if I ever saw him before and knew
They call him Ajax.
him.
6s
Cres.
Good; and what of him?
Pan. Well, I say Troilus is Troilus.
Alex= They say he is a very man per se
Cres. Then you say as I say; for I am sure
And stands alone,
z5 he is not Hector.
Crcs. So do all men, unless they are drunk,
Pan. No, nor Hector is not Troilus in some
sick, or have no legs.
degrees.
7_
Alex. This man, lady, hath robbed many
Cres. 'Tis just to cach of them; he is himeclL
boasts of their particular additions: he is as
Pan. Himself! Alaa_ poor Troilus, I would
valiant as the lion, churlish as the bear, slow as he _ere.
76
the elephant: a man into whom nature hath _o
Cres. So he is.
crowdodhumours thathis valour is crushed into
Pan. Condition, I had gone bare-fcot to India.
folly, his folly sauced with discretion: there is
Cres. He is not Hector.
nomanhath
avirtuethathehath
nora glimpse
Pan. _irn_elfJ no, he's not himself. Would
of, nor any man an attaint but he carries _ome a' were himself: well, the gods are above;
stainofit.
Heismelancholywithoutcause,
and time must L,iend or end: well, Troilus, well, I
merry against the hair;, he hath the joints of would my heart were in her body. No, Hector
every thing, but every thing so out of joint that is not a better m_n than Troilus.
s4
he is a gouty Briarous, many hands and no use;
Cres. Excuse me.
or purblind Argus, all eyes and no sight.
3x
Pan. He is elder.
Cres. But how should this man, that makes
Cres. Pardon me, pardon me.
me smile, ,_ire Hector angry?
Pan. Th" other's not come to't; you AhAI!tell
4hA/e_ TheysayheyesterdsycopsdHectorin
me another tale when the other's come to't.
ebsttle and struekhim down; the disdain Hectorshallnothavekis_wit
thisyeat.
77t
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Ores. He shaU not need it ii he hsve his own. i how she tickled his chin: indeed, she has a
Pan. Nor his qualihes.
9z marvell's whtte hand, I must needs confess,'Cres. No matter.
Crss. Without the rack.
x5o
Pan. Nor his beauty.
PaL And she takes upon her to spy a white
Cres. 'Twould not become him; his own's hair on his chin.
better.
95
Cres. Alas l poor chin l many a wart is richer.
Pan. You have no judgment, niece: Helen
Pan. But there was such laughing: Queen
herself swore th' other day, that Troilus, for a Hecuba laughed that her eyes ran o'er.
brown favour,--for
so 'tie I must confess,--not
Cres. With millstones,
z56
brown neither,-xoo
Pan. And Cassandra laughed.
Cres. No, but brown.
Cres. But there was more temperate fire under
Pan. Faith, to say truth, brown and not the pot of her eyes: did her eyes run o'er too?
brown.
Pan. And Hector laughed,
zSo
Ores. Tosay the truth, trueandnot true. zo4
Cres. At what wssali this laughing?
Pan. She prais'd hts complexion above Paris.
Pan. Marry, at the white hair that Helen
Crss. Why, Paris hath colour enough,
spied on Trodus' chin.
Pan. So he has.
Cres. An't had been a green hair, I should
Cres. Then Troilus should have to_ much: if have laughed too.
x65
she praised him above, his complexion is higher
Pan. They laughed not so much at the hair
than his: he having colour enough, and the as st his pretty answer.
other higher, is too flaming a praise for a good
Cres. What was has answer?
x68
complexion. I had as liei Helen's golden tongue
Pan. Quoth she, ' Kere's but one-and-fifty
had commended Troilus for a copper nose. zz3 hairs on your chin, and one of them m white.'
Pan. Iswear toyou, I thlnlr Helen loves him
Cres. This is her question.
better than Paris.
Pan. That's true; make no question of that.
Cres. Then she's a merry Greek indeed, zz5 'One-and-flfty hsirs,' quoth he, 'and one white:
Pan. Nay, I am sure she does. She came to that white hair is my father, and all the rest are
him th' other day into the compassed window, his sons.' 'Jupiterl' quoth she, 'which of these
and, you know, he has not pa_t three or four hairs is Paris, myhusband?'
'The forked one,'
hairs on his chin,-z_o quoth he; 'pluck't out, and give it him.' But
Cres. Indeed, a tapster's arithmetic may soon there was such laughing, and Helen so blushed,
bring his particulars therein to a total,
and Paris so chafed, and all the rest so langhed,
Pan. Why, he is very young; and yet will he, that it passed,
z so
within three pound, lift as much as his brother
Cres. So let it now, for it has been a great
Hector.
z25 while going by.
Cres. Is he so young a man, and so old a
Pan. Well, cousin, I told you a thing yesterlifter?
day; think on't.
x84
Pan. But to prove to you that Helen loves
Cres. So I do.
him: she came and puts me her white hand to
Pan. I'll be sworn 'tie true: he will weep you,
his cloven chin,-z3o an 'twere a man born in April
Cres. Juno have mercy l how came it cloven?
Cres. And I'll spring up in his tears, an
Pan. Why, you know, 'tie dimpled. I thlnlr 'twere a nettle against May. [A retrea_ sounded.
his srni]ing becomes him better th_n any man
Pan. Harkl they are coming from the field.
in all Phrygia.
Shall we stand up here, and see them as they pass
Cres. Ol he smiles v_li_-tly,
toward l]ium? good nieee, do; swest nieee, CressidaPan. Doee henot?
z36
Cres. At your pleasure,
zg_
Cres. OI yes, an 'twere a cloud in autumn.
Pan. Here, here; here's an excellent place:
Pan. Why, go to, then. But to prove to you here we may see most bravely. I'11tell you them
Untt Helen loves Troilus,-all by their names as they pass by, but mark
Cres. Troilus will s_-d_ to the proof, if Troilus above thersst.
X97
you'll prove it _o.
s4s
Cre.8. Speak not so loud.
Pan. Troiltisl why he esteems her no more
than I esteem an addle egg. 2Em_as passes over the singe.
Cres. H you love an addle egg as well as you
love an idle h_,
you would eat ohio_n_ i' the
Pan. That's _'n_q:
is not that a brave
shed],
x46 man? he'e one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell
Pan. I cannot ehome but hugh, .to th.l,t_ you: but mark Troilus; yqu_h_ll see anon. _oz
r72
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A.WrENOR passes over.
Cres. Who's that?
Pan. That's Antenor: he has a shrewd wit,
I can tell you; and he's a man good enough:
he's one o' the soundest judgments in Troy,
whosoever, and a proper man of person. When
comes Troilus?
I'll show you Troilus anon:
if he see me, you shall see him nod at me. 2os
Cres. Will he give you the nod?
Pan. You shall see.
Cres. If he do, the rich shall have more,
WFc_os passes over.
Pan-That'sHector,
that, thst, look you, that;
there's a fellow[ Go thy way, Hectorl There's
a brave man, mece. 0 brave Hector[ Look
how he looks! there's a countenance!
Is't not
a brave man?
2x6
Cres. O[ a brave man.
Pan. Is a' not? It does a man's heart good.
Look you what hacks are on h_ helmetl look
you yonder, do you see ? look you there: there's
no jesting; there'slayingon, take'toffwho
will, as they say: there be hacks!
_2z
CTes. Be those with swords?
Pan. Swords? any thing, he cares not; an
the devil come to hnn, it's all one: by God's lid,
it does one's heart good. Yonder comes Paris,
yonderoomes Paxis.
zz 7
P_s
crosses over.
Look ye yonder, niece: is 't not a gallant man
too, is'tnut?
Why, thisis bravenow.
Who
said he came hurt home to-day? he's not hurt:
why, this will do Helen's hcaxt good now, hal
Would I could see Troilus nowl You shall see
Troilus anon.
233
Cres. Who's that?
H_._._us passes over.
Pan. That's Helenus. Imarvelwhere Troilus.
is. That's Helenus. I think he went not forth
t_day. That's Helenus.
237
Cres. Can Helenus fight, uncle?
ParL Helemm? no, yes, he'll fight indifferent
well. I marvel where Troilus is. Hark! do you
not hear thel_eople cry, 'Troilus?'
Helenus is
a priest,
z42
Cres. What ma_klng fellow comes yonder?

CRESSIDA

Act I, Sc. lI.

sword is bloodied, and his helmet more hacked
the, Hector's; and how he looks, and how he
goesl O admirable youth[ he ne'er saw threeand-twenty.
Go thy way, Troilus, go thy wayl
Had I a sister were a grace, or a daughter a
goddess, he should take his choice. 0 admirable
manl
Paris?
Paris is dirt to him; and, I
warrant, Helen, to change, would give an eye to
boot.
Cres. Here come more.
2S9
Soldiers
passover.
Pan. Asses, fools, doltsl chaff and bran, chaff
and branl porridge atter meatl
I could live
and die i' the eyes of Troilus. Ne'er look, ne'er
look; the eagles are gone: crows and daws,
crows and dawsl I had rather be such a man as
Troilus than Agamemnon and all Greece. z6S
Cres. There is among the Greeks Achilles, a
better man than Troilus.
Pan. Aehiliesl a drayman, a porter, a very
camel,
z69
Cres.Well,well.
Pan. 'Well, welll ' Why, have you any diseretion? have you any eyes? Do you know
what a man is7 Is not birth, beauty, good
shape, discourse, manhood, learning, gentleness,
virtue, youth, liberality, and so forth, the spice
and salt that season a man7
276
Cres. Ay, a minced man: and then to be
baked with no date in the pie, for then the
' man's date's out.
Pan. You are such a womanl one knows not
at what ward you lie.
=ex
Cres. Upon my back, to defend my belly;
upon my wit, to defend my wiles; upon my
secrecy, to defend mine honesty; my mask, to
defend my beauty; and you, to defend all these:
and at all these wards I lie, at a thousand
watches.
Pan. Say one of your watches.
2s8
Cres. Nay, I'll watch you for that; and that's
one oi the chiefest of them too: if I cannot
ward whatI wou]dnot have hit, Ican watch you
for telling how I took the blow; unless it swell
past hiding, and then it's pa/it watching.
293
Pan. You aresuch anotherl

Enter TI_oILvS' Boy.
Boy. Sir, my lordwould instantly speakwith i
_gOrLUS passes O'Per.
yOU.
296
Pan. Where? yonder? that's
Deiphobus.
Pan. Where?
Ttoihm! thexe's a man, niecel Heml Brave
Boy. Atyour own house; thereheunarmJhlm.
Troilusl the prince of chivalry!
z46
Pan. Good boy, tell him I come. [Exit Boy.J
Cres., Peaeel for shame, peacel
I doubt he be hurt. Fare ye well, good niece.
Pan. _u'k him; note him: O brave Trollusl
Cre& Adieu, uncle.
10ok_
.ups. him, niece: look you how his
Pan. I'll be with you, niece, by and by.
773
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Cres. To bring, uncle?
Pan. Ay, a token from Troilus.
304
Crea. By the same tok_n_ you are a bawd.
[Exit P_Da]tUS.
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and love's full sacrifice
He offers in another's enterprise;
But more in Troilus thousand-fold I see
3os
Than in the glass of Pandar's praise may be.
Yet hold I off[. Women are angels, wooing:
Things won are done; joy's soul lies in the
doing:
That she belov'd knows nought that knows not
this:
3x2
Men prize the thinff ungain'd moro t]_n it is:
That she was never yet, that ever knew
Love got so sweet as when desire did sue.
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach:
3x6
Achievement is command; ungain'd, beseech:
Then though my hesxt's content firm love doth
bear,

! But, inthe wind and tempest of her frown,
Distinction, with a broad and powerful fan,
p,_n_ at all, winnows the light away;
z8
And what hath mass or matter, by itself
Lies rich in virtue and nnrnln_led.
Nest. With due observance of thy god-like
seat,
Great Agamemnon, Nestor shall apply
32
Thy latest words. In the reproof of chance
Lies the true procf of men: the sea being
smooth,
How many shallow bauble boats dare sml
Upon her patient breast, making their way S5
With those o! nobler.bulkt
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage
The gentle Thetis, and anon behold
The strong-nbb'd bark through liquid mount_ln_ cut,
4o
Bounding between the two moist elements,
Like Perseus' horse: where's then the saucy

Nothing of that _b_!! from mine eyes appear,
[Exeunt.

boat
,
Whose weak unlimber d sides but even now
Cc-rivsJl'd greatness? either to harbour fled, 44
Or made a toast for Neptune. Even so
Doth valour's show and valour's worth divide
In storms of fortune; for in her ray and
brightness
The herd hath more mmoya_ce by the brsese 4s
Than by the tiger; but when the splitting wind
MAkes flexible the knees of knotted oaks,
And flies fled under shade, why then the thing
of courage,
As rous'd with rage, with rage cloth sympathize,
And with an accent tun'd in self-same_ey,
53
Retorts to chiding fortune.
"
U/yes.
Agamemnon,
Thou great comm_tnder, nerve and bone of
Greece,
Heart of our numbers, soul and only spirit, 56
In whom the tempersand the minds of all
Should be shut up, hearwhat Ulyssesspesks.
Besides the applause and approbation
The which, [To AO*MI_u_ON.] most mighty
for thy place and sway,
60
ITo NESTOR.] And thou most reverend for thy
stretch'd.out life,
I give to both your speeches, which were such
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece
Should hold up high in brass; and such again 64
AS venerable Nestor, hatch'd in silver,
Should with a bond of air, strong as the axletree
On which heaven rld_, knit a]] the Greskish
ears

SCENElTI.--The Grecian Camp. Before
AoA_ON'S
Ten/.
Sermet. EnterAo*_.,_o_,
NESTOR_ ULYSSES,
MENF_,AUS, and Others.
Again. Princes,
What grief hath set the jaundios on your cheeks 7
The ample proposition that hope makes
In all designs begun on earth below
4
Fails in the promis'd largeness: checks and
disasters
Grow in the veins of actions higi_est tsar'd;
As knots, by the conflux of meeting sap,
Infect the sound pine and divert his grain
8
Tortive end errant from his course of growth.
Nor, princes, is it matter new to us
That we come short of our suppose so far
That after seven years' siege yet Troy walls
stand;
x2
Sith every action that hath gone before,
Whereof we have record, trial did draw
Bias and thwart, not answering the aim,
And that unbodied figure of the thought
_6
That gave't surmised shape.
Why then, you
princes,
Do you with cheeks abash'd behold our works,
And can them shaanes? which are indeed
nought else
But the protractive trials of great Jove,
2o
To find persist/re constancy in men:
The fineness of which metal is not found

IuFortune'slove;forthen,
the bold and voward, To his experienc'd tongue, yet let it-ples_5 s
The wise and fool, the artist and,unread,
, a4
' bo_
The hard and soft, j_m ._.Iaflin d and ldn:.
_aou great, _
wise,-'to hear Ulysses spsak77_
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A_am. Speak, Prince of Ithaca; and be't of 1Between whose endless jar justice resides-less expect
[ Should lose their names, and so should justice
That matter needless, of importlees burden,
[
too.
Divide thy lips, than we are confident,
721 Then every !blng includes itself in power,
When rank Thcrsites opes his mastick jaws,
( Power into will, will into appetite;
:_o
We _b_J] hear music, wit+ and oracle.
[And appetite, a universal wolf,
U/yss. Troy, yet upon his basis, had been / So doubly seconded with will and power,
down,
Must make perforce a universal prey,
And the great Hector's sword had lack'd a And lasteat up hlmRelf. Great Agamemnen,
master,
76 This chaos, when degree is suffocate,
t_5
But for these instances.
Follows the choking.
The specialty of rule hath been neglected:
And this neglection of degree it is
And look, how many Grecian tents do stand
That by a pace goes backward, with a purpose
Hollow upon this plain, so many hollow tac- It hath to climb. The general's disdain'd
z_9
tions.
80 By.him one step below, lie by the next,
When that the general is not like the hive
That next by him beneath; so every step,
To whom the foragers shall all repair,
Exampled by the first pace that is sick
_32
Whathoney is expected? Degree being vizarded, Of his superior, grows to an envious fever
The unworthiestshows
as tatrly in the mask. 84 Of pale and bloodless emulation:
The heavens themselves, the planets, and this And 'tis this fever thatkeeps Troy on foot,
centre
Not her own sinews. To end a tale of length,
Observe degree, priority, and place,
Troy in our weakness lives, not in her strength.
Insisture, course, proportion, season, form,
West. Most wisely hath Ulysses here disOflqce, and custom, in all line of order:
88
eover'd
And therefore
istheglorious
planetSol
The feverwhereofallcur IC_werissick.
In noble eminence enthron'd and spher'd
Agora. The nature of the sickness found,
Amidst the other; whose med'cinable eye
Ulysses,
z4o
Corrects the ill aspects of planets evil,
93 What istheremedy?
And posts, like the commandment of a ki_,
Ulyss. The great Achilles, whom opinion
Sans check, to good and bad: but when the
crowns
planets
The sinew and the forehand of our host,
In evil mixture to disorder wander,
Having his ear full of his airy fame,
x44
What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny,
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent
What raging of the sea, shaking of earth,
97 Lies mocking our designs. With him Patroclus
Commotion in the winds, frights, changes, Upon a lazy bed the livelong day
horrors,
Breaks scurri] jest_
z4S
Divert and crack, rendand deracinate
And with ridiculous
and awkward action-The unity and married calm of states
xoo Which, slanderer, he imitation sails-Quite from their flzure! OI when degree is He pageants us. Sometime, great Agamemnon,
shak'd,
' Thy topless deputation he puts on
x52
Which is the ladder to all l_igh designs,
And, like a strutting player, whose conceit
The enterprise is sick. How could communities Liesinhisl_m.tring, and doth !hink it rich
Degrees in schools, and brotherhoods in cities
To hear the wooden dialogue and sound
Peaseful commerce from dividable shores,
zo5 'Twixt his stretch'd fcobng a_d the _caffoldThe primogenitive end due of birth,
age,-z56
Prerogative of age, crowns, sceptres, laurels,
Such to-be-pitied and o'er-wrested s_cming
But by degree, stand in authentic place?
xo8 He acts thy greatness in:--and when he speaks,
Take but degree away, untune that string,
'Tis like a chime a mending; with terms unAnd, harkl what discordfollows; e__++h
thing
squat'd,
meets
Which, from the tongue o! roaring Typhov
_.n mere oppugnancy: the bounded waters
dropp'd,
_6o
Should lift their bosoms higher than the shores, Would seem hyperboles. At rids fusty stuff
And make a sop of all this solid globe:
x13 The large Achilles, on his prese'd bed lolling, .
Strength should be lord of imbecility,
Prom his deep chest laughs out a loud applause;
4 the rude son should strike hts father dead: Cries, 'Ex_llentl
'tis Agamemnon just.
z64
For0e should be right; or rather, right and Now playme Nestor; hem, and stroke thy beard,
wrong-zx6 IAs he being drest to some oration.'
775
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That's done;--as near as the extremest ends
Of parallels, like as Vulcan and his wife:-- z68
Yet goo:l Achilles still cries, 'Excellentl
'Tin Ne3tor mght. Now play him me, Patrocins,
Arming to answer in a night at_rm.'
And then, forsooth, the faint defects of age x72
M,_st be the scene of mirth; to cough and spit,
And with a palsy-fumbling on his gorget,
Shake in and out the rivet: and at this sport
Sir Valour &es; cries, 'Of enough, Patroclus;
Or give me ribs of steel; I sh_ll split all
z77
In pleasure of my spleen.' And in this fashion,
All our abilit_e3, gifts, natures, shapes,
Several and generals of grace exact,
xso
Achievements, plots, orders, preventions,
Exci_ments to the field, or speech for truce,
Success or loss, wh_t is or is not, serves
As stuff for the_e two to m_ks paradoxes,
x84
Nest. And in the imitation of these twain-Whom, as Ulysses says, opinion crowns
With an imperial voice--m_uy are infect.
Ajax is grown self-will'd, and bears his head z 88
In such a rein, in full as proud a place
As breed Achdles; keeps his tent like him;
M_kes factious feasts: rails on our state of war,
Bold as an oracle, and sets Thereites-zsz
A slave who3e gall coins slanders like a mint-To m_tch us in comparison with dirt;
To weaken and discredit our exposure,
Hsw r_k soever rounded in with danger,
x95
U/yss. They t_x our policy, and call it
cowardice;
Count wisdom as no member oI the war;
Forestall prescience, and esteem no act
Butth_tofh_nd:
the still and mental parts, _o
That do -_ontrive hsw m_ny handle sh_ll sLrike,
When fitness c_21s them on, and know by
me_sure
0f their observant toil the enemies' weight,-Why, this h_th not a flnser's dignity:
_o4
They c_ll this b_d-work, m_ppery, closet-war;
So that the ram that b_tters down the wall,
For the great swing and rudene_ o! his poise,
They place before his h_nd that made the engine,
Or tho_e that wi_ the fineness of their souls z09
By reason guides his execution.
Nest.. Let this.be granted, andAchiUes' horse
M_kes m_ay Thetis' sons.
[A tucker.
A_am.
Whzt trumpet? look, Menelaus. zxs
Men. From Troy.

A_m.

Enter 2_sEas.
Wh_t would you 'fore our tent?

CRESSIDA

Do a fair message to his kingly ears?
Again. With surety stronger than Aclulles'
arm
2zo
'Fore all the Greekish heads, which with one
voice
CMI Agamemnon head and general.
_Ene. Fair leave and large security.
How
muy
A stranger to those most imperial looks
2z4
Know them from eyes of other mortals?
A_am.
Howl
.,Ene. Ay;
I ask, that I might waken reverence,
And bid the cheek be ready with a blush
_z8
Modest as morning when she coldly eyes
The youthful Ph_bus:
Which is that god m office, guiding men?
Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon? 23z
.Again. Th_ Trojan scorns us; or the men of
Troy
Arc ceremonious courtiers.
_Ene. Courtiers as free, as debonair, unarm'd,
As bending angels; that's their fame in peace:
But when they would seem soldiers, they have
galls,
237
Good arms, strong joints, true swords; and,
Jove's accord,
Nothing so full of heart. But peace, 2Eneasl
Peace, Trojanl l_y thy finger on thy lipel
24o
The worthiness of prate distains his worth,
Ifthattheprais'dhimselfbringthepraiseforth;
But what the repining enemy commends,
That breath fame blows; that prate, sole pure,
transcends.
244
Again. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourself
_eas?
tEne. Ay, Greek, that is my name.
A_am.
What's your affair, I pray you?
_Ene. Sir, pardon; 'tis for Agamemnon's ears.
Agmn. He hears nought privately that comes
from Troy.
24_
]Erie. Nor I from Troy come not to whisper
him:
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear,
To set his sense on the attentive bent_
_
And then to speak.
Again.
Speak frankly as the wind:
It is not Agamemnon's
sleeping hour;
That thou shalt know, Trojan, he is awake,
He tells thee so h;m_elf.
.4_:ne.
Trumpet, blow aloud, 255
Send thy brass voice "through all these lazy
i
tents;

_,ze.
this great Agamemnon's
tent, _ I And
of mettle,shall
let him
kn°W'loud.a
pr_yIsyou?
Whatevery
TroyGreek
mea_/airly
be spoke
A_am. Even this.
.
[Trumpd sounds.
_Ene. M_y one_ that is a hexa_ and a prince, We have, great Agamemnon. here in Troy. _50
776
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A prince called Hector,--Priam
is his father,-- iAnd find the welcome of a noble fee.
Who in this dull and long-continu'd truce
[Exeunt all but ULYSSES and NESTOR.
Is rusty grown: he bade me take a trumpet,
Ulyss. Nestorl
Andto this purpose speak: kln_, princes, lordsl
Nest. What says Ulysses?
H there be one among the faLr'st oI Greece zsS
Ulyss. I have a young conception in my
That holds his honour higher than Ins ease,
brain;
3xz
That seeks has praise more t_h_n he fears his Be you my time to bring it to some shape.
peril,
Nest. What is't?
That knows his valour, and knows not his fear,
Ulyss. This 'tis:
That loves his mistress more than in confes- Blunt wedges rive hard knots: the seeded pride
sion,
z59 That hath to this maturity blown up
3z7
With truant vows to her own lips he loves,
In rank Achilles, must or now be cropp'd,
And dare avow her beauty and her worth
Or, shedding, breed a nursery of like evil,
In other arms than hers,--to
him this chal- To overbulk us all.
lenge.
Nest.
Well, and how7
320
Hector, in view of Trojans and of Greeks,
273
Ulyss. _fis challenge that the gallant Hector
Shall Tnalceit good, or do has best to do it,
sends,
He hath a lady wiser, fairer, truer,
However it is spread in general name,
Than ever Greek did compass in his arms; 275 Relates in purpose only to Achilles.
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call,
Nest. The purpose is perspicuous even as
Mid-way between your tents and walls of Troy,
substance
324
To rouse a Grecian that is true in love:
Whose grossness little characters sum up:
H any come, Hector shall honour him;
2so And, in the publication, make no strain,
H none, he'll say in Troy when he retarce,
But that Achilles, were ins brain as barr:n
The Grecian dames are sunburnt, and not worth As hauler of Libya,--ihough,
Apollo knows, 3_S
The splinter of a lance. Even so much.
'Tis dry enough,--will
with great speed of judg
Again. This shall be told our lovers, Lord
ment,
2_neas;
284 Ay, with celerity, find Hector's purpose
If none of them have soul in such a kind,
Pointing on him.
We left them all at home: but we are soldiers;
Ulyss. And wake him to the answer, think
And may that soldier a mere recreant prove,
you7
33z
That means no_, hath not, or is not in lovel as8
Nest. Yes, 'tie most meet: whom may you
H then one is, or hath, or means to be,
else oppose,
That one meets Hector; ff none else, I am he.
_hat can from Hector bring those honours off,
Neat. Tell him of Nestor, one that was a IfnotAchillesTThough'tbeaeportfulcombat,
man
Yet in the trial much opinion dwells;
336
When Hector's grandsire suck'd: he is old now
For here the Trojans taste our dear'st repute
But ff there be not in our Grecian host
293 Withtheirfin'st palate: andtrustto me, Ulysses,
One noble nlan that hed_ one spark of fire
Our imputation shall be oddly pois'd
To answer for his love, tell him irom me,
In this wild action; for the sucee_,
340
I'll hide my silver beard in a gold beaver,
=96 Although particular, shall give a scantling
And in my vantbrace put this wither'd brawn
Of good or bad unto the general;
And, meeting him, will tell him that my lady
And in such indexes,althoughsmallpricks
Was fairer th_n his grandam, and as chaste
To their subsequent volumes, there is seen 344
As may be in the world: his youth in flood, 3oo The baby figure of the giant ma_s
I'll prove this truth with my three drops of Of things to come at large. It is suppos'd
blood.
He that meets Hector issues from our choice;
tEne. Now heavens forbid such scarcity of And choice, being mutualact of all our souls, 348
youthl
Makes merit her election, and cloth hod,
Ulyss. Amen.
As 'twere from forth us all, a man distlll'd
Again. Fair Lord 2Sneas, let me touch your Out of our vzrtues; who miscarr_g,
hand;
_04 What heart receives from hence the conquering
To our pavilion shall I lead you firsL
part,
352
Achi]_8 shall have word of this intent;
To steel a strong opinion to themselves?
So shall _h
lord of GJ_ece, from tent to Which entertain'd, limbs are has instruments,
Yourself
tent: _h_u f_t

with us before you go,

no less by
working
_h,,._ are swords and _bo_356
308 In
Directive
the limbs,
777
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Ulyss. Give pardon to my speech:
Therefore 'tie meet Achilles meet not Hector.
Let us like merchants show our foulest wares,
Aud think perchance they'll sell; ff not,
36o
The lustre of the better yet to show
Shall show the better. Do not consent
That ever Hector and Achilles meet;
For both our honour and our shame in this 3o4
Are dogg'd with two strange followers,
Nest. I see them not with my old eyes: what
are they?
Ulyss. What glory our Achilles shares from
Hector,
Were he not proud, we all should share with
him:
ass
But he already is too insolent;
And we were better parch in Afric sun
Than in the pride and salt scorn of his eyes,
Should he 'scape Hector fair: if he were
fell'd,
372
Why then we did our main opinion crush
In taint of our best man. No; make a lottery;
And by device let blcokishAjax draw
The sort to fight with Hector: among ourselves
Give him allowance as the worthier man,
377
For that will physic the great Myrmidon
Who brods m loud applause; and make him
fa11
His crest that prouder tha.n blue Iris bends. 38o
If the dull br_nle_s Ajax come safe off,
We'll dress him up in voices: if he fail,
Yet go we under our opinion still
That we have better men. But, hit or miss, 384
Our project's Life this shape o! sense assumes:
Ajax employ'd plucks down Achilles' plumes.
Nest. Ulysses,
Now I begin to relish thy advice;
388
And I will give a taste of it forthwith
. To Agamenmon: go we to him straight,
Two curs shall tame each other: pride alone
Must laxre the m_qtifls on, as'twere their bone.
[Exeunt.
ACT H.
Scgh_ I._A
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Ajax. Thou bitch-wolf's son, eanst thou'hot
hear?
Feel, then.
[Slrikes him.
Ther. The plague of Greece upon thee, thou
mongrel beef-witted lordl
Alax. Speak then, thou vinewedst leaven,
speak: I will beat thee into handsomeness,
z6
Ther. I shall sooner red thee into wit and
holiness: but I think thy horse will sooner con
an oration th_n thou learn a prayer without
book. Thou canst strike, canst thou? a red
murrain o' thy jade's tricksI
2z
Ajax. Toadstool, lasm me the proclamation.
Thor. Dost thou think I have no sense, thou
strikest me thus?
24
Ajax. The procl_mationl
Thor. Thou art proclaimed a fool, I think.
Ajax. Do not, porpentine, do not: my fl_gers
itch.
28
Ther. I would thou didst itch from head to
foot, and I had the scratching of thee; I would
make thee the loatheomest
ecsb of Greece.
When thou art forth in the incursions, thou
strikest as slow as another.
33
Ajax. I say, the proclamationl
Thor. Thou grumblest and railest every hour
on Achilles, saul thou art as full of envy at his
greatness as Cerberus is at Proeerpina's beauty,
ay that thou bsrkest at him.
Alex. Mistress Thersitesl
Ther. Thou shouldst strike him.
40
Ajax. Coblosfl
Thor. He would pun thee into shivers with
his fit, as a sailor breaks a biscuit.
A/ax. You whoreson cur.
EBeating him.
Thor. Do, do.
45
Ajax. Thou stool for a witchl
Ther. Ay, do, do; thou sodden-witted lordl
thou hast no more brain than I have in mine
elbows; anaesinegomaytutorthee:
thouscurvy"
valiant am l'thou art here but to thrash Trojans;
I
and thou art bought and sold amoug _du)se o
any wit, like a barbarian slave. If thou use to
beat me, I will begin at thy heel, and tell what

Part of the Grecian Camp.

thouartbyinches,
thouthln_of noboweis, thou[
Ajax. You dogl
Enter AJAX and THEItSrrES.
Thor. You scurvy lordl
56
Ajax. Thersites!
Ajax. You curl
[Beating him.
Thor. Agamemnon, how if he had boile? iull,
Thor. Mars his idiotl do, rudeness; do,
all over, generally?
camel; do, do.
Ajax. Thersitesl
4
Thor. And those boils did run? Say so, did
En/er Atm_.T._S and PA_toc_TS.
not the general run then? were not that a
botchy core?
AchiL Why, how now, Ajaxl wheretore do
•A4ax. Dogl
8
you this?
60
Thor. Then woul_ eonm aome mat;tot item How now, Theridtesl what's the matter, man?
hlm_ I see none now.
Thor. You-me him there, do you?
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Achz'/. Ay; what's thereafter?
Ther. Nay, look upon him.
64
Achz_. So I do: what's the n_tt_?
Ther. Nay, but regard him well.
Achil. _Welll' why, so I do.
Ther. But yet you look not well upon him;
for, whosoever you take him to be, heisAjax.
69
Aehil. I know that, fool.
Ther. Ay, but that fool knows not himself.
A/ax. Therefgre I beat thee.
72
Ther. to, lo, lo, lo, what modicums of wit he
uttersl his evasions have ears thus long. I have
bobbed his brain more than he has best my
bones: I will buy nine sparrows for a penny, and
hm pia mater is not worth the ninth part of a
sparrow. This lord, Achilles, Ajax, who wears
his wit in his belly, and his guts in his head, I'll
tell you what I say of him.
eo
Aehil. What?
Ther. I say, this Ajax,-[AJAx o_ers to strike him.
Acht'/. Nay, good Ajax.
Ther. Has not so much wit-84
Achil. Nay, I must hold you.
Ther. As will stop the eye of Helen's needle,
for whom he comes to fight,
Aehil. Peace, fooll
8s
Ther. I would have peace and quietness, but
the fool will not: he there; that he; look you
there.

CRESSIDA
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Ther. Yes, good sooth: to, Achilles_ to,
Aiaxl to!
x2o
Ajax. I shall cut out your tongue.
Ther. 'Tis no matter; I shall speak as much
as thou afterwards.
Polr. No more words, Thersites; peacel x24
+ Thor. I will hold my peace when Achilles'
Ibrach bids me, shall I?
Aehil. There's for you, Patroclus.
Ther. I will see you hanged, like clotpoles,
ere I come any more to your tents: I will keep
!where there is wit stirring and leave the faction
of fools,
tExit.
Parr. A good riddance.
_3z
Achil. Marry, this, sir, is proclaim'd through
all our host:
That Hector, by the fifth hour o! the sun,
Will, with a trumpet, 'twixt our tents and Troy
To morrow morning call some knight to'arms
That hath a stomach; and such a one that
dare
_37
Maintain--I know not what: 'tis trash. Farewell.
Ajax. Farewell. Who shall answer him?
AehzZ I know not: it is put to lottery; otherwise,
z<o
He knew his man.
Ajax. O, meaning you. I will go learn more
of it.
[Exeun/.

.Ajax. 0 thou damned curl I shall-92
Achil. Will you set your wit to a fool's7
Ther. No, I warrant you; for a ioors will
shame it.
Parr. Good words, Thersites.
96
Ac/uT. What's the quarrel?
Ajax. I bade the vile owl go learn me the
tenour of the proclamation, and he rails, upon
me.
zoo
Ther. I serve thee not.
Ajax. Well, go to, go to.
Ther. I serve here voluntary.
Adu+/. Your last service was sufferance, 'twas
not voluntary; no man is beaten voluntary:
Ajax was here the voluntary, and you as under
an impress,
xo7
Ther. Even so; a great deal of your wit too
hes in your sinews, or else there be liars. Hector
shall have a great catch if he knock out either of
your brains: s' were as good crack s fusty nut
with no kernel,
zx2
Ach//. What, with me too, Thersites?
Ther. There's Ulysses and old Nestor, whose
wit was mouldy ere your grandsires had nails
on their tom, yoke you 1_ draught-oxen, and
make youploughupthewam.
:x7
A¢/_ What: what?

SCE_ H.--Troy..4

l_oom in PRI_'8

Palace.

Enter pRtAM, ILECTOR,TRO_US, P_S,
and
HEL_US.
Pri. After so many hours, lives, spseches
spent,
Thus once again says Nestor from the Greeks:
' Deliver Helen, and aJl damage else,
As honour, loss of time, travail, expense,
4
Wotmds, friends, and what else dear that is
consum'd
In hot digestion o! this cormorant war,
Shall be struck off.' Hector, what say you to't?
Hecl. Though no man lesser tears the Greeks
than I,
s
As far as toucheth my particular,
Yet, dread Priam,
There is no lady of more softer bowels,
More spongy to suck in the sense of fear,
z_
More ready to cry out 'Who knows what follows?'
Than Hector is. The wound of peace is surety,
Surety secure; but modest doubt is calrdThe beacon of th_ wise, the tent that _
z6
To the bottom o! the worst. Let Helen go:
Since the first sword was drawn about
qumlb_
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Every tithe soul, 'monger many thousand distal,
Of will and judgment. How may I avoid,
Hath be_n as dear as Helen; I mean, of ours:
Although my will distaste what it elected,
H we have lostso many tenthsofours,
2x The wifeI chose7therecan be no evaslon
To gaard a thingnot oursnor worth tous,
To blench from thinand to stand firm by
Had it our name, the value of one ten,
honour,
o8
What merit's in that reason which denies
z4 We turn not back the silks upon the merchant
The yielding of her up?
When we have soll'd them, nor the remainder
Tro.
Fie, fiel my brother,
viands
Weigh you the worth and honour of a king
We do not throw in unrespeetive sink
So great as our dread father in a scale
Because we now are full. It was thought meet
Of common ounces? will you with counters sum Paris should do some vengeance on the Greeks:
The past proportion of his infinite?
29 Your breath of full consent bellied his sails;
And buckle in a waist moat fathomless
The seas and winds---old wranglers--tooka truce
With sp_ns and inches so diminutive
And did him service: he touch'd the ports
As re,re and reasons? fie, for godly shamel
32
desir'd,
75
Hel. No marvel, though you bite so sharp at And for an old aunt whom the Greeks held
re_sons,
captive
You are go empty of them.
Should not our He brought a Grecian queen, whose youth and
father
freshness
Be_r the great sway of his affairs with re_sons, Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes stale the mornBecause your speech hath none that tells him
ing.
so?
s5 Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt:
Tro. You are for dresm_ and slumbers, bro- Is she worth keeping? why, she is a pearl,
sx
thor priest;
Whose price hath launch'd above a thousand
You fur your gloves with reason.
Here are
ships,
your reasons:
And turn'd crown'd kings to merchants.
You know an enemy intends you h_rm;
H you'll avouch 'twas wmdom Paris went,-- 84
You know a sword employ'd is perilous,
40 As you must needs, for you all cried 'Go, go,'-And reason flies the object of all harm:
If you'll confess he brought home noble prize,Who m_rvels then, when Helenus beholds
As you must needs, for you all elapp'd your
A Grecian and his sword, if he do set
hands,
The very wings of reason to his heels,
44 Andcry'd 'Inestimablel
'--why do you now 88
And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove,
The issue of your proper wisdoms rate,
Or like a star disorb'd?
Nay, if we talk of And do a deed that Fortune never did,
re_son,
Beggar the estimation which you pried
Let'sshut oar gatesand sleep:manhood and Richerthan seaand land? OltheR most base,
honour
That we have stern what we do fear to keepl 93
Should h_ve h_re-hesrts, would they but fat But thiev_ unworthy of a thi,_ so stern,
theirthoughts
4s That in theircountrydidthem thatdisgrace
With this cramm'd reason: reason and respect We fear to warrant in our native place.
95
M_ke livers p:tle, and lustihood deject.
Cas. [Within.] Cry, Trojans, cryl
Hect. Brother, she is not worth what she
Pri.
What noise? what shriek _
doth cost
Tro. 'Tie our mad sister, I do know her voice
The holding.
Cas. _Within.] Cry, Trojansl
Tro.
Wh_t i_ aught but as 'tie valu'd?
He_. It is Cassandra.
xoo
Heel. But value dwells not in particular will;
It holds his estimate and dignity
En/e_ CASSANDRA,raving.
As well wherein 'tis precious of itself
Cas. Cry, Trojans, cryl lend me ten thousand
As in the prizer. 'Tis mad idolatry
s6
eyes,
To m_.e the service greater than the god;
And I will fill them with prophet_ tears.
And the will dotes that is inclinable
Heel. Peace, sister, peaeel
To what infectiously itself affects,
Cas. Virgins and boys, mid.age and wrinkled
Without some image of the affected merit.
60
old,
io4
Tro. I take to-day a wife, and my election
Soft inf#tney, that tlothln_ caner but cry,
Is led on in the conduct of my will;
Add to my _l_moursl let us pay betimes
My will enkindled by mine eyes and ears,
._ moiety of that ma_, of moan to come.
Two traded pilots'twixt the dangerous shores 64 Cry, Trojans, cry l practise your eyes,aith tears
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Troy must not be, nor goodly _ion stand; xo9
Our firebrand brother, Paris, burns us all.
Cry, Trojans, cryl a Helen and a woel
Cry, eryl Troy burns, or else let Helen go. [Exit.
Hed. Now, youthful Troilus, do not these
high strains
xx3
Of divination in our shier work
Some touches of remorse? or is your blood
So madly hot that no discourse of reason,
xx6
Nor fear of bad success in a bad cause,
Can qualify tlie same?
Tro°
Why, brother Hector t
We may not think the justness of each act
Such and no other than event doth form it, xzo
Nor once deject the courage of our minds,
Because Cassandra's mad: her brain-sick raptures
Cannot distaste the goodness of a quarrel
Which hath our several honours all cngag'd x24
To make it gracious. For my private part,
I am no more touch'd than all Priam's sons;
And Jove forbid there should be done amongst
us
Such things as might offend the weakest spleen
To fight for and maintain,
x29
Par. Else might the world convince of levity
As well my undert_in_s as your counsels;
But I attest the gods, your full consent
x32
Gave wings to my propensiou and cut off
All fears attending on so dire a project:
For what, alasl can these my single arms?
What propugnation is in one man's valour, x35
To stand the push and enmity of those
This quarrel would excite? Yet, I protest,
Were I alone to pass the difficulties,
And had as ample power as I have will,
x4c
Paris should ne'er retract what he hath done,
Nor faint in the pursuit.
Prt.
Paris, you speak
Like one besotted on your sweet delights:
You have the honey still, but these the gall; x44
So to be valiant is no praise at all.
Par. Sir, I propose not merely to myself
The pleasure such a beauty brings with it;
But I would have the soil of her fair rape
x48
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Where Helen is the subject: then, I say,
xso
Well may we fight for her, whom, we know well,
The world's large spaces cannot parallel.
Hect. Paris and Troxlus, you have both said
well;
And on the cause and question now in hand x64
Have gloz'd, but superficially; not much
Unlike young men, whom Aristotle thought
Unfit to hear moral philosophy.
The reasons you allege do more conduce
x68
To the hot passion of disiemper'd blood
Than to make up a free determination
'Twixt right and wrong; for pleasure and revenge
Have cars more deaf than adders to the voice
Of any true decision. Nature craves
x73
All dues be render'd to their owners: now,
What nearer debt in all humamty
Than wife is to the husband? if this law
x76
Of nature be corrupted through affect]on,
And that great minds, of partial indulgence
To their benumbed wills, resist the same;
There is a law in each well-order'd nation
xSo
To curb those raging appetites that are
Most disobe_hent and refractory.
H Helen then be wife to Sparta's king,
As it xs known she is, these moral laws
zs4
Of nature, and of nations, speak aloud
To have her back return'd: thus to persist
In doing wrong extenuates not wrong,
But makes it much more heavy.
Hector's
opinion
z8S
Is this, in way of truth; yet, ne'ertheless,
My spriiely brethren, I propend to you
In resolution to keep Helen still;
For 'tie a cause that hath no mean dependance
Upon our joint and several dignities,
x93
Tro. Why, there you touch'd the life of our
design:
Were it not glory that we more affected
Than the/Jerformance of our heawng spleens,
I would not wish a drop of Trojan blood
x97
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hector,
She is a theme of honour and renown,
A spur to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 200

Wip'd off, in honourable keeping her.
Whose present courage may beat down our
What treason were it to the rsusack d queen,
foes,
Disgrace to your greatworths, and shame to me, And fame in time to come canonize us;
Now to deliver her possession up,
x52 For, l'presume, brave Hector would not lose
On terms of base compulsion!
Can it be
So rich advantage of a promis'd glory
2o4
That so degenerate a strain as this
As smiles upon the forehead of tins action
Should once set foohng in your generous For the wide world's revenue.
bosoms7
Heel.
I am yours,
There's not the meanest spirit on our party x56 You valiant offspring of great Priamus.
Without a heart to dare or sword to draw
I have a misting challenge sent amongst
2o8
When Helen is defended, nor none so noble .
The dull and factious nobles of the Greeks
Whose life were ill bestow'd or dsath unfam'd
Will strike amazement to their drowsy spirits.
"/B1
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I was advertis'd their great general slept
Come, what's Agamemnon?
Whilst emulation in the army crept:
zx2
Thor. Thy eomrnnnder, Aohillce. Then tell
This, I presume, will wake him.
[Exeunt.
me, Patroclus, what's Aclnlles?
48
Parr. Thy lord, Thersites. Then tell me, I
SCENE T_.--The Grecian Camp.
Before
pray thee, what's thyself?
At_rr.r._s' Tent.
Tber. Thy knower, Patroclns. Then tell me,
Patroclus, what art thou?
5z
Enter THERSITES.
Pa_r. Thou mayer tell that knowesL
Thor. How now, Thersitesl what, lost in the
Achil. OI tell, tell.
labyrinth of thy furyl Shall the elephant Ajax
Ther. I'll decline the whole question. Agacarry it thus? he beats me, and I rail at him: memnon commands Achilles; Achilles is my
Oworthys._tmfsction!
Would it were otherwise;
lord; I am Paixoclns' knower; and Patroclns is
that I could be_t him, whilst he railed at me. a fool.
'Sfoot, I'll learn to conjure and raise devils, but
Parr. You rascall
I°ll see some issue of my spiteful execrations.
Ther. Peace, fcoll I have not done.
6o
Then there's Achilles, arareenginer.
HTroybe
AchzT. He is a privileged man_ Proceed,
no'. taken till these two undermine it, the walls Thersites.
will stand till they fall of themselves. Ol thou
Ther. Agamemnon is a fool; Achilles is a
great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that fool; Thersltes is a fool; and, as aforesaid,
thou art Jove the king of gods, and, Mercury, Patroclus is a fool•
65
lose all the serpentine craft of thy caduceus, if
Achff. Derive this; come.
ye take not that little little less than little wit
Thor. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to com.
from them that they have; which short-armed mand Achilles; Aelnlles is a fool to be cornignorance itself knows is so abundant scarce it manded of Agamemnon; Thersites is a fool to
will not in circumvention deliver a fly from a serve such a fool; and Patroclus is a fool
spider, without drawing their massy irons and positive.
cutting the web. After this, the vengeance on
Pulr. Why am I a fool?
•
72
the whole camp! or, rather, the Neapolitan
Thor. M_-_e that demand to the Creator. It
bone-achel for that_ met_inkR_ is the curse de- suffices me thou art. Look you, who comes
pendant on those that war for a plackeL I have here?
said my prayers, and devil Envy say Amen.
Achz_. Patroclns, I'll speak with nobody.
What, hol my Lord AchiUesl
24 Come in with me, Thersites.
[ExiL
Thor. Here is such patchery, such juggling,
Enter PATROCLUS.
and such knaveryl all the argument is a
Parr. Who's there? Thersitesl
Good Thor- cuckold and a whore; a good quarrel to draw
site_, come in and rail.
emulous factions and bleed to deathupon. Now,
Thor. If I could have remembered a gilt the dry eerpigo on the subjectl and war and
counterfeit, thou wouldst not have slipped out lechery confound alil
[Ex/t.
of my contvmplation: but it is no matter; thysell upon thyselfl The common curse of manEnter AGAMEMNON,ULYSSES, NESTOR_DIokind, folly and igflorance, be thine in great
_ES,
and A_c.
revenuel heaven bless thee from a tutor, and
Again. Where is Achilles?
84
discipline come not near theel Let thy blood be
Parr. Within his tent; but i]l-d/spo_'d, my
thy direction till thy death! then, if she that
lord.
lays thee out says thou art a fair corpse, I'll he
A_am. Let it be known to him that we are
sworn and sworn upon't she never shrouded
here.
any hut lazars. Amen. Where's Achilles?
37 He shent our messengers; and we lay by
Parr. What! art thou devout? wast thou in Our appertainment_ visiting of him:
ss
prayer?
Let him be told so; lest perchance he _;nk
Thor. Ay; file heavens hear me!
40 We dare not move the question of our plaoe,
Or know not what we am.
Enter AOmLL_S.
Pab-.
I shall say so to him.
Ach//. Who's there7
[Exit•
Pa/r. Th_rsit_, my lord.
Ulyss. We saw him at the opening o! his
Aehil. Wlmre, where? Krt thou come? Why,
tent:
_
92
my cheese, my dJ_stinn, why hast thou not He.is not sick.
served thyseliin
tomy table so many me_? J A_
Yes, lion-_k, siokofproudhesd:
you
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may call it melancholy if you will favour the
man; but, by my head, 'tis pride: but why,
why? let him show us a cause. A word, my
lord.
[Takes AGAMEMNONaside,
N_.
What moves Ajax thus tnbay at him?
Ulyss. Achilles hath inveigled his fool from
him.
xox
Nest. Who, Thereites?
Ulyss. He.
Nest. Then will Ajax lack matter, if he have
lost his argument,
xo5
Ulyss. No; you see, he is his argument that
has his argument, Achilles.
Nest. All the better; their fraction is more
our wish than their faction: but it was a strong
composure a fool could disunite.
Ulyss. The amity that wisdom knits not folly
may easily untie. Here comes Patroclus.
xx2
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A stirring dwarf we do allowance give
Before a sleeping giant: tell him so.
x4S
Pair. I shall; and bring his answer pre.
sently.
[Exit.
Agarn_ In second voice we'll not be earls.
fled;
We come to speak with him.
Ulysses, enter
you.
[Exit ULYSSES.
Ajax. What is he more than another?
x52
Again. No more th_ what he thinks he is.
Ajax. Is he so much? Do you not think he
thlnk_ himself a better man than I am?
Again. No question.
_56
Alax. Will you subscribe his thought, and
say he is?
Again. No, noble Ajax; you are as strong,
as valiant, as wise, no less noble, much more
gentle, and altogether more tractable,
z6x
Afa_ Why should a man be proud? How
doth pride grow? I know not what pride is.
Again. Your mind is the clearer, Ajax, and
your virtues the fairer. He that is proud eats
up hi_,elf:
pride is his own glass, bis own
trtunpet, his own chronicle; and whatever
praises itself but in the deed, devours the deed
in the praise,
x69
Alax. I do hate a proud man, as I hate the
engendering of toads.
Nest. [Aside.] Yet he loves himself: is't not
strange?
_73

Re-elder PATROCLUS.
Nest. No Achilles with him.
U/yss. The elephant hath joints, butnone for
courtesy: his legs are legs for necessity, not for
flexure,
zz6
Pair. Achilles bids me say, he is much sorry
If any thing more than your sport and pleasure
Did move your greatness and this noble state
To call upon him; he hopes it is no other
x2o
But, for your health and your digestion sake,
An after-dinner's breath,
Again.
Hear you, Patroclus:
We are too well acquainted with these answers:
_e.enter ULYSSES.
Buthisevasion,
wing_dthusswHtwithseorn,
Ulyss. Achilles will not to the field toCannot outfly our apprehensions,
s25
morrow.
Much attribute he hath, and much the reason
Again. What's his excuse?
Why we ascribe it to him; yet all his _irtues,
U/yss.
He doth rely on hove,
Not virtuously on his own part beheld,
x28 But carries on the stream o! his dispose
x76
Do in our eyes begin to lose their gloss,
Without observance or respect of any,
Yes, like fair fruit in an unwholesome dish,
Y.uwill peculiar and in self-admission.
Are like to rot untasted. Go and tell him,
Again. Why wUl he not upon our fair
We come to speak with him; and you shall not
request
sin
s3= t Untent his person and share the air with us?
If you do say we think him over-proud
Ulyss. Things small as nothing, for request's
And under-honest, in self.assumption greater
_a_e only,
zsz
Than in the note of judgment; and worthler He makes important: possese'd he is with
hirfl_elf
x35
greatness,
Here tend the savage strangeness he puts on.
And speaks not to himself but with e. pride
Disguise the holy strength of their command,
That quarrels at self-breath: imagin'd worth
And underwrite in an observing kind
Holds in his blood such swoin and hot di_
His humorous predominance; yes, watch
course,
xs5
His pettish lunes, his ebbs, his flows, as if x4o That 'twixt his mental and his active paris
The passage and who!e carriage of this action
Kingdom'd Achille_ in commotion rages
Rode on his tide. Go tell hun this, and add,
And batters down h_m-elf: what should I say7
That if he overhold his price so much,
He is so plaguy proud, that the death-tok*_
We'll none of him; but let him_ like an engine
ot it
x89
Not portable, lie under this report:
x45 Cry 'No recovery.'
'Bring_etion hither, this _..ot
go to war :'
AganL
LetAjax go to him.
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Dear lord, go you and meet him in his tent:
'Tie said he holds you well, and will be led z92
At your request a little from hlm_.lf.
Ulyss. 0 Agamemnoni let it not be so.
We'll consecrate the steps that Ajax makes
When they go from Achilles: shall the proud
lord
r95
That bastes his arrogance with his own seam,
And never suffers matter of the world
Enter his thoughts, save such as do revolve
And ruminate himself, shall he be worshipp'd
Of that we hold an idol more than he?
2o7
No, this thrice-worthy and right valiant lord
Must not so st_le his palm, nobly acquir'd;
Nor, by my will, assubjugate Ins merit, 2o4
As amply titled as Achilles is,
By going to Achilles:
•
That were to enlard his fat-already pride,
And add more coals to Cancer when he burns
With entertaining great Hyperion.
2o9
This lord go to himl Jupiter forbid,
. And say in thunder, 'Achilles go to him.'
Nest. [Aside.] O! this is well; he rubs the
vein of him.
2x3
Dio. [Aside.] And how his silence drlnl_a up
this appiausel
A/ax. H I go to him, with my armed fist 2x5
I'll pssh him o'er the face.
Again. 0, nol you shall not go.
Ajax. An a' be proud with me, I'll pheeze
his pride.
Letme go to him.
220
Ulyss. Not for the worth that hangs upon
our quarrel.
A]ax_ A paltry, insolent fellowl
Nest. [Aside.] How he describes hlm_elfl
Afax. Cxn he not be sociable?
2_4
Ulyes. [Aside.] The raven chides blackness.
Ajax. I'll let his humours blood.
Agarn. [Aside.] He will be the physician
that should be the patient.
228
Ajax. An all men were o' my mind,-Ulyss. [As/de.] Wit would be out of fashion.
Ajax. A' should not bear it so, a' _hould sat
swords first: shall pride carry it?
232
Nest. [As/de.]An't
would, you'd carry half.
Ulyss. [Aside.] A' would have ten shares.
Afax. I will knead 'him; I will m_d_e him
supple,
Nest. [Aside.] He's not yet through warm:
force him with praises: pour in, pour in; his
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Ulyss. Why, 'tie this naming of him does
him harm.
Here is a man--but 'tie before his face;
I will be silent.
Nest.
Wherefore should you so? a44
He is not emulous, as Achilles is.
Ulyss. Know the whole world, he is as
valiant.
Ajax. A whoreson dog, that shall palter thus
with us! Would he were a Trojan!
248
Nest. What a vice were it in Ajax now,Ulyss. H he were proud,Dio. Or covetous of praise,-Ulyss. Ay, or surly borne,-25z
Dio. Or strange, or self.affeetedl
Ulyss. Thank the heavens, lord, thou art of
sweet composure;
Praise him that got thee, her that gave thee
suck:
Fam'd be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 255
Thrice-faro'd, beyond all erudihon:
But he that diaciplin'd thy arms to fight,
Let Mars divide eternity in twain,
And give him half: and, for thy vigour,
25o
Bull-bearing Milo his addition yield
To sinewy Ajax. I will not praise thy wisdom,
Which, like a bourn, a pale, s shore, confines
Thy spacious and dilated parts: here's Nestor
Instructed by the antiquary times,
265
He must, he is, he cannot but be wise;
But pardon, father Nestor, were your days
As green as Ajax, and your brain so temper'd,
You should not have the eminence of him, 269
But be as Ajax.
Aiax.
Shall I call you father?
Ulyss. Ay, my good son.
Dio.
Be rul'd by him, Lord Ajax.
Ulyss. There is no tarrying here; the hart
Achilles
27_
Keeps thicket. Please it our great general
To call together all his state of war;
Fresh irings are come to Troy: to-morrow,
We must with all our main of power stand fast:
And here's a lord,--come irni_hts from east to
wes_
277
And cull their flower, Ajax shall cope the best.
Again. Go we to council. Let Achilles sleep:
Light boats sail swift, though greater hulks
draw deep.
[Exeunt.
ACT rrr.

ambition is dry.
23s
SCF_E I:--Troy.
P_AM'S Palace.
Ulyss. [To AOAME_rSON.]My lord, you feed
too much on this dislike.
Enter PANDARUS and a Servant.
Nest. Our noble general, do not do so.
24o
Pan. Friendl youl pray you, a word: do not
Dio. You must prepare to fight without
you follow the young Lord Paris?
Achilles.
8er_. Ay, sir, when he goes belo_ me.
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Pan. You depend upon him, I mean?
4
Helen. O, sirl
Sere. Sir, I do depend upon the Lord.
Pan. Rude, in sooth; in good sooth, very
Pan. You depend upon a noble gentleman;
rude.
5x
I must needs praise him.
Par. Well said, my lordt Well, you say so
•.q_. The Lord be pra_dI
$ in fits.
Pan. You know me, do you not?
Pan. I have business to my lord, dear queen.
Sere. Faith, s_r, superficially.
My lord, will you vouchsafe me a word?
6s
Pan. Friend, know me better. I am the
Helen. Nay, this shall not hedge us out:
Lord Pandarus.
x2 we'll hear you sing, certmnly.
Sere. I hope I shall know your honour
Pan. Well, sweet queen, you are pleasant
better,
with me. But, marry, thus, my lord. My dear
Pan. I do desire it.
lord and most esteemed friend, your brother
Sere. You are in the state of grace,
t5 Trodus-Pan. Gracel not so, friend; honour and
Hden. My Lord Pandarus;
honey-sweet
lordship are my titles. [Music within.] What lord,-73
music is film?
Pan. Go to, sweet queen, go to: commends
Sere. I do but partly know, sir: it is music himself most affectionately to you.
in parts.
2t
Helen. You shall not bob us out of our
Pan. Know you the musicians?
melody: if you do, our melancholy upon your
Serv. Wholly, sir.
headl
Pan. Who play they to?
24
Pan. Sweet queen, sweet queent that's s
Sere. To the hearers, sir.
sweet queen, i' faith.
8o
Pan. At whose pleasure, friend?
Helen. And to make a sweet lady sad is a
Sere. At mine, sir, and theirs that love music,
sour offence.
Pan. Command, I mean, frmnd.
28
Pan. Nay, that shall not serve your turn;
Sere. Who shall I command, sir?
that shall it not, in truth, laI Nay, I care not
Pan. Friend, we understand not one another: for such words: no, no. And, my lord, he
I am too courtly, and thou art too cunning. At desires you, that ff the king call for him at
whose request do these men play?
32 supper, you will make his excuse.
Sere. That's to't, indeed, sir. Marry, sir, at
Helen. My Lord Pandarus,-85
the request of Paris my lord, who is there in
Pan. What says my sweet queen, my very
person; with him the mortal Venus, the heart- sweet queen?
blood of beauty, love's invisible soul.
36
Par. What exploit's in hand? where sups he
Pan. Who, my cousin Cressida?
to-night?
92
Sere. No, sir, Helen: could you not find out
Helen. Nay, but my lord,that by her attributes?
Pan. What says my sweet queent
My
Pan. It should seem, fellow, that thou hast cousin will fall out with you. You must know
not seen the Lady Cressida. I come to speak where he sups.
o_
with Paris from the Prince Troilus: I will make
Par. I'll lay my life, with my disposer
s complimental assault upon him, for my busi- Cressida.
hess seethes.
44
Pan. No, no, no such matter; you are wide.
Sere. Sodden business:
there's a stewed I Come, your disposer is sick.
zoo
phrase, indeed,
i Par. WeLl, I'll m_lre excuse.
[ Pan. Ay, good my lord. Why should you
Pan.En/a'FairPARIshe
to youand
HELEN,my
lord,attended'and
to all this I]sayPar.
Cressida?
I spy. no, your poor disposer's sick. to4
fair company[ fair desires, in aLl fair measures,
Pan. You spy[ what do you spy? Come,
fairly guide theml especially to you, lair queenl give me an instrument. Now, sweet queen.
lair thoughts be your fair piLlowt
5o
Helen. Why, this is kindly done.
Helen.Dear lord,you arefulloffairwords.
Pan. My nieceis horriblyin love with a
Pan. You speak your fair pleasure, sweet thing you have, sweet queen,
to9
queen. Fair prince here is good broken music. I Helen. Shs shall have it, my lord, if it be not
Par. You have broke it, cousin; and, by my my Lord Paris.
life you shall make it whole again: you shall
Pan. Hel no, she'll none of him; they two
piece it out with.a piece of your performance,
are twain,
t_3
Nell, he is full of harmony.
57
HderL FMlin=w in, after fMlir,_ out_ may
Pan. Truly, lady, no.
wp-_ them three.
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Pan- Come, come, I'll
hear no more of this.
]Than alltheishmd Iri-_,---disarm
greatHe_
I'll sing you a song now.
xx7 [
for.
"Helen. Ay, ay, prithee now. By my troth, I
Helen. 'Twill ra_ke us proud to be his setsweet lord, thou hast a fine forehead.
_
rant, Paris;
Pan. Ay, you may, you may.
zzo [ Yea, what he shall receive of us in duty
Hden- Let thy song be love: this love wzil [ Gives us more palm in beauty tb_n we have, 17z
undo us all. O Cupid, Cupid, Cupid!
_Yea, overshines ourself.
Pan. Level ay, that it shall, i' faith.
Par. Sweet_ above thought I love thee.
Par. Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but
[Exeunt.
love.
zz 5
Pan. In good troth,itbeginsso:
S_z
H.--The Same. PANDARUS' Orchard.
[Sings. ]
Love. love, nothing but love, stz11more I
En/er PANDARUS and TROILUS' Boy, meeling.
For, oh I love's bow
za8
Pan. How now! where's thy master? at my
Shoots buck and dos :
cousin Cressida's?
The
confounds,
! Boy. No, sir; he stays for you to conduct him
Not sh_ft
tl_tt it
wounds,
But tickles still the nore.
x3z thither.
4
Those lovers cry O! OI they die f
Yet that which seems the wound to kill,
Enter TROILUS.
Doth turn OI O[ to luzl hal he!
So dying love hves still :
z35
Pan- O I here he comes. Hownow, how nowl
OI el a while, but hal ha! hal
Tro. Sirrah, walk ofL
[Ex/t Boy.
O I 01 groans out for ha I ha I ha I
Pan. Have you seen my cousin?
Heigh-hol
Tre. No, Pandarus: I stalk about her door,
Helen. In love, i' faith, to the very tip of the Like a strange soul upon the Stygian b_nir_
9
nose.
z43 Staying for waftage. O] be thou my Charon,
Par. He eats nothln Z but doves, love; and And give me swift transportanee to those fields
that breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot Where I may wallow in the lily-beds
x2
thoughts, and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and Propus'd ior the deserver I O gentle Pandarusl
hot deedsislove.
345 From
Cupid's shoulder pluck his painted
Pan. Is this the generation of love? hot
wings,
blood? hot thoughts, and hot deeds?
Why, And fly with me to Cressid.
they are vipers: is love a generation of vipers?
Pan- Walk here i' the orchard.
I'll bring
Sweet lord, who's a-field to-day?
I49
her straight.
[Exit.
Par. Hector, Doiphobus, Holenus, Antenor,
Tro. I amgiddy, expectationwhiris
me round.
and all the gallantry of Troy: I would fain have The imaginary relish is so sweet
armed to-day, but my Nell would not have it so. That it enchants my sense. What will it be
How chance my brother Troilus went not? x53 When that the watery palate tastes indeed
2o
Hden. He hangs the lip at some+_ing: you Love's thrice-reputed nectar? death, I fear me,
know all, Lord Pandarus.
Swounding destrnetion, or some joy too fine,
Pan. Not I, honey-sweet queen. I long to Too subtle-potent, tun'd too _h_rp in sweethear how they sped to-day. You'll remember
ness
your brother's excuse?
For the capacity of my ruder powers:
z4
Par. To a hair.
I fear it much; and I do fear besides
Pan. Farewell, sweet queen.
35o That I shall lose distinction in my joys;
Hden. Command me to your niece.
!As doth a battle, when they charge on heaps
Pan.. I will, sweet queen.
The enemy flying,
as
[Exit. A retreal sounded.
Par. They're come from field: let us to
Re-ente_PxNv_tus.
Priam's hall
Pan. She's mRklng her ready: she'll come
To greet the warriors.
Sweet Helen, I must straight: you must be witty now. She does so
woo you
:6 4 _blush, and fetches her _ind so short, as if she
Tohelpunarm our Hector: hisstubbornbucldes,
t were frayed with a sprite: I'll fetch her. It is
Wi th these your white encbsnting
fingers Ithe prettiest villain: abe fetches her breath as
touch'd,
.
Jshozt as a new-ta'en sparrow.
[Eat.
_]1 more obey th_n to the edge of steel
[ Tro. Even such a _!ou
cloth embrace my
Or tome o! Greekish mews;
you shall do]
bceom;
more
:68 1My heart beats thicker than atev'rous pube; 30
" _"_ ,,,_
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more than the perfection of ten and discharging
less than the tenth part of one. _hey that have
the voice of lions and the act of hares, are they
not monsters?
95
Tro. Are there such? such are not we.
Praise us as we are tasted, allow us as we prove;
our head shall go bare, hll merit crown it. No
perfection in reversion shall have a praise in
present: we will not name desert before his
bxrth, and, being born, his addition shall be
humble. Few words to fair faith: Troilus shall
be such to Cressid, as what envy can say worst
shall be a mock for l_s truth; and what truth
can speak truest not truer than Troilus.
xo5
Cres. Will _ou walk in, my lord?

Re-enterP&_vARus
with CRESSXDA.
Pan. Come, come, what need you blush?
shame's a baby. Here she is now: swear the
oaths now to her that you have sworn to me.
Whatl areyougoneagain?youmnsthewatched
ere you he made tame, must you? Come your
ways, come your ways; an you draw backward,
we'll put you i' the fills. Why do,you not speak
to her? Come, draw this curtain, and let's see
your picture. Alas the day, how loath you are
to offend day-lightl an 'twere dark, you'd close
sooner. So, so; rub on, and kiss the mistress.
How now[ a kiss in fee-farm! build there, carRe.erder PAND_RUS.
penter; the air is sweet. Nay, you shall fight
.Pan. Whatl blush2ng still? have you not
your hearts out ere I part you. The falcon as the done talking yet?
xos
tercel, for all the ducks i' the river: go to, go to.
Cres. Well, uncle, what folly I co_nnt, I
Tro. You have bereft me of all words, lady.
dedicate to you.
Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds;
Pan. I thank you for that: if my lord get
but she'll bereave you of the deeds too if she a boy of you, you'll give him me. Be true to
call your activity in question.
Whatl billing my lord; if he flinch, chide me for it.
x_3
again7 Here's 'In witness whereof the parties
Tro. You know now your hostages; your
interchangeably'--Come
in, come in: I'll go unele's word, and my firm faith.
get s fire.
[Exit.
Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too.
Cres. Will you walk in, my lord?
Our kindred, though they be long ere they are
Tro. 0 Creesidal how often have I wished wooed, they are constant being won: they are
me thnsl
•
5, burrs, I can tell you; they'll stick where they
L-Yes.Wished, my lordl The gods grant,--O
are thrown,
x2o
my lordl
Cres. Boldness comes to me now, and brings
Tro. What should they grant? what makes
me heart:
this pretty abruption? What too curious dreg Prince Troilus, I have lov'd you night and day
espies my sweet ladyin the fountain of our love? For many weary months.
Cres. More dregs than water, if my fears
Tro. Why was my Creesid then so hard to
have eyes.
win ?
xz4
Tro. Fears make devils of cherubins; they
Cres. Hard to seem won; but I was won, my
never see truly.
73
lord,
Crss. Blind fear, that seeing reason leads, With the first glance that ever--pardon
me-finds safer footing than blind reason stumbling If I confess much you will play the tyrant.
without fear: to fear the worst oft cures the I love you now; but, till now, not so much _2s
worse.
77 But I might master it: in faith, I lie;
Tro. OI let my lady apprehend no fear: in all My thoughts were like unbridledchildren, grown
Cupid's pageant there is presented no monster.
Too _he.___strongfor their mother. See, we fooXsl
Cres. Nor nothing monstrons neither?
so WhyhaveIblabb'd?whoehallbetrnetonszs2
Tro. Nothing but our tmdertz_inws; when When we are so unsecret to ourselves?
we vow to weep seas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame But, though I lov'd you well, I woo'd you not;tigers; thlnkln_ it harder for our mistress to And yet, good faith, I wich'd myself a mAn_
devise imposition enough than for us to undergo Or that we women had men's privilege
_36
.anydiflleultyimpoeed.
This is the monstruceity
Of speakingfirst. Sweet,bid me hold my tongue;
m love, lady, that the will is infinite, and the For in this rapture I shall surely speak
execution cn-fi-ed; that the desire is boundless, The thing I shah repent. See, seel your silence,
and the act a slave to limJL
88
C_n,_i,_ in dumbness, from my weakness draws
Cres. They say all lowers swear more per- My very soul of counsel. Stop my moath,
s4z
tornumee than they are able, and yet reserve
Tro. And shall, albeit sweet music issues
an aMlity that they never lz_rform; vowin_
thence.
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PmL Pretty, f faRh.
If I be false, or swerve a hair from truth,
Cres. My lord, I do be3cech you, pardon me; When time is old and hath forgot itself,
zOa
'Twas not my purpo3e thus to beg a kiss:
z45 When waterdrops have worn the stones of Troy,
I am asham'd: O heavensl wh_t have I done? And blind oblivion swallow'd cities up,
For this time will I take my leave, my lord.
And mighty states characterises are grated
Tro. Your leave, sweet Cre3sid?
x48 To dusty nothing, yet let memory,
x96
Pan. Leavef an you t_ke leave till to-morrow
From false to false, among false maids in love
morning,-Upbraid my falsehoodl when they have said 'as
Cres. Pray you, content you.
false
Tro.
What offends you, lady? As air, as water, wind, or sandy earth,
Cres. Sir, mine own company,
x5= As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf,
=oo
Tro. You cannot shun yourself.
Pard to the hind, or stepdame to her son;'
Cres. Let me go and try:
Yea, let them say, to shek the heart of falseI have a kind of self resides with you;
hoo_,
But an unkind self, that itself will leave,
x56 'As false as Creseid.'
To be another's fool. I would be gone:
Pan. Go to, a bargain made; seal it, seal it:
Where is my wit? I speak I know not what.
I'll be the witness. Here I hold your hand, here
Tro. Well know they wh_t they speak that my cousin's. If ever you prove false one to anspeak so wtsely,
other, since I have t_ken such pains to bring you
Cr_. Perchance, my lord, I show more craft together, let all pitiful goers-between be called to
than love;
x6o the world's end after my name; call them all
And fell so roundly to a large confession,
Pandars; let all constant men be Trofluses, all
To angle for your thoughts: but you are wise, false women Cressida, and all brokers-between
Or else you love not, for to be wi_e, and love,
Paudarsl say, Amen.
=x2
Exceeds man'-s might; that dwells with gods
Tro. Amen.
above,
z64
Cres. Amen.
Tro. Of that I thought it could be in a
Pan. Amen. Whereupon I will show you a
woman-chamber and a bed; which bed, because it shall
As if it can I will presume in you-not speak of your pretty encounters, press it to
To feed for aye her lamp and flames of love;
death: awayl
To keep her constancy in plight and youth, z6s And Cupid grant all tongue-tied maidens here
Outliving beauty's outward, with a mind
Bed, chamber, Pandar to provide this gearl ==o
That doth renew swifter thau blood decays:
[Exeunt.
Or that persuasion could but thus convince me,
That my integrity and truth to you
=7=
SCENEHL--The
Grecian Camp.
Might be affronted with the match and weight
0! such a wiunow'd purity in love;
Enter
AO_EM_ON,
ULYSSES,
DIOMEDES, NEeHow were I then upliftedt but, alasl
TO_, Ajax, _s,
and C_s.
I am as true as truth's simplicity,
x76
Ca/. Now, princes, for the service I have done
And simpler than the infancy of truth,
you,
Cres. In that I'll war with you.
The advantage of the time prompts me aloud
Tro.
O virtuous flghtl To call for recompense. Appear it to your mind
When right with right wars who shall be mo3t That through the sight I hear in thines to come,
right.
I have abandon'd Troy, left my possession,
5
True swains in love sh_ll in the world to come Ineurr'd a traitor's name; expos'd myself,
Approve their truths by Troilus: when their From certain and possess'd conveniences,
rime3,
z8x To doubtful fortunes; sequestering from me all
Full o! protest, of oath, and big compirv,
That time, acquaintance, custom, and condition
Want similes, truth tir'd with iteration,
Made tame and most familiar to my nature;
As true as steel, as pl_ntage to the moon,
xs4 And here, to do you service, have become
As sun to day, as turtle to her mate,
As new into the world, strange, unacquainted:
AS tron to adamant, as earth to the centre,
I do beseech you, as in way st tasteb
z3
Yet, after all comparisons of truth,
To give me now a little benefit,
AS truth:s authentic author to be cited,
zSS Out of those m_ny register'd in promise,
'As true as Troilus ' shall crown up the verse
Which, you say, tive to come in my behalf, x6
And sanctify _he numbers.
Again. What wouldst thou of us, Trojan?
Cres.
.
Prophet may you bet
make dome, d/
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Ca/. You have a Trojan prisoner, eall'd AnNest. Nothing, my lord.
50 "
tenor,
Agam. The better.
Yesterday took: Troy holds him very dear.
[Exeunt AGAMEMNONand NESTOR.
OR have you--often
have you th_,k_ thereAchtZ Good day, good day.
fore-20
Men. How do you? how do you?
[Exit.
Desir'd my Cressid in right great exchange,
Achit. Whatl does the cuckold scorn me? 64
Whom Troy hath still denied; but thin Antenor
Ajax. How now, Patroclus?
I know is such s wrest in their affairs
Achil. Good morrow, Ajax.
That their negociatious all must slack,
24
Alax. Ha?
Wanting hlsmanage;"andtheywillalmost
Achd. Good morrow.
5a
Giveus a princeofblood,a son ofPriam,
A/ax. Ay, mad good nextday too.
[Exit.
Inchange ofhim: lethim be sent,greatprinces, Achd. What mean these fellows? Know
And he shallbuy my daughter;and her pretheynot Achilles?
sence
28
/)air.They passby strangely:
theywereus'd
Shallquitestrike
offallservice
I have done,
tobend,
In most accepted
pain.
To sendtheirsmilesbelorethem toAchilles;
7_
_4gam.
Let Diomedes bear him, To come as humbly as they us'd to creep
And bring us Cressid hither: CMchas shall have To holy altars.
What he requests of us. Good Diomed,
3_
Achil.
What[ am I poor of late?
F_nish you fairly for this intercb_-_,e:
'Tin certain, greatness, once iall'n out with forWithal bring word if Hector will to-morrow
tune,
Be answer'd in l_s challenge: Ajax is ready.
Must fall out with men too: what the declin'd is
Die. This shall I undertake; and 'tin a bur- He shall as soon read in the eyes of others
77
den
_5 As feel in his own fall; for men, like butterflies,
Which I am proud to bear.
Show not their mealy wings but to the summer,
[Exeunl DIOMEDES and CA_HAS. And not a man, for being svmply man,
8o
Hath any honour, but honour for those honours
Euter Ac_rLT.P.S and PATR0CLUS, beore their That are without him, as places, riches, and
ten/.
favour,
Ulyss. Achilles stands in the entrance of his Prizes of a_cident as oft as merit:
tent:
Which when they fall, as being slippery st_tndPlease it our general to pass strangely by him,
ere,
s4
As ff he were forgot; and, princes all,
40 The love that lean'd on them as slippery too,
Lay negligent and loose regard upon him:
Do one pluck down another, and together
I will come last. 'Tis like he'll question me
Die in the fall. But 'tis not so with me:
Why such unplausive eyes are bent on him:
Fortune and I axe friends: I do enjoy
as
If so, I have derision med'cinable
44 At ample point all that I did possess,
To use between your strangeness and his pride, Save these men's looks; who do, methinhe, find
Which hisown willshallhave desiretodrink,
out
Itmay do good: pridehath no otherglass
Somethingnot worthinme such rlchbeholding
To show itself
but pride,
forsuppleknees
4s _As theyhave oftengiven. Here isUlysses:9z
Feedarroganceand axethepoor m_n's fees.
I'll
interrupt
hisreading.
Again. We'll execute your purpose, and put How now, Ulyssesl
on
Ulyss.
Now, great Thetis' son[
A form of strangeness as we pass along:
Ac_il. Wh_t are you reading?
So do each lord, and either greet him not,
Sz
Ulyss.
A strange fellow here
0r else di_la;nfuUy, which shall shake him more Writes me,
Than ff not look'd on. I will lead the way.
Thal man, how dearly ever parted,
Achil. Wh&tl comes the general to speak i How much in having, or without or in,
97
with me?
Cannot make beast to have that which he hath,
_ou know my m_nd; I'll fight no more 'gsinst Nor feels not what he owes but by reflection;
Troy.
55 As when his virlues shining upon others
xoo
Again. What says Achilles? would he aught Heal them, and they relorl that heat again
with us?
To the fwd giver.
Nest. Would you, my lord, aught.with the
AchzZ
This is not strange, Ulyssesl
general?
The beantythatisbornehereintheface
Ach_ No.
The bearerknows not,but comm_-a, itm_If
xo4
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To others' eyes: nor doth the eye itself-In monumental mockery.
Take the instant
That moat pure spirit of sense--behold itself,
way;
Not going from itself; but eye to eye oppos'd
For honour travels in a strait so narrow
Salutes e,_ch other with each other's form; xos Where one but goes abreast: keep, then, the
For speculation turns not to itself
path;
Till it hath travell'd and is mirror'd there
For emulation hath a thousand sons
x56
Where it may see itself. This is not strange That one by one pursue: if you give way,
at all.
Or hedge aside from the direct forthright,
Ulyss. I do not strain at the position,
xx¢ Like to an enter'd tide they all rush by
It i_ ¢_miliar, but at the author s drift;
And leave you hindmost;
x6o
Who in his circumstance expressly proves
Or, like a gA11,Lnthorse faH'n in first rank,
Th3t no man is the lord of any thing-Lie there for pavement to the abject rear,
Though in and of him there be much consistO'errtm and trampled on: then what they do in
xng-xx6
present,
Till he communicate his parts to others:
Though less than yours in past, must o'ertop
Nor cloth he of himself know them for aught
yours;
,64
Till he behold them form'd in the applause
For time is like a fashionable host,
Where they're extended; who, like an arch, That sl/ghtly shakes his parting guest by the
reverberates
xzo
hand,
The vo:ee again, or, like a gate of steel
And with his arms outstretch'd, as he would fly,
Fronting the sun, receives and renders back
Grasps in the comer: welcome ever smiles, x6s
His figure and his heat. I was much rapt in Andtarewell goes out sighing. Ol let not virtue
this;
seek
And apprehended here immediately
xz4 Remuneration for the thi,_ it was;
The unknown Ajax.
For beauty, wit,
Heavens, what a man is there! a very hor_e,
High birth, vigour of bone, desert in service, x7z
That ha_ he knows not what. Nature, what Love, friendship, charity, are subjects all
things there are,
To envious and ca]urnnlating time.
Mo3t abject in regard, and dear in use!
xz8 One touch of nature makes the whole world kin,
What things a_ain most dear in the esteem
That all with one consent praise new-born
An_ poor in worthl
Now shall we see togawds,
x75
morrow,
Though they are made and moulded of things
An act that very chance doth throw upon him,
pa_t,
Ajax renown'& . 0 heavens[ what some men And give to dust that is a little gilt
do;
xs2 More laud tl_,_ gilt o'er-dusted.
While some men leave to do.
The present eye praises the present object: _8o
How some men creep in skittish Fortune's hall, Then marvel not, thou great and complete man,
Whiles others play the idiots in her eyesl
That all the Greeks begin to worship Ajax;
How one man eats into another's pride,
x35 Since thln_e in motion sooner catch the eye
While pride is fasting in his wantonnessl
_
Than what not stirs. The cry went once on
To se_ thes_ Grecian lordsl why, even already
thee,
xs4
They clap the lubber Ajax on the shoulder,
And still it might, and yet it may again,
As if his foot were on brave Hector's breast, x4o If thou wouldet not entomb thyself alive,
And great Troy shrinking.
And case thy reputation in thy tent;
Ac?uT. I do believe it; for they pass'd _y me Whose glorious deeds, but in these fields of late,
As misers do by beggars, neither gave to me
_Made emulous
missions
1monger the gods
Goo_l word or look: whaU are my deeds forgot?
themselves,
xs9
Ulyss. Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his And drave great Mars to faction.
back,
x45
AchiL
Of this my privacy
Whe_in he puts _lmR for oblivion,
I have strong reasons.
A great-siz'd monster of ingratitudm:
Ulyss.
But 'gainer your privacy
Tho3e scraps are good deeds past; whioh are The reasons are more potent and heroical.
_9z
devour'd
x48 'Tie known, _abillea, -that you are in love
As fast as they are made, forgot as soon
With one of Prism's daughters.
As done: perseverance, dear my lord,
Ach//. Hal knownl
Keeps honour bright: to have done, is to hffi,_
U/yes. Is that a wonder?
x96
quite out c_ tuhion, like a nmty marl
zsa The prov_r3m_ that's in a wah.hhfl state
79O
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Knows almost every grain of Plutus' gold,
En/er _SIT_S.
Finds bottom in the uncomprchensive deeps,
Ther. A wondsrl
Keeps pIaos with thought, and almost, like the
Achil. What?
244
gods,
2oo
Ther. Ajax goes up and down the field,
Dora thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles.
_lcln_ for hlm,elf.
There is a mystery--with
whom relation
Achil. How so7
Durst never meddle--in the soul of state,
Ther. He must fight singly to-morrow with
_Vhich hath an operation more divine
2o4 Hector, and is so prophetically proud of an
Than breath or pen can give expressure to.
heroical cudgelling that he raves in saying
All the commerce that"you have had with Troy nothing.
As perfectly is ours as yours, my lord;
Achil. How can that be7
_2
And better wouldit fltAchilles much
2oS
Ther. Why, he stalks up and down like a
,To throw down Hector than Polyxena;
peacock, a stride and a stand; ruminates hke a
But it must grieve young Pyrrhus now at home, hostess that hath no aritlLmetic but her brain to
When fame shall in our islands sound her set down her reckoning; bites his lip with a
trump,
politic regard, as who should say' There were wit
And all the Greekish girls shah tripping sing,
in this head, an 'twould out;' and Eo there is,
' Great Hector's sister did Ac_nflles win,
2t_ but it lies as coldlyin him as firein a flint, which
But our great Ajax bravely beat down him.'
will not show without knocking.
The man's
Farewell, my lord: I as your lover speak;
undone for ever; for if Hector break _ot his
The fool slides o'er the ice that you should neck i' the combat, he'llbrosk'thimselfinvainbreak.
[Exit. glory. He knows not me: I said, 'Good morrow,
Parr. To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd Ajax;' and he replies, 'Thanks, Agamemnon.'
you.
2z7 i What thi_k you of this man that takes me for
A woman impudent and mannish grown
[ the general? He's grown a very land-fish, lanIs not more loath'd than an effeminate man
i guageless, a mouster.
A plague of opinionl a
In time of action. I stand condemn'd for this: I man may wear it on both sides, bke a leather
They thinlt my little stomach to the war
22t i jerkin.
259
And your great love to me restrains you thus.
AchtZ Thou must be my ambassador to him,
Sweet, rouse yourself; and the weak wanton i Thersites.
Cupid
Ther. Who, I? why, he'll answer nobody; he
Shall from you_r neck unloose his amorous
professesnotanswering;
speakiugisforbeggars;
fold,
he wears his tongue in his arms. I will put on
And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, 225i his pre_ence: let Patroc]us make demands to me,
Be shook to air.
you shall see the pageant of Ajax.
276
Achil.
Shall Ajax fight with Hector?
Achil. To him, Fatroclus: tell him, I humbly
Pair. Ay; and perhaps receive much honour
desire the valiant Ajax to invite the most valorby him.
ous Hector to come unarmed to my tent; and to
AchiL I see my reputation is at stake;
=28 procure eafe-conduct for his person of the magMy fame is shrewdly gor'd,
nanimous and most illustrious, six-or-sevenParr.
01 then, beware;
times-honoured captain-general of the Grecian
Those wounds heal ill that men do give them- army, Agamemnon, et c_etera. Do this.
selves:
Parr. Jove bless great Ajaxl
284
Omission to do what is necessary
Ther. Huml
Sealll

a

commigsJon

to

a

blank

of

dal_6_A";

232

P_.

I

come

from

the

worflly

Ac]_Jes,_

And dan o_r, like an ague, subtly taints
Ther. Hal
Even then when we sit idly in the sun.
Parr. Who most humbly desires you to in.
Achfl. Go call Thersites hither, sweet Patro- rite Hector to his tent,-2S9
¢lus:
Ther. Hum!
I'll send the fool to Ajax and desire him
235
Parr. And to procure safe-conduct from
T' invite the Trojan lords after the combat
Agamemnon.
_2
To see us here unarmed.
I have a woman's
Ther. Agamemnonl
loflging,
.
An appetite that I am sick withal,
oo see
hisbehold
weede his
ofpeace;
talkgreat
with Hector
hlm andin to
visage,
Even to my full of view. A labour eav'dl

Parr. Ay, my lord.
Ther. Hal
24o
791

<,

Parr. What
There
God besay
wi'you
you,to't?
with all my
Pab-. Your vmswer, sir.

_
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There If to-morrow be a _ir day, by eleven The thing he means to kill more excellently. 24
o'elo_k it will go one way or other; howsoever,
Die. We sympathize.
Jove, let _.neas live,
he shallp_y forme erehe h_ me.
3oz H tomy sword hisfatebenot theglory,
Pair.Your answer,sir.
IA thousandcompletecoursesofthesunl
Ther. Fareyou well,withallmy heart.
But,inmine emulous honour,lethun die, 2s
AcML Why, buthe isnotinthistune,ishe7 With everyjointa wound, and thatto-morrowl
Ther. No, but he'sout o'tune thu_. What
_Ene. We know eachotherwell.
music will be in him when Hector has knocked
Die. We do; and long to know each other
out his brains,I know not; but,I am sure,
worse.
none, unles3 the fiddler Apollo get his einew_ to
Par. This is the most despiteful gentle greetm_ke callings on.
3o9
ing,
3z
AcML Come, thou shall bear a letter to him The noblest hateful love, that e'er I heard of.
straight.
What business, lord, so early7
Ther. Let me bear another to hi_ hor_e, for
,Erie. I wa_ sent for to the kang; but why,
that's the more capzble creature.
3_3
I know not.
AehiL My mind m trouble.i, like s fountain
Par. His purpose meets you: 'twas to bring
stirr'd;
this Greek
36
And I myself see not the bottom of it.
To Calehas' house, and there to render him,
[Exeunt ACHILI,ES and PATRO_LUS. For the enfreed Anterior, the fair Cressid.
Ther. Would the fountain of your mind were Let's have your company; or, if you please,
clear again, that I might water an a_ at RI Haste there before us. Iconstantlydothlnir--4o
I had rather be a tick in a sheep than such a Or rather, call my thought a certain knowvaliant ignorance.
[ExiL
]edge-My brother Troilus lodges there to--ight:
ACT IV.
Rouse him and give him note of our approach,
SCENEL--Troy.
A Sired.
With the whole quahty wherefore: I fear
44
Enter, on one side, IE._EAS, and Sgrv_ut with a We shall be much unwelcome.
torch; on the other, PARIS, DEIPHOBUS, ANTE._Ene.
That I assure you:
NOR, DIOMEDES, and Others, With 10rc_e_.
Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece
Par. See, ltol who is that there?
Than Cressid borne from Troy.
Def.
It is the Lord _E_ea_.
Par.
There is no help;
/Ene. Is the prince there in person?
The bitter disposition of the time
48
Had I so goo_l occasion to lie long
Will have it so. On, lord; we'll follow you.
As you, Prince Paris, nothing but heavenly
.Erie. Good morrow, alL
[ExiL
bu_ine3_
4
Par. And tell me, noble Diomed; faith, tell
Should rob my be&mate of my company,
me true,
Die. That's my mind too. Good morrow,
Even in the soul of sound good-fellowship,
5_
Lord _E _eas.
Who, in your thoughts, merits fair Helen best-Par. A vali_mt Greek, _ae_;
take his hand: Myself or Menelaus?
Wiine_ the process of your speech, wherein
8
Die.
Both alike:
You told how Diomed, a whole week by days,
He merits well to have her that doth seek her-Did haunt you in the field.
Not making aJay scruple of her soilure-56
2Erie.
Health to you, v_li_nt air, With such a hell of pain and world of charge,
During all question of the gentle truce;
And you a_ .well to keep her that defend her_
But when I meet you arm'd, as black defiance x2 Not painting the taste of her dishonour--

A_h_rtcanthink
orcours_ex0cute,

iWithsuchacostly
10as
ofwealth
_ndfriends:
60

Die. The one and otherDiomed embraces. IHe,likea pulingcuckold,would drinkup
Our Moods are now in o_lm) gild, so long, The lees and dregs of a fiat tamed piece;
health!
You, like a lecher, out of whorish loins
Bat when contention and occasion meet,
x6 Axe pleas'd to breed out your inheritors:
64
By Sore, I'lI play the hunter for thy life
Both merits p_)ia'd, each weighs nor lees nor
With all my force, pursuiL, aud policy,
more;
/Eqe_ And thou shall hunt a lion, that wiil fly But he as he, the heavier for a whole. "
With hi_ face backward. In humane gentleness,
Par. You are too bitter to your countryWe'.come to Troy! now, byAnchises'/fie,
zz
wom_n_
Welcome, indeed! By Ventm' h_,a I swear,
Die. She '_ bitter to her country. Hear me,
No mA. alive can love in such a sort
Paris:
68
79'2
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For every false drop in her bawdy veins
A Grecian's life hath .......
oum_; xor every scruple
Of her contaminated carrion weight
A Trojan hath been slain.
Since she could

CRESSIDA
Cr._. Go _
mg unclel

ACT IV,
yourself,

Sc. II.

you naughty mock-

Y°u bring me to do--and then you flout me too.
Pan. To do what7 to do what? let her say
speak,
7z what: what have I brought you to do?
28
She hath not given so many good words breath
Cres. Come, come; beshrew your heart l
As for her Greeks and Trojans suffer'd death,
you 'U ne'er be good,
Par. Fair Diomed, you do as chapmen do,
Nor suffer others.
Dispraise the thing that you desire to buy; 75
Pan. Ha, hal
Alas, poor wretch! a poor
But we m silence hold this virtue well,
eapocchial hast not slept to-night? would he
We'll not commend what we intend to sell.
not, a naughty man,
Here lies our way.
[Exeunt.
him I
let R sleep? a bugbear take
Cres. D2d not I tell you? 'would he were
knock'd o' the headl
[Knockzng within.
Who's that at door? good uncle, go and see. 35
My lord, COme you again into my chamber:
You smile, and mock me, as if I meant
naughtily.
Tr0. Ha, hal

SCENE H.--The Same. A Court befgre
PANDARUS' House.
Enter TROILUSand CRESSIDA.
Tro. Dear, trouble not yourself: the morn is
cold.
uncleThen_
down:sweet my lord, I'll
Cres.
He shall unbolt the gates,

Cres. Come, you are deceiv'd, I think of no
such.thing.
[Knocking within.
How earnestly they knock! Pray you, come in:
Tro.
Trouble him not;
I would not for half Troy have you seen here.
To bed, to bed: sleep kill those pretty eyes,
4
[Exeunt TROILUS and CRESSID_t.
And gave as soft attachment to thy senses
Pan. [Going to the door.] Who's there?
As infants' empty of all thoughtl
what's the matter? will you beat down the
Cres.
Good morrow then
door? How nowl what's the matter?
Tro. I prithee now, to bed.
4S
Cres.

call mine

Are you aweary of me?

Enter _-,NEAS.

Tro. 0 Creesidal but that the busy day,
s
Wak'd by the lark, hath rous'd the ribald
crows,

_Ene. Good morrow, lord, good morrow.
Pan. Who's there? my Lord 2Eneasl
my troth,

By

And dreaming night will hide our joys no I knew you not: what news with you so early?
longer,
._gne. Is not Prince Troilus here?
49
I would not from thee.
Pan. Herel what should he do here?
Cres.
Night hathbeen
Agne. Come, he is here, my lord: do not
Tro.
Beshrew stays
the witchl with venomousz2 with
deny me.
him: it doth tmport him much to speak
wightsshe
As.tediously

as hell, but flies the grasps of love

With thought.
wings
more momentary-swiR
You will catch cold, and curse me.

v_

Pan.

Is
he here, sawJ _ou?
":¢1_......ALIOre
_,..-J

_11

53

than

, Know, Ali _e sworn: for my own part, I came
in late. What should he do hereV•
56
/Ene. WVhol nay, then: come, come, you'll
Cres.
Prithee, tarry: do him wrong ere you're 'ware. You'll be so
You
men will never tarry.
x6 true to him, to be false to him. Do not you
0 foolish
I mighthave
havetarried.
still held Harkl
off,
know of him, but yet go/etch him hither; go. 6o
And
then Cressidl
you would
there'sone up.
]_e-enter
TRoILus.
Pan.
[Within.]
Whstl areallthedoorsopen
here?

Tro. How nowl what's themailer?
_Ene. My lord, I scarce have leisureto
salute you,
My matter fs so rash: there is at hand
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus,
64
The GrecianDrained,and ourAntenor
Enh_" PANDARUS.
Deliver'd to us; and for him forthwith,
Pan. How now, how howl how go maiden- Ere the first sacrifice, within this hour,
heads?
We must give up to Diomedes' hand
Here, you maid! where's my cousin Cressid? 24 The Lady Creeslda,
68
793
:Fro. It is your troche,
Cres. A pestilence on himl now will he be
_ocking: I shall have such a lifel

ACT IV, Sc. II.

TROILUS

AND

Tro.
Is it so concluded?
_E_e. By Priam, and the general state of
Troy:
They axe at hand and ready to effect it.
Tro. How my achievements mock me!
7z
I will go meet them: and, my Lord _ueas,
We met by chance; you did not find me here.
_E,le. G_Od, good, my lord; the secrets of
n_ture
Have not more grit in taciturnity.
76
[Exeunt TROILUs and _EAS.
Pan. Is't possible? no sooner got but lost?
The devil take Antenorl the young prince wilJ
go mad: a ph_gtte upon Antenor! I would they
h_d broke 'e neckl
8o

CRESSIDA
SC_E HJ..--The

Same. Beore PAlq'DARUS'
House.

Erder PARIS, TROILUS, 2_NEAS, DEITHOBUSI
A_F__OR, and DIoM_nES.
Par. It is great morning, and the hour
prefix'd
Of her delivery to this valiant Greek
Comes fast upon. Good my brother Troilus,
Tell you the lady what she is to do,
4
And haste her to the purpose.
Tro.
Walk into her house;
I'll bring her to the Grecian presently:
And to his hand when I deliver her,
Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus
8
A priest, there offering to it his own heart. [ExiL
Par. I know what 'tis to love;
And would, as t shall pity, I could helpl
Please you walk in, my lords.
[Exeurd

Erder C_ss_x.
Cres. How nowl What is the matter? Who
was here?
Pan. Ahl ahl
Cres. Whysighyou
so profounclly?, where's
ScE_IV.--TheSame.
Al_oomtn
my lord? gonel Toll me, sweet uncle, what's
PA-_DA_US' House.
the m_tter?
Pan. Would I were as deep under the earth
En/er PAND*rtUS and CRESSIDX.
as I am above[
88
Pan. Be moderate, be moderate."
Cres. O the godsl what's the matter?
Cres. Why tellyou me of moderation?
Pan. Prithee, get thee in. Would thou hadst The grief is fine, full, perfect, that I taste,
ne'er been bornl I knew thou wouldst be his And violenteth in aaenee as strong
4
death.
O poor gentle m=-I
A plague upon As that which eauseth it: how can I modera_
Antenorl
93
it?
Cres. Good uncle, I beseech you, on my H I could temporize with my affection,
knees I beseech you, what's the matter?
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate,
Pan. Thou must be gone, wench, thou must IThe like allayment could I give my grief:
8
he gone; thou art o-hA,_,ed for Antenor. Thou My love admits no qualifying dross;
must to thy father, and be gone from Troilus:
No more my grief, in such a precious loss.
'twili be his death; 'twiil be his bane; he rJxnnot
bear it.
xoo
Enter TRoILus.
LYe.s. 0 you immortal godsl l will not go.
Pan. Here, here, here he comes. Ah! sweet
Pan. Thou must.
ducks.
Cres. I will not, uncle: I have forgot my
LYe& [Embradng
him.] 0 Troilusl Troilusl
father;
Pan. What a pair of spectacles is betel Let
Iknow no touch of consanguinity;
xo4 me embrace too. 'O heart,' as the goodly sayNo kin, no love, no blood, no soul so near me
ing is,-A_ the sweet Troilus. O you gods divinel
O heart, heavy heart,
x6
Make Cressid's name theveryc_ownof faleehc;od
Why sigh'st thou without bre__
?
H ever she leave Troilus! Time, force, and death, when he answers nga_
Do to this body what _es
you esn;
xo9
Because thou canst not ease thy nmp_rt
But the strong base and buiJding of my love
By fl-_endshtp nor by speaking,
zo
Is as the very centre of the eex_
There was never a truer rime. Let us cast away
Drawing all thi,_ to it. I'll go in and weep,-nothlr_j, for we may live to have needof such a
Pan. Do, do.
xx3 vorse: we see it, weeceiL
Hownow, lambsl
LYes. Tear my bright hair, and scratch my
Tro. Creesid, _I love thee in so sh'ain'd a
praised cheeks,
purity,
z4
Crack my clear voies with ache, and break my That the blms'd gods, as angry with my fancy,
heart
More bright in zeal th_n the dsvotion which
With sounding Troilus.
I will _ot go from Cold lips blow to their deities, take thee from
_I_oy.
[Exeunt.
me.
794
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Cres. Have the gods envy?
2s
Tro. I wall corrupt the Grecian sentinels,
7a
Pan. Ay, ay, ay, ay; 'tls too plain a case.
To give thee nightly visitahon.
Cres. And is it true that I must go from But yet, be true.
Troy?
Cres.
O hsavenel 'be true' againl
Tro. A hateful truth.
Tro. Hear why I speak it, love:
Cres.
W]_tl and from Troilus too? The Grecian youths are full of quality;
75
Tro. From Troy and Troilus.
They're loving, well compos'd, with gifts of
Cres.
Is it possible? 32
nature,
Tro. And suddenly; where injury of chance
Flowing and swellin_ o'er with arts and exerPuts back leave-takln_, jusfJes roughly by
cise:
All time of pause, rudely beguiles our lips
How novelty may move, and parts with person,
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents
36 Alast a kind of godly jealousy,-80
Our lock'd embrasures, st_augles our dear vows IWhich, I beseech you, call a virtuous sin,Even in the birth of our own labourivg breath. Makes me afe_r'd.
We two, that with so m_y thousand sighs
Cres.
0 heaveusl you love me not.
Did buy each other, must poorly sell ourselves
Tro. Die I s villain, thenl
With the rude brevity and discharge of one. 4x In this I do not call your faith in question
84
Injurious time now with s robber's ha_ts
So mainly as my merit: I cannot sing,
Crams his rich thievery up, he knows not how: Nor heel the high lavolt, nor sweeten talk,
As many farewells as be stars m heaven,
44 Nor play at subtle games; fair virtues all,
Withdistinct
breath and cousign'd kisses to,To which the Grecians are most prompt and
them,
88
I pregnant:
He fumbles up into a loose adieu,
IBut I can tell that in each grace of these
And scants us with a single famish'd kiss,
There lurks a still and dumb-discoursive devil
Distasted with the eaIt of broken tears.
48 i That tempts most cunningly.
But be not
_Ene. [Within.] My lord, is the lady ready? I
tempted.
Tro. Harkl you are ca]I'd: some say the I Cres. Do you think I will?
92
Genius so
Tro. No.
Cries 'Cornel' to him that instantly must die. But somethln_ may be done that we will not:
Bid them have pstienes; she shsU come anon. And sometimes we are devils to ourzclves
Pan. Where are my tears? rain, to lay this When we will tempt the frailty of our powers,
wind, or my heart will be blown up by the rootl Presuming on their changeful potency.
97
[Exit
_Ene. _Wiihin.] Nay, good my lord,-Cres. I must then to the Grecians?
Tro.
Come, kiss; and let us part.
Tro.
No remedy, i Par. [Within.] Brother Troilasl
Cres. A woeful C3ressid 'monger the merry
Tro.
Good brother, come you hither;
Greeks!
56 And bring 2P,neas and the Grecmm with you. :oo
When shall we see again?
Cres. My lord, will you be true?
Tro. Hear me, my love. Be thou but true of
Tro. Who, I? alas, it is my vice, my fault:
heart,-While others fish with craft for great opinion,
Cres. I truel how now! what wicked deem I withgreat truthcstchmeresimpHclty;
xo4
is this?
Whilst some with cunning gild their copper
Tro. Nay, we must use expostulation kindly,
crowns,
For it ls parting from us:
6z With truth and plainneSS I do wear mine bare.
I speak not 'be thou true,' as fearing thee,
Fear not my truth; the moral of my wit
For I will throw myglove to Death himself,
Is plain, and true; there's all the reach of iL
That there's no maculstion in thy heart;
64
But, 'be thou true,' say.I, to fashion in
Erder 2F_,NEAS,PARIS, AN_OR,
DEIP_OBU_,
My sequent protestation; be thou true,
and DIOZrF.DES.
And I will see thee.
.
Welcome, Sir Diomed[ Here is the lady
:o9
Cres. O! you shall be expos'd, my lord, to Which for Antenor we deliver you:
dangers
6s At the port, lord, I'll give her to thy hand,
As infinite a_ _rnmlnent; but I'll be true.
And by the way poesess thee what ehe is.
xlz
Tro. And I'll grow friend with _L_.
Wear Entreat her fair; and, by my soul, fair Greek,
this aleeve.
H e'er thou stand at mercy of my sword,
Cres. And you this glove. When shall I see Name Cremid, and _J_yfife shall be as safe
you7
As Priam is in ]]ion.
795
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Die.
Fair Lady Crsssid,
xx6
So plea_ you, save the thanks this prince
expBcts:
The lustre in your eye, heaven in your cheek,
Plead_ your fair usage; and to Diomed
You shall be mistress, and command him wholly.
Tro. Grecian, thou dost not _
me courteously,
z2x
To shame the zeal of my pehtion to thee
In praising her: I tell thee, lord of Greece,
She is as far high.soaring o'er thy praises
x24
As thou unworthy to be eall'd her servant.
I charge thee use her well, even for my charge;
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou dost not,
Though the great bulk Aehille3 be thy guard,
I'll cut thy throat.
Die.
Ol be not rues'd, Prince Troilus:
Let ms be privileg'd by my place and message
To be a speaker free; when I am hence,
I'll answer to my lust; and know you, lord, x32
I'll nothing do on charge: to her own worth
She sh_ll be prm'd; but that you say 'be't so,'
I'll speak it in my spirit and honour, 'no.'
Tro. Come, to the port. I'll tell thee, Diomed,
This brave shall oft make thee to hide thy
head.
z37
Lady, give me your hand, and, as you walk,
To our own selves bend we our needful talk.
[Exeunt Taomus, CRESSIDA, and
DIOMEDES. Trumpe_ sounded,
Par. Hark[ Hector's trumpet.
_Ene.
How have we spent this morningl
The prince must think me tardy and remiss, x4z
That swore to ride before him to the field,
Par. 'T/s Troilus' f_ult. Come, come, to field
with him.
Def. Let us make ready straight,
x44
/Ene. Yea, with a bridegroom's fresh alac-

Blow, v_lhlu, till thy sphered bias cheek
8
Outewell the colic of puff'dAquilon.
Come, stretch thy chest, and let thy eyes spout
blood;
Thou blew'st for Hector.
[Trumpet sounds.
Ulys$. No trumpet answers.
Achfl.
'Tis but early days. xz
Again. Is not yond Diomed with Calehas'
daughter?
Ulyss. 'Tls he, I ken the manner of his gait;
He rises on the toe: that spirit of his
In aspirahon lifts him from the earth,
x6
Enter DIOMEDES, wdh CRESSrDA.
Again. Is this the Lady Cressld?
Die.
Even she.
Again. Most dearly welcome to the Greeks,
sweet lady.
Nest. Our general doth salute you with a
kiss.
Ulyss. Yet is the kindness but particular; 2o
'Twere better she were kiss'd in general.
Nest. And very courtly counsel: I'll begin.
So much for Nestor.
Achil. I'll take that winter from your lips,
fair lady:
24
Achdles bids you welcome.
.Men. I had good argument for kissing once.
Parr. But that's no argument for kissing
now;
For thus popp'd Paris in his hardiment,
28
And parted thus you and your argument.
Ulyss. O, deadly gall, and theme of all our
scorns[
For which we lose our heads to gild his horns.
Pab-. The first was Menelaus' kiss; this,
mine:
52
Patroclus kisses you.

rity,

_/en.

Let us address to tend on Hector's heels:
The glory o! our Troy doth this day lie
On his fair worth and single chivalry. [Exeunt.
SCENE V.--The

CRESSIDA

Grecian Camp.

Lists set out.

Enter AJAX, armed; Aaa_T__MNON,Acrrrr.TJ_S,
PATROCLUS,_[ENFA_US, ULYSSES, NESTOR,
and Others.
A_am. Here art thou in appointment fresh
and fair,
Anticipating time with starting courage,
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy,
T_ou dreadful Ajax; that the appalled air
4
May pierce the head of the great combatant •
knd hale him hither.
Ajax.
Thou_ teump_t, there's my purse.
Now crack thy lungs, and spli_ thy brazen pipe:

01thisis trim.

Parr. Paris and I, kiss evermore for him.
N/en. I'U have my kiss, sir. Lady, by your
leave.
Cres. Inkissing, doyou render or receive? 36
Parr. Both take and give.
Cres.
I'll make my match to live,
The kiss you take is better than you give;
Therefore no kiss.
_tlen. I'll give you-boot; I'll give you three
for one.
40
Cres. You're an'odd man; give even, or give
none.
_]en. An odd man, lady! every man is odd.
Cres. No, Paris is not; for, you know 'tis
true, _
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 44
.eden. You fillip me o' the head.
Cres.
No, I'll be sworn.
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Ulyss. It were no match, your nail against
his horn.
May I, sweet lady, beg a kiss of you?
Cry. You may.
Ulyss.
I do desire it.
Cres.
Why, beg, then. 4s
Ulyss. Why, then, for Venus' sake, give me a
kiss,
.When Helen is a maid again, and his.
Cres. I am your debtor; claim it when 'tis
due.
Ulyss. Never's my day, and then a kiss of
you.
5z
Die. Lady, a word: I'll bring you to your
father.
[DIOMEDES leQd8 out CRESSIDA.
Nest. A woman of qmek sense.
Ulyss.
Fie, fie upon herl
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her lip,
Nay, her foot speaks; her wanton sptrits look
out
S5
At every joint and motive of her body.
Ol these encounterers, so ghb of tongue,
That give a coasting welcome ere it comes,
And wide unclasp the tables of their thoughts
To every tickling reader, set them down
5x
For sluttish spoils of opportunity
And cl_ughters of the game. [Trumpet within.
.4//. The Trojans' trumpet.
A_am.
Yonder comes the troop. 54

CRESSIDA

Act IV, Sc. V.

This Ajax is h_lf ma_ of Hector's blood:
In love whereof half Hector stays at home; 84
Half heart, half hand, half Hector comes to seek
This blended knight, half Trojan, and half
Greek.
Achd. A maiden battle, then? el I perceive
you.

]_e_erder DIO_DES.
Again. Here is Sir Diomed.
Go, gentle
knight,
88
Stand by our Ajax: as you and Lord 2Ensas
Consent upon the order of their fight,
So he it; eRher to the uttermost,
Or else a breath: the combatants being kin 9z
Half stints their strife before their strokes begin.
[AJAX and HECTORenter the Izsts.
Ulyss. They are oppos'd already.
Again. What Trojan is that same that looks
so heavy7
Ulyss. The youngest son of Priam, a true
kmght:
96
Not yet mature, yet matchless; firm of word,
Speaking in deeds and deedless in his tongue;
Not soon provok'd, nor being provok'd soon
calm'd:
His heart and hand both open and both free; xoo
For what he has he gives, what thlnb_ he shows;
Yet gives he not till judgment guide his bounty,
Nor dignifies an impure thought with breath.
En/er HECTOR, armed; /_.NEAB, TROILUS, and Manly as Hector, but more dangerous;
zo4
other Trojans, with Attendanls.
For Hector, in his blaze of wrath, subscribes
_ne. Hail, all you state of Greece! what To tender objects; but he in heat of action
shallbedone
Ismore vindicative
than jealouslove.
To him that victorycommands? or do you Theycallhim Troilus,
and on him ereet xo8
purpose
A secondhope,as fairly
builtasHector.
A victorshallbe known? willyou theIrnights Thus says_Eneas;one thatknows theyouth
Shall to the edge of all extremity
08 Even to his inches, and with private soul
Pursue each other, or shall be divided
Did in great l.hon thus translate him to me. zx2
By any voice or order of the field?
[Alarum.
HECTOR and AJAX fight.
Hector bade ask.
Again. They are in action.
Again.
Which way would Hector have it?
Nest. Now, Ajax, hold thine own!
/Ene. He cares not; he'll obey conditions. 72
Tro.
Hector, thou sleep'st; awake theel
Ac/uT. 'Tie done like Hector; but securely
Agam. His blows are well dispos'd: there,
done,
A|axl
A little proudly, and great deal misprising
Die. You must no more.
[ Trumpets cease.
The knight oppos'd.
._Ene.
Princes, enough, ao please you. zx6
_Ene.
If not Achilles, sir.
Ajax. I am not warm yet; let us fight again.
What is your name?
Die. As Hector pleases.
AchfL
H not Achilles, nothing. 76
Heal.
Why, then will I no more:
/Ene. Therefore Achilles;
but, whate'er, Thou art, great lord, my father's sister's son,
know this:
A cousin-germantogreat Priam'sseed;
z_,o
Intheextremityofgreatand little,
The obligation
ofour bloodforbids
Valourand prideexcelthemselvesin Hector;, A goryemulation'twixtus twain.
The one almost as infinite as all,
8o Were thy commixtion Greek and Trojan so
other blank as nothing. Weigh him well, Tlmtthoucouldsteay,
'ThislmndisGrecianan,
And t_twhichlookslikeprideiscourtes
7.
And tlds is Trojan; the sinews of this leg
x_5
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All Greek, and this all Troy; my mother's blood
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this sinister
Bounds in my father's,' by Jove multipotent, x_s
Thou shouldst not bear from me a Greekish
member
Wherein my sword had not impressuro mado
Of our rank feud. But the just gods gainsay
That anydropthou borrow'dst fromthymother,
My sacred aunt, should by my mortal sword z33
Be drain'dI Let me embrace thee, Ajax;
By him that thunders, thou hast lusty arms;
Hector would have them fall upon him thus:
Cousin, all honour to theel
A/ax.
I thank thee, Hector:
Thou art too gentle and too free a man:
I came to kill thee, cousin, and bear honce
A great addition earned in thy death,
z4o
Heel. Not Ncoptolemns so m_rable,
On whose bright crest Fame with her loud'st
_yes
Cries, 'This is hel' could promise to himself
A thought of added honour torn from Hector.
_Ene. There is expectance hero from both
the sides,
z45
What further you will do.
Heel.
We'll answer it;
The issue is embracement: Ajax, farewell.
A/ax. If I might in entreaties find success,-As seld I have the ehance,--I would desire x49
My famous cousin to our Grecian tents.
Die. 'Tis Agamemnon's
wish, and great
Achilles
Doth long to see unarm'd the valiant Hector.
Hod. _Ensas, call my brother Troilus to me,
And signify this loving interview
To theexpeeters of our Trojan part;
Desire them home.
Give me thy hand, my
cousin;
• z55
I will go eat with thee and see your knights.
Afax. Great Agamemnon comes to meet us
here.
Heel. The worthiest of them tell me name
by name;
But for Aehi/les, mine own searching eyes
_6o
Shall find him by his/argo and portly size.
Again. Worthy of armsl as welcome as to
one
That would be rid Of such an enemy;
But that's no welcome; understand more cleax,
What's past and what's to come ia strew'd with
husks
_6s
And form]eas ruin of oblivion;
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, "
Straln'dpurelyfromal]hollowbias-draw-'mg,
z6s
Bids thee, with mo_t divine integrity,
From heart of very he_t, _t
Hector, w_come.

CRESSIDA

Hod. I thank thee, most imperious Agamemnon.
Again. [To TROI_hUS.]My well- fam'd Lord of
Troy, no less to you.
z72
Men. Let me confirm my princely brother's
greeting:
You brace of war-hkc brothers, welcome hither.
Heel. Whom must we answer7
._ne.
The noble Menelaus.
Heel. Of you, my lord? by Mars his gaunt,
let, _hankRT
z76
Mock not that I affect the untraded oath;
Your quondam wife swears still by Venus' glove:
She's well, butbade menotcommendhertoyou.
._en. Name her not now, sir; she's a deadly
theme,
xSo
Hee. OI pardon; I offend.
Nest. I have, thou g_llant Trojan, seen thee
oft,
Labouring for destiny, make cruel way
Through r_nlra of Oreekish youth: and I have
scen thee,
zs4
As hot as Perseus, spur thy Phrygian steed,
Despising many forfeits and subduements,
When thou hast hung thy advanc'd sword i' th'
air,
Not letting it decline on the declin'd;
xss
That I have said to some my standers-by,
'LoI Jupiter is yonder, dealinglffeI'
And I have seen thee pause and take thy breath,
When that a ring of Greeks have hemm'd thee
in,
x9z
Like an Olympian wrestling: this have I seen;
But this thy countenance, still lock'd in steel,
I never saw till now. I knew thy grandsire,
And once fought with him: he was a soldier
good;
x96
But, by great Mars, the captain of us all,
Never like thee. Let an old m_n embrace thee;
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents.
/Ene. 'Tia the old Nestor.
=oo
Heel. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle,
That hast so long walk'd hand in hand with
time:
Most reverend Nestor, I am glad to clasp thee.
Nee,/. I would my arms could match thee in
contention,
zo4
As they contend with thee in courtesy.
Hod. I would they could.
Nes/. Hal
By this white beard, I'd fight with thee t_
morrow.
2ca
Well, welcome, welcohle!
I have seen the
time.-Ulyss. I wc,'o.dernowhow yonder city stands,
When we Imve hereher base and_t_
by uJ.
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Hect. I know your favour, Lord Ulysses, well I'll kill thee every where, yea, o'er and o'er.
Ah_ sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, You wisest Grecians, pardon me this brag; 256
Since first I saw yourself and Diomed
His insolence draws folly from my ilps;
In Ilion, on your Greekish embassy.
But I'll endeavour deeds to match these words,
Ulyss. Sir, I foretold you then what would Or may I never-ensue:
2x5
A/ax.
Do not _h,_e thee, cousin:
My prophecy is but half his journey yet;
:And you, Achil!,_, let these threats alone,
_6o
For yonder walls, that pertly front your town,
Till accident or purpose bring you to't:
Yond towers, whose wanton tope do buss the You may have every day enough of Hector,
clouds,
If you have stomach. The general state, I fear,
Must kiss their _wn feet.
Can scarce entreat you to be odd with ldm. 264
Heal.
I must not believe you: 22o
Her/. I pray you, let us see you in the field;
There they stand yet, and modestly I think,
We have had pelting wars since you refus'd
The fall of every Phrygian stone will cost
The Grecians' cause.
A drop of Grecian blood: the end crowns all,
Achil.
Dost thou entreat me, Hector?
And that old common arbitrator, Time,
2z4 To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death;
26s
Will one day end it.
To-night all L,'iends.
Ulyss.
So to him we leave it.
He_.
Thy hand upon that match.
Most gentle and most valiant Hector, welcome.
A_an_ First, all you peers of Greece, go to
After the general, I beseech you next
my tent;
To feast with me and see me at my t_nt.
22s There in the full eonvive we afterwards,
Achz'l. I shall forestall thee, Lord Ulysses,
As Hector's leisure and your bounties shall _72
thoul
Concur together, severally entreat him.
Now, Hector, I have fed mine eyes on thee;
Beat loud the tabourines, let the trumpets blow,
I have with exact view perus'd thee, Hector,
That this great soldier may his welcome know.
And quoted joint by joint.
[Exeunt all except Trto_vs and ULYSSES.
Hed.
Is this _.hilles? 232
Tro. My Lord Ulysses, tell me, I beseech you,
Ach//. I am Achilles.
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep?
Heal. Stand fair, I pray thee: let me look on
U/yes. At Menelaus' tent, most princely
thee.
Troilus:
Achil. Behold thy fill.
i There DJomed doth feast with him to-night;
Heal.
Nay, I have done already, i_Tho neither looks upon the heaven nor earth,
AchH. Thou art too brief: I will the second But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view 2sz
time,
•
236 IOn the fair C'v_!d.
As I would buy thee, view thee limb by limb.
Tro. Shall I, sweet lord, be bound to thee so
Heal. Ol like a book of sport thou'it read
much,
me c'er;
After we part from Agamemnon's tent,
z84
But there's morein me than thou understand'st.
To bring me thither ?
Why dost thou so oppress me with thine eye?
Ulyss.
You shall command me, sir.
Aclu_. Tell me, you heavens, in which part As gentle tell me, of what honour was
of his body
24x This Cressida in Troy? Had she no lover there
Shall I destroy him? whether there, or there, or That wai]s her absence?
288
there?
Tro. O, sirl to such as boasting show their
That I may give the local wound s name,
scars
And rn_e distinct the very breach whereout 244 A mock is due. Will you walk on, my lord?
Hector's .great spirit flew. Answer me, hsavensl
She was belov'd, she lov'd; she is, and doth:
Hect. It would discredit the bless'd gods, But still sweet love is food tor fortune's iooth.
proud man,
[Exeur_
To anawe_ such a question. Stand again:
Think'st thou to catch my life so pleasantly a48
ACT V.
As to prenom!nate in nice conjGcture
Whe_ thou wilt hit me dead?
Ach_
I tell thee, yea.
Hect. Wert thou an oracle to tell me so,
I'dnot believe thee. Henceforth guardtheewell,
For I ql _ot kill thee there, nor there, nor there;
]_ut, liy the forge that stithied Mars his h_lm,

Sc_

L--The Grecian Camp. Before
ACmLLES' Tent.
EnterA_s
and PA_OCLUS.

Ach'/. I'll heat his blood with Greckish wine
t_nlght,
_Vhich with my ._,_tar I'll cool to-morrow.
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much brain, _
too little blood they do, I'll be
a curer of madmen. Here's Agamemnon, an
honest fellowenough, and one that loves quails,
but he has not so much brain as ear-wax: and
the goodly transformation of Jupiter there, his
brother, the bull, the primitive statue, and
obhqne memorial of cuckolds; a thrifty shoeing-horn in a chain, hanging at his brother's
leg, to what form but that he is should wit
larded with malice and mahce forced with wit
turnhimto?
To an ass, werenothing: he is both
ass and ox; to an or, were nothmg: he is both
oxand ass. Tobeadog, amule, acat, afitcbew,
i a toad, a lizard, an owl, a puttock, or a herring
without a roe, I would not care; but to be
Menelausl I would conspire against destroy.
Ask me not what I would be, if I were not
Thereites, ior I care not to be the louse oi a
lazar, so I were not Menelaus.
Hey-dayl
spirits and fires[
74

Enfer THERSITES.
Ac_il.
How now, thou core of envyl 4
Thou cra3ty b_tch of nature, what's the news7
Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou
eeem_t, and idol of ichot_worskippers, here's
a letter for thee.
8
Ac_il. From whence, fragment7
Ther. Why, thou full dish of fool, from Troy.
Palr. Wh3 k_sp3 the tent now7
T_er. Tn_ surgeon's box, or the patient's
wound,
x3
Parr. Well s_ld, a:iversltyl and what need
th_se tricks?
Ther. Prithee, be silent, boy: I profit not
by thy talk: thou art thought to be Achilles'
m_levarlet,
x8
Parr. M_le varlet, you rondel what's thst?
Ther. Why, his ms3culins whore. Now, the
rottendmca_esof th_south,the g_ts-griping,
Enter HECTOR, TROILUS,AJAX, AGAMEMNON,
ruptures, catarrh_, 1o_ o' gravel i' the back,
ULYSSES, NESTOR_ I_FAqELAUS, and Dlolethargies, cold palsies, raw eyes, dirt-rotten
MEDES, with hghts.
livers, wheezing lungs, bla_ldsrs full of imposAgain. We go wrong, we go wrong.
thums, s_iatmas, lime-kilnsi' the p_lm, incurable
Ajax.
No, yonder 'fie;
bone-ache, and the rivelled fee-simple of the There, where we see the lights.
tetter, take and ts_ke again such preposterous
Heel.
I trouble you. 76
diseoveriesI
2s
Ajax. No, not a whit.
Parr. Why, thou d_mu_ble box of envy,
Ulyss.
Here comes himseH to guide you.
thou,wh_t m_anestthou tocursethus?
Ther. Do I curse thee?
i_e-enter Ac_rrJ._s.
Pa!r. Why, no, you ruinou3 butt, you
AchiL Welcome,
brave Hector;
welcome,
whoresonindistinguishable
cur,no.
s3
princesall.
•
Ther. Nol why art then thin ex_sp_r_.e, Agmn. So n_w, lairprince of Troy, I b_d
thou idleimmaterialskeinof slcavesilk,
thou
good-night.
greens_rcenet
flapfora soreeye,thou tassel
of Ajax commands theguard totendon you. 8o
a prodigal's purse, thou7 Ahl how the poor
Heal. Thanim and good-night to the Greeks'
world is pestered with such water-flies, diminugeneral.
fives of nature.
Diem Good-night, my lord.
Pair. Out, g_lll
40
Heal. Good-night, sweet Lord Menelaus.
Ther. Finch eggl
Ther. Sweet draught: 'sweet,' quoth a'l sweet
A¢_il. My sweet Patroclus, I am thwarted
sink, sweet sewer.
85
quite
Achfl. Good-night and welcome both at once,
From my great purpose in to-morrow's battle,
to those
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba,
44 That go or tarry.
A token from her daughter, my fair love,
A_am. Good-night.
_
Both taxing ms and ga_-,ing m_ to keep
[Exeunt AOAM_ON
and M_._US.
An oath that I hzve sworn. I will not break it:
At/all. Old Nestor tarries; and you too,
Fall Greeks; fail fame; hohour or go or stay;
Diomed,
My msior vow lies here, this I'll obey.
49 Keep Hector company an hour or two.
Come, come, Thersites, help to trim my tent;
Dio. Icannot, lord; Ihaveimportantbusiness,
This night in banqueting must all be spent.
The tide whereof is now.
Good-night, great
Away, Patroelus!
5_
Hector.
9z
[Exeunt Acwmr.zs and PA_'ROC_US.
He.d. Give me your hand.
The. With too much blood and too little
Ulpss. [AsidetoTRo_vs.]Followhisto_h;
tbrsin, these two may run mad; but ff with too
he goes to Csle2ms' tent.
80O
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I'll keep you company.
Die. Fob, iohl come, tell a pin: you are
Tro. Sweet sir, you honour me.
forsworn.
Heal.
And so, good-night. 96
Cres. In taith, I cannot. What would you
[Exit DIOMEDES; ULYSSES and
have me do?
TROILUS following. Ther.A jugglingtrick,--to
by secretly
open.
AchiL Come, come, entermy tent.
Die. What didyou swear you would bestow
[Exeunt ACmta._s, HECTOR, AJAX,
on me?
24
and NESTOR.
Cre$. I prithee, do not hold me to mine
Ther. That same Diomed's a false-hearted
oath;
rogue, a most unjustknave; I will no more trust Bid me do anything but that, sweet Greek.
him when he-leers than I will a serpent when
Die. Good-mght.
he hisses. He will spend his mouth, and proTro. Hold, patiencel
28
raise, like Brabbler the hound; but when he
Ulyss. How now, Trojan?
pedorme,
astronomers foretell it: it is proCres. Diomed,-digious, there will come some change: the sun
Die. No, no, good-night; I'll be your fool no
borrows of the moon when Diomed keeps his
more.
word. I will rather leave to see Hector, than
Tro. Thy better must.
not to dog him: they say he keeps a Trojan
Cres.
Harkl one word in your ear. 3z
drab, and us_ the traitor Calchas' tent.
I'll
Tro. 0 plague and madnessI
after. Nothin_ but lechery! all incontinent
Ulyss. You are mov'd, prince; let us depart,
varlets.
[Exit.
I pray you,
Lest your displeasure should enlarge itself
To wrath_hal terms. This place is dangerous; 35
SC_h'E II.--The
Same. Before CaLCHAS' Tent. The time right deadly. I beseech you, go.
Tro. Behold, I pray youl
Enter DIOM-_-nES.
Ulyss.
Nay, good my lord, go off:
Die. What, are you up here, hol speak.
You flow to great distraction; come, my lord.
Cal. [Within.]
Who oalls?
Tro. I pray thee, stay.
Die. Diomed.
Calchas, I think
Where's
Ulyss.
You have not patience; come. 40
your claughtsr?
Tro. I pray you, stay. By hell, and all helrs
CoL [Within.]
Shecomes to you.
4
torments,
I will not speak a wordl
Enter TROILUS and ULYSSES,
O1 a distance;
Die.
And so, good-night.
after them Tm'._SITES.
Cres. Nay, but you part in anger.
Ulyss. Stand where the torch may not disTro.
Doth that grieve thee?"
cover us.
0 wither'd truthl
U/yes.
Why, how now, lordl
Enter CRESSIDA.
Tro.
By Jove, 44
Tro. Creesid comes forth to him.
I will be patient.
Die.
How now, my chargel
Cres.
Guardianl--why,
Greek[
Cres. Now, my sweet gusxdisnl
Hark! a
Die. Fob, fohl adieu; you palter.
word with you.
[Whispers.
Cres. In froth, I do not: come hither once
Tro. Yea, so fsLrnillarl
8
again.
Ulyss. She will sing any man at first sight.
Ulyss. You shake, my lord, at something:
Ther. And any man may sing her, it he can
will you go?
4e
take her cliff; she's noted.
You will break out.
Die. Will you remember?
_
Tro.
She strokes his cheekl
Cres. Remember! yes.
U/yes.
Come, come.
Die. Nay, but do, then;
Tro. Nay, stay; by Jove, I will not speak
And let your mind be coupled with your words,
a word:
Tro. What should she remember?
z5 There is between my will and all offences
Ulyss. Ltstl
A guard of patience: stay a little while.
Sz
Cres. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more
Ther. How the devil Luxury, w3ih his f_
to folly,
rump and potato finger, tickles these togetherl
Ther. Rogusryl
Fry, lechery, ffyl
Die. Nay, then_-Die. But will you, then?
56
Cres.
I'll tell you what,-2o
Cres. In fs_ith, I will, la; never trust me else.
801
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Die. Give me some token for the surety of it. IThou never shait mock Diomed again,
95
Cres. I'll fetch you one.
[Exit
Cres. You shall not go: one cannot speak a
Ulyss. You have sworn patience,
word,
Tro.
Fear me not, sweet lord; 6o But it straight starts you.
I will not be myself, nor have cognition
Die.
I do not like this fooling.
Of what Ifesl: I am all patience.
Ther. Nor I, by Pluto: but that that hkee
not me
_enter
CRESSIDA,
Pleases me best.
zoo
Ther. Now the pledge! now, now, newt
Dio. What, shall I come? the hour?
Cres. Here, Dlomed, keep this sleeve.
64
Cres.
Ay, come:---O Jovel-Tro. 0 b_autyl where is thy faith?
Do come:--I shall be plag,u'd.
Ulyss.
My lord,-Dio.
Farewell till then.
Tro. I will be patient; outwardly I will.
Cres. Good-night: I prithee, come.-Cres. You look upon that sleeve; behold it
[Exil DIOMEDES.
well. Troilus, farewelll one eye yet looks on thee, xo4
He lov'd me--O false wenchl--Glve't
to me But with my heart the other eye doth see.
affain.
68 :Ahl poor our sex; this fault in us i find,
Dio. Whose was't?
IThe error of our eye directs our mind.
Cres.
It is no matter, now I have't a_ain.
What error leads must err. el then conclude
I will not meet with you to-morrow night.
Minds sway'd by eyes are full of turpitude, zo9
I prithee, Diomed, visit me no more.
[Exit.
Ther. Now she sharpens: well said, whetTher. A proof of strength she could not pubstonsl
72
lish more,
Die. I shall have it.
Unless she said,' Mymind is now turn'd whore.'
Cres.
What, this?"
Ulyss. All's done, my lord.
Dio.
Ay, that.
Tro.
It is.
Cres. el all you goH.
O pretty, pretty
Ulyss.
Why stay we, then?
pledgel
Tro. To make a recordation to my soul xx3
Thy master now lies thinki.lg in his bed
Of every syllable that here was spoke.
Of thee and me; and sighs, and takes my glove, But if I tell how these two did co-act,
And gives me norial dainty ktsses to it,
77 Shall I not lie in publishing a truth?
xz6
As I kiss thee. Nay, do not snatch it from me; Sith yet there is a credence in my heart,
He that takes that doth take my heart withal.
An esperanca so obstinately strong,
Dio. I had your hcart before; this foilowsit.
That cloth invert the attest of eyes and ears,
Tro. I did swear patience,
sz As if those organs had deceptious functions,
Cres. You sh_ll not have it, Diomed; faith Crcated only to calumniate,
x2_
you shall not;
Was Crcssid here?
I'll give you something else.
Ulyss.
I cannot conjure, Trojan.
Dio. I will have this. Whose was it?
Tro. She was not, sure.
Cres.
'Tie no matter.
Ulyss.
Most sure she was.
Dio. Come, tell me whose it was.
s5
Tro. Why, my negation hath no taste of
Cres. 'Twas one's that loved me better than
madness,
x24
you will.
Ulyss. Nor mine, my lord: Creesid was here
But, now you have it, take it.
but now.
Dio.
Whose was it?
Tro. Let it not be believ'd for womanhoedl
Cres. By all Diana's waiting-women yond, 88 Think we had mothers; do not give adva_atage
And by herself, I will not tell you whose.
To stubborn critics, apt, without a theme, z 28
Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm, For depravation, to square the general sex
And grieve his spirit that dares not challenge By C'_esid's rule: rather think this not C_ressid.
it.
Ulyss. What hath she done, prince, that can
Tro. Wert thou the devil, and wor'st it on
soil our mothers?
thy horn,
92 i Tro. Nothing at all, unless that this wereshe.
It should be chslleng'd.
. i Ther. Will he swagger hlm_elf out on's own
Cres. Wen, well, 'tis done, 'tis past: and yet'
eyes?
x33
it is not:
Tro. This she? no, this is Diomed's Cressida.
I will not keep my word.
If beauty have a sou], this is not she;
Die.
Why then_ farewell;
If souls guide vows, ff vows be sanctimony, z$6
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H sanctimony be the gods' delight,
Farewell, revolt._d isirl and Diomed,
H there be rude in unity itself,
Stand fast, and wear a castle on thy headl ze4
This is not she. 0 madness of d_course,
U/yes. I'll bring you to the gates.
That cause sets up with and against itself; x4o
Tro. Accept distracted thanks.
Bi-fold authorityt where reason can revolt
[Exeunt TROILUS, _E_EAS, and ULYSSes,
Without perdition, and loss assume all reason
Thor. Would I could meet that rogue Dio*
Without revolt: this is, and is not, Cressid.
reed! I would croak lake a raven; I s ould bode,
Within my soul there doth conduce a fight x44 I would bode. Patrcclus would give me any
Of this strange nsture thatathinginseparate
thin_ for the intelligence of this _l:ore: the
Divides more wider than the sky and earth;
parrot will not do more for an _]mond than
And yet the spacious breadth of this division
he for a commodious drab. Lechery, lechery;
Admits no orifice for a point as subtle
x48 still, wars and lechery: noth;_g else l:o]ds
As Arlachne's broken woof to enter.
! fashion. A burning devil take thcml
[Exit.
Instance, O instancel strong as Pluto's gates;
Cressid is mine, tied with the bonds of heaven:
ScEnE 1TI.--Troy.
Ee[ore PRI_u's Palace.
Instance, O instaneel strong as heaven itself;
The bonds of heaven are shpp'd, dissolv'd, and
Enter HEcTolz and ANDROMACHE.
loos'd;
xS3
And. When was my lordeo n_uch ungently
And with another knot, five-finger-tied,
temper'd,
The fractions of her faith, orts of her love,
To stop his ears against adrronieb_ent?
The fragments,
scraps, the bits, and greasy Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day.
reliques
x56
Heel. You train me to offend you; get
Of her o'er-eaten faith, are bound to Diomed.
you in:
4
U/yss. May worthy Troilus be half attach'd By all the everlasting gods, I'll go.
With that which here his passion doth express ?
And. My dreams will, sure, prove ominous
Tro. Ay, Greek; and that shall be divulged
to the day.
well
,60
Hoot. No more, I say.
In characters as red as Mars his heart
Erder CASSAI_DRa.
Inflam'd with Venus: never did young man
fancy
Cas.
Where is my brother Hector?
With so eternM and so fix'd a soul.
And. Here, sister; arm'd, and bloody in
Hark, Greek: as much as I do Cressid love, x64
intent.
.
s
So much by weight hate I her Diomed;
Consort with me in loud end dear rehtfon;
That sleeve is mine that he'll bear on his Pursue we him on knees; for I have drerm'd
helm;
0f bloodyturbulence,
and thiswhole night
Were ita casquecompos'dby Vulcan'sskill, Hath nothingbeen but shapes and forms of
My sword should bite it. Not the dreadful spout
slaughter,
xz
Which shipmen do the hurricano call,
x69
Cas. Ol 'tis _tle.
Constzing'd in mass by the almighty sun,
Hod,
Hol bid my trumpet sound.
Shall dizzy with more clamour Neptune's ear
Cos. No notes of sally, for the heavens, sweet
In his descent than shall my prompted sword
brother.
Palling on Diomed.
x73
Heal. Be gone, I say: the gods have heard
Thor. He'll tickle it for his concupy,
me swear.
Tro. 0 Creseidl 0 false Creseidl false, false,
Cas. The gods are deaf to hot and peevish
falsel
vows:
x5
Let all untruths stand by thy stained name, x76 They are polluted offerings, more abhorr'd
And they'll seem glorious.
Than Sl_Red livers in the sseriflce.
Ulyss.
01 contain yourself;
And. OI be persuaded: do not count it
Your passion draws ears hither,
holy
To hurt by beh3g just: it is as lawful,
2o
Enter _r.As.
For we would give much, to use violent thefts,
_.,ne. I have been seelrlnE you this hour, my And rob in the behalf of charity.
lord.
Cas. Itisthepurposethatmakes strongthe
Hector, by this, is arming him in Troy:
xso
vow;
Ajax, your guard, stays to conduct you home.
But vows to every purpose must not hold.
z4
Tro. Have with you, prince. My courteous Unarm, sweet Hector.
. lord, adieu,
lied.
Hold you still, I say;
8O3
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Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate:
Cassandra doth foresee; and I mysel_
64
Life every man holds dear; but the dear man
Am like a prophet suddenly enrapt,
Holds honour faxmore precious-dear than Hie. To tell thee that this day is ominous:
Therefore, come back.
En/er TaorLus.
Herr.
2Sneas is a-field;
How now, young manl mean'st thou to fight And I do stand engag'd to many Greeks,
58
to-day?
z9 Even in the faith of valour, to appear
And. Cassandra, call my father to persuade. This morning to them.
[Exit CASSANDRA.
Pri.
Ay, but thou shelf not go.
Heet. No, faith, young Troilus; doff thy hapHeel. I must not break my faith.
ness, youth;
You know me dutiful; therefore, dear sir,
72
I am to.day t' the vein of chivalry:
32 Let me not shame respect, but gtve me leave
Let grow thy sinews till their knots be strong,
To take that course by your consent and voice,
And tempt not yet the brushes of the war.
i Which you do here forbid me, royal Priam.
Unarm thee, go, and doubt thou not, brave boy, I
Cos. 0 Priaml yield not to him.
I'll stand to-day for thee aud me and Troy. 36
And.
Do not, dear father. 75
Tro. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in ]
Heel. Andromache, I am offended with you:
you,
I Upon the love you bear me, get you in.
Which better fits a lion than a man.
i
[Exit ANDROMACHE.
Heet. Wh_t vice is that, good Troilus? chide
Tro. This foolish, dreaming, superstitious
me for it.
girl
Tro. When many times the captive Grecian Makes all these bodements.
falls,
40
Cos.
O farewelll dear Hector. 8o
Even in the fan and wind of your fair sword,
Lcokl how thou diest; lookl how thy eye turns
You bid them rise, and bye.
pale;
Heet. Ol 'tis fair play.
Lookl how thy wounds do bleed at many vents:
Tro.
Fool's play, by heaven, Hector. Harkl how Troy roars: how Hecuba cries curl
Heel. How nowl how hOWl
How poorAndromache shrills her dolours forthl
Tro.
For the love of all the gods, 44 Behold, distraction, frenzy, and amaT_ment, 85
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers,
Ltke witless anLicks, one another meet,
And when we have our armours buckled on,
And all cry Hsetorl Hector's deadl 0 Hectorl
The venom'd vengeance ride upon our swords,
Tro. Awayl Awayl
8s
Spur them to ruthful work, t_in them from
Cos. Farewell. Yet, soft! Hector, I take my
ruth.
48
leave:
Hec/. Fie, savage, fie!
Thou dost thyself and all our Troy deceive.
Tro.
Hector, then 'tis wars.
[Exit.
Heal. Troilus, I would not have you fight
Hec/. You are amaz'd, my liege, at her ext_day,
i
claim.
Tro. Who should withhold me?
Go in and cheer the town: we'll forth and fight;
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars
52 !Do deeds worth praise and tell you them at
Bee.koning with fiery truncheon my retire;
night.
9_
Not Priamus andHecuba onknees,
Pri. Farewell: the gods with safety stand
Their eyes o'ergalled with recourse of tears;
about thee!
Nor you, my brother, with your true sword
[Exeunt severa/ly p_AM and HEC'_OR.
drawn,
55
Alarums.
Oppos'd to hinder me, should stop my way,
Tro. They are at it, harkl Proud Diomed,
But by my rain.
believe,
I come to lo_e my arm, or win my sleeve.
96
Re-en[er CASSAN'DR&,with P_.
Cos. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him As Tho_us
is going out, enter, from the olh_
fast:
side, P_ARUS.
He is thy crutch; now il thou lose thy stay, 601
Thou on him leaning, and aU.Troy on. thee,
FaU all together.
Pal.
Come, Hector, eome; go [_lr:
Thy wife hath dream'd; thy mother hath had •
visions;
804

Pan. Do you hear, my lord? do you hear?
Tro. What now?
Pan. Here's a letter come from yond poor
girl.
Tro. Let me read.
zoo
Pan. A whordum tisie.k, a whomeon rascally
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tisiek so troubles me, and the foolish fortune of
Uns girl; and what one tbin_, what another,
that I shall leave you one o' these days: and I
have a rheum m ml,o eyes too, and such an
ache in my bones that, uulea_ a man were
cursed, I cannot tell what to th;,b on 't. What
says she there?
xoe
Tro. Words, words, mere words, no matter
from the heart;
The effect doth operate another way.
[Tearing the lelier.
Go, wind to wind, there turn and change
together.
My love with words and errors still she feeds,
But ediflse_nother with her deeds,
xz3
[Exeunt severa//y,
SCENEIV.--Belween

Troy and the Grecian
Camp.
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Art thou of blood and honour?
Ther. No, no, I am a rascal; a scurvy railing
knave; a very filthy rogue.
Hect. I do believe thee: live.
[Exit.
Ther. God-a-mercy, that thou wilt beheve
me; but a plague break thy neck for frighting
reel What's become of the wenching rogues?
I think they have swallowed one another: I
would laugh at that miracle; yet, in a sort,
lechery eats itself. I'll seek them.
LExit.
SCF_E V.--Anolher

Part of the Plains.

Enter DIOMEDES and a Servant.
Die. Go, go, my servant, tak£ thou Troilus'
horse;
Present the fair steed to my Lady Cressld:
Fellow, commend my service to her beauty:
Tell her I have chasLis'd the amorous Trojan, 4
And am her knight by proof.
Serv.
I go, my lord. [Exit.

Alarums.
Excursions.
Enter THY_srrEs.
Ther. Now they are clapper-clawing one another; I'li go look on. That dissembling abeEnter A0_F_NON.
minablevarlet,Diomed,
hasgutthatsamescurvy
Again. Renew, renewl The fierce Polydamas
doting foolishyoungknave's
sleeveof Troythere
Hath beat down Menon; basterd Margarelon
in his helm: I would fain see them meet; that Hath Dcreus prisoner,
s
thatsame young Trojan ass, that]ovesthewhore
And stands colossus-wise, waving his beam,
there, might send that Greekish whoremasterly
Upon the pashed corses of the kings
villain, with the sleeve, back to the dissembling
Epistrophus and Cedius; Polixenes is slain;
hL_urious drab, on a sleeveless errand. O' the Amphimachus,
and Thoas, deadly hurt;
zz
other side, the policy of those crafty swearing
Patroclus ta'en_ or slain; and Palamedes
raseals,--that stale old mouse-eaten dry cheese, Sore hurt and bruis'd; the dreadful Sagittary
Nestor, and that same dog-fox, Ulysses, is not Appals our numbers: haste we, Diomed,
proved worth a blackberry: they set me up, in To reinforcement, or we perish all.
z6
policy, that mongrel cur, Ajax, against that dog
of as bad a kind, Achilles; and now is the cur
Enter NES_0_.
Aiax prouder than the cur Achilles, and will
Nest. Go, bear Patroclus' body to Achilles;
not arm to-day; whereupon the Grecians begin And bid the auail-pac'd Ajax arm for shame.
to proclaim barbarism, and policy grows into IThere is a thousand Hectors in the field:
an ill opinion.
Softl here comes sleeve, and Now here he fights on Galathe his horse,
2o
t' other,
ao And there lacks work; anon he's there afoot,
And there they fly or d_e, hke _ea_ed sculls
Enter DIOMEDES, TROILUSfollowing.
Before the belching whale; then is he yonder,
Tro. Fly not; for chouldst thou take the And there the strawy Greeks, ripe for his edge,
river Styx,
Fall down before him, hke the mower's swath:
I would swim after.
Here, there, and everywhere, he leaves and
Die.
Thou dost miscall retire:
takes,
I do not fly; but advantageous care
Dexterity so obeying apl_etite
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude.
24 That what he will he does; and does so much
Have'at thee!
That proof is called impossibility.
29
Ther. Hold thy whore, Greclanl now for thy
whore, Trojanlnow the sleeve, now the sleevel
Enter ULYSSES.
[Exeunt TROILUS and Dlo_Es,
li_hting.
Ulyss. Ol courage, cou_ge,
princes; great
Achilles
Ente_ HECTOR.
Is arming, weeping, eure/ng, vowing vengeance:
Heal. What _art thou, Greek? art thou for Patrodus'wo--aR
haverous'd his drowsyblood,
;. Heetor;s match?
as Together with his m_n_led Myrmidons,
33
805
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That noteless, handless,
come to him,

hack'd

AND

and chipp'd, l
_
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Heal. Pause, if thou wilt.
Ach_Z I do disdain thy

courtesy,

proud

Crying on Hector. Ajax hath lost a friend,
_
Trojan.
Aud foam3 at mouth, and he is arm d and / Be happy that my arms axe out of use:
z5
at it,
_
35 _My rest and negligence befriend thee now,
Roaring for Troilus, who hath done to-day
l But thou anon shalt hear of me again;
Mad and fant_Uc execution,
[ Till when, go seek thy fortune.
[Exit.
Eng_-giug and redeemln_ of himself
_ Heel.
Fare thee well:-Wzth such a careless force and forceless care 40 [ I would have been much more _ fresher man, 2o
A_ if that luck, in very spite of c,n,lng,
I Had I expected thee. How now, my brotherl
Bade him win all.
I
R_enter TROILUS.
I
Enter AJAX.
'I
Tro. Ajax hath ta'en _Eneas: shall it be?
A/a_. Troilusl thou coward Troilusl [Exit. I No, by the fl_me of yonder glorious heaven,
Dio.
Ay, there, there. | He shall not carry him: I'll be ta'en too,
z4
Nest. So, so, we draw together.
Or bring him off. Fate, hear me what I say!
I reck not though I end my life to-day. [Exit.
Enter ACHILLES.
Achil.
Where is this Hector?
Enter One in sumptuous armour.
Come, come, thou boy-queller, show thy face; 45
Hect. Stand, stand, thou Greek; thou art a
Kuow what it is to meet Achilles angry:
goodly mark.
Hectorl where's Hector?
I will none but No? wilt thou not? I like thy armour well; z8
Hector.
[Exeunt.
I'll flush it, and unlock the rivets all,
But I'll be master of it. Wilt thou not, beast,
SeEn VI.--Another
Part of the Plains.
abide?
i Why then, fly on, I'll hunt thee for thy hide.
Enter AJAX.
[ExeunL
A/ar. Troilus, thou cawaxd Troilus, show
thy headl
SCENE VIL--Another
Pad of the Plains.
Enter DIOMEDES.
Enter ACHHg_S, with .Myrmidons.
Dio. Troilus, I sayl where's Troilus?
AehiL Come here about me, you my MyrA]at.
What wouldst thou?
midons;
Dio. I would correct him.
Mark what I say. Attend me where I wheel:
Aiax. Were I the general, thou shouldst have Strike rot a stroke, but keep yourselves in
my office
4
breath:
Ere that correction.
Troilus, I say; what, And when I have the bloody Heetor found,
4
Troilusl
Empale him with your weapons round about;
In fellest manner execute your altaR.
Enter TROILUS.
Follow me, sirs, and my prOeeedin_,Beye:
Tro. 0 traitor Diomedl Turn thy false face, It is decreed, Hector the great must die.
S
thou traitor!
[Exeunt.
And pay thy life thou ow'st me for my horeel
Dio. Hal art thou there?
s
Enter _us
and PARIS, lighting; then
Ajax. I'H fight with him alone: stand,
Diomed.
Dio. He is my prize; I will not look upon.
Tro. Come, both you cogging Greeks; have
at you bothl
[Exeunt. t_Ming.
Enter HECTOR.
Heal. Yea,

Troilus?

O, well fought,

youn_t brotherl
En/_'AvmI, I_s.
AchH. NowIdosee
thee. HaX lutve_t
Hectorl

my

z2

TH_SlTES.
Ther. The cuckold and the cuckold-maker
are at it. Now, bull[ How, dog[ 'Loo, Paris,
'loo[ now, my double-henned sparrow! 'loo,
Paris, '1oo! The bull luxa the game: 'ware
horns, hol
[Exeunt P_azs and Mv.s'EI_VS.
EnterMa_N.

Mar. Turn,slave,and_ght,

Ther. What art thou?
Mar. A bastard son.of Pr/am's.
z6
thec,
Ther. I_zn a bastard too; Ilovebastards:
I.
am a bMtard begot, ba_shud instructed2 bMtard
806
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I

inmind, bastard in valour,
in every
thing iUegi- iI
Die. The bruit is, Hector's slain, and by
•
.
ttmate.
One bear will not bite another, and
Achilles.
wherefore should one bastard? Take heed, the
Alax. H it be so, yet bragless let it be;
4
quarrel's most ominous to us: if the son of a Great Hector was a man as good as he.
whore fight for a whore, he tempts judgment.
Again. March patiently along. Let eve be
Farewell, bastard.
[Exit.
sent
.Mar. The devil take thee, coward!
[Exit.
To pray Achilles see us at our tent.
If in his death the gods have 'us befriended,
8
SCENEVIH.--Another
Part of the Plains.
Great Troy is ours, and our sharp wars are
ended.
[Exeunt marching.
Enter HECTOg.
Heel Most putrefied core, so fair without,
SCENEX.--Another
Part of the Plains.
Thy goodly armour thus hath cost thy life.
Now is my day's work done; I'll take good
Enter _,_s
and Trojans.
breath:
_ne. Stand_ ho! yet are we masters of the
Rest, sword; thou hast thy fill of blood and
field.
death.
[Puts oU his helmet, and hangs Never go home; here starve we out the night.
his shield behznd him. ;
Enter TRo_us.
En/er Ac_n.T._.S and MyrmJdous.
Tro. Hector is slain.
AchtZ Look, Hector, how the sun begins to
All.
Hectorl the ged_ forbid!
set;
5
Tro. He's dead; and at the murderer's
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels:
horse's tail,
4
Even with the vail and darking of the sun,
In beastly sort, dragg'd through the shameful
To close the day up, Hector's life is done.
s
field.
Heal. I am unarm'd; forego tins vantage,
Frown on, you heavens, effect your rage with
Greek.
sveed I
Aehtl. Strike, fellows, strikel this is the raan Sit, g_ls, upon your thrones, and smile at
I seek.
[l_crrox falls.
Troy!
So, Ilion, fall thou nextl now, Troy, sink I say, at once let your brief plagues be mercy, 8
downl
And linger not our sure destructions onl
Here lies thy heart, thysinews, and thy bone. z_
_ne. My lord, you do discomfort all the
On! Myrmidons, and cry you all amain,
host.
'Achilles hath the mighty Hector slain.'-Tro. You understand me not that tell me
[A retreal sounded,
so.
Harkl a retreat upon our Grecian part.
I do not speak of flight, of fear, of death;
x=
.Myr. The Trojan trumpets sound the like, But dare all imminence that gods and men
my lord.
z5 Address their dangers in. Hector is gone:
Achff. The dragon wing of night o'erspreads Who shall tell Priam so, or Hecuba?
the earth,
Let him that will a screech.owl aye be call'd x0
And, stickler-like, the armies separates.
Go in to Troy, and say there Hector's dead:
My half-supp'd sword, that frankly would have There is a word will Priam turn to stone,
fed,
Make wells and Niob_s of the maids and wives,
Pleas'd with this daintybait_ thusgoes robed.-Cold statues of the youth; and, in a word,
2o
[Shealhes his sword. Scare Troy out of itseIL But march away:
Come, tie his body to my horse's tail;
2z Hector is dead; there is no more to say.
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. [Exeunt.
Stay yet. You vile abominable tents,
Thus proudly pight upon our Fhr_gian plains,
IX.--Another
Part of the Plains.
Let Titan rise as early as he dare,
25
I'll through and through you!
And, thou
Enter AGAMEMNON,AJAX, MENELAUS, NESgreat-siz'd cow._,rd,
TOE, DIOMEDES, and Others marching.
No space of earth shah sunder our two hates:
ShovdswithirL
I'll haunt thee like a wicked conscience still, zs
Again. Harkl hark! what shout is tlmt?
TbatmoaldethgobLiusswiftasfrenzy'sthonghts.
Ne_.
Peace, drumsl Str_e a free march to Troy! with comfort go:
[W_ir_]
Achill_I _Hope of revenge shall hide our inward woe.
Achilles! Hector's slainl Ac_iu,,sl
[Exeunt ._m'zAS and Trojan Foxces-

i
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As _ROILUS is goingo._, enter, from the olher
side, PANDARUS.
Pan. But hear you, hear youl
3z
Tro. Hence, broker lackeyl ignomy
and
shame
Pursue thy Hie, and live aye wtth thy namel
[ExzL
Pan. Agoodlymedieine for myacbing bonesl
0 worldl worldl worldl thus is the poor agent
despised. O traitors and bawds, how earnestly
are you set a-work, and how ill requitedl why
should our endeavour be so loved, and the per-

CRESSIDA
Full merrily the humble-bee doth sing,
Till he hath lost his honey and his sting ;
And being once subdu'd in armed tail,
44
Sweet honey and sweet notes together fail.

Good traders in the flesh, set this in your
!painted cloths.
As many as be here of pander's hall,
48
Your eyes, half out, weep out at Paudar's fall ;
Or if you cannot weep, yet give some groans,
Though not for me, yet for your aching bones.
Brethren and sisters of the hold-door trade,
5a
Sometwo months hence my will shah here be made.
IIt should be now, but that myfear is this,
Some
galled
Winchester
would
Tlll then
Pll goose
sweat,ofand
seek about
for hiss.
eases; 56

formance for
instance
so it?--Let
loathed7 me
what
seel-verse for -it7 what4_ And at that time bequeath you my [dmeaseeExit"

CORIOLANUS
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C_-us MARCIUS_ afterwards Caius Mareius ACitizen of Antium.
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TITUS LARTIUS, _ Generals against the Vol- Two Volscian Guards.
COMINIU S,
_
scians.
MENENIUS AGRIPPA, Friend to Coriolanus.
VOLUMNIA,Mother to Coriolanus.
JUNIUS BRUTUS,
SIc_Ius
VF_LUTUS_1 TYibu_e8 of the People.
YOUNGMARClUS, Son to Coriolanus.
A Roman Herald.
TULLUS AUFXDIUS,General of the Volseians.
Lieutenant toAufidius,
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NIC_LNOR,a Roman.
SCENE.--I_om¢ and the Neighbourhood;

i VALERI*,VIRGILIA'
FriendWife
totoCoriolanuS.vlrgiha.
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Roman and Volscian
Senators,
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Attendants.
Corioli and the Neighbourhood/

ACT I.
$CF_._ I.--Rome.

Antiura.

See. Cir. Consider you what services he has
A Street.

Enter a Company o mutinous Citizens, with
staves, clubs, and other weapons,
Firm CiL Before we proceed any further,
hear me speak.
A/L Speak, speak,
First Cir. You are all resolved rather to die
than to _migh?
5
All. Resolved, resolved,
Firm Cil. First, you know CaiuS Mareius is
chief enemy to the people.
8
A//. We know't, we know't,
First Cff. Let us kill him, and we'll have
corn at our own price. Is't a vet&st7
A/L No more talking on't; let it be done.
Away, away!
I3
Sec. Cit One word, good citizens,
Firm Cir. We are accounted poor citizens,
the patricians good. What authority surfeits
on would relieve us. If they would yield us but
the superfluity, while it were wholesome, we
might guess _hey relieved us humanely; but
they think we are too dear: the leanness that
afflicts us, the object of our misery, is as an
inventory to particularise their abundance; our
sufferance is a gain to them. Let us revenge
this with our pikes, ere we become rakes: for
the gods know I speak this in hunger/or bread,
not in thirst for revenge.
_,6
8¢_ C_. Wouldyou proceedespectallyagainst
Caius Marcius?
Fira Cff. Against _
_-'at- tm's a wry dog
to the eommomdty,

done for his country?
3z
Firm Cir. Very well; and could be content
to give him good report for't, but that he pays
himself with being proud.
Sec. Cir. Nay, but epeaknotmalieiously.
_5
Firm Cir. I say unto you, what he hath done
famously, he did it to that end: though so_
conscienced men can be content to say it was
for his country, he did it to please his mother,
and to be partly proud; which he is, even to the
altitude of l_s virtue.
4z
See. C/t. What he cannot help in his nature,
you account a vice in him. You must in no
way say he is covetous.
45
Firm cir. H I must not, I need not be barren
of a_cusations: he hath faults, with surplus, to
tire in repetition. [Shouts witMn.] What shouts
are these? The oiher side o' the city is risen:
why stay we prating here? to the Capitol!
All. Come_ come.
First cir. Sottl who comes here?
5_
Erder MEN'ENTUSAGRIPPA.
See. C//. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one
that hath always loved the people.
First Ctt. He's one honest enough: would
all the rest were sol
56
._/en. What work's, my countrymen,
in
hand? Where go you
With bats and clubs? The matter? Speak, I
pray you.
F/rM C/t. Our business is not unknown _o
the senate_ _hey have had i_kling tiffs tort_ight
what we _tAnd to do, which now we'll chow'em
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in deeds. They say poor suitors have strong
First Cd. Well, sir, what answer made the
breath_: they shall know we have strong arms belly?
xx_
too.
54
Men. Sir, I shall tell you.--With
a kind of
Men. Why, m_ters, my good friends, mme
smile,
honest neighbours,
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even
Wtll you undo yourselves ?
thus-First Cir. We csunot, sir; we are undone For, look you, I may make the belly smile
already.
58 As well as speak--it tauntingly rephed
xx6
Men. I tell you, friends, most charitable
To the discontented members, the mutinous
care
parts
H_ve the p_trieiau_ of you. For your wants,
That envied his receipt; even so most fitly
Your suffering in this dearth, you may as well
As you m_]iffa our senators for that
Strike at the he_ven with your staves as lift They are not such as you.
them
7z
First Cti.
Your belly's answer? WhatI
Ag_iust the Romau state, whose course will on The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye, x2z
The way it takes, cr_cking ten thousand curbs The counsellor heart, the arm our soldier,
Of more strong link asunder thau c_u ever
Our steed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter,
Appear in your impediment.
For the dearth,
With other muniments and petty helps
z24
The god_, not the patricians, m*ke it, and
77 In this our fabric, if that they-Your knees to them, not arm_, must help.
Men.
What then?-Al_ekl
'Fore me, this fellow speaksl what then? what
You are transported by calamity
then?
Thither where more attends you; and you
First cir. Should by the cormorant belly be
slander
So
restrain'd,
The helm_ o' the state, who care for you like Who is the sink o' the body,fathers,
Men.
Well, what then? x2S
When you curse them as enemies.
First Cir. The former agents, ff they did
First Cd. C_rc for us[ True, indsedl They
complain,
ne'er c_red for us yet: suffer us to famish, and What could the belly answer?
their storehouses crammed with grain; m_ke
Men.
I will tell you;
ediet_ for usury, to support usurers; repeal H you'll bestow a smafl, of what you have little,
daily any wholesome act established against the Patience a while, you'll hear the belly's answer.
rich, and provide more piercing statutes daily
First Cir. You-'re long about it.
to chain up and restrain the poor. If the wars I Men.
Note me this, good friend; x33
eat us not up, they will; and there's all the love Your most grave belly was deliberate,
they bear us.
Not rash like his accusers, and thus answer'd:
Men. Either you must
92 'True is it, my incorporate friends,' quoth he,
Confess yourselves wondrous malicious,
'That I receive the general food at first,
t37
Or be accus'd of folly. I shall tell you
Which you do live upon; and fit it is;
A pretty tale: it may be you have heard it;
Because I am the store-house and the shop
But, since it serves my purpose, I will venture
Of the whole body: but, if you do remember,
To scale't a little more.
97 I send it through the rivers of your blood, z4z
First Cir. Well, I'll hear it, sir; yet you: Even to the court, the heart, to the seat o' the
must not thinkto fob offour disgracewitha
brain;
tale;but,an'tpleaseyou,deliver,
zoo And, throughthecranksand ofllses
ofman,
Men. There was a time when all the body's The strongest nerves and small inferior veins
members
From me receive that natural competency
t45
Rebell'd against the belly; thus accus'd it:
Whereby they live. And though that all at
That only like a gulf it did remain
once,
F the midst o' the body, idle and unactive, zo4 You, my good friends,'_this
says the belly,
Still eupboarding the viand, never bearing
mark me,Like labour with the rest,where the other inFirst Cir. Ay, sir; well, well.
struments
Men.
'Though all at once cannot
Did see and hear, devise, instruct, walk, feel,
See what I do deliver out to each,
_40
And, mutually participate, did minister
res Yet I can make my audit up, that at]
Unto the appetite and affection common
From me do back_eive
the flour of all,
Of the whole body. The bellyanswer'd,-Andleavemebutthebran.'
Whatsayyouto't?
81O
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First Cit. It was an answer: how apply you And call him noble that was now your hate,
this?
x53 _im vile that was your garland.
What's the
Men. The senators of Rome are this good
matter,
belly,
That in these several places of the city
And you themutinous members; for,examine You cryagainstthenoblesenate,
who,
xg_
Their counselsand theircares,digestthings Under thegods,keepyou inawe,which else
rightly
x56 Would feed on one another? What's their
Touching the weal o'the common, you shall
seeking?
find
.Men. For corn at their own rates; whereof
No public benefit which you receive
they say
But It proceeds or comes from them to you,
The city is well stor'd.
And no way from yourselves.What do you
/dar.
Hang 'eml They saylx95
think,
z6o They'll sit by the fire, and presume to know
You, the great toe of this assembly?
What's done i' the Capitol; who's hke to rise,
Firsl Cal. I the great toe? Why the great Who thrives, and who declines; side factions,
toe?
and giveout
.Men.For that,being one o' the lowest,Conjectural
marriages;taskingparties
strong,
basest,poorest,
And ieebling
such as standnot in theirli]_ng,
Of thismost wise rebellion,
thou go'stfore- Below thelrcobbledshces. They say there's
most:
z64
grain enovghl
_c2
Thou rascal, that art worst in blood to run,
Would the nobility lay aside their rnth,
Lead'st first to win some vantage.
And let me _se my sword, I'd make a quarry
But make you ready your staff bats and clubs:
Wflh thousands of these quartcr'd slaves, ss
Rome and her rats are at the point of battle;
high
2o5
The one side must have bale.
As I could pick my lance.
/den. Nay, these are almost thoroughly perEnter CAzus MA_cIus.
suaded;
Hail, noble Mareiusl
For thougnabundant]ytheylack
discretion, 2ca
/dar. Tb_-k_.--What's
the matter, you dis- Yet arc they passing cowardly.
But, 1 beseech
sentious rogues,
you,
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion,
What says the other trcop?
Make yourselves scabs?
friar.
They are diseolv'd: hang 'era!
Ftrst Cir.
We have ever your good word. They said they were an-hungry; sigh'd lorih
/dar. He that will give good words to thee
proverbs:
will flatter
x73 That hunger broke stone walls;/hat
dogs must
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you
eat;
2zz
curs,
That meat was made for mouths; that the gods
That like nor peace nor war? the one affrights
sent not
you,
Corn for the rich men only. With these ehreds
The other makes yOU proud. He that trusts to They vented their ccmplainirgs;
which being
you,
x76
answer'd,
Where he shouldfindyou lions,
findsyou hares; And a petition
granledthem, a strangeone,-Where foxes, geese: you are no surer, no,
To break the heart of generosity,
_x?
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice,
And make bold power look pale,--Ihey threw
Or hailstone in the sun. Your virtue is,
Iso
their caps
To make him worthy whose offencesubdues !Astheywould hg,_ them on thehorns o'the
hlm_

moon,

And curse that _nstice did it. Who deserves Shouting their emulation.
greahiees
.Men.
What isgrantedthem?
Deserves your hate; and your affections ar_
/dar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar
A sick man's appetite, who desires_post that z84
wisdoms,
22x
Which would increase his evil. "He that de- Of t_i_ own choice: one's Junius Brutus,
L)ends
Sicinius Velutns, and I know not--'Sdeath|
Upo/_ yore" favours swims with fins of lead
The rabble should have first unroof'd the city,
And hews down oaks with rushes.
Hangyel
Ere so prevail'd with me; it wfll in time
2_S
Trust ye_'
Win upon power, and throw forth greater
With every minute you do clmnge a _;-_
xss
themes
811
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For insurrection's arguing.
Your valour puts well forth; pray, follow. 257
._len.
This is strange.
[Exeunt Senators, COMINIUS,M.KRCIUS,TITUS,
Mar. Go; get you home, you fragmental z_8
and MENENIUS. Citizens steal away.
Sic. Was ever man so proud as is this
Enter a Messenger, hasiz_y°
Marcins?
Mess. Where's Caius Marems?
Bru. He has no equal.
Mar.
Here: what's the matter7
Szc. When we were chosen tribunes for the
Mess. The news is, sir, the Voisces are in
people,-26o
arm_.
Bru. Mark'd you his lip and eyes?
._far. I am glad on 't; then we shah ha'
Sic.
.
Nay, but his taunts.
mesu_ to vent
Bru. Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird
Oar musty superfluity. See, our best elders, z3z
the gods.
Sic. Bemock the modest moon.
Enter COM[NIUS, TITUS L_.ETIUS, and other
Bru. The present wars devour him; he is
S_nators;
JuNIus BRUTUS and SICINIUS
grown
264
VELurvs.
Too proud to be so wli_t,
First Sen. Marcius, 'tis true that you have
Sic.
Such a nature,
lately told us;
Tickled with good success, disdains the shadow
The Volsces are in arms.
Which he treads on at noon. But I do wonder
.$far.
They have a leader,
His insolence can brook to be commanded
26s
TaUus Aufldius, that will put you to 't.
Under Comini_ls.
I sin iu envying hie nobility,
236
Bru.
Fame, at the which he aims,
Aud were I anything but what I am,
In whom already he is well grsc'd, cannot
I would wish me only he.
Better be held nor more attain'd than by
Com.
You have fought together. A place below the first; for what mu_arries 27z
Mar. Were half to hsif the world by the Shall be the general's fault, though he perform
e_rs, and he
To the utmost of a man; and giddy censure
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to m_ke
24o Wall then cry out of Marcius '01 if he
Onl_ my wars with him: he is a lion
Had borne the business.'
That I am proud to hunt.
Sic.
Besides, if things go well, 275
First Sen.
Then, worthy Mare.iu_, Opinion, that so sticks on Marelus, shall
Attend upon Comlnlns to these wars.
Of his demerits rob Cominins.
Com. It is your former promise.
Bru.
Come:
._far.
Sir, it is; _44 Hall all Cominins' honours axe to Mareins,
And I am constant. Titus Lsxtins, thou
Though Mareius esrn'd them not; and all his
Shalt see me once more strl_e at Tullus'
faults
z8o
face.
To Mareins shall be honours, though indeed
Whatl art thou stiff? stand'st out?
In aught he merit not.
Tit.
No, Caius Mareins;
Sic.
Let's hence and hear
I'll lean upon one crutch and fight with How the dispatch is made; and in what fashion"
t'other,
24S More th_n his singularity, he goes
284
Ere stay behind this busi._m_
Upon this present action.
]flea.
Ol true-brsd.
Bru.
Let's along. [ExeunL
First Sen. Your company
to the Capitol;
where I know
SO_: II.--Corioli.
The Senale-house.
Our greatest friends attend us.
Tit.
[To CoMrs_us.] Lead you on:
Enter TULLUS Au_wIUS and Senators.
[To M_clus.]
Follow Comlnlns; we must iolF/rat Sen. So, your opinion is,-Aufldins,
low you;
25a That they of Rome are enter'd in our counsels,
Right worthy you priority.
And know how we proceed.
Com.
Noble Mareiusl
An].
Is it not yours?
First Sen. CTo theCitizene.]
Hence! toyour
What everhave been thought on in thisstate, 4
home_! be gone..
That could be brought to bodily act ere Rome
Mar.
Nay, let them follow:
Had circumvention?
'Tts not four days gone
The Volsces have much corn; take these rats Since I heard th_,_e; these are the words: I
thither
think
Tognawthetrgsmem.

Worahipfulmufinsm,

IhaveUmletterhe_;,yes,

hereitis.

_
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CORIOLANUS
They have press'd a power, but it is not known
Whether for east, or west: the dearth is great;
The people mulinous; and it is rumour'd,
Cominius, _Iareins, your old enemy,-zz
Who is of Rome worse haled than of you,-And Titus Lartius, a most valiant Roman,
These three lead on this preparation
Whtther 'tis bent: most hkety "tis /or you:
z6
Consider o! it.
Fir_ Hem Our army's in the field:
We never yet _de
doubt but Rome was ready
To _,nswer us.
Auf.
Nor did you think it folly
To keep your great pretences veil'd till when 2o
They needs must show themselves; which in
thehatching,
It seem'd, appcar'd to Rome. By the discovery
We shall be shorten'd m our aim, which was
To take in many towns ere almost Rome
24
Should know we were afoot.
S_. Sen.
Noble Aufidius,
Take your commission; hie you to your bands;
Let us alone to guard Corioli:
H they set down before's_ for the remove
2s
Bring up your army; but, I think you'll find
They've not prepared for us.
An/.
OI doubt not that;
I speak from certainties. Nay, more;
Some parcels of theirpower are forth already, 32
And only hitherward.
I leave your honours,
H we and Caius Mareius chance to meet,
'Tis sworn between us we shall ever strike
Till one can do no more.
A//.
The gods assist youl 35
Auf. And keep your honours safe!
First Sen.
Farewell.
See. Sen.
Farewell.
A//. Farewell
[Exeunt.

ACT I, Sc. III.

let him seek danger where he was like to find
fame. To a cruel war I sent him; from whence
he returned, his brows bound with oak. I tell
thee, daughter, I sprang not more m joy at first
hearing he was a man-child th_n now in first
seeing he _
proved himself a man.
z9
Vlr. But had he died in the business, madam;
how then?
Vol. Then, his good report should have been
my son; I therein would have found issue. Hear
me profess sincerely: had I a dozen sons, each
in my love alike, and none less dear than thine
and my good M_reius, 1 had rather had eleven
die nobly for their country than one voluptuously surfeit out of action.
2a

Enter a Gentlewoman.
Gen. Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to
visit you.
Vir. Beseech you, give me leave to retire
myself.
Vol. Indeed, you shall not.
32
[Methinks I hear hither your husband's drum,
See him pluck Aufiditm down by the hair,
As children from a bear, the Volsces sht3n_i_g
I
him:
,Methinks I see him stamp thus, and call thus:
'Come on, you eowardsl you were got in fear,
Though you were born in Rome.' His bloody
brow
With hismail'd hand then wlping, forth he goes,
Like to a harvesiman that's t_k'd to mow 40
Or all or lose his hire.
Vir. His bloody brow! 0 Jupiterl no blood.
Vol. Away, you fooll It more becomes a m_n
Than gilt his trophy: the breasts of Hecuba, 44
When she did suckle Hector, look'd not lovelier •
Than Hector's forehead when it spit forth blood
At Grecian swords, contemning.
Tell "qaleri_
M.--Rome.
A Room in MARCIUS'S iWe are fit to bid her welcome.
48
Hov#se.
[Exit Gentlewoman.
Vir. Heavens
bless my lord from fell
Enter Vo/,_
and VnZOILIA: they sd them
Aufldiusl
down on two low stools and sew.
VoL He'll beat Aufldlus' head below his knee,
Vol. I pray you, daughter, sing; or express And tread upon his neck.
yourself _n a more comfortable sort. H my son
were _nyhusband, I would freelier rejoice in that
Re-enter Gentlewoman, with VA_R1 a and
absence wherein he won honour than in the
an Usher.
embracements of his bed where he would show
VaL My ladies both, good day to you. " 52
most love. When yet he was but tender-bodied
Fol. Sweet madam.
and the only son of my womb, when youth with
Vir. I _m ghtd to see your ladyship.
comeliness plucked all gaze his way, when for a
Va/. How do you both? you are manifest
day ofklnos' entreaties a mother should not sell housekeepers.
What are you sewing here? A
him an hour from her beholding, I, considering fine spot, in good faith. How does your little
how honour would become such a Imrson, that
_n?
5S
It was no bette_ theax pietur_like to hang by the
Vir. I th_nk your ladys]txip; we_ ,good
wail, if renown nmde it not stir, wa_ pleased to madam.
813
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Vol. He ha_I rather see the swords and hear
Vol. Let her alone, lady. as she is now she
a drtxm,th_n lookupon hisschoolmaster. 6z willbutdiseaseourbettermirth,
z_7
Val. O' my word, the father's son; I 'H swear
Val. In troth, I think she would. Fare you
'tie a very pretty boy. O' my troth, I looked well then.
Come, good sweet lady. Prithee,
upon him o' We]ne3day half an hour to_ether:
Vtrgilia, turn thy solenmess out o' door, and go
he h_s such a c_nfirme_ countenance.
I saw along with us.
z2x
him run after a gilded butterfly; and when he
V/r. No, at a word, madam; indeed I must
c_u_ht it, he let it go a_ain; and after it a_ain;
not. I wish you much mirth.
and o7er and orer he co:nee, and up again;
VaZ. Well then, farewell.
[Exeunt.
ea*_he_l it a_iu:
or whether his fall enraged
him, or how 'twos, h9 did so s3t his teeth and
SCENEIV.--Before
Corioli.
tear it; OI I warrant, how he mtmmo_ked it
Vol. One on's i_ther's mo_ls.
72 Erder, with drum and colours, M_crus, TITus
VaL Intend, la, 'tie a noble child.
LAZT_US, Oi_cers, and Soldiers. To them a
Vzr. A creek, m_4am.
Messenger.
Va_. Ceres, lay aside your stitchery; I mu3t
.q_o3".Yonder comes news: a wager they have
have you play the idle huswife wRh me this
met.
afternoon.
77
Left. My horse to yours, no.
Vir. No, go)i m_l_m;
I will not out of
.q_/ar.
'Tie done.
do_rs.
Lad.
Agreed.
Pal. Not out of do_rsl
Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy?
VoL She sh_ll, she sh_ll.
80
_/ess. They he in view, but have not spoke
Vir. In_leet, no, by your p_tience; I'll not
a_ yet.
4
over the thre3hold till my lord return from the
Larl. So the good horse is mine.
w_rs.
_Iar.
I'll buy him of you.
VoL Flel you confine yourself most unLart. No, I'll nor sell nor give him; lend
reasonably'. Co-he; you mu3t go visit the good
you him I will
_a_ly that lie_ in.
86 For half a hundred years. Summon the town.
Vir. I will wi_h her speedy strength, and visit
Mar. How far off lie the_e armies?
her with my prayers; but I c_nnot go thither.
._tless.
Within this mik and half. s
Vol. Why, I pray you?
_Iar. Then shall we hear their 'larum, and
Vir. 'Tie not to save labour, nor that I want
they ours.
love.
9_ Now, Mars, I prithee, make us quick in work,
Val. You would be another Penelope; yet, That we with smoking swords may march from
they say, all the yarn she spun in Ulysses'
hence,
absence did but fill Ithaca full of moths. Come; To help our fielded friendsl
Come, blow thy
• I would your cambric were sensible as your
blast,
xz
fln_er, thst you might leave pricking it for pity.
Come, you shall go with us.
o7 A Parley sounded.
Erder, on the Walls, two
Vir. No, good madam, pardon me; indeed, I
Senators, and Others.
will not forth.
Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls?
Val. In truth, Is, go with me; and I'll tell
First Sen. No, nor a man that fears you less
you excellent
news of yourhusband,
xox
than he,
Vir.O, good m_d_m, therecan be none yet. That'slesserthan a little.
Hark, our drums
Val. Verily, I do not jest with you; there
[Drums afar o_.
came news from him l_.st night,
xo4 Are bringing forth our youth: we'll break our
V/r. Indeed, m_dam?
walls,
x5
We/. In earnest, it's true; I heard a senator Rather than theyshallpoundusup:
our gates,
spe_k it. Thus it is: The Vo]soes have an army Which yet seem shut, we have but p;nu'd with
forth; a_,_iu_t whom Comlnlus' the general is
rushes;
gone, with one part of our Roman power: your They'll open of themselves.
Hark you, far offl
lord and Titus Lartiu_ are set down before their
[A/arran afar off.
city Corioli; they nothing doubt prevailing .and There is Aufldius: list, what work he makes _o
to m_r_ it brief war_. This is true, on nuns Amongst your cloven army.
honour; aua so, I pray,go with us.
xx3
Mar.
Ol theyareatitl
Vir. Give me excuse,good madam; I will
Lart Their noisebe our instrucl_on.Ladobey you in every th;- Z hereaRer,
ders, hol
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The Volsces enter, and pass over the stage,
iTo answer all the city.
_lar.They fear us not, but issue forth their
Lad.
0 noble fellowl
5a
city.
Who, sensibly, outdares his senseless sword,
Now put your shields before your hearts, and And, when it bows, stands up. _hou art leR,
fight
z4
Marclus:
With heartsmore proofthan shields.
Advance, A carbuncleentire_
as bigas thouart,
braveTitus:
Were not so richa jewel._hou wast a soldier
They do disarm usmuch beyond our thoughts,Even toCato'swish,not fierce
and ternb/e 57
Which makes me sweat with wrath. Come on, Only in strokes; but, with thy grim looks and
my fellows:
The thunder-hke percussion of thy sounds,
He flmt retires, I'lltakehimforaVolsce,
z8 Thou mad'st thine enemies shake, as if the
And he shallfeelmine edge.
world
5a
Were feverous
and didtremble.
Alarum.
The Romans are beaten back to their
trenches. Re-etzler M_.c[us.
.Re.enter M_cIUS,
bleeding, assaulted by
N/w'. All the contagion of the south light on
the enemy.
you,
First Sol.
Look, sirl
You shames of Romel you herd of--Boris and
Lad.
O! 'tis Marcius[
plagues
Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike.
Plaster you o'er, that you may be _bhorr'd
3z
[They fight, and all enter the city.
Further than seen, and one infect another
Against the wind a mile! You souls of geese,
SCF_E V.--Corioli.
A Sired.
That beartheshapesofmen, how have _ou run
From slaves that apes would best! Pluto and
Enter certain Romans, with spoils.
hell!
35
First Rein. This will I carry to Rome.
All hurt behind; backs red, and faces pale
Sec. Rom. And I this.
With flight and agu'd feaxl Mend and charge
Thzrd Rein. A murrain on'tI I took this for
home,
silver.
[Alarum eontznues still a/ar o_.
Or, by the fires of heaven, I'll leave the foe
Enter MARCIUS and TITUS LARGOS, with a
And mp-ke my wars on you; look to 't: come on;
If you'll stand fast, we'll beat them to their
trumpet.
wives,
4x
N/at. See heJ e these movers that do prize
theirhours
4
As they us to our trenches follow'd.
At a crack'd drachme! Cushions, leaden spoons,
Another alarum. The Volsces and Romans re- hrons of a deft, doublets that hangmen would
enter, and the lfghl is renewed. The Volsces Bury with those that wore them, these base
rdtre into Corioli, and M4RCIUS [oUows them
slaves,
to the ga/e_.
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up. Down with
So, now the g_te.s are ope: now prove good
them[
8
seconds:
And hark, what noisethe general makesI To
'Tie for the followers Fortune widens them, 44
hLm!
Not for the fliers: mark me, and do the like.
There is the man of my soul's hate, Aufidius,
[He enters the ga/es. PisrcingourRomans:
then, valiantTitus, take
First Sol. Foollmrdinessl not I.
Convenient numbers to make good the city, z2
See. Sol.
Nor I.
Whilst I, with those that have the spirfl,
[MARC_US is shut in.
haste
Third Sol. See, they have shut him in.
To help CominiuB.
A/l.
To the pot, I warrant him.
Lar/.
Worthysir,thou bleed'st;
[A/arum continues.
Thy exercise hath been tee vio:ent
For a second course of fight.
__e.enter _PITUSLAETI"US.
2_/'ar.
Sir, praise me not; z6
Left. What isbecome ofMsrcius?
My work hath yet noL wa_v-m'd
me: fareyou
A//.
Slain, sir, doubtless. 4s
well:
Firsl SoL Following the fliers at tlm very The bloodI drop is rather physical
heels,
Than dangeroustome: toAufldius thus
With them he enters; who, upon the sudden,
II will appear, and fight.
Chtpp'd.to their gates; he is himself alone,
[ Lar/.
Now the fair goddess, Fortune, 2_
815
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Fall deep in love with thee; and her great
charms
Misguide thy oppo3ers' swords l Bold gentleman,
Prosperity be thy pagel
Mar.
Thy friend no less
Than those she places highesU So, farewell, z4
Lart. Thou worthiest Marciusl-[Exit MARcIus.
Go, sound thy trumpet in the market-place;
Call thither all the officers of the town,
Where they shall know our mind. Awayt
28
[Exeunt.

Enter MAB_TUS.
.Mar.
Come I too late?
Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of
others,
2S
But mantled in your own.
.Mar.
Ol let me clip !re
In arms as sound as when I woo'd, in heart
As merry as when out nuptial day was done,
And tapers burn'd to bedward.
Com.
Flower of warriors. 3z
How is't with Titus Lsxtius?
Mar. As with a m_, busied about decrees:
Condemning some to death, and some to exile;
SOENEVI.--Near
fh °. Camp of Co_Ius.
Ransoming
him, or pitying, threat'ning the
other;
36
Enter COM'rNIUSand Forces, retrealing.
Holding Corioli
inthename of Rome,
Com. Breaths you, my friends: well fought;
Even hke a fawning greyhound in the leash,
we are come off
To let him slip at will.
Like Romans, neither foolish in our stands,
Com.
Where is that slave
Nor cowardly iu retire: believe me, sirs,
Which told me they had best you to your
We shall be charg'd again.
Whiles we have
trenches?
40
struck,
4 Where is he? Call him hither.
By interims and conveying gusts we have heard
Mar.
Let him alone;
The charges of our friends. Ye Roman god_l
He did inform the truth: but for our gentlemen,
Lead their successes as we wish our own,
The common
flle--a
plaguel
tribune8
for
That both our powers, with smilingfrontsontheml-countering,
s The mouse ne'er shunn'd the cat as they did
May giveyou thankful sacrifice,
budge
44
From rascalsworse than they.
Enter a Messenger.
Com.
But how prevafl'd you?
Thy news?
Mar. Will the time serve to tell? I do not
Mess. The citizens of Corioli have iesu'd,
think.
And given to Lartius and to IKareius battle:
Where is the enemy? Are you lords o' the field?
I saw our party to their trenches driven,
x2 H not, why cease you till you are so?
48
And then I came away.
Com. Marcius, we have at disadvantage
Com.
Though thou speak'st truth,
fought,
Methinks thou speak'st not well. How long is 't And did retire to win our purpose.
since?
Mar. How lies their battle7 Know you on
Mess. Above an hour, my lord_
which side
,Com. 'Tie not a mile; briefly we heard their They have plac'd their men of trust?
drums:
x6
Com.
As I guess, Marcius, 52
How couldst thou in a mile confound
an Their bands i' the vaward are the Antiates,
hour,
Of their best trust; o'er them Aufidius,
And bring thy news so late?
Their very heart of hope.
Mess.
Spies of the Voleces
Mar.
I do beseech you,
Held me in cha_e, that I was forc'd to wheel
By all the battles wherein we have fought,
56
Three or four miles about; else had I, sir,
2o By the blood we have shed together, by the vows
Half an hour since brought my report.
We have made to endure friends, that you
Com.
Who's yonder,
directly
That does appear as he were flay'd? O godsl
Set me ag,Lin_t Aufldins and his Antiates;
He has the stamp of Marcius; and I have
And that you not delay the present, but,
6o
Before-time seen him thus.
Filling the air with swords advanc'd and darts,
Mar.
[Within.] Come I toolate? 24 We prove this very hour.
Com. The shepherd knows not thunder from
Com.
Though I could wish
a tabor,
You wereconducted to a gentle bath,
More than I know the sound of Marcins' tongue And balma applied to you, yetdare I never 64
From every meaner m_,.
Deny your _k;n_: take your choice of those
816
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That best can _id your action.
.Mar.
Those are they
That most are willing. If any such be here-As it were sin to doubt---that love this painting
Wherein you see me smear'd; H any fear
69
Lesser his person th_n an ill report;
H any thlnlr brave death outweighs bad life,
And that his country's dearer than hlrn_elf; 72
Let him, alone, or so many so minded,
Wave thus, to _xprese his disposition,
And follow Marcius.
[They all shout, and ware their swords;
take him up in their arms, and cast up
their caps.
OI me alone? Make you a sword of me?
75
If these shows be not outward, which of you
But is four Volsces? None of you but is
Able to bear against the great Aufldius
A shield as hard as his. A certain number, 8o
Though th_nb_ to all, must I select from all:
the rest
Shall bear the business in some other fight,
As cause will be obey'd. Please you to march;
And four shall qmekly draw out my command,
Which men are best inclin'd.
Com.
March on, my fellows: s5
Make good this ostentation, and you shall
Divide in all with us.
[Exeunt.

ACT I, Sc. IX.

Not Airic owns a serpent I abhor
More th_ thy fame and envy. Fix thy foot. 4
.Mar. Let the first budger die the other's
slave,
And the gods doom him afterl
An.
If I fly, Marcius,
Halloo me like a hare.
Mar. Within these three hours, Tullus,
8
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls,
And made what work I pleas'd; 'tie not my
blood
Wherein thou seest me mask'd; for thy revenge
Wrench up thy power to the highest.
Auf.
Weft thou the Hector zz
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny,
Thou chou]dst not 'scape me here.[They light, and certain Volsees come to the
aid of AUFIDI_S.
Ofllcious, and not valiant, you have sham'd me
In your condemned seconds,
x6
[Exeunt lighting, all driven in by MARCIUS.
SCENE IX.--The

Roman

Camp.

Alarum.
A retreat sounded.
Flourish.
Eater
from one side, ComNrus and Romans; from
the other side, MA]tL_US, wtth his arm in a
scarf, and other Romans.
Com. If I should tell thee o'er this thy day's
SCENE VII.--The
Gates of Corioli.
work,
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds: but I'll report it
TITus LARTIUS, having sd a guard upon Where senators shall mingle tears with smiles,
COmOLI, _oing with drum and trumpet to- Where greatpatricians shallattendandshrug,
4
wardsCo_INIUsandC_usMARcTus,
enters I' the end, admire; where ladies shall be
with a Lieutenant, a party of Soldiers, and a
frighted,
Scout.
And, gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull
LarL So; let the ports be guarded: keep
Tribunes,
your duties_
That, wtth the fusty plebeians, hate thine
As I have set them down. H I do send_ dishonours,
patch
Shall say, against their hearts,
s
Those centuries to our aid; the rest willserve
'We thank the gods our Rome hath such a
For a short holding: ff we lose the field,
4
soldiert '
We cannot keep the town.
Yet cam'st thou to a morsel of this feast,
Lieu.
Fear not our care, sir. Having fully din'd before.
Lart. Hence, and shut your gates upon us.
Our guider, come; to the Roman camp conduct
Enter TITUS LAETIUS, _,ith his power, from
us.
[Exeunt.
the pursuit.
Lart.
0 general,
VIII.--A
Field of Battle between
Roman and/he Votscian Camps.

the

Here is the steed, we the caparison:
t2
Hadst thou beheld_
Mar.
Pray now, no more: my mother,
Alarum_
Enter from opposite sides MAECIUS Who has a charter to extol her blood,
and Au_'wIUS.
When she does praise me grieves me. I have
Mar. I'll fight with none but thee; for I do
done
hate thee
As you have done; that's what I can; indue'd
Worse than a promise-breaker.
As you have been; that's for my country:
t7
Au/.
We hate alike:
He that has but efleeted his good will
817
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Hath overta'en mine act.
Com.
You shall not be
The grave of your deserving; Rome must
know
The value of her own: 'twere a concealment 2z
Worse than a theft, no les_ than a traducement,
To hide your doings; and to silence that,
Winch, to the spire and top of praises vouch'd,
Would seem but me,lest. Therefore, I beseech
you,-z5
In sign of what you are, not to reward
Wh_t you have done,--before
our army hear
me.
_4ar. I have some woundsupon me, and they
smart
2s
To hear then_elves remember'&
Corn.
Should they not.
Well might they fester 'gainst ingratitude,
And tent themselves with death.
Of all the
horses,
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good store, of
all
32
The tr_sure, in _
field achiev'd and city,
We render you the tenth; to be ta'en forth,
Before the common &strzbution,
At your only choice.
Mar.
I thank you, general; 36
But cannot make my heart consent to take
A bribe to pay my sword: I do refuse it;
And stand upon my common part with thole
That hgve beheld the doing.
40
[A long flourish.
They all cry 'Marciusl M_rciusl'
cast up their caps
and lances: Co_Ius
and LAR_ZUS
stand bare.
Mar. May these same instruments,
which
you profane,
Never sound morel When drums and trumpets
sh_l
I' thefieldproveflatterers,
lot courts anal cities be
M_o all of ialse-iac'd soothingl
44
When steel grows soft as is the parasite's silk,
Let him be made a coverture for the wars!

Then reason safely with you. Therefore, be it
known,
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Mareius
Wears this war'sgarland; in token of the which,
My noble steed, known to the camp, I give him,
With all his trim belonging; and from this time,
For what he did before Corioli, call him,
With all the applause and clamour of the host,
CAIUS M_a.RClUSCORIOLA.Nusl Bear
65
The addition nobly everl
A//. Caius Marcius Coriolanusr
[Flourish.
Trumpets sound, and drums.
Cor. I will go wash;
58
And when my face is fair, you shall perceive
Whether I blush, or no: howbeit, I thank you.
I mean to stride your steed, and at all times
To undercrest your good addition
72
To the fairness of my power.
Com.
So, to our tent;
Where, ere we do repose us, we will write
To Rome of our success. You, Titus Lartius,
Must to Corioli back: send us to Rome
75
The best, with whom we may articulate,
For their own good and ours.
Lart.
I shall, my lord.
Cor. The gods begin to mock me. I, that now
Re51s'd most princely gifts, am bound to beg 80
Of my lord general.
Com.
. Take it; 'tie yours. What is 't?
Cor. I sometime lay here in Corioli
At a poor man's house; he us'd me kindly:
He cried to me; I saw him prisoner;
s4
But then Aufldins was within my view,
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity: I request you
To give my poor host h-eedom.
Com.
01 well begg'dl
Were he the butcher of my son, he should
sS
Be free as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus.
Lurf. Marcius, his n_Lme?
Cot.
By Jupiter! forgot.
I am weary; yea, my memory is tir'd.
Have we no wine here?
Com.
Go we to our tent: 9z

No more, I sayl For that I have not wash'd
The blood upon your visage dries; 'tis time
My no3e that bled, or foil'd some debile wretch It should be look d to: come.
[Exeunt.
Which, without note, here's many else have
done,
49
SCENE X.--The
Camp el the Volsces.
You shout me forth
In ae_b.m_tions hyperbolieal;
A Flourish.
Cornets.
Enter TuL_s
AuI_A_ if I lov'd my little should be dieted
52
DIUS, bloody, with two or three Soldiers.
In praises sauc'd w_th lies.
An/. The town is ta'en!
Com.
Too modest are yon;
Fir_l SoL 'Twill be deliver'd ba_k on good
More cruel to your good report than grateful
condition.
To uz that give you truly. By your patience,
A_]. Condition!
H'g_inst yourself you beincens'd, we'U put you, I would I were a Roman; for I cannot_
4
Like on8 that means his proper harm, in Being a Yolsoe, be that I am. Conditioni
m_d_s,
57 Wl_t good condition can a treaty find
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the part that is at mercy?
Mareius,

Five

times,
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lamb. You two are old men; tell me one thing
that I shall ask you.
z5

I havebeatfOughtme,
with thee; so often hast thous
Bru.Sic"
I Well, sir.
And wouldst do so, I thlnb_ should we enMen. In what enormity is Marcius poor in,
counter
that you two have not in abundance?
As often as we eat. By the elements,
Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but stored
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard,
with all.
2:
He is mine, or I am Ins: mine emulation
z2
Sic. Especially in pride.
Hath not that honour m't it had; for where
Bru. And topping all others in boasting.
I thought to crush him in an equal force-._en. This is strange now: do you two know
True sword to sword--I'll
porch at him some how you are censured here in the city, I mean
way
of us o' the right_hand file? Do you?
z6
Or wrath or craft may get him.
Both. Why, how are we censured?
First Sol.
He's the devil, x5
.Men. Because you talk o! pride now,--Wfll
Auf. Bolder, though not so subtle.
My you not be angry?
valour's poison'd
Both. Well, well, sir; well.
3o
With only suffering stain by him; for him
._en. Why, 'tis no great matter; for a very
Shall fly out of itself. Nor sleep nor sanctuary,
Little thief of occasion will rob you of a great
Being naked, sick, nor iane nor Capitol,
2o deal of pahence: give your dmposibons the
The prayers of priests, nor times of sacrifice,
reins, and be angry at your pleasures; at the
Embarquements all of fury, shall hit up
least, if you take it as a pleasure to you in
Their rotten privilege and custom 'gainst
being so. You blame Marcius for being proud?
My hate to Marcius. Where I find him, were it
Bru. We do it not alone, sir.
37
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there
Men. I know you can do very little alone;
Against the hospitable canon, would I
for your helps are many, or else your actions
Wash my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to the would grow _vondrons single: your abilities are
city;
too intant-llke, tot doing much alone. You talk
Learn how 'tie held, and what they are that of pride: 01 that you could turn your eyes
must
z8 towards the napes of your necks, and make but
Be hostages for Rome.
an interior survey of your good selves. 0l thst
First Sol.
Will not you go?
you could.
45
Auf. I am attended at the cypress grove: I _ Bru. What then, sir?
pray you-MetL Why, then you should discover a brace
'Tie south the city mills--bring me word thither
of -,_meriting, proud, violent, testy magisHow the world goes, that to the pace of it
32 trates_alias
fools--as any in Rome.
49
I may spur on my journey.
Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough
First Sol.
I shall, sir. [Exeunt.
too.
._/en. I am known to be a humorous pattiACT H.
elan, and one that loves a cup of hot wine with
not a drop of allaying Tiber in't; said to be
SCF_r_I._Rome.
A Public Pluee.
something imperfect in favouring the first comErder ME_F__-rUS, Sxc_ros, and BRUTUS.
plaint; hasty and tinder-like upon too trivial
Men. The augurer tells me we shall have motion; one that converses more with the butnews to-night.
'to ck of the night than with the forehead of the
Bru. Good or bad?
morning. What I _hln_ I utter, and spend my
_/en. Not according to the prayer of the malice in my breath. Meeting two such wealspeople, for they love not Marcius.
5 men as you are,--I cannot call you Lycurguses,
Sic. Nature teaches beasts to know their --if the drink you give me touch my palate
friends,
adversely, I make a crooked face at it. I cannot
.Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love7
e say your worsh,ps have delivered the matter
Sic. The lamb.
well when I find the ass in compound with the
Men. Ay, to devour him; as the hungry major part of your syllable6; and though I
plebeians would the noble Marcius.
must be content to bear with those that say you
Bru. He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a late reverend grave men, yet they Liedeadly that
bear.
z3 Itell you have good faces. H you see this in the
/_Ien. He's a bear indeed, that live_ l_e a map of my microcosm, follows it that I am
819
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known well enough too? What harm can your
Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you;
bisson conspectuitles glean outer thischarscter,
I saw it.
ffI be known wellenough too?
72
Men, A letter
forreel Itgivesme an estate
Bru. Come, sir,come, we know you well of seven years'health;in which time I will
enough,
make a lipatthephysielan:
themost sovereign
fflen.You know neitherme, yourselves,
nor prescription
in Galenisbutempirieutic,
and,to
anything.You areambitiousforpoor knaves' thispreservative,
of no betterreportthan a
capsand legs:you wear outa good wholesome horse-drench`
Ishe not wounded? he was wont
forenoon in hearing a cause between an orange- i to come home wounded,
x33
wife and a fosset-seller, and then rejourn the i V/r. el no, no, no.
controversy of three-penes to a second day of
VoL Of he is wounded, I thank the gods for't.
audience. When you are hearing a matter be._Ien. So do I too, if it be not too much.
tween party and party, if you chance to be Brings a' victory in his pocket? The wounds
pinched with the colic, you m_lre faces like become him.
mummers, set up the bloody flag against all
Vol. On's brows, Menenius; he comes the
patience, and, in roaring for a chamber-pot, dis- third time home with the oaken garland,
x4o
miss the controversy bleeding, the more en_/en. Has he disciplined Aufldius soundly?
tangled byyour hearing: all the peace you m_l_e
VoL Titus Lartius writes they fought togsin their cause is, calling both the parties knaves, ther, but Aufidius got off.
x43
You are a pair of strange ones.
90
Jtfen. And 'twos time for him too, I'll warBru. Come, come, you are well understood
rant him that: an he had stayed by him I would
to be a perfecter giber for the table'than
a not have been so fldiused for all the chests in
necessary bencher in the Capitol.
93 CoriolJ, and the gold that's in them. Is the
,Wen. Our very priests must become mockers senate possessed of this?
x4s
if they shall encounter such ridiculous subjects
VoL Good ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes; the
as you are. When you speak best unto the senate has letters from the genera], wherein he
purpose it is not worth the wagging of your gtves my son the whole name of the war..He
beards; and your beards deserve not so honourhath in this action outdone his former deeds
able a grave as to stuff a botcher's cushion, or doubly,
x53
to be entombed in an asa's pack-saddle. Yet you
Val. In troth there's wondrous things spoke
must be saying Marcius is proud; who, in a of him.
cheap estimation, is worth all your predecessors
._/en. Wondrous lay, I warrant you, and not
since Deucalion, though peradventure some of without his true purchasing.
:57
the best of 'era were hereditary hangmen. Good
V/r. The gods grant them true_
den to your worships: more of your conversaVol. True! pew, wow.
tion would infect my breAu, being the herdsmen
ffLen. Trus l I'll be sworn they are true.
of the beastly plebei,Ln_: I will be bold to take Where is he wounded? [To the Tribunes.] God
my lcave of you. CBR_YrUSondSIcTNIUSgOaslde.
save your good worshlpel
Marcius is coming
home: he has more cause to be proud. [To
Er/_"VOLU1t_'IA, VIRGILL4_oJld VM.kTRIA.
VOLUMNIA.] Where is he wounded?
x54
How now, my as fair as noble ladiss,--and
the
VoL I' the shoulder, and i' the left arm: there
moon, were she earthly, no nobler,--whlther
will be large cicatrices to show the p_ople wllen
do you follow your eyes so fast?
zxx he shall stand for his place. He received in the
VoL Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius repulse of Tarquin seven hurts i' the body. x68
approaches; for the love of Juno, let's go.
Jlfen. One i' the nee.k, and two i' the thigh,
b/en. Hal Marcius coming home?
there'snine that I know.
Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius; and with most
Vol. He had, before this last expedition,
prosperous approbation,
zx6 twenty-five wounds upon him.
xT_
_/en. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank
Men. Now, it's tweuty-seven: every gash was
thee. Heel Marcius comlnzhome!
an enemy's grave.
[A shout and }_ourish.]
17ol. _
Harkl the trumpets.
V/r. I Nay, 'tls true.
Vol. These are the ushers of Marcius: before
Vfol. Look, here's a letter from him: 'the' him he carries noim b and behind him he leaves
state hath another, his wife another; and, I tears:
x78
thi,ir, there's one at home for yotL
Death, that dark spirit, in's nervy arm doth lie;
Men. I will make my very house reel to- Which, being advanc'd, deeHn_ and then men
night A letter
form_l
z_'4
die.
8_
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From whom I have receiv'd not only greetings,
A SenneL Trumpds sound. Enter COMINIUS But with them change of honours.
and TITUS LARTIUS; belween them, CORIOLAVOI.
I have liv'd 226
NUS, crowned with an oaken garland; with To see inherited my very wishes,
Captains, Soldiers, and a Herald.
And the buildings oi my fancy: only
Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius
There's one thing wanting, winch I doubt not
did fight
but
Within Corioli gates: where he hath won,
Our Rome will cast upon thee.
With fame, a name to Caius Marcius; these
Cor.
Know, good mother, zzo
In honour follows Coriolanus.
zs4 I had rather be their servant in my way
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanust
Than sway with them in thetrs.
[Flourish.
Com. On, to the Capitoll
All. WelcometoRome,
renownedCoriolanusl
[Flourish.
Cornds. Exeunt in stale, as
Cor. No more of this; it does offend my heart:
before. The Tribunes remain.
Pray now, no more.
Bru. All tongues spesk of into, and the
Com.
Look, sir, your motherl
bleared sights
224
Cor.
O! Are spectacled to see h/m: your prattling nurse
You have, I know, petition'd all the gods
x89 Into a rapture lets her baby cry
For my prosperity.
[Kneels.
While she chats him: the kitchen malkin pins
Vol.
Nay, my good soldier, up; Her richest lockram 'bout ber reechy neck, 2z8
My gentle Mareius, worthy Caius, and
Clambering the walls to eye him: stalls, bulks,
By deed-achieving honour newly hare'd,-_9z
windows,
What is it?---Coriolanus must I call thee?
Are smother'd up, leads fill'd, and mdges hors'd
But O[ thy wifel-With variable complexions, all agreeing
23x
(?.or.
My gracioussilence,
hail! Inearnestness
toseehim: seld-shownflameus
Wouldstthou have laugh'dhad I come coffm'd Do pressamong thepopularthrongs,and puff
home,
To wm a vulgarstation:
our veil'd
dames
That weep'sttoseeme triumph?AhI my dear, Commit thewar ofwhlteand damask in
Sucheyesthewidows inCorioli
wear,
x97 Theirnicely-gawded
cheeks tothewanton sFoil
And mothersthatlacksons.
Of Phoebus'burningkisses:
sucha pother 237
Men.
Now, thegodscrown theel As ifthatwhatsoevergod who leadshim
Cot.And liveyou yet? [To VATJ_IA.]0 my Were slily
creptintohishuman powers,
sweet lady, pardon.
And gave him graceful posture.
VoL I know not where to turn: O! welcome
Sic.
On the sudden 24o
home;
zoo I warrant him consul.
And welcome, general; and ye're welcome all.
Bru.
Then our ofllce may,
.Wen. Ahundred thousand welcomes : Icould
During his power, go sleep.
weep,
Sic. He cannot temperately transport his
And I could laugh; I am light, and _heavy.
honours
Welcome.
From where he should begin and end, but will
eurse begnaw at very root on's heart
204 Lose those he hath won.
t is notglad to see theel You are three
Bru.
In that there's comfort. 245
t Rome should dote on; yet, by the faith of
Sic. Doubt not, the commoners, for whom
men,
we stand,
We have some old crab-trees here at home that But they upon their ancient malice will
will not
Forget with the least cause these his new
Be grafted to your relish. Yet, welcome, warhonours,
248
rlors!
208 Which that he'll give them, make I as little
We call a nettle but a nettle, and
question
The faults of fools but folly.
As he is proud to do't.
Com.
Ever right.
Bru.
I heard hlm swear,
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever.
Were he to stand for consul, never would he
Her. Give way there, and go onl
Appear i' the market-place, nor on him put zS2
Cor. [To VOLW_m.A and VALEmA.] Your The napless vesture of humility;
E
hand,
and yours:
as the
manner
wounds
_re in
our own
house I do shade my head, 2x2 Nor,
To theshowing,
people, beg
their
st;nldnis,Z his
breaths.
•rio good patzieians must be visited;
Sic.
'Tie right.
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Bra. It was his word. Ol he would miss it
See. O_. Three, they say; but 'tin thought of
rather
aSd everyone Coriolanuswillcarryit.
4
Thancarryztbutbythesuito'thegentrytohlm
First 0 U. That's a brave fellow; but he's
And the desire of the nobles,
vengeance proud, and loves not the common
Sic.
I wish no better
people.
7
Thau have him hold that purp)_e and to put it;
Sec. O_. Faith, there have been many great
In execution,
men that have flattered the people, who ne'er
Bru.
'T_s mo3t like he will.
25o i loved them; and there be many that they have
Sic. It shtll b3 to him then, as our go_d love_l, thay know not wherefore: so thatif they
wills,
love they know not why, they hste upon nc
A sured_struchon,
bettera ground. Therefore,for Coriolanus
Bra.
So itm J_tfallout
neitherto carewhetherthey loveor hate him
To him or our authorities.
For an end,
m_.xife3ts the true knowledge he has in tbetr
We m'J3t su_est the p_ople in what h_tred z54 disposition; and out of his noble carelessness
Hs still h_th held them; that to hm power he lets them plainly aee't,
x7
would
Ftrst O_. H he _d not care whether he had
H_ve ma4e them m_es, silene'd their pleaders, their love or no, he waved indifferently 'twixt
ant
doing them neither good nor harm; but he eeek_
Di_propertie_i their freedoms; holdin_ them,
their h_te with greater devotion the, they can
In human action and c_p_city,
268 ren_ler it him; and lpsves nothing undone that
O! no mgre soul nor fltnes_ for the world
m_y fully discover him their opposite. Now, to
Th_ncamels in the war; who h_ve thdrprovand
seem to affect the malice and displeasure of the
Only for bearing burdens, and sore blows
people is as bad as that which he dlqlikes, to
For sinking under them.
flatter them for their love.
26
Sic.
This, as you say, suggested _72
See. 0_. He hath deserved worthily of h_
At SO:he time when his soaring insolence
country; and his ascent is not by such easy
Shzll teach the pcople_which
time shMl not degrees as those who, having been supple and
w_ut,
courteoustothepeople,bonneted, withoutany
If he be put upon 't; and that's as easy
further deed to have them at all into their
A_ to set dogs on shecp_will be his fire
275 estimation and report; but he hath so planted
To kindle their dry stubble; and their blaze
his honours in their eyes, and his actions in
Sh_ll d_rken him for ever.
their hearts, that for their tongues to be silent,
and not confess so much, were a kind of inE,zter a Messenger.
grateful injury; to report otherwise, were a
Bra.
What's the matter?
mahce, that, giving itself the lie, would pluck
M,_ss. You are sent for to the Capitol. 'Tis reproof and rebuke from every ear that heard
tho'_ght
it.
Th_,t M_rcius shall be consul.
_'8o
First 0_. No more of him; he is a worthy
I have seen the dumb men throng to ]eehim, and man: make way, they are coming.
4_
The blind to hear him speak: m_trons flung
gloves,
A Sennel.
Enter, with Lictore before them,
La_lies and mt_ds their scaris and h_n_lkerchers
COM_N_US the Consul, MENENIUS, CORIOUpon him as he pass'd; the nobles b_nded, _s4
L_NUS, many other Senators, SICL_rUS and
As to Jove's statue, an:] the commons made
BRUTUS. The Senators fake their placeS/lhe
A shower and thunder with their cap_ and
Tribunes take theirs also by themsd_es.
shouts:
JP/en.Having determin'doftheVolsces,
and
I never saw the like.
To send for Titus Lartins, it remains,
Bru.
Let's to the Capitol;
As the main point of this our after-meeting, 44
An_ carry with us ears and eyes for the time,_ss To gratify his noble service that
But hearts for the event.
Hath thus stood for his country: therefore,
Sic.
Have with you. [Exeunt.
please you,
Most reverend and grave e]ders, to desire
SCENE H.--The Same.
The Capitol
The present consul, and last general
48
In our well-found sueoesses, to report
Enter two Offvers to lay cushions.
A little of that_ww_y work perform'd
Fird O_. (kmm, e_m_,.they-m.e almost here. By Caius Marcius Coriolanus, whom
How many stand for consulships?
We meet here both to th_k and to remember
8"22
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With honours like himself.
That valour is the chiefest virtue, and
First Sen.
Speak, good Cominius: 53 Most dignifies the hayer: if it be,
Leave nothing out for length, and make us thlnl_ The man I speak of cannot in the v ¢rld
Rather our state's defective for reqmtal,
Be slngiy eounterl:ois'd.
At sixteen years,
92
Than we to stretch it out. [To the Tnbunes.]
When Tarquinmadeahcad
fcrPcTre, he fo_6ht
Masters o' the people,
.to Beyond the mark of others; our ihcn dictator,
We do request your kinde._t ears, and, after,
Whom with all praise I ro'nt at, saw h,m
Your loving motion toward the common body,
fight,
To yield what passes here.
When with his Amazonian chin he drove
96
Sic.
We are convented
_[he bristled lips before h;m. Ee lcesirid
Upon a pleasing treaty, and have hearts
5o An o'er-press'd Roman, and i' the consul's view
Inclinable to honour and advance
Slew three ClCl_ers: Tarquin's self he reef,
The theme of our assembly.
And struck him on his knee: in that day's
Bru.
Which the rather
feats,
ico
We shah be bless'd to do, if he remember
When he might act the wen'an in the scene,
A kinder value of the people than
54 He prov'd best man l' the fie/d, azd for his raced
He hath hereto priz'd them at.
Was brow.bound with the oak. His Icupfl age
.Men.
_hat's off, that's off; Man-enter'd thus, he waxed hke a E_a,
xo4
I would you rather had been silent. Please you And in the brunt of seventeen batt'es since
To hear Cominius speak?
He lurch'd all swords of the garland. For ihm
Bru.
Most willingly;
last,
But yet my caution was more pertinent
58 Before and in Corioli, let me say,
Than the rebuke you give it.
I cannot speak bJm home: he stopp'd the fliers,
.Men.
He loves your people; And by his rare example made the coward xo9
But tie him not to he their bedfellow.
Turn terror into sport: as weeds kefore
Worthy Cominius, speak.
A vessel under sail, so men obey'd,
[CoRXOLANUSrises, and o_ers to go away. And fell below l_s stem: his sword, death's
Nay, keep your place,
stamp,
:t_
First Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never shame to Where it did mark, it took; from face to foot
hear
7z He was a thing of blood, whose every motion
What you have nobly done.
Was tim'd with dying cries: alone he enter'd
Car.
Your honours' pardon: _he mortal gate of the city, which he painted
I had rather have my wounds to heal again
With shun]ess destiny; aidless c_rce off,
:z7
Than hear say how I got them.
And with a sudden re-enforcement struck
Brm
Sir, I hope
Corioli like a planet. Now ali's his:
My words disbench'd you not.
When by and by the din of war 'gan pierce x2o
Car.
No, sir: yet oft, 75 His ready sense; then straight his doubled spirit
When blows have made me stay, I fled from Re-qnicken'd what in flesh was fatigate,
words.
And to the battle came he; where he did
You sooth'd not, therefore hurt not. But your Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if
z24
people,
'Twere a re_etual spoil; and till we ealrd
I love them as they weigh.
Both field and city ours, he never stood
.Men.
Pray now, sit down.
To ease his breast with panting.
Car. I had rather have one scratch my head
.Men.
Worthy rranl
i' the sun
8o
First Sen. He cannot but with measure fit
When the alarum were struck than idly sit
the ]:cncurs
x28
To hear my nothln_ monster'd.
[Exit.
Which we devi_e h.m.
Men.
M_ters of the people,
Com.
Our spoih he kick'd at,
Your multiplying spawn how can he flatter,-And look'd upon things precious as they were
That's thousand to one good one,--when you The common muck o' the world: he covets less
now see
s, Than misery itself would give; rewards
:32
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour
His deeds with doing them, and is content
Than one on's ears to hear it. Proceed, To spend the time to end it.
Oominius.
Men.
Ee's right noble:
Com. I shall lack voice: the deeds of Corio- Let him be call'd for.
lanus
F/rat Sen.
Call Coriolantm.
Should not be utter'd feebly. It is held
as
0_. He doth appear,
x36
823
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Re-enter CORXOLANUS.
Men. The senate, Coriolanus, are well pleas'd
To make thee consul,
Cor.
I do owe them still
My life and services,
._Jr_n.
It then remains
That you do speak to the people,
Cot.
I do bescech you,
Let m_ o'erlesp that custom, for I cannot
x4x
Put on the gown, stand naked, and entreat
them,
For my wound3' sake, to give their suffrage:
please you,
That I may pass this doing,
Sic.
Sir, the people x44
Must have their voices; neither will they bate
One jot of ceremony,
._/en.
Put them not to't:
Pray you, go fit you to the custom, and
Take to you, a_ your predecessors have,
_48
Your honour with your torm.
Cot.
It is a part
That I shall blush in acting, and might well
Be taken from the people,
Bru. rAside to Srcmlus.] Mark you that?
Cor. To brag unto them, thus I did, and thus;
Show them the unaching scars which I should
hide,
xS3
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire
O! their breath onlyl
Men.
Do not stand upon't.
We recommend to you, tribunes of the people,
Our purpo3e to them; and to our noble consul
Wish we all joy and honour,
Sen. To Coriolanu_ co:ne all joy and honourl
[Flourish. Exeunt all but SICl_US
and BRUTUS.
Bru. You see how he intends to u_e the
people.
_5o
Sic. May they perceive's intentl
He will
require them,
A_ if he did contemn what he requested
Should he in them to give.
Bru.
Come; we'll inform them
Of our proceedings here: on the market-place
I know they do attend us.
[Exeunt.

wounds and speak for them; so, if he tell us his
noble deeds, we must also tell him our noble
acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monstrous,
and for the multitude to be ingrateful were to
make a monster of the multitude; of the which,
we being members, should bring ourselves to be
monstrous members,
x4
First cir. And to make us no better thought
of, a httle help will serve; for once we stood up
about the corn, he hlm_elf stuck not to call us
the many.hcaded multitude,
z8
Third cir. We have been ealled so of many;
not that our heads are some brown, some black,
some abram, some bald, but that our wits are
so diversely coloured: and truly I think, if all
our wits were to issue out of one skull, they
would fly east, west, north, south; and their
con_ent of one direct way should be st once to
all the points o' the compass.
_ See. cir. Think you so? Which way do you
judge my wit would fly7
2s
Third Cit. Nay, your wit will not so soon out
as another man's will; 'tis strongly wedged up
in a blow.k-head; but ff it were at liberty, 'twould,
sure, southward.
32
Sec. Cir. Why that way?
Third Cir. To lose itself in a fog; where
being three parts melted away with rotten dews,
the fourth would return for consoience' sake, to
help to get thee a wife.
37
Sec. Cil. You are never without your tricks.
you may, you may.
Third Cir. Are you all resolved to give your
voices7 But that's no matter, the greater part
!carries it. I say, if he would incline to the
people, there was never a worthier man.
43
Re-ent_

CORIOI._US, in a gown of humility,
and MENENIUS.
Here he comes, and in a gown of humility'
mark his behaviour.
We are not to stay all
together, but to come by him where he stands,
by ones, by twos, and by threes. He's to make
his requests by particulars; wherein every one
of us has a single honour, in giving him our own
voices with our own tongues: therefore follow
me, and I'll direct you how you shall go by him.
SCENEIH.--The
Same. The Forum.
All. Content, content.
[Exeunt Citizens.
Men. O, sir, you are not right: have you not
Enter several _tizens.
known
53
First Cit. Once, if he do require our voices, The worthiest men have done't?
we ought not to deny him.
Cot.
What must I say _
Sec_ Cir. We m_y, sir, ff we will.
3 'I pray, sir, '--Plague upon'tl
I cannot bring
Third CU. We have power in ourselves to do My tongue to such a pace.
'Look, sir, lny
it, but it is a power that we have no power to !
wounds!
55
do; for if he show us his wounds, and tell us his I got them in my country's servic_ when
deeds, we are to put our tongues into those Some certain of your brethren roar d and ran
894
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From thenoiseofour own drums.'
than my heart,I willpractise
the insinuating
Men.
0 mel thegodsl nod,and be offtothem most counterfextly;
that
You must not speak of kh_t:you must desire is,sir,I willcounterfeit
the bewitchment of
them
50 some popular man, and give it bountnfully to
To think upon you.
the desirers. Therefore, beseech you, I may be
Cor.
Think upon mel Hang 'eml consul,
xxo
I would they would forget me, hke the virtues
Fourth Cir. We hope to find you our friend,
Which our divines lose by 'era.
and therefore give you our voices heartily.
Men.
You '11 mar all:
Third Cir. You have received many wounds
I'll leave you. Pray you, speak to 'em, I pray for your country,
z_4
you,
5q
Cot. I will not seal your knowledge with
In wholesome manner,
showing them. I will make much of your voices,
Cor.
Bid them wash their _,
and so trouble you no further,
xx7
And keep their teeth clean.
[Exit MENENIUS.
Both Ctl. The gods give you joy, str, heartilyl
So, here comes a brace.
[Exeunt.
Cor. Most sweet voicesI
Re-enter two Citizens.
Better it is to die, better to starve,
x_o
You know the cause, sir, of my standing here?
Than crave the hire which first we do deserve.
First Cir. We do, sir; tell us what hath
Why in this woolvish toge should I stand here,
brought you to 't.
69 To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear,
Cor. Mine own desert.
Their needless vouches? Custom calls me to 't:
Sec. CR. Your own desertl
What custom wills, in all +hin_s should we do 't,
Cor. Ay, not mine own desire.
72 The dust on antique time would Lie unswept,
First Cir. How! not your own desire?
And mountainous error be too highly heap'd
Cot. No, sir, 'twas never my desire yet to For truth to o'er-peer, l_ather than fool it so,
trouble the poor with begging.
Let the high ofllce and the honour go
z_9
First Cir. You must thlnk; if we give you To one that would do thus. I am half through;
any thing_ we hope to _
by you.
77 The one part suffer'd, the other will I do.'
Cor. Well, then, I pray, your price o _ the Here come more voices,
x32
consulship?
First Cir. The price is, to ask it kindly.
8o
Re-enter three other Citizens.
Cor. Kindlyl sir, I pray, let me ha 't: I have Your voices: for your voices I hav_ fought;
wounds to show you, which shall be yours in Watch'd for your voices; for your voices bear
private. Your good voice, sir; what say you?
Of wounds two dozen odd; batt!es thrice six
Sec. Cir. You shall ha 't, worthy sir.
84 I have seen and heard of; for your voices have
Cor. A match, sir. There is in all two worthy
Done many things, some less, come more; your
voices begged. I have your alms: adieu,
voices:
737
First Cir. But this is something odd.
Indeed, I would be consul.
Sec. cir. An 'twere to give again,--but
'tis
Fifth Cit. He has done nobly, and eaunot go
no matter.
[Exeunt the two Citizens.
without any honest man's voice.
740
Sixfh Cir. Therefore let him be consul. The
Re-enter two other Citizens.
gods give him joy, and make him good friend to
Cot. Pray you now, if it may stand with the the peoplel
tune of your voices that I may be consul, I
A//. Amen, amen.
x44
have here the customary gown.
92 God save thee, noble consull [Exeun! Citizens.
Third Cir. You have deserved nobly of your
Cor.
Worlhy _o'cesI
country, and you have not deserved nobly.
Cor. Your enigma?
95 Re_enterMENENIUS, withBRuTusand
SIC_NIU8.
Third Cir. You have been a scourge to her
.$1en. You have stood your limitation; and
enemies, you have been a rod to her friends
the tribunes
you have not indeed loved the common people. Endue you with the people's voice: remains
Cot. You should account me the more vir- That, in the official marks invested, you
x48
tuons that I have not been common in my love. Anon do meet the senate.
I_
sir, flatter my sworn brother the people,
Cor.
Is this done7
t_ earn a dearer estimation of them; 'tie a conSic. The custom of request you have disdltion they account gentle: and since the wischarg'd:
d0m of their 0hoi0e is rather to have my hat The people do admit you, and are s-mmon'd
825
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To meet anon, upon your approbation,
x5z He was your enemy, ever spake against
Cor. Where? at the senate-house?
Your liberties and the charters that you bear
Sic.
There, Coriolanus.
I' the body ofthe weal; and now, arriving _9
C0r. M_y I chinese these garments?
A place of potency and sway o' the state,
Sic. You m_y, sir.
If he should still malignantly remain
Cor. That I'U straight do; and, knowing Fast foe to the plebeii, your voices might
z9z
myself again,
x56 Be curses to yourselves? You should have said
Repair to the senate-house.
That as his worthy deeds did claim no less
.M_q. I'll keep you company.
Will you _Than what he stood for, so his gracious nature
along?
Would think upon you for _our voices and x96
Bru. We stay here for the people.
Translate his malice towards you into love,
Sic.
Fare you well. Stavdln_ your friendly lord.
[Exeunt CORIOLANUSand ME._CENIUS.
Sic.
Thus to have said,
He hs_ it now; aud by his looks, metI_iuk-q_ x6o As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his
'Tie warm at's heart,
spirit
Bru.
With a proud heart he wore And tried his inclination; from him pluck'd 2oo
Hi3 humble wevd_. Will you dismiss the Either his gracious promise, which you might,
people?
As cause had call'd you up, have held him to;
Or else it would have gaU'd his surly nature,
Re-e_er Citizens.
Which easily endures not article
2o4
Sic. How now, my m_tersl h'_ve you chose Tying him to aught; so, putting him to _rage,
this m_u?
You should have ta'en the advantage of his
Firsl cir. He h_ our voices, sir.
x54
choler,
Bra. We pray the god_ he m_y deserve your And paes'd him unelected.
love.
Bru.
Did you perceive
See. C//. Amen, sir. To my poor unworthy
He did solicit you in free contempt
2os
nStice,
When he did need your loves_ and do you
He m)ak'd us when he begg'd our voices,
thi._
Third Cir.
Certainly,
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you
H_ flouted us downright,
x68 When he hath power to crush?
Why, had
First cir..No, 'tie his kind of speech; he did
your bodies
not movk us.
No heart among you? or had you tongues to
Se¢. cir. Not on_ amongst tto, save yourself,
cry
but says
Against the rectorship of judgment?
He u_l us se,_rafully: he should have show'd us
Sic.
Have you zx_
W_ mxrk_ of m_rit, woun_
receiv'd for's
Ere now denied the asker? andrew again
country,
xTz Of him that did not ask, but mock, bestow
Sic. Why, so he did, I am sure.
Your su'd-for tongues?
2x6
A!L
No, no; no man saw 'em.
Third Cir. He'_ not confirm'd; we may deny
Third Cir. He said h9 h_! wounds, which he
him yet _.
could show in private;
Sec, C/t. And will deny him:
A_ with his h_t, thus waving it in scorn,
I'li have five hundred voices of that Noun&
'I would bs consul,'says he: 'aged custom, x76
First Cir. Ay, twice five hundred and their
Bat by your voices, will not so permit me;
friends to piece 'em.
_o
Your voices therefore:' when we granted that,
Bru. Get you hence instantly, and tell those
H_ was, 'I thauk you for your voices, thank
friends,
"
you,
They have chose a conrail that will f_om them
Your mo_t sweet voices: now you have left
take
your voices
_8o Their liberties; make them of_o_nc_e voice
I h_ve no furLh_r with you.'
Was not this Thandogsthatareasoften'beatiorba_kingzz4
mo::kery?
As there fpre kept to do so.
"
" Sic. Why, either were you_gnoraut to see 't_
' Sic.
Let them assemble;
Or, asdng it, o_ such childish f/iendliness
And, on a _judg_t,'_]l
_voke
To yield your v61ees?
Your ignoz_ut e_d'Qn: _force his p_ds,
Bru_ '
_ould you not hav_'told him And',his old-Kste
_Unto ypu; li_i_
Jorget
&_youwerelesson'd,whenlmhadnopower,
zs_
_'"ot
""" _"
......
_ "_ " "___ _ _=s
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How

in his suit he scorn'd you; but your
loves,
Thlnki.g upon his services, took from you
The apprehension of his present portance,
23z
Wlnchmostgibingiy,
ungravely, he did fashion
After the inveterate hate he bears you.
Bru.
Lay
Aisultonus,
yourtribunes;thatwelabour'd,-No impediment between,--but that you must
Cast your election on him.
Sic.
Say, you chose him 237
More after our commandment than as guided
By your own true a_ections; and that, your
minds,
Pre-cocupied vnth what you rather must do 240
Than what you should, made you against the
grain
To voice him consul: lay the fault on us.
Bru. Ay, spare us not. Say we read lectures
to you,
How youngly he began to serve his country, z44
How long eontinu'd, and what stock he springs
of,
The noble house o' the Marciaus, from whence
came
That Aneus M'axcius, Nnm,L's daughter's son,
Who, after great HQstilius, here was king; 248
Of the same house Publius and Quintus were,
That:ourbestwaterbroughtbyconduitshither;
And Censonnus, that was so surn_m'd,-And nobly n_m'd so, twice being censor,-- z52
Was his great ancestor.
S/c.
One thus desoended,
That hath, beside, well in his person wrought
To be set high in place, we did commend
To your remembrgnom: but you have found,
_nwhis
present bearing with his past,
_57
he'.s your fixed enemy, and revoke
Your mtdden approbation.
Br_
Say you ne'er had done 't-Harp on that efili_but by our putting on; 25o
And presently, when you have drawn your
number,
Repair to the OapitoL
AR.
We will so; almost all
Repe_inthvigelsetion.
[Exeu_Citivens.
Bru.
Let them go on;
mUtiny were better put in bp--_rd
Z64
past doubt, for greater.
ae_h nature is, he _ in rage
With thalr zetnsal, both observe and answer
The_a_tage of his sager.
3/¢.
To the Capitol, come: _(_
We Willbe there before the stream o' the
people;
_tl_:sh_ll"
seen., as pro'fly , tis, their own,
w "b_Z,,,weJ.,_ g_
onward.
[Exeunt.

ACT III, Sc. I.
ACT IlL
SC_'E I.--Rome.
A Street.

Cornels. Enter CORIOL_-_US, M_sIus,
CoMINIUS, TITUS L._RTIUS, Senators, and
Patricians.
Cor, Tullus Aufidius then had made new head ?
Lart. He had, my lord; and that it was
which saus'd
Our swifter composition.
Cot. So then the Volsces stand but as at first,
Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make
road
5
Upon's again.
Com.
They axe worn, lord consul, so,
That we shall hsrdly in our ages see
Their banners wave again.
Col'. ,
Saw you Auflchus? 8
Lart. On safe-guard he came to me; and did
curse
Ag_t
the Volsces, for they had so vilely
Yielded the town: he is retir'd to Antium.
Cor. Spoke he of me?
Lart.
He did, my lord.
Cot.
How? what? zz
Lart. How often he had met you, sword to
sword;
That of all thin_ upon the earth he hated
Your person most, that he would pawn his
iortunss
To hopeless restitution, so 1-_ might
z6
Be caJI'd your vanquisher.
Cor.
At Antium lives he?
Lart. At Antium.
Cor. I wish I had a cause to seek him there,
To oppose his hatred tully. Welcome home. 2o
Enter SICINIUS and BRUTUS.
Beholdl these are the tribunes of the peop!e,
The tongues o' thecommon mouth: I do despias
them;
For they do prank them in authority
Against all noble sufferance.
Sic.
Pass no further, z4
Cor. Hal what is that?
Bru. It will he d_p£,ernus to go on: no further.
COro What makes this change?
_I"erL
The matter7
Com. Hath he not pa_'d the noble and the
common?
zs
Bru. Cominiu_ no.
Cot.
Have I had children's voieee?
First Se_L Tribunes, give way; ,he-shall to
the market-place,
,

Bru. The people are ineens d a4gaiust him_._,BlOp
.Sic.
Or all will hll in broil.
8"2"/
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Cor.
Are these your herd? 32
Must these have voices, that can yield them now,
And straight disclaim their tongues? What are
your oi_?
You being their mouths, why rule you not their
teeth?
Have you not set them on?
Men.
Be calm, be calm. 36
Cor. It is a purpos'dthing, and growsbyplot,
To curb the will of the nobility:
Suffer 't, and hve with such as cannot rule
Nor ever will be rul'd.
Bru.
Call't not a plot:
40
The people cry you mock'd them, and of late,
Whencorn was given them gratis, you repin'd;
Scandall'd the suppliants for the people, ca]I'd
them
Time-pleasers, flatterers, foes to nobleness. 44
Cot. Why, this was known before.
Bru.
Not to them all
Cot. Have you inform'd them sithence?
Bru.
Howl I inform theml
Cor. You are like to do such business.
Bru.
Not ,,_llk_
Each way, to better yours.
48
Cor. Why then should I be consul?
By
yond clouds,
Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me
Your fellow tribune.
Sic.
You show too much of that
For which the people stir; if you will pass 52
To where you are bound, you must inquire your

Who lack'd not virtue, no, nor power, but that
Which they have given to beggars.
Men.
Well, no more. 73
First Sen. No more words, we beseech you.
Cot.
Howl no morel
As for my country I have shed my blood,
Not f_earing outward force, so ehM1 my hinge 76
Coin words til]theyc]ecayagsinst
those n3easles,
Which we disdain should fetter us, yet sought
The very way to catch them.
Bru.
You slDcak o' the people,
As ff you were a god to punish, not
80
A man of their infirmity.
Sic.
'Twers well
We let the people know't.
.Men.
_Vhat, what? his choler?
Cor. Choler 1
Were I as patient as the midnight sleep,
84
By Jove, 'twould be my raind!
3i_
It is a mind
That shall remain a poison where it is,
Not poison any further.
Cor.
Shah remainl
__r
you tide Triton of the minnows? mark
you
8s
His absolute 'shall?'
Com.
'Twas from the canon.
Cor.
'.qbAllI'
0 good but most unwise patri_;_-_l why,
You grave but reckless senators, have you
thus
Given Hydra hers to choose an officer,
92

way,
Which you are out of, with a gentler svirit;
Or never be so noble as a consul,
Nor yoke withhim for tribune.
_t/en.
Let's be calm. 56
Com. The people axe abus'd; set on. This
paltering
Becomes not Rome, nor has Coriolanus
Dseerv'd this so di_honour'd rub, laid falsely
r the plain way of his merit,
Cot.
Tell me of cornl 6o
_voL_was myspsech, andIwillspeak't
again,_
BIerL Not now, not now.
FirstSen.
Not in this hcat, sir, now.
Cot. Now, as I live, I will. My nobler friends
I crave their pardons:
6,
For the mutable, rank-scented many, let them
Begard me as I do not flatter, and
2quoin behold themselves: I say again,
Inm_othing them we nourish 'k,ginst our-senab

That with his peremptory ' Rh_ll_',being but
The horn and noise o' the monster s, wants not
spirit
To say he'll turn your current in a ditch,
!And make your chArt,el his? H he J_ve power,
!Then vail your ignoranoe; ff _one, awake 97
[Your dangerous lenity.
H you are ]earned,
Be not as common fools; if you are not,
Let them have .cushions by you. You are
plebeians
zoo
H they be senators; and they are no lees,
When, both your voices blended, the great'st
taste
Most palates theirs.
Theychooeetheirmsglsirate,
And such a one as he, who puts Ida 'shall,' ,04
HIS popular ' ah_n' against a graver bench
Than ever frown'd in G'reece. By Jove-himself!
It makes the eOns_LlSbase; and my soul aches
To know, when two authoritlm are up;
xoo
O00k]e
of rebeJllon_
Jl_;olel_
tleditiol_
69 : N ei'tler
supreme; how soon confusion
Which we ourselves have plongh'd for, sow'd _iy enter "twi_ the gap oftk_th and take
and scattar'd,
....
"
The one by the other.
•
-'_'

By-,-_._ling them with us, the honour'di com." " ' Well, o_,totbe mar_,
number;
-Cer,Whoever_vethatmunsd,'to_
_t_

I
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The corn o' the store-house gratis, as 'twas us'd ] To jump a body with a _ngerous physic
Sometime in Greece,-/ That's sure of death without it, at oncepluck out
Men.
Well, well; no more of that. I The multitudinous tongue; let them not lick
Cor. Though there the people had more JThe sweet which is their poison. Your dis.
absolute power,
honour
x56
I say, they nourish'd disobedience, fed
:x61 Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the state
The ruin of the state.
Of that integrity which should become it,
Bru.
Why, shall the people give Not having the power to do the good it
One that speaks thus their voice?
:
would,
Cot.
I'll give my reasona, For the ill which doth control 't.
More worthier tb_n their voices. They know
Brn.
He has said enough, x5o
the corn
xx9
Sic. He has spoken Hke a traitor, and shall
Was not our recompense, resting well assur'd
answer
They ne'er did service for 't. Being press'd to As traitors do.
the war,
Cot. Thou wretch! despite o'erwhelm theel
Even when the navel of the state was touch'd,
What should the people do with these bald
They would not thread the gates: this kind o!
tribunes?
,54
service
z23 On whom depending, their obedience tails
Did not deserve corn gratis. Being i' the war,
To the greater bench. In a rebellion,
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ehow'd When what's not meet, but what must be, was
Most valour, spoke not for them. The accusslaw,
tion
Then were they chosen: in a better hour,
x68
Which they have often made against the senate, Let what is meet be said it must be meet,
All cause unborn, could never be the motive x28 And throw their power i' the dust.
Of our so irank donation. Well, what then?
Bru. M_nlfest treasonl
How shall this bmson multitude digest
Sic.
This a consul7 no.
The senate's courtesy? Let decals express
Bru. The zediles, tto! Let him be appreWhat's hTketo be their words: 'We did request
hended,
x72
it;
x32
We are the greater poll, and in true _esr
Enter an 2_lile.
They gave us our derna,ds.' Thus we debase
Sic. Go, call the people; tExit 2F.Aile] in
The nature of our seats, and make the rabble
whose n_TnA,myself
CMI our cares, f__; which will in time.break :Attach thee as a traitorous innovator,
ope
z36 A foe to the public weal: obey, I charge thee,
The l_dcs o' the senate, and bring in the crows And follow to thine answer.
To peck the sag]es.
Cot.
Hence, old goat! x76
Nlen.
Come, enough.
Sen. We'll surety him.
Bru. Enough, with over-measure.
Com.
Aged sir, hands off.
Cot.
No, take more:
Cot. Hence, rotten thing] or I _hMl shake
What maybe sworn by, both divine and human,
thy bones
Seal what I end withall This double worship, x4x Out of thy garments.
Where one part does disdain with cause, the
Sic.
Help, ye citizens!
other
Insult without all l_ason; where gentry, title, Re-erder _F_files, p/ith Others, and a rabble of
wisdom,
Citizens.
Carmot conclude, but by the yes and no
x44
Men. On both sides more resFect,
xso
Of general ignoranoe,--it
must omit
Sic. Here's he that would take from you all
l:tes,l ____J___tmi_
"ties, aria give waytbe while
your power.
To unstable slightness: purpoee so hart'd, it
Bru. Seize him, s_diles!
follows
C_'t/zens. Down with him I--down withhiml-Nothing is done to pro-pose. Therefore, beseech
Sen. Weaponsl--we&ponsl--we_pousl_
xe4
-you,_
:48
[They all buslle aboul CORIOIANUS, cryin_
You that will be less fearful _n
discreet,
_ribunesI_patrieiaus_--eiti2ens!--What
hol-_at love LhefunJ_meutal part of state
Sieinius I --Brutus ]-- Coriolannsi --Citizens!
More _th,_, .you doubt the _h_nge on 't,' that Peaee!--Peacel--Peace!-St_yl--Holdl--Peaeel
, 9refer
,_/en. What is about to be?_I am out of
A noble life before & _on_-and wish
xS_
breath;
xss
t29

_'
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Gon_u_ion's near; I cannot speak.
You, tri- i ffleu.
Help Mareius, help,
fitmes
i You that be noble; help him, young and oldl
To the peoplel Coriolanus, patiencel
Cittzens. Down with hlml---down with himl
Speak, good Sicinius.
[In this mutiny the Tribunes, the 2$diles,
Sic.
Hear me, people; peaeel
and the People are beat in.
Citizens. Let's hear our tribtme:--Pcacel-z_1en. Go, get you to your house; be gone,
Spe_k, spesd_, sp_k.
*9z
awayl
229
Sic. You are at point to loseyour liberhcs:
All will be naught ehe.
Marcins would h_ve all from you; M_rcms,
See. Sen.
Get you gone.
Whom l_te you have na_m'd for consul.
Cot.
Stand fast;
Men.
Fie, fie, fiel We have as many friends as enemies.
This is the w_y to kindle, not to quench,
z96
Men. Shall it be put to that?
First Sen. To unbulld the city and to lay MI
First Sen.
The gods forbidl
fl_t.
I prithee, noble friend, home to thy house; _33
Sic. Whet is the city but the people?
Leave us to cure this cause.
Citizens.
True,
z_Ieu.
For 'tis a sore upon us,
The people are the city.
You cannot tent yourself: be gone, beseech you.
Brn. By the con_ent of all, we were establish'd
Com. Come, sir, along with us.
236
The people's magistrates.
Cot. I would they were barbaxians,--as
they
Citizens.
You so remain,
zox
are,
Men. And so are like to do.
Though in Rome litter'd,_not
Romans,--as
Com. That is the way to lay the city fiat;
they are not,
.
To bring the roof to the foundation,
204 Though calv d x the porch 0 the Capitol,-And bury all, which yet distinctly ranges,
Men.
Be gone;
In heaps and piles of ruin.
Put not your worthy rage into your tongue; 240
Sic.
This deserves death.
One time will owe another.
Bru. Or let us stand to our authority,
Cor.
On fair ground
Or let ns lose it. We do here pronounce,
2os I could beat forty of them.
Upon the part o' the people, in whose power
Meu.
I could myself
We were elected theirs, M_reius is worthy
Take up a brace o' the best of them; yea, the
Of present death,
two trib-n_,
Sic.
Therefore lay hold of him;
Com. But now 'tie odds beyond arithmetic;
Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence And mmxhood is eall'dfoolerywhenit
stands 245
Into destruction east him.
Against a falling fabric. Will you hence,
Bru.
2$_les, seize himl al3 Before the tag return? whose rage doth rend
Citizens. YielcI, M_tre.iqs,yieldl
Like interrupted waters and o'erbear,
z48
Men.
Hear me one word; What they axe us'd to besx.
Beseech you, tribunes, hear me but a word.
Men.
Pray you, be gone.
IE_, Pe_w.o,peacel
216 I'll try whether my old wit be in request
Men. Be that you seem, truly your country's
With those that h_w but little: this must be
friends,
patch'd
And temperately proceed to what you would
With cloth of any colour.
Thus violently redress.
Com.
Nay, come aw_y. _zSz
Br_
Sir, those cold w_ye,
[Exeunt CovzoL_rvs,
Co_8,
and Others.
That seem like prudsat helps, axeverypoisonous
F/rst Pat, This ms,n has m_r'd his fortune.
Whore the disease is ,violent. I_y hands upon
Men. His n_turv is too noble for the world:
him
2zx He would not fl_tter Neptune for his trident,
And bear him to the rock.
Or Jove for's power to thun_r.
His heart's his
Cor.
No, I']I clio hero.
mouth:
256
[Drawing his sword. Whet his breast _
that his tonguemust vent;
There's some among you ]_,ve beheld_me
And, beilxgangry, doesforgetJdmtever
fightln_:
He heard the n_me of d_th.
[A no/se within.
Come, tryupon yourselv_wh_tyouh_veseen
Here 's goodly _orkl .
me.
_4
3e¢. Pat
I would they were _bedl
M_n. Down with U_t swordl
_t_.-ibunes, M_n. Iwould_heywvreinT/berl
Wlmtthe
withd_w awhile.
_
_
ve_esaeel
:
_6x
• Brn. Iatyh_ndsuponhim.
Clouldhenotslmak_'_mtair_
, :-: ,,
.

_0
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Were to us all, that do't and suffer it,
Re-e/do" BRUTUS and SICI.NIUS, with the rabble. A brand to th' end o' the world.
Sic.
Where is this viper
Sic.
This is clean kam.
That would depopulate the city and
Bru. Merely awry: when he did love his
Be every man himself?
I
country
Men.
You worthy tribunes,-It honour'd him.
Sic. He shall be thrown down the Taxpeian _ /tlen.
The service of the foot
304
rock
255 Being once gangren'd, is not then respected
With rigorous hands: he hath resisted law,
For what before it was.
And therefore law shall scorn him further[
Bru.
We'll hear no more.
trial
Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence,
Than the severity of the public power,
258 Lest his infection, being oi catching nature, 3os
Which he so sets at nought.
Spread further.
First Cir.
He shall well know
/Plea.
One word more, one word.
The noble tribunes are the people's mouths,
This tiger-footed rage, when it ehall find
And we theLr hands.
The harm of unscann'd swiftness, wall, too latej
Citizens.
He shall, sure on't.
Tie leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by pro_V/e_L
Sir, sir,-cess;
S_2
Sic. Peacel
272 Lest parties--as he is belov'd--break out,
_/en. Do not cry havoc, where you should And sack great Rome with Romans.
but hunt
Bru.
H 'twere so,With modest warrant.
Sic. What do ye talk?
Sic.
Sir, how comes 't that you Have we not had _ taste oi his obedience? 3z5
Have holp to make this rescue?
Our _ediles smote? ourselves resisted? Come!
/tIen.
Hear me speak:
/_len. Consider this: he has been bred i' the
As I do know the consul's worthiness,
276
wars
So can I n_rne his faults.
Since he could draw a sword, and is ill school'd
Sic.
Con_ull what oonsu]? In bolted language; meal and bran together 32o
.Men. The Consul Coriolanus.
He throws without distinction.
Give me leave,
Bru.
He cousull I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him
Citizens. No, no, no, no, no.
Where he shall answer by a lawful form,-/_Ien. H, by_ the tribunes' leave, and yours, In peace,--to his utmost peril.
good people,
280
First Sen.
Noble tribunes, 324
I may be heard, I would crave a word or two,
It is the humane way: the other course
The which shall turn you to no further harm
Will prove too bloody, and ihe end of it
Than so much loss of time.
Unknown to the beginning.
Sic.
Speak briefly then;
Sic.
Noble Menenius,
For we are peremptory to dispatch
284 Be you then as the people's ofllcer.
32s
This viperous traitor. To eject him henoe
Masters, lay down your weapons.
Were but one danger, and to keep him here
Bru.
Go not home.
Our certain death; therefore it is decreed
Sic. Meet on the m_,-ket-place. We'll attend
He dies to-night,
you there:
/t/erL
Now the good gods forbid 2as Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed
That our renowned Rome, whose gratitude
In our first way.
sS2
Towards her deserved children is enroll'd
/tlen. I'll bring him to you.
InJove'sown book,likean unnaturaldam
[To theSenators.]
Letme desire
your company.
Shouldnow eatup her ownl
292
He must come,
Sic. He's a disease that must be cut away.
Or what is worst will _o]low.
_der_ O! he'e a limb that has but a disease;
First Sen.
Pray you, let's to him.
Mortal to cut it off; to cure it easy.
[Exeunt.
What has. he done to Rome that's worthy
death?
z96 SCF_A_H._Yhe
Same. A 2_oom in CORIOour enemies, the blood he hath los_-LANUS' S House.
Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath
By many an ounce,--he
dropp'd it for his
Ent_ CORIOLANUSand Patricians.
" _ountry;
Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears; Im_
Ami wl_t is leR, to loseit by his country,
soo
sent me
831
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Death on the wheel, or at wild horsce_ heels;
Or pile ten hill_ on the Tarpeian rock,
That the precipitation might down stretch
4
Below the beam of sight; yet will I still
By thus to them.
First Pat.
You do the nobler.
Cot. I mu_e my mother
Do_ not approve me further, who was wont
s
To call them woollen vassals, things created
To buy and sell with groats, to show bare heads
In congregations, to yawn, be shll, and wonder,
When one but of my ordinance stood up
z2
To speak of peace or war.

Must I then do't to them?
VoL
You are too absolute;
Though therein you can never be too noble, 40
But when extremities speak. I have heard you
say,
Honour and policy, like uusever'd f_iends,
I' the war do grow together: grant that, and
tell me,
In peace what each of them by th' other lose, 44
That they combine not there.
Cot.
Tush, tushl
Diem "
A good demand.
Vol. If it be honour in your wars to seem
The same you are not,--which,
for your best
Erder VOLUMNIA.
ends,
I talk of you:
You adopt your pollcy,--how is it less or worse,
Why did you wish me milder? Would you have That it shall hold companionship in peace
49
me
With honour, as in war, since that to both
False to my nature7 Rather say I play
It stands in like request?
The man I am.
Cot.
Why force you this?
Vol.
O! sir, sir, sir,
:6
Vol. Because that now it lies you on to
I would have had you put your power well on
speak
5_
Bsfore you had worn it out.
To the people; not by your own instruction,
C0r.
Let go.
Nor by the matter which your heart l_rompts
Vol. You might have been enough the man
you,
you are
But with such words that are but rooted in
With striving less to be so: les_er had been 2o Your tongue, though but bastards and syllables
The thwarting of your dispositions if
Of no allowance to your bosom's truth.
57
You had not show'd them how you were dis- Now, this no more dishonours you at all
pos'd,
Than to take in a town with gentle words,
Ere they lsck'd power to cross you.
Which else would put you to your fortune and
Cot.
Let them hang. The hazard of much blood.
6x
Vol. Ay, and burn too.
z4 I would dissemble with my nature where
My fortunm and my friends at stake requlr'd
E_er MEI_ENIUS and Senators.
I should do so in honour: I am in this,
64
_/en. Come, come; you have been tool-ough,
Your wife, your son, these senators, the nobles;
somBthing too rough;
And you will rather show our general louis
You must return and msudit.
How you can frown than spend a fawn
First Sen
There's no remedy;
upon 'era,
Unless, by not so doing, our good city
For the inheritance of their loves and safeCleave in the midst, and perish,
guard
68
VoL
Pray be counsell'd. 2s Of what that want might ruin.
t have a heart of mettle apt as yours,
Men.
Noble lady!
But yet a brain that leads my use of anger
Come, go with us; speak tair; you may calve so,
To better vantage.
Not what is dangerous preeent, but the loss
Men.
Well said, noble womb-!
Of what is past.
Before he should thus stoop to the herd, but
Vol.
I prithee now, my son,
7z
that
3z Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand;
The violent fit o' the time craves it as physic
i And thus far having atreteh'd it,_here
be with
For the whole state, I would put mine armour
them,
on,
Thy knee bussing the stones,_for
in such
Which I can scarcely bear.
_ business
Cor.
. What must I do?
Action is eloquence; and the eyes of the
Men. Return to the tribunes,
ignorant
,
76
Cot.
Well, what t_.? what then? s6 More learned than _he ears,--waviag4hy
_ ?den. Repent _lutt you have epok_
Which often, thus, correcting _y stout.hea_
Cot. For theml
I cannot do it to the gods; Now humble as the zipeetmulbsrry.
832
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That will not hold the hanallng: or say to them,
Thou art their soldier, and being bred in broils
Hast not the soft way which, thou doet confess,
Were fit for thee to use as they to claim,
In _l_in_ their good lovss_ but thou wilt frame
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so fax
S5
As thou hast power and person.
Men.
This but done,
Even as she speaks, why, their hearts were
yours;
For they have pardons, being ask'd, as free S8
As words to little purpose.
Vet.
Prithee now, •
Go, and be rnl'd; although I know thou hadst
rather
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf
Than flatter him in a bower. Here is Comb_ins.

Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd
knees,
Who bow'd but in my stirrup, bend hke his
That hath recelv'd an _lrnnl I will not do 't, lzo
!Lest I sureea_ to honour mine own truth,
And by my body's action teach my mind
A most inherent baseness.
Vol.
At thy choice then:
To beg of thee it is my more dishonour
x24
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin; let
Thy mother rather feel thy pride than fear
Thy dangerous stoutness, for I mock at death
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list, :zs
Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck'dot it
from me,
But owe thy pride thyself.
Cot.
Pray, be content:
Mother, I am going to the market-plaos;
Enter GomNroS.
Chide me no more.
I'll mountebank
their
Com. I have been i' the market-place; and,
loves,
_3_
sir, 'tie fit
93 Cog their hearts from them, and come homo
You make strong party, or defend yourself
belov'd
By _c'lmn_ O1"by absence: ali's in anger.
Of all the tra_ss in Rome. Look, I am going:
Men. Only fair speech.
Commend me to my wife. I'll return consul,
Com.
]"_inlr 'twill serve if he 96 Or never trust to what my tongue can do
a35
Can thereto frame his spirit.
I' the way of flattery further.
Vol.
He must, and will.
VoL
Do your will. [Exit.
Prithee now, say you will, and go about it.
Com. Awayl the tribunes do attend you:
Cot. Must I go show them my lmbarhed
aim yourself
sconce?
To answer mildly; for they are prepar'd
Must I with my base tongue give to my noble With accusations, as I hear, more strong
:4o
heart
xoo Than are upon you yet.
A lie that it must bear? Well, I will do't:
]Hen. The word is 'mildly.'
Yet, wine there but this single plot to leee,
Cor.
Pray you, let us go:
This -mould of Msreins, they to dust should Let them accuse me by invention, I
grind it,
Will answer in mi_e honour.
And-throw't against the wind. Tothe market._/en.
Ay, but mildly. :44
plKoel "
go4
Cor.Well,mildlybeitthen. Mildlyl
You have put me now to such a part which
[Exennt.
' never"

I shall discharge to the life.
Com.
Come, come, we'll prompt you.
VOL

_[ pl_lee

nOW,

sweet

Ben,

as

thou

hast

tum_1_
,
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tO_ i
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Enter

s_a"
My prais_ made (hse first a soldier, so,
:oe
To have my praise for this, perform a part
Thbu hast not done before.
Cot.
"Well, I must do 't:
Away, my disposition, and possess me
Some _lot's spiritl
My throat o_ _sr he

Sm_

SCE_

:z3
.

Same.

SIC'INIU8

_

The Foram.
BRUTU8.

Brn, In this point charge him home, that he
affects
Tyr_nnleal power: if he evade us there,
_oree
him with his envy to the people,
And that the spoil got on the Antistes
4
Was ne'er distribuled.-Enter an 2Edlle.
What, _rill he come?
A_d.
_'s
Bru,

coming.
How accoml_ie4_

take That always f&vour'dhim.
zz_
Sic
' HN_-you

O__ thevoi_t_t w._

_'_3

a ¢_.talogue $

pro_u_'_,,
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Set down by the poll?
IMust all dstermi-_ here?
_gd.
I have; 'tie ready.
Sic.
I do demon4,
3ic. Have you collected them by tribes?
H you submit you to the people's voices,
I have. Allow their officers, and are content
A4
Sic. Assemble presently the people hither; x2 To suffer lawful censure for such faults
And when they hear me say, 'It shall be so,
As shall be prov'd upon you?
r the right and strength o' the commons,' be it
Cor.
I am content.
either
,Men. Lol citizens, he says he is content:
For death, ior fine, or banishment, then let The war-like service he has done, consider;
them,
think
48
H I say, fine, cry 'fine,'--lf death, cry 'death,' x6 Upon the wounds his body bears, which show
Insisting on the old prerogative
Like graves i' the holy churchyard.
And power i' the truth o' the cause.
Cot.
Scratches with briers,
_Ed.
I shall inform them. Scars to move laughter only.
Bru. And when such time they have begun
Men.
Consider further,
to cry,
That when he speaks not like a citizen,
5_
Let them not cease, but with a din confus'd 2o You find him like a soldier: do not take
Enforce the present execuhon
His rougher accents for malicious sounds,
Of what we chance to sentence.
But, as I say, such as become a soldier,
_Ed.
Very well.
Rather th_n envy you.
Sic. Make them be strong and ready for this
Com.
Well, well; no more. 56
hint,
Cot. What is the matter,
When we shall hap to give 't them.
That being pass'd for consul with full voice
Bru.
Go about it. z4 II am so dishonour'd that the very hour
[Exit __dile.
You take it off again?
Put him to choler straight. He hath been us'd
Sic.
Answer to us.
6o
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth
Cor. Say, then: 'tis true, I ought so.
Oi contradiction: being once chard, he o_nnot
Sic. We charge you, that you have contriv'd
Be rein'd again to temperance; then he'speaks
to take
What's in his heart; and that is there which From Rome all season'd office, and to wind
looks
a9 Yourself into a power tyr_nn;cal;
64
With us to break his neck.
For which you are a traitor to the people.
Sic.
Well, here he comes.
Cot. Howl Traitorl
Men.
Nay, temperately; your prongs.
Enter CoRm_.NUS, M_F_axUS, COMI_xUS,
Cot. The fires i the lowestImllfold-inthe
Sena_rs,and Patricians.
people!
Men. Calmly,I do beseechyou.
' Callme their.traitorl
Thou injurious tribunel
Cor. Ay, as an ostler, that for the poorest Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths,
piece
32 In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in
W'dl bear the knave by the volume.
The Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would say
honour'd gods
'Thou tiest' unto thee with a voice as flee
72
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice
As I do pray the gods.
Suppliedwithworthymenl
plantloveamongnsl
.Sic.
Ma_k you _dxis,people?
Throng our large temples.w_th
the shows of
C/t/zens. To the roekl--to the roek with him !
peace
35
ale
psacel
And not our streets with warl
We need not put'new maRer to his charge:
First Sen.
Amen,.amen.
What you have _
him do, and heard ldm
Men. A noble wish.
speak,
76
Re-enter _ile,

w/_ Citizens.

Bsati_.

your officers, c_
yoUrm_v_j
Oplx_mg
lawswithstrokes,
andbarn
defying

Sic.
Draw near, ye people.
Those whose great power must try him; even
LEd. Li_ to your tribunes; audience; peaosl
this,
Isay.
So eriminal and "m_nl_h e_pital ]_ind_.
to
Cot, SludlI-be_hargdnofurtherth_this

S_-.v'd_l_go_Rom__._

_ ' -

_ '--

"

CORIOLANUS
'Bru. I talk of that, that know it.
. Cor.
Youl
._Ien. Is this the promise that you made
your mother?
84
Com. Know, I pray you,-Cor.
I'll know no further:
Let them pronounce the steep Tarpeian death,
Vagabond exile, flaying, pent to linger
But with a grain a day, I would not buy
s8
Their mercy at the price of one fair word,
Nor check my courage for what they can give,
To have 't with saying 'Good morrow.'
_ic.
For that he has,-As much as in him lies,--from
time to time 92
Envied against the people, seeking means
To pluck away their power, as now at last
Given hostile strokes, and that not in the prescnce
Of dreaded justice, but on the rniniRtere
95
That do distribute it; in the name o' the
people,
And in the power of us the tribunes, we,
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Your ignorance,--which finds not, tillit feels,M_drlng but reservation of yourselves,-z_8
Still your own foes,--deliver you as most
Abated captives to some nation
That won you without blows] Despising,
For you, the city, thus I turn my back:
_3=
There is a world elsewhere.
[Exeunt CORIOLANUS,Co_rn_IUS, ML_r£1gIUS,
Senators, and Patriei_,_R.
_d. The people's enemy is gone, is goner
Citizens. Our enemy is banish'dZ--he
is
gonel--Hoo[
heel
[They all shout and throw up their caps.
Sic. Go, see him out at gates, and follow him,
As he hath iollow'd you, with all despite;
_37
Give him deserv'd vexation. Let a guard
Attend us through the city.
Citizens. Come, come,--let us see him out at
gatesl cornel
x4o
The gods preserve our noble tribunesl
Cornel
[Exeunt

Even from this/ust_t,
banish him our citY'oox i
ACT IV.
In peril of precipitation
SCE_ I.--l_ome.
Before a Gate of the City.
From off the rock Tarpeian, never more
To enter our Rome gates: r the people's n_me, Enter
CORIOLANUS, VOLUMNIA, VIRGILIA,
I say, it shall be so.
MENE_IUS, COMn_B,
and several young
Citizens. It shall be so,--It _h_l] be so,--Let
Patricians.
him away.-zo4
Cor. Come, leave your tears: a brief farewell:
Com.
Hear me,
masters,
many
heads butts me away. Nay, mother,
He's
bA,_i_h'd,
and my
it shall
be so. and my com. With the
beast
mon friends,_
Where is your ancient courage? you were
Sic. He's sentene'd; no more hearing,
us'd,
Com.
Let me speak: To say extremity was the trier of spirits;
4
I have been consul, and can show for Rome zos That common chances common ,n_,_ could bear;
Her enemies' maxke upon me. I do love
That when the sea was calm all boats alike
My countrfs
good with a respect more tender, Show'd mastership in floating; fortune's blows,
More holy, and profound, than mine own life,
When most struck home, being gentle wounded,
My dear wife's estimate, her womb's increase,
craves
8
And treasure of my loins; then ff I would
zz3 A noble cunning: you were ne'd to load me
Speak that--With precepts that would make invincible
Sic.
We know your drift: speak what?
The heart that conn'd them.
Bru. There's no more to be said, but he is
V/r. O heaveusl O heavens!
ba_iRh'd,
Cor.
Nay, I prithee, woman,_
As enemy to the people aud his country:
zz6
Vol. Now the red pestilence strike all trades
It shall be so.
in Rome,
r3
C///ze_.
It shall be so,_it shall be so.
And occupations perish!
Cot. You common cry of cuml whoec breath
Cot.
What, what, whatl
_.Ihate'
I,__IIbe lov'd when Iamlack'd.
Nay, mother,
As reek o' tim-rotten fens,whose loves I prize
Resume that spit/t, when you were wont to say,
As the dead earcases o£ unburied men
_2o H you had been the wife of Hereules,
z7
Tl_dt do _rr_
my air, I banish you;
_
Six of his labours you'd have done, and sav'd
here remain with _
uncertaintyl
' Your husband so much sweat. Cominius,
Let every f_eble rumour u_,_lr_your _h_l
Droop not; ad/eu.
Farewell, my wifelmy
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, z24
mother !
_o
anl_. ,into despa_l Have the power still
rll do well yeL Thou old and true Menenius,
your dAre,tiers; till_t bmo_h
Thy tears are salter than-a younger man's,
835
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And venomous to thine eyes. My .sometime
Bru.
Now we have shown our power,
general,
Let us seem humbler after it is done
4
I have seen thee stern, and thou hast oft beheld Than when it was a-doing.
Heart-hardening
sp_tacles;
tell these sad
Sic.
Bid th'emhome;
women
z5 Say their great enemy is gone, and they
'Tie fond to wail inevitable strokes
-Stand in their ancient strength.
As 'tie to laugh at them. My mother, you wet
Brn
Dismiss them home.
well
[Exil.__._dile.
My hazards still have been your solace; and 28
Believe 't not ]ightly,--though
I go alone
Erder VoLU_rt,
V_GII_,
and MENENIUS.
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen
Here comes his mother.
Makes fsar'd and talk'd of more than seen,-Sic.
Let's not meet her.
your son
Bru.
Why?
Will or exceed the common or be caught
3z
Sic. They say she's mad.
9
Wtth cautelous baits and practice.
Bru. They have ta'en note of us: keep on
Vet.
My first son,
your way.
Whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius
Vol. Ol you're well met.
The hoarded
With thee awhile: determine on some _ourse,
plague o' the gods
More than a wild exp0sture to each chance
35 Requite your level
That starts i' the way before thee.
zVlen.
Peace, peacel be not so loud.
Cot.
0 the godsl
Vol. H that I could for weeping, you should
Com. I'll follow thee a month, devise with
hear,-x3
thee
Nay, and you shsll_hsar some. [To BRUTUS.]
Where thou shalt rest, that thou mayer hear of
Will you be gone?
u_,
Vir. [To Sxc'DrIvs.l You shall stay too. I
And we of thee: so, if the time thrust forth 40
would I had the power
A cause for thy repeal, we shall not send
To say so to my husband.
O'er the vast world to seek a single man',
Sic.
Axe you manlrlud? x6
And lose advautage, which doth ever cool
Vol. Ay, fool; is that a shame?
Note but
I' the ab3ence ofthe needer,
this fool.
Cot.
Fare ye weU:
44 Was nots man mylsther?
Hadstthou
fomship
Thou hast years upon thee; and thou art too To banish him that struck more blows for Rome
fu]]
Than thou hastspoken words?
Of the wars' surfeits, to go rove with one
Sir.
,
0 blessed hesvensl
That's yet unbruis'd: bring me but out at gate.
Vol. More noble blows than ever thou wise
Come, my sweet wife_ my dearestmealier, and 48
words;
,
2x
My friends of nob_ touch, when I am forth,
And for Rome's good.. I_ll tell thee what; yet
Bid me farewell, and smile. I pray you, come.
go:
' •
While I remain above the ground you khaU
Nay, but thou shalt stay t_: I would my.son
Hear from me sKll; and never of me aught
5_ Were in Arabia, and thy tribe.before him,
But what is like me formerly.
'
His good sword in his hand.
aden.
"
That:s worthily
Sic.
What then7
Asany ear can hear. Corn6, let's not weep,
V/r.
What thenl
If I'could shake off but one seven years
He'd rn=lr_an end of thy posterity. ' , .
From these old arms and legs, by the good gods,
Vol. Bastards a_d MI.
- _,
I'd with thee every foot.
Good rn_n_ the woun_ that he does bear £or
Cor.
Give me thy.hand:
57
Rome!
. s8
Oom_. ",
[Exeunt. ,._sm _ome, _m_: peaee_. ..._ .
"_
b/c: I wouldhe had continu'd to his qountry
" S_
H.--The
_h_.
A _re_ n_r
' As hal_g_m, and_r'ot unknit'_i_m,_If
• "
'
theC_Ms......
'......
noble,knot,lm_sd_,
:
."_.:, t
.... _ ",.'.,
i The
•
Br_
-': :," " ._ _lwouldh_had'."
s_
E_rS_cm_s,B_,amt_m_.dil_.,"i Vo/.'_mlmdl_:._l_m_ou_ince_
'a
-'_S/c."Bid_hema_lhv_e;
he's'gone, sn_ve'ql
tha_'_bbl_r._ .:,.._
,'_., ,..
-"
"
no further.
_
, _te_n
iud_s,_t_y c_hi_.wor/_-.

_ha_ot_,_o_,,_s.,_
-_ :'_:'_"
-•

.'" In hisI_;:

_

Asx._.o_..__h_

'."_"W_laot_vdar_,tc_2k_w_._,_
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Bru.
Pray, let us go. 36
Vol. Now, pray, sir, get you gone:
You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear
this:
As far as doth the Capitol exceed
The meanest house in Rome, so Mr my son,-- 4o
This lady's husband here, this, do you see,-Whom you have banish'd, does exceed you
all.
Bru. Well, well, we'll leave you.
Sic.
Why stay we to be baited
With one that wants her wits?
VoL
Take my prayers with you.
[Exeunt Tribunes.
I would the gods had nothln_ else to do
45
But to confirm my cursesl Could I meet 'era
But ones a day, it would unclog my heart
Of what lies heavy to 't.
_len.
You have told them home,
And, by my troth, you have cause. You'll sup
with me?
40
Vol. Anger's my meat; I sup upon myself,
And so shall starve with feeding. Come, let's
go.
Leave this faint puling and lament as I do, 55
In anger, Juno-hke. Come, come, come.
Ken. Fie, fie, fie[
[Exeunt.
Sc_

rrr._A

Highway between Rome and
Antium.

Act IV-,Sc. IV.

lies glowing, I _
tell you, and is almost
mature for the violent breJ_idng out.
Vols. Coriolanus bsnishedl
aS
Rom. Banished, sir.
Vols. You will be welcome with this intelligence, Nicanor.
3z
Rom. The day serves well for them now. I
have heard it said, the fittest time to corrupt s
man's wife m when she's fallen out with her
husband.
Your noble Tullus Aufi&us wiLt
appear well in these wars, his great opposer,
Coriolanus, being now in no request of his
country.
38
Vols. He cannot choose.
I am most fortunate, thus accidentally to encounter you: you
have ended my business, and I will merrily
accompany you home.
45
Rom. I shall, between this and supper, tell
youmost strange thingsfrom Rome; alltending
to the good of their adversaries. Have you an
army ready, say you?
46
Vols. A most royal one: the centurions and
their charges dmtinctly billeted, already in the
entertainment,
and to be on foot at an hour's
warning.
50
Ram. I am joyful to hear of their readiness,
and am the man, I thinlr that shall set them in
present action. 8% sir, heartily well met, and
most glad of your company.
Vols. You take my part from me, sir; I have
themost causetobe gladofyours.
56
Rom. Well, let us go together.
[Exeunt.

Enter a Roman and a Volsce, meding.
Rom. I know you well, sir, and you know
me: your name I thlnlr is Adrian.
Sc'_n_ IV.--Antium.
Be/oreAuF_rUS'
House.
Vols. It is so, sir: truly, I have forgot you.
Rom. I am a Roman; and my services are,
Enter CORIOLA2qUS,in mean apparel,
as you are, against 'era: know you me yet?
5
disguised and mu_e&
Vols. Nieanor7 No.
Cot. A goodly city is this Antium. City,
Rom. The same, sir.
'Tie I that made thy widows: many an heir '
Vo/s. You had more beard, when'I last saw [Of these fair edifices 'fore my wars
you; but your favour is well approved by your Have I heard groan and drop: then, know me
tongue. What's the news in Rome? I have a
not,
note from the Volscian state to find you out Lest that thy wives with spits and boys wit_
there: you have well,saved me a day's journey,
stones
R_m. There.hath
been in Rome strange in- !In puny battle slay me.
surrections: the people against the senators,
patricisms,.and nobles. ""
:S
Enter a Citizen.
Vols. Hath beenl
Is it ended then?
Our
Save you, sir,
state thinks not-so; they are in a most war-like
C/t. And you.
_ePr_paration,_and hope to come upon them in
Cor.
Direct me, ff it be your will,
heat ot_their..divis/on,
x9 Where great Aufldius lies. Is !m in Antium? S
/_om. Themainblazeofitispast_butasmall
C/L He le, and feasts the J_chles of the state
.#Jfing_ould m_lr-itflameagain.
Forthenobles
Athis house this night.
: •
receive ;so _o heart the banishment
of that
C0r.
Which is his house, beseech you?
wozthy..J_fiolanua,
that they am in a ripe .aptC/L _l_is, here before you.
-'.
nese.to take all power from the people and to
Cot.
Thanky0u,
sir. Farewell
Pluek,f_gn_:ti_m'tl_/r
tn_bunes for ever. q'hi....
[Fa,/t Citizen.
837
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would I were he_,ed but I thought there was
more_u him thmx I couldthink,
z68
Sac. Sere. So did I, I'll be sworn: he i, simply
the r_rest man i' the world,
First Sere. I think he is; but a greater
soldier than he you wet on.
x72
See- Sere. Who? my master?
FirstSer¢.
Nay, it'sno matterforthat.
Se_ Sere. Worth six on him.
F/rst Set0. Nay, not so neither; but I take
him to be the greater soldier,
x77
See. Sere. Faith, look you, one cannot tell
how to say that: for the dsfenc_ of a town our
general is ex'e_!!ent,
xSo
First Sere. Ay, and for an assault too.
Re-enfer Third Servingman.
Third Sere. 0 slave_l I can tell you news;
news, you rascals,

you, sir--he has as many friends as enemies;
which iriends,
sir--asitwere---durst
not--look
you, sir-show
themselves--as
we term it-his
friends, whilst he's in direc_itude.
First Sere. Directitude! what's that?
2z4
See. Sere. But when they sh_ see, sir, his
crest up again, and the man in blood, they will
outoftheirburrows,likeconms afterrakn,and
revel all with him.
"
ass
First Sere. But when goes this forward?
Third Sere. Tomorrow;
to-day; presently.
You shall have the drum struck up this after.
noon; 'tie, as it were, a parcel of their feast, and
to be executed ere they wipe their llps.
a33
See. Sere. Why, then we shall have a stirring
world again. This peace is nothing but to rust
iron, increase tailors, and breed ballad-makers.
First Sere. Let me have war, say I; xt exceeds peace as fax as day does night; it's

Sac.Serv.
spritely,
wveryapoplexy,
¢Irin_,audible,
and fullof
Peaceisa
lethargy;
mulled,vent.
deaf,
FirstSer¢.
I What, what,what?let'spartake,
Third Serv. I would not be a Roman, of all sleepy, insensible;
a getter of more bastard
nations; I had as lief be a condemned m_n. x86 children than war's adestroyer of men.
z4a
First Sere. _
See. S_,.
'Tie so: and as war, in some sort,
Se_. Serp. _ Wherefore? wherefore?
may be said to be a ravisher, so it cannot be
Third Sere. Why, hers'she thatwas wont to denied but peace is.a great maker of cuckolds.
thwack our general, Caius Marcius.
First Sere. Ay, and it makes men hate one
First Sere. Why do you say 'thwack our another.
247
general?'
:gx
Third Sere. Reason: because they then less
Third Sere. I do not say, 'thwack our gene- need one another. The wars for my money. I
ral;' but he was always good enough for blm. hope to see Romans as cheap as Volseians.
Sec. Sees. Come, we are fellows and friends: They axe ri_i,g, they are rising,
zSx
he was ever too head for him; I have heaxd him
AlL Lu, in, in, inl
.
[Exeunt.
say so him_eif.
_96
First Sere. He was toohard for hirer-directly
SCF,_ VI.--Rome.
A Public Place.
to say the truth on 't: before Corioll he scotched
him and notched him like a carbonado.
En/er SICINIUS oa-/dBRUTUS,
See. Sere. An he had been cannihally given,
Sic. We hear not of him, neither _ed we
he might have broiled and eaten him too.
sex
feax him;
_
F/rst Sezv, But,.more of thy news.
His _nediss are tame i' the present peace
• _/'hird 8er0. Why, he is so made on here And quietni_ o' the peop]e;_hieWbefore
_ Within__s ff he were son and halt'to Mars;:set
Were in Wild hurry: -Here do we mM_A his
at upper end o' the table; no question asked
_riends '
4
hlm by any of the senators, but they stand bald Blush that t_ world goes_'w_l, who rstber
lmfore him. Our generalhim_lf m_m amistress
had,
•
.of him; sanctifies h_im_eifwith'shand, mui turns Though they _/n_lves
did suffer by 't, _ehold
• up the white o' the eye to his diseouree. But the Dissentlous numbers pestering _mete, than see
bottom of 4he new_ is, our general is out i' the Otto.tradesmen singing in their shops knd going
mkkH_ and but one,hell
ofwhat he was ym_ur- Ab<iuttheirlunotidus'
Iriondly._ ' "
9
day,for the otherhashalf,by theentr_ty and
- _ _"
_q_mt_d_z whok t_bl__He'llgo,he say_ and
_n_¢r'M_r_s.
,_w_e the Inkier btRome _tes lry th_ea_: he
Br_. We stood to 't in _d
t_ne. ""Is thi_
" "'will
mow down allbesom him,.mul lawm his . .'._nenius?
' _,:
-'.
_ . .....
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But with his friends: the commonwealth
cloth
stand,
And so would do, were he more angry at it.
Men. All's well; and might have been much
better, if
x5
He could have temporiz'd.
Sic.
Where is he, hear you?
-Men. Nay, I hear nothl,g: his mother and
his wife
Hear nothln_ from him.

Bru. Go see this rumourer whipp'd,
It
cannot be
4s
The Volsees dare break with us.
-Men.
Cannot bel
We have record that very well it can,
And three examples of the _
have been
Within my age. But reason with the fellow, 5a
Before you punish him, where he heard rids,
Lcet you shall chance to wldp your information,
And beat the messenger who bids beware
Of what is to be dreaded.
Enter three or four Citizens.
Sic.
Tell not me:
56
Citizens. The gods preserve you bothl
I know this cannot be.
Sic.
Good den, our neighbours. 2o
Bru.
Not possible.
Bru. Goodden to you all, gcod den toyou all
First Cii. Ourselves, our wives, andchfldren,
En/er a Messenger.
on our knees,
-Mess. The nobles in great earnestness are
Are bound to pray for you both.
going
Sic.
Live, and thrivel All to the senate.house: some news is come,
Bru. Farewell, kind neighbours: we wish'd That turns their countenances.
Coriolanus
24
Sic.
'Tis this slave.-- 6o
Had lov'd you as we did.
Gowhip him 'fore the people'seyes: his raising;
Citizens.
Now the gods keep youl Nothing but his report.
Sic. I
Bru. _ Farewell, farewell. [Exeunt C_fL_ens.
Sic. This is a happier and more comely
time
Than when these fellows ran about the streets
Crying confusion.
Bru.
Caius Marcins was
29
A worthy officer i' the war; but insolent,
O'ereome with pride, ambitions past all thlnlr.
ing,
8elf-loving,-S/e.
And affecting one sole throne. 32
Without _ssistanes.
_[ert.
:[ think not so.
Sic. Wesho_ldbythis,
tosllour Lamentation,
If he had gone forth consul, found it so.
Bru. The gods have well prevented it, and
Rome
36
Sit_ safe and still without him.

.Mess.
Yes, worthy sir,
The slave's report is seconded; and more,
More fesrflfl, is deliver'&
Sic.
What more fearful? 64
-Mess. It is spoke freely out of many mouths-How probable I do not know--that
Msrcius,
Join'd with Aufldius, leads a power 'gainst
Rome,
And vows revenge as spacious as between
68
The young'st and oldest thing.
Sic.
•
This is most likely.
Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker sort may
wish
Good Mareins home again.
Sic.
The very trick on 't.
-Men. This is nn;ikely:
72
He and Aufldius can no more atone,
Than violentest contrariety.

Enter another Messenger.
See. Mess. You are sent for to the senate:
Worthy tribunes, A fearful army, led by Cains'Mareins,
76
_nere is a slave, whom we haw put in prison,
Associated with Aufldins, rages
Reports, the Volsces with two several powers
Upon our territories; and ha_ already
Are enter'd in the Roman territories,
40 0 erborne their way, censure d with fire, and
And with the deepest malice ot the war
took
Destroy what lies before them.
What lay before them.
so
'Tis Aufidius,
Who, hearing of our Maroins' bm_hnym, t,
En_ CO_LBiVS.
Thrusts forthhis hornsagsin into theworld; 44
Com. el you have made good work!
WhiSh-weffie .inshdl'd when Mareius stood for
_en.
What newe_ what ne_?
Rome,
_Com. You have help to ravish your ow_ _
dumt not ones peep but.
daughters; and
_ .
_-'_¢.._,
what talk you of Mureins?
To melt the city lea_l_ upon your patm,
841
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To sea your wives dishonour'd to your noses,-N/en. What's the news? what's the news? s5
Com. Your temples burned in their cement,
and
Your trsuehtses, whereon you stood, confm'd
Into an auger's bore.
.eden.
Pray now, yottr news?-- 88
You have made fmr work, I fear me. Pr_y,
your news?
H Marcius should be join'd with Volsdsns,-Com.
HI
He is their god: he leads them like a thln_
Made by some other deity than Nature,
92
That shapes man better; and they follow him,
Against us brats, with no less confidence
Than boys pursuing summer butterflies,
Or butchers killing flies,
_Men.
Y_u have made good work, 96
You, and your apron-men; you that stood so
much
Upon the voice of occupation and
The breath of garlie_atersl
Com. "
He will sh_Icn
Your Rome about your ears.
Men.
AsHercules
zoo
Did shake down mellow fruit. You have made
workl
Bru. But is this true, sir?
Com.
Ay; andyou'lllook
pale
Before you find it other. All the regions
Do smilinglyrevolt;
and who resist
zo4
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance,
And perish constant fools. Who is't can blame
him?
Your enemies, and his, find somethi-_ in him.
_Ien. We are all undone unless
zo8
The noble man have mercy.
Com.
Who shall ask it7
The tribunes cannot do't for shame; the people
De,rye such pity of him as the wolf
Does of the shepherds: for his best friends, if
they
xz2
Should say, 'Be good to Rome,' they charg'd
him even
As those should do"that h_ deserv'd his hate,
And therein show'd lfl_e enemies.
Men.
'Tie true:
H he were putting to my house the brand
zx6
Taat should consume it, I have not the face
To say, 'Beseech you, cease.'--You
have m,,_A
fair hands,
You and your era_l you have crafted _dr I
,Com.
You ha_e brought
A trembling upon Rome, such as was never xzo

_ So_i_l_
Sic. _

of help.
o__

,

C _.=.,x_

,_len. How[ Was it we? We Iov'd him; but,
like beasts
And cowardly nobles, gave way unto Tour
clusters,
Who did hoot him out o' the city.
i Com.
But I fear x24
They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufldlus,
The second name of men, obeys his points
As if he were his ofllcer: desperation
Is all the policy, strength, and defence,
=28
That Rome can make against them.
Enter a troop of Citizens.
._Ien.
Here come the clusters.
And is Aufldius with him? You are they
That made the air unwholesome, when you
cast
Your s_nld._ greasy caps in hooting at
z3z
Coriolanus' exile. Now he's comi_;
And not s hair upon a soldier's head
Which will not prove a whip: as _-y
coxcombs
As you threw caps up will he tumble down, z36
And pay you for your voices. 'Tie no matter;
H he could burn us all into one ccal,
We have deserv'd it.
CRizens. Faith, we hear fearful news.
First Cir.
For mine own part,
When I said banish him, I said 'twas pity. i4 x
See. CiL And so did I.
Third C/t. And so did I; and, to say the
truth, so did very many of us. That we did we
did for the best; and though we willingly consented to his b_uishment, yet it was ag_--t our
will.
Com. You're goodly thlno_, you voices[
Men.
You have made
Good work, you and your eryl Sha_'s to the
Capitol?
_49
Com. OI ay; what else?
[Exeunt COME_I_8 and MEN'E_n_S.
Sic. Go, mp-qters, get you home; be not dismay'd:
These are a side that would be glad to have zSz
This true which they so seem to fear. Go home_
And show no sign of fear.
Fir_ C/t. The gods be good to usf Come,
mastere, let'shome.
I ever said we were i' the
wrong when we h_i_h_
him.
x57
See, Cir. So did we all But come, let's home.
[Exeunt Citi_ms.
Bru. I do not like this _ews.
3i_ Nbr L
_6o
.Bru. Let's to the _pitol.
Would half my

wealth
Wouldbuythis fors lie!
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Camp _ a small distance
from Rome.

Even with the same austerity and garb
44
As he controll'd the war; but one of these,
As he hath spices of them all, not all,
Enter Au_vIus
and his Lieutenant.
For I dale so fax f_reehim, made him _r'd,
Auf. Do they still fly to the Roman?
So hated, and so banish'd: but he has a merit 48
Lieu. I do not know what witchcraft's in To choke it in the utterance. So our virtues
him, but
Lie in the interpretation of the time;
Your soldiers use him as the grace 'fore meat,
And power, unto itself most commendable,
Their talk at.table, and their thanks at end; 4 Hath not a tomb so evident as a chair
5_
And you are darken'd in this action, sir,
To extol what it hath done.
Even by your own.
One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail;
Au/.
I cannot help it now,
Rights by rights _ter, strengths by strengths
Unless, by using means, I lame the foot
do fail.
Of our design. He bears hi,-_elf more proudiier, Come, let's away. When, Caius, Rome is thine,
Even to my person, than I thought he would 9 Thou art poor'st of all; then shortly art thou
When first I did embrace him; yet his nature
mine.
[Exeunt.
In that's no changelJ_,
and I must excuse
What cannot be gmended.
ACT V.
Lieu.
Yet, I wish, sir,-- z_
I mean for your particular,--you
had not
Sc_w_ I.--Rome.
A Public Place.
Join'd in commission with him; but either
Enter _s,
Co_us,
SIClNIus, Bxu.
Had borne the action of youxself, or else
TUS, and Others.
To him hadleflit
solely,
x6
?den, No, I'llnotgo:
youhsar what hehath
Auf. I understand thee well; and be thou
said
sure,
Which was sometime his general; who lov'd
When he shall come to ]3Js account, he knows
him
not
In a most dear particular. He call'd me father:
What I can urge against him. Although it But what o' that? Go, youthatbanish'dhlm;
4
seems,
A mile before his tent fall down, and knee
And so he thlnlr,_ and is noless apparent
._o The way into his mercy. Nay, lfhecoy'd
To the vulgar eye, that he bears aLl thinss iairly, To hear Cominius speak, I'll keep at home.
And shows good husbandry for the Volscian
Com. He would not seem to know me.
state,
?den.
Do you hear? 8
Fights dragon-like, and does _hleve as soon
Com. Yet one time he did call me by my
As draw his sword; yet he hath left undone _4
_me.
That which shall break his neck or hazard I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops
_in_
That we have bled together. Coriolanus
Whene'er we come to our account.
He would not answer to; forbad all ,,,npJ_; zs
Lieu. Sir, I beseech you, thi,lr you he'll
He was a kind of nothing, titleless,
carry Rome?
Till he had forg'd hlrn_el¢ a, name o' the fire
Au/. All places yield to him e_rehe sits down; 0fburnin_Rome.
And the nobility of Rome are his:
29
._/en. Why, so: you have made good workl
The senatore and patrictane love hlrn too:
A pair of tribunes that have rack'd for Rome, :6
tribunes axe no soldiers; and their people
To make coals cheap: a noble memoryl
Will be as rash in the repeal as hasty
s2
Com. I minded h_rn how royal 'twu to
To expel _
thence. I think he'll be to Rome
pardon
As is the 43sprey to the fish, who takes it
When it was less expected: he replisd,
By sovet_wnty of nature. First he was
It was a bare petition of a state
2o
A noble servant to them, but he could not
s6 To one whom they had pu,_i.h'd.
Carry hi_ honoure even; whether 'twas pride,
_¢n.
Very well.
out of daily _ortune ever taints
Could he say lees?
T_happy_,m;
whether defect of judgment,
Com. I offer'd to awaken his regard
in t._ dispolfing ot_thcee c'h,,_es
4o :For's prlvate friends: his imswer to me w_j _4

1.waslo of;orwhenotnamoving

He
co.not
stay
to
Of noisome .musty chaff:

Not to be other th_-_ one/hing,
J_

the casque to the cushion, but eom'n_d-

For one poor _in
S_

he said twus folly,

or two, to ]caw Unbumt, '

,

''
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ACT V, Sc. I.

CORIOLANUS

_/en.
For one poor gralnor two125
I am one of those; his mother, wife, his ohlld,
And this brave renew too, we are the grains:
You are the musty ch_, and you are smelt
Above thv moon. We must be burnt for you. 3z
Sic. Nay, pray, be patient: if you refuse your
_d
In this so-never-needed help, yet do not
Upbrsid'swithourdlstrces.
But, aure, ifyou
Would be your country's pleader, your good
tongue,
36
More thxn the instant army we can make,
Might stop our countryman.
.Men.
No; I'II not meddle.
Sic. Pray you, go to him.
.Men. What should I do?
4o
Bru. Ouly make trial what your love can do
For Rome, towards Marcius.
.Men.
We]]; and say that Marcius
Return inej as Cominius is return'd,
Unheard; what then?
44
But as a discontented friend, grief-shot
With his I1nkln4ness? say 't be so7
Sic.
Yet your good will
Must have that thanks from Rome, after the
measure
As you intended welL
.Men.
I'll undertake it:
48
I think he'll hear me. Yet, to bite his lip,
Andhum at goodCominius, much unheartsme.
He w_s not taken well; he had not din'd:
Th_veins_mflll'd, ourblood'is cold, andth_n 52
We pout upon the morning, are unapt
To give or to forgive; but when we have stutFd
These pipes and these conveyances of our blood
With wine and feeding, we have suppler souls56
in our priest-like fasts: therefore, I 'll
w_teh him
Till he be dieted to my x_quest_
And then :I'|l set upon him.
Bra. You know the very road into his kindheSS,
60
And cannot.lose your way.
Men.
Good fxith, I'll prove him,
'Speed how it will. I' Ah_I_ere long have knowledge
Of my suece_.
_Exff.
• "Com.
He'll never hear_ldm.
8i_
....
" "" Not?
(3ont "I _ you he does sit in gold, his eye 64
.Red M 'twould burn Rome, aml his "injury _

_aegao_ohi_'pity._'a_re_im;

_ms

'"_ ,:

very' f_intly he s_da_R_;

not,

' a_m_'_

_

Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions:
So that all hope is vain
Un]e_ his noble mother and his wife,
7z
Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him
Formercyto
his country. Thereforelet'shence,
And with our fair entrsatice haste them on.
[exeunt.
SCENE TT.--The Volscian Camp before Rome.
The Guards at their stations.
Enter to Ulem, M_ENIUS.
First Guard. Stayl whence are you?
See. Guard.
Standl amd go back.
.Men. You guard Hke men; 'tis well; but, by
your leave,
I am an officer of state, and come
To speak with Coriolanus.
First Guard.
Prom whence?
.Men.
Prom Rome.
First Guard. You may not pass; you must
return: our general
5
Will no more hear from thence.
See. Guard. You'll see your Rome embrac'd
with fire before
You'n speak with Coriolanus.
Men.
Good my friends,
H you have heard your general talk of Rome, 9
And of his friends there, it is lots to bl_,d¢_
My name hath toueh'd your ears: it is Menenius.
FirstGvard.
Beitso;
go back: the_rtusof
your name
xz
Is not here passable.
.Men.
I iell thee, fellow,
Thy general is my lover: I have been
The book of his good acts, whence.men have
read
His laane unparallel'd, haply amplified;
x6
For I have ever glorified my friends-Ofwhomhe'schief--withallthesizethatverity
Would without lapsing suffer: nay, sometimes,
Like to s bowl upon s subtle ground, "
2o
I have tumbled past the throw, and in,is praise
Have almost stami_'d the'leaslng.
Therefore,
fellow,
I must _tve leave to pass-.'.
"
First Guard. _aith, 'i_r, if you trod'told as
m_yliesinhisbeh_uyo_uhl_w_itt_words
in_ your own, _-6i_ _ould "not.l_m h_;
no,
though it wsre'_s "v3mtuoua "k_ He ss to 'live

chastely.
_e_do_go_ _'..
Men.._vithas,

_ ,,_", -,___- -'_ • -'- '- _'_ '_ _oItsx_

_ow,

_-_.::._s

nmmmber_ m_ ,n_e

you say you bave--I

_"

is

umb
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tellin_ true under him, must say you cannot
prom. Therefore go back.
35
Men. Has he d/ned, ea_st thou tell? for I
would not speak with him till after dinner.
F@s_ Guard. You are a Roman, are you?
Men. I am as thy general is.
39
First Guard. Then you should hate Rome, as
he does. Can you, when you hi,re pushed out
your gates the. very defender of them, and, in a
violent popular ignorance, given your enemy
yore" shield, thi,lr to front his revenges with the
easy groans of old women, the virginal palms of
your daughters, or with the palsied intercession
of such a decayed dotant as you seem to be?
Can you thlnlr to blow out the intended fire your
city is ready to flmne in with such weak breath
as this? No, you are deceived; therefore, back
to Rome, and prepare for your execution: you
are condemned, our general has sworn you out
of reprieve and pardon.
53
Men. Sirrah, ff thy captain know I were here,
he would use me with estimation,
Sec. Gu_d-Come, my c_ptain knows you not.
Men. I mean,-thy general.
57

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not.
My
affairs
$8
Are servan{ed to others: though I owe
My revenge properly, my remission Hes
In Volseian breasts. That we have been familiar,
Ingrate forgetfulness shall poison, rather
9z
Than pity note how much. Therefore, be gone:
Mine ears against your suits are stronger than
Your gates against my force. Yet, for Ilov'd thee,
Take this along; I writ it for thy sake,
95
[Gives a paper.
And would have sent it.
Another word,
Menenius,
I will not hear thee speak. This _nan, Aufldius,
Was my belov'd in Rome: yet thou l_ehoId'st!
Au/. You keep a constant temper,
too
[Exeunt Comor.A_us and AUFIDIUS.
FirstGuard.Now,
sir, isyournameMenenius?
Sc¢. Guard. 'Tis a spell, you see, of much
power. You know the way home again.
First Guard. Do you hear how we arc shent
for keeping your greatness back?
xos
Sec. Guard. What callas, do you think, l
have to swound?

First Guard. My general cares not for you.
B_k, Isay: go, lestI let forth your half-pint of
blood; back, that's the utmost of your having:
back.
5x
Men. Nay, but, fellow, fellow,--

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your
general: for such things as you, I can scarce
think there's any, ye're so slight. He that hath
awillto die by himself fears it not from another.
Let your genera] do his worst. For you, be that
you are, long; and your misery inere_e with
your abel I say to you, as I was said to, Away!
[Exit.
First Guord. A noble fellow, I warrant him.
Sec. Guard. The worthy fellow is our general:
he is the rock, the oak not to be wind-shaken.
[Exeunt.

•Enter Co_to_s

and Aw'wIus.

Cop. What's the matter?
._/en. Now, you companion, I'll say an errand
for you: you shall know now that I am in
estimation; you sh_
perceive that a Jack
guardant cannot ot_ce me from my son Curiolanus: guess, but by my entertalnrnent with
him, if thou standest no_ i' the state of he.nging,
or of some d_th more long in spectatorship
and crueller in suffering; behold now presently,
andswound for what's tocom.e upon thee. [To
CO]_IOL_us.] _
glorious gods sit in hourly
synod about ,thy particular prosperity, and love
thee no worse th=n thy. old f_ther Manenius
does! D rqy,_,onl my sonl thou art preparing
fire foT_us;,look thee_ here's water to quench it.
I w.as.hardly moved. _ oome to thee; but being
none but myself could move thee, I
blown out of your gates with s_he;
and conjure thee to pardon Rome, and thy
_.Peldtio_W countrymen. The goodgods assuage
mywrat]_
and turn the dregs of it upon this
mylm_
to thee.
" "
C_._._"_,__v]ky_.=,._,.,',,
,
_, ._.{_.&way|
L,
" :--.

,,'

SCENEKL--The

i

Tent o/COV.IOLal_US.

i

Enid" COmOLANUS, AUFXD1US,a_d Gilders.
Cot. We will l:efore the walis of Rome to.
morrow
Set down our host. My partner in this action,
i You must relm.rt to the Volscian lords, how
_
plainly'
i I have borne tiffs business.
Auf.
Only their ends
4
You have respected; stopp'd your ears against
The general suit of Rome; never admltted
A private whisper; no, not with such frienck
_hat thought them sure o_ you.
Cop.
This last old-man, s
Whom with a crack'd heart I have sent to
Lov'd
me above
measure
a father;
Nay, godded
me the
indeed.
Theirof |atest
refuge' 2 -.
Was to ten_ him; foi whose old love I have, ,a

:'
. :
!

.•
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CORIOLANUS

Though I show'd sourly to him; once more
'offer'd
The first conditions, which they did refuse,
And cannot now accept, to grace him only
That thought he could do more. A very little z6
I have yielde_l to; fresh embassies and suits,
Nor from the state, nor private friends, hereafter
Will I lend ear to. [Shout within.] Hal what
shout is this?
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow
as
In the same time 'tis made? I will not.
Enter, in mourning habits, VrRorrJA, VOL_NIA, leading young MAECIUS, VMff_IA, and
Attendants.
My wife comes foremost; then the honour'd
mould
Wherein rids trunk was fram'd, and in her hand
The grandchild to her blood. But out, affectionl
a4
All bond and privilege of nature, break!
Let it be virtuous to be obstinate.
What is that curtsy worth? or those doves'
eyes,
Which can make gods forsworn? I melt, and
am not
aS
Of stronger earth than others.
My mother
bows,
As if Olympus to a molehill should
In supplication nod; and my young boy
Hath an aspect of intercession, which
3z
Great nature cries, 'Deny not.' Let the Voisoss
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy; I'll never
Be such a gosling to obey instinct, but stand
As if a man were author of himself
36
And knew no other kin.
Vir.
My lord and hnsbandl
Cot. These eyes are not the same I wore in
Rome.
V/r. The sorrow that delivers us thus o.b_n_'d
Makes you think so.

WhiJst, with no softer ctmhion th_ the _int,
I kneel before thee, and unproperly
Show duty, as mistaken all this while
Between the child and parent.
[Kneds.
Cot.
What is this?
56
Your kuses to reel to your corrected sonl
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach
Fillip the stars; then let the mutinous winds
Strike the proud cedars 'gainst the fiery sun, 6o
Mufti'ring impossibility, to make
What cannot be, slight work.
Vol.
Thou art my warrior;
I help to frame thee..Do you know this lady?
Cor. The noble sister ot_PublJcola,
64
The moon of Rome; chaste as the icicle
That's curdled by the frost from purest snow,
And hangs on Dian's temple: dear Vslerisl
Vol. This is a poor epitome of yours,
6s
[Pointing to the Child.
Which by the interpretation of full time
May show like all yourself.
Cot.
The god of soldiers,
With the consent of supreme 3eve, inform
Thy thoughts with nobleness; that thou msyst
prove
7¢
To shame unvuinerable, and stick i' the wars
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw,
And saving those that eye theel
Vol.
Your knee, sirrah.
Cot. That's my brave boyl
76
Vet. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself,
Are suitors to you,
Cot.
I beseech you, peace:
Or,if you'd ask, remember this before:
The things I have forsworn to grant may never
Be held by you denlal_. Do not bid me
sl
Dismiss my soldis_, or capitulate
Again with Rome's me_h_,ni_s: teU me not
Wherein I seem -n_tm'ld:
desire not
s4
To all_y my rages a_d revenges with
Your colder t_ssous.

Cot.
L_ a dull actor now,
40
VoL
0! no more, no more;
I have forgot my part, and I am out,
You have said you will not grant us any thing;
Even to a full disgrace, Best bf my flesh,
For we have noth_n_ e_ to ask but that
ss
Forgive my tyranny; but do not say
Which you deny aL,vsdy: yet we will ask;
_V_r that, Torgive our Romans.'
O! a kiss 44 _
if you fail in ourl_qusst, the_blame
Long as my _Y/l%sweet as my x'evezgvl
May hang upon you_ '.l_,rdnmo _ _l_oerefors,
Now, hythe jealousqueen of heaven, that kiss
hear us.
I czrrisd from time, dear, nnd my true lip
Cot. Anttdius, _nd you 'Voleces, n_;
for
Hath virgin'dit e'er sinee. You godsl I pmle,
we'll
"
"
92
And the most noble mother of tt_ world
_49 [ Hear nOt_t
f_om Rome in _private.
Your
._ve
unssluted. Sink, myknee, i' the earth; _ _ mqu_t?
" -'
= • '
{Kneels. J V_/..flhoula _ve b_,_t_t _
not _
our
Of thy deepduty more imlum-lou show.
l
re.tment _
"' - "_
/
_thatotvommon_c_.,
- _,.
..-_. [And _tate of bodies would hewray.wi_
ll_'__
- - _ YOL
_,
Ol_amlgp_'d;
.¢0 Wehave]ed_tee_thyexi_
_h_n_te'_'_Ni_
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CORIOLANUS

How more unfortunate th,m all living women [ Give the Ml-hail to thee, and cry, 'Be bless'd
Are we come hither: since that thy stght, which ]For making up this peace['
Thou know'st,
should
98 )
great son,
z4o
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with {The end of war's uncertain; but {his certain,
comforts,
I That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit
Constrains them weep and shake with fear and Which thou shalt thereby reap is such a name
sorrow;
zoo Whose repetitmn will be dogg d withcurses; x44
Making the mother, wife, and child to see
Whose chronicle thus writ: 'The man was
The son, the husband, and the father tearing
noble,
His country's bowels out. And to poor we
But with his last attempt he wip'd it out,
Thineenmity's
most capital: thou barr'stus 504 Destroy'd his country, and his name remains
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort
To the ensuing age abhorr'd.'
Speak to me,
That all but we enjoy; for how can we,
sonl
x48
Ala,_ how can we for our country pray,
Thou hast af[eeted the fine strains of honour,
Whereto we are bound, together with thy To imitate the graces of the gods;
victory,
xo8 To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air,
Whereto we are bound? Alackl or we must And yet to charge thy sulphur with a bolt
_52
lose
That should but rive an oak. Why dost not
The country, our dear nurse, or else thy person,
speak?
Our comfort in the country. We must find
Think'st thou it honourable for a noble man
An evident calamity, though we had
xx2 Still to remember wrongs?
Daughter, speak
Our wish, which side should win; for either
you:
thou
He cares not for your weeping.
Speak t]_ou,
Must, as a foreign recreant, be led
boy:
156
With manacles through our streets, or else
Perhaps thy childishness will move l_m more
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin, zx6 Than can our reasons. There is no man in the
And bear the palm for having bravely shed
world
Thywife and children's blood. For myself, son, More bound to's mother; yet here he lets me
I purpose not to wait on Fortune till
prate
These wars determine: if I cannot persuade Like one i' the stocks. Thou hast never in thy
thee
z2o
R.fe
_6o
Rather to show a noble grace to both parts
Show'd thy dear mother any courtesy;
Than seek the end of one, thou shalt no sooner When she--poor
henl fond of no second
March to assault thy country than to tread-brood-Trust to't, thou shelf not-on
thy mother's Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and safely home,
womb,
=24 Loaden with honour. Say my request's un.
That brought thee to this world,
just,
Vir.
Ay, and mine, i And spurn me back; hut if it be not so,
z6s
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your +Thou art not honest, and the gcde will plague
Ill A-Ylrte

t]_ee,

Living to time.
, Boy.
A' _h_]! not tread on me:
I II run away till I am bigger, but then I'll
fight,
zz8
Cot. Not of a woman's tenderness to be,
Requires nor child nor woman's face to see.
I have sat too long.
[Rising.
VoL
Nay, go not _om us thus.
H it were so, that our request,did tend
x32
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy
The Volsess 'whom you serve, you might con.
damn us,

That thou restrain'st from me the duty which
To a mother's part belongs. He turns away:
Down, ladies; let us shame him with our k_ees.
To hissurname Coriolanus'longsmore pride
Than pity to our prayers. Down: an end;
This is &he last: so we will home to Rome, _7_
And die among our neighbours. Nay, behold us.
This boy, that cannot tell what he would
have,
But kneels and holds up hands for fellowship,
Does reason our petitibn with more strength _76
Than thou hast to deny "t. Come, let us go:

As poisonous of your honour: no; our suit
This fellow had a Volasian to his mother;
Ia,+tkat youz_'._3_ei/e them: while theVolsees
Hi.wife is in Corioli, and his child
_
Ry, _Thts mercy we have show'd;' the Like him by Chance. Yet give us our dispatch:
"*_d_om_
, •
Is7 Iamhush'duntiloureitybe_-flre/
_Sr
'_ds. *irateeeiv'd; "_,nd e_bch'in either "aide
Kud then I'll apsak a little.
• ,

,

"2

847

:

i
:_

:i_

Acr V,=Sc.

III.

Cor. [Holding VOLU_A

_
•

CORIOLANUS

by the hand, szTe_t.]
Sic.. He loved his mother dearly.
_
O, mother, motherl
_en. So did he,me; and he no more rememWhat have you done? Behold[ the heavens
bets his mother now than an eight-year-old
do spa,
horse.
The tartness of his face sours ripe
The go_s look down, and this unnatural scene grapes: when he walks, he moves like ancngine,
They laugh at. O my motherl mother! Ol xa5 and the ground shrinks before his treading: he
You h_ve won a happy victory to Rome;
is able to pierce a corslet with his eye; talks like
Bat, for your son, behove it, Ol believe it,
a knell, and his hum is a battery. He sits in his
Mo3t daugeroudy
you have with him pre- state, as a thing made for Alexander.
What
vail'd,
xs8 he bids be done is finished with his bidding. He
If not mo3t mortal to him. But let it come.
wants nothing of a god but eternity and a
Aufidlus,. though I eaunot make true wars,
heaven to throne in.
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, go:zi AntiSic. Yes, mercy, ff you report him truly, z8
dius,
.Me_ I paint him in the character.
Mark
Were you in my ste_d, would you have heard
what mercy his mother shall bring from him:
A mother le_s, or granted less, Aufldius?
x93 there is no more mercy in him than there is
Atz/. I was mov'd with_d,
mi_ in a male tiger; that shall our poor city
Cor.
I dare be sworn you were: find: and all this is long of you.
3z
And, sir, it is no little thing to m_ke
Sic. The gods be good unto us[
Mine eyes to sweat compassion.
But, good sir,
Ken. No, in such a case the gods will not be
Wh_t peace you'll make, advise me: for my good unto us.
When we banished him, we
part,
x97 respected not them; and, he returning to break
I'll not to Rome, I'll back with you; and pray our necks, they respect not us.
you,
Stand to ms in this c_use. O motherl wiiel
En/_ a Messenger.
Ai_f. [Aside.] I am glad thou hast set thy
.Mess. Sir, if you'd save your llfe, fly to your
mercy aud thy honour
zoo
house:
At difference in thee: out of that I'll work
• !The plebei_n_ have got your fellow-tribune, 40
Myself a former fortune.
And hale him up and down; all swearing, if
_The ladies make signs to CORIOL_US. i The Roman ladies bring not comfort home,
Cor.
Ay, by and by;
They'll give him death by inches.
But we will drink together; and you shall,hear
A better witness back than words, which we, 2o41
Enler a second Messenger.
On like conditions, would have countvr.aeal'd.
Sic.
What's the news?
Come, enter with us. Ladles, you deserve
See. Me_s. Good news, good newel _ ladies
To have a temple built you: all _he swords
.
have prevail'd,
44
In Italy, and her confederate arms,
2o8 The Vo}sciaus are dislodg'd 1 and Marcius gone.
Could not have made this peace.
[Exeunt.
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome,
No, not the expulsion o! the Tarquins.
SVr_. IV.--Rom_
A PubZic Place..
Sic.
Friend,
Art thou certain this is true? is _t most cerEnf_" MF_'_US
and _cm_s.
tain?.
48
_en. See you yondcoign o' the Capitol, yond
8_ ._e_s. As certain as I know the sun is
sorest-stone?
fire:
Sic, Why, what of that?
"3 Where h_ve you lurk'd that you m_
doubt
_en. H it be pomible fur you to displace it
of it?
with your little finger, there is somehope the Ne'er through an arch so h ur_ied t_e blown
ladies of Rome, cepeeAally his mother, may
tidc_
"_
prevail with him. But I say, there is no hope As the regomf,,,_ted .through the gates. - Why,
in 'L Oar thrnatsa_e seateneed and stay ul_a
hark-you!
• .
-, , _ _ .
_
ez_utlon;/
.
. -,,'
. ,-,. .. : _,. 9. [T.rnm_b_ and hi_zL_oys,o_ded,
and
,_£s_,_'le
ths(_o
ah_a,_ b_'rm'_an I
beafm, alltogether.
3houtingal._owithim
m_ _ue oQnmmon.of_ m_Y
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CORIOLANUS
Is worth of consuls, senators, patricians,
A city full; of tribunes, such as you,
A sea and land full. You have pray'd well
to-day:
59
This morning for ten thousand o! your throats
I'd not have given a dolt. Hark, how they joy]
[.$Iuszc slill and shouts.
Sic. First, the gods bless you for your hdings; next,
Accept my tl_nkhflness.
Sec. Mess.
Sir, we have all
Great cause to give great t.h_nkq.
Sic.
They are near the city? 54
3ec.._less. Almost at point to enter.
Sic.
We will meet them,
And help the joy.
[Going.
Enter the Ladies, accompanied by Senators,
Patricians, and People.
They pass over the
• stage.
First Sen. Behold our patroness, the life of
Romel
Call all your tribes together, praise the gods, 68
Aud make triumphant
fires; strew flowers
before them:
Unshout the noise that banish'd Murcius;
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother;
Cry, 'Welcome, ladies, welcomel'
A/L
Welcome, ladies, 72
Welcomel
[A _oarish with drums and
trumpets.
Exeurd.
SCENEV.--Corioli.

A Public Place.

Enter To, us Av/_r_s,
with Attendants.
Au/. Go tell the lords o' the city I am here:
Deliver them this paper: having read it,
Bid them repair to the market-place; where I,
Even in theirs and in the commons' ears,
4
Will vouch the truth of it. ]:Iim I accuse
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and
Intends to appear before the people, hoping
To purge himself with words: dispatch,
s
[Exeunt Attendants.
Enler three or/out'Conspirators

of Au_.Lvrus'

Most _velcomel
fadion,
First Con. How is it with our general?
Auf.
Even so
As with s man by his own alms smpoison'd,
And w_'th.his
charity _!_b_:
•
.3e¢, C_'_
Most noble sir,
I_ou ¢!o_ld t_ same intent wherein
You wiah'd ns parties, we'U deliver you

Of_o_s_t _.
.Aft/.

ACT V, So. V.

We must proceed as we do find the people,
z6
Third Con. The people will remain uncertain
whilst
'Twixt you there'sdifference;
but the fallof
either
_Iakes the survivor heir of all.
Au[.
I know it;
And my pretext to strike at him admits
2o
A good construction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd
Mine honour for his truth: who being so
heighten'd,
He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery,
Seducing so my friends; and, to this end,
24
He bow'd his nature, never known before
But to be rough, unswayable, and free.
Third Con. Sir, his stoutness
When he did stand for consul, which he lost 2s
By lack of stooping,-Auf.
That I would have spoke of:
Being banish'd for 't, he came unto my hearth;
Presented to my knife his throat: I took him;
Made him joint-servant with me; gave him way
In all his own desires; nay, let him choose
33
Out of my files, his projects to accomplish,
My best and freshest men; serv'd his designments
In mine own person; holp to reap the fame 35
Which he &d end all his; and took some pride
To do myself tl_s wrong: till, at the last,
I seem'd his follower, not partner; and
He wag'd me with his countenance, as if
4o
I had been mercenary.
First Con.
So he did, my lord:
The army marvell'd at it; and, in the last,
When we had carried Rome, and that we look'd
For no less spoil than glory,Au/.
There was it; 44
For which my sinews shall be streteh'd upon
him_
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are
As cheap as lice, he sold the blood and labour
Of our great action: therefore shall he die, 4S
And I'll renew me in his fall But, hark!
" [Drums and _rumpds sound, with
great shouts of the People.
First Con. Your native town you enter'd

•

like anopost,
And had
welcomes ]_ome; but he returns,
Splitting the air with noise,
Sec. Con.
And patient fook, 52

I
l
!

Whose ehi/dren he hath slain, their base throats
tear
.....
z2 With giving him glory.
Third Con.
_erefore,
at your vantag_.,_
F_e he expre_ him,aelf, or move the people
,

i

withwhathewool,_y,
_t_
sgr,
icaaaot,ten:.
_wor_,.-"
.....
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CORIOLANUS

Which we will second. When he lies along,
He whin'd and roax'd sway your victory,
After' your way his tale pronounc'd shall bury That pages blnsh'd at him, and men oi heart
His reasons with his body.
Look'd wondering each at other.
Auf.
Say no more:
C0r.
Hear'st thou, Mars? xoo
Here come the lords.
60
Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears.
Cor.
Hal
Enler the Lords o] the city.
Auf. No more.
Lords. You are most welcome home.
Cot. Measureless liar, thou hast made my
Auf.
I have not dmerv'd it
heart
But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus'd Too great for what contains it. Boyl O shvel
What I have written to you7
Pardon me, lords, 'tie the first time that ever z 05
Lords.
We have.
I was forc'd to scold.
Your judgments, my
First Lord.
And grieve to hear 't.
grave lords,
What faults he made before the last, I think 54 Must gtve this cur the lie: and his own notion-Might have found easy fines; but there to end Who wears my stripes impress'd upon himj
Where he was to begin, and give away
that
,oh
The benefit of our levies, answering us
Must bear my beating to his grave--shall join
With our own charge, making a treaty where 6s To thrust the lie unto him.
There was a yielding, this adndts no excuse.
First Lord. Peace, both, and hear me speak.
Auf He approaches: you _h_ll hear him_
Cot. Cut me to pieces, Volsess; men and
lads,
z,2
En/_" COEIOL_US, with drums and colours; a Stain all your edges on me. Boyl
False
crowd o/CifLzeus with him.
houndl
Cot. Haft, lordsl I am return'd your soldier; Ifyou have writ your annals true, 'tie there,
No more infected with my country's love
72 That, like an eagle in a dove-cole, I
Than when I parted hence, but still subsisting
Flutter'd your Volscians in Corioli:
z_5
Under your great comm_nd. You are to know, Alone I did it. Boyl
That prosperously I have attempted and
Auf.
Why, noble lords,
With bloody passage led your wars even to 76 Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune,
The gates of Rome. Our spoils we have brought Which was your shame, by this unholy braghome
gart,
Do more than counterpoise a full third part
'Fore your own eyes and ears?
Thecharges of the action. Wehavemade peace
Conspiralors.
Let him die for 't. x2o
With no less honour to the Antiates
so
All the People. Tear him to pieces.--Do
it
Than sh_mn to the Romxn_; and we here presently.--He
killed my son.--My daughter.
deliver,
--He killed my cousin M_rcus.--He killed my
8ubscrib'd by the consuls and patri_iAn_,
father,
x_4
Together with the seal o' the senate, what
Se_. Lord. Peace, hol no outrage: peacel
We have compounded on.
The man is noble and his fame folds in
An/.
Read it not, noble lords; 84 This orb o' the earth. His last offences to us
But tell the traitor in the bighmt degree
Shall have judicious _ag.
Stand, Aufldins,
He hath abns'd your powers.
And trouble not the peace.
Cot. Tr,_itorl How now?
Cor.
OI that I had him, ,29
Aut.
Ay, traitor, Mareius. With six Aufldiusm, or more, his h_be,
Cot.
Marciusl
To use my lawful ewordl
Au/. Ay, Mareius, Caius Man.'ius. Dosttho_
Auf.
Insolent villainl
think
88
Conspiralors. g_l]_ kill, ]dl], _
kill lfiml
I'll grace thee with that robbery, thy stol'n
[AuFmrvs and the Conspirators draw,
name
and _
Come--us,
who falls: AuCoriolanus in Corioli?
FIDI'US stands on his body.
You lords and heads of the etgte, perfidiously
Lords.
Hold, hold, hold, holdl ,32
He has betray'd your b,miT,_ and given up, 92
Auf. My noble mastem, hear me speak.
For cer_in drops of sslt, your city Rome,
F/rat Lord.
0 _tllusI
I say 'your dty,' to his 'w_ and mother;
See. Lord. Thou hast done & deed whereat
Breaking _oath
and resolution like
valour will weep.
:
:
_msel

all, _,quist,

b tim wsr, but at hie nun_ s i_m
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ACT V, Sc. V.

Put up your swords,
z36 1 Se¢. Lord.
His own impatience
AnJ. My lords, when you shall know,--aa in [Takes from Aufldius a great part of blsme.
this rage,
J Let's make the best of it.
Provok'dbyhlm_youcsnnot,--thegreatd_-_er
I An/.
My rage is gone, x4s
Which..this man's ]fie did owe yu,
yo
ou'll sorrowl
"And I am struck
,
with.
.. Take him
up:,
re]ore
I Help, three o the chiefest soldiers; Ill be one.
Thst he is thus cut off. Please it your honours i Beat thou the drum, that it speak mournfully;
To call me to your senate, I'll deliver
x4x Trail your steel pikes. Though in this city he
Myself your IDyal servant_ or endure
Hath widow'd and unchildsd many a one, x53
Your heaviest censure.
Which to this hour bewail the injury,
First Lord.
Bear from hence his body; Yet he shzll have a noble memory.
And mourn you for himl Let him be regarded [ Assist.
As the most noble corse that ever herald
x45 [
[Exeu_, bearing the body of CORIOLANUS.
Did follow to his urn.
_
A dead march sounded.
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ANDRONICUS

DRAMATIS

SATUR-*rn_s, Son to the late Emperor of Rome,
and afterwards declared Emperor.

PERSON_

_-Ss_aus, a noble Roman.
[Ar.Ar_BUS, }

BASSIANUS,
Brother to Saturninus, in love ;CH_ON,
i D_._TRIUS, I Sons to Tamora.
with Lavinia.
TITUS ANDRONICUS, a Roman, Generalagainst',
AARON, a Moor, belovedby Tamora.
the Goths.
A Captain, Tribune, "Messenger, and Clown;
MARCUS ANDRONICUS, Tribune of the People,
Romans.
and brother to Titus.
Goths and Romans.
i

•

LUCIUS,
MARTIUS,
QUINTUS, _ons
I.
to Txtus Andronicus.
MUTIUS, ]
YouNo LucIus, a Boy, Son to Lucius.
PUBLrUS, Son to Marcus Andronicus.

T._OI_
Queen of the Goths.
LAV_IA, Daughter to Titus Andronicus.
A Nurse, and a black Child.

C_S,
Kinsmen toTitus.
SEMPRONIUS, I
V*n_,

Senators,

,

SCSE_E.--Rome,

Tribunes,
Ofllcers,
Attendants.

Soldiers,

and

and the Courdry near it.

ACT I.
ScF__r. I.--l_ome.
The Tomb of the Andronici appearing.
The
Tribunes and Senators aloft; and then enter
Saturninu_ and his Followers at one door_
and Bassianu_ and his Followers at tlle other,
with drum and colours.
Sod. "Noble patricians, patrons of my right,
Defend the justice of my cause with arms;
And, countrymen, my loving followers,
Plead my eucesssive title with your swords:
4
I am his flrst_born son that wa_ the last
That wore the imperial diadem of Rome;
Then let my father's honours live in me,
Nor wrong mineagv with this indignity,
s
Bas. Romans, friends, followers, favourers of
my right,
H ever Ba_sianus, Cmsar's son,
Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rome,
_p
then this passages to the Capitol,
*a
suffer not dishonour to approach
The imperial seat, to virtue consecrate,
To jnstice, continence, and nobility;
But ]st desert in pure election _hl._,
x6
And, Roman% fight for freedom' in yourl
._ "_aoice.

EnterMARCUSA__RO_C'US, atofl, with the
crown.
Mar. Pnnces, that strive by factions and by
friends
Ambitiously for rule and empery,
Know that the people of Rome, for whom we
stand
2o
A special party, have, by common voice,
In election for the Roman empery,
Chosen hndronivus, surnamed Pins,
For many good and great deserts to Rome: 24
A nobler man, a braver warrior,
Lives not this day within the city walls:
He by the senate is accited home
From wear_ wars against the barbarous Goths;
That, with his sons, a terror to our foes,
20
Hath yok'd a nation, strong, train'd up in
arms.
Ten years are spent since first he undertook
This cause of Rome, and chastised with arms 3z
Our enemies' pride: five time_ he hath return'd
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his vA1!_t sons
In com.. from the tield;
And now at last, ]aden with honour's spoils, 36
Returns thegood A-4,'ommm to Rome,
Renowned Titus,_ou_li_g inarms.
Let us entmat, by'honourofhiszame,
Whom worthi_you
would have now s/moe_ 4o

TITUS

ANDRONICUS

And in the Capitol and senate's right,
Whom you pretend to honour and _dore,
That you withdraw you and abate your strength;
Dismiss your followers, and, as suitors should,
Plead your deserts in peace and humbleness. 45
Sat. How fair the tribune speaks to calm my
thonghte!
Bas. Marcus Andronicus, so I do affy
In thy uprightness and integrity,
48
And so 1 love and honour thee and thine,
Thy noble brother Titus and his sons,
And her to whom my thoughts are humbled all,
Gracious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament,
52
That I will here dismiss my loving friends,
And to my fortunes and the people's favour
Commit my cause in balance to be weigh'd.
[Exeunt the Followers of BASS_Un
S_. Priends, that have been thus forwargl in
my right,
56
I thank you all and here dismiss you all;
And to the love and favour of my country
Commit myself, my person, and the csnse.
[Exeunt the Followers of SA_us.
Rome, be as just and gracious unto me
6o
As I am confident and kind to thee.
Open the gates, and let me m.
Bas. Tribunes, and me, a poor competitor.
[Flourish.
They go up into the
8enale-house.
Enter a Captain.
Cap. Romans, mnk_ way l the good An&onieus,
64
Patron of virtue, Rome's best champion,
Successflfl in the battles that he fights,
WiLh honour and with fortune is return'd
Prom where he circumscrihed with his sword, 6s
And brought to yoke, the enemies of Rome.
Drnm/s and b'urapegs sounded, and then enter
M.a_TIus and MuTluS; after them two Nleu
bearing a co(/in covered with black; then
Lvc_us and qu_-rus.
After them Trrus
ANDEOI_0US; and
then T_oBA,
w/th
ALAImUS, CHXEON,DEMETRIUS, AA_SON,.and
other Gothe, prisoners;
Soldiers and people
following.
The bearzrs set down the ce_n,
and rill.us spea/_.
Tit. _[_1, ]P_ODIO,
victorious ill thy motlrnln_
": -weedsl"
.. '
Lo! mi the :bazk, that hath discharg'd
her
Ir&ught,
" _
Roturnswithq[n-eoionsi_.dln_to4J_eba_
Froh Wheh_f
uometh_'_

_rat abe weigh'd her_ohorage,
bound with lam_=boughs,

of ta_ j6y _br his return to Rome.

ACT I, Sc. I.

Thou g_eat defender of this Capitol,
Stand gracious to the rites that we intendl
Romans, of five-and-twenty valiant sons,
Half of the number that King Priam had,
"80
Behold the poor remmns, ahve, and deadl
These that survive let Rome reward with love;
These that I bring unto their latest home.
With burial among their ancestors:
84
Here Gothe have given me leave to sheathe my
sword.
Titus, nnkind and careless of thine own,
Why suffer'st thou thy sons, unburied yet
To hover on the dreadful shore of Styx?
88
Make way to lay them by their brethren.
[The tomb is opened.
There greet in eilence, as the dead are wont,
And sleep in peace, slain in your country's
waxsl
0 sacred receptacle of my joys,
9z
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility,
How many sons of mine hast thou in store,
That thou wilt never render to me morel
Luc. Give us the proudest prisoner of the
Goths,
96
That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile
Ad manes frrdrum sacrifice hm flesh,
Before this earthy prison of their bones;
That eo the shadows be not unappess'd,
xoo
Nor we disturb'd with prodigies on earth.
Tit. I give him you, the noblest that survives
The eldest son of _
distressed queen.
T, vn. Stay, Roman brethren l Gracious conqueror,
xo4
Victorious Titus, rue the tears I shed,
A mother's tears in passion for her son:
And if thy sons were ever dear to thee,
Ol think my son to he as dear to me.
xo8
I Sufllceth not that we are brought to Rome,
To beautify thy triumphs and return,
Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoke;
But must my sons he slaughter'd
in the
streets
xx_
For vaH_nt doings in their_ountry's cause?
Ol iftofightforkingandcommonweal
Were piety in thine, it is in these.
Andronicns, stain not thy tomb with blood: zx6
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods?
Draw near them then in being merciful;
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge:
Thrice-noble Titus, spare my firet-born son. x_o
Tit. Patient yourself, madam, and pa.rdgn

72 2_xeseme.are their brethren, whom

,

,'
your Gotlm

beheld
Alive and dead, and for their brethren!lain

-%
.. _

76: To this your son'is _"_ .'._'d, and die he must,'_-_

i
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To appease their gro_tnin_ shadows _t
are
gone.
.Lue. Away with himf and m_lre a fire
straight;
And with our swords, upon a pile of wood, x_s
Let's hew his limbs till they be clean consum'd.
CExeunt LucIUs, QuINTus, M_TIUs,
and
Mucus,
w//h Ar.An_US.
Tam. 0 cruel, irreligious piety!
Chi. Was ever Scythi& half so barbarous?
Dem. Oppose not Scyth_ to ambitious Rome.
Alarbus goes to rest, and we survive
x33
To tremble under Titus' threatening look.
Then, madam, stand resole'd; but hope withal
The self-same gods, that arm'd the Queen of
Troy
x36
With opportunity of sharp reven_oe
Upon the Thracian tyrant in his tent,
May favour Tamora, the Queen of Goths_
When Goths were Gothe, and Tamora was
queen-x4o
To quit the bloody wrongs upon her foes.
_e-erder Lucius, QUINTUS, M_u_tTIUS,and
Mu'_Ius, w//h their swords bloody.
Lue. See, lord and L_ther, how we have perform'd
Our Roman rites. Al_rbus' limbs are lopp'd,
And entrails feed the sacrificing fire,
z44
Whose smoke, like ineeuse, doth perfume the
sky.
Rem_ineth nought but to inter our brethren,
And with loud 'larums welcome them to Rome.
T/t. Letitbeso;
and let Andronicus
x4s
Make this his I_test farewell to their souls.
[Trumpets sounded, and the cogin laid
in the tomb.
In peace and honour rest you here, my sons;
Rome's readiest champions, repose you here in
rest,
Secure from worldly ehaness and mishapst xS2
Here lurks no treason, here no envy swells,
Here grow no damned drugs, here are no
storms,
No noise, but silence and eternal sleep:
In pesee and honour rest you here, my sons! x56
Enter I_v_
Luv. In peaee and honour live Lord Titus
long;
My noble lord sml father, live in famel
Lol at this tomb my tributary tea_
Izenderformyb_thsen'sobeequies;
_ , xeo
Amt &t thy teet I kneel, with teare ofjoy
Shed on the earth for thy return to Rome.

T/t. Kind Rome, that hast thus lovingly
reserv'd
z65
The cordial of mine age to glad my heart!
Lavinia, live; outlive thy father's days,
And fame's eternal date, for virtne'e praisel x58
En/er _AJ_US_NDRONIC*US and Trlbtmes; re.
ent_ SA_u'_-tYs,
BAsS_uS_
and O/hers.
Mar. Long live Lord Titus, my beloved
brother,
Gracious triumpher in the eyes of.Rome[
Tit. Thanks, gentle Tribune, noble brother
Marcus.
/_/ar. And welcome, nephews, from suceess_L] wars,
XTZ
You that survive, and you that sleep in famel
Fair lords, your fortunes are alike in all,
That in your country's service drew your
swords;
But safer triumph is this _eral
pomp,
_76
That hath aspir'd to Solon's happiness,
And triumphs over _h_,ee in honour's bed.
Titus Andronieus, the people of Rome,
Whose friend in justice thou hast ever been, x8o
Send thee by me, their tribune and their trust,
This palliament of white and spotless hue;
And name Lheein election for the empire,
With these_ur late-deceased emperor's sone:xs4
Be canal/darns then, and put it on,
And help to set a h_d_ on headless Rome.
Tit. A better head her glorious body fits
Than his that shakes for age and feebleness, x8s
What should I don this robe, and trouble you?
Be chosen with proelamatiens to-day,
To-morrow yield up rule, resign my life,
And set abroad new business for you all?
z92
Rome, I have been thy soldier forty years,
And led my country's strength successfully,
And buried one-and-twenty valiant sons,
]_nighted in field, _]_n manfully in arm_, z96
In right and service of their noble country.
Give me a staff of honour for mine age,
But not a sceptre to control the world:
Upright he held it, lords, that held it last. _oo
Mar. Titus, thou shalt obtain and ask the
empery.
•_f. Proud and amhitio_
tribune, caner
thou teli?
T/L Patienee, Prince 8aturninus.
_f.
Romans, do me _ight:
P&trieim_ draw your swords, and sheathe
them not
_o4
TiliSatmminnsheRome'e.emperor.
A-_mie_
would tlmu.wert_thipp'd to heli,
Rather tim- _rohme _ ihe peop]e_ hsartel

w _-'__l___
:lr.ort|,ua_
Romeshelt(|iU,_osl]pf_laud..

good ,
S_
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Act I, Sc. I.

That noble-minded Titus means to theel
T/t. [To TAMOSA.]Now, madam, are you
Tit. Content thee, prince; I will restore to
prisoner to an emperor;
thee
To him that, for your honour and your state,
The people's hearts, and wean them from Will use you nobly and your followers,
z6o
themselves.
Sat. A.goodly lady, trust me; of the hue
Bas. Andronlene, I do not flatter thee,
2xz That I would choose, were I to choose anew.
But honour thce, and will do tall I die:
Clear up, fair queen, that cloudy countenance:
My faction if thou strengthen with thy f_ends, Though chance of war hath wrought this
I will most th_,_kful be; and thanks to men
change of cheer,
z64 .
Of noble minds is honourable mood.
zx6 Thou eom'st not to be made a scorn in Rome:
Tit. People of Rome, and people's tribunes Princely shall be thy usage every way.
here,
Rest on my word, and let not discontent
267
I ask your voices and your su_ages:
Daunt all your hopes: n_adam, he comfortsyou
Will you bestow them friendly on Andronieus? Can make you greater than the Queenof Goths.
Tribunes. To gratify the goodAndronicus,
Lavinia, you are not displeas'dwith this7
And gratulate his safe return to Rome,
22!
Lov. Not I, my lord; sith true nobility
Thepeople will accept whom he admits.
Warrants these words in princely courtesy. 272
Tit. Tribunes, I thank you; and this suit I
Sat. Thanks, sweet Lavinia. Romans, let us
make,
go;
That you create your emperor's eldest son, 224 Ransomlees here we set our prisoners free:
Lord Saturnine; whose virtues will, I hope,
Proclaim our honours, lords, with trump and
Reflect on Rome as Titan's Tays on earth,
drum.
[Flourish. SA_rU_eN]NUS
courls
And ripen justice in this eomrnonweal:
T&MORA
in dumb 8how.
Then, if you will elect by my advice,
228
Bas. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is
Crown him, and say, 'Long live our emperorl '
mine.
[Seizing LAVI_A.
)liar. With voices and applause of every
Tit. How, r_rl Are you in earnest then, my
• sort,
lord?
z77
Patricians and plebeians, we create
Boa. Ay, noble Titus; avd resolv'd withal
LordSaturninus Rome's great emperor,
232 To do myself this reason and this right.
And say, 'Long live our Emperor Saturninel '
_Ior. Suum cuigue is our Roman justice: 280
[A long _o_rish. This prince in justice seizeth but his own.
Sat. Titus Andronicue, for thy favours done
Luc. Andthat he will, and shall, if Lucius]ire.
To us in our election this day,
Tit. Traitors, avaunt! Where is the emI give thee thanks in part of thy deserts,
z36
peror's guard?
Andwill with deeds requite thy gentleness:
Treason, my lord! Lavinia is surpris'd.
284
And, for an onset, Titus, to advance
Sat. Surpris'dl By whom?
Thy n_me and honourable family,
Bas.
By him that.justly may
Lavinia will I make my empress,
24o Bear his betroth'd from all the world away.
Rome's royal mistress, mistress of my heart,
[Exeunt M_s
and BAssIz_US
And in the sacredPantheon her espouse,
with LAW_a.
Tell me, Andronieus, doth this motion please
z_/u/. Brothers, help to convey her hence
thee?
away,
Tit. It cloth, my worthy lord; and in this And with my sword I'llkeep this door eale. zas
mg_h
244 ;
[Exeunt LUcks, Q_nq_'us, and MA_us.
I hohLmehighly honour'd of your Grace:
T/L Follow, my lord, and I'll soon bring her
Andhere in sight of Rome to Saturnine,
back.
King and commander of our commonweal,
Mut. My lord,
you pass not here.
The wide world's emperor, do I consecrate 248
Tit.
WhatI _ilfain boy;
My sword, my ,h_riot, end my prisoners;
Barr'st me my way in Rome? [Slobs MU_I1Js.
Presents well worthy Rome's imperious lord:
._ut.
Help, Lucius, helpI [Dies.
Receivethem then_the tribute that Iowe,
Mine honour'sensigns humbled a.tthy feet. 252
Re-enler LuCXUS.
3at. _amxks, nobleTitul, father of my lifel
Lu¢. My lord, you axe unjust; and, mum
How proud I am of thee and of thy _ia
tl_. so,
zga
Rome shall record,__-_ when I do forget
In wrongful quarrel you have slain your son.

lout of _ mu_aksble_,
Ro_,,.. forgetyou_4_lty_ome.

_S6

T/t. Northou,norhe,areany8oneof mine;
My_ _ould_ver eodiabc_urme.

.

ACT I, Sc. I.

AN DRONICUS

Traitor, restore Lsvinia to the emperor.
296
L"c. Dead, if you will; but not to be his
wife
That is another's lawful pzomis'd love. [Exit.
Sut. No, Titus, no; the emperor needs her not,
Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy stock:
3oo
l'fl trust, by leisure, him that mocks me
once;
Thee never, nor thy traitorous haughty sons,
Coniedsrates all thus to dmhonour me.
Was none in Rome to.m%ke a stale
804
Bat Saturnine? Full well, Andronicus,
Agreed these deeds with that proud brag of
thine,
That saidst I begg'd the empire at thy hands.
Tit. 0 monstrousl what reproachful words
are these!
3os
Sat. But go thy ways; go, give that changing
piece
To him that flourish'd tot her with his sword.

Here
but soldiers
and Rome's
servitors 852
Whichnone
I have
sumptuolmly
re-edified:
Repose in fame; none basely slain in hrawis.
Bury him where you can; he comes not here.
friar. My lord, this is impiety in you.
My nephew Mutius' deeds do plead for hlm_ 356
IHe must be buried with his brethren.

A valiant son.in-law thou shalt enjoy;
One fit to bandy with thy lawless sons,
8z2
To ruffle in-the commonwealth of Rome.
Tit. Tbe3e words are ra_ors to my wounded
heart.
Sat. And therefore, lovely Ta.mora, Queen of
Goths,
That like the stately Phmbe 'monger her
nymphs,
3z6
Dost overshine the gallant'st dames of Rome,
H thou be pleas'd with this my sudden choice
Behold, I chooss thee, Tamora, for my bride,
And will create thee Empress of Rome.
82o
Sp_k, Queen of Goths, dost thou applaud my
choice?
And here I swear by all the Roman gods,
Sith priest and holy -water are so near,
And tapersburn so bright,
and everytbiE 324
Inreadiness
forHymenmus stand,
I will not re-salute the streets of Rome,
Or,£1imb my palace, till from forth this place
Ile_d espous'd my bride along with me.
82s
, _Tam. And here, in sight of heaven, to Rome
I swsar,
ff S_turnine advance iheQueen of Goths,
Woe will a h_ndmaid be to his desires,
A loving nurse, a mothe_ to his youth,
s32
,Sat. Ascemi, fair queen, Pantheon.
Lords
•accompany
;
Your Jzobk emperor, and his lovely bride,
_nt by the heavens for Prince _. turnine,
_'hosewisdomhkthher:[ortuneeonqusred:
33_
_mre shallwe eom_m,-,_ our_ponmd rights

Quin. l
.Mm't., And shall, or him wewil] accompany.
T//. And shalll
What villain was it spake
that word?
Qnin. He that v_ould vouch it in any place
but here.
860
Tit. Whatl would you bury him in my
despite?
-Mar. No, noble Titus; but entreat of thee
To pardon Mutius, and to bury ]_im.
Tit. Marcus, even thou hast struck upon my
crest,
364
And, with these boys, mine honour thou hast
wounded:
My foes I do repute you every one;
So, trouble me no more, but get you gone.
.Mart. He is not with hlm_Llf; let US with- draw.
36s
Qzz/n.Not'l,till
Mutius'bones beburied.
[Mxx_S
and the sons of TITUS kneel.
.Mar. Brother, for in that ,_Tne doth nature
plead,Quin. Father, and in that name cloth n_ture
speak,-T/t` Speak thou no more, ff all the rest will
speed.
37z
_hv'. _onowned Titus, more th_n half my
soul,_
Luc. Dear _ther, soul and _mb_mee o_ us
.all, ....
Mar.. 8uff_ thy brother;MamuB.to/nter
Hisnoble._eP_e_.']xere'in_'_ue_'_eet,
" 376
That died in.hoaom. _nia:_
_au_

.-:_
•

TITUS

[Exit

Re-e_er

MaR_US, LUOI"US,Qun_us,
and
MaR_IUS.
.
-Mar.Ol Titus,see,Ol see what thou hast
done;
In a bad quarrel slain a virtuous son.
Tit. No, foolish tribune, no; no _on of mine,
Northou, northese, eonfeder_tes in the dsed 844
That hath dishonour'd all our lamily:
Unworthy brother, and unworthy sonsl
Lnc. But let us give him buriM, as becomes;
Give Mut_us burial with our brethren.
348
Tit. Tr_dtors, awayl he rests notin this tomb.
This monument five hundred years hath stood,

_ _,_r_us. _Thou
art'_.Romaine,be
not't;_rous: _:'" :

T/L I,am not bid (d.mfit_pon_.his_,2_ta_., when ms_,_mu wc_t_o.w_lk
_ona;

_

The Gmelm up_m_adv_didbRry_._-;
R_lmt _w._tm_;,_
wim_

,_.,"

._ ":.
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ANDRONICUS

ACT I, Sc.

I.

Let not young Mutius then, that was thy joy,
Be barr'd his entrance here.
• Tit.
Rise, Marcus, rise.
The dismall'st day is this that e'er I saw,
384
To be dishonour'd by my sons in Rome[
Well, bury him, and bury me the next.
[MUfTiS is pul into the tomb.
Lu¢. There lie thy bones, sweet Mutius, with
thy friends,
Till we with trophies do adorn thy tomb.
3s8
All. [Kneeling.] No man shed tears for noble
Mutius;
He lives in fame that ched in virtue's cause,
Mar. My lord,--to step out of these dreary
• - dumps,-How comes it that the subtle Queen of Goths 392
Is of a sudden thus advanc'd in Rome?
Tit. I know not, Marcus; but Iknow itis,
Whether by device or no, the heavens can tel].
Is she not, then, beholding to the man
396
That brought her for this high good turnso far?
Mar. Yes, and will nobly him remunerate,

T/t. Prmee Bassianus, leave to plead my
deeds:
4_4
'Tis thou and those that have dishonour'd me.
Rome and the righteous heavens be my judge,
How I have lov'd and honour'd Satur_nel
Tom. My worthy lord, if ever Tamora
4_8
Were gracious in those princely eyes of thine,
Then hear me speak mdlflerenUy for all;
And at my suit, sweet, pardon what is past.
Sat. What, madaml be dishonour'd openly,
And basely put it up without revenge?
433
Tam. Not so, my lord; the gods of Rome
forfend
I should be author to dishonour you!
But on mine honour dare I undertake
456
For good Lord Titus' innocence in all,
Whose I_Iry not dissembled speaks his grisls.
Then, at my suit, look graciously on him;
Lose not so noble a friend on vain suppose, 44o
Nor with sour looks afflict his gentle heart.
[Aside to SATU_I_rUS.] My lord, be ru]'d by
me, be won at last;
Dissemble all your griefs and discontents:
Flourish.
Re-enter, on one side, SATUR_US
You are but newly planted in your throne; 444
attended;TxMoRa, DEMETRIUS, CKIRO_, and Lest then, the people, and patricians too,
AAROH: on the elba" side, BASSIA__US, LA- Upon a just survey, take Titus' part,
V_Xx and 0fkers.
And so supplant you for ingratitude,
,SaL So, Bassianus,
you have play'd your Which Rome reputes to be a heinous sin,
448
prize:
Yield at entreats, and then let me alone.
Godgiveyou joy, sir, ofyourgAllA-t
brids. 4oo I'll find a day to massacre them all,
Bas. Amt you of yours, my lordl I say no And raze their faction and their family,
more,
The cruel _ather, and his traitorous sons,
45z
_or wish no less; and so.t take my leave.
To whom I sued for my dear son's life;
SOt. Traitor, if Rome have law or lye have And make them know what 'tis to let a queen
power,
KneelJn the streets and beg for grace in vain.
Thou and thy facfion shall repent this rape. 464 [Aloud.] Come, come, sweet emperor; come,
Bas. Rape call you it, my lord, to mdze my
Androuiens;
456
own,
Take up this good old man, and cheer the heart
My true-betrothed love and now my wife?
"
That dies in tempest of thy angry frown:
ButJetM
laws of Rome determine all;
,Sat. Rise, Titus, rise; my empress hath preMeanwhile, I am poseess'd of that is mine. 4os
vail'd.
459
'_is good,sir: youaxeveryshortwithus;
Tit. I th_k your majesty, and her;my lord.
BUt,'.H We llve, we'll he as sharp with you.
_
words, thcee looks, infuse new life in me.
Bas. _My lord, what I have ,done, as beet I
Tam. _
I am incorporate in Rome,
my,
.'
A-Roman now adopted happily,
Anawer-tmttet.a4_d._ha!Ido
with my li_.
4r2 And must advise the emperor for his good. 464
Only,thus much I give yourAL,'ace to lrnow;
Tiffs day all quarrels die, Andronicus;
By all _dutles,tlmt
I owe _o Rome,
Aud tet it be mine honour, good my lord,
This noble gentlAmm2, Lord Titus he_
That I have reconcfl'd your friends and you.
in opinion and in honour w#ong'd;
'4:6 For you, Prince Basaianua, I have passed
468
t, in the revue of Imvinia, _ "
.._
My word and. promise _o the emperor,
_With_kia,own h_,_d did slay_lis youngest son,
That you_vill be-more mild and trast_bk;'
'
Xn_d to you aad higldy.movM to wrath _
And fimr not, lords, and you, Lavinia,
• _e_mtroIl'dintlutt_he_trsnklyg_ve:_-_
4no By m'y advice, all lmmbled on Tour knees,- '_a
Ree_i_.h_t
th_ to _tvou_, Satnr_in_,,
.
You shall ask pa_on of his ma|eaty.
_
2_t_I/_mq_
Idmse_.i_a_l his_deeds,
. Lu_ We,do;-and vowto heaven and toIdg
A fa_aad
a M
to thee and Rome.._
highness,
,
_'_ ;.
857
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That what we did was mildly, as we might,
Tendering our sister's honour and our own. 476
Enter D_,_.x_IUS and Cm_ON, brm, ing.
Mar. That on mine honour here I do protest.
Dem_ Chiton, thy years want wit, thy wit
Sat. Away, and talk not; trouble us no more.
wants edge
Tam. Nay, nay, sweet emperor, we must all And manners, to intrude where I am grac'd,
be friends:
Andmay, for aught thouknow'st, affected be. 28
The tribuneand his nephews kusel for grace; 4so ;
Chi. Demetrius, thou dost over-ween in all
I will not be denied: sweet heart, lookJ_ack.
And so in this, to bear me down with braves.
Sat. Marcus, for thy sake, and thy brother's 'TIS not the difference of a year or two
hers,
Makes me less gracious or thee more fortunate:
And at my lovely Tamora's entreats,
I am as able and as fit as thou
33
I do remit these young men'sheinous faults: 484 To serve_ and to deserve my mistress' grace;
Stand up.
And that my sword upon thee _hA]l approve,
Lavinia, though you left me like a churl,
And plead my passions for Lavinia's love.
35
I found a friend, and sure as dcath I swore
Aar. Clubs, clubsl these lovers will not keep
I would not part a bachelor from the priest. 4s8
the peace.
Come; if the emperor's court can feast two
Dem. Why, boy, although our mother, unbrides,
advis'd,
You are my guest, Lavinia, and your friends.
Gave you a dancing-rapier by your side,
This day shall be a love-day, Tamora.
Are you so desperate grown, to threat your
T/t. To-morrow, an it please your majesty 492
friends?
40
To hunt the panther and the hart with me,
Go to; have your lath glu'd within your sheath
With horn and hound we'll give your Grace Till you know better how to handle it.
bon/our.
Chi. Meanwhile, sir, with the little skill I
Sat. Be it so, Titus, and gramercy too.
have,
[Trumpets.
Exeunt.
Full well shalt thou perceive how much I dare.
Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye so brave? [They draw.
ACT IL
Aar.
Why, hownow, lordel 45
So near the emperor's palace dare you draw,
S_
I.--Rome_
Before the Po/ac¢.
And maintain such a quarrel openly?
Enter A_to_.
Full well I wot the ground of allthis grudge: 4s
Aar. Now climbeth Tamora Olympus' top,
I would not for a million of gold
Safe out of Fortune's shot; and sits aloft,
The cause were known to them it mc_t conSecure of thunder's crack or lightnio_ fl_mh_
eerns;
Advanc'd above pale envy's threat'nin_ reach. 4 Nor would your noble mother for much more
As when the golden sun salutes the morn,
Be so dishonour'd in the court of Rome.
S2
And, having gilt the ocean with his beams,
For slime, put up.
Gallops the zodiac in his glistering coach,
Dean.
Not I, till I'have shesth'd
And overlooks the highest-peering hills;
8 My rapier in his bosom t and withal
So _Lmors.
.
Thrust those reproachful speeches .down
Upon her wit doth earthly honour wait
throat
..
" '
And virtue stoops and trembles at her frown.
That he hath breath'd in my dishonour here. 56
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, andflt thy thoughts
ChL For that I am prepar'd and full resolv'd,
To mount aloft with thy imp_ial mistress,
x3 FouLspoken coward, that thundar'_t with thy
And mount her pitch, whom thou in h-iumph
tongue,
long
:
And with thy weapon nothing.dar'st "perform!
Hast prisoner hedd, .fetter'd in amorous _h,dn%
Am'. Away, I s_y!
60
And faster bound .to Aaron's eh_w-_-_ ey_ x6 Now, by the gods that war.like Gothe mlore,
The, n is Prometheus tied to Caucasus.
This petty brshble will hndo us adl."
_w_y with slavish weeds and servile thou_htsl
Why, lords, and think you not how dangerous
I will be bright, and _hl,w in pcarl andgold, _
It is to jet upon n,prinee'e xight?
_4
• _owait_ulmnthian_w-madaempmm.
, _o Wh_tl/sLavini_becomesoloa_,"
To wait, _l,.I?
to_,_nton with thisq_m%
.+ Or Bmianu_sodagenemte,
:
, , •
_ai_airea,
_t,wiltc_.,_.Rome_
-. _-_ad_eehis_a_dhiscommonwe_l's.
_:_

Sa_=n/_,
,_

Withou__j_ee,-ormvenge?
You_ -_op_; beWa_el:,u

858

_s
amuld _,eml_e_

TITUS

ANDRONICUS

AcT II, Sc. II.

This d_cord's ground, the music would not
please.
Chi. I care not, l, knew she and all the world:
I love Lavin_ more thn_ all the world.
72
Dent. Youngling, learn thou to m_lre some
meaner choice:
Lavinis is thine elder brother's hope.
Am'. Why, are ye mad? or know ye not in
Rome
How furious and impatient they be,
75
And cannot brook competitors in love?
I tell you, lords, you do but plot your desthe
By this device.
Chi.
Aaron, a thousand deaths
Would I propose, to achieve hee v_hom Ilove. 8o
Am'. '1'oachieve her! how?
Dem.
Why mak'st thou it so strange?
She is a woman, therefore may be woo'd;
She is a woman, therefore may be won;
She is Lavinia, therefore must be lov'd.
84
What, manl more water glJdeth by the mill
Than wets the miller of; and easy it is
Of a cut loaf to steal a shivs, we know:
Though Baaeianus be the emperor's brother, s8
Better th,L, he have worn Vulcan's badge.

And ,-,,-y unfrequented plots there are
Fitted by kind for rape and villA.y:
xx6
Single you thither then this dainty doe,
And strike her home by force, ff not by words:
This way, or not at all, stand you in hope.
Come, come, our empress, with her sacred wit
To vilh_y and vengeance consecrate,
x_x
Will we acq-_int with all that we intend;
And she shall file our engines with advice,
That will not suffer you to square yourselves, x24
But to your wishes' height advance you both.
The emperor's court is h_e the house of Fame,
The palace full of tongues, of eyes, and ears:
The woods are ruthless, dread_kfl, deaf, and dull;
There speak, and strike, brave boys, and take
your turns;
_z9
There serve your lusts, shadow'd from heaven's
eye,
And revel in Lavinia's treasury.
Chi. Thycouusel, lad, smells of no cowardice.
Don. $/t/as aut he/as, till I find the stream
To cool this heat, a charm to calm these fits,
Per _tyga. per manes rehor.
[Exeunt.

Am'.
[As/de.] Ay, and as good as Saturninus
may.
Dem. Then why should he despsir thatknows
to court it
With words, fair looks, and liberality?
9=
Whatl hast thou not full often struck a doe,
And borne her cleanly by the keeper's nose?
Am.. Why, then, it seems, some certain
snatch or so
Would serve your turns.
Ch/.
Ay, so the turn were serv'd. 96
Dent. Aaron, thou hast hit it.
Am'.
Would you had hit it tool
Then should not we be tir'd with this ado.
Why, hark ye, hark yel and are you such fools
To square for this? Would it offend you then xoo
That both should speed?
Ch/.
Faith, not me.
Dem. Nor me, so I were one.
Am.. For ah_mA, be friends, and join for
that you tar:
"Tiepolicy and stratagem must do
.
xoq
That you affect; and so mustyou resolve,
That what you cannot as you would achieve,
xou must perforce acoomplish as you may.
_hkethis of_"
me: Luezeoe was not moreohm4e
Than thi, La_inis, 'Bamdanus' love.
xo9
A speedier co,use than _
lan_;,I,,,_-t
Must we pure_" and'Ihavefdund
4he.path.

Horns and cry o/hounds

My.lord_.s,so_u.hunti_ isinband;

"X-lmre
will the lovely Roma.u ladies'troop:
-_

_x_

_

II._A

Forest.
heard.

Enter TITUS

A_Itomc'us,
with Hunters, &c; M*RCUS,
LUOIUS, QuINts,
and MAR_S.
Tit. The hunt is up, the morn is bright and
grey,
The fields are fragrant and the woods are green.
Uncouple here and let us _,dre a bay,
And wake the emperor and his lovely bride,
4
And rouse the prince and ring a hunter's peal,
' That ai] the court may echo with the noise.
i Sons, let it be your charge, as it is ours,
ITo attend the emperor's person earehfl]y:
8
!I have been troubled in my sleep this night,
But dawni-_ day new c_ndort hath inspir'd.
[A cry o! hounds, and horns winded
in a peal
Enter SaTURNINUS, T_MO_ B,_SSIA._US, LaVINIA, D_rBIUS,
CmJgoN, and Attendants.
M_ny good morrows to your majesty;
Madam, to you as Tnany and as good;
zz
I promised your Grace a hunter's peal.
SaL And you have rung it lustily, my lord ;
Somewhat too early for new-married ladies.
Bas. I_vini_ how s_yyou?
L_.
I may,no;
16
I have been broad awake two hours and more.
Saf. Come on, then; home and chariots let

us have,

_,And to our sport.--[T0
859

T._oEa.'l

Madam, now

-|
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Our Roman hunting,
Mar.
I have dogs, my lord, 2o
WiLl rouse the proudest panther in the chase,
And climb the highest promontory top.
Tit. And I have.horse will follow where the
game
Makes way, andrun like swallows o'er the plain.
Dem. [Aside.] Chiton, we hunt not, we,
with horse nor hound,
25
But hop8 to pluck a dainty doe to ground.
[Exeunt.

Even as an adder when she doth unroll
To do some fatal execution?
36
No, madam, these are no venereal signs:
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand,
Blood and revenge areJ_mmering in my head.
Hark, Tamora, the empress of my soul,
4o
Which never hopes more heaven th_n rests in
thee,
This is the day of doom for Bassianue;
His Philomel must lose her tongue to-day,
Thy sons make pillage of her chastity,
44
"Andwash their hands in Bassianus' blood.
SCENEIII._A
lonely Part of the Forest.
Seest thou this letter? take it up, I pray thee,
And give the _-g this_latal-plotted scroll.
Enter AARON, With a bag of geM.
Now question me no more; we are espied;
48
Aar. He that had wit would think that I had ._Iere comes a parcel of our hopeful booty,
none,
Which dreads not yet their lives' destruction.
To bury so much gold uuder a tree,
Tam. Ahl my sweet Moor, sweeter to me
And never after to inherit it.
thou life.
Let him that thinks of me so abjectly
4
Aar. No more, great empress; Bassiauus
Know that this gold must coin a stratagem,
i
comes:
52
Which, cunningly effected, will beget
Be cross with him; and I'll go fetch thy sons
A very exce._ent piece of villany:
I To back thy quarrels, whatsoe'er they be. [Ex/t.
And so repose, sweet gold, for their unrest
s
That have their alms out of the empress' chest.
Enter BASSIANUS and LAVINIA.
[Hides the gold.
B_, Who have we here? Rome's royal empress,
Enter TAMOaA.
Unflzrnish'd of her well-beseemin_ troop?
56
Tam. My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'st ! Or is it Dian, habited like her,
thou sad,
Who hath abandoned her holy grovee_
When every thing doth make a gleeful boast?
To see the general hunting in this forest?
The birds chant melody on every bush,
z=
Tam. Saucy controller of our private stepsl
The snake lies rolled in the cheerful sun,
Had I the poweT that some ea_ Dian had,
67
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind,
Thy temples should be planted presently
And make a chequer'd shadow on the ground.
With horns, as was Actmon's; and the hounds
Under their sweet shade, Aaron, let us sit,
x6 Should drive upon thy new-transformed limbs,
And, whilst the babbling echo mocks the Unmannerly intruder as thou art!
65
hounds,
Lay. Under your patience, gentle eml_rees,
Replying shrilly to the weU-tun'd horns,
'Tie thought you have a goodly gift in hornAs it a double hunt were heard at once,
ing;
Letussitdownandmarkthelryelpingnoise;
2o And to he doubted that your Moor and you
68
And after conflict, such as was euppos'd
Are singled forth to try experiments..
The w&ndsring prince and Dido once enjoy'd,
Jove shield your husband from his hounds
When with a happy storm they were surpris'd,
to-dayl
And curtain'd with a counsel-keeping cave, _4 'Tie pity they should take him _or a stag.
We may, each wreathed in the other's arms,
Bas. Believe me, queen, your swarth CimOur pastime_ dons, possess a golden slumber;
merisn
•
7•
Whiis_ hounds and horns and sweet melodious Doth make your honour of his b0dy_ue,
birds
Spotted, det_ted, and _bom_,_ble. _
Be unto us as is a nurse's song
,s Why Jsze.you seques_'d,l_m,zdl_our
_rain,.
Ot lullaby to bring her babe asleep.
Dismountedh_zm yo_mo_,-_white goodlyeteed,
" Aar. Mm]__m, though Venus govern .your A_d_wander'd.hit_ertoauto_seure.plot,
77
desizm,
+
.
....
Aeoompanied_ut_with a J_barof_ _d[oc¢,
Katurn-isdomina_roverm_e:
-:
:.'
Hfo_desize&adzotem_dg_a_ott?,
Whatsignifles
my deadly-standinf-_ye_ ._
3: . La_. Amd;_q_i_.iDyott_ort,
So
My.sllenceaudmy,
eloudy_ano_y_._
_: '..:. Gmat_emm_lpymolfleknd,
b_te_
My fleece of woolly _ir that now mmtn_
For mmcinm_
pm_y_mt_tt m_hence, _
86O
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And let her joy her raven-colour'd love; .
I
This valley fits the _urpose passing well.
S41 And
Upon with
her nuptial
that painted
vow, her
hope
loyalty,
she braves your
Boa. The l_ng my brother shall have note el
mightiness:
this.
And shall she carry this unto her grave?
Lay. Ay, for these slips have made him noted
ChL An H she do, I would I were an eunuch.
long:
Drag hence her husband to some secret hole, z29
Good king, to be so mightily abus'di
And m_,kAhis dead trunk pillow to our lust.
Tam. Why have I patience to endure all
Tam. But when ye have the honey ye desire,
this7
8S Let not this wasp outlive, us both to sting. ,s2
Erder DEMETEIUS and CHIRON.

Chi.
warrant you, msdam_ we will make
thatI sure.
Come, mmtress, now perforce we will enjoy
That nice-preserved honesty of yours.
Z_. 0 Tamoral thou hear'st a woman's
face,-x36
Tam. I will not hear her speak; away with
herl
Lay. Sweet lords, entreat her hear me but a
word.
Dem. Listen, fair madam: )et it be your
glory
To see her tears ; but be your heart to them x4o
As unrelenting flint to drops of rain.
Lay. When did the tiger's young one8 teach
the dam?
Ol do not learn her wrath; she taught it
thee;
The milk /_IOUsuck'dst from her did tul-n 1[0
marble;
,44
Even at thy teat thou hadst thy tyranny,
Yet every mother breeds not sons alike:
[To CHIRON.] Do thou entreat her show a
Unto the body of a dismal yew,
woman pity.
And leave me to this miserable death:
xos
Chi. What! wouldst thou have me prove
And then they called me foul adulteress,
myself a bastard?
z4S
Lascivious Goth, and all the bittercst terms
Lay. 'Tis truel the raven doth not hatch a
That ever ear did hear h_ such effect;
- .
lark:
And, hadyounotbywondrousfortunecome,
z_ Yet have I heard, O! could I find it now,
This veng_nce on me had they eL_CUted.
The lion mov'd with pity did endure
Revenge it, as you love your mother's life,
To have his princely paws par'd all away. z52
Or be ye not hero,forth eaU'd my children.
Some say that ravens foster forlorn children,
D¢_ q_ia is a witness thst I am thy son. xz6 Thewhi]st their own birds famish in theirne_t_:
[_qtahs BAeS_NUS.
Ol be to me, Lhough thy hard heart say no,
Chi. And this for me, ekuck home to show Nothln_ so kind, but somefh_
pitiful,
a56
my stnmgth.
Tam. I know not what it means; away with
[A/so dabs BASS_S,
who dies.
herl
f-.av.+Ay, come, +Semir_mL_. nay, .barbarous
Lay. O, let me teach thee! for my father's
Teanora;
.
._
sake,
For no namA fits thy nature hut thy own.
,
That gave thee llfe when well he might have

Dem. How now, dear sovereign, and our
gracious mother!
Whydothyourhighnesslookeopaleandwan?
Tam. Have I not reason, think you, to look
pale?
These two have 'tie'd me hither to this place: 92
A barren detested vale, you see, it is;
The trees, though s,,mmAr, yet forlorn and lean,
0'ercome with moss and baleful mistletoe:
Here never Ahlnes the sun; here nothin_ breeds,
Uniess the nightly owl or fstal raven:
97
And when they show'd me this abhorred pit,
They told me, here, at dead time of the night,
A thousand fiends, a thougand hissing snakes,
Ten thousandsw_Hing
toad_, as manyur_in%
Would make such fearful and confused cries,
AS any mortal body hearing it
Should straight fall mad, or else die suddenly,
No sooner had they _wld this hellish tale,
zo5
But straight they told me they would bind me

,_ _myboys,
- _- ,_xzo
Your mother's hand shah right your mother's
++wrong .....
Data. Stay, m_t_m;here
is more belongs
++
: to her: _ ..
.
o
.
_is_;oastoo_uponhero.h_ity,

Be not obdura_ open thy deaf ears.
xso
Tam. Hadst thou in .l_erson ne'er offended
me,
. +
Even for his sake am l pitil_
Re_m_mber, boys, I pour'd forth tears in vain

.x_4 But fleree _,,a,vnicus

would not +re_lea_:: - +-

+
,

t
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Therefore, sway with her, and use her as you
will:
The worse to her, the better lov'd of ms.
Lay. 0 Tsmorsl be esll'd a gentle queen, z68
And with thine own hands kill me in this place;
For 'tis not life that I have begg'd so long;
Poor I was slain when Bassianus died.
Tam. What begg'st thou then? fond wom_n_
let me go.
:7a
Lay. 'Tie present death I beg; and one thing
more
That womauhood denies my tongue to tell
el keep me from their worse than i¢_lln_ ]uBt,
And tumble me into some loathsome pit,
:76
Where never man's eye may behold my body:
Do this, and be a charitable murderer.
Tam. So should I rob my sweet sons of their
fee:
No, let them satisfy their lust on thee.
:8o
Dem. Awayl for thouhast stay'd us here too
long.
Lay. No graeel no womanhoodl All, beastly
creature,
The blot and enemy to our general name.
Confusion fall-:84
Chi. Nay, then I'll stop your mouth. Bring
thou her husband:
This is the hole where Aaron bid us hide him.
_DEMETV._S throws the body of BXSSIA_us into the pit; then exeunt
DEMETRIUS and CHIRON, dragging
o_ LAvmIx.
Tam. Farewell, my sons: see that you make
her sure.
Ne'er let my heart know merry cheer indeed x88
Till all the Andronici be made away.
Now witl I hence to seek my lovely Moor,
And let my spleenful sons this trull deflower.
[Exit.
Enter A_o_r,
Aar. Come
before:
Straight will I
Where I espied

A very fatal place it seems to me.
Speak, brother, hast thou hurt thee with the
fall?
Mart. O brotherl with the dismalFst object
hurt
3o4
That ever eye with sight made heart lament.
Aar. [Aside.] Now will I fetch the king to
find them here,
That he thereby may give a likely guess
How these were they that made away his
brother.
EExit.
Mart. Why dost not comfort me, and help
me out
209
Prom this -nhaHow'd and blood.stained hole?
Quirt. _ am surprised with an uncouth fear;
A chilling sweat o'erruns my trembling joints:
My heart suspects more than "mine eye can
see.
ax3
Mart. To prove thou hast a true-divining
heart,
Aaron and thou look down into this den,
And see a fearful sight of blood and death, z:5
Quin. Aaron is gone; and my compassionate
heart
Will not permit mine eyes once to behold
The t_in_ whereat it trembles by surmise.
OI tell me how it is; for ne'er till now
2so
Was I a child, to fear I know not what.
Mart. Lord Bassisnu_ lies embrewed here,
All on s heap, like to a elaughter'd lamb,
In tide detested, dark, blood-drin_i_
pit.
a24
QuirL H it be dark, how dost thou know 'tie
he?
Mar/. Upon his bloody finger he cloth wear
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole,
Which_ like a taper in some monument,
228
Doth shine upon the dead man's earthy ch_,
And shows the ragged entrails of the pit:
So pale did shine the moon on Pyramus
When he by night lay bath'd i_ maiden blood.
with QUINTUS and M_us.
0 brother! help me with thy __tnting hand, a3_
on, my lords, the better foot If fear hath made thee faint,.as me it hath,
_ga Out of this fell devouring receptacle,
bring you to the loathsome pit
As hateful as Cocytus' misty mouth.
236
the panther fast asleep.
Quin. Reach me thy hand, that I may help

bodes.
"
Qufn. My sight is very dull, ,whate'er it
Marl And rn|n_ I promise you: were *t not
for shame,
X96
Well could I leave our sport to sleep awhile,
[Falls into the pff.
Quirt. Wlmtl art thou _ll'n?
'What subtle
hole is this,
_
Whose mouth is cover d with rnde-growing
briers,
Upon who_e leaves are drops of new.shed_olood
A_Imshumoming'sdv_di_]1_l_mflomn?

thee out;
•
Or, wanting s_
to do thee so much good
I may be pluck d into the swallowing womb
i Of

_

'_

pi_

poor

_us'

gr&Te.

240

jI have no.strength to,pluck thee to the brink.
Mart. Nor I no st_mgth to climb without
I
thy help; 1 (_dn. Thy hand once more; I will not loose
_"
:_
._Till thou art here slo_or
I below.•_44
Thou cmmt not come _e:
Icon's Io thee.
_- ; -_ =_' _
•
_[Fa_ in.

TITUS

ANDRONICUS

Re_evder AAI_ON with SATURNINUB.
Sat. Along with me: I'll see whet hole is
here,
And what he is that now is leap'd into it.
Ssy, who art thou that lately ehdst descend 24s
Into this gaping hollow of the earth?
Mart. The unhappy son of old Andronicus;
Brought hither in a most unlucky hour,
To find thy brother Bassianus dead.
252
SM. My brother deadl Iknow thoudost but
jest:
_
He and his lady both are at the lodge,
Upon the north side of this pleasant chase;
'TIS not an hour since I left him there.
256
Murf. We know not where you left him all
alive;
But, out alasl here have we found hi_ dead.
En/er T_oEa,

Act II, Sc. IV.

How easily murder is discoveredl
Tit. High emperor, upon my feeble knee zs8.
Ibegthis,boonwithtearsnotlighUyehed;
That this fell f_ult of my accursed sons,
Accursed, if the fanlt be prov'd in them,n
Sat. H it be prov'dl you see it is apparent.
zgz
Who found this letter? Tamora, was it you?
Tam. Andronicus himself did take it up.
Tit. I did, my lord: yet let me be their
bail;
For, by my fsther's reverend tomb, I vow 295
They shall be ready st your highness' will
To answer their suspmion with their lives.
Sat. Thou shalt not bail them: see thou
follow me.
Some bring the murder'd body, some the tourderere:
300
Let them not speak a word; the guilt is
plato;
For, by my soul, were there worse end then
death,
That end upon them should be executed.
Tam. Andronicus, Iwillentreattheking:
304
Fear not thy sons, they shall do well enough.
Tit. Come, Lucius, come; stay not to talk
with them.
[Exeunt severally.

withAttendanis; Trrus ANVXO_Icu_, and L_cIus.
Tam. Where is my lord, the Ling?
8at. Here, Tamora; though griev'd with killing grief.
_6o
Tam. Where is thy brother Bssslanus?
,Sat. Now to the bottom dost thou search my
wound:
Poor Bassianus here lies murdered.
Tam. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ,
SCENEIV.--Another
Pavl of the Forest.
[Givir_ a falter.
The templet of this timeless tragedy;
a65 Enter D_xI_s
and CH_O_, with La_
And wonder grestly that msn's face can fold
ravished; he_"hands cut o8, and her tongue
In pleasing smiles such murderous tyranny,
cat out.
Sat. And if we miss to meet him handDem. So, now go tel], an if thy tongue can
somdy,
,as
speak,
Swe_l huntsman, Bossianus 'tie we mean,
Who 'twas that cut thy tongue and rsvish'd
Do thou so mush as dig the grave for him:
thee.
Thou k_w'st
our meaning.
_Look ]or thy
Chi. Writedownthymind,
bewrsythymeanreward
i_g so;
Among the netlles at the drier.tree
57z An if thy stumps will let thee play the scribe. 4
Which m_ershades the mouth of that same pit
, Dem. See, how with signs and tokens she
Where we decreed to bury Bassianus:
I
can scrowl.
Dot his, and purchase us thy lasting ]ri_ds.
I ChL Go home, call for sweet water, wash
O Tsmorsl was over hesrd the like?
276 I
thy hands.
This is _he_pit, and this the elder-tree.
; Dcm. She h_th no tongue to c_ nor h_da
Look, sirs, ff you csn find the huntsman out
to wash;
That should have murder'd Baesianus here.
And so let's leave her to her silent walks,
s
Am-. My gracious lord, hem is the bag of i C.h/. An 'twere my case, I should go hnng
-gold.
28ol
myself.
8M. [To THUS.] Two of thy whelps, fell curs I Dem. H thou hadst hands to help thee knit
of bloody kind,
.•
I
the cord.
Have]_e_e'hereft my brother ol his life.
j
[Exeunt lY_,_*_t'e,IU8 and _ON.
8irk,,drsg thzm from the pit unto _ _prison:
i
Enler Marcus.
2"_m_'let
them bide _,_tll we have devis'd
zs41
Some z_ver-heard-o! torturing _
for _d_.m. I Mar. Who's this? my niece, that flies sway
Tam.-_tl-are
they in _
pit? 0 won- j
so fast?
"" _ -drbU_in_!
, _ou_ia, a word; where is your husband?
:2
863

Act

II, So. IV.
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ANDRONICUS

If I do dream, would all my wealth would wake

ACT HI.

'reel
_
I.--l_ome.
A SlreeL
H I do wake, some planet strike me down,
That I may slumber in eternal sleept
Enter Senators, Tribunes, and Ot_em
of
Speak, gentle nieee, what stern ungentle
Justiee, with lK_TrUSandQul_rTUS,
bound,
hauds
x6
passing on to the p/ace o/execution;
TITus
Have lopp'd and hew'd a_d made thy body
going be/ore, pleading.
bare
Tff. Hsar me, grave fathersl noble tribunes,
Of her two branches, those sweet ornaments,
stay!
Whose circling shadows kings have sought to For pity of _
age, whose youth was spent
sleep in,
In d_no_"ous wars, whilst you securely slept;
And might not gain so great a happiness
_o For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel shed;
As have thy love? Why dost not speak to me? For all the irosty nights that I have watch'd; 5
AI_I a crimson river of warm blood,
And for these bitter te_trs, which now you see
Like to a bubbling fountain stirr'd with wind,
FiilinJ_ the aged wrinkles in my cheeks;
Doth rise and fall between thy rosed lips,
z4 Be pitiful to my condemned sons,
8
Coming and going with thy honey breath.
_Vhoee souls are not corrupted as 'tie thought.
But, sure, some Tereus hath deflower'd thee,
For two and twenty sons I never wept,
And, lest thou shonldst detect hlm_ cut thy Because they died in honour's lofty bed.
tongue.
For these, these, tribunes, in the dust I write t2
AhI now thou turn'st away thy face for shame;
[He throws himself on the _round.
And, notwithstanding all this loss of blood, 29 Myheart's deep languor andmysoul'ssad
tears.
As from a conduit with three issuing spouts,
Let my,tears stanch the earth'_ dry appetite;
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's face
My sons' sweet blood will make it shame and
Blushing to oe encounter'd with s cloud.
32
blush.
[Exeunt 8en_tors, Tribunes, &c.,
Shatl I speak for thee? shall I say 'Ks so?
.,
,
with the Prisoners.
OI that I knew thy heart; amt knew the 0 earthl I will befriend thee more with rain, x6
beast,
That shall distil from these-two s_neient urns,
That I mlght rail at him to ease my mind.
Than youthfulApril shall with all his showers:
Sorrow coneesled, like to an oven stopp'd,
36 In summer's drought I'll drop upon thee still;
Doth burn the heart to cinders whereit is.
In winter with warm tears I'll melt the snow, 2o
Fair Philomela, she but lost her tongue,
And keep eternal spring-time on thy faeeb
And in a tedious sampler eew'd her mind:
So thott mf_e to drink my dear sons' blood.
But, lovely niece, that me_n is out from thee; 4o
A craftier Terens hast thou met withal,
En/er LuaIus, with his sword drawn.
And he hath out those pretty fingers o1_,
0 reverend tribuneel ..0 gentlej aged meu!
That could have better sew'd thau PhilomeL
Unbind my sons, rev_me the doom of death: _4
el ha_ the monster seen those lily hansels
44 And let me_y,
that _xever wept before,
Tremble, like aspen-loaves, upon a lute,My tears are now prevailing orators.
And'make
the _
strings delight to kiss
Lu¢. Onoblehther,
you IAmmltin vain:
them,
The tribunee4aear, you not, no m,m is hy_
2S
He would not, then, have touch'd tlmm for his And you reeount yoUr sorrows to aetone.
f
"life;
'
TtL Ahl Lucins, iorthybrothemh_meplead.
Or had he heard the heavenly harmmiy
4s Grave h-lbun_, ones more I entreat o! you,_
_Whieh that sweet tongue hath made,
Lue. My graeions Iord,.no _h_uneJ_ars
you
He would have dropp'd hie knife, ann fsll asleep,
speak.
"
3z
As C_rberus at the Thracian pnst_e feet.
T/L-Why,
'tis_no-n_stter,_mm_:.ff.they
did
Gems, let us go, and make thy father blind? 5z "
.hear,
_.,.; _.....
.,_
For such a sight will blind a father'seye:
_my would not mark me, or .if they ifid mark,
On_ hour's storm will drown the f_agrant _aeywouklnotpity,
me, yet plead lmust,
me_ds;
_:,
A]ll_oUesa unto_eln.
• _,: ......
'
36
Wiat _
whole monUm _ tears thy father's
Therefom_.ll
my_mrzow_to _s_.
eyes_
Who,4h0ugh._they eann_L_y_e_,
:,_
Do not draw b_r_-*-fdr _¢e'_will mourn with !_'et hs._uyme eo_they_are
better_
tn.....
thee:
.
_ *.. ": ,..
-. • _ "-,:_ 56 _, " _4_ae_
_.,.,.- _;,_ ,,_ ,_ _. -_:,_f.: _._,.
•

"

When I do weep, they humbly. _t,mY_/_

[

'TI_

_ONtCUS

Act HL'Sc,-_'_

Receive my tears,_and-seem to weep wit_ me;
And, were they but attired in grave weeds,
Rov_e could afford no tribtme like to th_e.
44
A stone is soft &s wax, tribtmes more hard th_n
st_0_es;
A ston_ is silent, and oflendeth not,
And tribunes w/th their tongues doom men to
death.
[t_ises,
But wherefor_ stand'st thou with thy weapon
drawH_
48
Lu¢. To rs_Qe my twb hi'othere from their
8_th;
For which at_mpt.the judges have prono_'d
My everlasting doom of banishment.
Tit. 0 happy manl they have befriended
thee.
52
Why, foolish Lucius, dost thou not perceive
That Rome is but a wilderness of tigers?
Tigers must prey; and Rome affords no prey
But me and mine: how happy art thou then, 56
From these devourers to be bsnishedl
But who comes wit_. our brother Marcus here?

Luc_ 01 say thou for her, who hath done"
. this deed7
8a
Mar. el thns I found'her _traying in the
park,
_ee_in_ to l_ide herseH, a_ doth the deer,
That hath reeeiv'd some unrecuring wound.
Tit. It was my dear; and he that wounded
her
92
Hath hurt me more the, had he kill'd me
dead"
'
For now T stand as one upon a rock
_iron'd
_th s wLldern_s of _ea,
Who marks the w_._-_ t_legroww_,ve bywave,
F_qpecting ever when some envious surge
97
Will in his brinish bowels swallow him.
This way to death my wretched sons are gone;
Here stands my other son, a bsn_h'd man, zoo
And here my brother, weeping at my woes:
But that which gives my soul the grsstest
spurn,
Is dear Lavin_, dearer than my soul.
Had I but seen thy picture in this plight
zo4
It would have madded me: What shall I do
Enier'MARcUS and I._.aV'_TA.
Now I behold thy lively body so?
_/ar. Titus, prepare thy aged eyes to weep;
Thou hast no hands to wipe away thy tears,
Or, ff not so, thy noble b_
to break:
60 Nor tongu_ to tell me who hath martyr°d thee:
I bring eonsnmln_ sorrow to _
age.
_hy husband he is dead, and for his death zo9
T//. Will it consume me? let me see it then. Thy brothers are condemn'd, and dead by this.
Mar. This was thy daughter.
Look! Marcus; ahl _on Lucius, ]cck on her:
T//. Why, Msrcns, so she is.
64 When I did name her brothers, then fresh tears
Lu¢. Ay me1 this object _
me.
Stood on her cheeks, as dcth the honey-dew _3
T/t. Fsint-h_bof,
arise, and look upon Upon a gather'd lily almost wither'd.
her.
._/ar. Per_b_-,_
she weeps because they
Speak, Lsvinia, what accursed hand
kill'd her husband;
""
Hath made thee bandleM in thy _ather's sight?
Perchance because she knows them innocent.
What fool hath added water _ the sea,
69
Tff. H they did kin thy husband, then be
Or brought _ faggot to bright-bur-!n_ Troy?
joyful,
"7
My grief was _t the lleight before thou cam'st;
Because the law hath ta'en z_venge on them.
Z,d no_v, like N'flns, it disdaineth bounds.
7_ No, no, they wou]d not do eo foul a deed;
Give me a sword, I_11 chop off my hands too;
Witnsss the sorrow that their sister rashes. _o
For they have fought for Rome, and allin vain; Gentle Lay in is, let me _
thy lips;
An_ they have nurs'd this woe, in fe_in_ life; Or make some _
how I may do thee ease.
In boot_ss prayer _ve they been held up,
76 ,Shall thy good uncle, and thy broiler Lucius, ..
Ann they have serv'd me to effectleas use:
And *thou, and I, _it round about some founNew.all _dieservice I requirb df them ,
._
rain,
. _4
Is that the one _
help to cut the othe_. Lo_L-g all dow_wsrds, to behold our cheeks
'.T_swell, Lavin_.
F6f_hands_
to do _e t_stt_ouhsstnohands_
eer_e, are.but _ain. _o
L_¢. 8_i_
k,ent_e _i_r,_hoha_-maxtyr'd
thee?
.a_[av._O! "their' _ie]fg'_i_"_e
'of her
., thong, hte,
__
•

_:bhi_i,',_"
_
_
_,_queries.-

How
stsin'd,
likemeadow_yet'notdry,
With they
mlry.are
Rllnm
left on
them by &4teed? ' :..
And in the fountain slud] we g_e so long..x_8
Till the fx'esh taste be t_
fa-om,llu_ _,1_me_,And made &brine:pit with our bitter team?
_
Or shall we.cut away our-hands, like thine?
.'

i_i;l_,._n_"elo- Or-_.

, ........

84

.a_tt_-"__,,,,-___
_
:e_' eu:..,

!
i
'I

we biteour-tongue_andin.du_

shown-
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tougum,-
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" _3_
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Plot Fome device of further misery,
Lu_
By heaven, it ShAl! not go!
To make us wonder'd at in time to come.
z36
T/t. Sirs, strive no more: such wither'd
Lug. Sweet father, cease your tears; for at
herbs as these
your grief
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine.
Se_ h_w my wretched sister sobs and weeps.
Lu_ Sweet father, if I nh,xll be thought thy
Mar. Patience, dear niece. Good Titus, dry
son,
xso
thine eyes.
Let me redeem my brothers both from death.
Tit. Ahl Maxcus, Marcus, brother; well I
Mar. And for our father's sake, and mother's
wot

i
i
i

I40

care,

Thy napkin eanuot drink a tear of mine,
Now let me show a brother's love to thee.
For thou, poor man, hast drown'd it with
Tit. Agree between you; I will spare my
thine own.
hand.
x84
Luc. AhLmy Lavinia, I willwips thycheeks.
Luc. Then I'll go fetch an axe.
T/t. Mark, Marcus, maxk! I understand her
_Iar.
But I will use the axe.
signs:
x44
[Exeunt Lu_us and MARCUS.
Had she a tongue to speak, now would she say
Tit. Come hither, Aaron; I'll deceive them
That to her brother which I said to thee:
both:
His napkin, with his true tears all hewer,
Lend me tliy hand, and I will give thee mine.
Can douo service on her sorrowhti cheeks, z48
Aar. [Aside.] If that be call'd deceit, I will
Ol what a sympathy of woe is this;
be honest,
x88
As far from help as limbo is from bliss.
And never, whilst _[live, deceive men so:
But I'll deceive you in another sort,
Ent_ Aa_toN.
IAnd that you'ilsay,
ere half an*hour pass.
Aar. Titus Andronicus,
my lord the era[Cuts o0 TzTus' hand.
peror
Sends thee this word: that, if thou love thy
Re.enter Lu_s
and MaJtcvs.
sons,
xSz
Tit. Now stay your etr_e: what shall be is
Let Marcus, Lucius, or thyself, old Titus,
dispatch'&
x9z
Or any one of you, chop off your hand,
Good A_ron, give his majesty my hand:
And send it to the kin_: he for the same
Tell him it was a hand that warded him
Will send thee hither both thy sons alive;
z56 1From thousand dangers; bid him bul T it;
And that _hgll be tJ_ ransom for their fault.
More hath it merited; that let it have.
z96
T//. O gracious emperor! O gentle A_on!
As for my sons, say I aeeount of them
Did ever raven sing so like a lark,
As jewels purchas'd at an easy price;
That gives sweet tidings of the sun's uprise? x6o And yet dear too, because I bought mine own.
With all my heart, I'll send the emperor my
Aar. I go, Andronicus; and for thy hand,
hand:
Look by and by to have thy sons with thee. zoz
Goo_iAnron, wiR thou help to ehop it off?
[Aside.] Their heads, I mean.
Ol how this
Lue. Stay, fatherl for that noble hmxd of
vlnany
thine,
Doth fat me with the very thoughta o_ it.
That hath thrown down so many enemies, x64 Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace,
Shall not be sent; my hand will serve the turn:, Aaron will have his soul black _
his face. zo5
My youth can better spare my blood than you; [
[Extt.
And theists
mine _h_ll save my brothere'i
T/t. O1 here _I lift this one hand up _o
lives.,
heaven,
._ar. Which af your tL_dm hath not de- And bow this teeble ruin to the eart_:
£ended Rome,
-_8 If any power pities wretched Jzars,
2oS
Andrear'daloft'theblbodybattle-axe,
'
Wri_
destruction on the enemy's _Lle?
Ol none of both but are of high desert'."
Myhaud_mthbeenbutidle;
letiteerve

TothatIealll
[ToI,AV_zJL.]
kneel with me?
. ZT_

Do, then, dear he_;._r
prayers,

To_a_o_
two,,_we fromemird_th; or withour
_
ThenhaveTke_ittoaworthyend.'
dim, .
Am-. Nay, come, agree who_

•_

_,d_

h_-a

shall go

....
e_r_ew_-_7_

W.h_.tlwlltthou

_lu_v_,. _h_11 Ju_r our

_e_ b_esthe',
tho'we_
- " " _x

,
,- ' ......
And stain the sun wi/th f_,, _s._

eloud_

I, _. o__e_,__._e_,

_,
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T/t. Is not my sorrow deep, having no IEven like a stony image, cold and numb.
bottom?
2x6 Ahl now no more will I control thy griefs.
Then be my passions bottomless with them.
Rent off thy silver hair, thy other hand
260
Mar. But yet let reason govern thy lament. Gnawing with thy teeth; and be this dismal
Tff. If there were reason for these miseries,
sight
Then into limits could I bind my woes.
2so The closing up of our most wretched eyesl
When heaven cloth weep, cloth not the earth Now is a time to storm; why art thou still?
' o'erflow?
T/t. Ha, ha, hal
_64
If the winds rage, doth not the sea wax mad,
._/ar. Why dost thou laugh? it fits not with
Threat'nlng the welkin with his big-swoln face?
this hour.
And wilt thou have a reason for this coil? 224
Tit. Why, I have not another tear io shed:
I am the sea; harkl how her sighs do blow;
Besides, this sorrow is an enemy,
She is the weeping welkin, I the earth:
And would usurp upon my watery eyes,
268
Then must my sea be moved with her sighs;
And make them blind with tributary tears:
Then must my earth with her continual tears
Then which way shall I find Revenge's cave?
Become a deluge, overflow'd and drown'd; 229 For these two heads do seem to speak to me,
For why my bowels cannot hide her woes,
And threat me I shah never come to bliss
272
But like a d_,n_Td must I vomit them.
Tin all these mischis_ be return'd again
Then give me leave, for losers will haveleave 232 Even in their throats that have committed
To ease their stomachs with their bitter tongues,
them.
Come, let me see what task I have to do.
Enter a Messenger, w/th two heads and
You heavy people, circle me about,
_76
a hand.
That I may turn me to each one of you,
._1ess. Worthy Andronieus, ill srt thou re- And swear unto my soul to right your wrongs.
paid
The vow is made. Come, brother, take a head;
For that good band thou sent'st the emperor.
And in this hand the other will I bear.
2so
Here are the heads of thy two noble sons,
236 Lavinis, thou shalt be employ'd in these things:
And here's thy hand, in scorn to thee sent Bear thou my hand, sweet wench, between thy
back:
teeth.
Thy griefs thAir sports, ihy resolution mock'd;
As for thee, boy, go get thee from my sight;
Taat woe is me to think upon thy woes,
Thou art an exile, and thou must not stay: _84
More the, remembrance of my father's death.
Hie to the Goths, and raise an army there:
[Exff. And if you love me, as I think you do,
_far. Now ]et hot _ma cool in Sicfly,
_
Let's kiss and part, for we have much to do.
And be my heart an ever bur_n_ hell!
[Exeur_ Trrus, MARCUS, and LAV_L_
miseries are more than may be borne.
Luc. Farewell, A_dronicus, my noble father;
To weep with them that weep doth ease some The w_fulrst_manthsteverliv'din
Rome: 2s0
deal,
2_ !Fa_well, proud Rome; till Lucius come sgsiu,
But sorrow flouted at is double destlL
He ]esve_ his pledges dearer th_ his lite.
Lu¢. Ah! that this sight should m_e
so Farewe_, Lsvini_ my noble sister;
29=
deep a wound,
OI would thou wert as thou tofore hast been;
And yet detested life not shrink thereat,
z47 But now nor Lucius nor La_uis lives
That ever death should let life bear his n_me,
But in oblivion and _
griefs.
Where lif_ hath no moreintere_t but t0 breathe. If Lucius live, he will _quite your wrongs, s96
_V_-_A/dsses
TITUS. And make proud Saturnine and his emprs_
Mar. Alasl_poor heart; that ki_ is comfort- Beg at the gates _
Tarquin and his queen.
Now will I to the Goths, and _
a power,
As f_o_en water to a starved snake.
To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnins.
Soo
T/t. When will this f_mlslumber
have an
[Exeunt.
end?
as_
,
Mar. Now, farewell, flattery: die, Andro8c_
H.--The
.Same. A Room in TITUS" "
_ms;
Hou_a A B_nqud se_ out.
Thou dolt not slumber: see, thy two _ons'
_J_y_m_-lx_
_o_'daon,

_._

_-thy _

dsughter l-re;

L_crue,

wi_this_2s6

a Boy.

T/t. So, so; now sit; mui look you _t
867
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Than will prmerve just so much strength in ne
As will _eveng_ these bitter woes of ours.
Marcus, imkn!t that sorrow-wren!hen knot:
4
Thy niese and I, poor creatures, want our hands,
And caunot passionate our ten-fold grief
With fold_i arms. This poor right hsnd of
mine
Is left to tyrannize upon my breast;
S
And when my heart, all mad with misery,
Beats in this hollow prison of my flesh,
Then thus I thump it down.
[To LAVINIA.]Thou map of woe, that thus dos!
talk in signs!
xz
When thy poor heart .beats with outz_gcous
beating
Thou can3! not strike it thus to make it still.
Wound it with sighing, girl, kill it with groans;
Or get some little knife between thy teeth,
x6

Tit. Peace, tender sapling; thou art made of
tears,
And tears will quickly melt thy life away.
_d._c_s
strikes the dish with a l_[e.
What dos! thou strike at, Marcus, _rith thy
knife?
52
Mar. At that that I have kill'd, my lord; a
fly.
Tit. Out on thee, murderer! thou kill'st my
heart;
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny:
A deed of death, done on the innocent,
56
Becomes not Titus' brother. Get thee gone;
I see, thou art not for my company.
Mar. Alas! my lord, I haw but kill'd a fly.
TiL But how if that fly had a father and a
mother?
6o
How wouid he h_g his slender gilded

And just
against
makeeyes
thouleta fall
hole;
And
lamenting
That
all the
tears thyheart
that thy poor
Poor buzz
l_-m]ess
fly, doings in the airl
May run into that ,i-k_ and, so_t-i,g in,
That, with his pretty bv_-zi,_ melody,
64
Drown the lamenting fool in sea.salt tears. 2o Came here to make us merry_ and thou hast
Mar. Fie, brother, flel teach her not thus to
kill'd him.
lay
Mar. Pardon me, sir; it. was a black illSuch violent hands upon her tender life.
fsvour'd fly,
Tit. How hOWl has sorrow made thee dote Like to the empress' Moor; therefore I kill'd
already?
him.
Why, M_reus, no man shouid be mad but I. 24
Tit. O, O, Ol
68
What violent hands c_n she lay on her life?
Then .l_a_on me for reprehending thee,
Ahr wherefore dust thou urge the n_me of For thou hast done a charitabis deed.
hand_;
Give me thy k-.tf% I will insult on him;
To bid _l_eas tell the tale twice o'er,
Flattering myael_, as if it were the Moor
72
How Troy was burnt and he made miserable? 28 Come hither purposely to poison me.
O! haudis not the theme, to talk of hands,
There's for thyself, and that's for Tamers.
Lest we remember still that we have none.
Ah! sirrah.
Fie, flel how franticly I square my talk,
_ Yet I th_nk we are not brought so low, "
76
As if we should forget we had no hands,
S2 But that between us we can kill a fly
If Marcus did not name the word of hsn_.
! That comes in !_--_
of a coal-black Moor.
Come, let 'e hUl to; and, gentle girl, eat thls:
._far. Alas_ poor m,_.; grief has so wrought
Here is no drink, l_I_rlr_Marous, what she says;
"on him
I e_n interpret all her martyr'd signs:
s61 He takm false shadows for true substances. 8o
She says she drinks no bther drink but tears,
( T/t. Come, take away. Y.Javin_ _gowith me:
Brew'd with her sorrow, ma_'d
lipon her ] I'll to_t.hy closet; and go rea_dwith thee
eheelm.
_
I Sad stories chanced in tim times of old.
Sps_d_less eomplainer,-I .will learn thy thought; I Come, boy, and go with me: thy sigh!is young,
In thy dumb'action will I be ss _eriect
4o ] And thou sh_ re_ when m!._
to da_e.
As begging hermits in their holy pray ers:
. t
[Exeunt,
Thou shelf not sigh, nor hold thy stumps to |
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor ma_e a _gn, [ '

_, .....

_"__D._,o

•, '_,._ .' _-.,.a_.'

Aud by s'dll_tioe
_ea.m.t,d knowthy me_ni.ug. | ,_nI_" "J:I'rus and M*n_UB. The_'enf_" _)onn_
Boy Good" grandsire, leave these bitt_ drool
"_-_Lmnvs, l._¢z_
r,_,-dng after Id_.

L._,.
_

_,._._
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d,
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Mar. Stand by me, Lucius; do not feat thine And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy.
aunt.
Mar. See, brother, seel note how she quotes
T/L She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee
the leaves.
harm.
Tit. Lavinia, wert thou thus surpris'd, sweet
Boy. Ay, when my father was in Rome, she
girl,
did.
Ravish'd and wrong'd, as PhilomeLa was,
5z
Mar. What means my niece Lavlnia by Forc'd in the ruthless, vast, and gloomy woods?
these signs?
s See, seel
T/t. Fear. her not, Lucius: somewhat doth Ay, such a place there is, where we did hunt,-she mean.
Ol had we never, never hunted there,-55
See, Lucius, see how much she makes of thee;
Pattem'd by that the poet here describes,
Somewhither would she have thee go with her. By nature made for murders and for rapes.
Ah! boy; Corneha never with more care
xz
Mar. 0! why should nature build so foul a
Read to her sons, than she hath read to thee
den,
Sweet poetry and Tully's Orator.
Unless the gods delight in tragedies?
60
Mar. Caust thou not guess wherefore she
Tit. Give signs, sweet girl, for here are none
plies thee thus?
hut friends,
Boy. My lord, I know not, I, nor can I guess,
What Roman lord it was durst do the deed:
Unless some fit or frenzy do possess her;
x7 Or slunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erst,
For I have heard my grandsire say full oft,
That left the camp to sin in Lucrece' bed?
64
Extremity of griefs would make men mad;
Mar. Sit down, sweet niece: brother, sit
And I have read that Hecuba of Troy
2o
down by me.
Ran madthroughsorrow;
that made me to fear, Apollo, p_ll_, Jove, or Mercury,
Although, my lord, I know my noble aunt
Inspire me, that I may th_ treason find!
Loves me as dear as e'er my mother did,
My lord, look here; look here, Lavmia:
68
And would not, but in fury, fright my youth; z4 This sandy plot is plain; guide, if thou caust,
Which made me down to throw my books and This after me.
fly,
[He wrffes his name wffh hi_ sta G, and
Causeless, perhaps. But pardon me, sweet aunt;
guides it with his feel anti mouth.
And, madam, ff my uncle Marcus go,
I have writ my name
I will most willingly attend your ladyship.
28 Without the help of any hand at all
Mar. Lucius, I will.
Curs'd be that heart that forc'd us to this shiitl
[I_vINIA turns over the books which Write thou, good niece, and here display at last
Luox_s had let fall. What God will have discover'd for revenge. 74
Tff. Hownow, Laviniai'Marcus, what means Heaven guide thy pen to print thy sorrows p1Ai_
this?
That we may know the _aitor_ and the truthl
Some book there is that she desires to see.
[She takes the sta G in her mouth, and guides
Which is it, girl, of these? Open them, boy. 32
ff _ith her slumps, and wrib_.
But thou art deeper read, and better skill'd;
Tit. Ol do youxead, my lord, wh_ she hath
Come, and take choice of all my library,
writ?
77
And so beguile thy sorrow, till (he heavens
Stuprum, Chiron, Demetrius.
Reveal the d_mn'd contriver of this deed.
Mar. What, whatl thelusffulsous of Tamora
Why ]ifls she up her arms in sequence thns ?
Performere of this heinous, bloody deed?
80
Mar. I thi,_k she means that there was more
Tit. Magni dominator poli,
th_,n one
Tam lentus audds _c¢lera? faro lentus video?
C6nfederate in the fact: ay, more there was;
Mar. OLeadm thee, gentle lord; although I
Or elsb to heavenz_he
heavesthem for revenge,
know
-,
.Tit. Lucius;whatbookisthatahetoesethso?
There is enough written upon this eaxth
84
Boy. Grand_ire, 'tie Ovid's Metamorphoses;
To stir a mutinyin the mildest thoughts
My mother gave it me.
And arm the m_nds of in_,,,te to exclaims..
Mar..
For love of_r t_t's gone, My lord, kneel down with m_; Lavinia, lmeel;
Perha_
_he cull'd it from among _the _
44 And kaee_ sweet boy, the Rom_Hector's
hope;
. T/L Soft! see how busily she turns _e_eavm!
And swear With me, u, with the woeful fate" a9
_Hdpint her. And father of that oh_te dishauourJd dame_
Wha_ wo_id abe fll_7 Lavi_
nhM! I read?
Lord'Junius Brutus swkre for_Lucrece" rape;
"l_ia_i_tmgio4ale_ofPldlomel,
_ ' . ;Thatwewillproee_m.
tebyg.o_ladviee
"
9_

Andtx',m_.aL'_mm;,'ta_ma
_ _ x_pe;;4s Mortalrevem_upont_me'a'a,
itorousGotl_
sa9

i',
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And see their blood, or die with tiffs reproach.
Tit. 'Tis sure enough, an you knew how;
But ff you hunt these bea_-whelps, then beware:
The dam will wake, an H she wind you once: 97
She's with the lion deeply still in league,
And lulls him whilst she plsyeth on her back,
And when he sleeps will she do what she list. zoo
You're a young huntsman, Marcus; let it alone;
And, come, I will go get a leaf of brass,
And with a gad of steel will write these words,
And lay it by: the angry northern wind
zo4
Will blow these sands like Sibyl's leaves abroad,
And where's your lesson then? Boy, what say
you?
Boy. I say, my lord, that ff I were a man,
Their mother's bed-chamber should not be safe
For these bad bondmen to the yoke of Rome. xo9
_far. Ay, that's my boyl thy father hath fat]
!

[Aside.] And pray the Roman gods, coniotmd
you bothl
Dem. Gramercy, lovely Lucius: what's the
news?
Boy. [Aside.] That you are both decipher'd,
that's the news,
8
For Vi11_.inR
mark'd with rape. [A/omL] May it
please you,
My grandsire, well advis'd, hath sent by me
The goodliest weapons of his armoury,
To gratify your honourable youth,
x2
The hope of Rome, for so he bade me say;
And so I do, and with his gifts present
Your lordships, that whenever you have need,
You may be armed and appointed welL
x6
And so I leave you both: [Aside.] Hke bloody
_'il|Ainn.
[Exeunt Boy and Attendant.
Dem. What's here? A scroll; and written

oft
For his ungrateful country done the like.
Boy. And, uucle, so will I, an if I live.
xx2
Tit. Come, go with me into mine armoury:
Lucius, I'llflt thee; and witlmlmy boy
Shah carry from me to the empress' sons
Presents that I intend to send them both:
zx6
Come, come; thou'It do thy message, writ thou
not?
Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their bosoms,
grandsire.
Tit. No, boy, not so; I'll teach thee another
course.
Lavinia, come. Marcus, look to my house; _2o
Lucius and I'll go brave it at the court:
Ay, marry, will we, sir; and we'll be waited on.
[Exeunt TZTUS,LaV_IX, and Boy.
._'ar. O heayeus! can you hear a good man
groan,
Andmot relent or not compassion him?
x24
Marcus, attend him in his ecstasy,
That hath more scars of sorrow in his heart
q_h_, foemsn's marks upon his bstter'd shield;
But yet so jtt_t thst he will not revenge,
z2s
Revenge, ye heavens, for old A-d,onicusl
[Exit.

'.

•

round about?
Let's see:-"
[Reads.] 'Integer vitce, scderisque parus,
2o
Non egd _Ylauri/aculis, nee arc,,
Chi. OI 'tis a verse in Horace; I know it
well:
I read it in the grammar long ago.
Aar. Ay just, a verse in Horace; right, you
have it.
24
[Aside.] Now, what a th;,_ it is to be an assl
-Here's no sound jestl the old man hath found
their guilt
And sends them weapons wrapp'd about with
lines,
That wound, beyond their feeling, to the qtfick;
But Were our witty empress well afoot,
29
She would applaud Andronieus' conceit:
But let her rest in her unrest awhile.
[To them.] And now, young lords, was 't not a
happy star
52
Led us to Rome, slzangere, and more than so,
Captives, to he advanced to this height?
It did ms good before _ palace gate
TohravethetribunelnhisbrotheFehe_
ring. _6
Dern_ But me more good, to see eo great a
lord
Sc'_N_ II._The
,Same. A Room inthe Palace.
Basely insinuate and send us gift&
Am'. Had he not reason, Lord De_aetrius?
_nter, from one side; ba_o_, DE_'xIus,
and Did you not use his daughter very friendly? 40
CHinos; from the other young Luc'I_S, and
Dem. I would we had a tho_umd l_msn
an Attendant, with a bundle o! weapons, and
dames
perses writ upon them.
i At such a bay, by turn to sin-re our lusL
Chi. Dmi2etrins, here'sUmsbnot/Lu_ius;
j C/u'.A_-itablewiahandfunoflove.
He lutth some message to deliv_, us.
] Aar. He_e-laeka but your mother tot to say

_ dav. Xy,som8"m_me6_romhisms_l]
'

I

'gr_._-_]_thsr.
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Aar. [Aside.] Prs_ to the devils; the gods
have given us over.
[Trumpets sound,
Dem. Why do the emperor's trumpets flourish thus?
49
Chi. Belike, for joy the emperor hath a son.
Dem. Soitl who comes here?

Enter a Nurse, with a blackamoor Chffd.
Nut. Gooc'l morrow, lords. OI tell me, did
you see
52
Aaron the Moor?
Aar. Well, more or less, or ne'er a whir at
all,
Here Aaron is; and what with Aaron now?
Nut. 0 gentle Aaron! we are all undone. 56
Now help, or woe betide thee evermorel
Am'. Why, what a e&terwanlin_ doer thou
keep_
What doer thouwrap andfumble inthinearms7
Nut. Ol that which I would hide from
heaven's eye,
6o
Our empress' shame, and stately Rome's disgracel
She is deliver'd, lords, she is deliver'd.
Ant. To whom?
Nut.
I mean, she's brought a-bed.
Am-. Well, God give her good restl What
hath he sent her?
6,
Nut. A devil,
Aar. Why, then she's the devil's d_'Lm:aioy_cl issue,
Nut. A joyless, dismal, black, and sorrowful
issue.
Hers is the babe, as loathsome as a toad
6s
Amongst the fairest breeders of our clime.
The empress sends it thee, thy stamp, thy seal,
And bids thee christen it with thy dagger's
point,
Aar. 'Zounds, ye whorel is black so base a
hue?
7"
8weetblowse, youare abcauteousbloesom,
sure.
Den_ Vil|aln; what hast thou done?
Am'. That which thou caner not undo.

ACT IV,

Sc. II.

Dem. I'll broach the tadpole on my rapier'a
point:
Nurse, give it me; my sword shall soon dispatch it.
Aar. Sooner this sword shall plough thy
bowels up.
88
[Takes the Child from the Nurse,
and draws.
Stay, murderous
villains I will you kill your
brother?
Now, by the burning tapers of the sky,
That shone so brightly when this boy was got_
He dies upon my scimitax's sharp point
92
That touches this my first-born son and heir.
I tell you, younglings, not Enceh_us,
With all his threatening band of Typhon's
brood,
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war,
96
Shall seize this prey out of his father's hands.
What, what, ye sanguine, shallow-heartodboysl
Yewhite-lim'dwaUslyeslehousepaintedsigne!
Coal-black is better than another hue,
xoo
In that it scorns to bear another hue;
For all the water in the ocean
Can never turn the swan's black ]egs to white,
Although she lave them hourly in the flood, so4
Tell the empress from me, I am of age
To keep mine own, excuse it how she can.
Dem. Writ thou betray thy noble mistress
thus?
Aar. My mistress is my mistress; this my.
seH;
zo8
The vigour, and the picture of my youth:
This before all the world do I prefer;
This maugre all the world will I keep safe,
Or some of you shall smoke tor it in Rome. zxz
Dem. By this our mother is for ever cham'd.
Chi. Rome will despise her for this toul
escape.
Nut. The emperor in his rage will doom her
death.
Chi. I blush to thln_ upon this ignomy, xz6
._r. Why, there's the privilege your beauty
bears.

Cht. Thou hast undone our mother.
76 Fie, treacherous huel that will bet:ay with
Am" V'fllain, I have done thy mother,
b)nahin_
Dem. And therein, hellish dog, thou hast ! The close en_
and counsels of the _rt:
undone.
Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer: xae
Woe to her chance, and dAmn'd her loa t_l
Lookhowtheblackslave_m_h_upon4hefather,
choice!
As who should say, 'Old lad,'I am thins OWn.'
Aeeurs'd the offspring of so foul a flendl
8o He is your brother, lords, sensibly fed
Ch/,'lt .hAl| not live.
'
0f that self blood that first gave life to you; z_4
Am'. _.h_ll
nordic.
And from that womb where you imprison'd
Nut. Aaron, it must; the mother wills it so.
we_
Am'. Whstl mustit, nurse? then-kt no man He is enfranchised and come to ]ight:
"lmtI
*
'
s4 Nay, he is your brother by the surer side,
Do execution on my ]]esh-and bloo&
Although my seal be stamped in hik face.
sa8
871'
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Nur. Aaron, what shall I say unto the
_mpress?
Dem. Advise thee, Aaron, what is to be done,
And we will all subscribe to thy advice:
Save thou _.he child, so we may all be safe. z3z
Aar. Thensit wedown, and let us allcoustdt,
My son and I will have the wind of you:
there;
talk at pleasure of your safety.
Keep
now
CThey sit.
Dem. Howmanywomensawthischildofhis?
Aar. Why, so, brave lords! when we join in
league,
x37
I am a lamb; but if you brave the Moor,
The chafed boar, the mountain lioness,
The oecan swells not so as Aaron storms,
x4o
But say, again, how many saw the child?
Nm'. Cornelia the midwife, and myseff,
And no one else but the dsliver'd empress.
AW'. The empre_s_ the midwifej and yourSe_"
x44
Two may keep counsel when the third's away.
Go to the empress; tellher this I said:
[S_abbing her.
'Weke, wekel'
So cries a pig prepared to the spit.
x48
Dem. WGat mean'st thou, Aaron? Wherefore didst thou this?
Am'. 0 lord, sir, 'tis a deed of policy:
Shall she live to betray this guilt of oum,
A long-tongu'd babbling gossip? no, lords, no.
And now be it known to you my iull intent, x53
Not far, one Mull lives, my countryman;
His wife but yesternight was brought to bed.
H_ child is like to her, fair as you are:
x56
Go peek with hlm_ and give the mother gold,
And tell them both the circumstance of all,
And how by this their child shah be advent'd,
And be received for the emperor's heir,
z60
And substituted in the place of mine,
calm this tempest whirling in the court;
And let the emperor dandle him for his own.
]3lark ye, lords; yo_ see, I-h_ve given her physic,
[Pointin_ to the N_Lrse.
And you must needs bestow her tuneral;
x65
_le fields are near, and you are gallant grooms.
This done, see that you take no longer days,
But eend the.midwife presently to ine. .
_6s
T/_. midw_,_
._,nurse well made away,
_n
let th_ ]a_e_ta_e
what _
pieaee.
• "_C___=._n,_Iseet_x_u;wilt_uottrwst.the.a_r
With _
,_
a_d h_

b_s'highly

,., Am'. _o_;_to_the

bqxmd_

_

GarbS, .._:s'w_aa_,
_

There to dlspoee this ta_asure in mine arms_
And secretly to greet the empr_s' friends,
z76
Come on, you tbic_-lipp'd slave, I'll bear you
hence;
For it is you that puts us to our shifts:
I'll make you feed on berries and on roots,
And feed on curds and whey, and suck the goat,
And cabin in a cave, and bring you up
•8x
To be a warrior, and command a camp.
[Exil withtheCh_d.
SCENE rlT._The

Soma

A Public Place.

Enler TI_'us, bearing .arrows, with letters on
the ends ot them/ with him M_cus,
young
Lucxus, PUBLIUS, SEt_ROSIUS, CAJUn, and
other Gentlemen, with bows.
Tit. Come, Marcus, come; kinsmen, this is
the way.
Sir boy, now let me see your archery:
Look ye draw home enough, and 'tie there
straight.
Tetras Astrcea reliquil:
4
Be you remember'd, Marcus, she's gone, she's
fled.
Sirs, take you to your tools. You, co!_ins, shall
Go sound the ocean, and cast your nets;
Happily you may find her in the sea;
8
Yet there's as little justice as at land, ,.
No; Publius and Sempronius, you must do it;
'Tie you must dig with mattock and with spade,
And pierce the inmost centre of the earth:
x_
Then, when you come to Pluto's region,
I pray you, deliver him this petition;
Tell him, it ts for justioe and for aid,
And that it comes from old Andronieus,
x6
Shaken "with sorrows in ungrateful Rome.
AhI Rome. WeQ,. well; I made thee miserable
What time I threw the people's suffrages.
On him that thnit do th _rt_i_
o'er-me.
_o
Go, get you gone; and pray be careful all,
And leave you not a mRn-oi-war uusearch'd:
This wicked emperor may have shipp'd-her
hel_e;
And, klnnmen, then we may go pipe for justice.
Mar. 0 Publlusl _ not this a hea_y case, _5
To me thy noble uncle thus distmtet?
Pub. Therefore, mylo_d, ithighlynsooneerns
By day and aa_ght,to'attend him care-h_y,
_8
And b_l his humour kindly u we may, .
Till time:beget _me aa_d_ ._m_ly.. - •.

-,._ [Join with the _oths, and _'th,_

I,=T/t.Puldius,

howaowl]_ownow,

wtr-_

m_!

TITUS

ANDRONICU_

Pub. No, my good lord; but Pluto sends you
word,
If you will have Revenge from hell, you shall:
Marry, for Justice, she is so employ'd,
He th,nks, with Jove in heaven, or somewhere
else,
40
So that perforce you must needs stay a time.
Tit. Hedothmewrongtofeodmewithdelays.
I'll dive into the burning lake below,
And pull her out of Acheron by the heels.
44
Marcus, we axe but shrubs, nc _dare we;
No big-bon'd men fram'd of the Cyclops' size;
But metal, Marcus, steel to the very back,
Yet wrung with wrongs more th_n our backs
can bear:
4s
And sith there's no justice in earth nor hell,
We will solicit heaven and move the gods
To send down _Instice for to wreak our wrongs.
Come, to this gcar. You are a good archer,
Marcus.
[He gives them the arrows,
Ad Jovem, that's for you: here, ad ApoUinem:
Ad Martem, that's for myself:
Here, boy', to p_]l_: here, to Mercury:
To Saturn, Caius, not to Saturnine;
56
You were as good to shoot against the wind.
To it, boyl Marcus/loose when I bid.
Of my word, I have wri'tten to eldest;
There's not a god left unsolicited.
60
_/ar. Kinsmen, shoot all your shsf_ into
the court:
We will afflict the emperor in his pride.
Tit. Now, masters, draw. [They shoot.] O!
well said, Luciusl
Good boy, in Virgo's lap: g_ve it Pallas.
64
_/ar. My lord, I aim a mile beyond the
moon;
Your'letter is with 3"upiter by this.
Tit. If_l Publius, Publius, what hast thou
doris?
8ee, seel thoulmstshotoffoneofTaurus'horns.
Mar. This was the sport, my lord: when
Publius shot,
69
The Bidl,'oeinggall'd,
gaveAried_uch a knock
That down te_ both the l_an's horns in ,the
courti ++ "
'
_knd_who Ifl_u]d fli_ i1_
but 'the empress'
• +
. '
, • 7=
She laugh_d,-s_l tokl the Moor,,he should not
But give them to his _eter

_er
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ACT IV, S¢. IV.

Sirrah, what tidings? have you any letters?
Shall I have justice? what says Jupiter?
C/o. O! tho gibbet.maker?
He says that he
hath taken them down again, for the man must
not be hanged till the next week.
ez
Tit. But what says Jupiter, I ask thee?
Clo. Alas! sir, I know not Jupiter; I never
drank with him in all my life.
84
Tit. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier?
Clo. Ay, of my pigeons, sir; nothing else.
Tit. Why, didst thou not come from heaven?
C/o. Prom heaven! alasl mr, I never came
there. God forbid I should be so hold to press
to heaven m my young days. Why, I am going
with my pigeons to the tribunal plebs, to take
up a matter of brawl betwixt my uncle and'one
of the emperial's men.
93
Mar. Why, sir, that is as fit as can be to
serve for your oration; and let him deliver the
pigeons to the'emperor from you.
96
Tit. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to
the emperor with a grace?
Clo. Nay, truly, sir, I could never say grace
in all my life.
xoo
Tit. Sirrah, come hither: make no more ado,
But give your pigeons to the emperor:
By me thou shall have justice at his hands.
Hold, hold; meanwhile, here's money for thy
charges,
zo4
Give me pen and ink.
Sirrah, can you with a greece deliver a su .pp]icalion?
Clo. Ay, sir.
Tit. Then here is a supplication
for you.
And when you come to him, at the first +approach you must kneel; then kiss his foot; than
deliver up your pigeons; and then lock for yodr
reward. I'll be athand, sir; see you do it bravely.
Cio. I warrant you, sir; let me alone,
xx3
Tit. Sirrah, hast thou a knife?
Come, let
me see it.
Here, Marcus, foldjtin the oration;
For thou hast made it h_ke a humble suppliant:
And when thouhsstgivenJtto
theempsror, xx7
Knock at my door, and tell me what he mtys.
C/o. GOd be with you, sir; I will.
T/L Come, Msrcus, let us go. Publius, follow
me.
,,
[Exeunt.
S_IV.--The,Same.
+ Cmlto_,
I_rds, and
"wffh'flte arr_
in'his
": 8at, +Wh+y, lord++,.what

BeioreihePaT_ee.:
Ofh_s:
8_TV_mmuS
hand that _S
"she&
_n'o_gs_ m_e "_l_

Wasex- ram..-... •....

7_ _AnemptOr'of

+. _ "",+

I

.

Rome thuis'ovbPoorne,'
'

-+! +_

_;

Act

:

Troubled, conlronted thus; and, for the extent
Clo. H_n_edl By 'rlady, then l have brought
Of eg_l justice, us'd in such contempt?
4 up a neck to a tair end.
[Exit,_uarded.
My lords, youknow, as do the mightful gods,-Sat. Despiteful and intolerable wrongs/
49
However these disturbers of our peace
Shall I _ndurc this monstrous villany?
Buzz in the people's sars,--there
nought hath I know from whence this same device proceeds:

._
,
_

!
i

*

IV, Sc. IV.

TITUS

ANDRONICUS

pxss'd,
But even with law, against the wilful sons
s
Of old Andronicus. And what an if
His sorrows have so overwhelm'd his wits,
Shah we be thus afliicted in his wreaks,
His fits, his frenzy, and his bitterness?
zAnd now he writes to heaven for his redress:
See, here's to Jove, and this to Mercury;
This to Apollo; this to the god of war;
Sweet scrolls to fly about the streets of
Rome/
z5
What's this _ut ]ibellinf against the senate,
And blazoning our injnst|ce every where?
A goodly humoux, is it not, my lords?
As who would say, in Rome no justice-were, zo
But if I live, his feigned ecstasies
Shah be no shelter to these outrages;
But he and his shah know that justice lives
In Saturninus' health; whom, if she sleep,
24
He'll so awake, as she in fury shall
Cut off the proud'st conspirator that lives.
Tam. Mygracious lord, my lovelySaturnine,
Lord of my life, com_mandsr of my thoughts, _8
Calm thee, and bear the _aulte of Titus' age,
The effects of sorrow for his valiant sons,
Whose loss hath pierc'd him deep and scarr'd
his heart;
And rather cozpfort his distressed plight
32
Than prosecute the meanest or the best
For these centempte.--[Aside.]
Why, thus it
shall become
High-witted Tamora to gloze with all:
But, Titus, I have touch'd thee to the quick, 36
Thy life-blood out: itAnron now be wise,
Then is all safe, the anchor's in the port.

May this be borne? As if his traitorous sons, 52
That died by law for murder of our brother,
.
Have by my means been butsher'd wrongiullyl
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair;
Nor age nor honour shah shape privilege.
56
For this proud mock I'll be thy slaughtermsn;
Sly frantic wretch, that holp'sttomakemegreat,
In hope thyse]f should govern Rome and me.

us?
C/0. Yea, forsooth, an your mistership be
emperisl.
40
Tam. Emprs_
I am, but yonder site the
emperor.
1_/o. 'Tis he. God and Saint Stephen give you
good den.
I have brought you a leHer and a couple of

Enter _._us.
What news with thee, _l_.mitius?
6o
1Emil. Arm, arm, my lordl Rome never
more cause.
The Goths have gather'd head, and with a
power
Of high-resolved men, bent to the spoil,
They hither march amain, under conduct
64
Of Lucius, son to old Andronicus;
Who threats, in course of thla revenge, to do
As much as ever Coriolanus did.
Sat. Is war-lfke Lucius general of the Gothe7
These tidings nip me, and I hang the head
59
As flowers with frost or grass beat down with
storms.
Ay, now begin our sorrows to approach:
'Tie he the common people love so much;
72
Myself hath often heard them say,
When I have walked like a private man,
That Lucius' baniRhment was wrongtully,
And they have wish'd that Lucius were their
emperor.
76
Tam. Why should you fear? is not your city
strong?
Sat. Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius,
And will revolt from me to succour him.
Tam. King, be thy thoughts imperious, like
thy ____e.
so
Ta _
gun dimrn'd_
that
gnats
do fly in it?
The eagle suffers little birds to min_
And is not careful what they mean thereby,
Knowing that with the shadow of his _
84
He can at pleasure stint their melody;
Even so mayst thou the giddy men of Rome.
Then cheer thy spirit; for know,"thou ei/xperor,
I willennhA_t the old Andronicus
sS
Withwgrdsmoresw_et,andyetmorcd_verous,

.. ........ pi_nmus hem ....
_SA_ts_sreoa_theld!er.

Whenas
thetoone
is or
wounded
with the
bait,
Than
baits
frail,
honey-st_.'flm
.4_oah_,
.p,.,

Enter Clown.
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44
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Act V, Sc. I.

With golden promises, that, were his heart 96
Almost impregnable, his old ears deaf,
Yet should both ear and heart obey my tongue.
[To B_MILIUS.] Go thou before, be our ambassador:
Say that the emperor requests a parley
zoo
Of war-like Lucius, and appoint the meeting,
Even at his father's house, the old Andronlcus.
Sd. _milius,
do this message honourably:
And if he stand on hostage for his safety,
xo4
Bid him demand whet pledge will please him
best.
,Emil. Your bidding shall I do effectually.
[Exit.
Tam. Now will I to that old Andronicus,
And temper him withall the art I have,
:os
To pluck proud Lucius from the war-like Goths.
A_udnow, sweet emperor, be blithe again,
And bury all thy fear in my devices.
SaL Then go succeesantly, and plead to hlm_
[Exeunt.

To gaze upon a ruinous monastery;
And as I earnestly did fix mine eye
Upon the wasted building, suddenly
I heard a child cry undernesth a wall.
24
I made unto the noise; when soon I heard
The crying babe controll'd with this discourse:
'Peace, tawny slave, half me and half thy d_ml
Did not thy hue bewray whose brat thou art, _8
Had nature lent thee but thy mother's look,
Vil!_in_ thou mightst have been an emperor:
But where the bull and cow are both milkwhite,
They never do beget a coal-black calf.
3z
Peace, villain, peaeel '---even thus he rates the
babe,-' For I must bear thee to a trusty Goth;
Who, when he knows thou art the empress'
babe,
Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's sake.' 36
With this, my weapon drawn, I rush'd upon
hlm_
Surpris'd him suddenly,
and brought him
ACT V.
hither,
S_--_ L--Plains
near Rome.
To use as you think needful of the man.
Luc. 0 worthy Goth_ _
is the incarnate
Flourish. Enter Lucrus, and an army o/Goths,
"devil
4o
with drums and colours.
That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand:
Lu¢. Approved warriors, and my faithful This is the pearl that plesa'd your empress' eye,
friends,
And here's the base fruit of his burning lust.
I have receJ,ved letters from great Rome,
Say, wall-ey'd slave, whither wouldst thou
Which signify wh_t hate they bear their
convey
44
emperor,
This growing image of thy fiend-like face?
And how desirous of our sight they axe.
4 Why dost not speak?
What! deaf? not a
Therefore, great lords, be, as your titles witness,
word?
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs;
A halter, soldiersI hang him on this tree,
And wherein Rome hath done you any scath,
And by his side his fruit of bastardy.
48
Let him m_ke treble satisfaction.
8
Aur. Touch not the boy; be is of royal
First GOt/L Brave slip, sprung from the great
blood.
Andronleus,
Luc. Too like the sire for ever b6tng good.
Whose name was once our terror, now our First hang the child, that he may see it sprswi;
comfort;
A sight to vex the father's soul withal.
5a
Whose high exploits and honourable deeds
Get me a ladder.
[A ladder brought,
Ingmteful Rome requites with foulcontempt,
zz
which AARON is made to ascend.
Be bold in us: we'll follow where thou lesA'st,
Aar.
Lucius, save the child;
Like stinging bees in hottest s_mmer's day
And bear it from me to the empress.
Led by their _t_r
to the flower'd fields,
If thou do this, I']1 _how thee wondrous thinga I
AndbeavengdoneursedTamora.
"
x6 That hJghly may advantsge thee to hear:
56
Goths. And, as he m_ith, so say we all with _If thou wilt not, _'_-]] what may befall,
him_
[I'll speak no more but 'Vengeanee rot you alll'
_Lu¢. 'Ihumbly_-khlm_
smlI_A.kyou_
Lu¢. Say-on; and ff it plesae me which 4hou
But who comes here, led by a lusty Goth?
......
_mer a Goth, leading _oN,
with ms umm

IThy child lhall live, and I will see it nouriali d-_
[ Aar. An ff it plesae 4heel why, amu_ tliee;
[
Luc_,
• _x

in hisarms.
[_
vex_thy
undto_,_, whatI ,_m _f_k;
,._ C,_"t_wmow_nedI.,'_us,:r:rom,_ur
_oopsIForr-mus_talko_mur_rs,_I_, _d "m_-I_y'd,
'
"
_,o' saems,
' " :'_"
......
875

ACT V, Sc. I.
¼
;_

TITUS

AND

Acts of bla_k night, abominable deeds,
64
Com_plots of mischief, treason, V;IlAn_
Ruthlul to hear, yet pit_us]ypsdorm'd:
And this shall-all be buried by my death,
•
Unless thou swear to me my _
she21 llve. 68
Luc. Ten on thy mind: I say, thy child _h_ll
live.

'i

RO_TICUS
I play'd the cheater for thy _ther's'hand,
And, when I had it, chewmyseH apart,
xx
And aJmo_t broke my heart with extreme
laughter.
1 _y'd me through the crevice (Y/a wall
When, :[or his hand, he had his two sons'
heads;

Am'.
Sweaz that he sha]], and then I wi_ i Beheld
his mine
tears, eyes
and were
]gugh'd
eax_y,
be gin.
"
That both
rainysohlike
to his:
Luc. Who should I swear by? thou belier'st i And when I told the empress of this aport,
no god:
.
I She swounded aJmost at my pleasing tale,

•

zx6

Am.. What if I do not? as, indeed, I do not; I FLrsl Goth. Whatl canst thou say all this,
Yet, for
I knowhow
thoucaner
art religious,
andn_y
never
blush?
That
granted,
thou beheve an oath? j And for
tidings
gaye" me twenty kisses, zzo
And hast a thing within thee called conscience,
Am'. Ay, like a black dog, as the saying is.
With twenty popish tricks and ceremonies,
76i
Llle. Art thou not sorry for these heinous
Which I have seen thee careful to observe,
dseds?
Therefore I urge thy oath; for that I know
Am'. Ay, that I had not done a thousand
An idiot holds his bauble for a god,
more.
z24
_1 keeps the oath which by that god he swears, Even now r curse the day, and yet, I thlnlr_
To that I'll urge him • therefore thou shalt vow Few come within the compass of my curse,
By that eame_god, what god soe'er it be,
Wherein I did not some notorious ill:
That thou ador'st and hast in reverence,
As kill a rnan_ or else devise his death;
z_8
To save my boy, to nourish and bring him up: R_w.sh a maid, or plot the way to do it;
Orelee I will discover nought to thee.
85 Accuse some innoceht, and forswear myself;
Lu¢. Even by my god I swear to thee I will.
Set d_y
_nmity between two _-_nds;
Am.. First, know thou, ]_ begot him on tile Make poor men's cattle break their necks; "z32
empress.
,
Set fire on barns and hay-s_t___ in the night,
Luc. O most insatiate and luxurious wom_nl
And bid the owners quench them with their
• Aar. Tat! Lucius, this was but a deed of I
tears,
charity
89 Off have I digg'd up dead men from their
To that which thou shalt hear of me anon.
graves,
'Twas her two aons that murder'd Baesiauus;
And set tlu_m-upright at their dear h'iends'
They cut thy sister's tongue and rsviah'd her, 92
doors,
x36
And cut her hands and trimm'd her as thou Even when their sorrows ahnoet were forgot;
eaw'st.
And_n their skins, as on the bark of trees,
Luc. O detestable w'll=in! call'st thou that Have with my lcnlfA earved in Roman letters,
trimmiug ?
' Let not your sorrow die, though I am dead.' _4o
.AaT..Why_ she was washed, and cut, and Tutl I liave done a thonssna dreadful thin_s
trhnm'd, and 'twas
_
As willi_|y
as onJ) would kill a fly,
_m
ffpol_r
them, that
had _
_OiZ_,O_
_.96
And nothin_
grieves me heartily indeed
• -Lu¢. Obaxb_ous,
beastly_n_ls_ms,_like-thy:
But that _ emmot do ten thon_nd more.
z44
.eelf I'.
Luc. ]Bring down the devil, for he.must not
Am'. Tnd_l, I was their tutor to iush-uet _
die
. .
.
them.
.
,
So sweet a de_th as hanging prese_[ly.
'
_hat ooddiug spirit had they'from their mother,
Am'. If there:J_e dev_
wou_l I were & _e_il,
Ahs_ejteaniaseverwo_i_e-s_;
,_zoo
To llve and burn in ever'lastingfiie, "
. _4S
q_h_tb]o__ mimi, I t_b__ tkey]earn'd b_me.
SoI might h_ve'y_ur_mpany_in,
hel_ _,'
A_ true _adog _a e.Wr _. ught _ head.
,
But to torment you with my bitter t_ngub!

•

i

'

It/_in_dthybrethrentbthat_hole..

' zo4

S_

nomore.

-TITUS.

ANDRONICUS

En/er _us.

She is thy enemy, and I,thy friend:
I am Revenge, sent from the infernal kingdom,
To ease the gnawing vulture of thy mind,
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 33
Come down, and welcome me to this world's
light;
Con_er with me of murder and of death.
There's not a-hollow cave or lurking-place,
No vast obscurity or misty vale,
s5
Where bloody murder or detested rape
Can couch for tear, but I will find them out;
And in their ears tell them my dreadful name,
Revenge, which makes the foul offender quake.
Tit. Art thou Revenge? and art thou sent to
me,
4x
To be a torment to mine enemies?

Welcome, _J_milius! what's the-news
from
Rome?
_Emil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of t_
Goths,
x55
The Roman emperor greets you all by me;
And, for he understands you are in arms,
He craves a parley at your father's house,
Willing yo 9 to demand your hostages,
z6o
And they shall be immediately deliver'&
First Goth. What says our general?
Luc. 2_'milills, let the emperor give his
pledges
Unto my f_ther and my uncle Marcus,
x64
And we will come. March away.
[ExennL
H.--Rome.

Before TITUS' Honsc.

Enter TA_0BA, DE_T_US,
disguised.

Tam.
I am; therefore
come/neo

and Cm_oN,

Tam. Thus, in this s_range and sad habiliment,
I will encounter with Andronieus,
And say I am Revenge, sent f_om below
To join with him and right _ heinous wrongs.
K6o_k at his study;where, they say, hekeepe, 5
To D-ninate strange plots of dire revenge;
Tel] him; Revenge is come to jOin with him,
And work confusion on his enemies.
8
[They kn0ck.
_nter'l_z_s,
abm, e. '
Tit. Who doth molest my e0ntemplation?
Is it your trk_-to WAkAme ope the door,
That so my sad decrees may fly away,
And all my study be to no effect?
_
x2
You are deceiv'd; for wKat I mean to do,
See here, in bloody lines I have set down;
And what Js written _11 be ez_uted..
. Tam., _l_itus, I_qan_come to'talk with thee. x6
Tit. No, not a-word; how can I grace my
_
_
Wanting a hand to give it zetion?
_
Thou hast the odds of.me; therefore no more.
Tam. H thou didst know me, thou.wouldst
talk with.me.
....
"_
,, ,_ _o
. T/L Iamnot'mad;
t[knowthee._ellenongh:
Witae_
this wretched m_u_up, witmesa- ,-these
W'_
_h'vne_
made by, gr_nuad
Witneas./J_fiting
day and _yy_ight;
Witnma _dl _rrow, that I kn_w,tbas,well

cave;
_

A_-r V, Sc. II.

come down, and wel-

Tff. Do me some service ere I come to thee.
Lo, by thy side where Rape and Murder stands;
Now give some surance that thou art Revenge:
Stab them, or tesx them on thy chariot-wheels,
And then I'll come and be thy waggoner,
48
And whirl along with thee about the globe.
Provide two proper palfreys, black as jet,
To hale thy vengeful waggon swift away,
And find out murderers in their guilty cars:
5a
And when thy ear is.loaden with thelr-heads,
I will dismount, and by the waggon-wheel
Trot like a servile footman all day long,
Even fron_ H_erion'e rising in the east
56
Until his very downfall in the sea:
And davyby day t'11 do this heavy task,
So thou destroy Rapine and Murder there.
Tam_ These are my ministers,
and come
with me.
6o
Tit. Are these thy mlnlmters? what are lhey
call'd?
Tam. Rapine ana Murder; th_refore_calk_
so,
'Cause they take vengeanee of suchkind of men.
Tit. Good Lord, how like the empress' sons
they are, "
•
_4
And you the empressl but we worldly men"
Have miserable, mad, mistaking eyes.
OsweetRevengelnowdoI'cometoth_;
...
And, if one ann's embraeement will eontent
thee," ,
.._
I Will embrace thee in it by and by. [Ex/_ abo_e.

Whate_I
_o_ to feed kis brain.eiek fi/z, ,, "';
Voyouupholdandma_nlaJninyourspeesln_.7_
, For now he _
_
me for l_evenge; _ ._ '

ACT V, Sc. II.
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_
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i
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TITUS

ANDRONICUS

To scatter and disperse the giddy Goths,
Enter MARCUS.
Or, at the least, m_lre them h_ enemies.
Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius;
See, here he comes, and I must ply my theme, so Thou shalt inquire him out among the Gotbs:
Bid him repair to me, and bring with him xz4
Enter TITUS.
Some of the chiefest princes o! the Goths;
T//. Long have I been forlorn, and all for Bid him encamp his soldiers where they are:
Welcome,
thee: dread Fury, to my woeful house:
Feasthim,
Tell
at my
thehouse,
emperor
and and
he chall
the empress
feast withtoothem.
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too.
This do thou for my love; and so let him,
z29
How like the empress and her sons you are] 84 As he regards his aged father's life.
Well are
fittedafford
had you
0ou]d
notyou
all hell
you but
sucha Moor:
a devil?
For well I wot the empress never wags
But in her company there is a Moor;
ss
And would you represent our queen aright,
It were convenient you had such a devil
But weloome as you are. What shah we do?
Tam. What wouldst thou have us do, Andronicus?
92
Dem. Show me a murderer, I'Ll deal with
hi_
Cht' Show me a villain that hath done a
rape,
And I am sent to be reveng'd on him.
Tart. Show me a thousand that have done
thee wrong,
96
And I will be revenged on them all.
"'
T/t. Look round about the wicked streets of
Rome,
And when tkou find'st a man that's l_e thyselI,
Good Murder, stab him; he'e a murderer,
xoo
Go thou with him; and when it is thy hap
To find another that is like to thee,
Good Rapine, stab him; he's a ravisher.
Go thou with them; and in the emperor's
court
zo4
There is a queen attended by a Moor;
Well m_yst'thou
know her by thy own proport, on,
For up and down she doth resemble thee:
Ipray thse, do on them some violent death; xoS
They have been violent to me and mine.
Tam. Well hast thou lesson'd us; this shall.
we do.
But would it please thee, good Andronleus, •
To send forLucius, _hythrioe-wli_ntBon,
zz2
Who leads towards Rome a band of war-lfl_
Gothe,
And bid him-come and banquet at thy house:
When he is here, even at thy sot_m,/east,

This will I do, and soon return again.
[E:dt'
Tam. Now will I hen_ about thy business, x3
And take my mlnlqtere _0_
Wlth me.
Tit. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder stay
with me;
Or else I'll call my brother back again,
And cleave to no revenge but Lucius.
_36
Tam. [Aside to her sons.] What say you,
boys? will you abide with him,
Whiles I go tell my lord the emperor
How I have govern'd our determin'd jest?
Yield to his humour, smooth and speak him
fair,
z4o
And tarry with him'fill I turn again.
Ttt. [Aside.] I know them all, though they
suppose n_e mad;
And will o'er-reach them in their own devices;
A pair O_ OUrsed hsll-hOULUds
8Jld _teir
daJn.
x44
Dero. [Aside to T_oRa.]
Madam, depart at
pleasure; leave us here.
Tam. Farewell, An droD_icus: P,evenge now
goes
To lay a complot to betray thy foes.
[Exit T_0RA.
Tit. I know thou doer; and, sweet Revenge,
_xewelL
_4 8
Ch/. Tell us, o1_ man, how shall we be
employ'd?
Tit. Tutl l_h_ve work suoug_ for you to do.
Publius, come hlther, Caius, a_adValentinel

The emperor _If,
and all _h.y _obs,
£_d at thy-merey b____
YI_hey ktoop an_ knee_-

Oft have youl_xd
me wikh for s_,h an h6_r, ,
And nowI tinct it: t_erbtoib'bind ttl-m sfire_ s6 _

rwm_;rlng'ihtheempree_andbereo_,
':,e

_/ar.

Enter PUBLIUS and O/her&
Pub. What is your will?
zSz
T/t. Kn.ow you these two?
_Pub. The empress' sons,"
I take them, Chiron and Demetrius.
T/t' Tie, "Publius, fie! i thpu art too much
deeeiv'd;
_
z55
The one is Murder, Rape is the 6ther_s name;
And tlmrefo_ bind them, gentle _Pub_ius; _

0aius_-dV_e_tine,layhandeone_mi_,

- 2"_,_mybmlherlat4s_tn/_'___1__...

,
a_

-

and.D'_s.
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ACT V, Sc. III.

Chi. Villains, forbearl we are the empress'
,SCENE IlL--The
Same. Courl oj Titus"
sons.
House. A banquet set out.
Pub.
And therefore do we what we are commanded,
z54 Enter Lucks, Marcus and Goths, with AA_o_
Stop close their mouths, let them not speak a
prisoner.
word.
Luc. Uncle Marcus, since it is my father's
Is he sure bound7 look that you bind them fast.
mind
That I repair to Rome, I am content.
Reenter .TITUS, with LAVINIA; she bearing a
F/rst Go/h. And ours with thine, 'b_fAll
what
basin, and he a kni]e_
fortune will.
Tit. Come, come, Lsvinia; look, thy foes are
Luc. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous
bound.
Moor,
4
Sirs, stop their mouths, let them not speak to This ravenous tiger, this accursed devil;
me,
x6s Let him receive no sustenance, fetter him,
But let them hear what fearful words I utter.
Till he be brought unto the empress' face,
0 vill_inn_ Ch/ron and Demetrius!
For testimony of her foul proceedings:
8
Here stands the spring whom you have stain'd And see the ambush of our friends be strong;
with mud,
I fear the emperor means.no good to us.
goodly summ_rwlthyour
Winter mix'd, x72
Am-. Some devil whisper curses in mine ear,
You kiJi'd her husband, and for that vile fault
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter
Two of her brothers were condemn'd to death,
forth
x2
My hand cut off and made a m_rry jest:
The venomous malice of my swellin_ heartl
Both her sweet hands, her tongue, and that
Luc. Away, inhuma_dogl
unhallow'd slave!
more dear
x76 Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in.
Than b_-_n or tongue, her spotless chastity,
[Exeunt Gothe, with A_o_.
Trumpets
Inhuman traitors, you constrain'd and fore'&
sound.
What would you say if I shouid let you speak? The trumpets show the emperor is at hand. z6
Vill_;n_l for shame you coudd not beg for grace.
Hark, wrefehesl howI_ean
to martyr you. zsx Enter SA_RNINUS and TAHOEA, w/th _.mThis one hand yet is left to cut your throats,
LIUS, Senators, Tribunes, and Ofhers.
WhilstthatLavinis'tweenherstumpsdothhold
Sat. Whatl hath the firmament more suns
The basin that receives your guilty blood,
z84
than one?
You know your mother means to feast With me,
Lue. What heote it thee, to call thyself .s sun?
And calls herself Revenge, and thinks me mad.
.;_Iar. Rome's emperor, and nephew, break
Harkl vi|l_R_
will grind your bones to dust,
the parle;
And With your blood and it I'il make a paste;
These quarrels must be quietly d_bated,
so
And of the paste.s coiF_xI will rear,
xs9 The feast is ready which the careful _itus
And rn_ke two pasties,of your shameful heads; Hath ord_n'd to an honourable end,
And bid that strumpet, your unh_!!ow'd dam,
For peace, for love, for league, and good to
Like to the earth swaJlow her own immmse, x92
Rome:
This is the feast that I have bia her to,
Please you, therefore, draw nigh, and take your
And this the banquet she shall surfeit on;
places.
24
For worseihan Philomelyou ns'd my daughter,
SaL Ms.rcns, we will.
[Haufboys sound.
And wo_ than Peuc_£ WiUbe re_ug'_
z96
_n_now pmjpaa_.yourthroafe.
Lavinia, come. Enter Trlws, dressed like a cook, LAVI_
[He cuts/hdr
flu'oafs,
vdled, young L_cIUS, and Others. TlTUlt
Reoeive the ldood:.and
whe_ t]_t they are
places fhe dishes on the fabte.
. dead,
- .
TH. Welcome, my gracious lord; welcome,
Let me go grind their bones to powder small,
dread queen;
And With this hateful liquor hhnper it;
2oo Welcome, ye war-h_e Got]ms;welcome, Lucius;
And in that paste let tlmir vile heads be hek'd. And weleome,.all. Although thecheer be poor,
Come, come, be every one officious
_
"Twill fill your stomashs; please you eat o£it. =0
To make this banquet, which I Wish _y prove
8at. Why art thou thne attir'd, an_,un_cus?
T/L Bemu_ I would besum to hsveallwell
_on_stem
and b lf_ly than the/_en_urs" _t.
8o, now l_6nk _e_n in, for I win play th#. cook, To entertain xour hi_h,_
_u¢l:your.emp_
__a_eee themready;gainet
their moth .er.comes.
Tam. We are beho_;n_ to you, good A_

8_9
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Tit. An ff your._ghnessknew
my heart, you
' were.
My lord the emperor, resolve me this:
Was it well done of rash Virginius
36

Lest=Rome herself be basle unto herself,
And she whom mighty kingdoms curtsy to,
Like a forlorn and*desperate castaway,
Do shsmeful execution on herself.

76

Besau_e "she was enforced, stein'd, and de- Grave witnesses of true experience,
flower'd?
Cannot induce you to attend my words,
ToSat.
slay Ithiewas,
daughter
Andronieuk.
with _fis own right hand,
.
But Lucxus.]
[To
it my frosty
Speak,
sigusRome's
and chaps
dear of
friend,
age, as erst

i
_.

i

-_

"
"i
E

T/t.
reason,
mighty
lord?
4o Whenourwith
ancestor,
.
SM. Your
Because
the girl
should
not sur_ve her
his solemn tongue
he did die_urse 8o
_- shame,
To love-sick Dido's-sad attending ear
And by her pre_ence still renew his sorrows.
The story oi that baleful burning night
Tit. A re_son mighty, strong, and effectual; When subtle Greeks surpris'd King Priam's
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant,
4'4
Troy;
84
For me most wretched, to perform the like.
Tell us what Sinon hath bewitch'd our ears,
Die, die. Lavinia, and thy shame with thee;
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in
And with thy shams thy father's sorrow die_!
That gives our Troy, our Rome, the civil wound.
[KiUs LAVY_A. My heart is not compact of flint nor steel,
8s
Sat. What hast thou done, ,_ni_atura] and Nor can I utter all our bitter grief,
,nt-ind?
4s But floods of tears will drown my oratory,
Tit. Kill'd her, for whom my tears have i And break my very utterance, even in the time
made me blind.
When it shouldmove you to attendme most, 9z
I am as woeful as Virginiu#_vas,
Lending your kind commi_.eration.
And have a thousand times more cause than he Here is a captain, let him tell the tale;
To do this outrage: and it is now done.
52 Your hearts will thro]_ and weep to hear him
Sat. What/ was she ravmh'd? tell who did
speak.
the de_d.
i
Luc. Then, hoble auditory, be it'knbwn to
T/t..Will 't please youeat? will 't please your i
-you,
' :'
"
96
highness feed?
That cursed Chiton imd Demetrius
Tam. Why hast thou stain thine only Were they-that
mu_ered
our emperor'_
' d_tughter thus?
brother;
Tit. Not I; 'twas Chiron and Dem_trlus: 56 And tlxey it was that ravhibed our sister.
99
They r_tvish'd her,'and out away her tongue:
For their fell faultS our brothers were beheaded,
And they, 'twas they, flint did her all this wrong. Our'father's tears despis'd, and basely cozen'ii
Sat. Go fetoh them hither to us presently.
Of flxsttruehmidtha_oughtRomb'squarrelout,
' Tit. Why! there they.kbe both_ baked in that Anif sent her enemies unto _
grave:
pie;
60 Lastly, myself nn]_ndly bankhed, _
xo4
Wimreof their moth_ daihtily hath fed, ' ""
The gates shut on me_ and turn'd weeping out,
E_.ting the flesh that she herself hath bred.
To beg reHd among Rome's enemies;
'_is trqe, 'tie true; witne.ss my knife's' 'sharp Who drbw_'d th_ enmity inky true'tears,
"' point.
'
"[KH/sT_oRA.
And op.'d thetr-:adns-to
embrace me a_ a
"desert
,
[Kills Trrus.
AndTam the turn d forth,-be'itk_own
to you,
. _m_. Can. the son s eye behold Ida father That lla_e p/e_rv'd he r_we_e_n'my
btood,
., ,.._esd?
,
_ •
,,
, 65 And _on_ _r .bgeom t_0k:the bhemy,e point, _
There e meed for roped, dca_or
_ d_y
deed! [ Shcatbi._the'st_dd/_
_py adventurous body. xx_
[KH/s SA_U'X_vS.
A _reat tin, m//. The ]Klas! you knb_w_I_m no _un_;
I; '
"_"
_" T'eople in con f_on
d_pe_se, iMz_c_s, _My.seare can wi_,
dumb although they am,
'
_g_us,
and meupamsans,
_oup/_0|Thatmyre_rt-_'just
and',-_bff:rpth.
- :

__..,_..._oa-_._d_._
_bv,_u,_

" intone'*

I'-.__.:,_d_
_
_,_"i'hi;__"'did--

_,-_
'"

_
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Chief architect and plotter of these woes.
Many a time he denc'd thee on his knee,
The villain is alive in Titus' house,
Sung thee _sleep, his loving breast thy pillow;
Damn'd as he is, to witness this is true.
224- Many a matter hath he told to thee,
z54
Now judge what cause had Titus to revenge
Meet and agreeing with thine infancy;
These wrongs, unspeakable, past patience,
In that respect, then, like a loving child,
Or more than any living man could bear.
Shed yet some small drops from thy tender
Now you have heard the truth, what eay you
- spring,
Romans?
zz8 Because kind nature doth require it so:
z58
Have we don0 aught amiss, show us wherein,
Friends should associate friends in grief and
And, from the place where you behold us now,
woe.
The poor remainder of Andronici
Bid him farewell; commit him to the grave;
Will, hand in hand, all headlong cast us down, Do him that kindness, and take leave of him.
Andonthe ragged stones best forthour brains,
Boy. O grandsire, grandsirel even with
And make a mutual closureofour house,
my heart
x7z
Speak,Romans, speakland ifyou say we shall, Would I were dead,soyou didliveagain.
Lol hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall.
x35 0 Lordl I cannot speak to him for weeping;
_EmH. Come, ,eome, thou "reverend man of My tears will choke me if Iope my mouth.
Rome,
And bring our emperor gently in thy hand,
Re-enter Attendants, with'A_oN.
Lucius, our emperor; for well I know
First Rom. You sad Androulci,
have done
The oornmon voice do cry i_ shall be so.
740
with woes:
z 75
Romans. Lucius, all haill
Rome's royal Give sentence on this execrable wretch,
emperorl
That hath been breeder of these dire events.
Mar. [To Attendants.] Go, go into old Titus'
Luc. Set him breast-deep in earth, and
sorrowful house,
famish him;
And hither, hale that misbelieving Moor,
There let "him stand, and rave, and cry for
Tobe adjudg'd some direful slaughtering death,
food:
xso
As punishment for his most wicked life.
z4S If any one relieves or pities him,
[Exeunt Attendants.
For the offence he dies. This is our doom:
' -' +
Some stay to see him issten'd in the earth.
LUOIUS, M*_B,
and the Others descend+
Aar. O! why should wrath be mute, and fury
' Romans. Lucius, all hall! Rome's gracious
dumb?
z84
governor!
I am no baby, I, that with base prayers
L_c. Thanksj gentle Rom_n_: may I govern I should repent the evils Ihave done.
- so,
- ,_
_
+'
Ten thousand worse than ever yet I did
To heal Rome's harms, and wipe away her woe! Would I perform, if Imight have my will: xss
But, _,,entls people, give me aim awhile,
x49 H one good deed in all my life I did,
For n_ture puts me to a heavy task.
I do repent it from my very soul.
Stand all aloof; but, uncle, draw you near,
Lu_ Some loving friends convey the eraTo shed obsequibus tears upon this trunk. _.qz
peror hence,
el+take this warm kiss on thy pale cold lips,
And give him burial in his iather's grave,
xgz
."
[Kisses TITUS. My f_ther and Lavinia ahaH forthwith
sorrow/ul drops upon thy bloo&stain'd
Be closed in our household's monument.
fm_e,
+
,+
As for that heinous tiger, Tamora,
The last trae duties of_hy _oble _onF+
No funeral rite, nor _An in mournful weeds, x95
_ar. Tear for tear, and,loving kiss fbrJ_es,
No mournful bell_hall ring her buri_;
•
Thy brother Marcus tenaer_m thy'lipa: _, _57 But throw her forth+to beastsend_birds of prey.
O! were the sum of-tl_ese_hat I _holfld pay
Her life was beas_lfim, and devoid of pity,
'
"Ctoant]e_,and
_nfl.li_ yet_,ould l_lmty._em. And, beingso,shallhave likewent ofpity.zoo
Lue. Come hither, boy; co+_ +_,
and See justice done on Aai_on, that damn'd Moor,
+_•+'_emmOf us
""
_ _
' +t6o By whom our heavy balm had theirbe_nni_:
TO melt?in showers: _y,grand_e
:lov'd ,4bee Then, afterwards, to order well the state,
.
v_l:_+- :: :'."",
",."_+--.', 1_natlikeeVmntsnmynp_erit+r-+_*+_.
[Exmm_
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ROMt O

AND JULIET

D_AM'A'rI8 PERSONzE.

"!

EscM_us, Prince of Verona.
_
Servant to Juliet's Nurse.
P_v_IS, a young Nobleman, gh_m_n
to the ABRAHAM,Servant to Moniague.
Prince.
An Apothecary.
MONTAGUE,_ Heads of two Houses at variance Three Musicians.
CAPUI_T,
I with each other.
Page to Mercuric; Page to Paris; another Page;
Uncle to Capulet.
an Officer.
ROMEO,son to Montague.
M_RCV'tlO, Kinsman to the Prince_ _ _tiends
LADY MON_OUE, Wife to Moniague.
B_h-VOLIO,Nephew to Montague,
t to Romeo.
LADY CAPULET, Wife to Capulet.
TYBALT,Nephew to Lady"Capulet.
JULI:E'r,Daughter to Capulet.
FRIAR LAURENCE, a Franciscan.
Nurse to Juliet.
FIH_ JOHN, of the same Order.
B._THABAR, Se_ rant to Romeo.
Citizens of Verona; male and female ginRfolk
SAMPSON,
to both Houses; Masquers, Guards, WatchI
Servants
to
Capulet.
men and Attendants.
GBEOORr,
Chorus.
Scl_r_.--Verona:

Once (in the Fifth Act), at z_antua.

PROLOGUE.

Sam. I mean, an we be in choler, we'll draw.
Gre. Ay, while you live, draw your neck out
Enter Chorus.
o' the eolian.
6
Chor. Two households, both alike in d/gn//y,
Sar_ I strike quickly_ being moved.
In fair Verona, where we lay oar scene,
Gre. But thou art not quickly moved to strike.
From ancient gradge break to new mutiny,
Sam. A dog of the house of Montague moves
Where civil blood makes eivff hands u__c/_p_ml, me.
zo
From forth the [alal loins oj these two'joes
5
Gre. To move is to stir, and to be valiant is
A pair of star.cross'd lovers take their life;
to stand; therefore, ff thou art moved, thou
Whose misadveutuf d piteous overthrows
runnest away.
Do with their death bury their parents' _,rife.
Sam, A dog of that house RhAUmove me to
The Je_wful passage of their, death.mark'dlove,
stand: I will take the wall of any man or msid
And the contin_tce
oj their pareuts" rage,
of Monlague's.
x5
Which, but {heir children's end,. nought could
C_e. _t
shows thee a weak slave; for the
remove,
weakest goes to the wall.
Is now the two hours" track
of our stage; ,_
San,.'TIS true; and t_ote
women, being
Thewhiehifyouwithpclienl_arsaffend,
the weaker v_aels, am ever thrnst to the walh
What here shall miss, oar taft shall strive to therefore I will push Montague's men from the

mend_

[_

ACTL
_:.h
_nler
Sam.
' .eoa_.
Gre.

_:L--Verona.

wall,and_rnst bls _a_ds,to the wall.
Gre. _

q-nA_l -ia:betw_n

na_keh'me_- . ....

om_ _'u

and '

_4

A Pubffc Place.
8am. "£isall one, Iwill'_owmy_If_
tyxant.:
•
wl_aI have _ought with_he 'm,_,..I willbe cruel
SaMPSOl_ and G_.qo__Y_ _'m_ _
with the maids; I will cut off their h,_l..
swords and budders.
Gre, The heads of the mf;a.?
as
Gregory, o' my word, we,ll not ca_rr_
_
Ay, the heads of the maids, or their
"maidenhead;
take.in
what_ez_e thou will
No. _rlben
we ahonld be¢_dliers.
-@re. _eymusttalmit
in_e
tlmtteelit.

ROMEO

AND

JULIET-

ACT I, So. I.

Sam. Me they Rbxl! feel while I am able to
stand; and 'tie known I am a pretty p_ee of Enter severa/persons
o/both houses, who/oin
flesh.
34
the fray," then enter Citizens, with dubs and
Gre. 'Tie wellthou art not fish; ff thou hadst,
partisan&
thou hadst been poor John. Drawthytool;
here
Citizens. Clubs, bills, and partisausl strikel
comes two of the house of the Montagues.
37
beat them downl
Down with the Capuletsl down with the MonEnter ABRA_aU and Btr.THXS_.
taguesl
8o
Sam. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I
will back thee.
Enter CAPULETin his gown, and LADY
Gre. Howl turn thy back and run?
4o
CAPULET.
Sam. Fear me not.
Cap. What noise is this? Give me my long
Gre. No, marry; I fear thee_
sword, hol
Sam. Let us take the law of our sides; let
Lady Cap. A crutch, a crutch! Why call you
them begin.
44
for a sword?
Gre. I will frown as I pass by, and let them
Cap. Mysword, IsayI 0ldMontague is come,
take it as they list.
And flourishes his blade in spite of me.
84
Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my
thumb at them; whie_ is a disgrace to them, ff
Enter MONTAOUEand LADY MONTAGUE.
they bear it.
49
fflon. Thou villain Capulet! Hold me not;
Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, sir?
let me go.
Sam. I do bite my thumb, sir.
Lady ,4_on. Thou shalt not stir one foot to
Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, sir? 52
seek a foe.
Sam. [Aside to Gm_OORY.]Is the law of our
side if I say ay?
Enter Pm_c_ with his Train.
Gre. [Aside to SAMPSON.]No.
Prin. Rebellious subjects, enemies to peace,
Sam. No, sir, I do not bite my thumb at you, Profaners of this neighbour-stained steel,-- ss
sir; but I bite my thumb, sir.
57 Will they not hear? What hol you men, you
Gre. Do you quarrel, sir?
beasts,
Abr. Quarrel, sirl no, sir.
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage
Sam. H you do, air, I am for you: _I serve as With purple fount_i,R iesuing from yourveins,
good a man as you.
6x On pain of torture, from thoee bloody hands 9z
Abr. No better.
Throw your mis-temper'd weapons to the grotmd,
Sam. Well, sir.
And hear the sentence of your moved prince.
Gre. [Aside to SAMPSON.]Say, 'better;' here Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word,
comes one of my master's kinsmen.
65 By thee, old Capulet, and Montague,
96
Sam. Yes, better, sir.
Have thrice disturb'd the quiet of our streets,
Abr. You lie.
And made Verona's ancient citizens
Sam. Draw, if you be men.
Gregory, re- Cast by their grave beseernl,_ ornaments,
member thy swa_hi_ blow.
[They_gM.
To wield old partisans, in hands as old,
zoo
Canker'd vrith peace, to part your canker'd hate.
Enter BENVOLIO.
H ever you disturb our streets again
Ben. Part, foolel
Your lives shall pay the forfeit of the peace.
Put up your swords; you ]mow not what you For this time, all the rest depart away:
go4
do.
[Bc_ds down their swords. You, Capulet, shah go along with me;
And, Montsgue, come you this afternoon
.
. Enter _t,_lr.
To know our further pleasure in this case,
Tyb. Whatl art thou drawn among these To old Free-town, ouroommonjudgment-plaoe.
heartless hinds?
72 Oneemore, on pain of death, all men depart, xo9
• urn-thee, Benvolio, look upon 4by death.
[Exeunt all but Mo_Aou_:LADY
MowBen. _I do but'keep thepesoe:
put up !by
TAOUE, and BEsVozao,
"' reword,
""
_
Mort. Who _t this ancient quar_l new aOr_aahage it to .psrt these men'with_me.
" •
br__c__h?
Tyb. What! dr_wn, audta]k ofpeaoeTIhate
Speak, nephew, wereyou by whenit began?
the word,
76 . Ben. Here were the servank of your adverAs _ hate h_ _atIMontssm_ _md thee.
Haw ut_,
ooward!
[Thcy_ght.
And yours elc_'_ghttngere
Idi_approsch:
zzs
883
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I drew to part them; in the instant came
The fiery Tybalt_ with his sword prepar'd,
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, zx6
He swung about his head, and cut the _winds,
Who_ nothing hurt withal hiss'd him in scorn.
While wewere inter_h_n_
thrusts and blows,
Came more and more, and fought on part and
part,
zzo
Till the prince came, who parted either part.
Lady Mon. OI where is Romeo? saw you
him tc_day?
Right glad I am he was not at this fray.
Ben. Madam, an hour before the worshipp'd
sun
zz4
Pasr'd forth the golden window of the east,
A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad;
Where, underneath the grove of sycamore
That westward rooteth from the city's side, z2s
So early w_lking did I see your son:
Towards him I made; but he was waxe of me,
And stole into the covert of the wood:
I, measuring his affections by my own,
z3z
That most are busied when they're.most alone,
Pursu'd my humour not pursuing his,
And gladly shunn'd who gladly fled from me.
Men. Many a morning hath he there been
seen,
zs6
Withtearsaugmentiugthe_reah
morning's dew,
Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep
sighs:
But all sO soon as the all-cheering sun
Sho_ld in the furthest east begin to draw
r4o
The shady" eurt_
from Aurora's bed,
Away trom light steais home my heavy son,
And private in his chamber pens hi.msolfj
Shuts up his windows, 1o_ fair daylight out_
And makes himself an artificial night.
L z45
Black and portentous must this humo_ prove
Un]_-_ good_ouu_mg,
y th#_osuse remoye..
Ben. My noble UnCle,do_'ouknow_heeause?
• Mot_ Ineitherknow,itnorean]eam
0fhim_
Ben. Have you impo_t_m'd him by any
means?.
.
"
" ..
._/on. Both.by myself and m_y othe_ f_:
But he, his own affections' counsellor,:Sz
Is to him_
I wilnot say.ho_ hue,_,
Buttohim_alfsoae_etandao_leee,.
• .
So _ar_rom son_&in_ alul dj_o_ery,
V '
_m is the bud bit with an4mvious worm,
x56
_rehe eau spzead his sweet _
h_ the air,

JSn/_- ROMEO.
Ben. Good morrow, cousin.
Rein.
Ia the day so young? z 65
Ben. But new struck nine,
Rein.
Ay me! sad hours seem long.
Was that my father that went hAnoe so fast?
Ben. It was.
What sadness leng_ms
F,_mso's hours?
z6s
Rein. Not having tlmt, which having, makes
them short.
Ben. In low?
Rein. Out--Ben. Of love?
zTz
Rein- Out of her favour, where I am in love.
Ben. Alasl that love, so gentle in Iris vlew,
Should be so tyrannous and rough in proof.
Rein. A]_I that love, whose view is muffled
ainU,
A76
Should, without eye_, see pathways to his will.
Where shall we dine? O reel What fray was
here?
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all.
Here's much to do with_hate, btlt more with
love:
z8o
Why then, 0 brawling love! 0 loving haisl
0 any thi_l of no
c_ate.
Oheavylightneasl
seriousvaaity!
Mis-ahspen chaos of well]seeming forms!
184
Feather of lead, bright smoke, cold fire, sick
health l
Still-w_irln_ sleep, that is noLwhst it _!
This love feel I, thst feel no love in ibis.
Dost thou not laugh?
Ben.
. No, oo_ I _tJ_r _ep. z88
. i_0m. Good heart, at wh_t_
....
Ben. Aithy good hes_'s'oppresafon.
Rein. Why, such is love's _ion.
Oriefs of mine own lie heavy in my breast, :91
Which thou wilt propagate to have it L_xess'd
With,more
of thine: Jhis love that t]lou hast
shown
Doth add more gris_f to too much of mine own.
Love is a_oker_ds'd
with the,f_ae of sighs;
Being pu_'d, afire sparkling in lovers _'eyee; __7
Being.ve_l,.s_e_ou_ish'd.kei_h
loving' _esrs:

_ou_t "W_-_Qut_

A choking ga_ snd a px'_arv_ng sweet. _-_. zoo

-.-"_.
,.

;

from _

.

his son'owe

_

._I0n. I would thou weft.so happy hy thy
stay,
"
To hear true shrift. Come, madam, let's away.
[Exeunt MON'J_AOV_E
and L_Y.

, i_,i_l_i_e,l_!it>_zii,_ol

.

ROMEO

AND

This is not Romeo, he's some other where. 204
Ben+ Tell me in sadness, who is that you
love.
J_om. Whatl shall I groan and tell thee7
Ben.
Gro_nl why, no;
But sadly tell me who.
Rom- Bid a sick man in sadness make his
will;
2os
Ah! word ill qrg'.d to one that is so ill.
In sadness, cousin, I do love a woman.
Ben. I aim'd so near when I suppos'd you
lov'd,
ROnL A right good mark-manl
And she's
fair I love.
zx2
Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is soonest
hit.
R0m_ Well, in that hit you miss: she'll not
be hit
With Cupid's arrow; she hath Dian's wit;
And, in strong proof of chastity well arm'd' zz 6
From love's weak childish bow she lives unharm'd.
She will not stay the siegeof loving terms,
Nor bide the encounter of assailin_ eyes,
Nor ope her lap to eaini_soducing gold:
22o
O! she is rich in beauty; only poor
That, when she dies, with beauty dies her
store.
Bell Then she hath sworn that she will still
live chaste7
R0m. She hath_ and in that sparing makes
"" huge waste;
2z4
F0r.beauty, starv'd with her severity,
Ouls'besuty off from a]I posterity.
She is too fair, too wise, wisely too fair,
To merit bliss by making me despair:
z28
She hath forsworn to love, and in thst vow
Do I live dead that live to tell it now.
Ben. Be rul'd by me; forget to think of her.
/_0m-.Ol teach me how I should forgetto
think'_
_3_
Ben. By giving liberty untothlne eyes:
_!mine
other beauties.'
"_ "
• _om.
.
'Tie the way
To'call h_s exquisite, in questioh more.
These happy__
tl_. t kiss £e3r.__ " _"orows
Being _black put us'_ih m!-_ they hide the
• _ir;
.
•
......
,
The precious treasure of his eyesight _ost:
.
8how me s _isi_es
that h.pa_ing
fidr,
:,4o
Wh_t _oth _ beauty _'ve:, but
asbuas _ note
Imsy
read who Pess'd flint passing
? _
.
.
,
"

JULIET

AcT I, Sc. II.

SCENE ll.--The

Same.

A _red.

Erder CaPUlET, Paros, and Servant.
Cap. But Mantague is bound as well as I/
In penalty alike; and 'tie not hard, I thinl_
For men so old as we to keep the peace.
Par. Of honourable reckoning are you both;
And pity 'tis you liv'd at odds so long.
5
But now, my lord, what'say you to my suit7
Cap. But saying o'er what I have said
before:
My child is yet a stranger in the world,
s
She hsth not seen the cb_-ge of fourteen
years;
Let two more summers wither in their pride
Ere we may thl,k her ripe to be a bride.
Par. Younger than she are happy mothers
made.
s2
Cap. And too soon marr' d are those so early
made.
Earth hath swa]low'd all my hopes but she,
She is the hopehd lady of my earth:
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her hea_
x6
My will to her consent is bur s I_rt;
An she agree, within her scope of choice
Li,_ my consent and fair according voice.
This night I hold an old accustom'd teast,
zo
Whereto I hsve invited m_ny a guest
Such as I love; snd you, among the store,
One more, most welcome, m_es my number
more.
At my poor house look to behold this night _4
Earth-trosdlng
stars fl_st, make da_k heaven
light:
Such comfort as do lusty young me- feel
When well-apparel'd April on the heel
Of limping winter treads, even such d_e]ight s8
Among fresh female buds shall you this night
Inherit st my house; heara31, allsee,
And _
her most whose merit most aball be:
Which on more view, of many mine being one 32
May stand in number, though in reckoning
none.
Come, go with me. [To Servant_ giving tu'm a
paper.] Go, sirrah, trudge almu_
Through fair Verona; flnd£hosepersous
out
Whose
are written there, a_.d to them
, gay, ,_
. ,
,
.
•
36
My house add welcome on thetr p_'stay..
"

.

..+

[J_ff/_rd

O AFULET

a/_d

PAB_

S,

8er_. _
them out w]_c_e m
Are
hereL "Irwinwritfen that the dh_r
should
medd_ wil,h his _&rd, and the Jailor _v/th his

AcT I, Sc. II.

ROMEO

AND

never find what nausea the writing person hath
here writ.
I must to the learned.
In good
Ume.

;

"
Enter BF_.h_roI,IOand ROMEO.
Ben. Tut! man_ one fire burn_ out another's
burning,
One pain is lessen'd by another's anguish; 4s
Turn giddy, and be help by backward turning;
One desperate grief cures with another's l_n.
guish:
Take thou some new infection to thy eye,
And the rank poison of the old wig die.
5a
Rein. Your plantain leaf is excellent for
that.
Ben. For what, I pray thee?
Rein.
For your broken shin.
Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad?
Rein. Not mad, but bound more than a
m_lm_n is;
56
Shut up in prison, kept without my food,
Whipp'd and tormented, and----Goed den, good
fellow.
Serv. God gi" good'den. I pray, sir, san you
read?
Rein. Ay, mine own fortune in my misery. 5o
Serv. Perhaps you have learn'd it without
book: but, I pray, can you rea_l any _hln E you
see ?
Ron_ Ay, if I know the letters and the
langnagv.
64
Serv. Yo say honestly; rest you merry!
lOWering to go.
Rein. Stay, fellow'; I can rea_
Stgntor _larfino and his wife and daaghters; County Ansdme
and his beauleous sisters/ the lady widow of Vitrm, io; Signior
Placentio, and his lovely niece.s; l_ercrdio und
his brother Valentirt¢; mine uncle Capulet, his
wile and daagMers; my fair niece Rosaline;
Lit, is; Signtor Valentio and his cousin Tybalt;
Lueio and the livdy Helena.
A fair assembly: whither should they come?
Serv. Up.
76

J

Rots.
Serv.
Rein.
Bye,.
Ror_
be/Ore.

.

Whither?
To supper; to our house.
Whose house?
,
Mymastbr'e.8o
Indeed, I should have asked you that

ay

ma'da_ is thegrsat
rie._'0almlvtfahd
ff_rbubv
not of tlm_house of M_ntagnsa, I pray, come
gnderushaeUpotwine.
Re_youz_'ry_'

JULIET

With all the admired beauties of Verona:
Go thither; and, with unattainted eye
Compare h_r face with some that I shall show,
And I will make thee think thy swan a crow. 9a
Rots. When the devout rehgion of mine eye
Maintains such falsehood, then turn tears to
fires I
And these, who often drown'd could never die,
Transparent heretics, be burnt for liarsl
96
One fairer than my level the all-seeing sun
Ne'er sa_v her mateh since first the world begun.
Ben. Tutl you saw her fair, none else being
by,
Herself poie'd with her_elf in either eye;
_oe
But in that crystal scales let there be weigh'd
Your lady's love against some other maid
That I will show you shlnln E at this feast,
And she shall scant show well that now shows
besL
xo4
Rein. I'll go along, no such sight to be
shown,
But to rejoice in splendour of mine own.
[Exe_n/.
SCENEHI._The

Same. A Room in C_PULET'S
House.

En/er L_LDYCAPUXdSTand Nurse.
Lady Cap. Nurse, where's my daughter? call
her forth to me.
Nurse. Now, by my maidenhead, at twelve
year old,-I bade her come. What, lambl what, ladybird!
Oodforbid!where'sthisgirl?_vhat,
Julietl
4
Enter JvLiz_.
.Jal. How howl who calla?
Nurse. Your mother.
Jv.L
Ma_tam, I am here.
What is your will?
Lady Cap. This is the matter.
Nurse, give
leave awhile.
We must talk in secret: nurse, come back
agaiia;
,
s
I have remember d me, thou's hear our counsel.
Thouknow'st my daughter's of a pret_7 age.
Nurse. Faith, I can tell her age m/to an
hour.
Lady
8hole not _ourtee_
i

And yvt'to my teen be it Bpok_a I l_ve
fodr-_
8heisnotiourtee_
Howl ongisitnow

but

ROMEO
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Oome Laminas-eve at night shall she be fourteen.
x7
Susan and she--God rest all C_Lristian soulsl-Were of an age. Well, Susan is with God;
She was too good for me. But, as I said,
20
On LamrnA-_-eve at night shall she be fourteen;
That shall she, marry; I remember it welL
'Tis sines the earthquake now eleven years;
And she was _ean'd, I never shall forget it, 24
Of all the days of the year, upon that day;
For I had then laid wormwood to my dug,
Sitting in the sun under the dove-house wall;
My lord and you were then at Mantua.
28
Nay, I do bear a brain:--but, as I said,
When it did taste the wormwood on the nipple
Of my dug and felt it bitter, pretty fooll
To see it tetchy and fall out with the dug.
32
'Shake,' quoth the dove-house: 'twas no need,
I trow,
To bid me trudge:
And since that time it is eleven years;
For then she could stand high lone; nay, by the
rood,

36

She could have run and waddled all about;
For even the day before she broke her brow:
And then my husband---God be with his so_l
A' was a merry man--took
up the child:
40
'Yes,' quoth he, 'doer thou fall upon thy face?
• houwilt fMlbackwardwhau thouhastmore wit;
Wilt thou not, Jn/e?' and, by my halidom,
The pretty wretch leg crying, and said 'Ay.' 44
To see now how a jest _
come about!
Lwarrant, an I should.live a thousand years,
I never should forget it: 'Wilt thou not, Jule?'
quoth he;
And, pretty foo], it stinted and said 'Ay.'
48
Lady Cap. Enough of this; I pray thee, hold
thy peace.
Nurse. Yes, madam.
Yet I cannot choose
but laugh,
To think it should leave crying, and say 'Ay.'
And yet, I warrant, it had upon ite brow
52
abump as big as a young eockvrel's slone;
A parlous knock; and it cried bitterly:_ea,'quothmyhusband,'fall'stuI_nthyf_ee?
Thou wi].t _
backward when thou com'st to
age;
s6
W'_t.thou not, _dle_' ifstinted and,todd 'Ay.'
JuL And stint thou too, I pray thee, nurse,
_y I,
N_r_ .Peace, I have done. God m_.t. thee
_,_,.,
_bisgmesI
Thou W_4he prettiest babe thate'er Inunmd:
I have my wish.
' _._

_ _'.:-, .:

....
,z

'-,

JULIET

AcT I, Sc. III.

I came to talk oL Tell me, daughter Juliet, 64
How stands your disposition to be married7
Jn/. It is an honour that I dream not of.
N_rse. An honourl were not I thi.A only
nurse,
I would say thou hadst suck'd wisdom from
thy teat.
68
Lady Cap. Well, t_i_k of marriage now;
younger than you,
°
Here in Verona, ladies of esteem,
Are made already mothers: by my count,
I was your mother much upon these years
72
That you are now a maid. Thus then in brief,
The w]iAnt Paris seeks you for his love.
Nurse. A man, young ladyl lady, such a
man
As all the world--why,
he's a man of wax. 76
Lady Cap. Verona's summer hath not such
a flower.
Nurse. Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very
flower.
LadyCap.
What say you? can you love _he
genflelnan

?

This night you shall behold him at our feast; 8o
Read o'er the volume of young Pa_s' face
And find delight writ there with beauty's pen;
E_amine every married lineament,
And see how one another lends content;
84
And what obecur'd in this fair volume lies
Find written in the margent of his eyes.
This precious book of love, this unbound lover,
To beautify him, only lacks a cover:
88
The fish lives in the sea, and 'tie much pride
For fair without the fair within to hide:
That book in many eyes doth share the glory,
Thatingoldelaspsloeksinthegoldenstory:
9=
So shall you share all that he doth possess,
By having him making youreeli no less.
.Nurse. No lessl nay, bigger; women grow by
m_,_.
Lady Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of
Paris' love?
96
J1d. 1'11look to like, ff looking IM._ move;
But no more deep will I endart ,_i_ eye
Than your consent gives strength to make it
dy.
Enter a Servant.
8erp. Madam, the.gum_
are eome, supper
served up, you called, my young _
asked for,
the nurse cursed in the pantry, and everythi,_
inex_ty.
I must hence to wai't; I besese__
you, follow straight..
_
_o4
.county_ys.

,

day_.

[Exeunt.

AcT I, Sc. IV.

ROMEO

'SO_'E IV.--The Sa_n.e. A Strcd.
En/er Ro_n¢o, M_Urzo,
B_'vo/_o,

AND

w/th five

_3ULIET

H thou art Dun_ we'll dr_w thee from the mire,
Of--r_ve
wherein thou
stick'styour rewrence_love,

or_ix ._asquers, Torch.Bearers, and Others.
Up to the earn. Come, we burn daylight, hol
Rein. Wh_tl shall th_s speech be spoke for
Rein. Nay, that's not so.
our excuse, .
Met.
I mean, si_, in delay 44
Or shall we on without apology?
We waste our lights in vain, like _mpe by day.
Ben. The date is out of such _rolixity:
Take our good me_n_,g,-for our judgment sit_
We '11hav_ no C_upidhood-wink d with a scarf, 4
Bearing a Tartar's psln .t_ bow of lath,
Rein. And we mean well in going-to this
Scaring the ladies iilre a crow-keeper;
masque;
48
Nor n(_ without-book prologue, faintly spoke
wit to go.
After-the prompter, for our entrance:
8
z_er.
_Why, may one ask?
But, let them measure us by what they will,
Rein. I dre_m'd a dream to-night
"
Wo"II measure them a measure, and be gone.
._er.
•
And so did I.
l_om. Give me a torch: I am not.for this
RonL"WeU, what was yours? ambling;
My':
_'
That dreamers often lie.
B6i_g but heavy, I will bear the light,
xz
Rein. In bed asleep, while they do dream
._er. Nay, gentle Romeo, we must'have you
things true.
5z
dance.
Met. el then, I see, Queen Mab hath been
R0n_ Not I, believe me: you have dancing
with you.
shoes
Ben. Queen Mab[ What's she?
With nimble soles; I have a sou] of lead
.Met. She is the fairiss' midwife, and she
So stakes me to _dmground I cannot move.
x6
comes
_/er. You axe4_ lover; borrowCupid'swings,
In shape no_oigger than an agate.stone
56
And soar with them above a common bound.
On the fore-finger of an _Iderman,
Rom- I am too sore enpieresd with his Drawn with a team of little atomise
shaft
•
"
Athwart men's noses a_ they lie asleep:
To soar with his light feathers; and so bound as Her waggon-spokes made of long spinners' legs;
I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe:
'
I The cover_ of the _
of grasshoppers;
6z
Under love's heavy burden doI sink.
] The traces, of the sm_l]est_spider's web;
" Mer. And, to sink-in'it,
should you burden [ The collars, of the moonshine's watery beams;
love;
I Herrwhip, of cricket's bone; the lash, of film; 64
Too great oppre_si0n for a tender %bing..
241 Her waggoner, a sn_11 grey-coated gnat,
Rdrh. I_ love & tender thingS'it is too'ro_,, h, i Not _,lf so big as a round little worm
Too rude, too boistbrous_ and-_it pricks like i Prick d from the _Tflnger
of a maid;
thorn.:
:_'
_' _ '" - -', Her chalet is an emI_t _ ]z_elmut,
, 68
Mer. 'H '10ve be rough _vith you, be-rdugh
Made by the joiner squirrel or old grub;,
•
with'love;
_'......
: .-_
Timt'odt_o ' mind tl_ fsiries'_oa_h-makers.
Prick love for pri_inz,
and you beat_ love
"_ow_..
",
, - _-:" "_--. :'_ _8
_ivemeaca_e_oputmyvis_eln:
,'" :
:" _ , :- . .....
[P.tti_if_na_nasque.
Avisorl[oravi_orl-'wl_%_xe]q_
....
Wha_cuffmis eye _loth_uote'def6rmities?
_. -"_
Here are the beetle brows sh_ blush for_e. 3z
Ben. Come, knock and enter; and no sooner

_'_o7_A'4_r_]i _ot _

The _

_

ne'er _ _,

te t __.

_o_lig_t'of,

a_l,_._a_:.

And in this sta_ she gallops night by'night
.
_n_6hghlovere
brains, and then they d_-ce_ oi
love; _ ' "----' '-' :
.
•
7_
0'er'cbi_tiers'laie_,-thitt
dread'on
'cizrtsies
straight;
'':.._
:.:.:_._. ,': _
- _ ",
O'er]_y_s'th_ge_s_whos_dr_un_)nfees;
O'er h_Kies*-'lips,_whd dtra_Von _kisdes',dream;
Which_)ft the .anenT_Mab with_listers'p]agues,
Sometimes abe gallops o'er a courtier's _ose,

' _ISometl.,me.,
_edtiveth o'era

_n'3._-'

•

ROMEO

AND

JULIET

Act I, Sc. V.

Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon
Drums in his ear, at which he starts and wakes;
And, being thus frighted, swears a pr_yex or
two,
8s
And sleeps again. This is that very Mab
That plats the rn_,_ of horses in the night;
And b_dcesthe ell-locks in foul sluttish hairs,
_Thich once Kntangled mucll miRfortuDe bodes;
This is the hag_ when maids lie on their backs,
That presses them and learns them first to bear,
M_ug
them women of good carriage:
This is she--l_om.
Peace, peace[ Mereutio, peacel 96
Thou talk'st o! noth;n_.
Met.
True, I talk of dreams,
Which are the children of an idle brain,
Begot of nothi-g but vain fantasy;
Which is as thin of substs.nce as the air,
=oo
And more inconstant ths, the wind, who woos_
Even now the frozen bosom of the north,
And, being angst'd, puffs away item thence,
Turning his face to the dew-dropping south, zo4
Ben. This wind you talk o! blows us from
ourselves;
Supper L_done, and we shall come too late.
E0m. I fear too early; formy mind mis.
gives
.
Some consequence yet _AnHng in the stars xo8
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date
With rids night's revels, and expire the term
O! a despise_t,life clos'd in my breast
By some vile forfeit of untimely death,
xx=
But he, that hath the steerage of my couP,
Direct my saill. On_ lusty gentlemen.
Ben. Strike, drum.
[Exeunt.

See. Seru. Cheerly, boys; be brisk awhile, and
the longer liver take all.
[They retire behind.

Fi_stS_. .a_y_m_ theioi_too_ _

_om_O_do_td___e_tor_toburn

Enter CAPULETand JULIET and Others o/ his
house, meding the Guests and ._Iuskers.
Cap. Welcome, _entlemenl ladies that have
their toes
=o
Unplagu'd with corns wiilwalk a bout with you.
All hal my mistresses, which of you all
Will now deny to danes? she that makes dainty,
she,
I'll swear, hath corns; am I come near ye
now?
=4
Welcome, gentlemen] I have seen the day
That I have worn a visor, and could tell
A whispering tale in a fair lady's ear
Such as would please; 'tis gone, 'tis gone, 'tis
gone.
zs
You are welcome, gentlemenl Come, musicians,
play.
A halll s hall! give room, and foot it, girls.
[Music _lays, and they dance.
More light, ye knavesl and turn the tables up,
And quench the fire, Ule room has grown too
hot.
3=
Ahl sirrah, this unlook'd-for sportcomes well
Nay, sit, nay, sit, good cousin Capulet,
For you and I are past our dancing days;
How long is 't now since last yourself and I 36
Were in a mask?
See. Cap.
By'r Lady, thirty years,
Cap. -What, man! 'tls not so much, 'tis not
so much:
'Tis since the nuptial of Lucentio,
Come Pentecost as quickly as it will,
40
Some five aud twenty years; and then we
SCF.NE V.--The 8arne. A Hall in C_V-_T'S
mask'&
House.
See. Cap. 'Tis more, 'tis more; Iris son is
older, sir.
Musicians wafting. Enter 8ervingmen.
His son is thirty.
FirsISert,.
W_e.re's Potpan, that he beli_
Cap.
W'dl you tell me that?
not to take away? he shift a ia_n_h_rl he scrape His son was but a ward two years ago.
44
a t_asher|
R0m. What lady is that which doth enrich
See. Sere. When good m_-,Are R}Ixli He .11
_ lmnd
one or tWO_mm'S hands, and they unw_ahAd Of yonder ir-i_,ht?
, tisa_oul_i_.
"
" 6'
_
_Ikno_noLsir
move.the
url_tast_ne

cou/4-cup ",b&d,_-d,
look to the plate.,
aria _eu.
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AcT I, So. V.

ROMEO

AND

_'yb. This, byhisvoioe, shouldheaMontague.
Fetch me my rapier, boy. Whatl dares the
slave
Come hither, cover'd with an antick face,
6o
To fleer and scorn at our soJemnity?
Now, by the stock and honour of my kin,
To strike him dead I hold it not a sin.
Cap. Why, how now, kinsmanl wherefore
storm you so?
64
Tyb. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe;
A villain that is hither come in spite,
To scorn at our solemnity this night.
Cap. Young Romeo, is it?
Tyb.
'Tis he, that villain Romeo. 68
Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him alone:
He bears him h_e a portly gentleman;
And, tO say truth, Verona brags of him
To be a virtuous and well-govern'd youth.
72
I would not for the wealth of all this town
Hers in my house do him disparagement;
Therefore be patient, take no note' of him:
It i_ my will; the which ff thou respect,
76
Show a fair prescnee and put off these frowns,
An il]-bese_min_
semblance for a feast.
Tyb. It fits, when such a villain is a guest:
I'll not endure him.
Cap.
He shall be endur'd:
so
Wh_tl goodm_ boy; I say, he shall, go to;
Am I the master here, or you? go to.
You'll not endure himl God shall mend my
aoui!
You'll make a mutlny amoug my gnests !
84
You will set cock-a-hoop! you'll be the man!
Tyb. Why, uncle, 'Us a shame.
Cap.
Go to, go to;
You are a saucy boy--is't so indeed?-This trick may chsn_ to se_the yoh.--I know
what:
88
You must contrary me! marry, 'Us time.
Well said, my hsartsl You are a princox; go:
Be quiet, or--More
tight, more lightlmFor
RhJxmel
I'll mldre you quiet. Whatl cheerly, my hearlel
Tyb. Patience pedoree with wilful choler
mee_lg
93
Makes my flesh tremble in their different
g_eeting.
I will withdr&w; bu_ this intrusion riball
Now se_mi-_ sweet convert to bitter gall [Exff.
Rom. [To JuIa_.]
H I prefab-with
my_mwor_est
_,_d .....
-97
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JULIET

For saints have hands that pilgrims' hands do
touch,
And palm to palm is holy palmers' kiss. zo4
l_om. Have not saints lips, and holy palmers
too?
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they must use in
prayer.
l_om. 01 then, dear saint, let lips do what
hands do;
They pray, grant thou, lest faith turn to despair,
xo8
Ju/. Saints do not move, though grant for
prayers' sake.
Rein. Then move not, while my prayers'
effect I take.
Thus from my llps, by thine, my sin is purg'd.
[Kissing her.
Ju/. Then have my lips the ain that they
have took.
=x2
Rein. Sin from my lips? 0 trespass 'sweetly
urg'dl
Give me my silt again.
Ju/.
You kiss by the book.
Nurse. Madam, your mother craves a word
with you.
Rein. What is her mother?
Nurs_
Marry, bachelor,
Her mother is the lady of the house,
xx7
And a good lady, and a wise, and virtuous:
I nurs'd her daughter, thatyou talk'd withal;
I tell you he that can lay hold of her
z2o
.qh_ll have the chinks.
Rein.
Is she a Capulet?
0 dear account! my life is my foe's debt.
Ben. Away, be gone; the sport is at the
best.
Rein. Ay, so I fear; the more is my unrest.
Cap. Nay, gentlemen,
prepare not to be
gone;
z25
We have a trifling foolish banquet towards.
Is it e'en so? Whythen, I themkyouall;
I thank you, honest gentlemen; good-night, r_8
More torches hereI Come on then, let's to bed.
Ah! sirrah, by my fay, it w,LY_ late;
I']I to my rest.
[Exeunt a//except ;IuLx_
and Nurse.
Jn/. Come hither,-nurse.
_Taat is yond
ge_t_m_n?
, x3z
-Nur:se. The son and Imir _old Tiberio;
J uL What's J_e'.th_ no__h going out of
_door?
,

Thisbolysh_ne,thegentlesinis this;, " l -_'_-se.Marry,U_t, I _;-_ be{youug
My_ips,twoblush_ pUgrl_ _
etand _l _eltruehio.
" : _
_l_)smo6th_tm,_to_hwith_tenddrki_.
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ROMEO

AND

My grave is like to be my wedding bed.
Nurse. His naJme is Romeo, and a Montague;
The only son of your great enemy,
x4x
JuL My only love sprung from my only hstel
Too early seen .,_own,
and known too late l
Prodigious birth of love it is to me,
x44
That I must love a losthed enemy.
Nurse. What's this, what's this?
Jut.
A rime I learn'd even now
Of one I danc'd withaL
[One calls within, 'JULIET['
Nurse.
Anon, anonl-Come, let's away; the strangers are all gone. x4s
[Exeuut.
PROLOGUE.
I

Enter Chorus.
Chor. Now old desire doth in his death.bed lie,
And young a_ection gapes to be his heir;
Thai fair for which love groan'd for and would
d/e,
With tender Julid malch'd, is now not ja/r.
Now Romeo is betov'd and loves again,
5
Alike bewitched by the charm o looks,
But to his foe suppos'd he must complain,
And she steal love's sweet bait from fearful
hooks:
s
Being hdd a foe, he may not have access
To breathe such vows as lovers us'd to swear;
_Toche as m-ch in love, her means much less
reed her new-beloved any where"
z2
passion lends them power, time means, to
meet,
Tempering extremity with extreme sweet,
['F_it.

:
!

ACT IT.
SC_Z
-

I.--Veron_
A Lane by the wall of
CaPULET'S Orchard.

..

Act II, Sc. II.

Appear thou in the likeness of a sigh:
8
Speak but one rime and I am satisfied;
Cry but 'Ay reel' couple but 'love' and 'dove;'
Speak to my gossip Venus one fair word.
One nickname for her purblind son and heir, x2
Young Adam Cupid, he that shot so trim
When Kin_ Cophetua lov'd the beggar-maid.
He heareth not, he stirreth not, he moveth not;
The ape is dead, and I must conjure him.
:6
I conjure thee by Rosali-e's bright eyes,
By her high forehead, and her scarlet lip,
By her fine foot, str,_ight leg, and quivering
thigh,
And the demesnes that there adiacent lie,
_o
Thst in thy b'lre_essthou appear to us.
Ben. An if he hear thee, thou writ anger him.
Mer. This cannot anger him: 'twonld anger
him
To raise a spirit in his mistress' circle
24
Of some strange nature, letting it there stand
_
she had laid it, and conjur'd it down;
That were some spite: my invocation
Is fair and honest, and in his mistress' ,arne =8
I conjure only but to raise up him.
Ben. Come, he hath hid himself among
these trees,
To he consorted with the humorous night:
Blind is his love and best befits the dark.
32
Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the
mark.
Now will he sit under a medlar tree,
And wish his mistress were that irlnd of fruit
As mA_d_call medlars, when they laugh alone.
'O Romeol that she were, O! that she were
37
An open et camera, thou a poperin pear.
Romeo, good night: I'll to my tnwXl_bed;
This field-bed is too eold for me to slesp:
40
Come, Rh_ll we go?
Be_
Go, than; for 'tie in vain
To seek him here that means not to be found.

Enter Ro_zo.

[Exeunt.

.Rom. Can I go forward when my heart is
here?
,

JULIET

Turn back, dull earth, and find thy eenh_ out.
• [He d/robs the waHp and/eaps down
w/th/n/£

Svtm_ ft.--The

Same.

C_ULET'S Orchard.

Ent_ ROMEO.
Rein. He jests at scare, that _
felt a
wound.
[JU]_
appears able at a window.
Enter Bm_voIao and M_m,u_o.
But, soft! what light thr_ough yonder window
Ben. R,omeol my cousin Ron_eol
breaks'/
Mer.
He k wise; It is the sash, and Juliet is the sunl
kn_ on my ]ife, hsth etol'n him home to bed. 4 Arise, Is.it sun, and kill the envious moon_
4
Ben. He ran this way, sndleap'dthisorehard
Who is alzeady eiek and pale with grief,
waU: "
Thst thou her maid art far more fair th,_, she:
Call, good Mezeutio.
Be not her maid, ainee she_s envious;
,
" .Met.
Nay, I'H conjure too.
Her veetal Hvery is but aiek and green,
"_e
Romeol hmnounsl _'mmlm"-nlpusionl loverl
And nonabut look do w_azit; cut itoff.
891
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YULIET

It i_ my lady; O| it is my love:
JuL My ears have not yet drunk a hundred
Ol that she knew she were.
words
She speaks, yet she says nothln_: what of that? Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the
Her eye discourses; I will answer it.
z3
sound:
I am too bold, 'tie not to me she speaks:
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague?
6o
Two of the fairest stars in all the heaven,
Rom. Neither, fair maid, if either thee disHaving some business, do entreat her eyes
x6
like.
To twinkle in their spheres till they return.
Ju/. How cam'st thou hither, tel] me, and
What if her eyes were there, they in her head?
wherefore?
The brightness of her cheek would shame those The orchard walls are high and hard to climb,
stars
And the place death, considering who thou art,
As daylight doth a lamp; her eyes in heaven zo If any of my kinsmen find thee here.
65
Would through the airy region stream so bright
Eom- With love's, light wings did I o'erThat birds would sing and U'_in_ R were not
perch these walls;
night.
For stony limits cannot hold love out,
Seel how she leans her cheek upon her hand:
And what love can do that dares love attempt;
OI that I were a glove upon that hand,
_4 Therefore thy kinsmen are no stop to me.
69
That I might touch that cheek.
Jzd. H they do see thee they will murder
Jul.
Ay mel
thee.
l_om.
She speaks:
Rom. Alackl there lies more peril in thine
Ol speak again, bright angel; for thou art
eye
As glorious to this night, being o'er my head,
Than twenty of their swords: look thou but
As is a winged messenger of heaven
aS
sweet,
72
Unto the white-upturned wond'ring eyes
An_ I am proof against their _nmity.
Of mortals, that'fall back to gaze on him
Ju/. I would not for the world they saw thee
When he bestrides the lazy-pacing clouds,
here.
And sails upon the bosom of the air.
32
Rom. I have night's cloak to hide me from
Jul. 0 Romeo, Romeol wherefore art thou
their eyes;
Romeo?
And but thou love me,'4et them find me here;
Deny thy father, and refnse thy name;
My life were better ended by their hate,
77
Or, if thou wilt not, be but sworn my love,
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love.
And I'll no longer be a Capulet.
_6
JuL By whose direction found'st thou out
_om. [Aside.] Shall I hear more, or shall I i
thJs place?
speak at this?
Eom- By Love, that first did prompt me to
YuL 'Tis but thy name that is my enemy;
inquire;
8o
Thou art thyself though, not a Montague.
He lent me counsel, and I lent him eyes.
What's Montague? it is nor hand, nor foot, 40 I am no pilot; yet, weft thou as far
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part
AS that vast shore wash'd with the furthest sea,
Belonging to a m_n. Ol be some other name: I would adventure for such lnernhandiRe.
84
What'e in a _amA? _t which we call a 1rose
JuL Thou know'st the mask of night is o_
By any other name would smell as sweet;
44
my face,
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd,
FAse would a maiden blush bepaint my cheek
Ret_.in th&t d_tr perfec_on whln b ha ow_
For that-which thou hast heard me speak toWithout that title. Romeo, doff thy name;
nlghL
And for that name, which is no part of thee, 48 Fain would I dwell on form, fain, _
deny ss
Take MI myself.
What I have spoke: but fwzeweli eomplimentl
Eom.
I take thee at thy word.
Dmt thou love me? Iknow thou wilt eay 'Ay;'
Call me but love, and I'll be new baptiz'd;
And I will take thy word; yet, ff thou swear t,
HeneeforthI never_dlbe Romeo.
Thou msyst pro_ lalse;
at lovers'
perjuries,
9z
JuL What m_
art thou, that,thus be- They say,Jove ISUglUL0 gentleRmnso!
sereen'd innight,
S2 H_ou
dmt love, pronounce it faithfully.So stumbkst onmy munzel?
-_
O_if,thouthink'st
I am too quioklywon,
Rom.
,_.
,-,_
, J3yao_mA •
I'il _x_n_be_t-tqsz_aztd_y_eemty,
96
L_ow not how to till thee'._ho I am; _
So f_ou wilt woo; but eke, not for tha _v_l&
Mynam_earm_.ishatelul_.my_.:_
_utruth,_airMontagu_
Iam,_)o_nd,
_ .
"Becanaeitls
.an__mytothee:..
.:-- • 36 And tlmmlom,,th6n_ma_1_thlnl_my l_ou_
Hadlit'_nRtlen,.l_woel&iea_tha_ozd.,
,'....
light:,. _ ,.
,. -_,.-c::-'_';-_
892
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Ac'r II, Sc. II.

But trust me, gentlAm=_, I'll prove more true
If that thy bent of love be honourable,
Than those that have more eunni,_ to be Thy purpose marriage, send me word tostrange,
zoz
morrow,
z44
I shouidhave beenmorestrange,
I must confess, By one that I'll procure to come to thee,
But that thou over-heard'st, ere I was 'ware,
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the
My true love's passion: therefore pardon me,
rite;
And not impute this yielding to light love, zo5 And all my fortunes at thy foot I 'll lay,
Which the dark night hath so discovered.
And follow thee my lord throughout the world.
Rom- Lady, by yonder blessed moon I swear
Nurse. [Within.] Madaml
z49
That tips with silver all these fruii_tree tops,-Ju/. I come, anon.--But
if thou mean'st not
Ju/. O[ swear not by the moon, the inconwell,
stant moon,
xo9 I do beseech thee,-That monthly changes in her circled orb,
Nurse. [Within.] Madaml
Lest that thy love prove likewise variable.
Ju/.
By and by; I come:-R0m. What shall I swear by?
To cease thy suit, and leave me to my grief: z52
Ju/.
Do not swear at all; To-morrow will I send.
Or, ff thou wilt 7swear by thy gracious self, xz3
Rorn.
So thrive my soul,Which is the god of my idolatry,
Ju/. A thousand times good-nightl
And I'll believe thee.
[Exit above.
Eom_
H my heart's dear love-Rom. A thousand times the worse, to want
3ul. Well, do not swear. Although I joy in
thy light.
thee,
zz6 Love goes toward love, as schoolboys from
I haw no joy of this contract to-night:
their books;
,56
It is too rash, too unadvis'd, too sudden;
But love from love, toward school with heavy
Too like the lightnlnS, which doth cease to be
looks.
[l_dirtng.
Ere one can say it lightens. Sweet, good-night!
bud of love, by s-mm_r's ripening breath,
Ee-enter Juxx_, above.
May prove a beauteous flower when next we
Ju/. Histl Romeo, histl Ol for a _looner's
meet.
voice,
Good-night, good-nightl as sweet repose and rest To lure th_ tassel-gentle back again.
Come to thy heart as that within my breust! zz4 Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud, z6o
Rom. O! wilt thou leave me so unsatisfied?
Else would I tear the cave where Echo lies,
Y_fl. W_hat satisfaction oaust thou have to- And re,Ire her airy tongue more hoarse than
night?
mi,%
Rom. The e_h..n_
of thy love's lailldul
With repetition of my Romeo's name.
vow for mi,s.
_om. It is my soul that ealis upon my name:
J,L I gave thee mine before thou didst re- How silver-sweet sound lovers' tongu_
by.
quest it;
:z8
night,
x65
And yet I would it were to give again.
Like softest music to attendln_ earl
l_om. Wouldst thou withdraw it? for what
JuL Romeo!
purpose, love?
Rom.
My dearl
_mJ, L But to be frank, and give it thee agai_
JvL
At what o'clock to-morrow
yet I_wi_ hut for _ thin_ I have:
z32 Shall I send to thee?
My bounty is as bomulless as the sea,
_
i_om. '
At the hour of nine.
z6s
2Ml_elove_ deep; the more _I give to thee,
Ju/. I will not fail; 'tie twenty years till then.
more I3h_ve, for both are infinite.
I have forgot wh.y I did call thee back.
_Nurse r.a//s w/ffdn.
Rom. Let me stand here till thou remember
I hear some noise within; dear love, adieu! x36
it.
Anaon,-good.nursel "Sweet Montagu_'be tr_e.
.y but a little, I will oome again. [F.,x/t a/,n,e,
"_om. 0 hlemed, l)lemed night! I am AL_],
T
B_g_n
night, all this is but _ dream,
- :4o
,

.

: .... ' .E_t_"

.

•

J_L I shkll forget, to have thee st/ll stand
there,
z72
Remembering how I love thy company.
Rom. And I'll still stay, to have thee still

, j_

Jw_,x_, above. "

•

Forgetting any other home but thia.
JuL _iselmoet
mc_i_;
I would have thas
_93
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JULIET

Who lets it hop a little from her hand,
Like a poor prisoner inhis twisted gyves,
And with a silk threadplucks it backagain, :8o
So loving-jealous of his liberty.
l_om. I would I were thy bird.
JuL
Sweet, so would I:
Yet I should kill thee with mush cherisking.
Good-night, good-nightl parting is such sweet
sorrow
zs4
That I _hRllsay good-night till it be morrow.
[Exit.
Rein. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in
thy breastl
Would I were sleep and peace, so sweet to restl
Hence will I to my ghostly father's cen,
:88
His help to crave, and my dearhap to telL
[Exit.

!
:
!

En/_ Ro_o.
Rom. Goodmorrow, Istherl
Fri. L.
Benedicite!
What early tongue so sweet saluteth me?
3a
Young son, it argues a distemperedhead
So soon to bid good morrow to thy bed:
Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye,
And where care lodges, sleep will never He; 36
But where unbruisedyouth with unetuEd brain
Doth couch his limbs, there golden sleep doth
reign:
Thereforethy earliness doth me assure
Thou art uprous'd by some dist_mperature; 4o
Orff not so, then here I hit it right,
Our Romeo hath not been in bedto-night.
Rein. That last is true; the sweeter rest was
mine.
Fri. L. God pardon sinl wast thou with.
SCENt.HI.--The Same. _
LaURF_C'E'S
Rosa!ins?
44
Cell.
Rom. With Rosalind, my ghostly father? no;
I have forgot that name, and that name's woe.
En/er FRIARLAUSF-_C_,with a basket.
Fri. L That's my good son: but where hast
Fri. L. The grey-ey'd morn smiles on the
thou been, then?
frowning night,
Rein. I']1 tell thee, ere thou ask it me again.
Chequering the eastern clouds with streaks of I have been feasting with rnlneenemy,
49
light,
Where on a su_e- one hath wounded me,
And fleckeddarknesslike a d_l,k_d reels
That's by me wounded: both our remedies
Prom forth day's path and Titan's fiery wheels: With/n thy help and holy physic lies:
5z
Now, ere the sun advance his burnln_ eye
5 I bear no hah'ed, blessed man; for, to[
The day to cheer and night's d_,ir dew to dry, My intercession likewise steads my foe.
I must up-Kllthis osier cage of ours
Fri. L. Be plain; good Son, and homely in
With baleful weeds and precious-juicedflowers"
thy drift;
The earth that's nsture's mother is ber tomb ; 9 Ridd]in_confessionflndshutriddlln_shrift.
56
What is her burying grave that is her womb,
Rom. Then plaiuly know my heart's dear
And fromher womb children of divers kind
love is set
We SUOklngon her natural bosom find,
z_' On the fair daughter of rich Capulet:
Many for m_ny virtues excellent,
As mine on hers_so hers is set on mine;
None but for some, and yet all d_erent.
And all combin'd, save what thou must soreel mickic is the powerful grace that lies
bine
60
In herbs, plants, stones, and their true quaff- By holy marriage: when and where and how
ties:
z6 We met we woo'd and made eXe_LanoeOfVOW,
For nought so vile that on the earthdoth live
I'll tell thee as we pass; but this I pray,
But to the earth some special good doth give, That thou consent to maxry us to-day.
64
Nor aught so good but straln'd from that fair
Ft'/. L. Holy Saint Praneisl what a change
use
is here;
Revolts from hue birth,stumbling on abuse: _o Is Rosa!ins, whom thou didst love so dear,
Virtue itself turns vice, being _ti_pplied,
So Soon forsaken? young men's loire then Hes
And vies sometime's by action dignified.
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 6s
Within the infant rind of this weak flower
Jesu Maria/what s deal of brine
Poison hath residence and medicine power: _4 Hst_ wash'd thy asllow cheeks _ Roealine;
For this, being smelt, with that part cheers each How much salt water thrown sway in waste,
part;
TJ season love, that of it doth not taste!
72
Being tasted, slays all m_es with the heart.
The sun _t yet thy _
_om _vei_ clears,
Two such opposed tom en_,mp t._,n still
Thy okl groa_ ring yet in my m_ient e_s;
In man as well ae herb_ graoeandrudewitl; z8 Lo! here upo_thy r3_dr the s4aindoth 1dr
And where the woreer is predom_.A.t.
Of un old ietr that is no_ wMh'd off yet.
76
PuU so_,the eanker death esta up that l_lant.
If e'er thou wast'thyself and thesewoea Ibi_e,
894
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Thou and these woes were all ior Rosaline:
And art thou chang'd? pronounce this sentence
then:
Women may fall, when there's no strength in
men.
8o
Rom. Thou chidd'st me oft for loving Eoe_
line.
Fri. L. For doting, not for loving, pupil
mine. .
Rein. And bad'st me bury love.
Fri. L.
Not in a grave,
To lay one in, another out to have.
84
Rom. I pray the, chide not; she, whom I
love now
Doth grace for grace and love for love allow;
The other did not so.
Fri. L.
O l she knew well
Thy love did rssd by rote andcould not spell, s8
But come, young waverer, come, go with me,
In one respect I'll thy assistant be;
For this alli_,oe may so happy prove,
To turn your households' rancour to pure love.
Rom. O! let us hence; I stand on sudden
haste.
93
Frt. L. Wisely and slow; they stumble that
run fast.
[Exeunt.

JULIET

At1" II, So. IV.

very butcher of a silk button, a duellist, a duellist; a gentlem_n of the very first house, of the
first and second cause.
Ahl the immortal
p_ __1oI the punto reversol the hayl
z8
Ben. The what?
Met. Thepox ofsuch antick, lisping, affecting
fantasticoes, these new tuners of accents l--'By
Jesu, averygoodbladel--averytallmanlavery
good whore.'--Why,
is not this a lamentable
thing, grandsire, that we should be thus afflicted
with these strange flies, these fashion-mongers,
these pardonnez.mozs, who stand so much on
the new form that they cannot sit at ease on
the old bench? O, their boas, their boas !
3s

Enter ROMEO.
Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo.
?tier. Without his roe, like a dried herring.
0 flesh, flesh, how art thou flshifledl Now is he
for the numbers that Petrarch flowed in: Laura
to his lady was but a kitchen-wench; marry,
she had a better love to be-rime her; Dido a
dowdy; Cleopatra a gipsy; Helen and Hero
hildin_ and harlots; Thisbe, a grey eye or so,
but not to the purpose. Signior Romeo, bon
jonr ! there's a French salutation to your French
s]op. You gave us the counterfeit fairly last
IV.--The Same. A Sired.
night.
Rom. Good morrow to you both.
What
Enter BENVOLI0 and M_U_O.
counterfeit did I give you?
52
Met. Whers the devil shoul_ this Romeo be?
_fer. Theslip, sir, theslip; can you not conCame he not home to-night?
eeive?
Ben. Not to his _ather's; I spoke with his
Rom Pa,_ion, good Mereutio, my business
man.
was great; and in such a case as mine a man
_der. Why that same pale hard-hearted m&y strain courtesy.
57
wench, that Rosaline,
4
._/er. That's as much as to say, such a case
Torments him so, that he will sure run mad.
as yours constrains a rn_, to bow in the hams.
" Ben. Tybalt;, the kinsrn,Ln of old _pttlet,
R0nL Me, nine--to curtsy.
6o
Hath sent a letter to his father's house.
)fisT. Thou hast most kindly hit it.
M_'. A _hallAnue, on my life.
8
RonL A mcet courteous exlmeition.
Ben. Romeo will answer it.
._Ier. Nay, I am the very pink of courtesy.
._/er. Any m_- that can write may answer a
/_onL Pink for flower.
64

la_r.

M,,.R_ht.

Ben. Nay, he will answer the letter's master,
Rein. Why, then, is my pump well flowered.
how he dsres, heingdared,
xz
"_/er. Wellsaid; follow me this jest now tiU
_/_. Alasl poor Romeo, he is already dp_]_; thou hast worn out the pump, that, when the
ste_bed with a white wench's b_w.k eye; shot single sole of it is worn, the jest may l"em_in
through the ear with a love-song;" the very pin after the wearing sole singular.
of his heaxt cleft with the blind bow-boy's
RonL 0 single-soled jest! solely singular for
butt-shaft;
and is he a _
to encounter the singleness.
7z
Tybalt?
_'
._er. Come hetween us, good Benvolio; my
Ben. Why, what is _ybalt?
x9 wit _ints.
_/e_: Morethanprinceofcats_Icantellyou.
Rom. Switch and spurs, switch and spurs;
0 Ihe _s the courageous captain Of comp]im_nts,
or I_ll cry a match.
76
.He fights as you sing prick-song, keeps-time,
Met. Nay, ff thy wits run the wild.gores
di_m_e,_and
propor_on; xes_ me hls'_nl, lm chase, I have done, for thou hast morn of the
zest, one, two, and the third in_you_3_eom; the wild-gocee in one of thy wits than, I am sure,
895
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M_,. YeaI is the woret well? very well took,
i' faith; wisely, _visely.
Nurse. H you be he, sir, I desire some confidenoe with you.
_7
Ben. She will indite him to some supper.
Met. A bawd, a bawd, a bawdl So hol
Rom_ What hast thou found?
x4o
Met'. No hare, sir; unless a hare, sir, in a
lenten pie, that is something stale and hoax ere
it be spent.
[SingeA_ old _
hoar, and an old hare hoar,
z44[
Is very good meat in Lent :
But a hare thatis hoar, is toomuch fora_ore,
when it hoaxs ere it be spent.
Romeo, will you come to your father's7 we'n to
dinner thither,
x49
Rom. I will follow you.
Met. Farewell, ancient lady; farewell,
Lady, la_y, lady.
:sa
[Exeun/MERCUTI0 and BF_VOLIO.
Nurse. Marry, farewelll
I pray you, sir,
what saucy merchant was this, that was so fuil
of his ropery?
pore. A genLlemgn_ null, that loves to hear
himself talk, and _
speak more in a minute
than he will stand to in a month,
z58
Nurse. Ana'speakanythlngagainetme,
I'll
take him down, an a' were lustier than he is,
and twenty such Jacks; and if I _ot,
t'11find
thosethat_ll.
Seurvyknavel
Iamnoneof
his flir_gills; I am none of his skein-mates.
[To PE_R.] And thou must stand by too, and
mlffer every knave to use me atria pleasurel _65
Enter Nurse and P_z._.
Pet. I saw no man use you at his pleasure;
Met. A sail, a _ill
if I had, my weapon should quickly have been
Ben. Two, two; a shirt and a smock,
xz2 out, I warrant you. I dare draw as soon as
NurSe, Peter]
!another rn_n_ if I ace _ian
in a good quarrel,
Pder. Anonl
aaxd the law on my side.
,
_7o
"Nw'se. My fan, Peter.
Nurse. Now, doze God, I e_mso vexed, that
M&. Good Peter, to hide her face; for her !every part about me'quivers:
Scurvy knave!
fan's the fairer face.
xx7 Pray you, sir, a word; and as I told you, my
Nurse. God ye good morrow, gent_men,
young l_ly bade me inquh-e you out; what she
Mer. God ye good den, fair gentlewoman,
bid me say I will keep to myself; but first let
Nurse. Is it good den7
Jzo me tell ye_ if ye should lead her into a tool's
M_r. 'Tie no less, I tell you; for the bawdy paradise, as they say, it wer_ a very gross kind
l_md of the dial is now upon.the In_ek of noon..of
behaviour, ae they say: _or the genUew6man
Nurse. Out upon you! what a man axe yout m young; and, therefore, if you should deal
_om. One, gentlew_m,m_
that God hath _uhlewii,_her_
tmly.it were an ill thlng to be
made for hi,,_
to max.
_a5 o_re_ to any gen_WO_n_
and _ry-we_k

•;_

Nursa Bymytroth,
it is well said; 'for him.
_you tell
tomar,'quoth
a'?_tlemen_
can
any of
mewhere Imay
findtheyoung
Romeo?
/_om. I can ten you; but yoaug Romeo will
he older when you have' found him than he._vas
when you soughthim: I a_.4he yg.nng_t,
of

i
!
i
!
i_
i_
i _.
-_
.,
_
_:

I h_ve in mY whole five. Was I with you there
for the goose7
8:
, Rein. Thou wast never wtth me for a_nything
when thou wa_t not here for the goose.
Met. I will bite thee by the ear for that jest.
Rein. Nay, good goose, bite not.
S5
Mer. Thy wit is a very bitter sweeting; it is
a most sharp sauce.
Rom. And is it not then well served in _o a
sweetgoose?
s9
Met. O! here's a wit of cheverfl, that stretches
from an inch narrow to an ell broad.
ROnL I etretchit out for that word 'broad;'
which added to the goose, proves thee far and
wide a broad goose.
94
Met. Why, isnotthisbetternowthagroaning forlove? now artthousociable, now artthou
Romeo; now'art thou what thou art, by art as
well as by nature: for this drivelling love is like
a great nature, that rtms lollin_ up and down
to hide his bauble in a hole.
zoo
Ben. Stop there, stop there,
M_', Thou desirest me to stop in my tale
ag_i-_t the hair.
Be_ Thou wouldst else have "made thy tale
large,
zo5
Met. O! thou art deceived; I would have
made it short; for I was come to the whole
depth of my _de, and meant indeed to occupy
the argument no longer,
zo9
R0m. Here's goodiy gearl

d e_.

"
xs_
NvL_e,_mmvnd
me__'_hy_'lady
and
mistress.I protestuntathee,-7-._ - .
Nurse. Good heartl _,
_:"f_tith_
I Will.tell
he, as m neh. _T_ord,Lon]!,_e
"W_]m ajoy_!
woman.
_
"
" _s7
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_rse.
I will toll her, sir, that you do protest; wh_
as I take it, is a gentIema_ike
offer,
xgz
Eom Bid her devise
Some means to come to shrift this afternoon;
And there she eh_ll at Friar Laurence' cell,
Be shriv'd and married. Here is for thy pains.
.,Verse. No, truly, eir;notapenny,
x97
Rom. Go to; I say, you shalL

O!

she is lame: love's heralds should be
thoughts,
4
Which ten times faster glide the, the sun's
beams,
Driving back shadows over lowering hills:
Theretore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw Love.
And therefore hath the wind-swiflCupid wi_gs.

Nurse. This afternoon, sir? wel_ she shall zoo
be
there,
Rom. An_t stay, good nurse; behind the
abbey wall:
Within this hour my man shall be with thee,
And bring thee cords made like a t_ckled stair;
Whieh to the high top-gallemt of my joy
204
Must be my convoy in the secret nighL
Farewell! Be trusty, and I'll quit thy pains.
Faxewelll Commend me to thy mistress.
Nurse. Now God in heaven bless thee! Hark
you, sir.
2o8
R0m. Whatsayst thou, my dear nurse?
Nurse. Is your men secret? Did you ne'er
hear say,
Two may keep ooun_l, putting one away?
Rom. I warrant thee my man's as true as
steel.
.
2z2
Nurse. Well, sir; my mistress is the sweetest
]_ly--Lord, Lordl--when
'twos a little prating
thing,--01
there's a nobleman in town, one
Paris, that would fsin lay knife aboard; but
she, good soul, had as lief see a to_, a very
toad, _s see him. I .anger her sometimes and
to]lherth&tParisi_thepropererman;
but, I'll
warrant you, when I say so, she looks as pale as
any clout in the versal world. Doth not roeemary and Romeo begin both with a letter?
Rom. Ay, nurse: what of that? both with
an R.
224
Nurse. Ah! mocker; that's the dog's name.
R is for the---No; I know it begins with some
other letter: and she had the prettiest sententious of it, of you and rosemary, that it would
do you good to he_riL
2z9
Rom. Commend me to thy lady.
Nurse. Ay, athousend times.[ExitRo_zo.]
Peterl
a_
Pet-Anonl
]Vurse. Before, and apace.
[Exeunt.

twelve
Is three
long hours, yet she is not come.
Had she affections, and warm youthiul blood, x_
She'd be as swift in motion as a ball;
My words would bandy her to my sweet love,
And his to me:
But old folks, many feign as they were dead; x6
Unwieldy, slow, heavy eud pale as lead.

NowisUleeu/lupon[JIlehighnlo_hi]]

Of this

day's

journey,

9

and

from

nine

till

Enter Nurse and PETER.
God! she comes.
O honey nursel what
news?
Hast thou met with him? Send thy m,L, away.
Nurse. Peter, stay at the gate. [Ex/t PETER.
J_d. Now, good sweet nurse; 0 Lordl why
look'st thou sad?
_z
Though news he sad, yet toll them merrily;
JIf good, thou u_,,m'et the music of sweet newa
!By playing it to me with so sour a face.
24
Nurse. I am aweaxy, give me leave awhile:
Fie, how my bones achel What a jaunce have
I hadl
JvL I would thou hadst my bones, and I
thy news.
Nay, come, I pray thee, _.;
good, good
nurse, speak.
25
Nurse- Jesul what haste? can you not stay
awhile?"
Do you not see that I am out of breath?
Ju/. How art thou out of breath when thou
hast breath
.
To say to me that thou art out of breath?
The excuse that thou dost make in this delay
Is longer than the ts]e thou dost exouse.
Is thy news good, or bad? answer to that;
Say either, mui I'll stay the cimumstanee:
36
Letme besai_fled,
is'tgood orbad?
Nurse. Well,you havemade a simplechoir;
you know not how to choosea man: Romeol
no, not he; though his'face be better than any
man'S, yet his leg _
all m_-'e; and for a
[]t_,_. V._The Same. CAIPULE_ Garden.
h_a
and a foot_ and a body, though they be
not to be talked on, yet they axe put compaxe.
"" '
Enter JULIa.
Heis not the flower of oourt_,but,
I'll warrant
'. :.J_ The elookstnmk nine when I did send him_ as gentle as a lamb. Go thy ways. wench;
. ; .'_he mmm;
-.
eerve God. Wh_
lutve you dined _t .home?.
:I_]_.
_aour
she pramis'd to return...
J_L .No, no:_ but all this did I know befom._

.__--t

0

meethi_ that'_notso. Wha#ssy_ heotour marria_? _

of that?:
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Nurse. Lordl how my head aches; what a
head have I!
It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces.
M_y back o' t'other side; Ol my back, my
backl
Beshrew your heart for sending me about,
52
To catch my death with janncing up and down.
Jul. I' faith, I am sorry that thou art not
well.
Sweet, sweet, sweet nurse, tell me, what says
my love?
Nurse. Your love says, like an honest gentleman, and s courteous, and a kind, and a handsome, and, I warrant, a virtuous,--Where
is
your mother?
Jud. Where is my motherl why, she is
within;
60
Where should she be? How oddly thou repliest:
• Your love says, like an honest gentlem_-_
Where is your mother?'
Nurse.
O I God's lady dear,
Are you so hot? Marry, come up, I trow;
, 64
Is this the poultice for my aching bones?
Henceforward do your messages yourself.
Jul. Here's such a coiH come, what eays
Romeo?
Nurse. Have you got leave to go to shrift
to-day?
68
JuL I have.

!Then love-devouring death do what he dare;
It is enough I may but call her rnln_.
S
Fri. L. These violent delights have violent
ends,
And in their triumph die, like fire and powder,
Which, as they kiss consume : the sweetest
honey
Is loathsome in his own deliciousness
xa
And in the taste confounds the appetite:
Therefore love moderately; long love cloth so;
Too swift arrives as tardy as too slow.

Nurse. Then hie you hence to Friar Laureuee' cell,
There stays a husband to make you a wife:
Now comee the waaton blood up in your cheeks,
They'll be in scarlet straight at any news.
73
Hie you to church; I must another way,
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love
Must climb a bird's nest soon when it is dark;
I am the drudge and toil in your delight,
77
But you shall bear the burden soon at night.
Go; 1'11 to dinner: hie you to _ c0ll.
Jul. _ie to high forhmel
Honest nurse,
farewell
[F..xeunL

Jul. Conceit, more rich in matter than in
words,
Brags of his substance, not of ornament:
They axe but beggars that can count their
worth;
32
But my true love is grown to such excess
I cannot sum up half my sum of wealth.
Fri. L. Come, come with me, and we will
make short work;
For, by your leaves, you shall not stay alone 36
_
holy church incorporate two in one.
[Exeunt.

So_-E

VI._The

Same.
Fm_t
CeIL

Enter 3ULIE_.
.
Here comes the lady: Of so light a foot
x5
Will ne'er wear out.the everlasting :flint:
A lover may bestride the gossamer
That idles in the wanton svrnm_r air,
And yet not fall; so light is vanity.
2o
Jul. Good even to my ghostly confessor.
Fri. L. Romeo shah tiutnk thee, daughter,
for us both.
. Jul. As much to him, else are his thanks too
much.
Rein. Ahl Juliet, if the measure of thy joy
Be heap'd like mine, and that thy Akill be
more
25
To blazon it, then sweeten with thy breath
This neighbour air, and let rich musis's tongue
Unfold the imagin'd happiness that both
28
Receive in either by this dear encounter.

Ac_m.
SOENEI.-- Verona.

I_Ox]_c_'s

A Public Place.

MRRCUTIO, BJ_'_vOLIO, Page, and Servants.
,En/er F_
LAURENCE and Ro_o.
Ben. I pray thee, good Mereutio, kt's retire:
Fri. L. So smile the heaven upon this holy The day is hot, the Capulete abroad,
act,
And, if we meet, we shall not 'scape a brawl; _
That after hours with.sorrow chide us not!
For now, these .hot days, is the mad blood
Rom. Amen, amen! but some what sorrow
stirring.
4
_ _u,
Bier. Thou art _
one of those'fellows that
It ean"nt _unterva_-the
er._e
of joy
4 when he entem .the confines_ of _ _ve_rK dsP s

?,!i
"_
:
_,

•
i
!

ROMEO

Etltef

Dothou,but_obeourbLudswith'holywords,

send-menoneedoitheel'andb¥_dm_fi_.

_x_t'one,shorf_i.ntegive_lme'h_

me lde ew0rd ui_u_th_table

her4dght:

m_d _y_.:Gvd

ROMEO

AND

of the second cup draws him on the drawer,
when, indeed, there is no need.
Ben. Am I like such a fellow7
xx
_/ev. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in
thy mood as any in Italy; and as soon moved to
be moody, and as soon moody to be moved.
Ben. And what to7
x5
_/_v. Nay, an there were two such, we should
have none shortly, for one would kill the other.
Thou! why, thou wilt quarrel with a man that
hath a hairmore or a hair less in his beard than
thou hast. Thou wilt quarrel with a man for
cruising nuts, having no other reason but because thou hast b_-,_l eyes. What eye, butsuch
an eye, would spy out such a quarrel? Thy
head is as full of quarrels as an egg is full of
meat, and yet thy head hath been beaten as
addle as an egg for quarrelling.
Thou hast
quarrelled with a man for coughing in the
street, because he hath wakened thy dog that
hath lain asleep in the sun. Didst thou not fall
out with a tailor for wearing his new doublet
before Easter? with another, for tying his new
shoes with old riband? and yet thou wilt tutor
me from quarrelling!
3S
Ben. An I were so apt to quarrel as thou art,
any rnp.n should buy the fee-simple of my life
for an hour and a quarter.
36
_fev. The fce-simplel O simplel
Ben. By my head, here come the Capulets.
_f_. By my heel, I care not.

JULIET

Acr III, So. I.

En/_ Ro_o.
Tyb. Well, peace be with you, sir. Here
comes my man.
.M_v. But I'li be h,,Z'd, sir, ff he wear your
livery:
Marry, go before to field, he'll be your follower;
Your worshtp in that sense msycall him'man.'
Tyb. Romeo, the hate I bear thee can afford
No better term than thJs,--thou art a villain.
Rom. Tybalt' the reason that I have to love
thee
Doth much excuse the appertalnin_ rage
5S
To such a greeting; villain am I none,
Therefore farewell; I see thou know'st me
not.
Tyb. Boy, this shall not excuse the injuries
That thou hast done me; therefore turn and
draw.
72
R0nL I do protest I never injur'd thee,
But love thee better than thou canst devise,
Till thou shalt know the reason of my love:
And so, good Capulet, which name I tender 76
As dearly as my own, be satisfied.
_/ev. O calm, dishonourable, vile submissionl
A//asloccata carries it away.
[Draws.
Tybalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk?
So
Tyb. What wouldet thou have with me?
._/_. Good king of cats, nothin_ but one of
your nine lives, that Imean tomake boldwithal,
and, as you shah use me hereafter, dry-best the
rest of the eight.
Will you pluck your sword
out of his pilcher by the ears? make haste, lest
EIlt_"
_BA.LT,
offld Others.
_
be about your ears ere it be out.
Tyb. [Drawing.] I am for you.
85
Tyb. Followme close, for Iwill speak tothem,
l_om. Gentle Merentio, put thy rapier up.
Gentlemen, good deal a word with one of you.
_feT. Come, sir, your passado.
[They _ghL
._ler. And but one word with one of us?
l_om. Draw, Benvolio; beat down their we_-Couple it with something; make it a word and
]?oils.
a blow.
44 GenUe_en_ for Rh_e, forbear this outragel 9z
Tyb. You shall find me apt enough to that, Tybalt, Mer_utio, the prince expreasly hath
sir, an you will give me occasion.
Forbidden bandying in Verona streets.
MeT. Could you not take some occasion with- Hold, Tybaltl good Mercutio!
out giving?
4S
[Exeunt Ty_Ar.T and his Parffsans.
Tyb. Mercutio, thouconeort'stwith
Romeo,_
M_'.
I am hurt.
-_/_. Consortl
What! dcet thou make us A plague o' both your housesl I am sped.
96
mir, r_e]s? an thou make minstrels of us, look Is he gone, and hath noticing?
to hear nothlnu but diecords: here's my fiddleBen.
What] artthou hurry
stick; here's _dmt shall rn_lE_ you dance.
BI_'. Ay, ay, ascrateh, ascratc_;msrry,.'t_s
' Zounds] consort!
[
enough.
Ben. We talk here in the public haunt of Where is my lu_?
Go, villa_ fetch a surgeon.
m_n:
.
[Ex/t Page.
Eitherwithdmwuntosomepriva_eplaoe,
S5
Rein- Courage, m_n; the hurt cannot be
Or reason coldly of your grievances,
much.
zoo
Or vise depart; here all eyes gaze on us.
Zder. No,'t_s not so deepas aweli, nor sowide
Met. Men'_ eyee were made to look, an_ let as a church door; but 'tie enough, 'twill serve:
themgaze;
,
ask for me to-morrow, and you shall find me &
Iwiflno_udgefornom_m'sp]easure,
I.
6o r_veman.
Iampeppere_Iwaxran_forthls
899
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world. A plague o' both your houscel ' Zounds, ITybslt, that murderer, which way ran he? x44
a dog, a rat, a mouse, a cat, to scratch a men to
Ben. There lice that Tybalt.
d_thl a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that fights
First Cir.
Up, sir, go with me.
by the book of axithmeticl Why the devil came I charge thee in the prince's name, obey.
youbetweenus? I was hurt under your arm. zo9 I
RonL I thought all for the beet.
Enter Pm2ccE, attended; MO_AQUE, CAPULET,
,_t/er. Help me into some house, Benvolio,
i
their Wives, and Others.
Or I shall feint. A plague o' both your houses!
Prin. Where axe the vile beginners of this
They have made worms' meat of me: I have
fray?
it,
xx3
Ben. O noble princel I can discover all x48
And soundly too:-'--your houscel
The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl:
[Exeunt M_0UI'IO and BE__voxao. There lies the man, slain by young Romeo,
Rom.
This
gentlAm_.,
the prinoe's
neax ally,
That
slew thy kiusman, brave Mercutio.
i
'

My
very
friend,my
hath
got his morteJ
In my
behalf;
reputation
stain'd hurt
With Tybalt'e slander, Tybalt, thatanhour
H_th been my Irin_m_n_ 0 sweet Ju]/etl
Thy beauty hath made me etIeminate,
And in my temper soften'd valour's stsell

Lady
Cap.
Tyb_t, my eousinl
0 my brother'e
ehildl
xSZ
O princel O cousinl husbandl Ol the blood
_ spied
xzo Of my dear _man.
Prince, as thou art hue,
For blood of ours shed blood of Monlague.
0 cousin, cousinl
•
x36
_e-enter BENVOLIO.
Prin. BenvolJo, who began this bloody hay?
Ben. O Romeo, Romeol brave Mereutio'e
Ben. Tybslt, here ,hln+ whom Romeo's hand
dead;
did slay:
That gallant spirit hath aspir'd the clouds,
Romeo,.that spoke him fair, bade him bethink
Which too untimely here did scorn the earth.
How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal x6o
Rein. This day's black fats oa more days Your high displeasure: all this, uttered
doth depend;
zz5 With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly
This but begins the woe others must end.
bow'd'
Could not take truce with the unruly spleen
Re-en/er TYB_T.
Of Tyb_lt deaf to peace, but that he tilte
x64
Ben. Here eomes the furious Tybalt back With piercing steel at bold Mercutio'e breast,
ega_n.
Who, ell as hot, turns deadly point to point,
Rein. Klivel in triumpl'll and Mereutio slsinl
And, with a martialscorn,
with one hand beats
A_ay to heaven, rcepeetive lenity,
:29 Cold death aside, and with the other sends :68
And flre-ey'd fury be my eomluct now!
It back to Tybalt, whose dexterity
Now, Tyba_ take the v_11xln back agaiu
R_torts it: Romeo he cries aldud'
That late thou gav'st me; ior Mereutio's soul
'Hold, friendel friends, lmrtl ' and, swifter thmn

,+

:
i!
:t.
i'
•
i
i"

x:6

Slaying _or thine to keep him company:
FAth_+
I, or
both,our
must
go with him.:33
Is but athou,
little or
way
above
ht_ls,

ii i

His agile axm bcats down their fatal points, ZT_
A_d 'twixt
them rushes; underneath whose arm
hi_ tongue,

him here,
=3e 0f stout Mereutio, and thA, 2_balt flea;
_tlt+with
him ]umce.
'
But by and by comes back to Romeo,
x76
Rein.
_
shah determine that. : _Vho had but newly entertain'd revenge,
•
[They/_ghL- TYB&Uf/a//& And to '_ they go like figbtnin_r,
ere I.
Ben. Romeo, s_vayl be gonel
Could draw to part "thAm waa stout TybaJt
The citizens are up, and Tybalt sl_n.
,l_!-,
," - •
Stand not +amaz'd: the prince wKI doom thee And, a_ he fell, did Romeo tmm+a_d.fly.
_so
"death
H thou art taken: hene_l begone! aw.yl
_-4o This
t_th,,
Lady,
k the
Cap. He_ orakinaman
]et BenvoHo
to the
d/e. Montugus;
,
R_n. Ol I mn_'ortune's _ooL
Affection makcehim fahe, he speaks not4ame:
Ben.
.
Why dmt thou_flay?
Some two. _ of them fought_n ?.hia+blaekstrife
[Exit .Roa_o. And all those twenty _
_ut kill one life. x85
I beg for justS_ .+_
tho_ pr_e, must give;
_ _
En_er_s?-+_.,
&_
",, _ '
i Romeo _ewTYba_
Romeo mu.t_aot lira.
F_r_tC_t. W_nh way zan _ _
kill'd" ' P_n: l_omeoslewl_m,
lm_]_mtio;
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I
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AcT III,

Sc. II.

_Ion. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mereufio's
friend,
His htultconcludesbutwhat_lawshouldend,
The life of Tybslt.
Prin.
And for that offence
x9a
Immediately we do exile him hence:
I have an interest in your hate's proceeding,
My blood for your rude brawls doth lie a-bleeding;
But I'll amerce you with so strong a fine
Thatyou __hallall repent the los_ of mine.
I will be desf to pleading and excuses;
Nor tears nor prayers shall purchase out abuses;
Therefore use none; let Romeo hence in haste,
F__ when he's found, that hour is his last. zox
Bear hence this body and attend our will:
Mercy but murders, pardoning those that kilL
[Exeunt.

Enter Nurse w/th cords.
And she brings news; _
every tongue that
speaks
. sa
But Romeo's n_me speaks heavenly eloquence.
Now nurse, what news? What hast thou there?
the cords
That Romeo bade thee fetch?
Nurse.
Ay, ay, the cords.
[Throws them "down.
Jr/. Ah reel what news? why dost thou
wring thy hands?
s6
Nurse. Ah weli-s-dayl he'o dead, he's dead,
he's deadl
We are undone, lady, we are undonel
Alack the dayl he's gone, he's killed, he's dsadl
JnL Can heaven be so envious ?
Nurse.
Romeo can, 40
Though hesven cannot. Ol Romeo, Romeo;
SVENZII._Ths
Sarn_ CAPUL_r'S Orchard.
Who ever would have thought it? Romeo!
Ju/. What devil art thou that doer torment
Ent_" AUL_--r.
me thus?
Ju/. Gallop apa_, you fiery-footed steeds,
IThis torture should be roar'd in diam,| hell 44
Towards Phmbus lodging; such a waggoner
Hath Romeo _)sm himself? say thou but 'I,'
As Pha_thon would whip you to the west,
i And that baxe vowel, 'I,' shall poison morn
And bl_g in cloudy night immediately.
4 Than the death-dm'th3g eye of cock&trice:
Spread thyelceeeurtain,
love_perlorminEnightl
I am not I, ff them be such an 'I;'
4s
That runaway's eyes may wink, and Romeo
Or these eyes shut that make thee auswer ' I.'
Leap to these arms, untalk'd of and _nl
If he be slain, say 'I; ' or ff not ' no: '
Lovers can see to do their amorous rites
8 Brief sounds determine of my weal or woe.
By the_. own beauties; or, if love be blind,
Nurse. I saw the wound, I saw it with mi_a
It best agrees with night. Come, civil night,
eyes,
5_
i
Thou sober-suRed m_ixon, all in black,
God save the markl here on his m_nly breast:
And learn me how to lose s w_nnln_ m&_h_ xa A piteous sores, a bloody piteous corse;
Play'd for a pair of stainless maidenhoods:
Pale, pale as ashes, all bedaub'd in blood,
Hoodmy-,_m_-,_'dblood,batinginmycheeks,
All in gore blood; I ewounded_t the sight.
56
'.
With thy black m_mtie; till'strange love, grown
Ju/. O break, my hesrtl--poor
I_ukrupt,
i
bold,
breakat oncel
Think true love acted sdmple modesty,
x6 To prison, eyes, ne'er look on libertyl
]
Come, nightl come, Romeol come, thou day in Vile earth, to earth mdgn; end motion here;
nightl
And thou and Romeo press one heavy bier! 60
For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night,
Nurse. 0 Tybalt, Tybalt! thebest frle_dI bad:
Whiter than new mlow on &rsven's back.
0 courteous TybaRl honest gentlemanl
Come, gentle night; come, loving, black-brow'd Tlutt ever I should live to see thee dsadl
i
night,
2o
JuL Whet storm is this that blows so con'"Gi3eme my Romeoi and, WI_en he dutll die,
t_ary?
64
_ke him and cut him out in ]J_le S_
TRRomeo slaughter'd, and is Tybalt d_d?
A_d h_ will make the face oi hsaven eo Rue
My deaxest cousin, and my deax_ lo_l?
:"
That all the world will be in love with night, ".t Then. _._d_ t,.l h-unq)et., sound _
gfmm_l.
|
And Imy no worship to _
garish sun.
doomL
:
'
O! I have bought the m2-_iau of &love,
For who _is living if those two are gone?
_.
But not _xmess'd it, and, thoughlamsuld,
Ar_'se. Tybalt is gone, andl_omeobanished;_
!
Notyetenjoy'd.
So tedious is this day , - 28 Romeo, thatkili'd him he, is b_,i_tu_L
,
As isthenightbeforeeome lestival
.JnL 0 Go_l didRomeo • haml almd _j,balt's i
m_ .ixn_t/ent child timtha_
new robes blood?

Andm_ynot wearthem; Ol herem

my
gO1

Nur_.,It did,it did;._tim &yt itd_z_

'"
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Did ever dragon keep so fair a cave?
BeautLCul tyrantl fiend angelicall
Dov_feather'd raven! wolvish-ravening lamb!
Despised substance of divineet show!
77
ffust opposite to what thou justly seem'st;
A damned saint, an honourable ¢ill_inl
O, naturel what hadst thou to do in hell
8o
When thou didst bower the spirtt of a fiend
In mortal paradise of such sweet flesh?
Was ever book CoDtstinin_ SUch vile matter
So fairly bound? 0! that deceit should dwell
In such a gorgeous pala_
•
Nurse.
There's no trust, 85
No faith, no honesty in men; all naught,
All per_ur'd, all dissemblers, all forsworn.
Ahl where's my man? give me some aqua
'_
uit_:
88
These griefs, these woes, these sorrows make
me old
Shame come to Romeol
YuL
Blister'd be thy tongue
For such a wishl he was not born to shame:
Upon his brow sh_me is ashaan'd to sit;
92
For 'iris a throne where honour may be crown'd
Sob monarch of the universal e_th.
01what a beast was l to chids at him.
Nurse. Will you speak well of him that ldll'd
i
your cousin?
95
!:
JnL Shall I speak ill of him that is my husi"
band?
li
:_
!

JULTET

Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both,
xx9
Which modern lamentation might have mov'd?
But with a rearward following Tybalt's death,
'Romeo is banishedl ' to speak that word
Is father, mother, _rbalt, Romeo, Juliet,
All slain, all dead: 'Romeo is baniahedl '
xz4
There is no end, no limit, measure, bound
In that word's death; no words can that woe
sound,Where is my f_.ther and my mother, nurse7
Nurse. Weeping and wailin_ over Tybalt's
corse:
z2s
.you go to them?
I will bring you
Wfllthither__
Jul. Wash they his wounds with tears: mine
shall be spent,
When theirs are dry, for Romeo's bsni_hment.
Take up those cords. Poor ropes, you are
begull'&
z3_
Both you and I, for Romeo is exil'd:
He made you for a highway to my bed,
But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed.
Come, cords; come, nurse; I'll to my wedding
bed;
x36
And death_ not Romeo, take my maidenheadI
Nurse. Hie to'your
chamber;
I'll find
Romeo
To comfort you: I wot well where he is.
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here to-night: x4o
I'll to him; he is hid at Laurenee' cell.

&hi po?r my lord, what tongue shall smooth
Jn/. O! find him; give this ring to my true
thy name,
k-_ight,
When I, thy three-hours wife, have m_ngled it? And bid him come to take his last iarewen.
But, wherefore, villain, didst thou kill my
[Exeunt.
cousin?
zoo
That villain
band:

cousin would have kill'd my hus-

Scz:_

IlL--The

Your tributary drops belong to woe,
_._[[ Back,
tears, back to your
Which foolish
you, _g,-ofler
up tonative
joy. spring;
xo4
Fri. L.
!i_ My husband lives, that Tybalt would have slain;
thou
And Tybalt's dead, that would have slain my Affliction
I
husband:
And thou
,

Sam_
_
Ce/L

LAVX_qOE'S

Enter FR_A_ LaUaF_CE.
Romeo, come forth; come
foarful,=_:
is enamour'd of thy parts,
art wedded to calamity.

forth,

S_me _vord there was, worcer than Tybalt's
En/_" Ro'_.o.
death,
,
• ' xo8
Rein. Father, what news? What _s 'the
That m .u_ler'dme: I would forget _t fain_
prince's doom?
But 01 i[ presses to my memory,
What sorrow craves acquaintance at my han_
'Tybalt is dead, and Romeo banishedl '
_m_t 'banhb_d,' that one word ' banished,'

xx_,

thowd

,

_.'woeenough,

•
ffithadvnded_:

-"_

,_,_.u_d,_ight.in_ow_'p,
_yfoUo_v_dnotfwhmisim

Fri. L.
lsmy de_r son
I brb_hee
_
Rein. YTaat_
doom?
'

TOo *,tmni_..

with
ncheo
eomy
ofathe
prin_'s doom.

-

..6

said "T_alt'_'

F,L,LX _t_
, Not body's dea_

9_

th_n doc_.
"

i_t

s
y is the prince's
."

_,,,_wa

but body's ba_i_hm_nk"
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Rein. Hal bani_hmeutl, be mercIiul, say
'death;'
x2
For exile h_th more terror in his look,
Much more the, death: do not say 'bearishment.'
Fri. L. Hence from Verona art thou banished,
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. x5
Rein. There is no world without Verona
walls,
But purgatory, torture, hell itself,
Hence banished is banish'd from the world,
And world's exJJe is death; then 'banished,' zo
Is death mis-term'd. Calling de_th 'brmln'hed,'
Thou curt'st my head off with a golden axe,
And §toil'st upon the stroke that murders me.
FrL L. 0 deadly sinl O rude unth_nlc_inese[
Thy fault our law ealis death; but the kind
prince,
_z5
Taking th,y part, hath rush'd aside the law,
And turn d that black word death to banishment:
This is dear mercy, and thou seeet it not.
28
Rein- 'Tie torture, and not mercy: heaven is
here,
Where Jaliet lives; and every eat and dog
And little mouse, every tmwm_dxy thin_,
Live here in heaven and may look on her;
3z
But Romeo may not: more validity,
More honourable state, more courtship lives
In carrion flies th_, Romeo: they may seize
•On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 36
And steal immortal ble_ing from her lips,
Who, even in pure and vestal modesty,
Still blush, as thinlrlng their own kisses sin;
Flies may do this, but I from this must fly: 40
They are free men, hut I am l_ni_l_].
And ssyet thou yet that exile is not death?

JULIET
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Displant a town, reverse a prince's doom,
It helps not, it prevails not: talk no more.
Fri. L. 01 then I see that madmen have no
ears.
60
Rorn- How should they, when that wise men
have no eyee?
Fri. L. Let me dispute with thee of thy
estate.
Rein- Thou eaust not speak of that thou dost
not feel:
Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love,
54
An hour but married, Tybalt murdered,
Doting like me, and like me bamshed,
Then mighist thou speak, then mightst thou
tear thy hair,
And fall upon the ground, as I do now,
68
T_irln_ the measure of an nnrnade grave.
[Knocking within.
Fri. L. Arise ; one knocks : good Romeo,
hide thyself.
RonL Not I; unless the breath of heart-sick
groans,
Mist-like, infold me from the search of eyes. 7*
[Knocldng,
Fri. L. HaxkI how they knock.
Who's
there? Romeo arise;
Thou writ be taken. Stay awhilel Stand up;
[Knock/ng.
Run to my study. By and byl God's willl
What wilfulness is this! I come, I cornel
76
[Knocking;
Who knocks so hard? whence come you?
what's your will?
Nurse. [Within.] Let me come in, and you
shah know my errand:
I come from Lady Juliet.
Fri. L.
Welcome, then.

Kadst thou no poiso/_ mix'd, no sharp-ground
!rnifA_
Enter Nurse.
No sudden mean o_ death, though ne'er so
Nurse. 0 holy frisrl Ol tell me, holy friar,
mean,
44 Where is my lady's lord? where's Romeo?
8x

"
i
'

I

But 'banished" to kill me? 'Bani_edl'
Fr/. L. There on the ground, with his own
0 fl_arl the damned use that word in hell;
tea_ made drunk.
HowKugs attend it: how hast thou the heart,
Nurse. 01 he is even in my mistress' ease, Being a divine, a gh_stly confessor,
4s Just in her easel
A sin.absolver, and my friend prefer'd,
Fr/. L.
0 woeful sympathy!
e4
To mangle me with that word 'banished?'
Piteous predicament! Even so lies she,
Fr/. L. Thou fond mad m,m heat me but Blubbering matdweeping, weeping and blubber.

speakawor_

I

ing.

Ron_ O! thou wilt speak again of banish- ] Stand up, stand up; stand, an you be a man:
ment.
5* ] For Juliet s sake, for her sake, rise and stand;
FrLL. I'll give thee armour to keep elf that ]Why should you fall into so deep an 0 ?
$9
word;
{ Rom. Nun,el
"
Mlv_ty_
sweet ,..inr philosophy,
[ Nurse.. Ak, skl _
sirl Woll, death's the
To 6omfo_t thee, though thou art l_.i,,'e_.t:
[
end of all
J_en_ Yet 'b_J_mi_h,_l' lq_
upphilosophyl
| _om. Sp_k'st thou o_ Juliet? how m it with
U_lma_p]fi_soi_. y can make a Jufiet,
$7!
her?
_ 9,,

_,

.,.
.
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Doth she not think me an old murderer,
NOWI have stam'd the childhood of our joy.
With blood remov'd but httle from her own?
Where is she? and how doth she7 and what
nays
95
My conceal'd lady to our csncelrd love?
Nurse. Ol she says nothing, sir, but weeps
and weeps;
And now falls on her bed; and then starts up,
And Tybalt calls, and then on Romeo cries, xoo
And then down fails agMn.
Rom.
As if that name,
Shot from the deadly level of a gun,
Did murder her; as that name's cursed hand
Murder'd her kln_n_n.
Ol tell me, friar, tel]
me,
+
zo4
In what vile part of this anatomy
Doth my name lodge? tell me, that I may sack
The hateful m_n_on.
[Drawing his swortL
Fri. L.
Hold thy desperate hand:
Art thou a man? thy form cries out thou art:
Thy tea_ are womanish; thy wild acts denote
The unreasonable fury of a beast:
Unseemly woman in a 8eemln_ l]_.ll;
Or ill-beseeming beast in eeeming bothl
xz_
Thou hast amaz'd me: by my holy order,
I thought thy disposition better temper'&
Hast thou slain Tyb_lt? wilt thou slay thyself?
And slay thy lady that i, thy life lives,
xx6
By doing damned hate upon thyself?
Why fail'st thou on thy birth, the heaven, end

JULIET

The law that threaten+d death _eeomes Ythy
friend,
And turns it to exile; there art thou happy:
A pack of blessings llght upon thyback;
z4o
Happiness courts thee in her best array;
But, like a misbehav'd and sullen wench,
Thou pout'st upon thy fortune and thy love.
Take heed, take heed, for such die miserable. _+4
Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed,
Ascend her chamber, hence and comfort her;
But look thou stay vet tt_l_he watch be set,
For then thou canst not pass to M_mtua;
x48
Where thou shalt live, _till we can find a time
To blaze your marrla.ge, reconcile your friends,
Beg pardon of the prince, and ea]l thee back
With twenty hundred thoasand times more joy
Than thou went'st forth in lamentation.
_ x53
Go before, nurse: commend me to thy lady;
And bid her hasten all the house to bed,
Which heavy sorrow makes them apt unto: x56
Romeo is coming.
Nurse. O Lord! I e_uld have slay'd here all
the night
To hear good counsel: 01 what learning is.
My lord, I'll tcll my lady you will come.
x6o
Rein. Do so, and bid my sweet prepare to
chide.
Nurse. Here, sir, a ring she bid me give you,
sir.
Hie you, m_dr_haste, for it grows very late.
[Exit.'
my

earth?
Rein. How well
comfort is reviv'd by
Since birth, and heaven, and earth, all three do
thisl
x64
meet
Fr/. L. Go hence; good-mght;
and here
In thee at once, which thou at once wouldst
stands all your state:
lose.
x2o Either be gone before the watch be set,
Fie, flel
wit, thou sham'st thy shape, thy love, thy
Which, like a usurer, abound'st in all,
And usest none in that true use indeed
Which should bedeck thy shape, thy love, thy
wit.
x24
Thy noble shape is but a form of wax,Digressing from the valouz of a mffi_;
Thy dear love, sworn, but hollow penury, +
R'Hlln_, that love'whi0h thou hast vow'd'to

efoerish;
_
Thy._'it, that ornament to shape and love,
Mi_qh_pen in the conduct of them both,
Like powder in a _kiH_s soldier's _lr_
P _ Toeeta_'ebythineownigno_anee_'
• /+Amlthoudismamber'dwiththine_wndefenee.
+
What! rouse _
man; th_ Juliet is alive,

:_ _ thou_:
:' _ut_ou s_,_,_
:-::• :

"too:

Or by theinbreak
of day
hence:.z6s
So|onto
Mantua;
I'n disguis'd
find out from
your _,_
_knd he shall eignLCT,from j_m e to time
Every "good _hap to _ou t_t chances here.
Give me thy ,hand; 'tie late: farewell; goodnight.
Ror_ Butthatajoy
past joy calls out onme,
It _ere a grief so brid to part with thee:
z73
Farewell
[F__ennt.
_

z28 _

z3_

IV.--The

Same. ARoomin
CaPVLZT'S
House:
"

Enter CAPULET,:I._Vt _CAFUL_; and P_sIs.
=Cap. Thiv4pshavetedl'nout_sir,
aott_ln_kily,
_hat-wb
have'_d.no_+i_mv
to :m_
Our
daughter:
•
,
= ._ "

_t _m-th_
_,o__ _:+..:_..__m__d_-_'_::++
th_._--t_heu't_py
_ _,a.y_._en_oteo=_e_jd_t-.
.--_' _,. Ipromisef_/,._your_+_

_ .....

ROMEO

AND

I would have been a.bed an hour ago.
Par. These times oi woe afford no _
to
woo.
8
Matl_m_ good-night: commend me to your
daughter.
Lady Cap. I will, and know her mind early
to-morrow;
To-night she's mew'd up to her heaviness.
Cap. Sir Paris, I will make a desperate
tender
x2
Of my cl_ld's love: I thinlr she will be rul'd
In all respects by me; nay, more, I doubt it not.
Wife go you to her ere you go to bed;
Acquaint her here of my son Paris' love;
_6
And bid her, mark you me, ¢n Wednesday
next--But, softl what day is this?
Par.
Monday, my lord.
Cop. Mondayl ha, hal Well, Wednesday is
too soon;
O' Thursday let it be: o' Thum_y,
tell her, so
She shall be married to tkis noble earl.
Will you be ready? do you like this haste?
We'll keep no great ado; a txiend or two;
For, harkyou, Tybalt being slain so late,
24
It may be thought we held him carelessly,
Being our lyi_m_n_ if we revel much.
Therefore we'll have some half a dozen friends,
And there an end. But what say you to Thu.reday?
_s
Par. My lord, I would that Thursday were
to-morrow.

JULIET
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It is some meteor that the sun e Th,|es,
,3
To be to thee this night a torch-bearer,
And light thee on thy way to Manful:
Therefore stay yet; thou need'st not to be gone.
Rom. Let me be ta'en, let me be put to
death;
x7
I am content, so thou wilt have it so.
I']1 say yon grey is not the morning's eye,
'Tis but the palexeflex of Cynthta's brow;
20
Nor that is not the lark, whose notes do beat
The vaulty heaven so high above our heads:
I have more care to stay than will to go:
Come, death, and welcome! Juliet wills it so. z4
How is't, my soul? let's talk; it is not day.
JuL It is, it is; hie hence, be gone, awayl
It is the lark that smg_ so out of tune,
Str_ini-g harsh discords and unpleasing _h_rl)s.
Some say the lark makes sweet division;
_9
This doth net so, for she divideth us:
Some say the lark and loathed toad change
eyes;
01 now I would they had _An_'d voices too, 32
Since arm from arm that voice doth us affray,
Hunting thee hence with hunts-up to the day.
Ol nowbegone;
more light and light it grow_.
Rein. More light end light; more dark and
dark our woes.
36
•
Enter Nurse.
Nurge. Madaml
JuL Nureel
Nnrse. Your lady mother is

OOrn|n_

.
to your

Ca_enW.ell,
get
chamber:
s9
•
" you gone: o' Thursday be it The day
is broke; be waxy, look about.
[Eadt.
0o you to Juliet ere you go'to bed,
Jtd. Then, window, let dayin, and let life out.
Prepare her, wife, against this wedding-day. 32
Rom. Farewell_ iarewelll one kiss, and I'll
Farewell, my lord. Light to my chamber, hol
descend.
[Descends.
Afore mel it is so very very late,
duL Art thou gone eo? my lord, my love,
That we may call it early by and by.
my friendl
Good-night'
[Exeunt.
I must hear from thee every day in the hour, 44
For in a minute there are rnA_y days:
S(msEV.--TheSame.
JUTA'ET'SChamber.
Ol by this count I skall be much in yeare
Ere I agmn behold my Romeo.
.Enter Rou_.o and JULIET."
/_om. Farewelll
' 4s
"YnL Wilt thOu be _m_? it is _ot yet near I will omit'no opportun/ty
day:
That may convey my greetings, love, to thee.
JuL Ol think'at thou we ._11 ever meet
It was the,nightingalb, and. not _l_e lark,
Thatpierc d the fe_rfdl lfollow ot thine effir;,"
again?
1T_ghtlyshe sings Qexyon_p6_
tree:
4
Rom. t doubt it not; and all the#e.3yore almH
Believe me, love, 3t was the nightinga3e: serve
5•
_0nt Itwasthe_ark,theheraldofthemorn,
For eweet discourses in our time to eome.
'"
No nightingale: look, love, wirer enviouesh-saks
JuL 0 Godl I have an i.U-divl-ing sotih
Do la.ee the severing clouds in yonder eut:
s Methia_ I eee thee, now thou art so low,
Night's candles are burnt out,'and jocund day
As one _
in the bottom of a tomb:
,_ '
Si_uds tiptoe o_ the misty mountain tol_:
Either my eymiglit fafle, or thou look'st tmle. i
I;mn-tbegmmand
live, or stay anddie.
Rom. A.x_.trest me, love, in my'e_e so.d0
:, _uL Yon light ia not d_ylight, I-know it, I:
you:
....
90_
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AND

JULIET

;'

Dry sorrow drinks our blood. Adienl sdieul
[Exff.
Ju/ 0 fortune, fortunel all men call thee
fickle:
6o
If thou art fickle, what dost thou with him
That is renown'd for faith? Be fickle, fortune;
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long,
But send him back.
64
Lady Cap. [Within.] He, daughter! are you
up?
"Jr/, Who is't that calls? is it my lady

With Romeo, till I behold him_
2-Is my poor heaxt so for a _-i-nmsn vex'd:
96
Madam, ff you could find out but a man
To bear a.poison, I would temper it,
That Romeo should, upon receipt thereof,
Soon sleep in quiet. OJ how my heart abhors
To hear him nsm'd, and cannot come to him,
To wreak the love I bore my cousin Tybalt
Upon his body that hath slsughter'd him.
Lady Cap. Find thou the means, and I'll
find such a man.
xo4

i

Is shemother?
not down so late, or up so early?

wel/ tidings,
in suchgirl.a needy
ButJu/.nowAnd
I']1 joy
tell comes
thee joyful

What unsccustom'd cause procures her hither?
Enter LADY C_.
Lady Cap. Why, how now, Julietl
Jul.
MsAam, I am not well. 59
Lady Cap. Evermore weeping for your cousin's death7
What! wilt thou wash him from his grave with
tears?
Aud ff thOU eOuldSt, thou COuldst not mnJce him
live;
,
72
Therefore, have done: some grid shows much
of love;
But much of grief shows still some _
of wit.
Ju/. Yet let me weep for such a feeling loss.
Lady Cap. So shah you feel the loss, but not
the friend
76
Which you weep for.
Ju/.
Feeling so the loss,
I cannot choose but ever weep the friend.
LadyCap.
W4dl, girl, thou weep'st not so
much for his death,

•
What time:
axe they,
I besse0.h your ladyship?
Lady Cap. Well, well, thou hast a careful
father, child;
xo8
One who, to put thee from thy heaviness,
Hath sorted out a sudden day of joy
That thou expect'st not, nor I look'd not for.
JuL Madam, in happy time, what dayis _hat?
Lady Cap. M._7,
my child, early next
Thttrsd_y morn
z x3
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman,
The County Paris, at Saint Peter's church,
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride, zz6
Ju/. Now, by Saint Peter's churohj and Peter
toO,
He shall not make me there a joyful bride.
I wonder at this haste; that I must wed
Ere he that should be husband comes to woo.
I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, x2z
I will not marry yet; and, when I do,.I swear,
ItshM1 beRomeo, whom you know l hate,
Rather than Paris. _nese are news indeedl z24

As that the villain llves which slaughter'd him.
Jr/. What villain, madam?
Lady Cap.
That same villain, Romeo.
Jn/. [As/de.] Villain and he be m=ny miles
_r.
82
God pardon himl I do, with all my J_--t;
And yet no m,_n like he doth grieve my heart,
Lody Cap. _'nst is because the traitor mar-"
darer lives.
Su/. Ay, madam, from the _
6i these me_
- h,_d_.
Would none hut I might venge my couRin's
d_thI
Lady Cap. We win have vengennee _or it,
+ fear thou not:
es
weep mo more.
l'lisend _ one in
]Kantu_
.
Where that same b_iRh'd _te
doth live i
Shall give him such an .,n,._vustom'd dram
_a_he'sha_t_mk_p-_ybslt_mlmny:+
.:9a
Ahd_m,
I-hope, thou wilt be _db.t
+.,,
J_L _ndoed,lneversha]lhesa_dlod,-

LadyCap.
Here comes your father; tellldm
so yourself,
And see how he will take it st your hands.

ii

,

•_
i_
,:

+

,
+

Enter CAPULETand Nurse.
Cap. When the sun sets, the air doth dr_.zie
dew;
But for the suneet of my hrother's son
x28
How
It
rains
howl
downright.
a condul_ girl? whetl still in tears?
Evermore showering? In one little body
Thou counterfeit'st abaxk, a sea, a wind;
x_
For etil/thy,eyes, whichI may _
_ sea,
Doebbandflowwithtears;
thebarkihyhodyiS,
._q_ili_in this _alt flood; thelrlnds, thye_ghe;
Who, r_ng
,"with thy tears, _nd'they with
,-tl:ml_+
,
_, z36
Without a sudd_ calm, will ov_r_t
Thy_empe_to_ed,body.
Hownow, wife1,
Haveyoud_:ver:d_o_)+urdecree
7
.,._:
Lady Cap. A._, +_', b_t -she __
_on_ _he
, gtves_ra t_.u_. , ...:: .__+.:,.
... . ._

ROMEO

AND

JULIET

Act lII,

Sc. V.

I would the Joel were married to her gravel
Cap. Softl take me with you, take me with
you, wife.
Howl will she none? cloth she not give us
thanlrs?
,
Is she not proud? doth she not count her bless'd,
Unworthy as she is, that we have wrought z45
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom?
Ju/. Not proud, you have; but th_nldul, that
you have:
Proud can I never be of what I hate;
x48
But thinly1] even for hate, that is meant love.
Cap. How nowl hownow, chop-logieI What
is this?
'Proud,' and 'I th_nk you,' and 'I thank you
not;'
And yet 'not proud;' mistress minion, you, x52
Th_nl_ me no th_,_ngs,
nor proud me no
prouds,
But fettle your flnejoinis 'gaiust Thursday next,
To go with Paris to Saint Peter's church,
Or l wfll drag thee on a hurdle thither,
x55
Out, you green-sickness earrionl out, you baggagel
You tallow face!
Lady Cap.
Fie, flel what, are you mad?
JnL Good father, I beseech you on my knees,
Hear me with patienoe but to speak a word. xso
Cap. Hangthee, young baggagel disobedient
wreb_hl
I tell thee what, get thee to church o' Thured'_y,
Or never _fter look me in the face.
Speek not, reply not, do not auswer me;
z64
My fingers iteh.--Wffe,
we scarce thought us
bless'd
That God had lent us but this only child;
B_t now I see this one is one too much_
And that we have a cm_se in having her.
x6s
Out on her, hildingl
Nurs_
God in heaven bless herl
You are to blame, my lord, to rate her so.
Cap. And why, my lady wisdom? hold your
tongue,
• 7x
Good prudence; smatter with your gossips, go.
Nurs_ I speak no ¢_ason.
Cap.
O1 God ye good den.
Nurse. May not one speak?.

StuEd, as they say, with honourable I_Xts,
Proportion'd as one's thought would wish a
m,_n;
x84
And then to have a wretched puling fool,
A whinin_ lDammet, in her fortune's tender,
To answer 'I'll not wed,' 'I cannot love,'
'I am too young,' *I prayyou, pardon me;' _88
But, an you will not wed, I'll pardon you:
Graze where you will, you shall not house with
me:
Look to 't, thlnl_ on't, I do not use to jesL
Thursday is near; lay ha_d on heart, advise, x9=
An you be mine, I'll give you to my friend;
An you be not, hang, beg, starve, die in the
streets,
For, by my soul, I'll ne'er acknowledge thee,
Nor _what is mine nh_|l never do thee good. x96
Trust to 't, bethink you; I'll not be forsworn.
[Exit.
JuL Is there no pity sitting in the clouds,
That sees into the bottom of my grief?
Ol sweet my mother, cast me not away:
=oo
Delay this marriage for a month, a week;
Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed
In that dim monument where Tybalt lies.
Lady Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not speak
a word.
=04
Doasthouwilt,
for Ihave done with thee. [Exit.
Jn/. OGodl Onurse[ how shall this be prsvented?
My husband is on earth, my faith in heaven;
How shall that faith return again to earth, 2os
Unless that husband send it me Item heaven
By leaving earth? comfort me, counsel me.
Alack, alsckl thatheaven shouldpractise stratagems
Upon so soft a subiect as myseifl
zz=
What sayst thou? hast thou not a word of joy?
Some comfort, nurse?
'
Nurse.
Faith, here it is. Romeo
Is banished; and all the world to nothlng
That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you;
Or, if he do, it needs must be by stealth.
_x7
Then, since the case so stands as now it doth,
I th_n_ it best you married with the county.
el he's a lovely gentleman;
"==o
Romeo's s dishclout to him: an eagle, madam,

Cap.
'_Peace, you mmnbling
Utter your gravity'o'er a gv_sip's bowl;

H_thnot so green, so qwi_ so fair an eye
As Paris hath. Beshrew my very heart,
.

fool;

LadyCap.
You are too'hot,
x7_
ForCap.
hare God's
we need
it not.it m_
breadl
me mad_
Day, night, hour, tide, time, work, play,_
Alone, in ebmpany, still my care hsth'q_een
To h_,ve her match'd; and having now provided
+
xSx
A gevt_,_=_ of ixoble pat_tsl_,
Ot_dir_,
youthtul,.and nobly train ¢l,

For' it excels yOur flrst: or if it did not,
'
IYour_tis
thlnk Y°U are
hapPY
in tl_is'see°nd
dead;
or 'twere
as good match'_4
he We/%
As living here and you no use of him.
J_d. S_akest thou from thy heart?
"_
"Ntwse.
And Item my _oul too]_=s
Or else'_
them both.

0o7

Ju/_
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Amenl.
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Act III_ So. V.

!

!,

Nurse+
Whatl
?ul. If I do so, it will be of more price,
JuL Well, thouhastcomfortodmemaxvellous
Being spoke _b_hi,d your back, th_n to your
' much.
face.
zs
Go in; and tell my lady I am gone,
Par. Poor soul, thy face is much abus'd
H.aving displeas'd my father, to Laurence' cell+
with tears.
To m_lrA confession and to be absolv'd.
_33
Ju/. The tears have got small victory by
Nurae. Marry, I will; and this is wisely done.
that;
[Exit. For it was bad enough before their spite.
3uL Ancient dAm,,tion[
O most wicked
Par. Thou wrong'st it, more than tears, with
fiend[
that report.
3z
Is it more sin to wish me thus forsworn,
_30
JuL That is no slander, sir,-which is a truth;
Or to dispraise my lord with that same tongue And what I spske, I spske it to my face.
Whichshehathprsis'dhimwithabovecompsre
Par. Thy face is mine, and thou hast
80 many thousand tlm_? Go, counsellor;
slander'd it.

ti
.

Thou
my
bosom
henceforth
_h_11betwain.
I']1al/else
to and
the fail,
fl-iar,
to know
his power
remedy:
z4x
H
myself
have
to die. legit.

i,

:
i
' +,

ROMEO

.AND

you
nOW;
Jtd. It may
be so,
forfather,
it is not mine own. 36
Are
lemure,
holy
Or shall at
I come
to you
st eveni,_ mass?
Fri. L. My leisure serves me, peusive.dough-

:;
iI
+ _.

_.
i
,.
!'_
'_;_
_'
: i-'
}_

AULIET

ter, now:
My lord, we must entreat the time alone.
Par God shield, I should disturb devotionl 40
Enter FaI_ I._UEF.NCEand PAEIS.
Juliet/on Thursday early will I rouse you:
Fri. L. On Thursday, sir? the time is very Till then, adieu; and keep this holy kiss. [Exit.
sho_.
Ju/. Ol shut the doorl and when thou hast
Par. My isther Capulet will have it so;
done so,
44
And
I am nothin_ slow to slack his haste.
Come weep with me; past hope, past cure, past
Fri. L. You say you do not know the lady's
helpl
mind:
4
Fr/. L. Ahl Juliet, I already know thy grief;
Uneven is the course, I h'ke it not.
It stralnm me past the c_mmms of my wits:
Par. Immoderately she weeps for Tybalt's
I hear thou must, and nothin_ my prorogue it,
death,
On Thursday next be married to this county. 49
And therefore have 1 littie talk'd of love;
Ju/. Tel] me not, friar, that thou hear'st of
For Venus smiles not in a house of tears.
S
this,
Now, sir, her father counts it dangerous
Unless thou tell me how I may prevent it:
S_NE

L--Verona.

AC_ IV.
F_*_ LAWrENCe'S Ceil.

, _
f:,
:

_mt she doth give her sorrow so much sway,
If, in thy wisdom, thou caust give no help, 52
Aria in his wisdom hastes our marriage
Do thou but call my resolution wise,
To stop the in_lna__,_on of her tears;
z_, And with this L'_ifAI'll help it prssently,
'
Which, too much minded by herself alone,
God join'd my heart and Romeo's,' thou our
!:'_'_ May be put from her by society,
hands;
,

FrLL.'fAsida]I

!
i!_
!
i
+'
_

'

would T knew not why it

Shall he the label to another deed,

, .. should be slow'&
x60rmytrue_h_twi_hh_aehemusTevolt
Look, sir, hare comce the lady towards my cell
Turn to another, _
shall slay them-both.
Now do ; you know the reason of this haste.
Andere
thisoutof
b_d+ thy
by long-experisne'd
thee to Romeo seal'd,
Therefore,
+dn_._ 56
60
Erder JUI,l_r.
Give me some _ooun_l+;
or behold,
Par. H_ppily mat, my lady and my _fel
',Twixt my+extmm_ and me this bloody knifz
JuL Thatmayhe,
air, whenlnmybs&wife.
__hall play the umpire, arbitrstingthat
.
Par. That msy he must be, love, on _ursdoynm;t. +
' _o
+.JL_L.W'_tmtmtbe"_nbe.
Fr£ L.
That's a _4ain _
/_._'. Coma _ou {o ,,,,.t_. eo-_._on
to-this
3"_L Tgansw_.that,-Isho_l,_.toyou.

Whinh the_ommi_ion:a_thyym_.sandart
Could to no iss_ of h_e honour brlng.

l Benotsolougto_;
Ilo_+todie,
. ,
H wh_t thou speak,tzpeak
not of+remedy.
Fr/:L. Hold, ,daughter; ._ do,q_y+a _,'n_ of
Wh_o_v_ud_.._te_.a_fio

_

" -+,,p_.
_:Dopotdenytohimthatyou.loveme. _,that i_,_._.te,_bi_. _ woul_+
' '" 'J'_. I _

64

_,nnb,,_ tO .yOUthat I JOve'him_ _
908

If, r_thsr'th_n

io:]_,_:

.C_u_y +P_1"i_ :" -

m
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Then is it likely thou wilt undertake
A thi,g like death to chide away this shame,
That cop'st with death hi_elt to 'scape from it;
And, if thou dar'st, I'll give thee remedy.
76
Jai- OI bid me leap, rather the, marry
Pa_-_
From off the battlements of yonder tower;
Or walk in thievish ways; or bid me]urk
Where serpents &re; chain me with roaring
bears;
80
Or shut me nightly in a _l-house,
O'er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling
bones,
With reeky sh_,dm, and yellow chapless skulls;
Or bid me go into a new-made grave
84
And hide me with a dead m_ in his shroud;
Things that, to hear them told, have made me
tremble;
And I will do it without fear or doubt,
Toliveanunetain'dwifetomysweet]ove.
88
Fri. L. Hold, then; go home, be merry, give
consent
To marry Paris: Wednesday is to-morrow:
To-morrow night look that thou lie alone,
Let not thy nurse lie with thee in thy chamber:
Take thou this vi_l, being then in bed,
93
And this distilled liquor drink thou off;
When presently through all thy vein_ shall run
A cold and drowsy humour, for no pulse
96
ShaU kesp his native progress, but surcease;
No warmth, no breath, _bxll testify thou llv'st;
The roses in thy lips and cheeks ,!_!! iade
To paly ashes; thyeyes' windows fall,
zoo
Like death, when he shuts up the day of life;
Each part, depriv'd of aupple government,
Rh:dl_stiff _
stark and cold, appear like death;
And in this borrow'd likAne_s of gbxtmk _th
Thou shalt continue two-and-forty hour,
xo5

JULIET

ACT IV, Sc. II.

Fri. L. Hold; get you gone, be strong and
prosperous
In this resolve. I _1 send a iriar with speed
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord.
z24
JuL Love, give me strengthl and strength
sh_ help afford.
Farewell, dear fatherf
[Exeur2.
Sc'z_

TI.--The

Same. Hall in CAPuL_'s
House.

Erder CAPULET, L&DY CAPULET, Nurse_ and
Servingmen.
Cap. So many guests invite as here are writ.
[Exit Servant.
Sirrah, go hire me twenty c11nr,ln_ cooks.
Se¢. 8e_. You ,h_,ll have none ill, sir; for
I'll try ff they can lick their fingers.
4
Cap. How eaust thou try them so?
Sc¢. Serv. Marry, sir, 'tis an ill cook that
cannot lick his own fingers: therefore he that
cannot lick his fingers goes not with me.
8
Cap. Go, be gone.
[Exit Second Servant.
We shall be much un_hnmish'd for this time.
What! is my daughter gone'to Friar Laurence7
Nurse. Ay, forsooth,
z2
Cap. Well, he may chance to do some g_)d
on her:
A peevish selLwitl'd harlotry it is.
Nurse. See where she comes from shrift with
merry ]oak.
z6

-.

:
i

En/er JULIET.
Cap. How now, my headstrong! where have
you been gadding?
Jai. Where I have learn'd me to repent the
i
sin
Of disobedient opposition

i

And then awake as from a pleasant sleep.
To you and your behests; and am enjoin'd 2o
Now, when the bridegroom in the morning
By holy Laurence to lall prostrate here,
comes
And beg your pardon. :Pardon, I _
youl
To rouse thee from thyb_,i, there art_thou dead: : H_edorward
I am ever rui'd hy you.
Then--as the ,-_--_r
of our country is_
xo9
Cap. Send for the county; go tell him .of
In thy begt robes unoover'd on the bier,
this:
24
Thou shalt be borne to that same ancient
I 'll have this knot knit up to-morrow mo'_.
vault
JnL I met the youthi_d lord at Laurence'
Where all the _
of the Capulets lie.
zx2
cell;
In the mean time, ag_ust thou _h_lt _wake,
And gave him what becomed love I might,
_.11 Romeo by my letters know our drift,
Not _tepping o'er the bo-naa of modesty,
aS
JLud hither _b_ll he con_e; andhe and_I
Cap. Why, I'mgladon't;
thi_is well: stand
Will watch thy waking, and flutt very night zz6
up:
""
+"
'Shall Romeo bear thee hence to M__mtu a.
This is as 't should be. Let me see the co_y;
AuCl this _h_ll iree thee from this present shame; Ay, mm_, gb, I aay, a_l fetch him hither. ,_ _ H no uneonstant toy, nor worn_ni_}t felt,
Now, &fly_ _d| _
_verend._ho]y _,
" _
".:tb&te:thy,vs]ourintheactingit.
,x_o AIl our whole eity is mush bound to _dm. ". ,-,
JuL Give me, give m_l OI tell me not of
JuL _u_e,
_
'you,go with me in to._ty

i

9_
2.

mm •

,
i

_

_'
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ACT IV, Sc. Ii.

!_
_"
'"
;
:_

To help me sort such needful ornaments
As yOU thinic fit tO_llrnish me to-morrow?
36
, Lady Cap. No, not till Thursday; there is
time enough.
Cap. Go, nurse, go with her. We'll to church
to-morrow.
[Exeunt JUL_T and Nurse.
Lady Cap. We shall be short in ouz provision:
'Tie now near night.
Cap.
Tnsh! I will stir about, 40
And all thinc_s shall be well, I warrant thee,

No, no; this nh_ll forbfli it: lie thou there.
[L_in_ down a dagger.
What if it be a poison, which the friar
24
Subtly hath mlni_ter'd to have me dead,
Lest in this marriage he should be dishonour'd
Because he married me before to Romeo?
I fear it is: and yet, methinir% it should not, 2s
For he hath still been tried a holy man.
I will not entertain so bad _ thought.
How if, when I am laid into the tomb,
I wake before the time that Romeo
3z

_
.

wife:
Go thou tO Juliet, help to deck up her;

Come tO redeem met there's a fearful pointl
Shall I not then be stifled in the vault,

_,

_I'li not to bed to-night; let me alone;
'll play the housewife for this once. What, hol
_ney are all forth: well, I will walk myself
45
To County Paris; to prepare him up
AgMnst to-morrow. My heart is wondrous

To whose foul mouth no healtheome
air
breathes in,
And there die strangled ere my Romeo comes?
Or, if I live, is it not very like,
37
The horrible conceit of death and night,

,.
I'
_I:
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JULIET

light,
. ....
Together with the terror of the place,
_Sincethis same wayward girl is so recm_m a. 4_ As in a vault, an ancient receptacle,
[Exeunt.
Where, for these many hundred years,
bones

_
ii
,.
:l
._'
._t
_
)'
'_j

SCENE I_.--The

Ofallmyburiedancestorsarepack'd;
Where bloody Tybalt, yet but green in earth,
Enter JvLIE'r and Nurse.
Lies festering in his shroud; where, as they
Ju/. Ay, those attires are best; but, gentle
say,
44
nurse,
At some hours in the night spirits resort:
I pray thee, leave me to myself to-night;
Alack, alackl is it not like that I,
For I have need of many orisons
So early waking, what with loathsome smells,
To move the heavens to smile upon my state, 4 And shrieks like mandrakes' torn out of the

iI]_
, :_l

Same.

Jv_'s

40
the

Which, well thou know'st,
sin.

.i
_'
'
"_i

Chamber.

is cross and full of

earth,
4s
That living mortals, hearing them, run mad:

Enter LADY CaP_.
Lady Cap. Whatl are you busy, hot need
you my help?
JuL No, madam;
have eu]l'd such
we
necessaries
As are behoveful for our state to-morrow:
S

Environed
all Ithese
hideous
fears,
Ol if I wake,with
shall
not be
distraught,
And madly play with my forefathers' joints, 5=
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his shroud?
with
ki_an's
And, in this rags,
some great
bone,
As with a club, dash out my despm'ate brains7

And let the nurse this night sit up with you;
Se_i_g out Romeo, that did apit his body
For, I am sure, you have your hands full all
Upon a rapier'e point. Stay, Tybalt, stay!
Zn thia so sudden-business.
Lady Cap.
Good-night:
x_ Romeo,
come!upon
thisher
do bed
I drink
to thee.
[She I fails
within
the_rtains.
Get thee to bed, and rest; for thou heat need.
[E_.,rl Lav_ C_wv_
and Nm_e.
SOEN_ IV.--The
Same.
Hail in CxPm_'s
So JuL
pleaseFarewelll
you, let meGod
nowknows
be left when
alone, we _h_ll O, look! methlnkR I House.
see my cousin's ghost
56
mee_ ag_L
Enter L_Y CAPUT._ET
ar/d Nurse.
_[ have a faint cold.' gear thrills through my
vei_,
Lady,Cap. Hold, _
these keys, and fetch
That almost freezes up the h_t of life:
_5
more spicea, _ume... ,
]['II _
them back ag_a4o comfort_me:
Nurse. They. call. for d_tes and quinces in
Nurser :.What shool_ _he do h_e_
-.
_ pastry ....

.i_
;
•.,

;

"My dimm_ _e_e _ needs mnst act _m_e.
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\W_t

Oon_..vi_ --.
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Look to the bak'd meats, good Angelica:
Spare not for cost.
Nurs_
Go, go, you cot-quean, go;
Get you to bed; faith, you'll be sick to_morrow
For this night's watching.
8
Cap. No, not _ whir; whatl I have watch'd
ere now
All night for lesser cause, and ne'er been sick.
Lady Cap. Ay, you have been a mouse-hunt
in your time;
But I wall watch you-from such watchin_ now.
[Exeunt LADY CAPULET and Nurse.
Cap. A jealous-hood, a iealous-hoodl

JULIET

ACT IV, So. V.

I needs must wake her. Msda_
msdam,
mads_l
Ay, let the county take you in your bed;
He'll fright you up, i' faith. Will it not b_?
What, dress'dl and in your clothesl and down
again!
zz
I must _eeds wake you. Lady! lady! lady[
Ahtsl aiasl Helpl helpl my lady's dcadl
01 well-a-day, that ever I was born.
Some aqua-vitve, ha[ My lord! my ladyI
x6

Enter LaDY CAP_.
Lady Cap. What noise is here?
Nurse.
0 lamentable dayl
Enter three or/our Serving-men, with spits,
Lady Cap. What is the matter?
logs, and baskets.
Nurse.
Leak, lookl 0 heavy dayl
Now, fellow, x3
Lady Cap. 0 me, 0 reel my chLId, my only
What's there?
life,
First Sen,. Things for the cook, sir; but I Revive, look up, or I will die with theel
2o
know not what.
Help, helpl Call help.
Cap. Make haste, make haste.
[Exit first
Serving-man.]
Sirrah, fetch drier logs: x6
Enter C_LP_T.
Call Peter, he will show thee where they are.
Cap. Par shamel bring Juliet forth; her
Sea Serv. I have a head, sir, that will find
lord is come.
out logs,
Nurse. She's dead, deceas'd, abe's dead;
And never trouble Peter for the matter.
[Exit.
alack the dayl
Cap. Ma_s, and well said; a merry whoreLady Cap. Alack the dayl she's dead, she's
son, hal
zo
deadIshe's deadl
24
Thou al_lt be logger-head.
Good faithl 'Us
Cap. Hal let me see her. Out, alasl she's
day:
. cold;
The county will be here with music straight,
Her blood is settled, and her joints are stilt;
For so he slid he would. [N/usze within.] I hear Life and these lips have long been separated:
him near.
Desth lies on herlikean untimelyfrost
25
Nursel Wffel what, hal What, nurse, I _ayl _, Upon the sweetest flower of all the field.
Nurse. 0 lamentabled_yl
Re-enter Nurse.
Lady Cap.
0 woeful timel
Go waken Juliet, go and trim her up;
_5
Cap. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to
I'll.gO _
Chztt With Paxis. Hie, xnake haste,
m_Jre me wail,
Make haste; the
elready:
M--ke h_te, I say.
Somq,_ V.--The

bridegroom

he

is

come

[ExeunL
Same.

JVT.d_'S

Enter Nurse.

Chamber.

t
[

i

{
.
"_
,

Ties up my tongue, and will not let me speak. 3_
Enter FRXARLAU]m_C_Z,and
PAros," w/th
Musicians.
Fri. L. Come,

y

is the bride ready to go to

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return.

Nurse.
Efi_m_s[
Sulietl
fast,0
sonlthenightbefam
I warrant
her, what,
she: mistressl
H_th
Death lain with thywedding-day
thy wife. There she
Why, lambl why, ladyl fie, you slng-a-bedl
lies,
36

I

Why, love, I say[ mad_ml sweet-heaztl why, Flower as she was, deflowered by him.
bridel
Death is my son-in-l_w, Death is my heir;
What! not a wold? you take your pennyworths
My daught_ he hath wedded: _ will die,
now:
4 :And leave him all; life, living, all is Depth'el. 4_
81eep for S week; for the next night, I warrant,
Par. Have I thought long _o aee _
morn,
The County Psris hath set up his rest,
ing's tsce,
_t
you _h,,n rest but little. God forgive i _
cloth itgive me _eh a sight as this3
, ,
,,
_, .
Lady Cap. A_qxrs' d, unhappy,
.¢_e_.he__,
Magi', 4md.ams_ how sound is she _do_pl
hatefttk]_yl
. .
911

_,
_.
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ACT IV, Sc. V.
ROMEO
Most miserable hotLr, that e'er time saw

_
i_
_
i_
;+
•:
i

AND
JULIET
44 To follow this fair eox_ unto her grave.

In lasting
labour
his poor
pilgrimagel
The heavens
lowerbyupon
you their
for some
But
one, poor
one,ofone
and loving child,
Move
them nodomore
crossing
highill;
will.
But one th+n_ to rejoice and solace in,
[Exeunt CAPULET, LADy Cz.PuI,_, PARXS,
And cruel death hath eateh'd it from my
and_riar.
sighU
48
F/rat/flus.
Faith, we may put up our pipes,
N_rse.
O wosl 0 woeful, woefu_ woeful _ndbe gone.
97
d&yl
N_rse. Honmt good fellows, ah! put up, put
Most lamentable day, most woeful day,
up, for, weLlyou know, this is a pitiful case.
That ever, ever, I did yet beholdI
[ExiL
O dayl 0 d_yl 0 d_yl 0 hateful dayl
5z
F/rst if/us. Ay, by my troth, the ease may be
Never was seen so bisek a day as thim:
amended,
xoz
0 woeful day, 0 woeful dayl
Par. Begu.il'd, divorced, wronged, spited,
En/_'PETEE.
sla_nl
Most detestable death, by thee beguil'd,
56
Per. Musi_;_nAt O! musicians, 'Heart's ease,
By cruel oruel thee quite overthrown!
Heart's ease:' O! an ye will have me !lye, play
0 love! 0 liieI not life, but love in deathl
'Heart's ease.'
+xo4
Cap. De_pis'd, distressed, hated, martyr'd,
F/rst ._lus. Why 'Heart's ease?'
kill'dl
Pet. Ol musicians, because my heart itself
Uncomfortable time, why cam'st thou now 60 plays 'My heart is full of woe;' 0! play me
To murder, murder our solemnity?
some merry dump, to condort me.
xos
0 nh!ldl 0 ehikll my soul, and not my ehildl
See. Mus. Not a dump we; 'tie no time to
Dead art thoul deadl alack, my child is dead;
play now.
And with my clfild my joys.are buriedl
64
PeL You will not then?
FrL L. Peace, hol for shame! con_fusion's
_/usic/ans.
No.
xxa
cure lives not
Pet. I will then give it you soundly.
In the_ confusions. Heaven and youraelf
F/rst _Ius. What will you give us?
Had part in _lis Ltir msid; now heaven hath ell,
Pd. No money, on my faith! but the gleek;
And all the better is it for the maid:
68 I will give you the minstrel,
zx6
Your part in her you could not keep from
F/rat Mus. Then _
I give you the servingdeath,
creature.
•
But heavenkeepshispartineternsllife.
Pel. Then will I lay the serving.creature's
The most you sought was her promotion,
_llagger on your pete, I will carry no eroteheis:
For 'twas your heasen she should be advanc'd;
I'Ll re you, I'll fa you. Do you note me?
x_z
And weep ye now, seeing she is advane'd
73
First Mns. An you re us, end fa us, you
Above the olouds, ks high as heaven itself?
note us.
01 in this love, you love your child so il_
Sec_ _/_s. Pray you, put up your dagger,
That you rtm mad+ seeing that ahe is weLl: 76 and put out yo +ur
wit.
za5
She's not weil maxris:l that llvea maz_ed
Pd. Then have at you with my witl I will
"lo_g;"
dry-beat.you with an iron wit, And ?ut np my
But she's best married that dies married young, iron dagger. Answer me like men:
x28
Dry up your tears, and stick your rosemary
When gripin_ grief the heart dot& wound,
On this fair corse; and_ as the cnstom is,
80
And doleful du2n/m the mind oppre_
Then mua_c wit& Jeer silver sound_
In all her best array bear her to ohureh;
For though fond nature bids us all lament,
Why 'silver sound? ' why 'mtmie with her silver
Yet nature's tea_ are reason's merriment,
sound?' What s_y you, Simon _7,atling?
x53
Cap. All tlfiugs that we ordained festival, s4
F/r_ Mns. Marry, sir, because ifilverhsth a
Turn from their ofllee to bhtck funeral;
I sweet sound.
Our inetrum_t_ to mehmeholy belle, +
I Pal+ Prettyl What say you, Hugh Reb_?
Our _w_odcLingeheerto&muiburialf_ud;,
+ / _ee_[_.lsay'ailversound,'beeausemuOur solenm hy_
to sullen dirgee elum_,
8s {sietans sound for silver.
"" .
O_b_hd_floweruee_vef_r_buried4_ras,
I" P_L Pretty tool
What say you, James

. FrL _ _r,.go you'in_4md,+_'_o
witli
' • _/_d _lm. Faithi l+know m)t what to _y.
_'_-Idm;
_':"/-:
d'', _'_''-"", ;" "_-: P_ OIIeryyoumerey;
you are thsldnger;
_: And go, Sir Paris; every one pmparb_ ": _: _a I will_ay.t_r yo_+ _tis, +mmde_4h&er
silver
•"
9i2"
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sound,' because musicians have no gold for
sounding:
x45
Then music with her silver sound
With speedy help doth lemi redres&
[Exit.
F/rst _/us. What a pestilent knave is this
8a_llle|
x49
Se¢. _/us. _xng him, Jack| Come, we'll in
here; tarry for the mourners, and stay dinner.
[Exeant.

Well, Juliet, I will he w_th thee to-night.
Let's see for means: O mischiefI thou art swift
To enter in the thoughts of desperate men. 36
I do remember an apothecary,
A,_ her_bouts he dwells, which late I noted
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows,
C-_]hn_ of simples; meagre were his looks,
40
Sharp misery had worn him to the bones:
And m his needy shop a tortoise hung,
An alligstor stuff'd, and other &kin_
0f ill-shap'd fishes; and about his shelves
44
ACT V.
A beggarly account of empty boxes,
SCENEI.--Man_ua.
A Streef.
Green earthen pots, bladders, and musty seeds,
Rem,_nis of packthr_d_ and old cakes of roses,
Enid" ROMEO.
Were thinly scatter'd, to make up a show.
48
Rom. H I may trust the flattering truth of Noting th_ penury, to myself I said
sleep,
An if a man did need a poison now,
My dreams presage some joyful news at hand:
Whose sale is present death in Manhm,
My bosom's lord sits lightly in his throne;
Here lives a caitiff wretch would sell it him. 5_
And all this day an unaccustom'd spirit
40l
this same thought did but fore-run my nsed,
Lifts me above the ground with cheerful And this ,_me needy man must sell it me.
thoughts.
As I remember, this should be the house:
I dreamt my lady o_me and found me dead;-Being holiday, the beggar's shop is shut.
56
Strange dream, that gives a dead rn_n leave to What, hol apotheearyl
thinks--

And breath'd such life with kisses in my lips,
That I reviv'd, and was an emperor.
Ah reel how sweet is love itself possess'd,
When but love's shadows are so nob in joy!

8

En/_ BXL_mLS_m, booted.
News from Verona! How now, Bslthaasx? x2
Dcat thou not bring me letters from the friar?
How doth my lady7 Is my father well?
How fares my Juliet? That I ask again;
For nothing can be ill if she be welL
x6
BaL Thensheis well, and nothing can be ill
Her body sleeps in Capal's monument,
And her immortal part with angels lives.
I saw her laid low in her kindred'e vault,
20
And presently took post to tell it you.
0! pardon me for bringing these ill news,
Since you did leave it for my office, sir.
Rom. Is it even sO? then I defy you, starsl
Thou know'st my lodging: get me ink and

Enter Apothecary.
Ap.
Who calls so loud?
Eom. Come hither, man. I see that thou art
poor;
Hold, there is forty ducats; let me have
A dram of poison, such _oon-speeding gear 60
As will disperse itself through all the veins
That the life-weary taker may fall dead,
And that the trnnk may be discharg'd of breath:
As violently as hasty powder flr'd
64
Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb.
Ap. Suchmortaldrugellmve;
butMantua's
law
Is death to any he that utters them.
1_om, Art thou so bare, and full of wretchedheSS,
6S
And fear'st to die? famine ls in thy cheeks,
Need and oppression star_eth in thi,A eyes,
Contempt and beggary h_,_g upon thy b,ack;
Theworldisnotthyfriendnortheworldshtw-

paper,
_5 The world affords no law to m_e thee rich; 75
Andhirepo_homse;Iwillhencetc_night.
, Then be not poor, but break it, and take this.
Ba/, I do beseech you, sir, have patience:
Ap. My poverty, but not my will, consents.
Your looks are pale and wild, and do import _8
Eom. I pay thy poverty, and not thy wilL 76
Some misadventure.
Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will,
Ron_
Tush, thou art deceiv'd;
And drink it off; and, if you had the strength Leave me, and do the th_n_ I bid thee do.
Of twenty men, it would dispstch you straight.
Hast thou no le_ers to me from the friar?
Rom- There is thy gold, worse poison to
/.BaL. No, m_-good lord. +
men's souls,
So
Eom.
No matter; get thee gone,,
.3:_ Doing more murders in this loathsome world - Autlhire ihoee _:
I .'ll,be with tl_ee strai#_.,
Than these poor mmpo--dCarat thou m_y_t
:';x:..+
[Exff BAL_kSa_.
not sell:
' - -' -_
....
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I sell thee poison, thou hast sold me none.
Farewell; buy food, and get thyself in flesh, s4
Come, cordial and not poison, go with me
To Jullet's grave, for there must I use thee.
[Exeunt.
SOENEH.--Verorm.

t_
J._
i•

;

,

i

FRIAR LAURENC_'S Ce/L

Erder FRIAR JOHN.
Fri. J. Holy Franciscan friar! brother, hol
En/er FXIXR LXUR_CE.
Fd. L. This same should be the voice of
Friar John.
Welcome from Mantua: what says Romeo?
Or, If his mind be writ, give me his letter.
4
Fri. J. Going to find a bare-foot brother out,
One of our order, to a_sociate me,
Here in thiscity visiting the sick, •
And finding him, the searchers of the town,
s
Suspecting that we both were in a house
Where the infectious pestilence did reign,
Seal'd upthe doom, and would not let us forth;
So that my speed to Mantus there was stsy'd, z2
Fri. L. Who bare my letter then to Romeo?
Fri. J. I could not send it, hew it is again,
Nor get a messenger to bring it thee,
So fearful were they of infection,
z5
Fri. L. Unhappy fortuusl by my brotherhood,
The lefler was not nice, but full of charge
Of dear import; and the neglecting it
May do much danger. Friar John, go hence;
Get me an iron crow, and bring it straight
_x
Unto my cell.
Fri. J.
Brother, I'll go and bring it thee.
[_t.
Fri. L Now must I to the monument
alone;
Wlthi,_ the_threehoure
willfair Juliet wake: 24
She will beshrew me much that Romeo
Hath had no notice of the_e accidents;
But I will write again to M_,,tua,
.
And kcep her.at my cell till Romeo ogres:
2s
Poorliving eorse, clos'd in a dead man's tombl
[Ex/t.

So shall no foot upon the churchyard tread,
Being loose, nnfirm with digg_
up of graves_
But thou shalt hear it: whistle then to me,
As signal that thou hear'st something approach.
Give me those flowers. Do as I bid thee; go. 9
Page. [Aside.] I am almost afraid to stand
alone
Here in the churchyard; yet I will adventure.
[Retires.
Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy bridal
,

bedI thy
strew,
0 woel
canopy is dust and stones;

z2

Which with sweet water nightly I will dew,
Or, wanting that, with tears distill d by
moans:
The obsequies that I for thee Will keep
x5
Nightly shall be to strew thy grave and weep.
[The Page whi_fles.
The boy gives warning something doth appreach.
What cursed foot wanders this way to-night, •
To cross my obsequies and true love's rite? 2o
Whstl with a torch?--muflte me, night, awhile.
[Rehres.
En/er RO_o

and BAT._S_S,
with a torch,
mattock, &e.
Rom_ Give me that mattock, and the wrenching iron.
Hold, take this letter; early in the morning
See thou deliver it to my lord and father.
24
Give me the light: upon thy life I charge thee,
Whate'er thou hear'st or eeest, stand all aloof,
And do not interrupt me in my course.
Why I descend into this bed of death,
2s
Is partly, to behold my lady's face;
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger
A precious ring, a ring that I must use
In dear employment: therefore hence, be gone:
But, ff thou, jealous, dost return to pry
ss
In what ][ further _ha|l intend to do,
By hesven_ I will tear thee joint by joint,
And strew this hungry churchyard with thy
limbs,
s5
The time and my intents are savage-wild,
More fierce and more inexorable far
JThan empty tigers or the roaring sea.
SO_. HL--The
Same.
A Churchyard/in
it i Ba/. I will be gone, sir, and not trouble
a _lonnmenf belonging to the CaI'_L_TS.
you.
40
RonL SO _hs!t thou show me friendship.
Ergot PARIS, and his Page, bearing _owers and
Take thou that:
a far_h.
Live, and be prosperous; and farewell, good
Par. Give me thy toreh, boy: lmn_
and
t_llow. _
stand aloof;
•
Be/. [Aslde.] For all this same, I'll hide xne
Ye_putjt out, _or I would _ot be_
_ . here about:
• _yo_.y_-_lay_._,'
,
Eusloc_'r_a_,amdlii_xt_nta_dou_
_ - _4
-Holding thin_
elo_ to the hollowg_md:
.......
. ,[R_/r_.
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Ron_ Thou detestable maw, thou womb of
death,
Oorg'd with the dearest morsel of the earth,
Thus I enforce thy rotten jaws to open,
[Opens the lomb.
And, in despite, I'll cram thee with more food1
Par. This is that banish'd haughty Mentague,
49
That murder'd my love's cousin, with which
grief
It is supposed the fair creature died;
And here is come to do some villanous shame 5z
To the dead bodies: I will apprehend him.-[Comes forward.
Stop thy imhallow'd toil, vile Montague,
Can vengeance be pureu'd further than death7
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee:
56
Obey, and go with me; for thou must die.
Rorn. I must, indeed; and therefore came :f
hither,
Good gentle youth, tempt not a desperate man;
Fly hence and leave me: think upon these gone;
Lot them affright thee. I beseech thee, youth,
Put not another sin upon my head
By" urging me to fury: el be gone:
By heaven, I love thee better than myself.
54
For I come hither arm'd against myself:
Stay not, be gone; live, and hereafter say
A madman's mercy bade thee run away.
Par. I do defy thy conjurations,
68
And apprehend thee for a felon here.
Rein. Wilt thou provoke me? then have at
thee, boyl
[They _ght.
Page. O Lordl they fight: I will go call the
• watch.
[Exit.
Par. [Fa//s.] O, I'am
slain[--Ii
thou he
merciful,
72
Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet.
[Dies.
Rein. _n Y_ith_ I will Let me p_use this face:
Mereutio's irin_m_n, noble County Parisl
What said my man when my betoesed sou] 75
Did not attend him us we rode? Ithink
He told me Paris should have married Juliet:
Said_ not so? or did I dree_ it so?
Or am I mad, boating him t_lk of Juliet,
80
To think it was so? Ol give me thy b_nd_
One writ with me in sour nd_fortune's book:
I'll bury thee in a triumpher
grave;
Agrave? O, nol a lanthorn, el_ught_r'dyouth,
For here lies Juliet, and her beauty _kes
S5
This vault a feasting pre_n_ full of light.
D_atb, lie thou there, by a dvad m_ interr'd,
.
[Layin_ PARDi in the tomb.
How oft when men are at the point of death ss
Ha're'they been merryl whleh their keepers call

JULIET

AcT V, Sc. III.

Death, that hathsuek'd the honey of thy breath,
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty:
93
Thou _rt not conquer'd; beauty's ensign yet
Is crimson in thy lips and in thy cheeks,
And death's pale flag is not advanced.there. 96
Tybalt, lisst thou there in thy bloody sheet?
el what more favour can I do to thee,
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in
twain
To sunder his that was thine enemy?
zoo
Forgive me, eousinl Khl dear Juliet,
Why art thou yet so fair? Shall I believe
Thst unsubstantial Death is amorous,
And that the lean abhorred monster keeps zo4
Thee here in dark to be his paramour7
For fear of that I still will stay with thee,
And never from this palace of dim night
Depart again: here, here will I remain
zo8
With worms that are thy chambermaids; OI
here
Will I set up my everlasting rest,
And shake the yoke of inauspicious stars
From this world-wearied flesh. Eyes, look your
lastl
zzz
Arms, take your last embracel and, lips, O you
The doors of breath, seal with a righteous kiss
A dateless bargain to engrossing death!
Come, bitter conduct, come, unsavoury guider
Thou desperate pilot, now at once run on
zz7
The dashing rocks thy sea-sick weary barkl
Here's to my level [Drinks.] 0 true apothecaryl
Thy drugs are quick. Thus with a kiss I die. xzo
[Dies.
Enter,
d the other end of the Churchyard,
I_*AR LAURENCE, with a lanthorn, crow,
and spade,
Fri. L. _-int Francis be my speedl how oft
to-night
Have my old feet stumbled at gravesl Who's
there?
Bah Here's one, a triend, and one that
knows you welL
Fr/. L. Bliss he upon youl Tell me, goodmy
friend_
--'Jr_4
What torch is yond, t_t vainly _I_ds%is light
To grubs and eyeless skulls? _I discern,
It burneth in the Capers mon,,_,t.
BaL It doth so, _
sir; and there's my
m_ter,
x_S
One that you lov_._ _
Fri. L.
Whois it?
Bal.
P_v:_o.
Fri. L. How tong hath he been there?
BaL
Pull hali an hour.

A'lightmJng
betoredeath:
el lovel
how may'I
Fr/. L. On_vithme t° U_vandLda_e
no_ sir.
Call'thi_
a ligb_mb_?
0 my
my wife! '_
". __
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My mMter knows not but I am gone hence; x32
And fearfully did menace me with death
H I did stay to look on his intents.
Fri. L. Stay then, I'll go alone. Fear comes
upon me;
Ol much I fear some ill unlucky thln_,
x36
Bat. As I &d sleep under this yew-tree hers,
I drssmt my n_ster zmd another fought,
And that my m_qter slew him.
Fri. L.
[Advances.] Romeo!
Alack, ahekl wh_t blood is this which stains z4o
The stony entrance of this sepulchre?
What mean these masterless and gory swords
To lie diecolour'd by this pL_e of peace?
CEnters the tomb.
Romcol O, pslel Who else? whatl Paris too?
And steep'd in blood?
AhI what an ,,Iri,d
hour
x_5
Is guilty of this lamentable chan_,
The lady stirs.
[JULIET wakes.
Ju/. O, comfortable friarl whers is my lord?.
I do remember well where I should be,
x49
And there I am. Whers is my Romeo?
[Noise w//hirL
FrL L. I hear some noise. Lady, come from
tl_t nest
Of death, contagion, and unnatural sleep: z52
A gre_ter power than we cam contradiot
Hath thwarted our intents: come, come away.
Thy husband in thy bosom there lies dead;
And Paris too: come, I'll dispose of thee
_56
Among a sisterhood of holy nuns.
Stay not to quotation, for the watch is coming;
Come, go, good JufieL--[Noise
again.] I dare
no longer stay.
JuL Go, get thee hence, for I will not sway.
[ExiiFRx_I_UBEN6"E.
WhAt's hers? a m]p, elos'd in my true love's
hand?
_6z
Poison, I see, bath been his timeless end.
O churli drunk all, and left no friendly drop
TO hedp me a-cJterll,will kiss thy ilps;"
z64
Haply, some poison yet cloth hang on _
To m_k_ me die with s restorative. [Ktsses h/re.
Thy llps are warm!
F/r_Wateh[-IV/th/n. ] Lead, boy: wtdeh way ?
JuL Yes, noise? then I'll he brief. O h&ppy
'
daggerl • . . [SnatcYrtg Ro_o's
dagg_,
This is thy khesth;. [_bs
herse3_.] there rest,

;
•

/\.

Re_eater some e the Watch, w_th B_-THXS_.
See. Wcdeh. Here's Romeo's man; we found
him in the churchyard.
Firsl W.atch. Hold him in safety, _
the
prince come hither.
Re-enter other o/the Watch, with
LAURENCE.
Tlu'rd WafdL Here is a friax, that trembles,
sighs, and weeps;
z84
We took this mattock and this spade from him,
As he was com|n_ from this churchyard side.
Fzrst Watch. A great suspicion: stay the
friar too.
z87
Enter the PEx_o_ and Attendants.
Prince. What misadventure is so early up,
Thst _xlh our person from our morning's rest?
Enter CAeUL_r, L_Y CAPulet, and Others.
Cap What should it be, that they so shriek
_broad?
Lady Cap The people in the street cry
Romeo,
8omeJuliet_andsomePsris;andsllrun
x92
With open outcry towa_ our monument.
Pr/nce. What fear is this which ,startles in
our ears?
F/rs_ Watch. Sow_rsign,'
hers!lea
theCounty
_
Paxls shdn;
•
And Romeo d,,___; and JuLiet, .dead before, x96
Warm and new k]_l'd.
Prince..Search, seek,and ir_OWhow this foul
murder comes..
.
•
-"
Ftrs_W_h.
He_ is a friaz, and ldanghhr'd

,7oJ
Romm's _.u; :.
.
,
s body and dies. i Withinstrumanteupon!hem,4ittoopen
zoo
l Thesea___.___aneu'a
iombs."
:
Enter W_mh, _dththePage ofPa_xs.
I Cap. O, hea_al---O "_wif_l
look how our
Pa_e. This is _he phee; there where the J
.- da_ghtex" bleedal - - :.. '
, ._
, ;.t_T_hdoth bu_
.
J This dagger ha_k n_t_'enl--do_
4o, his house
F/rat Wakk.-.l_
ground at blo_;
mar0h.[ h empty on the b_k o__,
__ _o4
• : • -_mt timehurehyard.
"._7_ I .And,is mis-eheathe_/in._my daughter's b0_o!_.
9_tO
• tud let me die.
[Falls on Ro_o

;.

JULIET

Go, some of you; whoe'er you find, att_-_h_
[Exeunt some of the Watch.
Pitiful Sight! hers hes the county shin,
And Juliet bleeding, warm, and newly dead,
Who here h_th htin these two days buried, x76
Go, tell the prince, run to the Capulets,
Raise up the Montagues, some others search:
[Exeunt ethers of the Watch.
We see the ground whereon these woes do
lie;
But the true grolmd of all these piteous woes
We cannot without circumstance descry,
xsx

,

ROMEO

_

JULIET
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Lady Cap. 0 reel this sight of death is as a To help to take her trom her borrow'd grave, a4s
bell,
Being the time the potion's force should
That warns my old age to a sepulchre,
eease.
But he which bore my letter, Friar John,
Was stay'd by accident, and _sternight
Enter MONTAOUEand Others.
Return'd my letter back. Then, all alone, 25_
Prince. Come, Montague: for thou art early At the prefixed hour of her w_i,_,
up,
208 Came I to take her_rom herkindred's _ault,
To see thy son and heir more early down.
Me_nin_ to keep her closely at my cell,
•_0n. A!ul my liege, my wife m dead to- Till I convenient_ycouid send to Romeo:
:_56
night;
But, when I eame,---_some minute ere the
Grief of my son's exile hath stopp'd her breath,
time
What further woe conspires against
mine Of her awe_J_nlng,--here
untimely lay
age?
zx2 The noble Pm'm and true Romeo dead.
Prince. Look, and thou shelf see.
She wakes; end I entreated her come forth, 260
._/on. 0 thou untauglitl what manners is in And bear this work of heaven with patience;
this,
But then a nome did scare me from the tomb,
To press before thy father to a grave?
iAnd she, too desperate, would not go with
Pr/nce. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a
me,
while,
zx6 But, as it seems, did violence on herself.
:_64
Till we can clear these ambiguities,
All this I know; end to the marrmge
And know their spring, their head, their true Her nurse Is privy: end, ffaughtin
this
descent;
Miscarried by my fault, let my old life
And then will I be general of your woes,
Be sacriflc'd, some hour before his time,
a6S
And lead you even to death: meantime for- Unto the rigour of severest law.
bear,
_2o
Prince. We still have known thee for a holy
And let mi_.h_nce be slave to patience,
man_
Bring forth the parties of suspicion.
Where's Romeo's mar? what can he say m
Fr/. L. I am the greatest, able to do least,
this?
Yet most suspected, as the time and place 224
BoLI brought my master news of Juliet's
Doth make against me, of this direful murder;
death;
z7z
And here I st_nd_ both to impeach and purge
And then in post he came from M_-tu_
Myesli condemned and myself excus'd.
To this same plaee, to this same monument.
Pr/nse. The_ say at once what thou dost This letter he early bid me give his father,
know in this.
228 A,d threaten'd me with death, going in the
Fri. L. I will be brief, for my short date of
vault,
276
breath
H I departed not and left him there.
Is noteo long as is a tedious tale.
Prinre. Give me the letter; I will look on iL
Romeo, there dead, was husbend, to that Juliet;
Where is the county's page that rais'd the
And she, there ,t,_,ut that Romeo s fait_ul wife:
watch?
I married them; and their stolen marriage-d_y
Sirrah, what made your master in this place?
Was Tybali'sdoomsday,
who_e untimely death " Po_e. He came with flowers to strew his
I_i.h'd
the new.made bridegroom from this
lady's grave,
zsx
e/ty;
And bid me stand aloof, and so I did;
For whom, and not for Tybslt, Juliet pin'd. _36 Anon, comes one with light to ope the tomb;
You, to remove that siege of grief f_-om her,
And by and by my m_mter drew on him;
284
Betrol_h'd, and woulclhave marriedherperforce,
And then I ran away to call the watch.
To County Pads: then oomm she to me,
Pr/nce. This letter doth make good the hiar'e
And, with wild looks bid me devise some mean
words,
To rid her from this aseond marriage,
24x Their couras of love, the tldin_ of her death:
Or inmy cell there would she kill hemelL
An,i here he write_ that he did buy a poison _SS
Then gave I her_---eo tutor'd by my m't,_
Oi & poor 'pothecs_, and therewithal
A sleeping potion; which so took effeet
244 Came to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet.
Aa I hd_]ed,
for it wrought on her
Where he these e_-em_es?---4_pu]etl Montagu_l
The tonn of death: meantime I writ to Romeo See what a scourge is lald upon your hate, _9_
he should hither eome as this _
Tl_,t heave_ flude means to kill your joys witb
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And I, for wi.king at your discords too,
As that of true and faithful Juliet,
Have lost a brace of ki._men: all axe pu_i_b'd.
Cap. As rich shall Romeo by his lady lie;
Cap. 0 brother Montaguel give me thy Poor sacrifice o! ot_renmity!
304
hand:
296
Prince. A gloom_-_ peace this moraing with
This is my dsughter's jointure, for no more
it brings;

_.
'.
_:._
iL
_"

Can
I demand. But I can give thee more;
sun,tofor
sorrow,
showsad
histhln_s:
head:
N/on.
GoThe
hence,
have
more will
talk not
of these
For I will raise her statue in pure gold;
' Some shall be pardon'd, and some punished:
That while Verona by that name is known. _oo For never was a story of more woe
309
-There shall no figure at such rate be set
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo.
[Exe_nL
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TIMON

OF ATHENS

DR&MATIS

PERSON2E.

TI_ON, a noble Athenian.
Luor_s,
J

Servants of Ventidius, and of Varro and Isidore
(two of Ttmon'e Creditors).

LUCULLUS, i flattering Lords.
VEN_IDIUS, one of Timon's false Friends.
APEM_TUS, a churlish Philosopher.
ALCIBIXDES,an AtbeniAn Captain.
FLAWUS, Steward to Timon.

Three
Old.Strangers.
_k_niA.n0
A Page.
A Fool.
Poet, Painter, Jeweller, and Merchant.

SEMPRONIUS,

LUCIL_S,
FL_Mr_IUS'
SERVILIUS,

1

Servants

An

to Timon.

Tt_X_rDx_
PmtYNI,,

PmLOTUS,
Trove,
Servants to Timon's Creditors.
Lucrus,
CAPHI8,
}
HOR_rENsrus,
ScF,_.--Athens,

Lords, Senators, Officers, Soldiers, Thieves, and
Attendants.
CU_

and Amazons in the Masque.

and the neighbourmg

ACT I.
SCENEL--Athens.

I Mistrcsses to Aleibiades.

WDo&.

Itstains the glory in that happy verse

:6

A Hall in TI_ON'S House.

Which aptly sings the good.
filer. [Looldng at the ]ewd.] 'Tiss
good
E_ter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant, and
form.
Others, at several doors.
Jew. And rich: here is a water, look ye.
Poll. Good day, sir.
Pain. You are rapt, sir, in some work, some
Pain.
I sm glad you're well.
dedication
Poet. I have not seen you long. How goes To the great lord.
the world?
Poet.
A thing slipp'd idly from me.
Pain. It wears, sir, as it grows.
Our poesy is as a gum, which oozes
2z
Pod.
Ay, that's wellknown;
From whence 'tie nourish'd: the fire i' the flint
But what particular rarity? what strange,
4 Shows not till it be struck; our gentle fl_mA
Which m _-ifold record not matche3? _
Frovokes itself, and, like 4he current flies
24
Magic ofbountyl all these spirits _hy power
Each bound it chafes. What have you there?
Hathoonjur'd_oattand.
Iknowthemer_h_-t.
Pa/n. A picture, sir.
When _omes your
Pain. I know them both; th' other's a
book forth?
jeweller.
_
S
Met. O! 'tlsa worthy lord.
Jew.
Nay, that's most flx'd.
Mer. A mostinsomp_able
man, breath'd, as
it were,
To an untirablo _nd continuate goodness:
He passes.
.
'
J_w.
I have a jewel here--:_
Met. O! pray, let's see .'t: for the Lord
Timon, sir?
=Jew. 'If 'he -will.touoh %heestimate: bu_ for
that--.
Pm4_ When _ _reeompense/u_e
pra/s'd
" f/_,_
._ ,: ,: ......
:

Poet, Upon the heels of my presentment, s_
Let's see your piece.
Pa/n. "1"isa good piece.
"
Poet. So 'tie: this comes off well and exeel18nt`
Pa/n. Indifferent.
Poet. "
Admirab]e! How this grace
Speskshis own standingl what a mental power
: This eye shoots forthl how big imagination a3
Moves in this lipl to the dumbne_ of the
i
g_m_
One might interpret.
Pa/n. It tss pret_T moeking of thelife.
36 •
Here is,a touch; ia 't good?

919
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ACT
I, Sc. I.
Poet.
I'll say TIMON
of it,
It tutors nature: artificial strife

OF Some
ATHENS
better thm_ his value, on the moment so
Follow his strides, his lobbies fill withtendanco,

Make sacred even his stirrup, and through him
Enter in
certain
who pass
the stage. Rain
Drink sacrificial
the free sir.
' Lives
these Senators,
touches, livolier
tim,over
life.
whisperings m his ear,
Pain. How this lord is follow'dl
40
Pain.
Ay, marry, what of these7 s4
Pod. The
senators
Pod.
When Fortune in her shift and change
Pain.
Look,
morel of Athens: happy manl
of mood
Poet. You see this confluence, this great Spurns down her late belov'd, allhisdependa_ts
flood of visitors.
Which labour'd after him to the mountain's
I have, in this rough work, shap'd out a m_n. 44
top
Whom this beneath world dothembraceandhug
Even on their knees and hands, let him slip
With amplest entertalnmAnt: my free drift
down,
s8
Halts not parhenlarly, but mov_ itself
Not one accompanying his deelinlng foot.
In a wide sea of wax: no leveU'd malice
48
Pain. 'Tts common:
Infects one comma in the course I hold;
A thousand moral paintings I can show
But time an eagle flight, bold and forth on,
That shall demonstrate these quick blows of
Leaving no tract bshmd.
Fortune's
92
Pain. How shall I understand you?
More pregnantly _h_n words. Yet you do well
Poet.
I will unbolt to you. 52 1To show Lord Ttmon that mean eyes have seen
You see how all conditions, how all minds-The foot above the head.
As well of ghb and slippery creatures as
Of grave and austere quality--tender down
Trumpels sound. Enter LORD TIMON, address.
Their services to Lord Timon: his large fortune,
ing himsd]
courteously to every suztor; a
Upon hisgood and gracious nature hanging, S7
Messenger from VF_TmlUS taUa'r_ with him,
Subdues and properties to his love and tendLUOILIUS and other servants following.
ance
Tim.
Imprison'd is he, say you?
An sorts of hearts; yea, from the gla_-iac'd
_/ess. Ay, my good lord: five talents is h_
flatterer
debt,
96
ToApemantus, that few thlngs loves better
6o His meansmost short, hlecreditorsmostetndt:
Than to abhor himgelf: even he drops down
Your honourable letter he desires
The knee before him aJul returns in peace
To those have shut him up; which, failing,
Most rich in Timon's nod.
Pain.
I saw them speak together. Periods
Tim. his comfort. Noble Ventidiusf Well; _oo
Poet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleasant I am not of that feather to _h,dr_ off
hill
64 My friend when he must need me. I do know
Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd: the base o' the
him
mount
A gentJAm_ that well deserves a help,
Isrank'd with sll deserts, all kind _f natures,
Which he she21have: I'tl pay the debt and free
That labour on the bosom of this sphere
him.
,
_ _o4
To propsgstetheir al_tes: amongst_
all_ 6S
_less. Your to_hip
sver binds him.
Whose eyes amon this sovereign lady fix'd,
T/re. Oomnumd me to him I will zend 1_
One do I personate of Lord Timon'e frame,
ransom;
Whom Fortune with her ivory "hand waits to And being en/ranchis'd, bid him come to Ins.
her;
'Tis not enough to help the feeble up,
xos
Whose present graos to tn_t
slaves and Butt o support him-after. Fare you well.
servants
72
Me_. All happiness to your honour. [Exit.
_'z.nslales his rivals.,
I
Pain.
Tie conoeiv'd to scope.
]
Erder an OldAtheni_-_..
This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, me- i O/d Ath. Lord Timon, hear me sp_
thi,k%
"
I Tim.
"
_n_ely, _good father.
With onema_eckon'dfrom
thezestbelow,
I O/d_t/L Thouha_t&eez_a_t_-'dLucilius.
Bow_hisheadagai_.theeteepy_otmt
7_4
T/re. Ihaveeo:
what of him?. _
z_3
Toclimb his ha_plnees, would he wellexptess'd I OM-_h. M_t aoble_Timo_,
,os_l ,the ma_
In our eonditton.
' -_ o
, -,-_ i
before thee.
All those which we_e_s4ellow_but

_la_

_

Heze,atyonr
s_.._':'"-"
lord_i_

_x6

TIMON

OF

Old _
This fellow here, Lord Timon, this
thy creature,
By night frequents my house. I am a _That from my first have been inclin'd to thrift,
And my eatate deserves an heir more rais'd xzo
Than one which holds a trencher.
Tim.
WeU; what further?
Old Ath. One only daughter have I, no kin
else,
On whom I may confer what I have got:
The maid is fair, o' the youngest for a bride, xz4
And I have bred her at my dearest cost
In quahtles of the best. This man of thine
Attempts her love: I prithee, noble lord,
Join with me to forbid him her resort;
x28
Myself have spoke in vain.
Tim.
The man is honest.
Old A1h. Therefore he will be, Thnon:
His honesty rewards him in itself;
It must not bear my daughter,
Tim.
Doe_ she love him? xsz
Old Ath. She is young and apt:
Our own precedent passions do instruct us
What levity's in youth.
Tim. [To LucH_s.]
Love you the maid?
Lu¢. Ay, my good lord, audshe accepts of it.
Old A/h. H in her marr_ge my consent be
missing,
x37
I callthegods towitness,
I willchoose
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world,
And dispossess her all.
Tim.
,
Howchart she be endow'd,
H she be matsd with an equal hnsband?
x4x
Old Ath. Three talents on the present; in
future, all
T/m. This gentleman of mine hath serv'd me
long:
To build his fortune I will strain a little,
x44
For 'tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter;
What you bestow, in him I'll counterpoise,
And make him weigh with her. '

ATHENS

Acr I,Sc. I.

Your lordship to accept.
Tim.
Painting is welcome.
The painting is almost the natural man;
For since dmhonour traffics with man's nature,
He is but out_Aide: these peneil'd figures are z6o
Even such as they give out. I like your work;
And you shall find I like it: wait attendance
Till you hear further from me.
Pain.
The gods preserve youl
Tim. Well fare you, gentleman: give me
your hand;
x64
We must needs dine together. Sir, your jewel
Hath suffer'd under praise.
Jew.
What, my lordl dispraise?
T/re. A mere satiety of commendations.
H I should pay you tor 't as '/is extoll'd,
x6s
It would unclew me quite.
Jew.
My lord, 'tis rated
As those which sell would give: but you well
know,
Thi,_
of like value, differing in the owners,
Are prized by their mp-_ters. Beheve 't, dear
lord,
xTz
You mend the jewel by the wearing it.
Tim. Well mock'd.
Met. No, my good lord; he speaks the cornmon tongue,
Which all men speak with him.
x76
T/re.Look, who comes here. Will you be
chid?
Enter APEMANTUS.
Jew. We '11bear, with you_ lordship.
.Mer.
He'll spare none.
T/re. Good morrow to thee, gentle Al_m_mtnsl
Apem. TillI be gentle, stay thou for thy good
morrow;
xso
When thou art Timon's dog, and these knaves
honest.
Tim. Why dost thou call them knaves? thou

Old A/h.
Moet noble lord,
know'st thAm not.
Pawn me to this your honour, _the is his.
x48
Apem. Are they not Aiheni_?
Tim. 'My b,_a to thee; mine'honouron
my
T/re. Yes.
zs4
prorai_e.
Apem. Then I repent not.
Lu¢. Hmnbly 1 4h=_ir your lordship: never
Jew. You know me, Apem_-tns?
may
Ape:n. Thou know'st I do; I esll'd thee by
That state or fortune fall into my keeping
_hy name.
xSS
Which is not ow'd to your
rS2
Tim. Thou artproud,Apemanttm.
[ExeurdLUOHn_S and OM Athmfisn.
Ap_n. 0f noth;-_ so much as that I_
not
"P0d. Vouchsafe my labour, and long live like Timon.
your lozdahipl
T/re. Whither art going?
x_
T/re. I_-_
you; you eha_ hear fromme
Ape m. Toknoek out an honest AOumi_-'e
Gonot&way. What have you thbre, myh_e_l?
,'-Pa_r_',l¢_eee
of l_inting,
whi_ I do b_
aeeeh
•
- .•
s56
-.-

T/re. That's a deed thou'ltdie for.
A p_
Risht, if'doing _othi._
be death by
the law.
' :_97
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OF. ATHENS

Tim. How likest thou this picture, ApemanT/re. Pray, entertain them; give them guide
tus?
to us.
[Exeunt some Attendants.
Apem. The best, for the innocence.
2oo You must nesds dinewithme.
Gonotyouhence
Tim. Wrought he not well that painted it7 Till I have th_nk_l you; when ainner's done,
Apem. He wrought better that made the Show me this piece. I am joyiul of your sights.
painter; and yet he's but a filthy piece oi work.
Pain. You're a dog.
204
Enter ALCOVES,
with his Company.
Apem. Thy mother's
of my generation:
Most welcome, sirl
what's she, if I be a dog7
ApmL
So, so, therel
z57
Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus?
Aches contract and starve your supple jointsl
Apem. No; I eat not lords,
zo8 That there should be small love 'mouget these
Tim. An thou shouldst, thou 'dst anger ladies,
sweet knaves,
Apem. 01 they eat lords; so they come by And all this courtesyl
The strain of man's
great bellies,
bred out
26o
T/re. That's a lascivious apprehension.
2x2 Into baboon and lnonkey.
Apem. So thou apprehendest it, take it for
Aldb. Sir, you have eav'd my longing, and
thy labour.
I feed
Tim. How dost thou like this jewel, Ape- Most hungerly on your sight.
mantus?
2x6
Tim.
Right welcome, sir!
Apem. Not so well as plain.d_lin_
which Ere we depart, we'll share a bounteous tim_ 264
will not cost a man a doR.
In di_erent pleasures. Pray you, let us in.
Tim. What dost thou think 'tis _vorth?
[Exerlnt
all except
Ap_Ms_rI'US.
Apcm. Not worth my thinking. How now,
pearl
z2x
.
Enter two Lords.
Pod. How now, philosopher!
FirstLord. Whsttimeo'dsyis't,Apemantus?
Apem. Thou liest.
Apem. Time to be honest.
Pod. Art not one?
224
First/.or&
That time serves still.
258
Apem. Yes.
Apem. The more accursed thou, that still
Poet. Then I lie not.
omitt'st it.
Apem. Art not a poet?
3e¢. Lord. Thou art going to Lord Timon's
Peel. Yes.
2zs feast?
,
Apem. Then thou liest: look in thy last work,
Apem. Ay; to see meat fill knaves and wine
where thou hast feigned him s worthy fellow,
heat fools.
27z
Poet. That's not feigned; he is so.
23z
Sec. Lord. Fare thee well, fare thee well.
Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay
Apem. Thouartafooltobidmeiarewell
twice.
thee for thy labour: he that loves to be flattered
Se¢. Lord. Why, Apemp-ntus?
is worthyo' the flatterer. Heavens, thatI were
Apem. Shouldst have hept one to thyself, for
a lordl
235 I mean to give thee none.
277
T/re. What wouldst do then, Apemantus?
F/rs/.Lord.
W_
thyaelfl
Apem. Even as Apemsntns dose now; hate
Apem, No, I will do _ot_i_
at thybidding:
s lord with my heart.
238 make thy requests to thy h'ien&
2s0
Tim. What, thyeslt?
Se¢. Lord. Away, unlameeable dog! or I'll
Apera. Ay.
spurn thee hence.
Tim. Wherefore?
2_
Ap_n. I will fly, h_ a dog, the heels of an
Apem. That I had no angry wit to be a lord. ass.
[Exit.
Art not thou a meml_-t?
Fb'stLord.
He's opposite to humanity.
Mer. Ay, Apenmntus.
244
Come, shall we in,
_85
Apem. Traffic confound thee, ff the gods will And taste Lord Timon'a bounty? he outgoes
not l
,
The very heart of kindness.
Met, H traffic do it, the gods do it,
,_- Lord. He-poum it out; Plutus, the god
Apem. Tra_c's thy god, and thy god son9fgohl,
2aS
found theel
249 Is but his steward: no meed but he re_ys
8eveafoh],sbove iteeH; nogifl to,him
Trumpd sounds. Enter a ServanL
But _reeds the giver a return exceeding 29_
T/re. What trumpet'sthat?
Alluaeolquigam_
,
,
,
.
Scr_. 'Tis_,m_d_omet_tyhorse,
,Fb-_Lord,
_ _blest_in4h_r_es
Allotoompanlon!hip.
' aSa 'Ph_tevergoveai'dman.'
" "
9_
/

/

TIMON

OF

ATHENS

Ac'r I, So. II.

See. Lord. Long may he live in fortunesl
Apem. Let me stay st thine ap_rfl, Timon:
Shall we in?
295 I come to observe; I give thee w_'nin_ on 't.
First Lord. I'll keep you company. [Exeunt.
Tim. I take no heed of thee; thou'el an
Atheni_n_ therefore, welcome. I myself would
SOF,NE H.--The Same. A Room of Stnte in
have no power; prithee, let my meat make thee
Tl_ON'S House.
silent.
Ss
Apem. I scorn thy meat: 'twou]d choke me,
Haulboys playing loud music. A greed banquet
for I should
served in; FLAVIUS and Others atlending:
Ne'er flatter thee. O you godsl what a number
L_en enter LORD TIMON, ALCIBIADEB_Lords, Of men eat T1mon, and he sees them not.
4z
and Senators, VENTIDIUS and Attendants.
It grieves me to see so many dip their meat
Then comes, dropping after all, APEMAI_TUS In one man's blood; and all the madness is,
d/scon/ented/y, like him.sd/.
He cheers them up too.
44
Veto Most honour'd Timon,
I wonder men dare trust themselves with
It hath pleas'd the gods to remember my
men:
father's age,
Methlnlr_ they should invite them without
'" And call him to long peace,
knives;
He is gone happy, and has left me rich:
4 Good for their meat, and safer for their lives.
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound
There's much example for't; the fellow that 48
To your free heart, I do return those ta_nts,
Sits next hun now, parts bread with him, and
Doubled with th,tnk_ and service, from whosv
pledges
help
The breath of him in a divided draught,
I deriv'd liberty.
Is the readiest m_n to _11 him: 't has been
Tim.
el by no means,
S
prov'd.
Honest Ventidius; you mistake my love;
If I were a huge man, I should fear to drink at
I gave it freely ever; and there's none
meals;
5z
Can truly say he gives, ff he receives:
Lest they should spy my wind-pipe's dangerous
If our betters play at that game, we must not
notes:
dare
x2 Great men should drink with harness on their
To imitate them; _ults that are rich are fair.
throats.
Ve_ A noble spirit.
Tim. My lord, in heart; and let the health
[They all stand ceremoniously looking
go round.
on Tmo_.
See. Lord. Let it flow this way, my good lord.
T/re. Nay, mylords, eeremonywasbutdevis'd
Apem. Flow this wayl A _rave fellow! he
at first
keeps his tides well. Those healths will make
To set a glo_ on hint deeds, hollow welcomes,
thee and thy state look ill, Timon.
Reeantinggoodness,
sorry ere 'tis shown;
z7 Here 's that which is too weak to be a smuer, 6o
But where there is true friendship, there needs Honest water, which ne'er left man i' the
none.
mire:
Pray, sit; m0re weleome are ye to my fortunes
This and my food are equals, there's no
Than my fortunes to me.
[They sit.
odds:
F/r_ Lord. My lord, we always have con- !Feasts are too proud to give th_ir_ to the gods.
te_'d it.
zz
Irnrnortal gods, I crave no 1pelf;
64
Apem. He, hol con/ees'd it; hang'd it, have
I pray for no man but myee_: .
you not?
'
Grant I n_y never prove so xono_
Tim..01Apemantus,.you
axe welcome.
To
z_u foronher
1_ weeping;
oath or bona;
Or trust
_ harlot
68
-ApezrL
No,
Or a dog that seems a=sleeping;
You m_ll not m_,im me welcome:
z4
Or a keewr with my xre_om ;
I come to have thee thrust meout of doors.
Or my ft']ends, if I should need 'era
T/m.-Fiel thou'rt
a churl;
ye're got a
Amez_menSosin,
fan and
to't:I eat root.
7z
Rich
humour there
[Eats and dr/nke.
DO_ zlot ]_COm a man; 'tiS much to blame.
BTheyeay, my lords, Ira fur_ breuis esl;
' z8 Much good dich thy good he_
Apem_tusl
ut yomlman is ever4mgry.
T/nL Captain Alcibiadee, your heart sin the
_hlrn _hlve.& table by hlm_',,
\ field 'nOW.
75
For he does neither stteet company,
, H/db. My heart is ever at your service, my_
Nor'_e,
flt f_.it_ iitdeed_-_
3_ lord.
923
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Tim. You had rather be at a breakfast of
enemies th_n a.dinner of friends.
8o
Al¢ibo 8o they were blesding-new, my lord,
there's no meat like 'era: I could wish my best
friend at such a feast.
Apem. 'Would all those flatterers were thine
enemies then, tlmt then thou mightst kill 'era
and bid me to 'era.
86
F/rat Lord. Might we but have that lmppiness, my lord, that you would once use our
hearts, whereby we might express some part
of our zeals, we should think ourselves for ever
perfect.
9z
Tim. 01 no doubt, my good _zlends, but the
gods themselves have provided that I shall have
much help from you: how had you been my
friends else? why have you that charitable title
from thousands, did not you chiefly belong to
my heart? I have told more of you to myself

ATHENS

Erda" CUPID.
Cup. H_il to thee, worthy Timon; and to
all
That of his bounties tastel _Cnefive best senses
Acknowledge thee their patron; and come
freely
zs2
To gratulate thy plenteous bosom. Th' ear,
Taste, touch, smell, plea_'d from thy table rise;
They only now come but to feast thine eye_.
Tim. They are welcome all; let 'era h_ve
kind admittance:
x36
Music, m_&e their welcome!
[Exit CUPID.
First Lord. You see, my lord, how ample
you're belov'd.
_Iusi¢.
Re-enter CUPID, with a masque of
Ladies as Amazons,
with lutes in their
hands, dancing and playing.

_!
_'

than you van with modesty speak in your own
Apem. Hoy-dayl what a sweep of ye,nity
behalf; and thus far I confirm you. O you
comes this way:
gods[ think I, what need we have say friends, if They dancel they are mad women,
x40
we should ne'er have need of 'era? they were the Like madn_,a is the glory of this life,

;'_J

most
we ne'er
have needless
use for creatures
'era, and living
would should
most resemble
sweet inet_ments
hung up in cases, tlmt keep
their sounds to themselves. Why, I have often
wished myself poorer that I might come nearer
to you. We are born to do benefits; and what
better or propere: can we ca_l our own the, the
riches of our friends? Ol what a precious comfort 'tis, to have so many, like brothers, cornmanding one another's fortunes.
0 joyl e'en
made away ere it van be born. Mine eyes cannot
hold out water, methinkq: to forget their faults,
I drinktoyou.
Apem. Thou wospest to m_ate them drink,
Timou.
zz6
Sec. Lord. Joy had the like conosption in our
eyes,

tl

I

•
_
,
.,
-1
•
•i .
!
,

iAs
pomp
shows fools
to a little
oil and
root.
IWethis
make
ourselves
to disport
ourselves;
And spend our flatteries to drink those men x44
Upon whose age we void it up again,
With poisonous spite and envy.
Who lives that's not depraved or depraves?
Who dies that beam not one spurn to their
graves
L4s
Of their friend's gift?
)
I should fear those that dance before me now
,
Would one day stamp upon me: it has been
done;
Men shuttheirdoors againsta settingsun.xsz i

The Lords rise from table, with much adoring
ofTmoN;andtoshowtheirlm,
eseachsin£les
o_t an Amazou, and all.dance,
men with
women, a lofty strain or two to ths _,,,,#boys,
ApenL He, hol I langh to think _t babe a
add cease.
And, bastard.
at that instant, like a babe, sprung up.
Tim. You have done our pl_
much
" Third Lord. I promise you, my lord,you
grace, tair ladies,
.
.
mov'dme mudL
x2o Set a fair fashionon our entertainment,
Apem. Muchl.
[Tnd_l sounded.
Which w_s_ot halfso be_utiiul
and_-a;
T/re. What means that trump?
You have added worth unto 't and lusi_
_S6
A..a entertain'd me with mine own.de_oe;
Enfa" a Se .rTant.
I am to th_._ you for 'L,
-"
How now!
F/r_ Lady. My lord, you tsk_ us even at the
Serv. Please .you, my lord, there are xzrtain
._L
ladies mint dmirous of admittance,
xz4
Ae,_,, Faith,.iorthe.womt,'_'Klthy;
and
T/re. J._Kee? Whatza'et!_mi'_wille?
.
would not ]_old ,taking, Idoubtme,
.
z6_
•SG_'. t_aes'e'oomu with 4Jmm,a.fOtl_rnntmr,
T/re. J_dies, the_.ie,a.nidle
bal_llle_
mylord, _vhich bears that office, to ldglfi_y tha_ Attends you: _
you,to di_z_mToumelvea.
ldl_urm.
--,.
, .
_ _
, ._' "._a8
2L_ Lad. Mc__.lrf_lBy,
my alortL-:h
X64
T/re. Ipmy,.lettlmmbeadmitted.
:,_. " _. ;
[_zem_
_
s.
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Tim. Plsviusl
Flay. My lord!
Tim.
The little caaket bring me hither.
F/ay. Yes, my lord. [Aside.] More jewels yetl
There is no creasing him in's humour;
x6s
Else I should tell him well, i' faith, I should,
When ali's spent, he'd be crces'd then, an he
could.
'Tls pity bounty had not eyes behind,
That man might ne'er be wretched for his mind.
[Exit.
FlrstLord.
Where be our men?
x73
Serv. Here, my lord, in readiness,
Sec. Lord. Our horsesl

I
[

Not without fair reward.
Flay.
[Aside.] What will this come to?
He commands us to provide, and give great
gifts,
aox
And all out of an empty coffer:
Nor will he know his purse, or yield me this,
To show him what a beggar his heartls,
204
Being of no power to make his wishes good.
His promises fly so beyond his state
That what he speaks is all in debt; he owes
For every word: he is so kind that he now 2o8
Pays interest for't; hie hnd's put to their
books.
Well, would I were gently put out of office
Before I were forc'd outl
Re-enter FLxvlus with the Casket
Happier he that has no friend to feed
zs z
Tim. O, my friendsl I have one word to say Than such as do e'en enennes exceed.
to you;
x75 I bleed inwardly for my lord.
[Ex/t.
Look you, my good lord,
Tim.
You do yourselves
I must entreat you, honour me so much
Much wrong, you bate too much of your own
As to advance this jewel; accept it and wear it,
merits:
Kind my lord.
z8o Here, my lord, a trifle of our love.
2z6
First Lord. I am so far already in your
See. Lord. With more tl_n common th_lr,
gifts-I will receive it.
A//. So are we all.
Third Lord. 0l he's the very soul of bounty.
Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you
Enter a Servant.
gave
Serv. My ford, there are oerts_ nobles of the Good words the other day of a bay courser a2o
senate
I rode on: it is yours, because you lik'd it.
Newly alighted, andcometo
visit you.
x84
ThirdLord.
01 I beseech you, pardon me,
Tim. They are fairly welcome,
my lord, in that.
F/av.
I be_w_ your honour,
Tim. You may take my word, my lord; I
Vouchsafe me a word; it does concern you
know no ms,
near.
Can justly praise but what he does _ect:
a24
Tim. Nearl why then another time 1'II hear I weigh my friend's affection with mine own;
thee.
I'll tell you true. I'li call to you.
I prithee, let's he provided to show them enterAll Lords.
01 none so welcome.
•tainment.
_x88
Tim. I take all and your several visitations
F/a_. [Aside.] I scarce know how.
So kind to heart, 'tie not enough to give;
aas
Met_inir% I could deal Ir_dome to my friends,
Sea Serv. May it please your honour, Lord
Luc/us,
Enter
Servant. to you
Out of his tree
love,another
hath presented
Four mi|k_white horses wtrapp'd in silver,
x92
T/re. I shall accept them iairly; let the
prments
Be worthily entertain_L

Thou art a soldier, therefore seldom rich;
It comes in charity to thee; for all thy living
And
ne'er betheweary.
Is 'monger
dead, Alcibiades,
and all the |_dR thou hast
Lie in a pitch'd field.
A/rib.
Ay, defll'd land, my lord.
First Lord. We are so virtuously boundt_
Andso
Tim.

Am I to you.
Enter a th/rd Servant.
See. Lord. So i,_,itsly
endear'd,_
aS6
How howl what news?
Tim. All to you. Lights, more lightsl
Th/rd Serv. _Ple_myou, my lord, that honourFirst Lord.
The beet of lutppi_em,
able geatl_ma,,
Lo_d Lueullus, entreats your IHonour, and forbmm, keep with you, Lord
company to-morr6w to hunt with bim_ and has i
Timonl
een.t yo_ h0nour two brave of greyhounds. 19s
Tb-n. P,eady for his fziends.
' _
I'I1 hunt with him; sad let them be
[ExenntALvmXaDZS, Lor_, &a'
Apem.
What a soil's betel
925
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Serving of becks and jutting out of bumsl 240 1Out of mine own; his days and times are past,
I doubt whether their legs be worth the sums
[ And my reliances on his _acted dates
That axe given for 'era. Friendship's full of Have emit my credit: I love and honour him,
dregs:
IBut must notbreakmy back tohealhisfinger;
Methinl¢%falseheartsshouldneverhave sound Immediatearemy needs,end my relief
z5
legs.
[Must not be toes'dand turn'dto me in words,
Thus honestfoolslayout theirwealthon curt-IBut findsupplyframed.fate.
Getyou gone:
sies.
_44 Put on a most importunateaspect,
2S
Tim. Now, Apemantus, ff thou weft not A visageofdemand; for,I do fear,
sullen,
Whea every fee_er sticks in his own wing,
I would be good to thee.
Lord Timon will be left a naked gull,
Apem. No, I'll nothing; for if I should be Which flashes now a phoenix. Get you gone. 3z
bribed too, there would be none left to rail upon
Caph. I go, sir.
thes, _d then thou wouldst sin the faster. Thou
Sen. 'Igo, sirl' Take thebonds alongwith
givest so long, Timon, I fear me thou wilt give
you,
away thyself in paper shortly: what need the3e And have the dates in compt.
feasts, pomps, and vain-glories?
z52
Caph.
I will, sir.
Tim. Nay, an you begin to rail on society
Sen.
Go. [Exeunt.
once, I am sworn not to give regard to you.
Farewell; and come with better music. [Exit.
SCENEYr.--The Same. A Hall in TmoN'_
Apem. So:
256
House.
Thou wilt not heax me now; thou shelf not

_

..
i
..

I'll lock
then;thy heaven from thee.
Ol that men's ears should be
To counsel deaf, but not to flattery.

!_i
._]
!

[Exit.
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I.--Athens.

A I_oom in a Senator's
House.

Fhzv.F_v/us,
No care, with
no stopl
senseless
exEnter
many sobills
in his of
hand.
peuse,
That he will neither know how to maintain it,
Nor cease his flow of riot: iakes no account
How things go from him, nor resumes no care 4
Of what is to continue: never mind
Was to be so unwise, to be so kind.
What _b_!1.be done? He willlaot
hear,till
feel:
I must be round with him, now he comes from
hunting.
S
Fie, fie, fie, flel

Enter a Senator, with papers in h/s hand.
Sen. And late, five thousand: to Varro and
to Isidore
He owes nine thousand; beaides my former sum,
Which makes it five-and-twenty. Still in motion
Enter CAPmS, and the Servants o/Isn)o_
Of raging wastel It cannot hold; it will not. 4
and VAmgo.
H I want gold, steal but a beggar's dog
Caph.
Good even, Varro. Whatl
And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold;
You come for money?
H I would sell my horse, and buy twenty more
Vat. Serv.
Is't not your business too?
Better than he, why, give my horse to Timon, 8
Caph. It is: and yours too, Isidore?
Ask nothing, give it him. it foals me, straight,
And able horses. No porter at his gate,
But l_tther one tl_t smiles and still invites
All that pass by. It cannot hold; no reason x2
Can found his etste in safety. Caphls, ho!
Caphis, I uyl

Enter C_ms.

Isid. Serv.
It is so.
Caph. Would we were all dischexg'dl
Vat. Sezv.
I fear it. zz
Caph. Here comes the lord!
Enter _MON, ALCIBIADES, and Lor_, &¢.
Tim. So soon as aln-_rWs done, we'll forth

ag_n,

Cap_.
Here, xir; wimtisyourpleast_re?
MyAleiblades.
With me? _vl_t ls your will?
Sen.'Get
on your elosk, and haste you to
Caph. Mylord, he_e is a note of certain dues.
/_rd_m_n;
T/m. Duesl Whenee are you?
Importune him for my moneys; be not oeas'd x6
Cap//.
Of:A_hhere,
my lord. z7
With alight dAninl_ nor then silene'd when-Tim. Go to my etewaid. "
'Comwt_nd me to your _d, er'_and _he cap
Caph. Please it your lorduhip_ he ha{h put
y_ysin the right hand, tim_;_but
tell him,
me off
.....
My m,c_y
to me; I must eerve my turn
-=o To the euecesaion of new days this mont12: _o
920
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My master is awak'd by great occasion
To call upon his own; and humbly prays you
That with your other noble parts you'll suit
In giving him his right,
Tim.
Mine honest friend, 24
! prithee, but repair to me next morning.
Caph. Nay, good my lord,-Tim. _
Contain thyself, good friend.
Troy. Serv. Olie Varro's servant, my good
lord,-Isid. Serv.
From Isidore;
He humbly prays your speedy payment.
2s
Caph. H you did know, my lord, my master's
wants,-Voy. Serv. 'Twas due on forfeiture, my lord,
sixweeks
And past.
Isid.Serv.Your stewardputs me off,my
lord;
32
And I am sent expressly to your lordship.
Tim. Give mebreath.
I do beseech you, good my lords, keep on;
I'll wait upon you instantly,
[Exeunt ALOIBIADESand I_rds.
[To FI,AVI_S.] Come hither: pray you, 36
How goes the world, thatlamthusencounter'd
With clamorous demands o! date-broke bonds,
And the detention o! long-since-due debts,
Against my honour?
F/m,.
Please you, gentlemen, 4o
The time is unagreeab]e to this business:
Your importunasy cease till after dinner,
That I may m_A his lordship underetand
Wherefore you are not paid.
Tim.
Do so, my friends. 44
See them well entertained.
[Exit.
F/av.
Pray, draw/lear. [Exit.

ATHENS

ACT II, Sc. II.

Apem. Asses.
All S_.
Why?
64
Apem. That you ask me what you are, and. do
not know yourselves. Speak to 'era, fool.
Fool. How do you, gentlemen?
A//Serv.
Gramercms, good fool
How does
your mistress?
59
Fool. She's e'en setting on water to scald
such chickens as you are. Would we couJd see
you at Corivthl
7z
Apem. GoodI gramercy.

Enter Page.
Fool. Look you, here comes my mistress'
page.
Page. [To theFool.]Why, how now, eaptainl
what do you in thiswisecompany? How dost
thou,ApemaJntns?
Apron. WouldIhad a rodinmy mouth, that
I might answer thee profitably.
8o
Page
Prithee, Apemantus,
read me the
superscription of these letters: I know not
which is which.
Apem. Caner not read?
s4
Page. No.
Ape_n. There will little learning die then
that day thou art _-_d.
This is to Lord
Thnon; this to Alcibiades. Go; thou wast born,
a bastard, and thou'R diea bawd.
s9
Page. Thou wast whelped a dog, and thou
shalt f_miAh a dog's death..Answer
not; I am
gone.
[Exit Page.
Apem. E'on so thou outrmm'st grace.-Fool, I will go with you to Lord Timon's.
Fool Will you leave me there?
Apem. H Timon stay at home. You three
serve three vmurers?
97
A//Serv. Ay; would they served usl
Erder A_A_US
and Fool.
Apem. So would I, as good a trick as ever
Caph. -Stay, stay; here comes the fool with h_n_an
served, thief,
too
Apemxntus: let's ha' some sport with 'era.
Fool Are you three usurers' men?
Vat. 3erv. Hang him, he'll abuse us.
48
_ Serv. Ay, fooL
Is/d. 3err, A plague upon him, dogl
Fool I think no usurer but has a fool to his
Voy. 3erv. How dost, fool?
servant: my mistress is one, and I am her fool.
•Ap_.
Dost dialogue with thy shadow?
When men come to borrow of your masters,
Voy. 3err. I,,Sl_ not ix) thee.
s: they approach sadly, and go away .merry; but
Apem. No; tis to thyself.
[To the Fool.
they enter my mistress' house merrily, and go
Come away.
away sadly: the reason of this?
xo8
laid. Serv. [To V_g. Serv.] There's the fool
Vat. Serv. I could render one.
l_ApemOn your back airy.
55
Apem. Do it, then, that we may account thee
• No, thou stand st single; thou'rt not a whoremaater and a knave; which, notwithon him yet.
standing, thou ehslt be no less esteemed,
tza
Caph. Where's the footnow?Voy. Serv. What is a who_,-_ter,
fool?
_Apem. He last zmked the question.
Poor
FooL A fool in good clothes, and something
rogues, and usurers' meal bawds between gold likethee. 'Tis a spirit: sometime 't appeam
_mdlvemtl
-_, likea lord; some_
h3m a l_wyer; somethne
. A//,8_.
_What_
we, _?
l_a
philosopher, with two _
mo_,u_
927
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artificial one. He is very often like a knight;
and generally in all shapes that man goes up
and down in from fourscore to thirteen, thin
spirit walks in.
xzx
Vat. Sere. Thou art not altogether a fooL
Fool Nor thou altogether a wise m_n" as
much foolery as I have, so much wit thou
lack_t,
x25
Apem. That answer might have become Apemantus.
A//Se_.
Aside, aside; here comas Lord
Timon.
xz9

Tim. To Lacedaemon did.my land extend.
F/aT. O my good lordl the world is but a
word;
Were it all yours to give it in a breath,
How quickly were it goucl
Tim.
You tell me true. x54
F/aT. H you suspect my husbandry or falsehood,
Call me before the eractest auditors,
And set me on the proof. So the gods bless me,
When all our offices have been oppreas'd
x68
With riotous feeders, when our vaults have wept
With drunken spitth of wine, when every room
Re_ente_ TIMON and PLAWUS.
Hath blaz'd with lights and bray'd with minApem" Come with me, fool, come.
streisy,
Fool. I do not _ways follow lover, elder I have retir'd me to a wasteful cock,
z7_'
brother and woman; sometime the philosopher.
And set mine eyes at flow.
[Exeunt APEMANTUSand Fool.
Tim.
Prithee, no more.
FlaT. Pray you, walk near: I'll speak with
F/m,. Heaveusl have I said, the bounty of
you anon.
[Exeunt Servants.
this lord!
Tim. You m_ke me marvel: wherefore, ere How many prodigal bits have slaves and peathis time,
ssnis

-i
.;t

That Imight so haveratsd my expense
z36 What heart, head, sword, force, means, butis
As
of means?
HadI had
you leave
not fully
laid my state before me,
This Lord
night Timon's?
engluttedl Who is not Timon's? x76
FlaT.
You wouldnot hear me, Great Timon, noble, worthy, royal Timonl
At many leisures I propos'd.
Ahl when the means axe gone that ,buy this
T/mGo to:
praise,
_
x79
Perchance some single vantages you too_
The breath is gone whereof this praise is made:
When my indiRpositlon put you back;
x4o Feast-won,fast-lost; onecloudofwintershowers,
And
that un_ptn_
made
your
mtni_,
The_e flies are coueh'd.
Thus to excuse youmelL
Tim.
Come, sermon me no'further;
F/aT.
0 my good Iordt
No w'llRnous bounty yet hath pass'd my heart;
At many times I brought in my aecounis,
Unwisely, not ignobly, have I given,
xs4
Laid them b_fore you; you would throw them Why dost thou weep? Csnst thou the conseienes
off,
x441
lack,

"":
,
[
.,,.,

-1
•i

.

And
found
them in mine
Whensayforyou
some
trifl_n_present
youhonesty.
have bid me

TO
thy heart;
H I thlnk
wouldI shgl]
broachlack
thefriends?
vessels ofSecure
my love,

""iI

Returnwept;
so much, I have shook my head, and

And
argument
hearts iran!d,y
by borrowing,
-Mentry
andthe
men's
fortunesolcouldt
use z89

iii

you
- z4 s
Yea,
'ga_nst
of man_ers,
pray'd
To hold
your the
handauthvxity
more close:
t did endure

F/¢_.
_ Assurance bless your thonghisl
ASTim.
I can An_
bid _hee
,peak.so_, these wants of mine
in some

",!
•
'i
ii

Not seldom, nor no slight chucks, when I have
Prompted you in the ebb of youx estate
And your great,low of debts. My loved lord, x's2
Though you hear now, too lats, yet now's a
time,

are erown'd,
.That I account them ble_inge; for by these xgz
Shall I try friends. You shall perceive how you
Mistakemyfortunes;Iamwealthyinmy_riends.
Within the_! Fla,minius! Serviliusl

_!
,
i!

The greatest of your having lacks a half
To pay your present debts.
_ T/re.
"
'Let all my land be_old.

f
_i
_,

F/av, _
gone;

all engog'd, some _orlelted and
,S6

. ._bnd what xmmdns "_dll hardly st0p the mouth
_gha__bffi!! ddmid.ths

interim?,mzd_at_ength

En/er F_u_tvs,

S_vxxavs,
Servants.

S_rv. My lordLmy lord l
Tim. I wlll.di_h
you seve_:

amt other

you,

z96

.Lord Luems; _o I_rd _m__ Uu_- y_Su: -I.lmnte_
Commend me to ,their lbves; -and I am proua,
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them toward a supply of money: let the request
be fifty talents.
F/ar/L As you have said, my lord.
204
F/av. [Aside.] Lord Lucius, and Lucullus?
huml
Tim. [To another Servant.] Go you, sir, to
the senators,-Of whom, even to the state's best health, I have
Desei'v'd this hearing,--bid
'era send o' the instant
208
A thousand talents to me.
Flay.
I have been bold,-For that I knew it the most general way,-To them to use your signet and your name;
But they do shake their heads, and I am here
_No richer in return,
Tim.
Is'ttrueTcan'tbe7
2x3
Flay They answer, in a joint and corporate
voice,
That now they are at fall, want treasure, cannot
Do what they would; are sorry; you arehonourable;
2x5
But yet they could have wish'd; they know not;

ATHENS
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ACT HI.
SCENEI.--Alhens.

A Room in LUCULLUS'
House.

FILAMr_UUSwailing.
Enter a Servant to hint
Serv. I have told my lord of you; he is corning down to you.
F/am. I th_k you, sir.
Enter Luc_I,us.
Se_. Here's my lord.
4
Lucul. [Aside.] One of Lord Timon's menl a
gift, I warrant. Why, this hits right; I dreamt
of a silver bason and ewer t_night. Fl_rninius,
honest Flaminins, you are very respectively welcome, sir. Ffll me some wine. [Exl/Servant.]
And how does that honourable, complete, freehearted gentleman of Athens, thy very bountiful
good lord and master?
x2
Flam. His health is well, sir.
Luent. I am right glad that his health is well_
sir. And lvhat hast thou there under thy cloak,

J

May
catch ahath
wrench;
would aallnoble
were nature
well; 'tis
F/am.Flsminius?
Faith, nothing but an empty box, sir;
Something
been ami_R;
)retry
x5
pity;
_hish, in my lord's behalf, I come to entreat
And so, intending other serious matters,
22o your honour to supply; who, having great and
After distasteful looks and these hard fractions,
instant occasion to use fifty talents, hath sent to
With certain half-caps and cold-moving nods
Tour lordship to furnish him, nothing doubting
They froze me into silence,
your present assistance therein. •
2z
Tint
You gods, reward them!
Lucul. La, Is, Is, la! 'nothingdoubting,'says

i

Have
their
ingratitude
in them
heredliary; 22s he
keep so anoblegentleman'tis,
good a house. Many ifa
Prithee,
m_n,
lookcheerly.
The3eoldfeUows
he7 would
Aiasl not
goodlord;
Their blood is eak'd, 'tis cold, it seldom flows; time and often I ha' dined with him, and told
'Tis lack of kindly warmth they are not kind;
him on 't; and come again to supper to him, of
Andnature, as it grows again toward earth, 22s purpose to have him spend lees; and yet he
Is fashion'd for the journey, dull and heavy,
would embrace no counsel, take no warning by
[To a Servant.] Go to Ventidlns.---[To
PI_- my coming.
Every man has his fault, and
wus.] Prithee, be not sad,
honesty is his; I ha' told him on't, but I could
Thou art true and honest; ingenuously I speak, ne'er get him from it.
3z
No blame belongs to thse.--[To Servant.] VentJdins lately
232
Re.enter Servant with wine.
•
Buried his father; by whose _leath he's stepp'd
Serv. Please your lordship, here is the wine.
Into a great estate; when he was poor,
Lucul. Flaminius, I have noted thee always
Imprison'd and in scarcity of friends,
wise. Here's to thee.
I clear'd him with five talents; greet him from
F/am. your lordship _saks your pleasuze. 35
me;
2s6
Lucnt. I have observed thee always for s
Bid him suppose some good necessity
towardly prompt spirit, give thee thy due, and
Touches his friend, which craves to be remem- one that knows what belongs to reason; and
ber'd
eanst use the time well, ff the time use thee well:
With those five ta_,ts.
[Exit ServanL] [To good parts in thee. [To the Servant.]---Get you
FLA,V_s.] That had, give't these fellows
gone, sirrah.--[ Exit Servant.]
Dxaw nearer,
Towhom
tisinetantdne.
Ne'ersKeak, or think honestFiaminius.
Thylord'sabountlfulgentle_mt Tzmon's fortunss 'mong his friends _n sink. ,,I,,-; but thou art wise, and thou knowest well
F/m,. I would _l could not *_inlr it : that enough, although thou comet to me, that this
,thought is bounty's foe;
24_ is no time to lend money, especially upon bare
Being tree itself, ite,_allothersso.[F_eunt,
h_A-d_hlp, without_curity.
Here's threeaoli929
nh

ACT III, Sc. I.

;

+l
!
i

:

':

'i
i

i
+
i
+
t
i

TIMON

OF

dare3 for thee: good boy, wink at me, and say
thou sawe_t me not. Fare thee well.
49
Flare. Is 't po_sible the world should so much
differ,
And we alive that liv'd? Fly, damned baseness,
+.
To him that worships thee.
5z
[Throwinf the money away.
Luc,L Hal now I see thou art a fool, and fit
for thy master.
[Exit:
F/am. May these add to the number that
may scaldtheel
Let molten coin be thy damnation,
56
Thou disease of a friend, and not hlrn_elfl
Has friendstnp such a faint and milky heart
It turns in less than two nights7
O you
godsl
I feel my master's passion. This slave unto his
honour
6o
Has my lord's meat in him:
Why should it thrive and turn to nutriment
When he is turn'd to poison?
OI may dise_se_ only work upon 't,
54
And, when he's sick to death, let not that part
of nature
Which my lord paid for, be of any power
To expel sickness, but prolong his hour. [Exff.
SOENEH.--The Same.
A Public Place.
"
Enter Lucius, w/th three Strangers.
Luc. Who, the Lord Timon? he is my very
goo:l friend, and an honburable gentleman,
First SlrarL We know him for no le_s, though
we are but strangers to him. But I can tell you
one thing, my lord, and which I hear from
common rumours: now Lord Timon's happy
hours are done and past, and his estate shrinlm

ATHENS

Enter SERVILIUS.
S_H.
See, by good hap, yonder's my lord;
I have sweat to see his honour. [To LucIus.]
My honoured loPdX
Luc. Serviliusl you are kindly met, sir.
Fare thee weD: commend me to thy honourable
virtuous lord, my very exqumite friend.
3z
i Servff. May it please your honour, my lord
hath seat-Lue. Hal what has he sent7 I am so much
endeared to that lord; he's ever sending: how
shallI th_nk him, think_st thou? And what
has he sent now?
38
Servia/. He has o_ly sent his present occasion
now, my lord; requesting your lordship to supply his instant use with so many talents.
41
Luc. I know his lordship is but merry with
me;
He cannot want fifty-five hundred talents.
ServiL But in the mean time he wants less,
my lord.
44
If his occasion were not virtuous,
I should not urge it half so faithfully.
Luc. Dost thou speak seriously, Servilius?
Servzl. Upon my soul, 'tie hue, sir.
48
Lne. _t
a wicked beast was I to dis_rni_h
myself against such a good time, when I might
ha' shown myself honourablel how unluckily it
happened, that I should purchase the day before for a little part, and undo a great deal of
honourl 8ervilius, now, before the gods, I am
not abl3 to do; the more beast, I say; I was
sending to use Lord Timon myself, these gentlemen can witness; but I would not, for the wealth
of Atkens, I had done it now. Commend me
bountifully to his good lordship; and I hope his
honour willconceivsthelairestofme,
beeauseI
have no power to be kind: and tell him this

from him.
8 from me, I count it one of my greatest affiic+
Lne. Fie, no, do not believe it; he cannot tions say, that I cannot pleasure such an h_
See. Strata But believe you this, my lox_lt
that, not long ago, one of his men was with the
want Lucullus,
for money,"to borrow so many talents, nay,
Lord
urged extremely for 't, and showed what necescity belonged to 't, and yet was denied.

befriend me so far as to use mine own word_
to him?
"
6_
nourable
Good Servilius, will you
Servff. gentleman.
Yes, mr, I shall.
Lu¢. I'll look you out a good turn, Servilius,
[F_dt $]mgVILIUS.

Lu¢. Howl
_6 True, as you _id_ 2_mon is shrunkindesd;
Se_ Strata I tell you, denied, my lord.
And he that's once denied will hardly speed.
Lue. What a strange case was thstl now, be[Exit.
fore the gods, I am ashamed on 't. Denied that
F/r_ Stran. Do you observe this, Hoetilius?
honourable maul there was very little honour
showed in't
Formy own paxt, I must nseds
cc+/_% I lutve received some small kindnemes
from him, as money, Idate, jewels, and such lihe

See. Strata
Ay, _ well.
F/rd,S/ran.
Why this is the wet+Ida+soul;
and just o! the _me piece
7z
Is every flatt__,_r's spizi_ Who can call him

trifles, nothln_ comparing to his; yet, had he His friend th_
" miltookhim, andsenttome,
I_houldne'erh_ve
My knowing,
denied hi_ occasi_ _ many _Le,.ts.
_
hther,, 93O

dips in the same dish? for, in
Timun ht_ been _this lord's
,
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And lrept hls ersdit with his puree,
76
Supported his estate; nay, Ttmon's money
Haspaidhismentheirwages:hene'erdrivks
But Timon's silver treads upon his lip;
And yet, O! see the monstrousness of man, 8o
When he looks out in an ungrateful shape,
He does deny him_ in respect of his,
What charitable men afford to beggars.
Third S_am Religion groans at it.
First Slran.
For mine own part, 84
I never tasted Timon in my life,
Nor came any of his bounties over me,
To m_rk me for his friend; yet, I protest,
For his right noble mind, illustrious virtue, 8s
And honourable carriage,
Had his neee_sity made use of me,
I would have put my wealth into donation,
And the best half should have return'd
to
him,
9a
So much I love his heart But, I perceive,
M_u must learn now with pity to dispense;
For polic e sits above conscience.
[Exeunt.
SCT_'EHI.--The
Same.
A l_oom in
SE_EPRON1US'SHouse.
Enter SEMPRONTUSand a Servant o/TIMON'S.
Sent. Must he needs trouble me in't. Huml
'hove all others?
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I had rather th_,_ the worth of thrice the
sum,
He had sent to me flrs_ but for my mind's
sake;
I'd such a courage to do him good. But now
return,
24
And with their faint reply this answer loin;
Who bates mine honour shall not know my
coin.
[Exit.
Serv. Exeellentl
Your lordship's a goodly
villain. The devil knew not what he did when
he made ,nan pohtic; he crossed himself by 't:
and ][cannot thlnlr but in the end the villanies
of man will set him clear. How fairly this lord
strives to appear foull takes virtuous copies to
be wicked, like those that under hot ardent zeal
would set whole re-_!m, on fire:
Of such a nature is his politic love.
This was my lord's best hope; now all are
fled
s5
Save only the gods. Now his friends are dead,
Doors, that were ne'er acq-al,ted
with their
wards
Many a bounteous year, must be employ'd
Now to guard sure their master:
40
And this is all a hberal course allows;
Who cannot keep his wealth must keep his
house.
[Exit.

He might have tr_l Lord Lucius, or Lucullus;
SCENE IV.--The
Same.
A Hall in Troop's
And_aow Ventidius is wealthy too,
House.
Whom he redesm'd from prison: all these
4
Owe their estates unto him.
Enter two Servants of V_so,
and the Servant
Serv.
My lord,
o/LuCI_s, meeting TITUS, HoI___sIus,
and
They have all been toueh'd and found bs_qe
other Servants to TmON'S Creditors, waiting
metal, for
his coming out.
They have all denied him.
First Vat. Serv. Well met; good morrow,
Sere.
Howl have they denied hlm*_
Titus and Hortensxus.
Have Ventidius and Lucullus denied him?
8
T/L The like to you, kind Varro.
And does he send to me? Three? hum!
Her.
Lucius!
It shows but little love or iud_,ment in him:
Whatl do we meet together!
Must I be his last refuge?
His 5_iends, like
"Lne. Set.
Ay, and I think
physieia_.
One business does command us all; for mine 4
Tbxiee give him over;' must I take the cure Is money.
.upon me?
z2
T/t. So is theirs and ours.
He has much disgr_'d me in't; I'm angry at
him,
Enter I_I3LOTUS.
That might have known my plJ_c_. _I see no
Lue. Serv.
And Sir Philotus tool
sense for 't,
Phi. Good day at once.
But his oeeasions might have woo'dine flint;
Lnc_ Serv.
Welcome, good brother:
For, in my conscience, I was the firet_n,m
z6 What do you think U_ehour?
That e'er received gift from himPh/.
Labouring for nine. 8
_n_-¢I6_ he thl-_ so backwardly ofme now,
Lae. Serv. So much?
That I'lLrequite it.last? No:
.
"
Ph/.
'
Is not my lord seen' y_?.
So'it nu/y _ove _an srgu_nent otJaughter
,o
Lne. Serv.
Not _t.
-To the rest, ami I 'mong_ lords _ thought a
Ph/. I wonder on't; he was wont to ._i..at
, , foal ,
.-, . _
seven.
931
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Luc. Serv. Ay) but the days are waxed
shorter with him:
You must consider that a prodigal course
z2
Is like the sun's; but not, like his, recoverable.
I fear,
'Tis deepest winter in Lord Timon's purse;
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet _6
Find little.
Phi.
I am of your fear for that.
Tit. I'll show you how to observe a strange
event.
Your lord sends now for money.
Her.
Most true, he does.
Tit. AndhewearsiewelsnowofTimon'sgiR,
For which I wait for money,
zz
Her. It is against my heart.
Lu¢. Serv.
Mark, how strange it shows,
Timon in this should pay more than he owes:
And e'en as ff your lord should wear rich ieweis,
And send for money for 'era.
z5
Hot. I'm weaxy of this charge, the gods can
witness:
I know my lord hath spent of Timon's wealth,
And now ingratitude
makes it worse tb_,
stealth.
28
First Vat. Serv. Yes, mine's three thousand
crowns; what's yours?

ATHENS

Then they could smile and fawn _pon his debts,
And take down the interest into their gluttonous
maws.
5s
You do yourselves hut wrong to stir me up;
Let me pass quietly:
Believe't, my lord and I have made an end; 56
I have no more to reckon, he to spend.
Luc. SerP. Ay, but this answer will not serve.
FlaP. If 'twill not serve, 'tls not so base as
you;
For you serve knaves.
[Exit.
First Vat. Serv. Howl what does his cashiered worship mutter?
62
! Sec. Vat. Serv. No matter what; he's poor,
;and that's revenge enough.
Who can speak
Ibroader than he that has no house to put his
]head in?such may rail against great buildings,
I
I
En/er SF_V_r_S.
i Tit. Ol here's Servilius; now we shall know
some answer.
68
SeTvil. If I might beseech you, gentlemen, to
repair some other hour, I should derive much
from 't; for, take 't of my soul, my lord leans
wondrously to discontent.
His comfortable
temper has forsook him; he's much out of
health, and keeps hm chamber.

Lu¢. Serv. Five thousand mine.
Luc. Serv. Many do keep their chambers are
First Vat. Serv. 'Tismuchdeep:
anditshould
not sick:
seem by the sum,
And, ff it be so far beyond his health,
76
Your master's confidence was above mine;
3a Methinlr_ he should the sooner pay his debts,
Else, surely, his had equsll'd.
And make a clear way to the gods.
Sw, i/.
Good gods!
Enler PLaMINIUS.
Tit. We cannot take this for answer, sir.
Tit. One of Lord Timon's men.
Flam. [Within.]
Servifius, help! my lordl
Luc. Serv. Fla_ninius! Sir, a wor& Pray, is i
my lord!
so
my lordready to come forth?
361
F/a_
No, indeed, he is not.
i
Ent_" TI3_oN, in a rage; F_rrslus
Tit. We attend his lordship; pray, signiiy so
Jollowin_.
much.
Tim. Wlmtl are my doors oppos'd against
F/am. I need not tell him tha_; he knows
my passage?
you axe too_il'went.
[Exit _s.
Have I been ever free, and must my house
Be my retentive enemy, my gaol?
E_er FLAVIUS in a c_oak, muO_ed.
The place which I have feasted, does it now, s4
Luc. Serv. Hal is not that his steward muffled Like all mankind, show me an iron heart?
so?
Lnc. Serf. Put innow, Titus.
He goes away in a cloud: caJI him, call him.
T/L My lord, here is my bill
Tit. Do you hear, sir?
44
Lflc. Serv. Here's mlna. "
88
See. VaT. Se_. By your leave, sir.
Hor. And mi,A_ my lord.
F/av. What do you ask of me, my triend?
Both Vat. S_'v. And ours_ my lord. "'
T_ We wait for oartain money here, sir.
Ph/. All our bills.
Flm,.
Ay,
Tim. Knock me dow_ with_em: cleave me to
H money were ascertainasyour waiting, 4s
thegirdle.
: :', "
.
9a
"_vere sureenough.
Lnc_ S_zv..Alaalmylord?-_ _ •
.Why theu preferr'd you not your eume and
Tim. Outmlfhebhtlnsums.
_ "_
bil_,
T/L l_.me, tiRy ta_ta.
_
" -' "
When your falee maetem eat of my lord'smeat?
Tim. Tell out my blood.
.'
9_
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Luc. 3erv. Five thousand crowns/my lord.
Tim. Five thousand drops pays that.. What
yours? and yours?
First Vat. Serv. My lord,_
Sec. Var. Serv. My lord,-xoo
Tim. Tear me, take me; and the gods fall
upon youl
[Exit.
Her. Faith, I perceive our masters may
throw their caps at their money : the_e debts
may well be called desperate ones, for a madman owes 'era.
[ExeunL

But, with a noble fury and fair spirit,
Seeing his reputahon touch'd to death,
He dad oppose his ice;
zo
And with such sober and unnoted passion
He did behave his anger, ere 'twas spent,
As if he had but prov'd an argument.
i First Sen. You undergo too strict a paradox,
Striving to make an ugly deed look fair:
z5
Your words have took such pains as if they
labour'd
To bring manslaughter
into form, and set
quarrelling
Re-enter Tmo_r and FLATUS.
Upon the head of valour; which indeed
z8
Tim. They have e'en put my breath from Is valour misbegot, and came into the world
me, the slaves:
When sects and factions were newly born.
Creditors? devilsl
He's truly valiant that can wisely suffer
F/av. My dear lord,-zo8 The worst that man can breathe, and make his
Tim. What ff it should be so?
wrongs
32
F/ap. My lord,-His outsides, to wear them like his raiment,
Tim. I'll have it so. My stewardl
carelessly,
Flay. Here, my loreS,
xi2 And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart,
Tim. So fitlyl Go, bid all my friends again, To bring it rote danger.
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius; all:
If wrongs be evils and enforce us kill,
36
I'll once more feast the rascals.
What folly 'tie to hazard hie for ilil
Flat,.
0 my Iordl
Alcib. My lord,You only speak from your distracted soul; xx5
Fzrst Sen. You cannot make gross sins look
There is not so much left to furnish out
clear;
A moderate table.
.
To revenge is no valour, but to bear.
4o
Tim.
Be't not in thy care: go.
Alcib. My lords, then, trader favour, pardon
I charge thee, invite them all: let m the tide
me,
Of knaves once more; my cook and I'll provide. H I speak like a captain.
[Exeunl
Why do fond men expose themaelves to battle,
And not endure all threats? sleep upon't,
44
V.--The Same. The 3encde House.
And let the ices qttietly cut their throats
Without repugnancy? If there be
The Senate sitting.
Such valour in the bearing, what make we
First Sen. My lord, you have my voice to it; Abroad7 why then, women are more valiant 48
the fault's
That stay at home, if bearing carry it,
Bloody; 'tie necessary he should die;
And the ass more captain th_n the lion, the
Notbln_ emboldens sin so much as mercy,
felon
Sec. 3en. Moattrue; thelawshallbrulsehim.
Leaden with irons wiser than the judge,
If wisdom be in suffering. 0 my lordsl
52
En/er A.LCIBIaDES, _ended.
As you axe great, be pitifully good:
A/cib. Honour, health, and compassion to Who cannot condemn rashness in cold blood?
the senatel
5 1To kill, I grant, is sin's extremest gust;
First Sen. Now, captain.
!But, in defenc_, by mercy, 'tie moat just.
56
Aleib. I am a humble suitor to your virtues; To be in auger is impiety;
For pity is the virtue of the_law,
8 But who is man that is not angry?
And none but tyrants use it cruelly.
Weigh but the crime with this.
It pleases time and tortune to lie heavy
See. Sen. You breathe in vain.
Upon a friend of mine, who, in hot blood,
Attrib.
In vainl his service done 60
Hath etepp'd into the law, which is past depth iAt Lacedaemon and Byzantium
To those that without heed do plunge into 't. z3 Were a sufficient briber for hie lifeh
He is amau, setting his fate aside,
First Sen. What's that?
04 comely virtues;
A/e/b. I say, my lords, he has done fair _Nor did he soft the tact with cowardice,_
z6
vice,
64
£nhonour
in him which bu D out his fanlt,_
And slain in fight ,-_-y of your enemies,
933
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How full of valour did he bear himself
I.uthe last conflict, and made plenteous woundsl
See. Sen. He has made too much plenty with
'era;
68
He's a sworn rioter; he has a sin that often
Drowns him and takes his valour prisoner;
If there were no foes, that were enough

ATHENS
While they have told their money and let out
Their corn upon large interest; I myself
Rich only in large hurts: all those for this?
Is this the balsam that the usuring senate xx2
Pours into captains' wounds? Banishmentl
It comes not ill; I h_te not to be banish'd;
It is a cause worthy my spleen and fury,

i
!

To overcome him; in that beastly fury
He has been known to commit outrages
And cherish factions; 'ins inierr'd to us,

72 That I may strike at Athen_. I'll cheer up xx6
My discontented troops, and lay for hearts.
'Tin honour with most lands to be at odds;

i

His days are foul and his drink dangerous.

i

Alcib.
HerdHefatel
First Sen.
dies.he might have died in war.
76
My lords, if not for any parts in him,-SOF.NEVI.--The

i

time,
Though his right arm might purchase his own
And be in debt to none,--yet, more to move you,

Soldiers should brook as little wrongs as gods.
Same.

[Exit.
A Room o/State
in

)tlnsic.
Tables set out: Servant., a/teru//ng.
TmON'S House.
Enter divers Lords, Senators, and Others, al

my

I

;_

Take for Ideserts
to his,reverend
and joinages
'emlove
both;
s_
several
doors.The good time of day to you, sir.
And,
know your
First Lord.
Security, I'll pawn my victories, all
Sec. Lord. I also wish it you. I think
My honour to you, upon his good returus.
84 honourable lord did but try us this other day. 3
If by this crime he owes the law his llfe,
First Lord. Upon that were my thoughts
Why, let the war receive't in valiant gore;
tiring when we encountered: I hope it m not so
For law is strict, and war is nothing, more.
low with him as he made it seem in the trial of
First Sen. We are for law; he d_es: urge it his several friends.
no more,
88,
Se_ Lord. It should not he, by the persuaOn height of our displeasure. Friend, or bro- sion of his new feasting.
9
thor,
First Lord. I should think so: he hath sent
He forfeits his own blood that spills another,
me an earnest inviting, which many my near
Alcib. Must it be so? it must not be. My occasions did urge me to put off; but he hath
lords,
conjured me beyond them, and I must needs
I do beseech you, know ms.
92 appear,
z4
Sec. Sen. Howl
See. Lord. In like rn_nner was I in debt to
Aleib. Call me to your remembrances,
my importunate business, but he would not hear
Third Sen
Whatl my excuse. I am sorry, when he sent to borrow
Alcib. I cannot think but your age has forgot of me, that my provision was out.
me;
First Lord. I am sick of that grief too, as I
It could not else be I should prove so base,
96 understand how all thi,_ go.
2o
To sue, and be denied such common graee.
Sec. Lord. Every_here's
so. Whatwould
My wounds ache at you.
he have borrowed you?
Firm Sen.
Do you dare our anger?
First Lord. A thousand pieces.
'TIS in few words, buL spacious in effect;
Sec. Lord. A thousand pieces[
24
We banish thee for ever.
First Lord. What of you?
Alez_.
]_nish reel
zoo
Third Lord He sent to me, sir,_Here
he
Banish your dotage; banish usury,
comes.
That makes _he senate ugly.
First Se_ It, after two days' shine, Athen_
Enter _o_
and Att_dants.
contain thee,
T/re. With all my ]mart, gentlemen both;
Attend our weightier j_lgmenL
And, not to and how fare you?
29
swell our spirit,
xo4
First Lord. Ever at the best, hearing well of
He shall be executed presently,
your lordship.
[Exeunt Senators.
Se¢. Lord. _1_heswallow follows not munmer
Akib. Now tim goKs keep you old enough;
more wlni,_g than we your _mtehip.
. s_
that you may live
Tim. [As/de.] .Nor __me
willingly, leaves
Only in hone, U_L none may look on you[
winter; sue.h _lmrner-hirds are _
_ntleI am worse the. mad: I have kept back their rnen__ur dln.er will not recompemm_J2ia long
to_,
. _zo8 stay: _a_t your e_m _ith ,_ music ,axT_i]e,
934
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if they _
fare so ]a_reh]y o' the l_etunpet's
sound; we shztll to't presently.
39
First Lord. I hope at remains not unkindly
with your lordship _.t I returned you an empty
messenger,
Tim. Ol sir, let it not trouble you.
See. Lord. My noble lord,-44
Tim- Ahl my good Triend, what cheer7
Sec. Lord. Mymo_thonourab]elord,
I ares'on
si_k of simms, that when your lordship this oiler
day sent to me I wa_ so uufortunato a beggar.
Tim. Think not on't, sir.
49
See.. Lord. If you had sent but two hours
bsfore,_
Tim. Let it not cumber your bett_r remorabrance. [The banquel brougM in.] Come, bring
in all together.
See. Lord. All covered dishesl
First Lord. Royal sheer, I warrant you.
55
Third Lord. Doubt not that, if money and
ths s_a_on can yield iL
First Lord. How do you? What's ths news?
ThirdLord.
Aleibisdes is banished: hcaryou
of it?
6z

ATHENS

Act IV,

So. I.

they are to me not_hing, so in nothing bless
them, and to nothing are they welcome.
Uncover, dogs, and lap.
96
[The dishes uncovered are JulZ
o/warm waler.
Some speak. What does his lordship mean?
Some other. I know not.
Tim- May you a better feast never behold,
You knot of mouth-friends! smoke and luP_
warm water
3oo
Is your perfechon. This is Timon's last;
Who, stuck and spangled vnth your flatteries,
W_qh_ it off, and sprinkles in your faces
[Throwing the waler in their faces.
Your re_drlngvill_ny. Live loath'd, andlong, to4
!Most smiling, smooth, detested parasites,
Courteous destroyers, affable wolves,meekbcars,
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time's
flies,
Cap and knee slaves, vapours, and minute-jackal
Of man and beast the infinite malady
zo9
Crust you quite o'erl What! dost thou go?
Softl take thy physic first,--thou
too,--and
thou;--

See.FtraLord.L°rd.
I A1eibia_les banishedl
Stay, I will lend thee[ThrowsmoneY,theborrowdishesnOne.at
them.xs2
Thzrd Lord. 'Tts so, be sure of it.
Whstl all in motion? Henceforth be no feast,
Flml Lord. How? how?
64 Whereat a villain's not a welcome guest.
Sex. Lord. I pray you, upon what?
Burn, house! sink, Athenel henceforth hated be
Tim. Myworthy friends, willyou draw near? Of Txmon man and all humanity[
[Exit.
Third Lord. I'Ll tell you more anon. Here's
a noble feast toward.
68
Re-enter the Lords, Senators, &c.
See. Lord. This is the old man still.
Ftrst Lord. How now, my lordsl
xt7
ThirdLord.
Will'thold?
will't hold?
Sec. Lord. Know you the quality of Lot_
Se_ Lord. It does; but time will--and so-Timou's fury?
Third Lord. I do conceive.
72
Third Lord. Pushl did you see my cap? x2o
Tim. Preachm_n to his stool, with that spur
Fourth Lord. I have lost my gown.
as he would to the lip of his mistress; your diet
FirstLordHe's but a mad iord, amd nought
shall be in all places alike. Make not a city but humour sways him. He gave me a jewel th'
feast of it, to let the meat cool ere we can agree other day, and now he has beat it out of my hat:
upon the first place: sit, sit. The gods require did you see my jewel?
z_
our tha,,k_ -7s
Third Lord. Did you see my cap?
You grtmt benefactors sprinkle our society
See. Lord. Here 'tis.
with _aldn!n_,
For your own gifts, m_re
Fonrth Lord- Here lies my gown.
xza
yourselves praised: but reserve still to give, lest
F/rst Lord. Let's _ake no stay.
"
your deifies b_ desphed.
Lend to each m_.
Sec. Lord- Lord Timon's mad.
enough, that one need not lend to another; for,
Third LordI feel 't upon my bone_
were your godheads to borrow of men, men
Fourth Lord. One day he gives us diamonds,
would forsake the gods.
Make the meat bel
next dsy stones.
[Exeuntbeloved more the, the man that gives it. Let
no assembly of twenty be without a score of
ACT IV.
'.villains: if there sit twelve women at the table,
SCENEI.--Withont
the Walls of Ath_zs
let 8 dozed of t_m be _ they are. The _eest of
your _,
O godsl the .n_tors of Athens, toEnter Troop.
gerber 3vith tits ¢ommO£t ]Lagof people, what is
Tim. Let me look back upon thee.
O thott
•iu_ them, you godm, _ire suitable for
wall,
_on.,
For,theee my p __re___t_ri_,d% aa That _
in th_ wolvee, dive in the osr_
935
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And fence not Atheusl
Matrons, turn incontinentX
Obedience f_l in childrenl slaves and fools, 4
Pluck the grave wrinkled senate from the bench,
And minister in their steadsl To genera] fllths
Convert, o' the instant, green virginityl
Do't in your parents' eyesl B,_n_upts, hold
fast;
8
RAther than render back, out with your knives,
• And cut your trusters' throats!
Bound servants, stea]l-Large-handed robbers your grave masters are,-And pill by law. Maid, to thy master's bed; x2
Thy mistress is o' the brothel l Son of sixteen,
Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping sxre,
With it beat out his brainsl Piety, and fear,

One friend to take his fortune by the arm,
And go along withhimf
See. Serv.
As we do turn our backs s
From our companion thrgwn into his grave,
So his f_mlliars to his buried fortunes
Slink all away, leave thetr false vows with him,
Like empty purses pick'd; and his poor self, i2
A dedicated beggar to the alr_,
With his disease of all-shunn d poverty,
Walks,
like contempt, alone.
More of our
fellows.

Domestac awe, mght-rest and neighbourhood,
Religion
to the
gods, pete,
justice,
Instruction,
manners,
mysteries
andtruth,
trades, z6
Degrees, observances, customs and laws,
Decline to your confounding contraries,
2o
And let confusion liver Plagues incident to men,
Your potent and infectious fevers heap
On Athens, ripe for strokel Thou cold sciatica,
Cripple our senators, that their limbs may halt
As lamely as their mannersl
Lust and liberty
Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth,

That s_e I by our faces; we are fellows still,
livery,
Serving
ahke in sorrow. Lcak'd is our bark,
And we, poor mates, stand on the dying deck, 2o
Hearing the surges threat; we must all part
Into this sea of air.
Flay.
Good fellows all,
The latest of my wealth I'll share amongst you.
Wherever we shall meet, for Thnon'e sake
24
Let's yet be fellows; let's shake our heads, and
say,

Enter other Servants.
Flay. All broken implements of a ruin'd
house,
x6
Thzrd Serv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's

Thst'g_i_tthestreamof
virtue theymaystrive,
AS 'twere a knell unto our master's fortunes,
And drown themselves in riot! ¿tehes, blalns, 2s 'Wehaveseenbetterdays.'Leteachtakesome;
Sow all the Atheman bosoms, and their crop
[Giving them money.
Be generalleprosylBreath infect
breath,
Nay, put out allyour hands. Not one word
That their society, as their friendship, may
more:
28
Be merely poisonl Nothing I'll bear from thee Thus part we rich in sorrow, parting poor.
But nakedness, thou detestable townl
33
[They embrace, and part several ways.
Take thou that too, with multiplying be_!
Ol the fierce wretchedness that glory brings us.
Thnon will to the woods; where he Ab_!] find
Who would not wish to be from wealth exempt,
The nnkindest beast more kinderthan mankind.
Since riches point to misery and contempt? 3z
The go_ confound--hear
me, you good gods Who would be so mock'd with glory? or so live,
all-37 But in a dream of friendship?
The Athen__-_ both within and out that waU!
To have hts pomp a_] all what state compounds
And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow But only painted, like his varnish'd friends? 56
To the whole race of Inankind_ high and ]owl 4° Poor honest lordl broughtlow by his own heart,
Amen. [Exit
Undone by goodness. Strange, unusual blood,
When man's worst sin is he does too much good I
SCENEH.--Athens.
ARoorninTmos's
Who then dares to be half so kind agen?
4o
House.
Fo_ bounty, that makes gods, does still mar
Nflen.

Erder Fr.AV_s, with two or three Servants.
My dearest lord, bless'd, to be most secure'd,
First Se_.
Hear you, Master etewaxdl Rich, only to be wretched, thy grs_t fortunes
where's our master?
Are made thy chief afflictions. Alp_q!kind lord,
Are we undone? east off? nothing remaining?
He's flung in rage from this ingratehd seat 45
FlaF. Ala_! my fellows, what should I say 0f monstrous friends;
to you?
Nor has he with him to supply his life,
Let me be recorded by the righteous gods,
4 Or that which _
eornm_md it.
48
Xam as poor as you.
I'll _ollow and inquire him out:
F/rst _rv.
Such a houee brokel
I'II ever serve his mind with my best wlU;
8o noble a master fall'nl Ali gonsl rout z_t
W]filstI have gold I'll be his stewardstill. [Ex/t.
936
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Thou common whore of mankind, that putt'st
odds
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee
En/er TIMON from the Cave.
Do thy right nature.--[Mareh
a/ar o_.] Hal a
Tim. 0 blessed breeding sunl draw from th_
drum? thou'rt quick,
44
earth
But yet I'll bury thee: thou'lt
go, strong
Rotten humidity; below thy sister's orb
thief,
Infect the airl Twinn'd brothers of one womb, When gouty keepers of thee cannot stand:
Whose procreation, residence and birth,
4 Nay, stay thou out for earnest.
Scarce is dividant, touch them with several for[Keeping some gold.
tunes;
The greater scorns the lesser: not nature_
Erder AI,CIBIADES,
with drum and life, in war.
To whom all sores lay siege, can bear great forlike manner; PHRYGIA and TIMAND_.
tune,
A/cib. What art thou them7 speak.
48
But by contempt of nature.
8
Tim. A beast, as thou art. The canker gnaw
Raise me _
beggar, and deny't that lord;
thy heart,
The senator shall bear contempt hereditary,
For showing me again the eyes of manl
The beggar native honour.
Aleib. What is thy name? Is man so hateIt is the pasture lards the rother's sides,
z2
ful to thee,
The want that makes him lean. Who dares, That art thyself a man?
52
who d_res,
Tim. I am Misantlwopos, and hate mgnlrind.
In purity of manhood stand upright,
For thy part, I do wish thou wert a dog,
And say, 'This man's a flatterer?' ff one be,
That I might love thee something.
So are they all; for every grize of fortune
z6
Alcib.
I know thee well,
Is smooth'd by that below: the learned pate
But in thy fortunes am unleaxn'd and strange.
Ducks to the golden fool: all is oblique;
Tim. I know thee too; and more than that
There's nothing level in our cursed natures
I know thee
57
But direct villany. Therefore, be abhorr'd
ao I not desire to know. Follow thy drum;
All feasts, societies, and throngs of menl"
With man's blood paint the ground, gules,
His sembtable, yea, himself,, Timon disdains:
gules;
Destruction fang ,_,d_indl
Earth, yield me Religious canons, civil laws axe cruel;
60
roots!
[Digging.
Then what should wax be? Tlns fell whore of
Who seeks for better of thee, sauce his palate 24
thine
With thy most operant poisonl What is here? Hath in her more destruction than thy sword
Goldl yellow, ghttering, preeionsgoldl No, gods, For all her cherubin look.
I am no idle votarist. Rogts, you clcar heavensl
Phry.
Thy lips rot offl
Thus much of this will make black white, foul
Tim. I will not kiss thee; then the rot refair,
2s
turns
54
Wrong right, base noble, old young, coward To thine own lips again.
valiant.
Aleib. How came the noble Timon to this
Hat you gods, why this? What this, you gods?
change?
Why, th_
Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to
Will lug your priests and servants from your
give:
aides,
But then renew I could not like the moon;
6S
Pluck stout men's pillows from below their There were no suns to borrow of.
head:
s2
A/cir. Noble Timon, what friendship may I
This yellow slave
do thee?
Will knit and breal,- religions;
bless the
Tim. None, but to maintain my opinion.
accurs'd;
A/c/b. What is it, Timo_?
72
Make the hoax leprosy ador'd; plac_ thieves,
Tim. Promise me friendship, but perform
And give them title, knee, and approbation,
36 none: ff thou wilt not promise, the gods plague
With senators on the bench; this is it
thee, for thou art a manl if thou dost perform,
That m_tres the wappen'd widow wed again;
confound the_, for thou art a manl
76
She, whom the spiral-house and uloerous sores
A/c/b. I have heard in some sort of thy
Would east the gorge at, this emlmlma and
miseries.
spices
4o
Tim. Thou eaw'et them, when I ha_ pros'To the April day again. Come, ,l_m,_ eaxth,
perity.
937
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Aldb. I es_ them now; then was a blessed Herself's a bawd. Let not the virgin's cheek
time.
[ Make soft thy trenchant sword; for those milkTim. As thine is now, held with a brace of
paps,
zz5
harlots.
8o That through the window-bare bore at men's
Timan. Is this the Athe, lan minion, whom .
eyes,
the world
Are not within the leaf o! pity writ,
Voic'd so regardfully?
But set them down horrible traitors. Spare not
Tim.
Art thou Timandra?
the babe,
Timan.
Yes. Whose dimpled smiles from fools e_,_hansttheir
Tim. Be a whore still; they love thee not
mercy;
z2o
that u_e thee;
Think it a bastard, whom the oracle
Give them diseases, leaving with thee their lust. Hath double, Lily pronoune'd thy throat shah
Make use of thy salt hours; season the slaves 85
cut,
For tubs and baths; bring down rose-chseked And mince it sans remorse.
Swear against
youth
objects;
To the tub-fast and the diet.
Put armour on thine ears and on thine eye6, _24
Timan.
Hang thee, monsterI Whose proof nor yells of mothers, maids, nor
Aleib. Pardon him, sweet Timandra, for his
babes,
wits
8s Nor sight of priests in holy vestments bleeding,
Are drown'd and lost in his eal_mities.
Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy
I have but Jittls gold of Late, brave Timon,
soldiers:
l'he want whereof doth daffy make revolt
Make large confusion; and, thy fury spent, z2s
In my.penurious band: I have heard and griev'd Confounded be thyeslfl Speak not, be gone.
How cursed Athens, mindless of thy worth, 95
Alcib. Hast thou gold yet? I'll take the
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour
gold thou giv'st me,
states,
Not all thy counsel.
But for thy sword and fortune, trod upon
Tim. Dcet thou, or dcet thou not, heaven's

_
_"
_i
i

Tim. I prithee, beat thy drum, and get thee
them,-gone.
95

1

Phr.
Give us some gold, good Timon:
curse ipon,theel
,..1,
Timan.
hast thou more?

Timon.
'
trade,
Tim. How dost thou pity him whom thou _And to mglre whores a bawd.
Hold up, you
dost trouble?
sluts,
I had
rather
be thy
alone.
mountant:
are not
oathable,
Aleib.
I am
friend, and pity thee, dear Your
Tim.aprons
Enough
to make you
a whore
forswear
her
i

Here is some gold for thee.
A/ez_.
Why, fare thee well:
Tim.
Keep it, I eanno_eat it. ioo
Aicib. When I have laid proud Athens on a

Into strong shudders and to heavenly agues zS8
Although, I know, you'll swear, terribly swear
The immol'ta] god_ _tlat hoar you, spare youl"
oaths,

Tim.
Warr'st thou 'gainer Athens?
heap,-Alcib. Ay, Timon, and have cause.
Tim. The gods confound them ail in thy conquest; and
zo4
Thee after, when thou hast conquer'all
Alcib.
Why me, Timon?
Tim. That, by _]]!ng of villains, thou wast
born to conquer
My country,
Put up thy gold: goon,--here'sgold,--goon;
Be as a planetary plague, when 3eve
zo9
Will o'er some high.vic'd city b_,_g his poison
In the sick _dr: let not thy sword skip one.

And
he whose
pious
breath seeks
to convert
I'll trust
to your
conditions:
he whores
still;you,
Be strong in whore, allure him, burn him up;
Let your close fire predominate his smoke,
And be no turncoats: yet may your pains, six
months,
z44
Be quite contrary: and thatch your poor thin
roofs
With burdens of the dead; some that were
hs_'d,
No matter;
wear them, betray with them:
whore si_ll;
Paint till a horse may mire upon yonr4aee: z4s
A pox of wrinkleal

-PJty
He isnota honour'd
usurer.
'"

matron;
It_herhabi_

_,e
for his
xz:z - PAr.
Strike
me white
the beard;
counterfeit
T/man.

onlythstish'onest,

,

_-.

7Well,
(

morego]d.

Believe't, that we'll do _nyth_
_T/m. Oommmptimm_
938
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In hollow bones of man; strike their sharp Dry up thy marrows, vines and plough-tom
shins,
leas;
And max men's spurring.
Crack the lawyer's Whercofingratefulman,
withliquorishdraughis
voice,
And morsel] unctuous, greases hm ptLremind,
That he may never more false htle plead,
That from it all conslderahon shpel
z97
Nor sound his quillets shrilly: hoar the flamen,
That scolds against the quahty of flesh,
x57
Enter A_EMA_TUS.
Andnot believes himself: downwith thenose,
More maul Pl]guel plague!
Down with it fiat; take the bridge quite away
Apem. I was directed hither: men report
Of him that, his particular to foresee,
x6o Thou dost affect my manners, and dost use
Smells from the general weal: make curl'd-pate
them.
2oo
ruffians bald,
Tim. 'Tin, then, because thou dost not keep
And let the tm.scarr'd braggarts ol the war
a dog
Dsrive some pain from you: plague all,
Whom I would imitate: consumption catch
That your activity may defeat and quell
x64
thcel
The source of all erection. There's more gold;
Apcm. This is in thee a nature but intected;
Do you damn others, and let this damn you,
A poor unmanly melancholy sprung
_o4
And ditches grave you all!
From change of fortune. Why this spade? this
Phr.
_More counsel with more money,
place7
Timan. _ bounteousTimon.
x58 Thisslave-like
habit7and theselooksofcare?
Tim. More whore, more mischielfirst;I Thy flatterers
yetwear sdk,drinkwine,lie
soft,
have given you earnest.
Hug their discas'd perfumes, and have forgot
Alcib. Stxike up the drum towards Athenel
That ever Timon was. Shame not these woods
Farewell, Timon:
By putting on the c, nnin_ of a carper.
_xo
If I thrive well, I'll visit thee again.
Be thou a flatterer now, and seek to thrive
Tim. H I hope well, I'll never see thee more. By that which has undone thee: hinge thyknee,
A/c/b. I never did thee harm.
x7s And let his very breath, whom thou'lt observe,
Tim. Yes, thou spok'st well o! me.
Blow off thy cap; praise his most vicious strain,
A/c/_.
Ceil'st thou that harm? And call it excellent. Thou wast told thus;
Tim. Men daily find it. Get thee away, and Thou gay'st thine ears, like tapsters that bid
take
welcome,
2x6
Thy beagles with thee.
To knaves and all approachers: 'tie most just
Alcib.
We but offend him. Strikel That thou turn rascal; hadst thou wealth again,
[Drum beats. Exeunt ALOm_UES,
Rascals should have 't. Do not assume my
PHRYNIA, and _RA.
]ilr,_neas.
Tim. That nature, being sick of man's unTim. WerelliketheeI'dthrowawaymyselL
ki/ldne_,
z77
Apem. Thou hast cast away thyeclf_ being
Should yet be hungryl Common mother, thou,
like thyself;
22x
[Di_ing.
A madman so long, now a fool Whatl think'st
Whose womb nnmea_ttrable, andinflnitebreast,
That the bleak air, thy boisterous chamberlain,
Tee_s, and feeds all; whose self-same mettle, I Will put thy shirt on warm? will these moes'd
Whereof thy
puff'd,

proud chi!d_ arrogant

man_

is
xSx

trees,
-,
2a4
['hat have outllv d the eagle, page thy heels

Engenders the black toad and adder blue,
And skip when thou point'st out? will the cold
The gilded newt and eyAl_ venom d worm,
brook,
•With all the abhorred births below crisp heaven Candied with ice, caudle thy morning taste
WhereonHyperion'squiekeningflredothshine;
To cure the d'er-night's surieit?
Call the
Yield him, who all thy h,,,,m, sons doth luLte,
creatures
-aS
From forththy plenteous bosom, one poojrrootl Whose n_k,_d natures live in all the spite
Ensear thy fertile and conceptious womb,
.x88 O! wreakfulheaven, whosebareunh,msedtr_mim
Let it no more bring out ingrateful m_ !
To the eonflicting elements expos'd,
Go gre_t with _.igers_ dragons, wolves, and Answer mere nature; bid them flatter thee; 23a
• bears;
Ol thou shaltttnd-Teem with new monsters, whom thy upward
T/m.
A fool of thee. Depart.
taee
Apem. I love thee better now than e'er I did..
Ha£h to the ma_bled m_n_ion all above
xpa
T/re. I hate thee worse.
"'
Never prmentedl Ol a root; dear th_k_:
Apvn.
Why?
.
939
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Tim.
flatter'st
Weregive
all thee
the wealth
have shut
up in
thee,
2so
Apem.
I flatter not, butThou
say thou
art amisery.
eaihff. I'd
leave toI hang
it. Get
thee
gone.
Tim. Why dost thou seek me out?
That the whole lde of Athens were in thlsl
Apem.
To vex thee. 237 Thus would I eat it.
[Eating a root.
Tim.
Always
office, or a fool's.
Dost
please
thyselfa villain's
in 't?
Apem.
Ay.
Tim.
Whatl a knave too7
Apem.
H thoudidstput this sour-cold habit

Apem. First mend Here;
I will mend take
thy away
feast.
Tim.
my company,
thyself.
_84
Apem. So I shall mend mine own, by the
lack of thine.

To castigate thy pride,'twere well; but thou
Do_t on
it enforcedly; thou'dst courtier be againz4o
Wert thou not beggar. Willing misery
Outlives ineertain pomp, is crown'd before; z44
The one is filling still, never complete;
The other, at high wish: best state, contentless,
Hath a distracted and most wretched being,
Worse than the worst, content.
24B
Thou shoulder desire to die, being miserable.
Tim. Not by his breath that is more miserable.
Thou art a slave, whom Fortune's tender arm
With favour never elasp'd, but bred a dog. 252
Hadst thou, like us from our first swath, procseded
The sweet degrees that this brief world affords
To such as may the passive drudges of it
Freely command, thou wouldst have plung'd
thyself
256

botr_h'd;
Tim. I 'Tin
well mended so, it is but
H not,
wouldnotit were.
Apem. What wouldst thou have to Athens?
Tzm. Thee thither in a whirlwind.
H thou
wilt,
aB9
Tell them there I have gold; look, so I have.
Apem. Here is no use for gold.
Tim.
The best and truest;
For here it sleeps, _and does no hired harm. 292
Apem. Where liest o' nights, 23men?
Tim.
Under that's above me.
Where feed'st thou o' days, Apemantus?
Apem. Where my stomach finds meat; or,
rather, where I eat it.
295
Tim. Would poison were obedient and knew
_ny mindl
Apem. Where wouldst thou send it?
Tim. To sauce flay dishes.
Aper¢L The middle of b,,m_-ity thou never

In general riot; melted down thy youth
knewest, but the extremity of both ends. When
In different beds of lust; and never learn'd
thou wast in thy gilt and thy perfume, they
The icy precepts of respect, but follow'd
mocked thee for too much curiosity; in thy
The sugar'd game before thee. But myself, 260 rags thou knowest none, but art despised for
Who had the world as my coniectionary,
the contrary. There's a medlar for thee; eat it.
The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, and hearts of
Tim. On what I hate I feed not.
306
men
Apem. Dost hate a medlar?
At duty, more than I could frame employment,
T/re. Ay, though it look like thee.
That numberless upon me stuck as leaves
264
Ape_L An thou hadst hated meddlers sooner,
Do on the oak, have with one winter's brush
thou shoulder have loved thyself better now.
Fell from their boughs and left me open, bare
What m_n didst thou ever know untln'iit that
For every storm that blows; I, to bear this,
was beloved a.tter his meaner,,
3z2
That never knew but better, is someburden: 26S
Tim. Who, without thosemeanethoutalkest
Thy nature did commence in sufferance, time
of, didst thou ever know beloved?
Hathmadetheshardin't.
Whyshouldstthou
Ap_'n. Myself.
hate men?
T/re. I understand thee; thou hadst some
They never _ttter'd thee: what hast thou given? means to keep a dog.
317
H thou wilt enree, thy father, tl_at poor rag, _7_
Apem. What thl-_ in the world canal _hou
Must be thy subject, who in spite put stuff
nearest compare to thy flatterers?
To some she beggar and compounded thee
Tim. Women nearest; but men, men am the
Poor rogue hereditary. Heucel be gone!
things themselves. What wouldst thou dowith
H thou hadst not been born the worst of mAn_ the world, Apam,mtus, ii-it lay in thy power?
Thouhadst beenaknave
an&flatterer.
Aper_ Give it the beasts, to be rid of the
Apem,
Art thou proud yet? 277 men.
3a4
T/re. Ay, that I am not thee.
Tim. Wouldst thou have_4hyself tall in the
.Apem.
I, that I was
confusion of men, and remain a beast with the
No pred.i_.L
beasts?
T/re.
I, that I am one now:
Apem, Ay, Timon.
_.
S_
94O
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Tim. A beastly ambition, whoosh the gods
grant thee to attain to. H thou weft the hen,
the fox would beguile thee; if thou wert the
lamb, the fox would eat thee; if thou welt the
fox, the lion would suspect thee, when peradventure thou weft accused by the ass; if thou
weft the ass, thy dulness would torment thee,
and still thou llvedst _ut as a breakfast to the
wolf; if thou weft the wolf, thy greediness
would afflict thee, and oft thou shoulder hazard
thy life for thy dinner; wert thou the unicorn,
pride and wrath would confound thee and make
thine own self the conquest of thy fury; welt
thou a bear, thou wouldst be killed by the
horse; weft thou a horse, thou wouldst be
seized by the leopard; welt thou a leopard,
thou weft german to the lion_ and the spots of
thy kindred were jurors on thy life; all thy
safety were remotion, and thy defence absence.
What beast couldst thou be, that were not
subject to a beast7 and what a beast art thou
already, that eeest not thy loss in transformstion!
35z
Apem. If thou couldst please me with speaking to me, thou mightst have hit upon it here;
the commonwealth of Athens is become a forest
of beasts.
Tim. How has the ass broke the wall, that
thou art out of the city?
357
Apem. Yonder comes a poet and a painter:
the plague of company Light upon theel I will
fear to catch it, and give way. When I know
not what else to do, I'll see_ee again.
36x
Tim. When there is nothln_ living but thee,
thou shelf be welcome. I had rather be a beggar's dog than Apera_tue.
364
Apem. Thou art the cap of all the fools alive.
Tim. Would thou weft clean enough to spit
uponl
Apem. A plague on theel thou art too bad
to cu_el
Tim. All vill_in_ that do stand by thee are
pure.
35s
Apem. There is no leprosy but what thou
speak'st,
T/m. If In ares thee.
I'll best thee, but Ishouldiniect
my hands,
Apem. I would my tongue oould rot them ot]1

ATHENS

ACT IV, Sc. III.

Apem.
Toad!
Tim.
Rogue, rogue, roguel
I am sick of this false world, and will love
.
nought
i But even the mere necessities upon 't.
Then, Timon, presently prepare thy grave; 38o
Lie where the light foam of the sea may beat
i ThY grave-stone daily: make thine epitaph,
That death in me at others' lives may laugh.
[Looking on the gold.
0 thou sweet king-killer, and dear divorce 384
'Twixt natural son and sirel thou bright defiler
Of Hymen's purest bedl thou valiant Marsl
Thou ever young, fresh, lov'd, and delicate
wooer,
Wh6se blush doth thaw the consecrated snow
That lies on Dian's lapl thou visible god,
389
That eolder'st close impossibilities,
And _k'st
them kiss! that speak'st with every
tongue,
To every purposel 0 thou touch of hesrisl 392
Think, thy slave man rebels, and by thy virtue
Set them into confounding odds, that beasts
May have the world in empire.
Apem.
Would 'twere so:
But not till I am dead; I'll say thou'st gold:
Thou wilt he throug'd to shortly.
Tim.
Throng'd to?
Apem.
Ay.
Tim. Thy back, I prithee.
Apem.
Live, and love thy miseryl
Tim. Long live so, and so diel
[Exit AI,E_TUS.
I am quit.
More th_
like menl Eat, Timon, and abhor
the/n.
400
:

Enter Thieves.
First Thiet. Where should he have this gold7
It is so_-.e poor Irag_ent, some slender oft of
h_ _m_inder.
The mere want of gold, and the
fAlli._-_om
of his friends, drove him into this
melancholy.
405
Se¢. Thiet. It is noised he hath a mass of
treasure.
Third Th/ef. Let us make the assay upon
him: if he care not for't, he will supply us
I_ily;
if he covetously reserve it, how shell's

Tim. does
Away,
issuethou
of aart
rn,_ngy
it? Thief. True; for he bears it not about
Choler
kill thou
me-that
alive; dogl 373 igetSec.
I swound to see thee.,
him, 'tie hid.
4x2
Apem.
Would thou wouldst bu_tl
First Thief. Is not this he?
Tim.
- Away,
Thieves. Where?
Thou tedious rogue! IamsorryIah_lLlose
376
Se_ Th/ef. 'Tishisdescriptiou.
A atone'by thee.
[Throwsaatonenthim.
ThirdThi¢].
He; Iknow him.
4x6
Apem.
_ _Bea_l
AlL Save thee, Timon.
"Tim,
:_, _ _a_|
Tim. Now, thieves?
941
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A/l. Solchere, not thieves.

ATHENS
Fwst Thief.

Let us first see peace m Athens;

Thieves. We are not thieves, but men that true.
[Exeunt Thieves.
Tim.
much
Both
do want.
too; and women's sons.
42o there is no time so miserable but a man may be
Tim. Your greatest want is, you want much
En/er FI_V_S.

I
i

Why should you want?
of meat.
roots;

Behold, the earth hath

Is yond despised and ruinous man my lord7 468
F/av. 0 you gods!
Full of decay and failing? O monument

The os_.s bear m_qt, the briers scarlet hips; 4_5 What an alteration of honour
The bounteous housewife, nature, on each bush Has desperate want madel
472
Withlnherthisfull
Lays
milemess
breakbefore
forth you.
a hundred
Want!
springs;
why And
Whatwonder
vder thin_
of good
upon
deeds
the evlUy
earth bestow'all
than
want?
Who can bring noblest minds to basest enc_l
First Thie/. We cannot live on grass, on How rarely does it meet with this time's guise,
berries, water,
4z8 ' When man was wish'd to love hm enemiesl 470
As bcasts, and birds, and fishes.
Grant I may ever love, and rather woo
Tim. Nor on the beasts themselves, the birds, Those that would mischief me th_ those that
and fishes;
dol
You mu_t eat men. Yet thsnk_ I must you con He hath caught me in his eye: I will present
That you are thieves profess'd, that you work My honest grief unto him; and, as my lord, 45o
not
432 Still serve him with my life. My dearest masterl

I

i
_.

:
=

,

_i

In holier shapes; for there is boundless theft
In
limite_
profe_ione.
thieves,
Here's
gold.
Go, suckRascal
the subtle
blood o' the i

TmoN comes
Tim. Awayl what art thou?

Till the
grape,
high fever seethe _,our blood to froth,435
F/ap. Why doer ask-Have
Tim.
that?youI have
forgot forgot
me, sir?
all
And so 'scap_ hanging: trust not the physician;
men;
His antidotes are poison, and he slays
Then, ff thou grant'st thou'rt a man, I have
More than you rob: tske wealth and lives toforgot thee.
_484
gether;
F/av. An honest poor servant of yours.
Do villany, do, since yOU protest to do 't,
440
Tim.
Then I know thee not:
Like workmen. I'll example you with thievery:
I never had an honest ms, about me; ay all
The sun's a thief, and with his great attraction
I kept were knaves, _o serve in meat to v;llaln_.
Robs tha vast sea; the moon's au arrant thief,
F/a_. The gods are withes,
4ss
And her pMe flre shosn_tches from the sun; 444 Ne'er did poor steward wear a truergrief
The sca's a thief, whose liquid surge resolves
For his undone lord tha, mine eyes for you.
The moon into salt tears; the earth's a thief,
T/nL Whatl doer thou weep? Come nearer.
That feeds and breeds by a composture stolen
Then I love thee,
lerom general excrement, each thing's a thief;
Because thou art a woman, and disclaim'st 49_
Ths laws, your curb and whip, in their rough
Flinty mankind; who_eyes
do never give,
power
449 But thorough lust and laughter. Pity's sleep'rag:
Have uucheck'd theft. Love not yourselves;
Strange times, ,thatweep with la_ghi-g, not
awayl
with wespingl
Rob one another.
There's more gold: cut
F/av. Ibegofyoutoknowme,
goodmylord,
throats;
I To acospt my grief and whilst this poor wealth
Allthatyou meet arethieves.To Athens gd_
lasts
497
Break open shops; nothing can you steal 453, To enterta,in me as your steward still,
But thieves do lose it: steal no less for this
I Tim. TT_ I a steward
I give you; and gold confound you howaoe'erL i So true, zo just, and now eocomiortable?
500
Amain
•
456 Italmostturnsmy'da.gemuwnatnm roll&
Third Thief. He has almost charmed me Let me behold thy face. Sm_y, this man
from my profession, by pemuading me to it.
Was boni bf woman. "
First This.
'Tie in the malice of m_,klnd
Forgive my genemJ and exeeptlees _ra_hneae,304
that he thus advises us; not to havens thrivein
YOU_
godsl I do proc L'ltm
oar mystery.
46z 'Oav_w_t_,,_izta_
m_ not, but one;
See. Th/ef. I'll belie_wehtm as an enemy, a-d Nomore, lpray, andhe's&_eward.
,,
_ive over my __tr___9
....
,:.
How f_in _would I b_
Jaste_ all mwn_,dl..see

TIMON

OF

ATHENS

ACT V, So. I.

And thou redeem'st thyself: but all, save thee,
the rumour hold for true that he is so full of
I fell with curses,
gold7
$
Methinks thou art more honest now than wise;
Pa/n. Certain: Alcibiades reports it; Phrynta
For, by oppressing and betraying me,
5x2 and _m_ndra
had gold of him: he likewise
Thou mighist have sooner got another service: ennched poor straggling soldiers with great
For many so axnve st second masters
quantity. 'Tin said he gave unto his steward a
Upon their flrstlord's neck. But tellmetrue,-n_ghty sum.
xo
For I must ever doubt; though ne'er so sure,-Pod. Then this breaking of his has been but
Is not thy kindness subtle, covetous,
5x7 a try tor hm hiends.
H not a usuring _d,dness and as rich men d_l I Pain. No_in_ "else; you shail see him a
gifts,
palm in Athens again, and fiourish with the
Expecting in return twenty for one?
!highest. Therefore 'tie not amiss we tender our
F/_.
No, my most worthy master; in whose Iloves to him, in this supposed distress of his: it
breast
5zo will show honestly in us, and is very likely to
Doubt and suspect, alas l are plac'd too late.
load our purposes with what they travel for, it it
You should haw feax'd false times when you be a just and true report that goes of his having.
did feast;
Poet. What have you nowto present unto him ?
Suspect still comes when an estate is least.
Pain. Nothing at this time but my visitation;
That which I show, heavenknows, is merely love, only, I will promise him an excellent piece. 2a
Duty andzeal to yourlmmatched
mind,
525
Poet. I must servehim so too; tellhim of an
Care of your food and hying; and, believe it,
intent that's coming tbwards him.
My most honour'd lord,
Pain. Good as the best. Promising is the
For any benefit that points to me,
528 very air o' the tune; it opens the eyes of ex_ther in hope, or present, I'd exchange
peetation; performance is ever the duller for his
For this one wish, that you had power and wealth
act; and, but in the plainer and simpler kind ot
To requite me by m_kln_ rich yourself,
people, the deed of saying is quite out of use.
Tim. Look thee, 'tie so. Thou singly honest
To promise is most_courtly
and fashionable;
man,
5_2 performance is a kind of will or testament which
Here, take: the gods out of my misery,
argues a great sickness in his judgment that
H_ve sent thee treasure.
Go, live rich and makAS it.
3_
happy;
BUt thus eondition'd:" thou shalt build from
Erder TmoN from his cw_e.
- " men;
Tim. [Asid_]
Exceilent workmanl
Thou
Hate all, curse all, show charity to none,
535 caust not paint a man so bad as is thyself.
But let the f_mlsh'd flesh slide from the bone,
Poet. I am th_nlring what I shall say I have
Ere thou relieve the beggar; give to dogs
prodded for him: it must be a personating of
What thou deny'st to men; let prisons swallow
himself; a satire against the softness of pros'era,
perity, with a discovery of the infinite flatteries
Debts wither 'em to nothing; be men like that follow youth and opulency.
40
blasted woods,
540
Tim. [Aside.] Must thou needs stand for a
And.maydiseasee lick up their faisebloodsl
villain in thine own work? Wilt thou whip
And so, farewell and thrive,
thine own f_ulis in other men? Do so, I have
F/aT.
.01 let me stay
gold for thee. "
44
And oomfort you, my master.
Poet. Nay, let's seek him:
Tim.
If thou lm_est
Then do we sin against our own estate,
0urses, stay not; fly, whilst thou'rt bless'd and When we may profit meet, and come too lab.
free:
544
Pron. True;
4S
Ne'er see thou man, and let me ne_er see tl_ee. When the day serves, before black-corner'd
[Ex_nt,
ACT V.

s_era//y.

Find wKlghtt,thouwant,st by tree and offex,d light.
Come. '

_L_TlwWoods.
Before_o_'sCm,
e.
Tim_ [Aside.] I'll meet you at the turn.
,,
"
N/Thata god 'e gold,
5a
•- Ente_ Poet and Painter.
That he is wmshipp'd in a baeer temple
Pa_n. As I took note of.the plave_ it cannot Than_where swine feedl
b_r whemlmabides, •
'TIS thou that rigg'st
the bark and plough'st
=_.
Wlmt'stol_d_ou_t
ofhim?
Does
thafoam,
_43

•

_
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Ssfilest aArnired reverence in a slave:
56 i
To thee be worship; and thy saints for aye
i
B_ erown'd with plagues that thee alone obey. ;
Fit I meet them.
[Advancing,
Poet. Hail, worthy Timonl

_"
i_
_

_"
._
_
_
,.
:

"_

•
_
,

Pain.
Our late noble masterl
Tim. HaveIoneeliv'dtoseetwohonestmen?
Poet. Sir,

Both. Most thankfully, my lord.
TmL
will you indeed? 95
Both. Doubt it not, worthy lord.
Tim. There's never a one of you but trusts a
knave,
deeeives
6o That
mightily
you. Do we, my lord? .
Both.
Tim. Ay, and you hear him cog, see him dis-

Hearing you were retir'd, your friends f_ll'n off,
Having
often of your
open bounty
tasted,spirits!
63
Who3e thankless
n&tures--O
abhorred
Not all the whips of heaven are large enough-Whatl to you,
Who_e star-like nobleness gave life and influence
To their whole beingl I am rapt, and cannot
cover
69
The monstrous bulk of this ingratitude
With any size of words.
Tim. Let it go n_lred, men may see 't the
bett_r:
72
You, that are honest, by'being what you axe,
Make them best seen and known.
Pain.
He and myself
Have travell'd in thogreat shower ofyour gifts,
And sweetly felt it.
Tim.
Ay, you are honest men. 76
Pain. We are hither come to offer you our

Know his gross patchery, love him, feed him,
xoo
Keep semble,
in your bosom; yet remain assur'd
That he's a made`up villain.
Pain. I know none such, my lord.
Pod.
Nor I. _o4
Tim. Look you, I love you well; I'll give you
gold,
Rid me these villains from your companies:
Hang them or stab them, drown them in a
draught,
Confound them by some course, and come to
me,
zo8
I'll give you gold enough.
Both. Name them, my lord; let's know them.
Tim. You that way and you this, but two
in company;
Each man apart, all single and alone,
xx_
Yet an arch.v_J!__in keeps him company.

service.
where
two [To
villains
Tim.
Most honest meal Why, how shall I H,
Come
not thou
near art
him.
the shall
Poet.] notHbe,thou
requite you7
would not reside
Cau you est roots and drink cold water? no.
But where one villain is, then him abandon.
Both. What we can do, we']] do, to do you Hencel packl there's gold; ye came for gold,
service.
80
ye slavce:
.
zz7
Tim. Ye're honest men. Ye're heard that I You have done work for .me, there's payment_
I am have
sure gold;
you have: sp_k truth; ye're honest
men.
Pain. So it is said, my noble lord; but theretore

You henceI
are an alchemist, make gold of that.
Out, rascal dogsl
_2o
[Be_s them out and then rdurns to his cave.

Oame not my friend nor L
84
Tim. Good honest menl
Thou draw'st a
¢ounterisit
'
Best in all Athens: thou'rt, indeed, the beet;
Thou eounterfeiFst most lively.
Pa/n.
So, so, my lord.
Tim. E'en so, sir, as I say. And, for thy
fiction,
8s
Why, thy verse swells with stuff so fine and

Enter Fx_vlus and two Senstore.
F/av. It is in vain that you would speak with
Timon;
For he is set so only to hlm_elf
_t
nof_in_ but hlm_el_ which looks llke man,
Is friendly with him.
FirslSen.
Bring us to his eave : x_4
It is our part and prom_ to the Athenians
To _aeak with Timon.

smooth
That thou ar_ even natural in thine art.
But for all this, my honest_natur'd friends,
I must needs s&y you have a IRtle tauR:
9z
Marry, 'tis not moush'ousin yoU, neither wishI
You take much p_in_ to mend.
Both.
Beseech your honour
_omakeitknownioua.
.., _
T/re.
You'll take it ill.

_ See..Sen,
At all times alike
, Men are not still the same: 'twas time and grids
That fram'd him thus: time, with his fairer
Jumd,
zzs
Offering the forttmm ofhis former day_,
Thetormer m_n mbym_dkebim. Bringustohlm,
&n_dchanoe i#_aa it _n_y,
,_
Fla_.
• ._I_e_ahis
cave. ' .z_
_eaoeandoontentbe
here! _
Timonl Timonl

TIMON

OF

Look out, and speak to friends. The Athenians,
By two of their most reverend senate, greet thee:
Speak to them, noble Timon.

ATHENS

ACT V, Sc. I.

Enter T_ON, from his cave.
Tim. Thousun, thatcomfort'st,burnl
Speak,
and be hang'd:
x3_
For each true word, a blisterl and each false
Be as a cauterizing to the root o' the tongue,
Consuming xt with spe_l_ingl
First Sen.
Worthy Timon,-Tim. Of none but such as you, and you of
Timon.
x4o
See. Sen. The senators of Athens greet thee,
Timon.
Tim. I thank them; and would send them
back the plague,
Could I but catch it for them.
First Sen.
O! forget
What we are sorry for ourselves in thee.
x44
The senators with one consent of love
- Entreat thee back toAtheus; who have thought
On special dignities, which vacant lie
For thy best use and wearing.
Sec. Sen.
They confess x4s
Toward thee forgethflness too general, gross;
Which now the publie body, whiehdothseldom
Play the recanter, feeling in itself
A lack of Txmon's aid, hath sense withal
x52
Of its own fail, restraining aid to Timon;
And send forth us, to make their sorrow'd
render,
Together with a recompense more fruithd
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram;
Ay, even suchhcapsandsums
of love and wealth
As shah to thee blovk out what wrongs were
theirs,
Aud write in thee the figures of their love,
Ever to read them thine.
Tim.
You witch me in it; x6o
Surprise me to the very brink of tears:
l.nnd me a fool's heart and a woman's eyes,
And l'll beweep the_ comforts, worthy senatore.
First Sen. Therefore so please thee to return
with us,
x54
And of our Athens--thine
and ours--to take

Ttm. Well, sir, I will; therefore, I will, sir;
thus:H Aleibiades kill my countrymen,
Let Aleiblades know this of Timon,
That Timon cares not.
But if he sack fair
Athens,
175
And take our goodly aged men by the beards,
Giving our holy virgins to the stain
Of contumelious, beastly, mad-brain'd war;
Then let him know, and tell him Timon speaks
xt,
I8o
In pity of our aged and our youth
I cannot choose but tell him, that I care not,
And let him take't at worst; for their knives
care not
While you have throats to answer: for myself,
There's not a whittle in the unruly camp
_s5
But I do prize it at my love before
The reverend'st throat in Athens.
So I leave
you
To the protection of the prosperous gods,
_ss
As thieves to keepers.
Flew.
Stay not; ali's in vain.
Tim. Why, I was writing o! my epitaph;
It will be seen to-morrow.
My long sickness
Of health and living now begins to mend,
x92
And nothing brings me all things.
Go; live
still:
Be Alcibiades your plague, you his,
And last so long enoughl
First Sen.
We speak in vain.
Tim. But yet I love my country, and am
not
x96
One that rejoices in the common wrack,
As common bruit doth put it.
First Sen.
That's well spoke.
Tim. Commend me to my loving countrymen,-First Sen. These words become your lips as
they pass through them.
2oo
Sec. Sen. And enter in our ears like great
triumphers
In their applauding gates.
Tim.
Coinmend me to them;
And tell them, that, to ease them of their griefs,
Their fears of hostile stxokes, their aches, losaee,
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes

The _ptainship, thou shalt he met with thanks,
Allow d with absolute power, and thy good

That nature's fragile vessel doth sustain
In life's uncertain voyage, I will some kindness

name
!I'Ll do
them:
Livewithauthority:sosoonweshalidriveback
teach
them to prevent wild Alcibiadee'
Of Alciblades the approaches wild;
.
x69
wrath.
2o8
Who, like a boar too savage, doth root up
See. Sen. Ilike this well; he will return again.
-Hiscountry's peace.
Tim. I have a tree which grows here in my
See. Sen. And eb_]r_ his Lhl_t'ning
sword
close,
Ag&inst the walls of Athp-n_.
That mine own use invites me to cut down,
F/r_ _
Tberstcre, Timon,-- x72 And shortly must I fell it; tell my triends, sx_,.
94_
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Tell A_,m_, in the sequene_ of degree,
From high to low throughout, that whoso
please
To stop affliction, let him t_e his haste,
Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe, 216
And hang himself. I pray you, do my greeting,
F/av. Trouble him no further; thus you still
shall find him.
Tim. Come not to me again; but say to
Athens,
Timon hath maAe his everlasting mansion 2zo
Upon the beached verge of the salt flood;
Who once a day with his embossed froth
The turbulent surge shall cover: thither come,
And let my grave-stone be your oracle.
2z4
Lips, let sour words go by and language end:
What is amiss plague and infection mend!
Graves only be men's works and death their
gain!
Sun, hide thy beamsl
Timon hath done his
reign.
[Exit.
First Sen. His discontents are un_removably
Coupled to nature.
See. Sen. Our hope in him is dead: let us
return,
And strain what other means is left unto us 232
In our dear peril.
First Sen.
It requires swift foot. [Exeunt.

'

i

•

SCEN_ H.--Before

4
t
.
._

_

_:_ _
'
•
_:

the Walls of Athens.

Doth choke the air with dust. In, and prepare:
Ours is the fall, I fear; our foes the snare,
z7
[Exeunt.
SCENE]_.--The

Woods. TIMON'BCave, and I,
rude Tomb seen.

Enter a Soldier, seeking TI_ON.
Sold. By all description this should be the
place.
_Vho's here? spcak, hol No answerl What is
this?
Timon is dead, who hath outstreteh'd
his
span:
Some beast rear'd tide; here does not live a
man.
.
4
Dead, sure; and this his grave. What's on this
tomb
I cannot read; the character I'll take with wax:
Our captain hath in every figure _riil;
An ag'd interpreter, though young m days.
s
Before proud Athens he's set down by this,
Whose fall the mark of his ambition is. [Ex/t.
SCENE IV.--Before

the Walls of Athens.

Trumpets

sound, Enter ALC_x_uES with his
.Powers.
Atct_. Sound to this coward and lascivious

town
Our terrible approach.

Enter tw_ Senatore and a Messenger.
First Sen. Thou hast painfully discover'd:
are Iris files
As full as thy report?
.Mess.
I have spoke the least;
Besides, his expedition promises
Present approach.
4
Sec. Sen. We stand much h,_,_rd ff they
bring_ot Timon.
_ess. I met a courier, one mine ancient
friend,
Whom, though in general part we were oppos'd,
Yet our old love made a particular force,
8
And made us speak like friends: this man was
riding
From Aleihiades to Timon's cave,
With letters of entreaty, which imported
HIS fellowship i' the cause against your _ity, z2
In part for his sake mov'&
F/rat Sen.
Here come our brothem.
F__er S_tors
_
TIMON.
Third3eTL No ialk of _non,
_oth;._
,'
him e_
. _
•
,Tl_¢_
_mab_;*-at_._dseondn

ATHENS

[A parley sounded.

Enter Senators, on the Wails.
Till now you have gone on, and fllrd the time
Wxth all licentious meamL_, m_d_i.gyourwilis 4
The scope of justice; till now myself and such
As slept within the shadow of your power
Hsve wander'd.with
our trsvers'd arms, and
breath'd
Our sufferance vainly. Now the time is flush, s
When erouchin_ ma.xTow, in the bcazer_trong,
Cries of iteelf, 'No more: '-now breathless wron_
Shall sit and pant in your great cbf,_rs of case,
And purey insolence shall break his wind
x2
With fear and horrid flight.
First Sen.
Noble and young,
When thy first griefs were but a mere conceit,
Ere thou h_t
power or we had cause of fear,
We sent to thee, to giw thy rages balm,
_6
To wipe out our ingratitude with lovm
Above their quantity.
Se¢. Sen.
So did we woo

Tra._formed
Timon and
to our
love
By humlde messa_
by city's
promis_dmeans:
of:We were not _dl_n_ki.a_ noraJldeeerve
. ,The common stroke of war.
. _._
.F/retSm..
_m.wa_ofbu_

_0

TIMON
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Were not erected by their hands from whom
.You have receiv'd your grief; nor axe they such
That these great towers, trophies, and schools
should fall
25
For private faults in them.
Ses. Sen.
Nor are they living
Who were the motives that you first went out;
Shame that they wanted cnnnin_ _u excess zS
Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord,
Into our city with thy banners spread:
By decimation, and a hthed death,-If thy revenges hunger for that food
32
Which nature loathes,--take
thou the dsstin'd
tenth,
And by the hazaxd of the spotted die
I._t die the spotted.
First Sen.
All have not offended;
For those that were, it is not sqtL_re to take 36
On those that are, revenges: crimes, like lknds,
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman,
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage:
SpaxethyAthenianeraAle,
andthosekm
4o
Which in the bluster of thy wrath mlmt fall
With those that have offended: like a shepherd,
Approach the fold and cull th' infeetsd forth,
But kill not all together.
Sec. Sen.
What thou wilt,
44
Thou :ather shalt entorce it with thy smile
Than hew to't with thy sword.
F/rat Sen.
Set but thy foot
Aga_st our rampir'd g_tes, and they Rh_ll ape,
So thou wilt send thy g_ntle heart before,
4S
To say thou'It enter friendly.
Sec. Sen.
Throw thy glove,
Or any token of thine honour else,
_"o_t thou wilt use the wars as thy redress
And not as our confusion, all thy powers " 52
8hall make their harbour in Our town, _ we
Have sealed thy full desire,
A/c/b.
Then there's my glove;
Descend, and open your uncharged ports:

ATHENS

Acr V, Sc. IV.

Those enemies of Timon's and mine own
56
Whom you yourselves sha_ set out for reproof,
Fall, and no more; and, to atone your fears
With my more noble me._.nln_, not a man
Shall pass his quarter, or offend the stream 60
Of regulax iustice in your city's bounds,
But shall be render'd to your public laws
At heaviest answer.
Both.
'TIS most nobly spoken.
Alezb. Descend, and keep your words.
64
[The Senators descend, and open the gates.
Enter a Soldier.
Sold. My noble general, Timon is dead;
Entomb'd upon the very hem o' the sea:
And on his grave-stone this insculpture, which
With wax I brought away, whose soft impression
6s
Interprets for my poor ignors_es.
Alcib. Here lies a wretched corse, of wrdehed
sou/bereft:
Seek not my name:
a plague consume you
wicked caiti_s left /
Here lie I, Timon; who, alive, all livlng men
did hate:
" 7a
Pass by, and curse thy _ll; but pass and stay
not here thy gaff.
These well express in thee thy latter spirits:
Though thou abhor_'dst in us our human grids,
Seorn'dst our brain's flow and those our droplets which
76
From niggard nature tsU, yet rich conceit
Taught thee to make vast Neptune weep for aye
On thy low grave, on faults forgiven. Dead
Is noble T1mon; of whose memory
So
i Hereafter more. Bring me into your city,
And I will uas the olive with my sword;
Mp.ke wax breed peace; make peace stint wax;
m_
each
Prescribe to other as each other's leech.
84
Let our drums _trike.
[Exeurd.
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ACT I.
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SCEI_EL--Rome."

TITINIUS,

MESSALA,

Young

CATO,

and VOLUM_IUS; Friends to Brutus and
Cassius.
VARRO,
CIATUS,
CLAUDIUS,
STRATO,
LUCIUS,
PINDARUS, Servant to Cassius.
DARD_IUS; Servants to Brutus.
CALPHURNIA,Wife to C_esar.
PORTIA, Wife to Brutus.
Senators, Citizens, Guards, Attendants,
Play, ol Rome; aflerwoxds,

&e.

Sardis and near Philippi.

Flap. Thou art a cobbler, art thou?
A StreeL

Sec. Com. Truly, sir, all Uutt I live by is with
the awl: I meddlewith no tradesm_n'smatJers,
Enter FLAVIUS, MARULLUS,and certain
nor women's matters, but with awl. I am, inCommoners.
deed, sir, a surgeon to old shoes; when they are
F/at,. Hencel home, you idle creatures, get in great danger, I recover them. As proper men
you home:
as ever hod upon ncat's leather have gone upon
Is this a holiday? Whstl know you not,
my handiwork,
a9
Being mechanical, you ought not walk
F/ap. But wherefore art not in thy shop toUpon a labouring day without the sign
4
day?
Of your profession? Speak, what trade art thou ? Why doer thou lead these men about the streets?
Firs_ Com. Why, sir, a carpenter.
8¢c. Corn. Truly, sir, to wear out their shoes,
Mar. Whe_ is thy leather apron, and thy to get myself into more work. But, indeed, sir,
rule?
we make holiday to see C_sar and to rejoice in
What dost thou with thy best apparel on?
s his triumph.
You, sir,
what tradeareyou?
Mar. Wherefore reioice? What conquest
Second Com. Truly, sir, in respect of a fine
brings he home?
36
workman, I am but,a_ you would say, s cobbler.What tributaries
follow ]tim to Rome
Mar. But what trade art thou? Answer me To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels?
directly,
x2 You blocks, you stones, you worse than sense8e¢, Com. A trade, sir, that, I hope, I may
less thin_J
use with a safe conscience; which is, indeed, sir, O you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 40
a mender of bad soles.
Knew you not Pompey?
MA_y a time and oft
Mar. What trade, thou knave? thou naughty
Have you olimb'd up to walls and battlements,
knave, what trade?
x6 To towers and windows, yea, to _mney-tops,
8e¢. Com. Nay, I beseech you, sir, be not out Your i._.ts
in your arms, and there have sat
with me: yet, ff you be out, air, I can mend you. The livelong d_y, with patient expectation,
45
Mar. What meanest thou by that? Mend To see great Pompey pass the streets of Rome:
me, thou asucy fedlow!
ao And when you saw his chaxiot but appear,
3ec. Cent. Why, elf, cobble you.
Have you not made a universal shoat,
4S
948
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That Tiber trembled nn_Arneath her b_,_b% .
To hear the replication of your sounds
Made in her concave shores?
And do you now put on your best attire?
52
And do you now cull out a hohday7
And do you now strew flowers in his way,
That comes m triumph over Pompey's blood?
Be gonsl
s5
Run to your houses, fall upon your knees,
Pray to the gods to intermit the plague
That needs must light on this ingratttude.
Flay. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for this
fault
6o
Assemble all the poor men of your sort;
Draw them to Tiber banks, and weep your
tears
Into the channel, till the lowest stream
Do kissthemost exaltedshores.fall.
64
[ExeuntalltheCommoners.
Seewhe'rtheirbesestmetal benot mov'd;
They vanish tongue-tied in their guiltiness.
Go you down that way towards the Capitol;
This way will I. Disrobe the images
6s
H you do find them dsck'd with ceremonies.
_far. May we do so?
You kno_; it is the feast of Lupereal.
Flm,. It is no matter; let no images
7=
Be hung with Cmsar's trophies. I'll about
And drive away the vulgar from the streets:
So do you too where you perceive them thick.
These growing feathers pluck'd from Cmsar's
wing
75
Will m_lre him fly an ordinary pitch,
Who else would soar above the view of men
And keep us all in servile fearfulness. [Exeunt.

C.;ESAR

Acr I, Sc. II.

C_s. Set on; and leave no ceremony out.
[Music.
Sooth. Cmsar!
==
C_.s. Hal Who calls?
CusccL Bid every noise be still: peace yet
againl
[.Music ceases.
C_s. Who is it in the press that calls on me?
I hear a tongue, shriller th_n all the music, _5
Cry 'Cmsar.' Speak; Caesar m turu'd to hear.
Sooth. Beware the ides of March.
Cws.
What man is that?
Bru. A soothsayer btds you beware the tdes
of March.
C_s. Set him before me; let me see his face.
Cos. Fellow, come from the throng; look
upon Cmsar.
zx
C_es. What ssyst thou to me now?
Speak
onceagain.
Sooth.Beware theidesof.March.
C_s. He isa dreamer;letusleavehim: pass.
[SenneL Exeunt all but BRUTUS and
C,_ssIus.
Cas. Will you go see the order of the course?
Bru. Not I.
Cas. I pray you, do.
Bru. I am not gamesome: I do lack some
part
=S
Of that quick spirit that is in Antony.
Let me not hinder, Cassius, your desires;
I'll leave you.
Cos. Brutus, I do observe you now o! late: z=
I have not from your eyes that gentleness
And show of love as I was _zont to have:
You bear too stubborn and too strange a hand
Over your friend that loves you.
Bru.
Cassius,
36
SOENEH.--The
Same. A Public Place.
Be not d_eiv'd: if I haw veil'd my look,
I turn the broubloof my countenance
Enter, in procession, with music, C_sxR; AN- Merely upon myself. Vexed I am
TONY, for the course; CALPHURNIA, POBTIA, Of late with passions of some difference,
40
DECIUS, CICERO, BRUTUS, CASSIUS, and Conceptions only proper to myself,
CASCA; a great crowd following, amon_ them Which give some soilperhaps to my behaviours;
a Sootheayer.
But let not therefore my good friends be
, Cw.s. Calphurnlal
griev'd,-Costa.
Peace, hol Csssar speaks. Among which number, Cassius, be you one,-- 44
[_/Iusic ceases. Nor construe any further my neglect,
Cm_.
Calphurnial
Than that poor Brutus, with himself at war,
Ca/. Here, my lord.
Forgets the shows of love to other men.
Cw.s. Stand you directly in Antonius' way
Cas. Then, Brutus, I have much mistook
When he doth run hiscouree.Antonius!
4
your passion;
4S
Ant. Cmsar, my lord.
By means whereof this breast" of mine hath
C_zs. Forget not, in your speed, Antonius,
buried
To touch Calphuruis; for our elders say,
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitst/Ons.
Tim barren, touched in this holy _h,_e,
8 Tell me, good Brutus, can you,_ee your isoe?
8hNkv off their sterile curse.
Bru. No, Cassius; for the eye see_ not it_l_
An/.
I ,hA.11remember: But by reflection,
by some otherthlr,_.
53
When O_u_ esys 'Do this,' it is periorm'd.
Cas. 'Tis just:
949
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And it is very much lamented, Brutus,
And bade him follow; so, indeed he did.
That you have no such mirrors as will turn 56 The torrent roar'd, and we did buffet it
Your hidden worthiness into your eye,
With lusty sinews, throwing it aside
xoS
That you might see your shadow. I have heard And stemming it vnth hearts of controversy;
Where many of the best respect in Rome,-But ere we could arrive the point propos'd,
Except immortal C_sar,--speaking
of Brutus, C_sar cried, 'Help me, Cassius, or I shlk['
And groaning underneath thin age's yoke,
6x I, as 2gueas, our great ancestor,
zx2
Have wish'd that noble Brutus had his eyes.
Did from the flames of Troy upon his shoulder
Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, The old Anchises bear, so from the waves of
Caseins,
Tiber
That you would have me seek into myself
64 Did I the t_red C_esar. And this man
For that winch _ not in me?
Is now become a god, and Cassius is
xx6
Cas. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar'd to A wretched creature and must bend his body
hear;
H C_sar carelessly but nod on him.
And, since you know you cannot see yourself
He _
a fever when he was in Spain,
So well a_ by reflection, I, your glass,
68 And when the fit was on hun, I did mark
z2o
will modestly discover to yourself
How he did shake; 'tis true, this god did shake;
That of yourself which you yet know not of.
His coward lips did from their colour fly,
And be not jealous on me, gentle Brutus:
And that same eye whose bend doth awe the
Were I a common laugher, or did use
72
world
To stale with ordi_mxy oaths my love
Did lose his lustre; I did hear him groan;
x24
To everynew protester; if you know
Ay, and that tongue of his that bade the
That I do f'_wn on men and hug them hard,
Romans
And aftsr scandal them; or if you know
75 Mark him and write his speeches in their books,
That I profess myself in banqueting
Alasl it cried, 'Give me some drink, Titmius,'
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous.
As a sick girl. Ye gods, it doth ,_m_e me, z2S
[Flo_rish and shout. A man of such a feeble temper should
Bru. What means this shouting? I do fear So get the start of the majestic world,
the people
And bear the palm alone.
[Flourish. Shout.
Choose C_esar for their king.
Bru.
Another general shoutl
Cos.
Ay, do you fear it? 8o I do believe that these applauses are
xs2
Then must I think you would not have it so.
For some new honours that are heaped on
Bru. I would not, Cassius; yet I love him
Cvvsar.
well.
Cos. Why, man, he doth bestride the narrow
But wherefore do you hold me here so long?
world
What is it that you would impart to me?
s4 Like a Colossus; and we petty men
If it be aught toward the general good,
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about x36
Set honour in one eye and death r the other,
To find ourselves dishonourable graves.
And I will look on both indifferently;
Men at some time are masters of their fa_:
For let the gods so speed meAs I love
ms The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our stars s
The name of honour more than I fear death.
But in-oureelves,/that
we axe underlings.
_40
Cue. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, Brutus and C_esar: what should be in that
As well as I do know your outward favour.
'C_esar?'
Well, honour is the subject of my story.
92 Why shoulcl that nsrne be sou_ed more than
I cannot tell what you and other men
yours?
Think of this life; but, for my single self,
Write them together, yours is as fair a name;
Ihadaslisfnotbeaslivetobe
Sound.them,
it doth become the mouth as
In awe of such a thing as I myself.
96
well;
x44
I was born _ree as C_esar; so were you:
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with 'era,
We be .t.hhave fed as well, and we can both
' Brutus' wilt start a spirit as soon as 'Cmsar.'
Endure the winter's cold as well as he:
Now, in the _mes of all the gods at once,
For ones, upon a raw and gusty day,
xoo Upon_what nfeat_ doth this our Czesas feed, _4s
The troubled Tiber nh_in_ with her shores,
" That he is grown eo great?
Age, thou art
Caesar maid to me,".Dar'st thou, Cassius, now
sham'dl
_..._
Leap in with me into this angry flood;
Rome, thou_xast lost the breed of noble bloo&l
. Jtn_ swim to yonder point?'
Upon4he word,
Whenwentthe_ebyanage,-i_--thegreatflood,
hecoutredasI
was, Iplungedin
zo5 ButitwMfam'dwithmo_.withe_emae?
9_0
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When could they say, till now, that talk'd of
Rome,
x53
That her wide walls eneompass'd but one man?
Now is it Rome indeed and room enough,
When there is in it but one only man.
x56
Ol you and I have heard our fathers say,
There was a Brutus once that would have
brook'd
Th' eternal devil to keep his state in Rome
As easily as a king.
x6o
Bru. That you do love me, I arn nothing
jealous;
What you would work me to, I have some aim:
How I have thought of this and of these tmles,
I shall recount herealtcr; lot this present, x64
I would not, so with love I might entreat you,
Be any further mov'd. What you have said
I will consider; what you have to say
I will with patience hear, and find a time
x68
Both meet to hear and answer such high thi,,_,
Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this:
Brutus had rather be a villager
Than to repute himself a son of Rome
x72
Under these hard conditions as this time
Is like to lay upon us.
COS.
I am glad
That my weak words have struck but thus
much show
O! firefrom Brutus.
x76
Bra. The games are done and Cwsar is
returning.
Cas. As they pass by, pluck Cases by the
sleeve,
And he will, after his sour fashion, tell you
What hath proceeded worthy note to-day,
x8o
/_e-enter C_.SA_ and his Train.
Brr_ I will do so. But, look you, Cassius,
The angry spot doth glow on Cmsar's brow,
And all the rest look like a chidden train:
Calphurnia's cheek is pale, and Cicero
x84
Looks with such ferret and such fiery eyes
As we have seen him in the Capitol,
Being cross'd in oonference by some senatore.
Cos. Ca_ will t_ll us what the matter is.
Cfes. Antonius!
zs9
Ant. C_ar.
Ctvs. Letmehave men about me that aze iat;
8leck-headed men and sneh as slcep o' nigh ts.
Yond Cassius has a lean and hungry look; x93
He think, too much: suoh men axe dangerous,
Ant.Fesrhim
not, Cs_mr, he'enot daugerous;
He.is_, noble Roman, and well given.
_96
Cw_.Wouidhewerefatterl
butlfearhimnot:
Yet_ny
name.were liable to fear,
I iio_otknowJJ_e
m_n I should avoid
86 soon as 4ba_apa_Caasine.
He reads much7
: .': .

Act I, Sc. II.

He is a great observer, and he looks
2ox
Quite through the deeds of men; he loves no
plays,
As thou dcet, Antony; he hears no music;
Seldom he smiles, and smiles in such a sort 204
As if he mock'd himself, and scorn'd his spirit •
That could be mov'd to smile at any thing.
Such men as he be never at heart's ease
Whiles they behold a greater than themselves,
And therefore are they very d_ngerous.
2o9
I rather ten thee what is to be tear'd
Than what I fear, for always I am Caesar.
Come on my right hand, lot this ear m deaf, 2z2
And tell me truly what thou think'st of him.
[Sennel. Exeunt C_SAR and his Train.
CAECAstays behind.
Costa. You pull'd me by the cloak; would
you speak with me?
Bru. Ay, Caeca; tell us what hath chanc'd
to-day,
That C_esar looks so sad.
2x6
Casca. Why, you were with him, were you
not?
Bra. I should not then ask Casca what had
chanc'd.
Cosca. Why, there was a crown offered him;
and, being offered him, he put it by with the
back of hm hand, thus; and then the people, Jell a-shouting.
Bra. Whstwas£hesecondnoiselor?
Costa. Why, for that too.
z24
Cos. They shouted thrice: what was the last
cry for?
Cosco_ Why, for that too.
Bru. Was the crown offered him thrice?
Caeca. Ay, marry, was 't, and he put it by
thrice,everytime gentler thanother; andatevery
rotting-by mine honest neighbours shouted.
Cos. Who offered him the crown?
Costa. Why, Antony.
z32
Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Ca_a.
Caeca. I can as well be h,nged as tell the
manner of it: it was mere foolery; I did not
"markit. I saw Mark Antony offer him a crown;
yet 'twas not a crown neither, 'twas one of these
coronets; and, as I told you, he put it by once;
but, for all that, to my thinlrin_, he would
have had it. Then he offered it to him again;
then he put it by ag/dn; bu_, to my thinkl-g, he
wasveryloathtolayhisflngcreoff
it. Andthen
he offered it the third thne; he put it the third
time by; and still as he refused it the rabblement
shouted and clapped theiz chopped h,..na.. "and
threw up their sweaty night-caps, and uttered
such a deal of stinking breath because,C_esar
refused the crown, that it had almost choked
C__-_l_; for he s_on,-t_
a_I fell down atit: and

951

;
i

Ac-r I, Sc. II.

JULIUS

CiESAR

for mine own part, I durst not laugh, for fear of Of any bold or noble enterprise,
opening my lips and receiving the bad air.
However he puts on this tardy form.
304
Cos. But soft, I pray you: whstl did C_esar This rudeness is a sauce to his good wit,
swound?
252 Which gives men stomach to digest his words
Costa. He fell down in the market-place, and With better appetite.
foamed at mouth, and was speechless.
Bru. And so it is. For this time I will leave
Bru. 'T'ts very like.' he hath the fallingyou:
3ca
sickness.
To-morrow, if you please to speak with me,
Cas. No, C_sar hath it not; but you, and I, II will come home to you; or, if you will,
Au_ honest Cases, we have the falling-sickness.
Come home to me, and I will wait for you.
Caeca. I know not what you mean by that;
Cos. I vnll do so: till then, think of the
but I am sure C_eear fell down. If the tag-rag
world.
[Exit BXUTUS.
p_ople did not clap him and hies him, according Well, Brutus, thou art noble; yet, Ises,
3x3
as he pleas_ and displeased them, as they use Thy honourable metal may be wrought
to do the players in the theatre, I am no true FromUmt it is dispos'd: therefore 'tie meet
man.
263 That noble minds keep ever with their likes; 3x6
Bru. What said he, when he same unto For who so firm that cannot be sedue'd?
himself?
C_esar doth bear me hard; buthe loves Brutus:
Cases. Marry, before he fell down, when he i If I were Brutus now and he were Cassil,s
peresiv'd the common herd was glad he refused He should not humour me. I will this night,
the crown, he plucked me ope hm doublet and In several hands, in at his windows throw_ 32x
offered them his throat to cut. An I had been a As if they same from several citizens,
manor anyoccupation, if Iwouldnothave
taken Writings all tending to the great opinion
him at a word, I would I might go to heH among That Rome holds of his name; wherein ohthe rogues. And so he fell. When he came to
seurely
324
himself again, he said, if he had done or said C_esar's ambition shah be glanced at:
a_v thing amiss, he desired their worships to And after this let C_esar seat him sure;
think- it was his infirmity.
Three or four For we will shake him, or worse days endure.
wenches, where I stood, cried, 'Ala_! good soul,'
[Exit.
and forgave him with aU-their hearts: but
there's no h_i to be taken of them; if C_esar
SCENEIII.--Yhe
Same. A Street.
had stabbed their mothers, they would have
done no less.
_79 Thunder and lightning.
Enler, from opposite
Bru.Andafterthsthecame,
thnssad, sway?
sides, CxscA, with his sword drawn, and
Cosca_ Ay.
Cxcy__o.
Cos. Did Cicero say any thlng?
Cic. Good even, Caeca: brought you C_esar
Caeea_ Ay, he spoke Greek.
home?
Cos. To what effect?
_84 Why are you breathless? and why stare you so?
Costa. Nay, an I tell you that, I'H ne'er look
Co.sea. Are not you racy'd, when all the sway
you i' the face again; but those that understood
of earth
him smiled at one another and shook their Shakes like a th;n_ _m6rm? 0 Cieerol
4
heads; but, for mine own part, it was Greek to I have seen tempests, when the scolding winds
me. I could tell you more news too; Msrullus Have riv'd the knotty oa_; and I lutes seen
andFlavius, iorp,ll;-gseartsoflC_uLr'simages,
The ambitious co_s__-swell and rage and foam,
are put to silence. Fare you well. There was To be exalted with the _.t'nin_
clouds:
8
more foolery yet, if I could remember it.
292 But never till to-night, never Kll now,
Cos. Will you sup with me to-night, Cases? iDid I go through a tempest dropping fire.
Caeca. No, I am promised forth.
Either there is a civil strife in heaven,
Cas. Will you dine with me to-morrow?
Or eke the world, too saucy with the gods,
x_
Caeca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mlndhold
Incenses them to send destruction.
and your dinner worth the eating.
297
Ci¢. Why, saw you any th|,_ mor_ wonderCas. Good; I will expect you.
ful?
Cusca. Dose. Farewell, both.
[E_t.
Caeca. A common elsve--you know him well
Bra. What s blunt fellow is this grown _to
by sight---"
be!
see Held up h?mleft hand_ whish did R_m_ _and_uru
_e was quick mettle when he went to sshooL
Ia_e twenty torehes_oin'il; and yet _xis hsnd_ x7
Cas. 8oishenowin
exeeutic_
- Not sensible of fl_, x_m_i,'dunseoreh'd.
952
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Besides,--I have not since put up my sword,-Against the Capitol I met a hen,
2o
Who glar'd upon me, and went surly by,
Without annoying me; and there were drawn
Upon a heap a hundred ghastly women,
Transformed with their fear, who swore they
saw
24
Men all in fire walk up and down the streets.
And yesterday the bird o! night did sit,
Even at noon-day, upon the market-place,
Hooting and shri_ki-_. When these prodigies
Do so conjointly meet, let not men say
29
'These are their reasons, they are natural;'
For, I believe, they are portentous thin_s
Unto the climate that they point upon.
32
Cic. Indeed, it is a strange-dJsposed time:
Butmcn mayconstruc thingsaRer theirfashton,
Clean from the purpose of the thin_s themselves.
Comes C_vsar to the Capitol to-morrow?
36
Cosc_ He doth; for he did bid Antonius
Send word to you he would be there to-morrow.
Cic. Good-night then, Casea: this disturbed
sky
Is not to walk in.
Casca.
Farewell, Cicero• [Exit CICERO.

But if you would consider the true cause
Why all these fires, why all these ghding ghosts,
Why btrds and beasts, from quahty and kind;
Why old men, fools, and children calculate; 65
Why all these things change from their ordinance,
Their natures, and pre-formed faculties,
To monstrous quahty, why, you shall find 5s
Thatheaven hath mius'dthem with these spirits
To make them instruments of fear and warnln_
Unto some monstrous state.
Now could I, Casca, name to thee a man
7_
Most hke this dreadful night,
That thunders, hghteus,
opens graves, and
roars
As doth the lion in the Capitol,
A man no nnghtier than thyself or me
76
In personal action, yet prodigious grown
And fearful as these strange eruptlous arc.
Costa. 'Tis C_sar that you mean; is it not,
Cassius7
Cos. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 8o
Have thews and hmbs like to their ancestors;
But, woe the whilel our fathers' minds are de_l,
And we are govern'd with our mothers' sprats;
Our yoke and sufferance show us womanish. S4
Costa. Indeed, they say the senators to-morEn/er CAssius.
row
Cos. Who's there?
Mean to establish C_esar as a king;
Casca.
A Roman.
And he shall wear his crown by sea and land,
Cos.
Casca, by your voice. In every place, save here in Italy.
88
Casca. Your ear is good. Cassius, what night
Cos. I know where I will wear this dagger
is thisl
then;
Cos. A very pleasing night to honest men.
Cassius from bondage will deliver Cassius:
Casca. Who ever knew the heavens menace Therein, ye gods, you rn_dre the weak most
so?
44
strong;
Cos. Tho_e that have known the earth so lull Therein, yegods, you tyrants do defeat:
92
of faults.
Nor stony tower, nnr walls of beaten brass,
For my part, I have walk'd about the streets,
Nor airless dungeon, nor strong ]in_ of iron,
Submitting me unto the perilous night,
Can be retentive to the strength of spirit;
And, thus unbraced, Casea, as you see,
4s But life, being weary of those worldly bars, 96

•

Have bar'd my bosom to the thunder.stone;
And, when the cross blue light_i,_ seem'd to
open
The breast of heaven, I did present myself
Even in the aim and very flash of it.
52
Casca. But wherefore did you so much tempt
the heavens?
It is the part of men to fear and tremble
When the most mighty gods by tokens send
Such dread_ heralds to astonish us.
56
Cos. You are dull, Casca, and those sparks of

Never lacks power to dismi_ itself,
H I know this, know all the world besides,
That part of tyranny that I do bear
I can shake off at pleasure.
[Thunder sh_l.
Cos¢o.
So can I:
zoo
So every bondman in his own hand bears
The power to cancel his caphvity.
Cos. And why shouldCvesar be a tyrantthen?
Poor rn_n! I know he would not be a woli xo4
But that he sees the Romans are but sheep;
He were no lion were not Romans hinds.

i

life
That should be in a ROm_- you do want,
OreiseyoutmenoL
You look pale, andgaze,
TA_oput on fear, and east yourself in wonder, 6o

Those that with haste will make a mighty fire
Begin it with weak straws; what trash is Rome,
Whatrubbish, a_dwhatotfal,wheaitserveexe9
For the base matter to illuminate

:

see the strau_

hnpa_-_

of the heavens;

SovilvathingasC_!
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Where
thou bondman;
led me? I,then
perhaps,
speak thin
the next
encounter
him the
ours.
z56
B_fore hast
a willing
I know
xx3 i Upon
Casca.
Ol he
sits highyields
in all
people's
My answer mnst be made: but I am arm'd,
hearts:
And dangers are to me indifferent.
And that which would appear offence in us,
C_sca. You sp_Lk to Casca, and to such a His countenance, like richest alchemy,
man
xx6 Will change to virtue and to wortlnnees.
_6o
That is no fleering tell-tale. Hold, my handCos. Him and his worth and our great need
Be factious for re_resi of all these griefs,
of him
And I willsetthisfootofmine asfar
You have rightwellconceited.
Letus go,
As who goesfurthest.
For itisaftermidnight;and ereday
Cas.
There's a bargain made. x2o We will awake him and be sure of him.
x64
Now know you,Caeca,I have mov'd already
[ExeunL
Some certain of the noblest-minded
Rom_n_
TO undergo wtth me an enterprise
0I honourable_dangerons
consequence;
x24
And I do know by this they stay tor me
In Pompey's porch: for now, this iear[ul night,
Th_a is no stir, or walking in the streets;
And the complexion of the element
x28
In favour'slikethework we have in hand,
Most bloo_ly, fiery, and mo_t terrible.
Casca. Stand close awhile, for here comes
one inhaste.
Cas. 'TLsCinna; I do know him by his gait:
He is a friend.

ACT If.
SCENEI.--Rome.
BRUTUS' Orchard.
En/er BR_Prus.
BrLL What, Luciusl hol
I cannot, oy the progress of the stars,
Give guess how near to day. Lucius, I sayl
I would it were my fault to sleep so soundly. 4
When, Lucius, whenl Awake, I say[ what,
Luciusl

EnterLucius,
Luc. Call'd you, my lord?
Enter CL_t_
Bra. Get me a taper in my study, Lucius:"
Cinn_, where haste you so? x33 When it is lighted, come and call me here.
s
Ctn. To find out you. Who's that? M6tellus
Lnc. I will, my lord.
[Exit.
Ci_bsr?
Bru. It must be by his death: and, for my
Cas. No, it is Ca_c_a;one incorporate
"part,
To o_r attsmpts. Am I not stay'd tor, China? I know no personal cause to spurn at him,
Ci_ I am gla_ on 't What a fearful night is But for the general. He would be crown'd: x_
thisl
x37 How that might changehis nature, there's the
There's two or three of us have seen-strange
question:
sights.
It is the bright day that brings forth the adder;
Cas Am I not stay'd for? Tell me.
And that craves wary w_]lri,_. Crown him?-Cin.
Yes, you axe.
thatl
OC_ssdus! ffyoucould
x4o And then, Igran_ we put a sting in him_
z6
But win the noble Brutus to our party-That at his will he may do dxn_r with.
.Cas.Be you content. Goo_ Cinua,take this The abuse of greatness is when it disjoins
paper,
Remorse from power; and, to speak truth of
And look you lay it in the pr_etor's chair,
Ceesar,
Whexe Bratus may but find it; and throw thie
I have not known when his affections sway'd 2o
In at his window; set this up with wax
x45 More than his l_son.
But 'tisa
common
Upon old Brutus' statue: all this done,
proof,
Repair to Pompey's porch, where you shall find That lowliness is young ambition's ladder,
us.
Whereto the climber-upward turns his laoe;
Is Decitm Brutus _nd Trebonius there?
_4s But when he once_tt_i-_
the upmost round, 24
C/n. All but Metellus Cimb_r; and he's gone
He then unto the ],_r
turns his back,
To e_ek you at you_ house. Well, I will'hie,
Look_ in the clouds, ecornln_ _.base
degreee
And so bestow these papers as you bade me.
By which he did _____uL So Cseaar may:
Cas. Thtt done, repair to Pompey's the-tre.
Then, lest he may, prevent
.And , aince the
[Ez/t C]_a.
quarrel
_s
Come, Cawa, you and I will 7et ere day
xS_ : Will best no colourist the thln_ h_ _,
8_s Brutus at _ ko3me: three parts of him
Faddon it thus; that what he _ augmented,
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And therefore think him as a serpent's egg
32
Luc. No, sir; their hats are pluch'd about
Which, batch'd, would, as his kind, grow mistheir ears,
chievons,
And half their faces buried in their cloaks,
And kill him in the shell
That by no means I may discover them
By any mark of favour.
Re-enter LuCIus. "
Bru.
Let 'era enter.
76
Luc. The taper burneth in your closet, sir.
[Exit Lucrvs.
Searching the window for a flint, I found
35 They are the faction. 0 eonspiracyl
This paper, thus sesl'd up; and I am su_
Shsm'st thou to show thy dan_crerous brow by
It did not lie there when I went to bed.
night,
Bru. Get you to bed again; it is not day.
When evils are most h_e7 01 then by day
Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March?
4o Where wilt thou t_Lnda cavern dark enough So
Luc. I know not, sir.
To mask thy monstrous visage? Seek none,
Bru. Look in the calendar, and bring me
conspiracy;
word.
Hide it in smiles and affability:
Luc. I will, sir.
[Exit.
For if thou path, thy native semblance on,
Bru. The exhalations whi_-_ng in the sir 44 Not Erebus itself were dim enough
S4
Give so much light that I may read by them.
To hide thee from prevention.
[Opens the letter.
Brulus, thou sleep'M: awake and see thyself.
Enter the Conspirators, CASSIUS, CAECA, DESholl Rome, &c. Speak, strike, redress/
cIus, CINNA, M_TELLUS CLMBER,and TaEBrutus, thou sleep'st: awake/
48
BONIUS.
Such instigations have been often dropp'd
Cas. I thinlr we are too bold upon your rest:
Where I have took them up.
Good morrow, Brutus; do we trouble you?
' Shall Rome, &c.' Thus must I piece it out:
Bru. I have been up this hour, awake all
gh_11 Rome stand under one man's awe7
night,
ss
What, Rome?
52 Know I these men that come along with you?
My ancestors did from the streets of Rome
Cas. Yes, every man of them; and no man
The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a iclng,
here
' Speak, strike, redreesl ' Am I entreated
But honours you; and every one doth wish
To speak, and strike? 0 Romel I m_A thee You had but that opinion of yourself
93
promise;
55' Which every noble Roman bears of you.
H the redress will follow, thou reeeiv'et
This is Trebonius.
_'*
Thy full petition at the hand of Brutnsl
Bru.
He is welcome hither.
Cas. This, Decine Brutus.
_e-enter LucIus.
Br,.
He is welcome too.
Lne. Sir, March is wasted fourteen days.
Cas. This, Caeca; this, Cinna;
95
[Knocking within.
And this, Metsllus Cimber.
Bru. 'Tls good. Go to the gate: somebody
Bru.
They are all welcome.
knocks.
[Exit Lucks.
What watchful cares do interpose themselves
Since Cassius first did whet me against C_esar, Betwixt your eyes and night?
I have not slept.
Cos. Shall I entreat a word?
_oo
Between the acting of a d_,_adful thing
[BRUTUS amlCAssrus whisper.
And the first motio_ an the interim i8
64
Dec. Here lies the east: cloth, not the day
T._'i_a phantmmm, or a hideous dream:
break here?
The genius and the mortal instruments
Caaca. No.
Are then in council; an&the state of man,
Cin. 01 pardon, slr_ R cloth; awl yon grey
Like to a lime kingdom, _
then
6s
lines
The natu_ of an insurrection.
That fret the clouck _ mmmenge_ of day. xo4
Caeca. You _
oonfees that you _are both
. Lue. Sir, 'tis your brother Cassius a_ _e _Here, as I point my sword, the sun arises;
door,
•
Which is a great w_y growing on the_outh_
Who _lotb _
to see you.
Weighln_,the yonthflfl season of the year. _oS
Bru.
. ,
.Is he_1o,_e?
Some two monflm hence up high_ toward tlm
,.. _Lu¢._No, _._re
are, more w_a him:,
north
Bru_"
Do you know them_ 7= Heflrstpresentmhisflre;andthehighea_.
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Stande, as
Capitol, directly
the me your hands all
here.
Bru. Give
over, .one by
one.
xx2
Cas. And let us swear our resolution.
Brg. No, not an oath: fl not tl_ face of men,
Tao sufferance of our souls, the time's abuse,"
7_ these be motives weak, break off betimes, xx6
And every m_n hence to his idle bed;
S_ let high.sighted tyranny range on,
TLll each man.drop by lottery. But ff these,
A_ I am sure they do, basr fire enough xzo
To kindle cowards and to steel with valour

.'
_
._

",
_
i!

"_

C_SAR
annoy us
As
which
prevent_
x6o
LettoAntony and all;
C_esar
fall to
together.
Bru. Our course will seem too bloody, Caius
Cassius,
To cut the head off and then hack the limbs,
Like wrath in death and envy afterwards;
z64
For Antony m but a hmb of C_vsar.
Let us be sacrificers, but not butchers, Caius.
We all stand up against the spirit of C_esar;
And in the spirit of men there is no blood: x58
el then that we could come by C_sar's spirit,
And not &smember CEesar. But, alasl

T.h_ melting spirits of women, then, country- C_sar must bleed for it. And, gentle friends,
men,
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfu_y;
x7z
What nesd we any spur but our own cause
Let's carve Iron as a dmh fit for the gods,
To prick us to redress? what other bond
xz4 Not hew him as a carcass fit for hounds:
Than secret Romans, that have spoke the word And let our hearts, as subtle masters do,
Aud will not palter? and what other oath
Stir up their servants to an act of rage,
x76
Than honesty to honesty engag'd,
And after seem to chide 'era. This shall make
That this shall be, or we will fall for it?
x28 Our purpose necessary and not envious;
Swear priests and cowards and men eautelous,
Which so appearing to the common eyes,
Old feeble carrions and such suffering souls
We shall be call'd purgers, not murderers,
x8o
That welcome wrongs; unto bad causes swear
And, for Mark Antony, thin]¢ not of him;
Such creatures as men doubt; but do not stain For he can do no more than C_esar's arm
The even virtue of our enterprise,
x33 When C_esar's head is off.
Nor th' iusuppre_eive mettle of our spirits,
Cos.
Yet I fear him;
To think that or our cause or our performance
Forin theengra-ttedlovehebearstoC_esar
- x84
Did nsed an oath; when every drop of bloo_ x36
Bru. Alasl good Cassius, do not think o!
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears,
him:
Is guilty of a several bastardy,
If he love C_sar, all that he can do
H he do break the smallest particle
Is to himself, _.ke thought and die for C_esar:
0t any premiss that hath psss'd from him. x4o And that were much he should; for he is given
COS. But what of CLcero? Shall we sound
To sports, to wildness, and much company, x89
him?
Trcb. There is no fear inhim; let him not
I think he will stand very strong with us.
die:
Costa. Let us not leave him out.
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter.
Cin.
No, by no means.
[Clock strikes.
Bid. el let us have him; for his silver hairs
Bru. Peace[ count the clock.
Will purchase us a good opinion
x45
COS.
The clock hath stricken three, x9_
And buy men's voic_ to commend our desds:
Treb. 'Tie time to part.
It shall be said his judgment rul'.d our hands;
COS.
But it is doubtful yet
Our youths and'wildness shall no whir appaar,
Whether C_eear will come forth to-day or no;
But all be buried in his gravity,
x49 For he is superstitious grown of late,
Bru. el name him not: let us not break Qultefromthem_in
opinion he held once x95
with him;
O! fantasy, o! dreams, and ceremonies.
For he will never follow any thing
It may be, these apparent prodigies,
That othsr m_n bsgin.
The unaecustom'd terror of this night,
Cas.
Thsn leave him out. xSz And the persuasion of his augurers,
_oo
Costa. Indeed he is not fit.
May hold him fro- the Capitol to-day.
Dec. Shall no mere else bs touch'd but only
Dec. Never fear that: ff he be so resole'd,
Czemr?
I can _'ereway him; for he loves to hear
Cos. D_ius,
wall urg'd.
I think it is not _lat unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 2o4
meet,
And bears with glasses, elephants with holes,
Mark-Antony, so well balov'd of Czesar,
x56 Lione with toils, and m_a with fla_;
Should outlive Cmsur: we Rh,,n find of him
But when I tell him he hates flatterers,.
A shrewd contriver; and, you know, ]fie means, He eay_ lm_doee, being _
most :fla_
_o8
li hs improve t_
may well al_teh so far
_Let me work;
....
',
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For I can give his humour the true bent,
And I will bring him to the Capitol.
Cas. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch
him.
2xz
Bra. By the eighth hour: is that the uttermost?
CirL Be that the uttermost, and fall not then.
Md. Caius Ligarius doth bear C_esar hard,
Who rated him for speaking well of Pompey:
I wonder none of you have thought of him 2x7
Bru. Now, good Metcllus, go along by him:
He loves me well, and I have given him reasons;
Send him but hither, and I'll fashton him. 22o
Cas. The morning comes upon 's: we'll leave
you, Brutus.
And, friends, disperse yourselves; but all remember
What you have said, and show yourselves true
Romans.
Bru. Good gentlemen, look fresh and merrily;
Let not our looks put on our purposes,
zz5
But bear it as our Roman actors do,
With untir'd spirits and formal constancy:
And so good morrow to you every one.
z28
[Exeunt all except BRUTUS.
Boyl Luciusl Fast asleep7 It is no matter;
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of slumber:
Thou hast no figures nor no fantasies
Which busy care draws in the brains of men;
Therefore thou sleep'st so sound.
233

I should not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord,
M_dceme acqusintcd with your cause of grief.
Bru. I am not well in health, and that is
all.
z$7
Pot. Brutus is wise, and were he not in
health,
He would embrace the means to come by it.
Bru. Why, so I do.
Good Portia, go to
bed.
25o
Por. Is Brutus sick, and is it physical
To walk unbraced and suck up the humours
Of the dank morning7
Whstl is Brutus sick,
And will he steal out of his wholesome bed 264
To dare the vile contagion of the night,
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air
To add unto his mckness? No, my Brutus;
You have some sick offence within your mind,
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 269
I ought to know of; and, upon my knees,
I charm you, by my once-commended beauty,
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 272
Which did incorporate and make us one,
That you unfold to me, your self, your half,
Why are you heavy, and what men to-night
Have had resort to you; for here have been 276
Some six or seven, who dtd hide their faces
Even from darkness.
Bru.
Kneel not, gentle Portia.
Per. I should not need, if you were gentle
Brutus.
i Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus,
Enfer PORTIA.
Is it excepted, I should know no secrets
28z
Per.
Brutus, my lordl That appertain to you? Am I yourself
Bru. Portia, what mean you?
Wherefore I But, as it were, in sort of limitation,
rise you now?
i To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed,
It is not for your health thus to commit
And talk to you sometimes? Dwell I but in the
Your weak condition to the raw cold morning,
suburbs
285
Per. Nor for yours neither.
You've un- Of your good pleasure? H it be no more,
gently, Brutus,
237 Portia is Brutus' harlot, not his wife.
Stole from my bed; and yesternight at supper
Bru. You are my true and honourable
You suddenly arose, and walk'd about,
wife,
288
Musing and sighi._, with your arms across, 240 As dear to me as are the ruddy drops
And when I ask'd you what the msttcr was,
Thst visit my sad heart.
You stsr'd upon me with ungentle looks.
Per. H this were true then should I know
I urg'd you further; then you scratch'd your
this secret.
head,
I grant I am s woman, but, withal,
292
And too impatiently stamp'd with your foot; _44 A woman that Lord Brutus took to wife;
Yet I insisted, yet you auswer'd not,
I grant I am a woman, but, withal,
But, with an angry wafture of your hand.
A wom,_n well-reputed, Cato's daughter.
Gave sign for me to leave you. So I did,
Think you I am no stronger the, my sex, 296
Fearing to strengthen that impatienve
248 Being so father'd and so husbanded?
Which seem'd too much e,lrlndled, and withal
Tell me your counsels, I will not disclose 'era.
Hoping it'was but an effect of humour,
I have made strong proof of my constancy,
Which sometime hath his hour with every rn_n_ Giving myself a voluntary wound
see
It will not let you e_t, nor t_. nor sleep, 252 Here, in the thigh: ean l bear thst with patienoe

" As
Andi_could
it workpzevail'd
so much onupon
shape
hath much
you_your
condition,

Andnuo.t my husband's eeerets ? O ye gods!
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Render me worthy of this noble
wife.
[Knocking
within.
Serv. My lordlErder a Secant.
4
Hark, harkl one knocks. Portia, go m awhile;
C_s. Go bid the prieQts do present sacrifice,
And by and by thy bosom shall partake
305 And bring me their opinions of success.
The secrets of my heart.
Serv. I will, my lo_d.
[Exit.
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All my engagements I will construe to thee,
' All the charactery of my sad brows.
308
Leave me with haste.
[Exit PORTIA.
Lucius, who's that knocks?

C_SAR

Re-enterLu_IvS
with LIO_LmS.
Luc. Here i_ a sick man that would spe_.
with you.
Br,. Caius Ligaxins,
that Metellns spoke of.
Boy, stand aside. Caius Ligarinsl how?
3,2
Li_. Vouchsafe good morrow from a feeble
tongue.
Bru. Ol what a time have you chose out,
brave Caius,
To wear a kerchief. Would you were not
sick.
Lig. I am not sick if Brutus have in hand
Any exploit worthy the name of honour.
3x7
Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand,
Ligarius,
Had you a healthful ear to hear of it.
Lig. By all the gods that Romps bow before
I here discard my mckness. Soul of Romcl _2z
Brave son, deriv'd from honourable loinsi
Thou, l_e an exorcist, ha_ conjur'd up
My mortified spirit. No_v hid me run,
3z4
And I will strive wi_ things impossible;
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do?
Bru. A pieeeof work that will make sick men
whole.
Li_. _t are not some whole that we must
m_e sick?
3z8
Br_ That must _e also.
What it is, my
Caius,
I shall unfold to thee as we are going
To whom it must be done.
Li_.
-Set on your foot,

En/er C_LI,PHURNLa.
Ca/. What m_an you, Cvesar? Think you to
walk forth?
s
You shall not j_ir out of your house to-day.
Ca_s. Caeca" shall forth: the things that
threat4m'd me
Ne'er loo_'d but on my back; when they shall
see
The face of Caesar, they are vanished.
,2
C_. C_esar, I never stood on ceremonies,
Yet now they fright me. Thete is one within,
BeJfides the thinge that we have beard and seen,
Jlecounte most horrid sights seen by the watch.
A lioness hath whelped in the streets;
*7
And graves have yawn'd and yielded up their
dead;
Fierce fiery warriors fought upon the clouds,
In r_uk_ and squadrons and rightform of war,
Which drizzled blood upon the Capitol;
2z
The noise of battle hurtled in the air,
:
Horses did neigh, and dying men did groan,
:
And ghosts did shriek and squeal about the
streets.
24
0 Ceesarl these *.hi._s
axebeyond all use,
And I do fear them.
C_vs.
Wha_ can be avoided
Who_e end is purpos'd by the mighty gode?
Yet C_eear shall go f_rth; t[or these predictions
Axe to the world in general as to C_esar.
_9
Ca/. When beggars die there are no comets
seen;
The heavens themselves blaze forth file death of
princes.
Cw_s. Cowards die _-y
times before their
deaths;
32
The valiant never taste of death but once.

Aud with a heart new-flr'd I follow you,
33_
To do I know not what; but it sufl_osth
That Brutus leads me on.
BrFollow me then.
[Exeurd.

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard,
"d
It seems to me most strange that men shouJ
fear;
Seeing that death, _ necessary end,
_6
W'fll come when it will come.

SCENEII._The

Same.

C_S_'S

House.

_e-erder Servant.
What say the anguren_
'_mnder and ligMning. Ent_" C_.Sa]g
Serv. They would not have you to stir for_
in his ni_M-_own.
.
to.day._
C_.'Nor
]_aven nor earth have been at Plucking the_trails
of an offering forth,
lmaee to-night:
They could not find a,heaxt within the beast. 40
-Thrioe hath Calphurnia.in her aleep cried out,
Cws. Thegodsdoflfisin
shsmeofooward_ce:
'Help, hol Th_ymurd_rO_esarl'
W'ho'swithC_mrshould,beabeastwithcutahva_t
in-?
H he should stay st home to-day for hmr.
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No, C_esar shall not; danger knows full well 441
That

C_vsar

is more

dangerous

than

can

En/cr DECKS.
Here's Decius Brutus, he shall tell them so.
Dec. Cmsar,.all haill Good morrow, worthy
C_sar:
I come to fetch you to the senate-house.
Cn.s. And you are come in very happy time
To bear my greeting to the senators,
6x
And tell them that I will not come to-day:
Cannot, is false, and that I dare not, falser;
I will not come to-day: tell them so, Decius. 64
Ca/. Say he is sick.
C_s.
Shall Cs_sar send a lie7
Have I in conquest strstch'd mine arm so far
To be afsard to tell greybeards the truth?
De,ins, go tell them Csesar will not come.
68
Dec. Moat mighty Csesar, let me know some
o,,use,
Le3t I be laugh'd at when I tell them so.
tees. Thecansele in mywilh I will not come;
That is enough to satisfy the senate:
7z
But for your private satisfaction,
Because I love you, I will let you know:
Calphurnia here, my wife, stays me at home:
She dreamt to-night she saw my statua,
76
Which, like a fountain with a hundred spouts,
Did run pure blood; and many lusty Romans
Came Smiling,
and did bathe their hands in it:
And these does she apply for warni-_
and pertents,
so
And evils imminent; and on her knee
Hath beg_,'d that I will atay at home to-day,
Dec. This dream is all amiss interpreted;
It was a vision fair and fortunate:
s4
Your status spouting blood in many pi_,
:In which so many smiling Ro_.
bath'd_
8igai0es that from you great Rome shall suck
Reviving bloo_ and that gre_t men shall press
For tinetu__a,-staine, relics, and eogni_e.
S9
Thl_ by Calehurnia's dream is signified.C_._. _
_
Wry have you we_-Iexpounded

it.

:.

Dec. I have,

he:

We are two lions litter'd in one day,
Aud I the elder and more terrible:
And Csv3ar shall go forth.
Ca/.
AlasI my lord,
48
Your wisdom is consum'd in confidence,
Do not go forth to-day: call it my fear
That k_eps you inthe house, and not your own.
We'll send Mark Autony to the senate-house, 5_
And he sh_ll say you are not well to-day:
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this.
C_s. Mark Antony shall say I am not
well;
And, for thy humour, I will stay at home.
56

Acr II, Sc. II.
when you have heard what

say:

I
9z

And know it now: the senate have concluded
To give this day a crown to mighty C_sar.
H you shall send them word you will not come,
Their minds may change.
Besides, it were a
mock
96
Apt to be render'd, for some one to say
' Break up the senate till another time,
When C_sar's wde shall meet with better
dreams.'
If C_esar hide hlm_elf, shall they not whisper: oo
'Lol Ceesarls afraid?'
Pardon me, C_esar; for my dear dear love
To your proceeding bids me tell you this,
And reason to my love is liable.
_o4
Cws. How foolish do your fears seem now,
Calphurnial
I am ashamed I did yield to them.
Give me my robe, for I will go:
En/er PUBLIUS, BRUTUS, LIGARIUS, METEI_
LU8,
CASC_
TlqX, BO]N'IUS,
n?/d CINNA.
And look where Publius is come to fetch me. xoS
Pub. Good mo_ow, C_vsar.
Cces.
Welcome, Publius.
Whatl Brutus, are you stirr'd so early too?
Good morrow, Ca._ca. Caius Ligarius,
C_esar was ne'er so much your enemy
xxa
As that same ague which hath made you
lean.
What is't o'clock?
Bru.
C_sar, 'tie strucken eight.
C_es. I thank you for your pains andcourtesy.
EnterANTonY.
Seel Antony, that revels long o' nights,
x:6
Is notwithstanding up. Good morrow, Antony.
An/. So to most noble Cvasar.
C_es.
Bid them prepare within:
I am to blame to be thus waited for.
Now, Cinna; now, Metellns; what, Trebonius!
I have an hour's talk in store for you;
xzz
Remember that you call on me to-day:
Be near me, that I may remember you.
Treb. C_r,
I will:--[Aside.]
and so near
will I be,
xz4
That your best friends shall wish I had been
further.
C_. Good friends, go in, and taste some
wine with me;
And we, like friends, will straightway go to.
gerber.
Br_ [Aside.]Thateverylikeisnotthe__me.
0 C_esar !
.,2S
The ]xeart of Brutt_ yearns to think aport.
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ACT II, Sc. III.

JULIUS

CJESAR
Sooth. At mine own house, good lady.

SCENErrr.--The Same. A Street near
the Capitol.

_v

_,_'_
_,,
:_
_
i_i,

Por. What is 't o'clock?
Sooth.
About the ninth hour, lady.
Enter AR_oltus,
reading a paper.
Por. Is C_eear yet gone to the Capxtol?
24
Art. Ccesar, beware of Brutus; take heed of
Sooth. Madam, not yet: I go to take my
Cassius; come not near Caeca; have an eye to
stand,
. Cinna; trust not Trebonius; mark well Metel- To see him pass on to the Capitol.
lus Cimber; Decius Brutus loves thee not; thou
Por. Thou hast some smt to Ceesar, hast
hast
Caius men,
Ligarius.
but one
thou That
not? I have, lady: ff it will please
mind wronged
in all these
and it There
is bentis against
Sooth.
Coesar. If thou be'st not immortal, look about
C_vear
_8
you: secur//y gives way to conspiracy.
The To be so good to C_esar as to hear me,
mighty gods de/end the.e
Thy lover,
9 I shall beseech him to befriend h,meelf.
AurE_IDo_s.
Por. Why, know'st thou any harm's intended towards him?
•Here will I stand till Cmsar pass along,
Sooth. None that I know will be, much that
And as a suitor will I give him this.
xz
I fear may chance.
32
My heart laments that virtue cannot live
Good morrow to you. Here the street is
Out of the teeth of emulation,
narrow:
If thou read this, 0 C_eearl thou mayst live;
The throng that follows Cseeax at the heels,
If not, the Fates with traitors do contrive. [Exit.
Of senators, of preetors, common suitors,
Will crowd a feeble man almost to death:
36
SVF_¢_. IV._The
Same.
Another Part of the I'll get me to a place more void, and there
same Street, before the House o/BRUTUS.
Speak to great Cw.sar as he comes along. [Exit.
Por. I must go in. Aymel how weak a thing
Enter PORT/A and LuoluS.
The heart of woman is. 0 Brutusl
40
Por. I prithee, boy, run to the senate-house;
The heavens speed thee in thine enterprise.
Stay not to answer me, but get thee gone.
Sure, the boy heard me: Brutus hath a suit
Why dost thou stay?
That Cesear will not grant. Ol I grow faint.
Lue.
To know my errand, madam.
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord; 44
Por. I would have had thee there, and here Say I am merry: come to me again,
again,
4 And bring me word what he doth say to thee.
Ere I can tell thee what thou shoulder do
[Exeunt, severally.
there.
O constsncyl be strong upon my side;
ACT rrr.

2J

_._,
_"
:_
,
i_,
,]!

;
i

Set a huge mountain
'tween my heart and
Sv_E I._Rome.
Before the Capitol; the
tongue;
Senate sitting above.
I have a man's mind, but a woman's might. 8
How hard it is for women to keep counsell
A crowd of People; among them AR__,MIDORUS
Art thou here yet?
and the Soothsayer. Flourish. Enter CAESAR,
Lue.
Madam, what shall I do?
BRUTUS, CASSIUS, CASCA, DECIUS, ME_LRun to the Capitol, and nothlug else?
LUS, TREBON1US,CINNa, ANTONY,LEPIDUS,
And so return to you, and nothing else?
xa
POPILIUS, PU'BLI'US,and Others.
Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord
C_s. [To the Soothsayer.] The ides of March
look well,
are come.
For he went sickly forth; and take good note
Sooth. Ay, C_esar; but not gone.
WhatCeesar doth, what suitore press to him.
Art. Hail, C_sarl Read this seheduie.
Hark, boyl what noise is that?
x6
Dec. Trebonius doth desire you to o'er-read, 4
Lue. I hear none, madam
At your best leisure, this his humble suit.
Por.
Prithee, listen well:
Art. 0 Ce_trl read mine first; for mine's a
I heard a bustling rumour, like a fray,
suit
And the wind brings it from the Capitol.
That touches C_esar nearer. Read it, great
Lu_ Sooth, madam, I hear nothlng_
ao
Caesar.
Cw_s. What touches its ott_elf nhtn be last
Enter the Boothssyer.
serv' d.
s
Pot. Come tdther, fellow:
tho_ been?

which way hast
960

%

Art. Delay not_ Os_mx; read it inst_tly.
C_vs. wheal is the fellow mad?
-.

JULIUS

CIESAR

Act Ill,Sc. I.

Pub.
Sirrah, give plaee. Know, Cmsar doth not wrong, nor without cause
C_s. What[ urge you your petitions in the Will he be satisfied.
48
street?
Met. Isthereno voicemore worthy than my
Come to the Capitol.
x2
own,
To sound more sweetly in great Cmsax's ear
C_.S_ goes up to the Senate.House,
the rest
For the repealing of my banish'd brother?
toIlowing. All the Senators rise.
Bru. I kiss thy hand, but not in flattery,
Pop. I wish your enterprise to-day may
C_esar;
52
thrive.
Desiring thee, that Publius Cimber may
Cas. What enterprise, Popilius?
Have an immediate freedom of repeal.
Pop.
Fare you well.
C_vs. What, Brutusl
[Adoances to C_.SAR.
Cas.
Pardon, C_eear; Cmsar, pardon:
Bru. What said Popilins Lena?
As low as to thy foot doth Cassius fall,
55
Cas. He wish'd to-day our enterprise might To beg enfranchisement for Pubhus C_mber.
thrive,
x5
Cws. I could be well mov'd ff I were as you;
I fear our purpose is discovered.
H I could pray to move, prayers would move
Bru. Look, how he makes to C_sar: mark
me;
_im
But I am constant as the northern star,
5o
Cas. Caeca, be sudden, for we fear pre- Of whose trne-fix'd and resting quality
vention.
There is no fellow in the firmament.
Brutus, what shall be done? H this be known, 2o The skies are paintedwithunnumber'd sparks,
Cassius or Cmsar never shall turn back,
They are all fire and every one cloth shine,
54
For I will slay myselL
But there's but one in all doth hold his place:
Bru.
Cassius, be constant:
So, in the world; 'tie furnish'd well with men,
Popilins Lena speaks not of oar purposes;
And men are flesh and blood, and appreheuslve;
For, look, he smiles, and Cmsar doth not Yet in the number I do know but one
5s
change.
24 That --_-qsailable holds on his'rank,
Cas. Trebonius knows his time; for, look Unshak'd of motion: and that I am he,
you, Brutus,
Let me a little show it, even in this,
He draws Mark Antony out of the way.
That I was constant Cimber should be banish'd,
[Exeunt A_rroI_r and TRF-_ONXUS. C_ZSAR And constant do remain to keep him so.
73
and theSenatorstaketheirseals. Cin. 0 C_esar,-Dec. Where isMetelins
Cimber? Lethim go,
Cw_s. Heneel Writ thoulift
up Olympus!
And presently prefer his suit to C_esar.
zs
Dee. Great C_esar,-Bru. He is address'd; press near and second
C_s.
Doth not Brutus bootless kneel?
him.
Casca. Speak, hands, for reel
76
Cin. Casea, you are the first that rears your
[They stab Ccesar.
hand.
C_vs. Et tu, Brnte? Then fall, Cmsarl [Dies.
Casca. :kre we all ready? What is now _mi_s,
CirL Libertyl Freedoml Tyranny is deadl
That C_sar and his senate must redress?
32 Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the streets.
,_Iet. Most high, most mighty, and most
Cas. Some to the common pulpits, and cry
puissant Cmsar,
out,
80
Metellus Cimber throws before thy seat
'Liberty, freedom, and enf_anchisementl '
A humble heart,-[Kneeling.
Bru. People and senators be not affrighted;
C_s.
"
I must prevent thee, Cimber. Fly not; stand still; ambition's debt is paid.
These 0ouchings and these lowly co_,
35
Caeca. Go to the pulpit, Brutus.
Might fire the bloo_l of ordinary men,
Dec.
And Cassius too. 84
And turn pre_ordinanec and first decree
Bru. Where's Publius?
Into the law of children. Be not fond,
Cin. Here, quite contounded with this muTo thlnl_ that C_3ar bears such rebel blood 40
tiny.
That will be thaw'd from the true quality
Met. Std_ndfast together, lest some friend of
With that which melteth toots; I mean sweet
Cmsar'e
'woxds,.
Should chamm--ss
Low-crook_curlsles,
_kndbasespanielfawnlng. Bru. Talk not of standing. Publius,good
Thy brother by decree is banished:
44
cheer;
H thou dost bend and pray and fawn for him,
There is no harm intended to your person,
I spurn thee like a cur out d my way.
Nor to no RomA_ else; so tell them, Publius.
961
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So. I.

JULIUS

CAESAR

Cas.
paople,
And leave us, Publius; lest that the
92
Rushing on us+ should do your age some mischief.
Bra. Do so; and let no man abide this deed

How safely
May
Caesarcome
lmth to
deserv'd
him, and
to lie
be in
resolv'd
death,
Mark Antony shall not love Csmar dead
So well as Brutus living; but will follow
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus

._,

But we the doe,_.

_'
•_
:_
._"

_e-en/er TaEBONIUS.
Cas. Where's Antony?
Tre.
Fled to his house amaz'd. 96
Men, wives and children stare, cry out and run
A_ it were doomsday.
Bra.
Fates, we will know your pleasures.
That we shall die, we know; 'tie but the time
And drawing days oat, that men stand upon. xoo
Caeca. Why, he that cut_ off twenty years

Thorough
the
hazards
236
Wlth all true
faith.
So ofsaysth_ myuntrod
master s_._,te
Antony.
Bru. Thy master is a wise and valiant
Roman;
I never thought him worse.
Tell him, so please him come unto this place,
He sha_ be satisfied; and, by my honour,
z4x
Depart untouch'd.
Serv.
I'n fetch him presently. [Exit.
Bru. I know that we shall have him well to
friend.

'

+_:
,_I

x32

Cuts off so many ye_s of fearing death.
That fears him much; and my misgiving still
of life
Cas. I wish we may: but yet have I a mind
Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit: Fails shrewdly to the purpose,
z46
So ar_ we Cse3ar's friends, that have abrldg'd _o4

.
_,
_j
'
'

His time of fearing death.
Stoop, Romans,
stoop,
Aud let us bathe our hands in Caesar's blood
Up to the elbows, and besmear our swords:
Th_n wa_ we forth, even to the market-place;
And wsving our ret wsapons o'er our heads, zo9
Let's all cry, ' Peace, freedom, and llbertyl '
- Cas. Stoop, then, and wash. How many ages
h_noe
Shall this our lofty sc_ne be acted o'er,
zz_
Iu states unborn and at:onto yet ,mknownl
Bru. How many times shall Caesar bleed in
spo_t,
That now on Pompey's basis Hoe along
No worthier than the dustl
Cas.
So oft a_ that shall be, z_6
S_ o_ten shall the knot of us be call'd
The men that gave their country liberty.
Dee. Whatl shall we forth?
Cas.
Ay, every m_n ,_way:
Brutus shall lead; and we will grace his heels
With the mo_t boldest and best hearts of
Rome.
za_

R_enterA__o_r.
Bru. But here comes Antony.
Welcome,
Mark Antony.
Ant. O mighty C_esarl dost thou lie so low?
Are all thy conquests, glories, triumphs, spoils,
Shrunk to this little measure? Fare thee well.
I know not, gentlemen, what you intend,
xSx
Who else must be let blood, who else is rank:
H I myself, there is no hour so fit
As C_eear's death's hour, nor no instrument
Of half that worth as those your swords, made
rich
With the most noble blood of all this world. _55
I do beseech ye, ff ye bear me hard,
Now, whilst your purpled hands do retek and
smoke,
Fulfil your pleasure. Live a thousand years,
I shall not find myseH so apt to die:
z6o
No place will please me so, no mean of death,
As here by C_r,
and by you cut off,
The choice and master spirits of this age.
Bru. O Antonyl beg notyourde_th
o_ us.
Though now we must appear bloody and
cruel,
_6_
Enter a S_rvant.
As, by our hands and this our present act,
Bra. Soft! who comes here? A friend of You see we do, yst see you but our _,u_+].
Antony's.
And this the bleeding business they hawdone:
3er_. Thus, Btuttts, did my master bid me Our hearts you see not; they are pitiful;
_
kuesl;
And pity to the general wrong of Rome--,
Thus did M_rk Antony bid me fa]] down;
_a4 As fire drives out fire, so pity pity--.
"
.
And, b_ing prostrat% thus he bade me say:
Hath done this deed on C_x.
For your part,
Brutus is noble, Wise, valiant, and honest;
To you our swords have l_en
points_ Mark
Cm_ar wa_ mighty, bold, royal, and loving:
Antony;
_7_
Say I _l,
ove Brutus, and I honour hlm;
zz8 Our arms, in strength of _ _ce, and,_o_r hearkq
Say+I-:httr'd Cemmr, honour'd him_ and lov'd Of brothers' temper, d_zeoeive youiu " , -

;
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"
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AcT III, Sc. I.

Cas. Your voice shall be as strong as any That were you, Antony, the son o! C_esar,
man's
You should be eatisfled.
In the disposing of new dignities.
An/.
That's all I seek:
Br_ Only be patient till we have appess'd
And am moreover suitor that I may
The multitude, beslds themselves with fear, xso Produce hm body to the market place;
2z8
And then we will deliver you the cause
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend,
Why I, that did love C_essr when I struck him, Speak in the order of his funeral.
Have thus proceeded.
Bru. You shall, Mark Antony.
Ant.
I doubt not of your wisdom.
Cos.
Brutus, a word with you.
Let each man render me his bloody hand: zs4 [Aszde to BRUTUS.] Youknow not what you do;
First, Marcus Brutus, will I shake with you;
do not consent
23z
Next, Calns Cassius, do I take your hand;
That Antony speak in his funeral:
Now, Decius Brutus, yours; now yours, Metel- Know you how much the people may be mov'd
lus;
By that which he will utter?
Yours, Cinns; and, myvalisntCa_ca, yours; zss
Bru.
By your pardon;
Though last, not least in love, yours, good I will myself into the pulpit first,
236
• rebonius.
And show the reason of our C_esar's death:
Gentlemen all,--_J_l
what shall I say?
What Antony shall speak, I will protest
My credit now stands on such slippery ground,
He speaks by leave and by permission,
That one of two bad ways you must conceit me, And that we are contented C_esar shall
24o
Either a coward or a flatterer.
_93 Have all true rites and lawful ceremonies.
ThstI did love thee, C_v_r, Ol 'tie true:
It shah _lvantage more the, do us wrong.
If then thy spirit look upon us now,
Co_. I know not what may fall; I hke it not.
Shall it not grieve thee dearer than thy death,
Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you C_ar's
To sea thy Antony m_ing his peace,
z97
body.
244
Sh_ldng the bloody fingers of thy foes,
You shall not in your funeral speech blame u_
Most noble! in the pre3ence of thy corse?
But speak all good you can devise of C_sr,
Had I a_ many eyes as thou hast wounds,
2oo And say you do 't by our permission;
Weeping as h_t as they stream forth thy blood,
Else shall you not have any h_nd at all
z48
It would become me better than to elo_e
About his funeral; and you _hxll speak
In tern_ of h'iendship with thine enemies.
In the same pulpit whereto I am going,
Pardon me, Juliusl
Hers wast thou bay'd, After my speech is ended.
brave hart;
2o4 [ An/.
Be it so;
Here didst thou fall; and here thy hunters
I do desire no more.
25_
sta,,t
Br_ Prepare the body then, and follow us.
Sign'd in thy spoil, and crimson'd in thy leth
[Exeunt all but ANTONY.
O w._rldl thou wast the forest to this hart;
An/. 01 pardon me, thou bleeding piece o!
And this, indeed 7 0 world! the heart of thee. zos
earth,
How _
s deer, etrucken by rn_,y princes,
That I am meek and gentle with these butchers;
Dolt thou here lisl
Thou art the ruins of the noblest m_n
256
Cas. Ms_k Antony,_
That ever lived in the tide of times.
An/.
Pardon me, Caius Cassius:
Woe to the hand that shed this costly bloodl
The enemi_ of C_la.r Shall say this;
2z2 Over thy wounds now do I prophesy,
_aeu, in a friend, it is cold modesty.
Which like dumb mouths do ope their ruby
Cos. I blame you not for praising Cevsar so;
Him,
26o
But what compact mean you to have with us? To beg the voice and utterance of my tong_
W_dlyouheprlek'dinnumberof
ourfriends, zx6 A curse shall light upon the limbs of men_
Or shah we on, and not depend on you?
Domestic fury and fierce civil stxife
Ant. Theretore I took your hands, but wss Shah cumber all the paris of Italy;
264
indeed
Blood and destruction shall be so in
-Sway'd from the point by lcokln_ down on And dread_ obieets so fxmili_r,
Cmsar.
"
That mothers shall but smile when they behold
"Ftisadeaanlwithyouall,
and love you all, z2o Their inf_nts quarter'd with the hands of war;
UPoa this'hope, that you sh_ give me reasons All pity chok'd with custom of fell deede:
_6_
_Why and wherein Oeesar was 8,_-oerous.
And O_esar's spirit, ranging tor revenge,
_-,Br_ Or_lee were this a savage speetaele.
With Ate by his side come hot f_om hen,
Our rea_ns are so iull o! good regard
"_4
Shall in these co-_--with a mona_h's voice
94}3
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CIESAR

Cry 'Havoel' and let slip the dogs oi war; 273
Bra. Be patient till the last.
z2
_hat this foul deed shall smell above the earth Romans, countrymen, and lovers[ hear me for
With caxrion men, groaning for burial,
my cause; and be silent, that you may hear:
believe me for mine honour, and have respect to
Enter a ServanL
mine honour, that you may believe: censure me
You serve Octavius O_es_', do you not?
276 m your wisdom, and awake your senses, that
Sert,. I do, Mark Antony.
you may the better judge. If there be any in this
' Ant. C_vsar did write for him to come to assembly, any dear friend of Cedar's, to him I
Rome.
say, that Brutus' love to C_esar was no less than
Sere. He did receive his letters, and is hrs. If then that friend de_n_nd why Brutus
coming;
Andbidmesaytoyoubywordofmouth-2So
[Seeing the body.
0 C_sxrI_
An/. Thy heart is big, get thee apart and
weep.
Passion, I s_e, is catching; for mine eyes,
Seeing tho_e beads of sorrow stand in thine, 284

rose against C_esar, this is my answer: Not that
IlovedC_esarless,
but that I loved Rome more.
Had you rather C_
were living, and die all
slaves, than that C_esar weredead, tolive all free
men? As C_eear loved me, I weep for hxm; as
he wag fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was
valiaut, Ihonourhim;
but, as he was ambitious,
I slew him. There is tears for _ love; joy _or

Began
Sere. toHe
water.
lies to-night
Is thy master
within seven
coming?
leagues of
Rome.
An/. Postb_ckwlthsp_t,
and tellhim what
hjth ehauc'd:
Hare is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome,
No Rom_ of s_fety for Octavius yet;
289
Hie henco and tell him so. Yet, stay awhile;
Thou shalt not back till I have borne this corpse

for fortune;
his
his ambition.
honour Who
for his
is valour;
here so and
base death
that
would be a bondman?
If any, speak; for him
have I offended. Who is here so rude that
would not be a Roman? If any, speak; for ]tim
have I offended. Who is here so vile that will
not love his country?
If any, speak; for him
have I offended. I pause for a reply.
37
C/t/zeus. None, Brutus, none.

In my oration, how the people take
Iuto the m_rket-plave; there shall I try,
2_z
The cruel issue of these bloo:ly men;
According to the which thou shalt discourse
To young Octaviu_ of the state of t_i_.
296
Len_ me your hand.
[Exeunt, with C_.s_m's body.

done no more to Cmear, than you shall do to
Bru. Then none have I offended.
I have
Brutus.
The question of his death is enrolled
in the Capitol; his glory not extenuated, wherein he was worthy, nor his oRences enforced, for
which he suffered death.
44

SO_¢E II.--The

Same.

The Forum.

Enter Bxv_os

and CxssIus, and a throng o/.
Citizens.
We will be satisfied: let us be saris-

C/t/zeus.
fie&
Bra. Then follow me, and give me audience,
triend_,
Cassius, go you into the other street,
And p_rt the numbers.
4
Tho_e that will hear me speak, Jet 'era stay here;
Thos_ tha_ win follow c_t_ius, go with him;
And public reasons sh_ll be rendered
O! C_'s
death.
First Cir.
I will hear Brutus speak, s
3ee. C/t. I will hear Cassius; and compare
their reasons,
When seve_aUy we hear them rendered.
[Exit Cassius, with some o/th_ Citizens;
B_urus goes into the p_piL
_le_el
Th/rdC/L

The no_le, Brutus

is asoended:

En/er ANTONYand Others, with C_.S_R'S body.
i Here comes his body, mourned byMark Antony:
' who, though he had no band in his death, shall
receive the benefit of his dying, a place in the
commonwealth;
as which of you shall not?
With this I depart: that, as I slew my beet lover
for the good of Rome, I have the same dagger
:for myself, when it shall please my country to
need my death.
52
Citizens. Live, Brutusl livel live!
First Cit. Bring him with triumph home
unto his house.
3ec. Cit. Give him a statue with his ancestors.
Third Cir. Let him be C_ar.
Fourth cir.
C_'e
better paris
Shall be crown'd in Brutus.
57
FirstCit.
We'll bringhim to hi_ house with
shouts and clamours.
Bru. My countrymbn,_
Sec_ C'_'t.
Peace[ silence! Brutus speaks.
First C/L Pete, he!
_o
_'u. Oood countrymen, let me del_Z_ne,
And, formysa_
_ay here with Antony.

Do

grace to C_vear's corpse, and grace his
speech
Tending toC_eear's glories, which MarkAntony,
By our permission, is allow'd to make.
55
I do entreat you, not a m_n depart, JULIUS
Szve I alone, till Antony have spoke.
[Exit.
First cir. Stay, hoI and let us hear Mark
Antony.
58
Third C/t. Let him go up into the public
chair;
We'll hear him. Noble A_utony, go up.
Ant. For Brutus' sake, I 8m beholding to
you.
[Goes up.
Fourth Cir. What does he say of Brutus?
Third Cit.
He asys, for Brutus' sake,
He finds himself beholding to us.all.
73
Fourth Cii. 'Twere best he speak no harm of
Brutu_ here.
Firs! Cii. This C_e_ar was a tyrant.
Third CiL
Nay, that's certain:
We are bless'd that Rome is rid of him.
75
Se¢. Cir. Peacel let us hear what Antony can
say.
•

What cause withholds you then to mourn for
him?
xo9
0 judgment! thou art fled to brutish beasts,
And men have lost their reason. Bear with me;
C_ESAR
Acr C_esar,
III, Sc. xx2
II.
!My
heart is in the cotfm there with
And I must pause till it come back to me.
First Cir. Methinks there is much reason in
his sayings.
Sec. cir. H thou conmder rightly of the
.
matter,
C_eear has had great wrong.
Third Cir.
Has he, masters? xz5
I fear there will a worse come in his place.
Fourth cir. Mark'd ye his words7 He would
not take the crown;
Therefore 'tie certain he was not ambitious.
First cir. H it be found so, some will dear
abide it.
xso
Sec. Cir. Poor soull his eyes are red as fire
with weeping.
Third Cir. There's not a nobler man in
Rome the, Antony.
Fourth cir. Now mark him; he begins again

Ant. You gentle Romans,-Citizens.
Peace, hol let us hear hlm_ "-Ant._ ButySpeak-ee
terdoy the word of C_esar might
Ant. Friends, Romans,
countrymen, lend Have stood against the world; now lies he there,
me your ears; •
And none so poor to do him reverence.
I come to bury Caesar, not to praise him.
so 0 mastersl if I were &spos'd to stir
The eviLthat men do lives after them,
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, x2S
• he good is oft interred with their bones;
I should do Brutus wrong, and Cassius wrong,
So let it be with C_eear. The noble Brutus
Who, you all know, are honourable men.
Hath t61d you C_esar was ambitious;
s4 I will not do them wrong; I rather choose
If it were so, it was a grievous fault,
To wrong the dead, to wrong myself, and you,
And grlevou_Ly hath Cse_r answer'd it.
-_ _an
I will wrong such honourable menj_ x33
Here, under leave o! Brutus and the rest,-U_uthere's a parchment with the seal of C_eear;
For Brutus is an honourable man;
8s I found it in his closet, 'tie his will
So ar_ they all, all honourablemen,-Let but the commons hear this testament-x30
Come I to speak in'Cmear's funeral
Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read_
He was my fr_end, faithful and just to me:
And they would go and kiss dead C_ssr's
Bu_Brutus says he was ambitious;
92
wounds,
And Brutus_s an honourable man.
And dip their napkins in his sacred blood,
H_ehath brRught many eaptives home to Rome, i Yea, beg a hair of him for memory,
x4o
Who3e ransoms did thegeneral coffers fill:
And, dying, mention it within their wills,
D_t this in C_es_ seem ambitious?
95 Bequeathing it as a rich legacy
When tb_.t:.the poor .have cried, C_vsar' hath Unto their issue.
wept;
Fourth C/t. We'll hear the will: read it,
Ambition should be made of sterner stuff:
Mark Antony.
I44
Y_ Brutus says he was ambitious;
C/tizens. The will, the will! we will hear
Ami Brutus fs an honourable man.
xoo
C_mr's will.
_
alld_see
that on theLupcrcal
Ant. Have patience, gentle frlp_ds; I must
_ios px'_mted him a kingly crown,
not read it:
Whlr-h he did thrice _e:
was this ambition?
It is not meet you know how Caesar lov'd you.
Yet_Brutus s_ys he was ambitious;
"
x04 You are not wood, you are not stones, but men;
And_.sute_ he is an ]_onourable man,,
And, being nmn, hearing the will of C_sar, x49
I 'sp_k not_'disprove
what Brutns.epoke,
It wiIl inflame you, it will make you mad.
B_t ._here___n ito._pmk what I do know
•
'Tie good you know not that you are his helm;

You_all._ov6_m/on_

not _thoutmu_:

For if you_should, O! what would comeof it.
_5
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ACT III, So. II.

JULIUS

Antony;
zSS
YouFourth
shall cir.
read Read
us the the
will, willl
C_esar's
we'llwill.hear it,
An/. Will you be patient?
Will you stay
awhile?
I have o'ershot myself to tell you of it.
:55
I fear I wrong the honourable men
Who_edaggershavestabb'dC_esar;
Idofearit.
Fourlh C/t. They were traitors: honourable

C_ESAR

Kind souls, whaU weep you when you but
behold
The dint
of pity; these are gracious drops. zoo
Our C_eear's vesture wounded? Look you here,
Here is hlm_elf, marr'd, as you see, with
traitors.
First cir. 0 piteous spectacle!
S_ cir. 0 noble C_esarl
Third cir. O woeful day]

204

menl
Fourth Cir. 0 traitors[ villainsl
Citizens. The will[ the testament!
x6o
First C//. 0 most bloody sightl
See. Cir. They were villains, murderers. The
See. C/t. We will be revenged,
zo8
wall! read the w_.
Citizens. Revengel--Aboutl--SeekI--Burnl
An/. You will compel me then to read the Firel--Killl--Slayl
Let not a traitor live.
will?
Ant. Stay, countrymenl
Then make a ring about the corpse of C_esar,
First Citizen. Peace there! Hear the nob!e
And let me show you him that made the will.: 64
Antony.
_x
Shall I descend? and will you give me leave?
Sac. C/t. We'll hear him, we'll _qllow him,
Citizens. Come down.
we '11die with him.
See. cir. De3cend.
[ANTONY comes down.
Ant. Good t_iende, sweet friends, let me not
Third Cir. You shall have leave.
=58
stir you up
Fourth cir. A ring; stand round.
First Cir. Stand from the hearse; stand from
the body.

To such a sudden flood of mutiny.
They that have done this geed are honourable:
What private griefs they have, alas! I know

Sec. Cir. Room for Antony; most noble
not,
" _x7
Antony.
That maria-them
do it; they are wise _nd
Ant. Nay, press not so upon me; stand far
honourable,
off.
XT_ And will, no doubt, with reasons answ_rTou.
Ant.
H you
haveback!
tears,rooml
prepare
to backl
shed them
C/tizens.
Stand
bear
now.
You all do know this mantle: I remember
The first time ever C_esar put it on; •
:76
'Twa_ on a summer's evening, in his tent,
That day he overcame the Nervil.

II come
am nonot,
orator,
as Brutus
u2z
friends,
_o steali_;away your-hearts:
But, as you know me all, a plaln blunt man,
That love my friend; and that they know
well
"_
That gave me public leave to spe_. of him 'u24
For I have neither wit, nor words/nor worth,

S_ what a rent the envious Casea _m_:
xso
_okl
in this'place
ran Cassius' Brutus
dagger stabb'd;
through_
Through
this the well-beloved
And, a_ he pluek'd his cursed steel away,
Mark how the blood of Cse_r follow'd it,
As rushing out of doors, to be resolv'd xs4.
H Brutus so unkindly knock'd or no;
For Brutus, as you know, was Omar's angel:
Judge, O you godsl how dearly Clesar lov'd
him_
This was the most nnlrlndest cut of,all;
:88
For when the noble Cm_ar saw him stab,
Ingratitnde, more strong than traitors' arms,
Quite vanquish'd him: then burnt his mighty
heart;
And, in his mantle muffling up his faoe,
X9_
Eveh at the ba_ of Pompey's status,
Which all the while ran blood, gre_t C_eear fell
Ol what af_dl was the_mycountryme_;
Thea.I, _md you_'and.all of us fell down, ,, z96
Whilst bloody treason flourish'd ove_ us. ° "
elnow you weep, _
I per0eivo y_3u_feel+-

To stir men's blood: I'only spsak right-on;
Action,
utterance,
northe
powerdo
Of know,
speech,
I tell younor
that
which you
yourselves
Show you sweet Ca_,r's
w6unds, poor poor
dumb mouths,
_z9
And bid them speak for me: but were I B_;utus,
And Brutus Antony, there were an _knton_
Would ruffle _p your spirits, aria puta _ngue
In every wound ofC_esar, thatshouidmove
_35
The htones of Rome to _
kua mtitlny. "
Citizens. We'll mutiny.
'"
First Cff. We'll hum'the house 6! Brutus.
Third Cir. Away, _he_l come_" seek the conspirators.
""
_" _7
Ant. Yet,hear me,'_o+untrymen;_y_t+hsar me
_

+

-'

"'

C/t/zens. Peace, _hol--Hear" Antdny_--jnost
noble Antony.
--"
"
Ant. Why, h'isnds_ you"go"to d_ you_nosv
notwhst:
' . _ "z4o
Wherein hz"th _mebi. _thus d_m_,d _.+'_i. loves ?
AI_! yo_kndv_ not: t m_-4zll:you_hn.
"

JULIUS
-

CtESAR

AcT IV, Sc. I.

You,ve
forgot the will I told you of.
Citizens. Most true. The willl let's stay and
hear the will.
244
Ant. Hereis the will, and under Ceessr's seal.
To every Roman citizen he give_,
To every several mau, seventy-five drachmas.
Se¢. Cit. Most noble C_sarl we'Urcvengehis
death.
248
Third Cir. 0 royal C_sarl
Ant. H_sr m_ with pahence,
Cihzens. Pe_e, hol
Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks,
His private arbours, and new-planted orchards,
On this side Ttb3r; h_ hath leR them you,
And to your heirs for ever; common pleasures,
To walk abroad, and recreate yours31ves.
256
Here w_s a C_3ar! whm com_s such another ?
First Cir. Never, nsverl Come, away, awayl
We'll burn his bo_iy in the holy place,
And with the brands fire the traitors' houses.
Take up the body.
26_
Sec. cir. Go fetch firs.
Third cir. Plu0k down b_nches,
Fourlh Cil. Pluck down forms, windows, anY
thing.
[Exeunt Citizens, with the body.
Ant. Now let it work: mischief, thou art
afoot,
265
Take thou what course thou wlltl

Fourlh Cir. Are you a married man, or a
bachelor?
9
Sec. Cir. Answer every man directly.
First C_t. Ay, and bnefiy.
Fourth Cit. Ay, and wisely,
z2
Third Cir. Ay, and truly, you were best.
Cin. What is my name?
Whither am I
going?
Where do I dwell?
Am I a married
man, or a bachelor?
Then, to answer every
man &rectly and briefly, wisely and truly:
wisely I say, I am a bachelor,
x8
Sec. Cir. That's as much as to say, they are
fools that marry; you'll bear me a bang for
that, I fear. Proceed; directly.
2z
Cim Directly, I am going to Ceesar's funeral.
First Cir. As a friend or an enemy?
Cin. As a friend.
24
Sec. cir. That mater is answered directly.
Fourth cir. For your dwellln_ briefly.
Cim Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol.
Tiurd Cal. Your name, sir, truly.
2s
Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna.
i Sec. cir. Tear him to pieces; he's a conI spirator.
Cin. I am Cinns the poet, I am Cinna the
poet.
33
Fourth C//, Tear him for his bad vers_, tear
him for his bad verses.
i
CirL I am not Cinna the conspirator.
Enter a Servant.
] Se¢. Cit. It is no matter, his name's Cinna;
How now, fellowl
pluck but his name out of his heart, and turn
Sere. Sir, 0_txvins is already come to Rom_, i him going.
39
An/.-Where is he?
26s I
Third Cir. Tear him, tear himl Come,
Sere. He and Lepidus are at C_esar's house. Jbrands, hol flrebrands l ToBrutus',toCsssius';
Ant. And thither will I straight to visit him. [ ham all. Some to Decius' house, and some to
He comes upon a wish. Fortune is merry,
[ Casca's; some to Ligarius'. Awayl gel
43
And in this mood will give us any thing.
27_ ]
[Exeunt.
Sere.' I h_ard him say Brutus aud Cassius
Are rid like madmen through the gates of Rome. _
ACT IV.
AnL Belike they h_d some notice of the]
SCENE L--Rome.
A Room in A._ONY'S
p_ople,
•
275 [
House.
How I ha_ mov d them. Bring me to Octavius. ]
[Exeunt.
ANTONY, OCTAVIUS, and LEPIDUS, seated at a
table.
SCENEITI_The

Same, A Sired.
An/. These many then shall die; their names
are prick'&
Enter CINNX, the Poet.
Oct. Your brother too must die; consent you,
C/n. I dreamt to.night that I did feast with
Lepidus?
C_ixr,
Lop. I do consenL
And thinga unlucky charge'my fantasy:
,
Oct.
Prick him down, Antony.
I h_ve no will to wm3der forth of doors_
Lop. Upon condition Publius shall not live, 4
Yet_g
leads me forth.
4 Who is your sister's son, M_r_Antony.
r._/." _
_'
Ant. He shall not live; look, with a spot I
'_
Enter _tizen_
damn _im
F/rat C/L _Whst is your _xme?
But, Lepidus, go you to C_ar's house;
/_See.-£_'_rhith_
are you going?
Fetch the will hither, and we _h_]] determine "$

:r_a c_'_

doyoud_?

.

Howto_t oaso_ _

J_7

m_

"

ii_
_'_

Ac'r IV, Sc. I.

_ ",

Lep. Whatl

_, ,
_..

Od. Or here or at the Capitol.

i_'
,, _
i

JULIUS

C_ESAR

shall I find you here?

Bru. What now, LucilinsI

is Cassius near?

LuciL He is at hand; and Pmdarus is come 4
[Exit LEPIDUS. To do you salutation from his master.

Ant.to This
is aonslight
-nraeritable
_z
gives aYour
leltermaster,
to B_UTUS.
Meet
be sent
errands:
is it fit, man,
Bru. He [PIND_tUS
greets me well.
Pin. _
three-fold world divided, he should stand
dams,
0ae of the three to share it?
In his own change, or by ill ofl_esrs,
Od.
So you thought him; Hath given me some worthy cause to wish
8
And took his voice who should be prick'd to die, Things done, undone; but, if he be at hand,

'_!
i!i

In our black s_ntenee and proscription.
,7 i I shall be satisfied.
AnL Octavius, I have seen more days than i Pin.

,,

I do not doubt

yOU:

"'

as hemyis,noble
full of
regardwill
andappear
honour,
zz
And though we lay these honours on this man, I Such
But that
master
To ease ourselves of divers slanderous loads, zo
Bru. He is not doubted. A word, Lucilins;

.:,_
,'_
,__
'_
!i
•.
,_)
,_.
:
_,_
!_ii
_
_'_

•

H_ shall but bear them as the ass bears gold,
To groan and sweat under the business,

How he reeeiv'd you, let me be resolv'd.
Lucit. With courtesy
and with
resl_ect

Either led or driven, as we point the way;
23
And
ourlo:_l,
treasure
we will,
Then having
take webrought
down his
and where
turn him
off,
Like to the empty a_._, to shake his ears,
And graze in commons.
OcL
You may do your will;
But he's a tried and valiant soldier,
z8

enough;
But not
instances,
Nor
with with
suchsuch
free familiar
and friendly
conference, . x5
As he hath us'd of old.
Bru.
Thou hast describ'd
A hot friend cooling. Ever note, Lueilius,
When love begins to sicken and decay,
zo

Ant. So is my horse, Octavius; and for that
I do appoint him store of provender.
It is a creature that I teach to fight,
To wind, to stop, to run directly on,
His corporal motion goveru'd by my spirit,
And, in som_ taste, is Lspidus but so;
He must bs taught, and train'd, and bid go forth;
A barren-spirited fellow; one that feeds
36

It useth an enforced ceremony.
There are no trmks in plain and simple faith;
But hollow men, like horses hot at hand,
Make gallant show and promise of the|r
mettle;
24
But when they should endure the bloody
spur,
They f_l their crests, and, like deceitful jades,

_:i

On abjectouterrs,
andand
imitations,
Which,
of use
stal'd by other men,
Bsgin his fashion: do not talk of him
But a_ a property. And now, Octavius,

i
_.

Listen great things: wemuststraight
Brutus and Cassius
Arelevyingpowers;
malrehead;

_i

Th_'efore let our allian_ be combin'd,
[Low march within.
Our b_t friends made, an4 our best means March gently on to meet him.
streteh'd out;
44
And let us presently go sit in council,
Enter CASSrUS and Soldiers.
How covert matters may bs best disclos'd,
Cos. Stand, he!
_
And open peril_ surest answered.
Br_. Stand, hol Speak the word along.
Oct. Lst us do so: for we are at the stake, 48
First Sold. Standl
And bay'd about with many enemies;
See. Sold. Standl
An:t som_ that smile have in their hearts, I !
Third Sold. Stand!
36
fear,
Cos. Most noble brother, you'have clone ne

'i

M_lioa_ of mhc2fiefs.
SOF,NE II._Camp
near Sardis.
BIt_r_us' Tent.
:

Sink
in the
trial.mean
Comes
armyin on?
LnclZ
They
thishis
night
Sarclis'-_o be
quarter'd;
28
4_ The greater part, the horse in genera],
AreBru.
come with Cassius. Hark! he is arriv'd.

[Exeunt.

wrong.
Bru. Judge me, you gods! W_cvng I mine
enemies?
And, ff not so, how should I wrong a brother7

Before

Drnn_ Enter BRUTUS, LUCILIUS, LUCIUS, and
Soldiers:
_s
and PZND_C_US meal
them.
Bru. 8taud, ho!
Lnea'/. Give the word. hol _ad _tand.

Cos. Brutus, this sober form of yours hi_es
wrongs;
4o
And when
you,do Y.l_mn-Bru.
,
C_iu_
_e content;
Speak your gdds:_oftly:
I do lmow, yOU well.
Before the eyes of both our ar&iea h_rb,
908

I

Which should p_rceive nothing but love from
Brm
Go to; you are not, Cassius. 32
us,
44
Cos. I am.
Lst u_ not wrangle: bid them move away;
Bru. I say you are not.
Than in my tent, Cassius, enlarge your griefs,
Cas. Urge me no more, I shall forget myself;
Aud I will give you audience.
JULIUS
Have mind upon your health;
C_,SAR
ACT tempt
IV, Sc.
meIIL
no
COs.
Pindarus,
further.
36
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 4s
Brm Away, slight maul
A little from thts ground.
Cas. Is 't possible?
Bru. Lueilius, do you the like; and let no
Bru.
Hear me, for I will speak.
man
Must I give way and room to your rash choler7
Come to our tent till we have done our con- Shall I be frighted when a madman stares? 40
feren_e.
Cas. 0 ye godsl ye godsl Must I endure all
L_t Lucius and Tttinius guard our door,
52
this?
[Exeunt.
Bru. All thisl ay, more: fret till your proud
heart break;
SCENE IH.--WitMn
the Tent o/BRUTUS.
Go show your slaves how choleric you are,
And make your bondmen tremble.
Must I
E_er BRUTUS and CAssIus.
budge?
44
Cos. That you have wtong'd me doth appear Must I observe you7 Must I stand and crouch
in this:
Under your testy humour? By the gods,
You have condsmu'd and noted Lucius Pella
You shall digest the venom of your spleen,
For taking bribes here of the Ssr_i_n_;
Though it do split you; for, from this day forth,
Wherein my letters, praying on his side,
4 I'll use you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter,
B_eau_ I knew the man, were slighted off.
When you are waspish.
Bru. You wrong'd yourself to write in such
Cos.
Is it come to this?
a ca_.
Brm You say you are a better so_.dier:
COS. In such a time as this it is not meat
Let it appear so; make your vaunting true, 5a
That every nice offence should b_r his com- And it shah please me well. For mine own part,
msnt.
8
shall be glad to learn of noble men.
Brm L_t me t_ll you, Cassius, you yourself
Cos. You wrong me every way; you wrong
Ara much condsmn'd to have au itching palm;
me, Brutus;
To s_ll and mart your oflieas for gold
I said an elder soldier, not a better:
55
To undsservers.
Did I say, 'better?'
Cos.
I an itching palml
x2
Bru.
If you did, I care not.
You know that you are Brutus that speak this,
Cos. When Caesar llv'd, he durst not thus
Or, by the gods, this speech were else your last.
have mov'd me.
Bru. The name of Cassius honours this eorBru. Peace, peacel you durst not so have
ruption*
tempted him.
And eha_tlsvment doth therefore hide his head.
Cos. I durst notl
6o
Cas. Chastisementl
x7
Bru. No.
Bru. Remember Marchj the ides of March
Cos. Whstl durst not tempt him!
remembex:
Brn.
For your life you durst not.
Did not great Julius bleed for justice' sake?
Cos. Do not presume too much upon my
What villain touch'd his bo_y, that did stab, _o
love;
And not for just_e? Wharf shall one of us,
I may do that I nh_ll be sorry for.
64
That struck the foremost man of all this world
Bru. You have done that you should be
But for supporting robbers, shall we now
sorry for.
Contaminate our flngerB with base bribee,
_4 There is no terror, Cassius, in your threate;
And ssll the mighty space of our large honours For I am arm'd so strong in honesty
For so much trash a_ may be gra_laed thus?
That they pase by me as the idle wind,
68
I hid rather be a dog, audbay the moon,
Which I re3pe-A not. I did send to you
Th_n such a Roman.
For certain sums of gold, which you denied me;
Cue.
Brutus, baynotme;
_8 F¢_rleanrsisenomoueybyvilemeane:
I _llnot endure it: you forget yourself,
By heaven, I had rather coin my h_rt,
72
_OOldshedge
me in. I4m a soldier, I,
&nd drop my blood for drachmas, th_n to wring
r in practice, abler than yourB_
From the hard hands of peasants their vile
To m,_k_ condi_ons._
traah
969

,
:
'
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By you
To
any for
indirection.
gold to pay
I did
mysend
legions,

JULIUS

CIESAR
76

Bru.
Cos. Have not you love enough
What's to
thebear
matter?
with

l]J.

._?_
'
r'_i
;,
_'
_,,_
_i_
_i'_'
_
::'

Which
you denied me: was that done like
Cassius?
Should I have answer'd Caius Cassius so?
When Marcus Brutus grows so covetous,
To lock such rascal counters from his friends, so
Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts;
Dash him to piecesl
Cas.
I denied you not.
Bru. Youdid.
Cos.
I did not: he was but a fool

_._.

That riv'd
brought
my answer back. Brutus hath
is some
my heart.
84 There
They be
alone, grudge]_etweeu 'era, 'tls not r_eet
zz5
A friend should bear his friend's infirmities,
Lucil. [Within.] You shall not come to them.
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are.
Pod. [Within.] Nothing but death shallstsy
Bru. I do not, till you practise them on me.
me.
Cos. You love me not.
Bfu.
I do not like your faults. 88 En/er Poet, followed by LucJJ_s,
TI_TNIUS,
COS. A friendly eye could never see such
and Luc_us.
faults.
Cos. How now! What's the matter?
zzs

i_
_

I!
_
_

Bru. A flatterer's would not, though they do
appear

Whenme,
that rash humour which my mother gave
me
Makes me forgethfl?
Bru.
Yes, Cassius; and from benceforth
Whenyouaxe over-earnes_withyourBrutus,
r2x
He'll think your mother chides, and leave'you
so.
[Noise within.
Pod. [Within.]
Let me go in to see the
generals;

. Poet. For shame,
you mean?

you generals_

What

do

Cos. Come, Antony, and young Octavius,
be;
As hugs
as high Olympus.
and be
friends,
as two I'm
suchsure_
men than
should
come,
9z Love,
For I have
seen
more years,
ye.
Revenge yourselves alone on Cassius,
Cos. Ha, hal how vilely doth this cynicrime!

,_

For Cassius is aweary of the world;
Hated by one he loves; brav'd by his brother;
Chesk'd like a bondman; all his faults observ'd,
._

Bru. Get you hence, sirrah; saucy fellow,
hencel
z33
Cos. Bear with him, Brutus; '4_sh_ fasl_on.

TOSS!
vastin
a inton°te'b°°k'my
teeth.learn'd'o!
I andcouldconn'dweep
by rote,
BrU.hisItime:
'll know his humour, when he knows
My spirit from mine eyes. There is my dagger, What should the wars do with Jdaese jigging
Aud here my naked breast; within, ahcart
xoo
fools?
- xS6
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold:
Companion, hencel

'_

,
s

:
'

"
,
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If that thou be'st a Roman, take it forth;
Cos.
Away, away! be gone.
I, that denied thee gold, will give my heart:
[Exit Poet.
Strike, as thou didst at C_e_r; for, Iknow, Io4
Bru. Lueifins and Titinius, bid the comWhen thou didst hate him worst, thou lov'dst
msnders _
"
him better
Prepare to lodge their companies to-_ght.
Than ever thou lee'de! Cassius.
Cas..And come yourselves, and _i_g Mes.
Bru.
ghcathe your dagger:
sala with you,
x_0
Be angry when you will, it shall have scope;
rmmediately to _s.
','
Do what you _
dishonour shall be humour.
[Exeunt LUclJ_s
dn_ Trri_x_s.
0 Cassius! you are yoked with a lsanb
xo9
Bru. Lucius, a bowl of winel [Ex/t L_caus.
That carries anger as the flint bears fire,
Cos. I diit not thi_k you could'have been so
Who, much enforced, shows a hasty spazk,
angry.
-• nd straight is cold again.
Bru. 0 C_sius! I am sick of re,my griefs.
COS.
Hath _-ssius liv'd_x_
COS. Of your philc_ophy_Tou make_o use _44
To be but mirth ant] laughter to his Brutus,
H you give place to accidental evils.
'
When grief and blood ill-tempe_'d ve_eth him?
Bru. No man bears-sorrow better: portia is
-, Bru. When I spoke that _I was ill-temper'd
dead.
' _ -_
too.
Cm. Hal Per!is!
Cos. Doyoueon _b_somueh?
Givemeyour
Bru_ 8heisdcad,
"',
_4S
h_,m__ "
_6
(?,as. How '_sp'd-I
killino_ when'_ _l'O&9'd
_"Bru. And my heart too.
you so? ....
_
_
OBrutus!
• -'"
Oinsuppor_blamld,_,0uo.htno_0_l,
' ',_:
'970
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Upoo,what sickness?
Br_
Impatient of my _beence,
Aud grief that young Octavius with Mark
Antony
x52
Have made themselves so strong;
for with
her death
That tidings came:--with
this she fell dmtrsct,
An_, h_ a_t_ndante absent, swsllow'd fire.
Cos. And died so?
Bru.
Even so.
Cos.
0 ye immortal godsl z56

.Mes. Then like a l_m_n bear the truth I
tell:
For certain she is dea¢l, and by strange manner.
Bru. Why, farewell, Port_.
We must die,
MessaL_:
x89
With meditating that she must die once,
I have the patience to endure it now.
Mes. Even so great men great losses should
endure,
x92
Cas. I have as much of this in art as you,
But yet my nature could not bear it so.
Bru. Well, to our work ahve. What do you
Eu/er Lucius, wilh wine and tapers,
tb_,k
Of marchin_ tO PJ_Kippipresently?
x96
Bru. Speak no more of her. Give n_e a bowl
Cas. I do not think it good.
of wine.
Bru.
Your reason?
In this I bury all unkindness, Cassius. [Drinks.
Cas.
This is it:
Cos. Myheart is thirstyfor that noble pledge. 'Tis better that the enemy seek us:
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'erswell the cup; 550 So shah he waste his means, weary his soldiers,
I cannot drink too much of Brutus' love.
Doing himself offence; whilst we, lying still, 2oo
[Drinks.
Are full of rest, defence, and nimbleness.
Br_. Come in, Titinius.
[Ex/t LucIUS.
Bru. Good reasons must_ of force, give place
to better,
/_e-en/er Trru_xvs,

with MESSAI_

Welcome, good Messa]a.
Now sit we eloso about this taper here,
Aud c_ll in question our necessities.
564
Cas. Portia, art thou gone?
Bru..
No more, I pray you.
Messah, _Ihave here received letters,
That young Octavius and M_]¢ Antony
Com_ down upon us with a mighty power, z6$
Ben_ing their expedition towards Philippi.
MCS. Myself have letter_ of the selL.same
-tenour.
Bru. With what a_dition?
_/es. That by proscription and bills of out_
]awry,
x72
Oct_,vius, Antony, and Lepidus,
Have put to death an hundred senators.
Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree;
MinA sp_
Ofseventy sev_tore that died
z76
By fl_t'_proscriptions_ Cicero being one.
Cas. Oicero one!
Mes.
Cicero is dead,
And by that order of proscription.
Hadyouyourletter_omyourwifo,
mylord?
Bru. No, Messs]a.
xsx
Mes. Nor nothing in your letters writ of
her?
_Br_. Nothing, Messa]a.
".

The people 'twixt Philippi and this ground
Do stand but in a fore'd a_ection;
204
For they have grudg'd us contribution:
The enemy, marching along by them,
By them shall make a fuller number up,
Come on reiresh'd_ new-added, and encourag'd;
Prom which advantage shall weeuthim off, 2o9
If at Philippi we do face hun there,
These people at our back.
Cos.
Hear me, good brother.
Bru. Under your pardon. You must note
beside,
2x2
That we have tried the utmost of our f_riends,
Our legions are brim-full, our eause is ripe:
The enemy inereaseth every day;
We, at the height, are ready to decline.
2x6
There is a tide in the affairs of men,
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to forttme; .
Omitted, all the voyage of their life
Is bound in shallows sml iv _es.
2zo
On such _ full sea are we now afloat;
And we must take the current when it serves,
Or lose our ventures.
Cos.
Then, with your will, goon;
We'll along ourselves,
and meet them at
Philippi.
s24
Brw The deep o! night is crept upon our
ts_.
And nature must obey neemsity,

'-__a. _
,
Thst,_/sCaange.
Whichwewmn/_,_.rawithaUttlere_L
,.Br__,_hy ask you? Hearyou aughtof her Thereis no more to say?
•, ,.iuyo_?
_._/_. No,'my

. _ .
_

,

_S4 [

Cas. _
No more. Good-night:
Early to-morrow will we rise, and hence.

"Bra._ow, _rou_a_sRoman, tenm_trU_.
971
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Re-enter Lucius.
My gown.
[Exit LucIua.
Fsxewell, good Messala:
Gee&night, Titinius. Noble, noble Csssius,
Good-night, and good repose.
Cas.
0 my dear brotherl 23z
This was au ill beginning o! the night:
Never come such divmlon 'tween our souls!
Let it not, Brutur.
Brm
Every thing is well.
Cas. Good-nigh'._ my lord.
Bru.
Good-night, good brother. _35

C_ESAR
This is a sleepy tune: 0 murderous slumberl
Lay'st thou thy leaden mace upon my boy,
That plays thee music?
Gentle knave, goodI
mght;
a6s
I will not do thee so much wrong to wake thee.
H thou dost nod, thou break st thy instrument;
I'll takeit from thee; and, good boy, good-night.
Let me see, let me see; is not the leaf turn'd
down
.
,7_
Where I left reading? Here it is, I thlnlr_
Enter the Ghost oi C_SA_.

Mes.
Tit. } Good-night, Lord Brutus.
Kow here?
ill this taper burnsl
Hal who comes
Bru.
Farewell, every one. I think it,s the weakness of mine eyes
lEt.curd C&SsIUS, TITINrUS, and MESSAI.A. That shapes this monstrous appanUon.
275
It comes upon me. Art thou any thing?
Re-en/er LUCIUS, with the gown.
Art thou some god, some angel, or some devil,
Give me the gown. Where is thy instrument?
That _3c'st my blood cold and my hair to
Lu¢. Here in the tent.
stare?
Bru.
Whatl thou speak'st drowsily?
Speak to me what thou art.
280
Poor knave, I blame thee not; thou art o'erGhost. Thy evil spirit, Brutus.
watch'&
z4o
Bru.
Why com'st thou?
Call Claudius and some other o! my men;
GhosL To tell thee thou shall see me at
1'11have them sleep on cushions in my tent.
Philippi.
Luc. Varrol and Clsudiusl
Bru. Well; then I _
see thee again?
GhosL
Ay, at Philippi.
Erdo" V_o
and CLAUDIUS.
Bru. Why, I will see th_ at Philippi then.
Vat. Calls my lord?
_4
[Ghost vanishes.
Bru. Iprsyyou, mrs, lieinmytentandsleep:
Now I have takco heart thou vanishest:
_S_
It may be I shall raise you by and by
111spirit, I would hold more talk _ith thee.
On business to my brother Cassius.
Boy, Lucius! Varrol Claudinsl
Sirs, awake!
Vw'. So please'you, we will stand and watch 01sudinsi
2SS
your pleasure.
_4s
Luc. The striug_, my lord, are fal_.
Bru. Iwill not have it so; lie down, good sirs;
Br_ He thinlra he still is at his instrument.
It may be I shah otherwise beth;nlr me.
Lucius, awake!
Look, Lucius, here's the book I sought !or so;
Lnc. My lordl
29_
I put it in the pocket of my gown.
25a
Bru. Didst thou dream, Lucius_ that thou so
IVY.Re and CLAUDIUS//e down.
criedst out?
Luc. I was sure your lordship did not give it
L_c. My lord, I do not know that I did cry.
me.
Bru. Yes, that thou didst. Didst thou _ee
Br_ Bear with me, good boy, I am much
ahy thlng7
iorgeLtu].
Lno. _]othi_, my lor_.
z96
Canst thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile,
Bru. Sleep again, Lucius. Sirrah, C_udi_sl
And toueh.thy/nstrument
a strain or two? 256 Fellow thoul awake!
Luc. Ay, my lord, an 't please you.
Vat. My lordl
Brr_.
Itdoes, myboy:
Clan. My lordl
30o
I trouble thee too much, but thou art wi_|i,_
Brw Why did you so m-y out, sirs, in you_
Luc. It is my duty, sir.
sleep?
Br_. I should not urge thy duty past thy
Vat. I
might;
_5o
Clan. ) Did we, my lord?
I know young bloods look for a _
o| rest.
Bru.
Ay: _w you _y th_ng?
Lne, I have slept, my lord, already.
_Far. No, my lord,"I saw nothing .....
Brn. It w_ well done, and thou ah_t _
C/an.
" _Nor I, my lord.
again;
Bru, Go, and commend me to' my .brother
I will not ho_d thee long: ff I _lo'live,
_
Csasius.
,'"
3o_
Iwillb_goodtotbee.
[Mnsi¢,andaSon_.
Bid him _t _ h/s powers_es
bd_,
' '

JULIUS
And we will follow.

Act V, Sc. ],

Crying, 'Long livel hail, Csesarl '

Vat. t It _h_ll be done, my lord.
Cb2u. _
[Exeunt.
ACT V.
SCENEI.--The

CIESAR

Plains

of Phffippi.

Enter 0CTAVXUS,ANTONY, and their Army.
Od. Now, Antony, our hopes are answered:
You said the enemy would not come down,
But keep the hil!_ and upper regions;
It proves not so; their battles are at hand; 4
They mean to warn us at Philippi here,
Answering before we do demand of them.
Ant. Tutl I am in their bosoms, and I know
Wherefore they do it: they could be content 8
To visit other places; and come down
With fearful bravery, thi,_ng by this face
To fasten in our thoughts that they have sourage;
But 'tis not so.
Enter a Messenger.
Mess.
Prepare you, generals:
x_
The enemy comes on in gallant show;
Their bloody sign of battle is hung out,
And something to be done immediately.
Ant. Octawus, lead your battle softly on, x6
Upon the left hand of the even field.
Oe/. Upon the right hand I; keep thou the
left.
Ant. Why do you cross me in this exigent?
0c_. I do not cross you; but I will do so. _o
[_Iarch.
Drum.
Enter BRUTUS, CASSIUS, and their
Army; LUOXLIUS,Trr_vs,
MESSAI_, and
Others.

Cas.
Antony,
3_
The posture of your blows are yet _mlrnown;
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees,
And leave them honeylees.
Ant.
Not stingle_s too.
Bru. el yes, and soundless too;
36
For you have stol'n their buzzing, Antony,
And very wisely threat before you sting.
Ant. Vtllainsl you did not so when your vile
daggers
Hack'd one another in the side_ of C_esar:
40
You show'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'4
like hounds,
And bow'd like bondmen, kissing C_esar's feet;
Whilst damned Cases, like a cur, behind
Struck Cmsar on the neck. 0 you flatterersl 44
Cas. Flatterersl
Now, Brutus, thank youreel/:
This tongue'had not offended so to-day,
H Caseins might have rul'd.
0_. Come, come, the cause: if arguing make
us sweat,
48
The proof of it will turn to redder drops.
Look;
I draw a sword against conspirators;
When t_i,k you that the sword goes up again?
Never, till C_esar's three-and-thtrty wounds
53
Be well aveug'd; or till another C_esar
Have added slaughter to the sword of traitors.
Bru. C_esar, thou eanst not die by traitors'
hands,
56
Unless thou bring'st them with thee.
0_.
So I hops;
I was not born to die on Brutus' sword.
Bru. Ol if thou wert the noblest of thy
strain,
Young man, thou couldst not die more honourable.
6.

Bru. They stand, and would have parley.
Cas. A peevish schoolboy, worthless of such
Cos. Stand fast, Titinins: we must out and
honour,
talk.
"
Join'd with a masquer and a reveller.
Oct. Mark Antony, shall we give sign of
Ant. Old Cassius stilll
battle?
Oct.
Come, Antony; away!
An/. No, C_esar, we will answer on their Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth.
64
charge,
z4 If you dare fight to-day, come to the field;
Make forth; the generals would have some Hnot_ when youhavestomachs.
words.
[Exeunt OOTAVIUS,ANTONY, and their Army.
Oct. Stir not until the signal.
Cas. Why now, blow wind, swell billow, and
Bru. Words before blows: is it so, countryswim barkl
men?
the storm is up, and all is on the h_-_rd.
68
Oct. Not that we love words better, asyoudo.
Bru. Hol
Br_. Good words are better than bad strokes
Lucilius! hark, a word with you.
Octavius.
z9
Lucil.
My lord?
An/. In your bad strokes, Brutus, you give
['BSU_S and Lyre
ta/k apar_
good words:
Cas. _1
Wit-a
the hole you made in Ceesar's heart,
Mes.
What says my general?
973
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Cas.
Meseala,
Bru. Why, then, lead on. Ol that a r,_n
This is my birth-day; as tide very day
7,
might know
Was Cassius born. Give me thy hand, Messala: The end of this day's business, ere it come; zz4
Bs thou my witness that ag_-_t my will,
But it sumceth that the day will end,
As Pompey was, am I compell'd to set
And then the end is known. Come, hol awayl
Upon one battle all our Iiberhes.
75
[Exeunt.

*/_
'_
+f..
:.
_
_i_

You know that I held Epicurus strong,

'_'
il
i_

Aud partly credit things that do presage.
Coming from Sardis, on our former ensign
8o
Two mighty eagles fell, aud there they perch'd,
And his opinion; now I change my mind,
Gorging and feeding from our soldiers' hands;

i

+_
+_
"'
.'

"_

+
{

.

Alarum.
Enter BItUTUS and M_SSALA.
Br#. Ride, ride, Messa_bx,ride, and give these
SCESE H.--The
Same. The Fidd o/Battle.
bills

This morning are they fled away and gone, 84
[Loud alarum.
And
stead
do cousort_,_l
ravens, crows,
Let
on atononce,
for I perceive
Wh_ into their
Phihppi
here
us: and kites
Untothem
the set
legions
the other
side.
Fly o'er oar heads, and downward look on us,
But cold demeanour in Octavius' wing,
4
A_ ws were sickly prey: their shadows seem
And sudden push gives them the overthrow.
A cauopy most fatal, under which
ss Ride, ride, Messala: let them all come down.
Our army lies, re_dy to give up the gho3t.
[Exeunt.
._/es. B_lieve not so.
Ca_.
I but believe it p_rtly,
Sa_,_E rII.--Another
Part o/the Fzeld.
For I am fresh of spirit aud resolv'd
To m_et aU p_riis very constantly.
9_
A_'um.
En/_r CASSIUS and TxT_I_Js.
Bru. Ev0n so, Lucilius.
Cas. el look, _tinius, look, the villains fly:
Cas.
Now, most noble Bratns,
Myself have to mine own turu'd enemy;
Th_ go_s to.day stead friendly, that we may,
This ensign here of mine was turn_
back;
Lorers in peace, lead on our days to agel
I slew the coward, and did take it from him_ 4
But since th_ affairs of m_n rest still incert_in,
Tit. 0 CassiusI Brutus gave the word too
L_t's reason with the worst that may befall. 97
early;
If we do lose this battle, then is this
Who, having some advantage on Octavius,
The very last time we shall speak together:
Took it too eagerly: hie soldiers fell to spoil,
What are you th_n, determined to do?
zco Whilst we by Antony axe all enelos'd.
8
Bru. Even by the rule of that philosophy
By which I did blame Cato for the death
Erder Play,Us.
Which hs did give himselt; I know not how,
Pin. Fly hrthcr off, my lord, fly further off;
Butldoflnditcowaxdlyandvlle,
zo4 Maxk Antony is in your tents, mylord:
For fear of what might fall, so to prevent
Fly, therefore, noble Cassius, fly far off.
The time of life: arming myself with patience,
Cas. This hill is far enough.
Look, look,
To stay the providence of some high powers
Tithfius;
_
That govern us below.
Are those my tents where I perceive the fire?
Cas.
Then, if we lo3e this battle, xoS
TiL They are, my lord.
You are contented to be led in triumph
Cas.
Titinius, if thou lee'st me,
Thorough the streeh of Rome?
Mount thou my horse, and hide thy spurs in
Bru. No, Cassius, no: thi_lr not, thou noble
him
Roman,
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops
Th_t ever Brntus will go bound to Rome;
zz_ Andhcreagain;th_tlmayrestassur'd
_7
He b_ars too great a mind: but this same Whether yond troops axe friend or enemy.
clty
T/t. I w_l be here again, even with a thought.
Must end that work the ides of March begun;
[Ex/L
An_ whether we shall meet again Iknow not.
Ca.s. Go, Pindarus, got higher on that hiU;
Therefore oar evcrlasting faxewell t_d_e:
zz6 My sight was ever thick; regaxd Titinius,
_z
-For ewr, and for ever, farewell, Cassiusl
And tell me what thou not'st about the field.
If we do meet again, why, we shall smile;
[PIl_altus
as_ufs the/d/L
It not, why the,; this parting was well _e.
This day I breathed first; time is come round,
Cas. l_orever, and for ever, faxewell, Brutus!
Andwhereldidl_gin,
there shall lend;
a4
- If :we do mmt &gain, we'll smlleindeed;
zax M_yllte_s_lm]_com_,
8h_+what_WS?
_ not, 'tin true this parting was well made.
Pin. [Abo_e.] O my l ordl
_
:
974
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JULIUS
Cas. What news?
Pin Titinius
isenclosedround about
2s
With horsemen, that make to him on the spur;
Yet he spurs on: now they are almost on him;
Now, Titiniusl now some light; Ol he lights
too:
He's t_'en; [ShouLJ and, harkl they shout for
icy.
3_
Cas. Come down; behold no more.
O, coward that I am, to live so long,
To s_e my best friend ta'en before my faosl

C_SAR
ACT V, Sc. III.
0 hatefulerror,
melancholy's
childl
Why dost thou show to the apt thoughtsof
men
6s
The th,n_ that are not? 0 errorl soon conceiv'd,
Thou never ecru'st unto a happy birth,
But kill'st the mother that engendsr'd thee.
Tit. What, Pindarusl Where art thou, Pindams?
7z
Mes. Seek him, Titinius, whilst I go to meet
The noble Brutus, thrusting this report
Into his ears; I may say, thrusting it;
PIND_aUS descends.
For piercing steel and darts envenomed
75
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus
Come hither, sirrah:
.
36 As tidings of this sight.
In Parthia did I take thee prisoner;
Tit.
Hie you, Measala,
And then I swore thee, saving of thy life,
And I will seek for Pindarus the while.
That whatsoever I did bid thee do,
[Exii MESSALA.
Thou shouldst attempt it. Come now, keep Why didst thou send nt¢ forth, brave Cassius?
thineoath;
40 Did I not meet thy friends?
and didnot they8:
Now be a freeman;and with thisgood sword, Put on my brows thiswreath ofvictory,
That ran throughCaesar's
bowels,searchthis And bid me giveitthee? Didstthou not hear
bosom,
theirshouts?
Stand not to answer; here, take thou the hilts; Alasl thou hast misconstru'd every tb_ng.
84
And, when my face is coyer'd, as 'tie now,
44 But, hold thee, take this garland on thy brow;
Guide thou the sword. Cmsar, thou art reveng'd, Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I
Even with the sword that kill'd thee.
[Dies. Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace,
Pin. So, I am free; yet would not so have And see how I regarded Caius Cassius.
s8
been;
By your leave, gods: this is a Roman's part:
Durst I have done my will. O Cassius,
4s Come, Cassius' sword, and find Titinius' heart.
Far from this country Pindarus shall run,
[Kz_ls himself.
Where never Roman
Re-enter _s

shall take note of [Ehim-'x/t
• A/arum.
Re-enter M_SSALA, with BRUTUS,
Young CATO, STRATO, VOLUZ_US,
and
with MESSaI_
LuciLxus.

)ties. It is but oh,-geb Titinius; for Octavius
Brn. Where, where, Messala, doth his body
Isoverthrownby nobleBrutus'power,
52
lie?
9z
As Cassius'
legionsareby Antony.
Mes. Lo, yonder:and Titinius
mour_i-_ it.
Tff.These tidings
willwellcomfortCassius. Bru. Titinius'
faceisupward.
]Piles. Where did you leave him7
Care.
]_teis sla_.
TiL
All disconsolate,
Bru. 0 Julius C_esarl thou art mighty yetl
With Pind_rus _ bondman, on this hill.
56 Thy spirit walks abroad, and turns our swords
Mes. Is not that he that lies upon the In our own proper entrails.
[Low alarums.
ground?
Cato.
Brave T/tinius| _.
Tit. He lles not like the living. 0 my heartl Look whe'r he have not crown'd dead Casaiusl
Mes. Is not that he?
Bru. Are yet two Romans living such as
T/t.
No, this was he, Mesea_
these?
But Cassius is no more. 0 Setting sun!
50 The last of all the Romans, fare thee wet1!
As in thy red rays thou dost _nk to-night,
It is impossible that ever Rome
xo_
So in his red blood Cassius' day is'set;
Should breed thy fellow. Friends, I owe more
The sun Of Rome is seL Our day is gone;
tears
Clouds, dews_ and _n_
come; our deeds are To this d,_d m_n _An you ahall see me
done.
6411_y_-d
llme,Csasius,
i ahejlfindfim_Mi_d_ust
Mes. _trust
of my success
of goodhath
success
done lmth
this_leed.
done thin ICo=il_A_fo_,
and to _
send his
deed.'
_
h,ody:
:04
975

r

"_
_

,,_

ACT V, Sc. III.

JULIUS

CiESAR

Lest i_ discomiort us. Lueilius, come;
And come, young Cato;--let us to the field.
Enter BRUTUS, D_c_v_r/us,
CLIPS, ST_aTO,
Labco and Flavins, set our battles on:-_08
and _OLUMNrUS.
'Tis
three o'clock;
and,beRomans,
yet ere night
Bru.
poor remains
His funerals
shall not
in our camp,
S_ECome,
V.--Another
Part ofoffriends,
the Fidd`rest on
We shall try fortune in a second fight. [Exeunt.
tl_ rock.
Clt. 8tatiLius show'd the torch-llght; but,

._
,_J
!_.

S_E

IV.--Another

Part o/the

Field.

my lord,
He came
not back: he is or is'en or slain.

_

_varum. Enter _ghtin_,Soldierso/ both Bru.Sit theedo_-, C_;tus:
slay_gis the

._;
,_.
•_!
,

armies; then BR_rrus, Young CATO, LUword;
4
C_uS, and Ot/zers.
It is a deed in fashion. Hark thee, Cq.Jtus.
Bru. Yet, countrymen, el yet hold up your
[Whispers.
he_dsl
Cli. What, I, my lord? No, not for all the
Co/o. What bastard doth not? Who will go :
world.
with me?
Bru. Peace, thenl no words.
I will proclaim my name about the field:
Cli.
I'll rather kill myself.
I am the son of Marcus Cote, hol
4
Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius.
[Whispers.

,_

iti•

•".
:
:
•

!

I am the son of Marcus Cote, hol
Bru. And I am Brutus, Msrens Brutus, I;
A
ice to tyrants,
and my friend;
country'sknow
friend;
Brutus,
my country's
me for

Cli. O, Dardaniust
Dar O, Clitusf
Dar.
ShalldidI do
such amake
deed? tos
C/i. What KI request
Brutus

Brutusl
CXTO[Exit,
is overpowered,
e_ar_tng the
andenemy,
jails.
Lucl/. 0 young and noble Cote, art thou
down?
9
Why, now thou diest as bravely a_ Titinius,
And mayer be honour'd being Cato's son.
First Sold. Yield, or thou diest.
Lucil.
0nly I yield to die: z¢
There is so much that thou wilt kill me
straight.
. lOWering money.
Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his death.
First Sold. We mu_t not. A noble prisonert
Sec. Sold. Room, hot Tell Antony, Brutus
is ta'en.
_6
First S0/d I'll tell the news: here comes the
general.

Dar.
thee?
To kill him, Clitus. Look, he meditates.
Cli. Now is that noble vessel full of grief, x3
That it runs over even at his eyes.
Bru. Come hither, good Vol-mnius:
list a
word.
Vol. What says my lord7
Bru.
Why this, Vol-mnius: z5
The ghost of C_esar hath appear'd to me
Two several times by night; at Sardis once,
And this last night here in Philippi _ields.
I know my hour is come.
Vol.
Not so, my lord.
_o
Brn. Nay, I am sure it is, Volnmnius.
Thou eeeet the world, Volumnius, how it goes;
Our enemies have beat us to the pit:
It is more worthy to leap in ourselves,
24
Enter ANtoNY.
Than tarry till they push us. Good Volnmnius,
Brutus is is'on, my lord.
Thou know'st that we two went to school toAnt. Where is he?
_ether:
LucR. Safe, Autony; Blmtus is safe enough: Even for that our love of old, I prithee,
I dare assure thssthat no enemy
_
Hold thou my sword-hilts_ whilst I run on it. _8
Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus:
VoL That's not an office for a friend, my lord.
The go_ defend him from so great a shamel
[A/,_,_n stf/L
When you do find him, or alive or dead,
_4
C/i. Fly, fly, my lord! there is no tarrying
_[e

will

be found

like

Brttt_:Is,

_

hlmae]_,

here.

Ant. This is not Brutus, friend; but,lassure
Bru. Farewell to you; and you; and _ou,
you,
Volumn_us.
A prize no" less in worth.
Keep this man Strato, thou hast been all _
while asleep; 3_
sale_
Farewell to thee too, Strato. Countrymen_
,Giw him all kin_n_:
I had rather have
_S My heart doth joy that yet, in _1 mylile,
_
men my friends than enemies. Go on,
I found no man but lm was _-uetome.
And sce whe'r Brutus be alive or dead;
I shall h_ve glory by this losing day,
s_
• And bring usword_mto
Octavius' taut,
More than Octavius and MarkAntony
_,_y t_g
is clume'&
[Exeunt.
By this rib _uest
_
attain unto.
976
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t

'Sofareyou wellatonce;forBrutus'tongue
For Brutus onlyovercameh,m_elf,
_5
Hath almost ended his life's history:
4o And no man else hath honour by hm death.
Night hangs upon mine eyes; my ])ones would
Lucil. So Brutus should be found.
I th_nk
rest,
thee, Brutus,
That have but labour'd to attain this hour.
IThat thou hast prov'd Lueilius' saying true.
[Alarum.
Cry wRhin, 'Fly, fly, flyI'
Oct. All that serv'd Brutus, I will entertain
Cli. Fly, my lord, fly.
them.
60
Bru.
Hencel I will follow.
Fellow, wilt thou bestow thy time with me?
[Exeunt Cr.rrus, DARDANIUS, and
Stra. Ay, if Meesala will prefer me to you.
VOLU_'NIUS.
Oct. Do so, good Messala.
I prithee, Strato, stay thou by thy lord:
4_
_Ies. How died my master, Strato?
64
Thou art a fellow of a good respect;
Str_ I held the sword, and he did run on it.
Thy life hath had some smatch of honour in it:
_/es. Octavius, then take him to follow thee,
Hold then my sword, and turn away thy face,
That did the latest service _0 my master.
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato? 4s
Ant. This wad the noblest Roman ot them
Stra. Give me your hand first: fare you well,
all;
68
my lord.
All the conspirators save only he
Bru. Farewell, good Strato.--[He
runs on Did that they did in envy of great C_sar;
his sword.] C_ar, now be still;
He only, in a general honest thought
I kilrd not thee with half so good a will. [Dies. And common good to all, made one of them. 72
IHis life was gentle, and the elements
Alarum.
Retreat. Enter OCTAVZUS,ASTONY, SOmix'd in him that Nature might stand up
MESS_A, LUcius,
and Army.
And say to all the world, 'This was a manl'
Oct. What mau is that?
5=
Oct According to his virtue let us use him,
With all re_pe_t and rites of burial.
77
_MeS.master?MY
mastsr's mau. Str_to, where is thy i Within my tent his bones t_night shah lie,
S_L Free from the bondage you are in, [Most like a soldier, order'd honourably.
Me_sala;
i So, call the field to rest; and let's away,
so
The conquerors can but make a fire o! him;
I To part the glories ot this happy day. [ExeunL
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ACT I.
SCENEI.--A desert Hedh.

,
_
i

England.

Thunder and ligtdning.
Enler three Witches.
First Witch. When _b_ll we three meet again

Say to the king the knowledge of the broil
As thou didst leave it.
S_g.
Doubthfl it stood;
As two spent swimmers, that do cling together 8
And choke their art. The merciless Macdon-

In thunder, lightnl,g,
or in rain?
Sec. Witch. When the hurlyburly's done,
When the battle's lost and won.
4
Third W/./ch. That will be ore the set of sun.

wsld-Worthy to be a rebel, for to that
The multiplying villanies of nature
.
Do swarm u10onhim--from the western isles z2

First Witch. Where the place?
Sec. Witch.
Upon the heath.
Third Witch. There to meet with Macbeth.
First W//ch. I eome, Grayma2dnl
S
3e¢. Witch. Paddock calls,
Third Witch. Anon.
A//. Fair is foul, and foul is fair:
Hover through the fog and filthy air. [Exeu_.

. +.
•
+,

MACDUFF.

Of kerns and gal/owglasses is supplied;
And fortune, on his damned quarrel smi|in_,
Show'd like a rebel's _hore: but all's too weak;
For brave Macbeth,--we]l
he deserves that
name,-z6
Disdaining fortune, with his brandish'd steel,
Which smok'd with bloody execution,
.
Like valour's mln+on carv'd out his passage
Till he fac'd the slave;
20
SOEICEIL--A Camp near Fortes.
Which ne'er shook haads, nor bade farewell i0
hlm_
Alarum within.
Enter Kn¢o DUNCAN, MAL- Tillheur_neaan'dhimfromthenavetothechaps,
COL_, DONA_An% LENNOX, with Atten- And flx'd his head upon our battlements.
2_
dants, mee_in_ a bleeding Sergeant.
Dun. 0 valiant cousin! worthy gent]emslll
Dun. What bloody man is that? He can
Serg. As whenve the sun 'gins his reflection
report,
"
Shipwrsekingstorms
and dlrefulthunders break,
As seemeth by his plight, of tlm revolt
So from that spring whence eom:[ort seem'd to
The newest state,
some
MaL
_
is the sergeant
Diseomfort_vells.
Mark, _;-_
of Scotland,
Who, _
a good and hardy soldier fought
4
mm.l_- "
"
_S
_'6tainstmy _ptivity.
_.i]_ brave frisndl
No sooner jmdiee had with valour arm'd

MACBETH
CompeU'd these skipping kerns to trust their
heels,
But the Norweysn lord surveying vantage,
Wlthfurbish'darmss.udnewsuppliesofmen
3z
Began a fresh assault.
Dun.
Dtsmsy'd noL this
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo?
Serg.
Yes;
As sparrows eagles, or the hare the lion.
If I say sooth, I must report they were
36
As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks;
So they
Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe:
Except they meant to bathe in reo_in S wounds,
Or memorize another Golgotha,
4x
I cannot tell-But I am faint, my gashes cry for help.
Dun. So well thy words become thee as thy
wounds;
They smaeX of honour both.
Go, get hi_
surgeons.
[Ex//Svrgeant_
attended.

ACT I, Sc. III.
SCENEIH.--_4

Hea_

Thunder.
Enter ihe three Witches.
FirstWiich.
Wherehsst thoubeen, sister?
Sec. Witch. Killing swine.
Third Wilch- Starer, where thou?
First Witch- A sailor's wife had chestnuts in
her lap,
4
And munch'd, and munch'd, and munch'd:
'Give me,' quoth I:
'Aroint thee, witchl ' the rump-fed ronyon cries.
Her husband's to Aleppo gone, master o' the
Tsger:
But in a sieve I'll thither sail,
s
And, like a rat without a tail,
I'll do, I'll do, and I'll do.
Sec. Witch. I'll give thee a wind.
First Witch. Thou'rt kind.
z2
Third Witch. And I another.
First Witch. I myself have all the other;
And the very ports they blow,
the quarters that they know
z6
I the shipman's card.
I'll drain him dry as hay:
Sleep shall neither night nor day
Hang upon his pent-house lid;
ao
He shall live a ms, forbid.
Weary se'nnights nine times nine
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine:
Though his bark cannot be lost,
z4
Yet it shall be tempesbtost.
Look what I have.
Sec. Witch. Show me, show me.
First Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, zs
Wrsok'd as homeward he did come.
[Drum within.
Third Witch. A drum! a druml
Macbeth cloth come.
A/L The weird sisters, hand Jn hand,
3z
Posters of the sea and land,
Thus do go about, about:
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine,
And thrice again, to m_ke up nine.
36
Peaeel the v.h_rm's wound up.

En/er Ross.
Who comes here?
Ma/.
The worthy Thane of Ross.
Len. What a haste looks through his eyesl
So should he look
That seems to speak rhino.s strange.
Ross.
God save the kingl 48
Dun. Whence cam'st thou, worthy thane?
Ross.
From Fife, great k;,g;
Where the Norweyan banners flout the sky
And fan our people cold. Norway himaelf,
With terrible numbers,
52
Assisted by that most disloyal traitor,
The Thane of Cawdor, began a dismal confilet;
Till that Bellona's bridegroom, l_pp'd m proof,
Confronted him with self-comparisons,
55
Point against point, reballious arm 'gsinst
arm,
Curbing his lavish spirit: and, to conclude,
The victory M on ns._
Dun.
Great happineesl
Ross.That now
60
Sweno, the Norways' ]dug, craves composition
En/_ MACBETHand BA-NQUO.
Nor would we de_
h_m burial of his men
Much. So foul and fair a day I have not seen.
Till he disbursed, at Saint Colme'e Inch,
Ban. How far is 't calJ'd to Forres? What
Ten Ahousand dollars to our general us0.
64
are these,
Dun. No more that Thane of Cawdor shall So wither'd and so wild in their attire,
40
deceive
That look not like th' inhabitants o' the earth,
Our broom interest. Go pronomme his present A_a yet are on 't?
Live you? or are you

d_th,

aught

Ant1 with_his former title greet Macbeth.
That man my question? You seem to _._Ar'.
_oss. I'llsee itdone.
. 6s
_.d
me,
Dun. _What he hath lost noble Maehe_ hath Byeachat
once her choppy flnger laylng
44
won.
.
[Exeu_
Upon her skinny lips: you should be womm_
'
979
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MACBETH

That you are so.
_laeb.
Speak, ff you can: what are you?
First Witch. All hail, Macbeth! hail to thee
And Thane
yet yourofbeards
Gl_,n_lforbid me to interpret
4s
See. Witch. All hail, Masbethl hail to thee,

_i
_
_/'_
:_41_
:."

Thane
of Cawdorl
Third
W//eh.
All haft, Macbethl

Ban.
"You sha]l be kin,,.
Mac.b And Thane of Cawdor too; went _t
not so?
._aeb. ToYour
shah tune
be kings.
Ban.
thechildren
eelf-saane
and words.
Who's here?
8s

that shalt

Enter Ross

andANous.

_'

Ban. Good sir, why do you start, and seem
be
king hereafter.
to fear
Things that do sound so fair? r the name of

i__
.

52 Which
His wonders
prames
do contend
92
Are yetruth,
fantastical, or that indeed
shouldandbehis
thine
or his.
Silenc'd with
Which outwardly yo show? My noble partner
that,

4_

You greet with present grace and great pre- In viewing o'er the rest o' the self-came day,
diction
He finds thee in the stout Norweyan r_nlc_,
Of noble having and of royal hope,
$6 Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make, 96

!_

' ,

i

beth,
Ross.
Mac.
The
news Thaklnghathhappilyreeeiv'd,
of thy success; and when he reads
Thy personal venture in the rebels' fight t

That not.
ha seems rapt withal: to me you speak Came post with post, and every one d_d bear
If you eau look into the seeds of time,
Thy praises in his ]_gdom's
great defence,
And say which grain will grow and which will And
pour'd
themofdown
him. as hail
Strange
images
death.before
As thick
not,
An_.
We are sent xoo
Speak then to me, who neither beg nor fear 6o To give thee from our royal master thanks;

•

,_

Your favour_ nor your hate.
First Witch. Hsill

i

_'
_:_
_!

i

Only to herald thee into his sight,
Not pay thee.

Third
Witch. Hail
Haill
64
Sec. Witch.
l
First Wilch.
Lesser. than
Macbeth,
and
greater.
See. Witch. Not so h_ppy, yet much happier.
Third Witch. Thou shalt get kings, though
thou be none:
So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquol
65
First Witcg. Banquo and Macbeth, all hail/
._facb. Stay, you imperfect speakers, tell me
more:
BySinel'sdegthlknowIamThaneofOlamis;
But how of Cawdor? the Thane of Cawdor lives,
A prosperous gentleman; and to be king
73
Stands not within the prospect of belief
No more than to be Cawdor. Say, from whence
You owe this strange intelligence? o_ why
76
Upon this blasted heath you stop our way
With such prophetic greeting? Speak, I charge
you.
[Witches vanish,
Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water
has,

He Ross.
bade And,
me, for
from
him, eat1
thee Thane
o!
anearnest
of agreater
honour,
Cawdor:
xo5
In which addition, hail, moat worthy thanel
For it is thine.
Ban.
Whatl can the devil speak true?
Math. The Thane of Cawdor lives: why do
you dross me
xo8
In borrow'd robes ?
Ang.
Who was the th_ne lives yet;
But under heavy judgment bears that life
Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was
combin'd
With those of Norway, or did line the rebel xx2
With hidden help or vantage, or that with both
He labour'd in his country's wrack, I know not;
!But treasons capital, eon.fees'd and prey'd,
Have overthrown him.
Macb. [Aside.] GIp-mi_ and Thane Of Cawdot:
The greatest is behind. [To Ross andA_ous.]
I
Th_nlr_ for your pains,
x_7

And vanish'd?
the_e are of them.
Whither are they
Do you not hope your children
so [To BaNquo.]
_h_l] be _nge,
Math. Into the air, and what seem'd corporal ,When those that gave the Thane of Cawdor to

melted

;

i

me

As breath into the wind. Would they had stay'dl !Promis'd no less to them?
Ban. Were sneh thln_s here as we do speak
Ban. "
Thst, trusted home, zzo
about?
Might yet _nirlndle you unto the crown,
Or have we eaten on tha insane root
84 Besides the Thane of Oawdor. But 'tis strange:
ThaV_
the reason prisoncr?
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm,
980
o

•

I

I

The instruments of darkness tell us truths, z_4 That very frankly he confess'd his treasons,
Win us with honest trifles, to betray's
Implor'd your highness' pardon and set forth
In deepest consequence.
A deep repentance. Nothing in his hfe
MACBETH
I, Sc. IV. 8
Cousins, a word, I pray you.
3eeame him like the leaving it; ACT
he died
Macb. _Aside.]
Two truths are told, As one that had been studied in his death
As happy prologues to the swelling act
T2s To throw away the dearest thing he ow'd,
Of the imperial theme. I thank you, gentlemen.
As 'twere a careless trifle.
[Aside.] This supernatural soliciting
Dun.
There's no art
Cap-not be ill, cannot be good; ff ill,
To find the mind's construction in the face: x2
Why hath*it given me earnest of suoeses,
x32 He was a gentleman on whom I built
Commencing in a truth?
I am Thane of An absolute trust.
- Cswdor:
H good, why do I yield to that suggestion
Enter MACBETH,BA__QUO,ROSS and A_rous.
Whose horrid image doth unfix my hair
0 worthiest cousinl
And make my seated heart knock at my ribs,
The sin of my ingratitude even now
Against the use of nature? Present fears
z37 Was heavy on me. Thou art so far before
:5
Are less than horrible imaginings;
That swiftest wing of recompense is stow
Mythought, whosemurderyetisbutfantastieal,
To overtake thee; would thou hadst less
Shakes so my single state of man that function
deserv'd,
Is smother'd in surmise, and nothing is
x4: That the proportion both of tbanks and payBut what is not.
merit
Ban.
Look, how our partner's rapt• Might have been mineI only I have left to
Math.
[Aside ] If chance will have me kin_
say,
2o
why, chance may crown me,
More is thy due than more than all can pay.
Without my stir.
Mash. The service and the loyalty I owe,
Ban.
New honours come upon him, x44 In doing it, pays itself. Your highness' part
Like our strange garments, cleave not to their Is to receive our duties: and our duties
24
mould
Are to your throne and state, children and
But with the aid of use.
servants;
Mash.
[Aside.]Comewhatcomemay,
Which do but what they should, by doing everyTime and the hour runs through the roughest
thing
day.
Safe toward your love and honour.
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we stay upon your
Dun.
Welcome hither:
leisure,
x48 I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 28
Macb. Give me your favour: my dull brain To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo,
wa_ wrought
i That hast no less deserv'd, nor must be known
With things forgotten. Kind gentlemen, your :No less to have done so, let me in[old thee
pains
And hold thee to my heart.
Are register'd where every day I turn
Ban.
There ff I grow, 3a
The leaf to read them. Let us toward the kln_. The harvest is your own.
Think upon what hath chane'd; and, at more
Dun.
My plenteous joys
time,
r53 Wanton in iulness, seek to hide themselves
The interim having weigh'd it, let us speak
In drops of sorrow. Sons, kinsmen, the,,,
Our free hearts each to other.
And you whose places are the nearest, know 36
Ban.
Very gladly.
We will establish our estate upon
Macb. Till then, enough. Come, friends, z56 Our eldest, Malcolm, whom we name hereMter
[Exeunt.
The Prince of Cumberland; which honour must
-"
Not unaccompanied invest him only,
4o
SVEltE IV._Forres.
A _oom in the Palace. But signs of nobleness, like stars, shall shine
On all deservere. From hence to Inverness,
Flourish. Enter Dul_c_,
MAT.COI_ DONAL- And bind us further to you.
• , .CAIN, LENNOX, andAttendanis.
Maeb. The rest is labour, which is _ot us'd
- Dun. -Is execution done on Cawdor? Are not
for you:
q4
Those in eommi_ion yet return'd?
I'll be myself the harbinger, and m_ke joyiul
MaL
'_ " *
My liege,
The hearing of my wife with your approach;
They are not yet some back; but I have spoke
So, humbly take my leave.
With e_e that eaw him die; who did report
4
Dun.
My worthy Cawdo_l
981
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MACBETH

Yffacb.
that is
[Aside.]
a step The Prince of CumberlandI48 :

'i_
_

On which I must fall down, or else o'er-leap,
For in my way it lie_. Stars, hide your fires!
Let not light see my black and deep desires;

Enter a Messenger.
What xs your tidings?
Mess. The king comes here to-night,
r
Lady M.
Thou'rt mad to say it. 3z
Is not thy master with him? who, were't so,

;i_/{._•The eye wink at the hand; yet let that be
52 Would have inform'd/or preparation.
_
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to [ESce_xit. )fleas.
coming;
So please you, it is true: our thane ie
_I._
Dun. True, worthy Banquo; he is full so One of my fellows had the speed of him,
36
_
valiant,'
Who, almost dead for breath, had s_ly
more
_!*_t!
And in his commendations I am fed;
Than would make up his message.
It is a banquet to me. Let's after him,
56
Lady M.
Give him tending;
Whose care is gone before to bid us wel_ He brings great news._[Exit
Messenger.] The
come:
raven him_te]._ is hoarse
_.
It is a peerless kinsman.
[Flourish.
Exeunt,
That croaks the f_tal entrance of Duncan
4o
:
Under my battlements. Come, you spirits

'l_

•_

SCENZ V.--Inverness.

Enter LADY MACBETH, reading a le//er.
They met me in the day o/ success; and I
have learned by the perfeclest report, they
have more in them than mortal knowledge.

That tend on mortal thoughtsl unsex me here,
And fill me from the crown to the toe top fuji
Of direst cruelty; make thick my blood,
44
Stop up the access and passage to remorse,
That nocompunctiousvisitingsofnature
Shake my fell purpose, nor keep peace between

.

When
I burned
in desire toair,
question
them they
further, they
made themselves
into which

The effect
Come
my woman's
breasts,
And
take and
my itlmilk
forto gall,
you murdering

it, came missives
vanished.
WhtTes from
I stood
the rapt
king,in who
the wonder
all-hailedo/
me, "Thane of Cawdor;' by wMeh title, before,
these weird sisters saluted me, and referred me
to the coming on of time, with, "Hail, king that
shall be/" This have 1 thought good to deliver
thee, my dearest partner of greatness, thal thou
migMest not lose the dues o! re/oieing, by being
i_noraut of what grealness is promised thee.

Wherever
ministers,
in your sightless substances
49
You wait on nature's _1
Come, thlrJr
night,
And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell, 52
i That my keen knile eeenot the wounditxnakes,
Nor he_ven peep through the blanket o! the
dark,
To cry, 'Hold, holdl'

t_
.

MACBZTH'S Castle.

Glsmis thou art, and Cawdor; and chMt be

En/er MAC_,_.
Great Glamisl worthy 0awdor!
Lay it to thy art
hearl,
and farewell.
Whatnature;thou
promh'd.
Yet do I fear thy Greater than bot_ by the all-hail hereafterl 56
It is too _
o' the milk of human kindness
Thy letters have transported me beyond
To e_teh the nearest way; thou wouldst be This ignorant present, and I feel now
great,
The htture in the instant.
Art not without ambition, but without
20
_/acb.
My dearest loye,
The illness should attend it; wh_t thou wouldst
Duncan comes here to-night.
highly,
Lady _J_.
And
when
goes
hence?
60
That thou wouldst holily; wouldst not play
._/aeb. To-morrow, as he purpoem.
false,
Lady $/L
OI never
And yet wouldst wrongly win; thou'&t lmve, 8hall sun that morrow
great Gl_mis, .
Your iace, my thane, is as a book where men
That which cries, 'Thus thou must do, if thou May read strange matters. To beguile the thne,
have it;'
.
z4 Look Like the tlm_; bear welcome in your eye,
And that which rather thou dost fear to do
Your hand, your tongue: look llke the mnocen
Than wlqhmt should be undone.
Hie thee'
flower,
,
.hither,
But be the serpent under 't. He that's coming
That I may pour my spirits in thine ear,
Must be provided for; and you shall put
6s
And chastise with the valour of my tzmgue _8 Tide night s gt_t bmdnees intomy.dispatch;
All that _Jnl_m thee _rom the golden round,
Which _ln to all our nights and days to come
Whlchi_teandmetaphyeiea]aiddothaeem
. OAvesolelyaovereignswayandmaste_om.
To haveUmecrown'dwRhaL'
• 2dacb. WewKlel_kfm_her.982
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Lady AI.

Only look up clear; 7z

To alter favour ever is to fear.
Leave all the rest to me.

I

SCENE VI.--The

Same.

SCENEVII.--The

MACBETH
[Exeunt.
Hautboys

Same.

A Room in the

Castle.
.
Act I, Sc. VII.
and torches.
Enter, and pasb over

BeJore the Castle.

the stage,
Sewer, an_/divers
with
dishes
and a service.
Then, enter Servants
MACBETH.
Macb. H it were done when 'tin done, then
'twere well
It were done quickly; if the assassination
Could trammel up the consequence, and catch
With his surcease success; that but this blow 4
Might be the be-all and the end-all here,
But here, upon this bank and shoal o[ time,
We'd juml_ the life to come. But in these cases
We stall have judgment here; that we but teach
Bloody instructions, which, being taught, return
9
To plague the inventor;
this even-handed
justice
Commends
the ingre_ents
of our poison'd
chahce
To our own Ups. He's here in double trust: xz
First, as I am his kinsman and his subject,
Enter LADY MACBETH.
Strong both against the deed; then, as his host,
Dun.
See, see, our honour'd hosteesl
Who should against his murderer shutthedoor,
The love that followsus sometime is our trouble, Not bear the knife myself. Besides, this Duncan
Which still we thank a_ love. Herein I teach Hath borne his faculties so meek, hath been x7
you
zz So clear in his great ethos, that his virtues
How you shall bid God 'eyld us for your Will plead like angels trumpet_tongu'd against
pains,
The deep d_m_a_on of his t_g-off;
2o
And thank us for your trouble.
And pity, like a naked new-born babe,
Lady M.
All our service, Striding the blast, or heaven's cherubinl hors'd
In every" point twice done, and then done Upon the sightless couriers of the air,
double,
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye,
24
Were poor and single business, to contend
z6 That tears shah drown the wind. I have no
Against those honours deep and broad wherespur
with
To prick the sides of my intent, but only
Your majesty loads our house: for those of Vaull_ng ambition, which o'er-leaps itself
"+ old,
And falls on the other.And the late dignities heap'd up to them,
We rest your hermits.
Enter LADY MAC_E_rH.
Dun.
Where's the Thane of Cawdor? 2o
How nowl what news? 28
We eours'd him at tim heels, and had a purpose
Lady M. He has almost supp'd: why have
To be his purveyor; but he rides well,
you left the chamber?
And his great love, -h_Tp as his spur, hsth holp
.Maeb. Hath he ask'd for me?
him
Lady M.
Know you not he has?
To his home before us. _
and noble hostess,
_facb. We will proceed no Iurther in this
We are your gucet to-night
business:
Lady M.
Your _ervants ever 25 He hath honour'd me of late; and I have
Have _heir_, themselves, and what is t_irs, in
bought
Sz
Hautboys and torches.
Enler DUNCAN, M_COLM_DONAI_AIN, BANQUO, LENNOX, MACDUFF, Ross, ANGUS, and Attendants.
Dun. This castle hath a pleasant seat; the air
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself
Unto our gentle senses.
Ban.
This g_est of summer,
The temple-haunting martlet, does approve
4
By his lov'd v_n_ioury that the heaven's breath
Smells wooinglyhere:
no jutty, frieze,
Buttress, nor coign of vant_e, but this bird
Hath made his pendent bed and procreant
oradie:
s
Where they most breed and haunt, _[ have
obeerv'd
The air is delicate.

-

, _ompt,
,
Golden opinions from all sorts of people,
To, maim thAi_ audit at your highness pleasure,
Which would be worn now in their newest gloss,
_ _etum your own.
Not cast aside so soon.
Dun.
Give me yottr hand; 2B!
JLady M.
Was the hope dr_mlr_
Oomluetme to mine host: we love _im highly, Wherein you dre_'d yourself? hath it slept
A_I"_II
¢oni_nne our _
towards him.
since,
s6
By your le_v_'hoete_.
+ "
[Exe_.
And wakes it now, 4olooksogmensudpsle
983

"
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MACBETH

At what it did so freely? From this time
Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard

ACT H.
SCENEI.--Inverness.
Court within the

As thou art in desire? Wouldst thou have that
Which
thou
esteem'st
ornament
life, 4o
To be the
same
in thinetheown
act andofvalour
And live a coward in thine own esteem,

E_er

Like the poor eat i' the adage?
_lacb.
Prithea,
l_ce.
I dare do all that may become a man;
Who dares do more is none.
Lady 'I
M.dare not' wait
What
was't, then,
' Letting
uponbeast
'I would,'
44 [

I

When you durst do it then you were a man;
That to
made
you break
tins you
enterprise
to me?
4s
And,
b_ more
than what
were, you
would
Be so much more the man. Nor time nor place
Did then adhere, and yet you would make

i_

_,i

How
to love
thegiven
babe suck,
that milks
me: Who's there?
Do_ tender
unmake'tie
you.
I have
and know
Give me my sword.-- 9
I would, while it was smiling in my face,
S5
.Macb. A friend.
Have pluak'dmynipple from his boneless gums,
Ban. What, sirl not yet at rest? The king's

_!
:
i
:

their
5z

Their candles are all out. Take thee that too.
bandry
in heaven;
4
A heavy
summons
lies like lead upon me,
!And yet I would not sleep: merciful powersl
Restrain in me the cursed thoughts that nature

They both:
have made
fitness now

"-

and that

Fie. The moon is down; I have not heard the
clock.
Ball And she goes down at twelve.
Fle.
I take 't, 'tie later, sir.
Ban. How
Hold, goes
takethemynight,
sword.
BarL
boy? There's hus-

_
'_

_

themselves,

BANQUO and Castle.
FLEA_CE, with a Servant
bearing a torch be
him

Gives way to in repose.
EI7_" _ACBETH,
and a Servant with a torch.

And you
dash'd the brains out, had I so sworn as He hath
a-bed:
z2
been in unusual pleasure, and
Have done to this.
Sent forth great largess to your offices,
Macb.
H we should fail,_
This diamond he greets your wife withal,
Lady 2H.
We faill By the name of most kind hostess; and shut up
But screw your courage to the sticking-place, 6o In measureless content.
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep,
! _la_.
Being unprepar'd,
x7
Whereto the rather shall his day's hard journey IOur will bevame the servant to defect,
Soundlyinvits
him, histwo chamberlains
:Which elseshouldfreehave wrought.
Will I with wine and wassail so convince
64
Ban.
Ali's well.
That
warder
of the ofbrain,
Shall memory,
b_ a fume,theand
the receipt
reason
A limb_k only; when in swlni_h sleep
Their dremched natures lie, as in a death,
6s
What cannot you and I per2orm upon
The unguarded Duncan? what not put upon
His spongy officers, who shall bear the guilt
Of our great quell?
AIacb.
Bring forth men-chfldzen only; 72
For thy undaunted mettle should compose
Nothing but males. W'fll it not bs receiv'd,
Whau ws have mark'd with blood those sleepy
two
75
Of his own chamber and us'd their very daggers,
That they have done 't?
Lady M.
Who dsx_ receive it other,
As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar
Upon hie death?
_acb.
I am settled, and baud up
Ea_..h corporal agent to this t_arible hat.
8o
,Away, and mo-..k the time with fairer show."
False tace must hide what the fahe heart doth
know.
[Ezcan/.

I Todreamt
last have
night show'd
of the three
you they
some weird
truth. sisters: 2o
._]acb.
I think not of them:
_Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve,
We would spend it in some words upon LhaL
business,
H you would grant the time.
Ban.
At your kind'st leisure. 24
Math. If you shall cleave to my consent,
!
when 'tie,
It shall m_e honour for you.
Ban.
So I'lose none
In secking to augment it, but still keep
My bosom franchis'd and allegi_,_ce clear,
_s
I _h_ll be couusell'd.
);_acb.
Good repine the whflel
Ban. Thanks, sir: the like to you.
[Exeunt B_quo
and FJ_z_'_cz.
_lacb. Go bid thy mistregs, when my drink is
ready
She str_e upon the belL Get thee to bed.
3_
.
[Exit Servant.
Is _
a dagger whlch I eee before.m_ :.

i

The handle toward my hand? Come, let me That death and nature do contend about them,
clutch thee:
Whether they live or die.
9
I have theenot,and yetI seetheestill.
Macb. [Within.]
Who's there?what,he!
Artthou not,fatalvision,
sensible
35
Lady M. AlacklIamaf.raidtheyhaveawak'd,
MACBETH
Am" II, Sc. II.
To feeling
as tosight?orartthoubut
And 'tie
not done;theattemptand notthedeed
A daggerofthemind, a false
creahon,
Confounds us. Harkl I lind theirdaggers
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain?
ready;
x_
I see thee yet, in form as palpable
40 He could not miss them. Had be not resembled
As this which now I draw.
My father as he slept I had done 't. My busThou marshall'st me the way that I was going;
bandl
And such an instrument I was to use.
Mine eyes are made the fools o' the other
E_er MACBETH.
senses,
44
Macb. I have done the deed. Didst thou not
Or else worth all the rest: I see thee still;
hear a nome?
x6
And 0n thy blade and dudgeon gouts of blood,
Lady M. I heard the owl scream and the
Which was not so before. There's no such
ericketsery.
thing:
Did not you speak?
It is the bloody business which informs
48
Macb.
When?
Thus to mine eyes.
Now o'er the one halfLady M,
Now.
world
Macb.
As I descended?
Nature seems dead, and wicked dre_m_ abuse
Lady M, Ay.
The curtain'd sleep; witchcraft celebrates
Macb. Harkl
2o
PaleHecate's
offerings; and wither'd
murder, 5z Who lies
i'the secondchamber?
Alarum'd by his sentinel, the wolf,
Lady M,
Donalbain.
Whose bowl's his watch, thus with his stealthy
Math. [Lookingonhishands]Thisisasorry
pace,
sight.
With Tarquin's ravishing strides, toward his
Lady M. A foolish thought to say a sorry
design
sight.
Moves like a ghost.
Thou sure and firm-set
Macb. There's one did laugh m's sleep, and
earth,
55
one cried 'Murder! '
z4
Hear not my steps, which way they walk, for That they did wake each other: I stood and
fear
heard them;
Thy very stones prate of my whereabout,
But they did say their prayers, and addrees'd
And take the present horror from the time,
them
Which now suits with it. Whiles I threat he Again to sleep.
lives:
6o
Lady M.
There are two lodg'd together.
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath
Macb. One cried ' God bless us l ' and'Amen'
gives. .
[A bellrings,
theother:
aS
I go, and it is done; the belt invites me.
As they had seen me with these hangman's
Hear it not, Duncan; for it is a knell
hands.
That summons thee to heaven or to hell
6, Listening their fear, I could not say 'Amen,'
[Exit.
When they did say 'God bless usl'
.,
Lady M.
Consider it not so deeply.
S_NE IL--The Sam_
Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce
'Amen? '
3z
Ent_" LADY MAffS_H.
I had most need of ble_Lqlng,and 'Amen'
Lady M. Th_.t which hath made them dnmk Stuckinmy throat.
hath made me bold_
Lady M.
The_e deedsmust not be thought
What hath quench',l
thAm hath givenme fire.Aftertheseways; so,itwillmJdreus mad.
Har_l
Math. Methought I heard a voice cry 'Sleep
Peace]
no morel
35
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fatal bellm_% 4 Macbeth does murder sleep,' the innocent sleep,
Wh_
giv'_ the stern'st good-night.
He is Sleep that knits up the ravell'd sleave of care,
: "aliout it:
'
The death of each day's life, sore labour's bath,
Th_:db6_'mope_,,
audthesurfeitcdgrooms
Balm of hurt mindsj great nature's second
D9 meek their _,ge
with enorm: I have
course,
40
"dx'ugg'd their possets,
'
"
Chief nourisher in life's feast,_
98_

!
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MACBETH

Lady _I.
What do you mean?
_t/acb. Still it cried, 'Sleep no more_' to all

_rj_

_

.
4

-

,
Soz_
Knocking

M.--The
within.

"

Same.

the house:
'Glamis hath murder'd sleep, and therefore
Cawdor
Shall sleep no more, Macbeth shall sleep no
morel'
44
Lady .M. Who was it that thus cried? Why,
worthy thane,
Yo_ do uub_nd your noble strength to think
S_ brainsickly of things. Go get some wainr,
Ant wash this filthy witness from your hand. 4s
Why did you bring these daggers from the
plats?
They mu_t He there: go carry them, and
smear
The sleepy groom_ with blooi,

Porter. Here's a kuovking, indeed! H a man
were porter o! hell-gate he should have old
turning the key. [Knocking within.]
Knock,
knock, knockl
Who's there, i' the name of
Beelzebub?
Here's a farmer that hanged himself on the expectation of plenty: come in time;
have nap_n_ enough about you; here you'll
sweat for 't. [Knocking withzn.] Knock, knock!
Who's there i' the other devil's name! Faith,
here's an equivocator, that could swear in both
the scales against either scale; who committed
treason enough for God's sake, yet could not
equivocate to heaven: 07 come in, equivocator.

Enter a Porter.

I am airaid to think what I have dons;
s_
L3_k on 't again I dare not.
L_dy
Infirm
._]ac_.M.
I'll of
go pnrp_3M
no more:
Give deail
me the daggers.
Th_ sleeping au_ the

there?
Faith, here's an English tufter come
hither for steAlln Z out of a French hose: come
in,
t_ilor; withtn.]Knock,
here you may knock,
roast knooklWho's
your goose.
[Knocking
[Knocking
w/third]
Knock,
knock;
never
at
quiet!
What are you? But this place
is too

Are but as pictures; 'tie th_ eye of childho3i
cold for _hell. I'll devil-porter it no further:
That fears a pMntsd devil. H he do bleei,
55 I had thought to have let in some of all proI'll gild the fa0es of the grooms withal;
I fessious, that go the primrose way to the everFor it must s_m their guilt,
lasting bonfire. [Knocking within.] Anon, anonl
[Exit. Knocking within. !I pray you, remember the porter,
z4
Math.
Whence is that knocking?
[Opens the gale.
How is't with ms, when every noise appals
me?
What hands are h_rel Hal they pluck out
Enter MACDUln_ and LE_ox.
mine eyes.
6o
._Iacd. Was it so late, friend, ere you went
Will all gre_t Neptune's o._e_u wash this
tobed,
bloot
That you do lie so has?
Cle_n from my hand? No, this my hand will
Port. Faith, sir, we were carousing _1 the
rather
s_condcock; and drink, sir,is.agreatprovoker
Th_ multitn_inou_ seas ine.araadtne,
o! three things.
- •
_9
M_.kingthegreenone red.
64
._J_a_d° _Vhat throe_
do_ _
_mpeciMly provoke?'
_e-enter L_vY M&O_zzs.
Porl. Marry, gtr, _ndse-painfihg, .sleep, and
Lady M. My haud_ are of your colour, but I urine.
_echery, sir, it provokes, 'and_mpro shame
vokee; it provokes the desire, but it takes away
To wear a heart so whit_._Knoekin_
within.]
the performance.
_I'aerefore much drink may
I hear a knoaking
be said to be an equivocator _vRh lechery; it
At th_ south e_try; retire we to our chamber;
m_kes him, and it mum him; it sets him on,
A little water clears u_ of this d_ed;
6_ and it_takes him off; it pem.,___.L_m, and disHow easy is it, then[ Your constancy
heartens him; makes him stand "to/and not
Hath left you unattended.
[Knockin_ wHhi_]
'stand to; in conclusion, _e_uivooate_i him in a
Harkl more kuooking,
sleep, and, g_ving him tl_ lle, leaves him..
4_
G_t on your night-gown, lest ove_sion oall us,
Mac_/. I believe drink gave I_.ee th_;ll_last

" A_d show us to be watehers. Benotlo_t
7_ night.
" "" .... " "" °_' ""''
e'
So_po_rlyinyour thoughts.
,
'
PorL'_Faatitdid_,_
thev er_thr"o_o
m,
.Ma_b_To
know _
deed 'twe_ best not butlrequit_him/orhisl_;_m_fl,
I "_'being
, " k'uow myaslL
[Knocking.wlthin."
too s h_0ng for _
t_oggh he._up'_legs
8

I

Enter MACBETH.
As from your graves rise up, end walk like
Our knocking has awak'd him; here he comes,
sprites,
Len. Good morrow, noble sir.
To countenance this horrorl Ring the bell.
._facb.
Good morrow, both.
[Bell rings.
-Macd. Is the king stirring, worthy theaie?
Macb.
Not yet.
Enter LADY MACBETH.
Mac_. He did command me to call timely
Lady M. What's the business,
MACBETH
Ac'r II, Sc. IIL88
on him:
52 That such a hideous trumpet calls to parley
I have almost slipp'd the hour.
The sleepers of the house? speak, speakl
Macb.
I'Ll bring you to him.
Mac&
O gentle ladyl
Mac& !know this is a joyful trouble to you; 'Tis not for you to hear what I can speak;
But yet 'Lie one.
The repetition in a woman's ear
9z
Mash. The labour we delight in physics pain. Would murder as it fell.
This is the door.
Macd.
I'll make so bold to call,
57
Enter B_QUO.
For 'tis my limited service.
[Exit.
O Banquol Banquol
Len. Goes the king hence to-day?
Our royal master's murder'all
Macb.
He does: he did appoint so.
Lady M.
Woe, alasl
Len. Th_ night has been unruly: where we Whstl in our house?
lay,
6o
Ban.
Too cruel any where.
Ourehimneyswereblowndown;
and,as theysay,
Dear Duff, I prithee, contradict thyself_
96
Lamentiugs heard z' the air; strange screams of And say it is not so.
dsath,
And prophesying with accents terrible
Re-enter MA_E_H and LENNOX.
Of dire combustion and con/us'd events
64
.Macb. Had I but died an hour before this
New hsteh'd to the woeful time. The obscure
chance
bird
I had liv'd a blessed time; for, from this instant,
Cl_mour'dthelivelongnight:
some.say the earth There's nothin_ serious in mortality,
zoo
Was feverous and did shake.
ALlis but toys; renown and grace is dead,
Macb.
'Twas a rough night. The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees
Leo. My young remembrance cannot parallel i Is left this vault to brag of.
A fellow to it.
69
Enter M*T_OLM and DONALBAIN.
- _'

, Re-enter

MAODUFF.

Mac_ O horror[ horror! horror[
nor heart
,
_ano_ e6nceive nor name thsel

Don.

Tongue

Macb. I
Len._
What's the matter?
. Macd. Oo.nfusion now hath made his master.
7z
Most sacrilegious murder hath broke ope
Lord's enointed temple, and stole thence
life o' the buildingI
Macb. What is "tyou say? the life?
76
L_Me__a
you his m,.-jesty?
Mac& _tpproash _e chamber, end desh_y
your sight
With a new Gorgon: do not bid me speak;
See_ end tl,_n speak yourselves.
-"
IE_unt
M_VB_
and LENnox.
Aw_ke! awakel 80
BRi_ano
the alarum-belL Murder _md tresscn!
_m_. uo and Donalbain! Ma3colm! awakel A_l_b=
__O_I_
4J_ downy slesP, death's counterfidt,

_T ._'o'_
o_ _

"_aegrsat

d_m

it,_l up,up,-,,a_ '

s-i_lagel

Ma_olm!

Banquo!

s,
"98

What

is arnism_

Macb.
You are, and do not know 't:
The spring, the head, the fountain of your blood
Is stopp'd; the very source of it is stopp'd.
Mac& Your royal father's murder'd.
Mal.
el by whom?
Len. Those of his ehamber, saitseem'd,
had
done 't:
tea
Their hands andfaces we_eallbadg'dwithblood;
So were their dag_re, which unwip'd we found
Upon their pillows: they star'd, and were dish'acted; no man's life
Was to be trusted with them.
tx_
Macb. el yetI dorepent me of myfury,
That I did kill them.
Mac&
Wherefore did you so?
Maeb. Who can be wise, mna_'d, temperate
and furious,
Loyal end neutral, in a moment? No m_n: xt6
The expedition of my violent love
Outran the pauser, reason. Here lay Duncan,
His silver skin lae'd with his golden blood;
And his gash'd stabs look'd 1M a breach _ in
nature
x2o

_

'

,_

"i_

ACT II, Sc. III.
.

:i_
'/

ii
_:__

MACBETH

For .ruin's
wastefulentrance:there,the tour.IWithin thevolume of which timeI have seen
.
Hours dreadful and things strange, but this sore
Steep d m the colours of their trade, their/
night
da_gers
|
Hath trifled former knowings.
Unmannerly
breech'd with gore: who could/
-_oss.
retrain,
j
Ahl good father, 4
' ^That had a heart,to love, and in that heart z24 |
act,
_ovLrage _omake s loveknown?
/
Lady 2tl.
Help me hence, he! Thi'eaten hi
stage:
_acd. Look to the lady.
Andyet
dar_
Is _t night's
or
our [As,de
tongaes,toDoNaLB_U_ ] Whydowe hold That darkm
ol.
does the face of earth entomb,
When
living the
light
should askiss
it?
Thou seest,
heavens,
troubled
with man's
That most may claim this argument for ours:
Old Man.
Don.
[Aside to MALCOLM.]What should z28
be Even last,
like the deed that's
spozen

'Tin unnatural,
done. On Tuesday

A falcon, towering in her pride of place,
, z_,
Was by a mousing owl hawk'd at and kill d.
Ross. And Duncan's horece,--a thing most

Ii,

Here whsre our fate, hid in an auger-hole,
May rash aud ssizs us? Let's away: our tears
_re not yet brew'd.
"
sorrow

I_
_.

Upon
foot of_tomotion.
Ban.
_lal.the [Aside
DON&LBXIN.]
Look toNor
theour
lady:
strong
z32
[L&DY MACBETHiS carried o
And when we have our nxked f_afltice hid,
That suffer in exposure, Ist us meet,
_n.d ques.tion _
m_st bloody piece of work,
-_ Know zz zur m_r. Fears and scruples shake us:

Beauteous and swift, the minions _f their
.
Turn'd
wild in
broke their stalls,
t_un_
_
out,
strange
andnature,
certain,_
.
Conten
'
'-ainet
o_J-"
. . ding
_
m,mence, as theywould zO
Ma_e war with mank-i,d.
Old Ma"`
.. _ 'Tis said they eat each other.
Ross. They
did so; to the amazement of mine
eyes,

In
the great
hand of Go_ipretence
I stand, Iand
thence z37 That Macduff.
look'd upon 't.
Here comes the good
Against
the uudivulg'd
_flght
Of treasonous malice.
_o
Maed.
And so do L
A//.
Enter MACDUFF.
So all.
How goes the world, sir, now?
Math. Let's briefly put on manly readiness,
Macd.
Why, see you not?
AndA.//.
meet i' the hall together. Well contented, zdz
Ross. Is 't known who did this more than
bloody deed?
[Exeunt all but M.-_,coz.,_ and DONALBAIN.
Ma/.
What
with
them: will you do? Let's not

Mac_L Those that Macbeth hath slain.
Ross.
What good could they pretend? Alas, the dayl
Macd.
They were suborn'& 24
Malcolm and Donalbain, the king's two sons,
Are stol'n
them away and _ fled, which puts upon

To show an unleltsorrow is an of Ree
Which the false man does easy.
Don.keep
To'Ixeiand.
I; safer:
our where we are,
Shall
us both the
There
s
digg_
m
men's
smiles: tbenearinblood,
:Ths nearer bloody.

Suspicion of the deed.

HaM_ • " . .TJ_. murderous shaft that'sshot
._ _m no_yettzghted, aua our safest
way
z_•o avozd the aim: therefor% to horse;"
_.

......
'Oainst nature St/It1
_. em_ess a_L,ition
, thatwiltravin up
,S
_
e own.life s m...eanel Then 'tis most like

ROSS.

_d letusnotbe_t_ oflea,_t_k_g,

:,neso,e_._ _U_U.penmebeth.

_acd.
-ut anxR away: there's warrant in that theft
Scone He is already hare'd, and gone to
Which stemsitself
when there's no mercy left.To be invested.
[Exeunt.
Ross.
Where is Duncan's body?
3,
Sv_
IV.--The Sam_ Withoutdhe Castle.
Mood. Carried to Co_;

_d -_--__°_h°_ of_ p_d_o_o.

Ente- _oss

::_.o,_
:

_

and an Old. Man,

_.

_an

and
_ z,,. _

of their bo_.:

_0_. ,_
•,o,
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Ross.

,

,

w_u_o.tos_.._

cousin, I llto Fife..- "
,
- , _W,ell, I_
thRhez. _6
....

MACBETH
_/aed. Well, may you see things
there: adisul
Lest our old robes sit easier than our
ROSS. Farewell, father.
Old Man. God's benison go with
with those
That would make good of bad, and
fo_l

SVENE I.--Forres.

well done
newl
you; and
40
friends of
[ExeunL

ACT lyr.
A Room in the Palace.

Erder BANquo.
Ban. Thou hast it now: King, Cawdor,
Glands, all,
As the weird women prorate'd; and, I fear,
Thou play'dst most foully for 't; yet it was said
It should not stand in thy posterity,
4
But that myself shot._.d be the root and father
Of many kings.
H there come truth from
them,-As upon thee, Maebvth, their speeches shine,-Why, by the scribes on thee made good_
8
May ",hey not be my oral.lee as well,
And set me up in hope? But, hush[ no more.

Act III, Sc. I.

Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers
32
With strange invention; but of that to-morrow,
When therewithal we shall have cause of state
Craving us jointly. Hie you to horse; adieu
Tilt you return at night. Goes Flsaneewith you?
Ban. Ay, my good lord: our time does call
upon 's.
37
_acb. Iwish your horses swift andsure offoot;
And so I do commend you to their hacks.
Farewell.
[Exit B_'_'QUO.
Let every man be master of his time
41
Till seven at night; to make society
The sweoter welcome, we will keep ourseH
Till supper-time alone; while then, God be with
youl
[Exeurd all but _AC'BETH
and an Attendant.
Sirrah, a word with you. Attend those men 45
Our pleasure?
Allen. They are, my lord, without the palace
gate.
)_Iac.b. Bring them before us. [Exit Attendant.] To be thus is nothing;
48
But to be safely thus. Our fears in Banquo
Stick deep, and in his royalty of nature
Reigns that which would be fsar'd: 'tie much
he dares,
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind,
52
He hath a wisdom that cloth guide his valour
To act in safety. There is none but he
Whose being I do fear; and under him
My genius is rebuk'd, as it is said
56
Mark Antony's was by Cmear. He chid the
sisters
When first they put the name of king upon me,
And bade them speak to him; then, prophet-like,
They hail'd him father to a line of kings.
69
Upon my head they plac'd a fruitless crown,
And put _ barren sceptre in my gripe,
Thence to be wrench'd with an ..linealhand,
No son of rnl.e succeeding. If 't be so,
64
For Banquo's issue have I fl]'d my mind;
For them the grnciousDunean
have l murder'd;
Put rancours in the vessel of my peace
Only ior them; and mine eternal jewel
08
Given to the common enemy of man,
To make them _
the seed of Banquo kings]
Rather than so, come fate into the list,
And champion me to the utteraneel
Who's
there?
72

Sennel sounded.
Erder MACBETH, as king;
LADY MACBETH,
as queen/ LENNOX, ROSS,
Lords, Ladies, and Attendants.
_Iaeb. Here's our chief guest.
Lady M.
H he had b_su forgotten
It had been as a gap in our great feast,
xz
And all-thing unbeeoming,
Math. To-night we hold a sMemn supper, sir,
And I'll request your presence.
Ban.
Let your highness
Command upon me; to the which my duhee z6
Are with a most indissoluble tie
For ever knit.
.Math. Rids youthls afternoon?
Ban. Ay, my good lord.
=o
._aeb. We should have else deeir'd your
good advice-Whlo.h still hath been both grave and prosperous-In this day's council; hut we'n take to-_norrow.
Is 't far you ride?
24
Ban. Asfar, mylord, as will flll up the tlme
'Twixt this sad supper; go not my horse the
better,
Imust become a borrower of the night
l_e-en/er Attendant, w//h two Murderers.
For a dark hour or twain.
Now go to the door, and stay there till we call.
Mash.
Fail not our feast, z8
[Exit Attendant.
Ban. My lord, I will not.
Was it not yesterday we spoke together?
?dacb. .We hear our bloody eou_,a aze b_
F/rst._Iur.
It was, soplsase your highness.
stow'd
_/acb.
Well tim., now
In England and in Ireland, not eo_eeaing
Have you oonaider'd of my speeches? Know76
989
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That it was he in the times past which held you Whose loves I may not drop, but wail his fall
So under tortune, which you thought had been Whom I myself struck down; and thence it is
Our innocent self. This I made good to you
That I to your assistance do make love,
: 24
In our last conference, paes'd in probation with M_mlring the business from the common eye
you,
So For sundry weighty reasons.
. How you wore borne in hand, how cross'd, the
Sec. Mur.
We shall, my lord,
instruments,
Perform what you command us.
Who wrought with them, and all thln_,s else
First Mur.
Though our lives-that might
Macb. Your spirits shine throughyou. With.
To half a soul and to a notion eraz'd
in this hour at most
x2s
Say, 'Thus did Banquo.'
I will advise you where to plant yourselves,
First Mur.
You made it known to us. s4 Acquaint you with the _erfect spy o' the time,
Math. I did so; and went further, which is The moment on 't; for t must be done to-night,
now
And something from thepalace; always thought
Our point of second meeting.
Do you find
That I reqmre a clearness: and with him-- _33
Your patience so predominant in your nature
Toleave no rubs nor botches in the work-That youcan let this go? Aro you so gospell'd Fleance his son, that keeps him company,
To pray for this good man and for his issue, s9 Whose absence is no less material to me
:3_
Whose heavy hand hath bow'd you to the grave Than is his father's, must embrace the fate
And beggar'd yours for ever?
Of that dark hour. Resolve yourselves apart;
First Mur.
We are men, my liege. I '11come to you anon.
Macb. Ay, in the c_talogue ye go for men; 92
Sec. Mur.
We are resole'd, my lord.
As hounds and greyhounds, mongrels, spaniels,
Math. I'll call upon you straight:
abide
curs,
within.
[Exeunt Murderers.
Shoughs, water-rugs, and dotal.wolves, are clept It is concluded: Banquo, thy soul's flight, :4z
All by the n_me of dogs: the valu'd file
H itflnd heaven, must findit out to-_fight. [Exzt.
Distinguishes the swift, the slow,thesubtle, 96
The housekeeper, the hunter, every one
SCENE]Z.--Tkc Same. Another l_oom in
According to the gift which bounteous nature
the Palace.
Hath/n
him clos'd; whereby he does receive
Particular addition, from the bill
xoo
Enter LADY MACBET_rand a Servant.
That writes them all alike: and so of men.
Lady M. Is Banquo gone from court?
Now, if you have a station in the file,
Serv. Ay, madam, but returns again to-night.
Not i' the worst r_.nk of manhood, say it;
Lady M. Say _o theking, I would attend his
And I will put that business in your brooms, : 04
leisure
Whose execution takes your enemy off,
For a few words.
Grapples you to the heart and love of us,
Sere.
Madam_ I will.
[Exd.
Who wear our health but sickly in his life,
Lady M.
Nought's had, all's spent, 4
Which in his death were perfect.
Where our desire is got without content:
$ec. Mtw.
I am one, my liege, xoa 'Tie safer to be that which we destroy
Whom the vile blows and buffets of the'viorld
Than by destruction dwell in doubtful joy.
Have so incens'd that I am reckless what
I do to spite tim world.
.
Enter MA_.
F/rat Mur.
And I another,
How now, my lordl why do you keep alone, s
So wearywithdisasters,
tugg'dwith fortune, xxz Of sorriest fancies your companions making,
That I would set my life on_any _h,moe,
Using those thoughts which should indeed have
To mend it or be rid on 't.
died
Maeb.
Both of you
With th6m they th_nk on? Things without all
Know Bunquo was your enemy,
remedy
See. My.r.
True, my lord. Should be'without regard: what's done is done.
Math. So ia he min,_; and in such bloody
Maeb. W6havescoteh'd
thesnake, notkill'd
distanos
xx6
it:
x3
Thateveryminute
of his being thrusts
Sbe*ll close and be herself, whilst our poor
Against my near'st of life:-and though Zcould
malke
_V'flh bare-fao'd powerswesp him from mysight
Rem_n_ in:dbnger of her _ormer tooth.
'And bid my will avouch it, yet I must_aot,
xao But let the frame of things disjoint, both the
_Porretrainfriendsthatam both'hisand mine
worl_ suller,
", .....
x6
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Sc. IV.

Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and sleep
SCENEHI --The Same. A Park, with a Road
Ill the affiiehon of the_e ferrule dreams
leading to the Palace.
That shakeusnightly. Better be with thedead,
Whom we, to gain our pe_ce, have sent to peace,
E_er three Murderers.
Than on the torture of the mind to lie
zx
FirstMur.
But whodidbidtheejoinwith
us?
In restless ecstasy. Duncan is in his grave;
Third ._lur.
Macbeth.
After life's fitful fever he sleeps well;
Sec. Mur. He needs not our mistrust, since
Treason has done his worst: nor steel, nor
he delivers
poison,
z4 Our ot_ces and what we have to do
Malice domestic, foreign levy, nothing
To the direction just.
Can touch him further.
First Mm'.
Then stand with us.
4
Lady M.
Come on;
The west yet glimmers with some streaks of day:
Gentle my lord, sleek o'er your rugged looks;
Now spurs the latod traveller apace
Bebrightandjovisl
among-yourgue3ts to.night.
To gain the timely inn; and near approaches
Math. So shall I, love; and so, I pr-_y, be you. The subject of our watch.
Let your remembraue_ apply to Banquo;
Third Mur.
Haxk[ I hear horses. 8
Pre3ent him eminence, both with eye and
BarL [Wztbin.] Give us a light there, hol
tongue:
Sec. Mur.
Then 'tie he: the rest
UnsMe the while, that we
3z That are within the note of expectation
Must lave our honours
in tbe_e flattering Already are i' the court.
streams,
First Mur
His horses go about.
And m_.e our faces vizards to our hearts,
Third Mur. A|most a .mile; but he does
Disguhing what they are.
usually,
x
Lady M.
You must leave this.
So all men do, from hence to the palace gate
Macb: Ol full of scorpions is my mind, dear Make it their walk.
wife;
36
Sec. Mur.
A light, a lightl"
Thou know'st that Banquo and his Fleance
Third Mur.
'Tie he.
lives.
First Mur. Stand to 't.
Lady M. But in them nature's copy's not
sterne.
'
Enter BANQuo and FLF.ANCE, with a torch.
Math. There's comfort yet; they are assailBan. It will be rain to-night.
able;
First Mur.
Let it come down. x6
Then be thou jocund. Ere the bat hath flown 4o
[They set upon BANQUO.
His c]ohter'd flight, ere, to black Hecate's sumBan. O, treachery! Fly, good Fleance, fly,
mous
fly, fly!
The shard-borns beetle with his drowsy hums
Thou mayer revenge. 0 slavel
Hath rung night's yawning peal, there ChMI be
[Dies. FLEeCE escapes.
done
Ttu'rd Mur Who did strke out the light?
A deed of dreadful note.
First Mur.
Was 't not the way?
Lady M.
What's to be done7 44
Third Mur. There's but one down; the son
Macb. Be innocent of the knowledge, dearest
is fled.
chuck,
Sec. Mur.
We have lost 2o
Till thou applaud the deed. Come, seelingnight,
Best half of our affair.
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day,
First Mv.r. Well, let's away, and say how.
And with thy bloody end invbible hand
48
much is done.
[Exeunt.
CanceI and tear to pieces that great bond
Which ke_ps me pale! Light thickens, and the SCE-_ IV.--The
Same.
A 1_oom of SIMe in
erow
the Palace.
Make_ wing to the reeky wood;
Good things of day hegin to droop and drowse,
A Banquet prepared.
Enter MACbeTH, LADY
'Whiles night's black agent_ to their preys do
M_cB_rH,
Ross,
L_NOX,
Lords, and
rouse.
5_
Attendants.
Thou mary ell'st at my words: but hold thee
Math. You know your own degrees; sit
etiU;
down: st first and last,
Things bad begun make strong themselvce by The heaxt 7 welcome.
- o
: ill:
_
Lords.
Think. toyour majesty.
So; _
go with me.
[Exeunt. Macb. Ourselt will mingle with society
991
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,_
___

I_

Be large
Both
sides
in mirth;
are even:
anon,
herewe'll
I'll sit
drink
i' the
a measure
midst:
Len.
Math.
Where? Here is a place reserv'd, sir.
Thetablsround. [Approaehingthe
door.] There's
Len. Here, my good lord. What is 't that
blood upon thy face.
xz
moves your highness?
4S
Mur. 'Tie Banquo's, then.
Macb. Which of you have done this?
Math. 'Th better thee without th_n he within.
Lords.
What, my good lord?
Is he dispatch'd?
Macb. Thou canst not say I did it: never
Mur. My lord, his throat is cut; that I did
shake
for him.
x5 Thy gory locks at me.
Macb. Thou art the best o' the cut-throate;
Ross. Gentlemen, rise; his highness is not
yet he's good
well.
52
That did the like for Fleanes: if thou didst it,
Lady M. Sit, worthy friends: my lord is

:
•;
"'

,

Thou art the nonpareil,
Mm'.
Most royM sir,
Fleance is 'seap'd.
zo
Macb. Then comes my fit again: I had else
bean perfect;
Who_.e as the marble, founded as the rock,
As broad and general as the casing air:
But now I am cabin'd, cribb'd, coafla'd, bound
in
z4
To sauoy doubt_ and fears. But Banquo's
safe?
Mur. Ay, my good lord; safe in a ditch he
bides,
With twenty trenched gashes on his head;
The least a death to nature.
Math.
Thauks for that. z8
There the grown serpent lie_: the worm that's
fled
Hath nature that in time will venom breed,
No teeth for the p_at.
Get thee gone; tomorrow

!
:
i
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MACBETH

And playthehumblehost.
4
Macb. Here had we now our country's.
Our hostess keeps her state, but in best time
honour roof'd,
40
We will require her welcome.
Were the grac'd person of our Banquo present;
Lady M. Pronounce it for me, sir, to all our Who may I rather challenge for ,nlrh_dness
friends;
Than pity for mischancel
For my he_,rt spo_k-qthey are we!come.
8
Ross.
His absence, sir,
Lays blame upon his promise. Please 't your
Enter First Murderer, to lhe door.
highness
44
Macb. See, they encounter thee with their To grace us with your royal company.
hearts' thanks;
Macb. The table's full.
'

We'llhearourselvesagv.ln.
Lady M.
You do no_ give the cheer:
That is not oRen vouch'd,
'Tis given with welcome:
&ome;
From thence, the sauce to

often thus,
And hath been from his youth: pray you, keep
[
seat;
The fit is momentary; upon a thought
He will z_gsin be welL Ifmuch you note him 56
You shall offend him and extend his passion:
Feed and regard him not. Are you a man?
Math. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on
that
Which might appal the devil.
Lady M.
0 proper stutE 60
This is the very painting of your fear;
This is the air-drawn dagger winch, you said,
Led you to Duncan. Of these flaws and starts-Impostors to true fear--would well become 54
A woman's story at a winter's fire,
Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame itselfl
Why do you make such faces? When ali's done
You look but on a stool.
6s
Macb. Prithee, see therel bcholdl IookI lo!
how say you?

whatcareI? and
Iithoucanstnod,
My [Ex/tMurderer.
royal lord,
3z Why,
H charnel-housee
our graves mustspeaktoo.
send
the feast is sold
Those that we bury back, our monuments
72
while 'tis _.rn_irln_,
Shall be the maws of kites. [Ghost disappears.
to feed were best at
Lady M.
What l quite unmann'd in folly?
Macb. H I stand here, I saw him.
meat is ceremony; s_
Lady M.
Fie, for shame!

Math.
Sweet remembraneexl
Now goodwere
Meeting
digestion
bare without
wait onit,appetite,
And health on bothl
May it phase your hi_hn_s sit?[T/le Gho_t el Ra.._quo enters, and
sitsin MA_E'_'s

place,

oM_entime,
EreMacb.
h-m_,_Blood
statute
hathpurg'd
been shed
the gentle
ere now,
weal;i' the
76
Ay, and Since too, murders have been perform d
Too terrible for the ear: the _
haw beer,
That, when the brains were out, the man would
die,

1
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ACT III, Sc. V.

!And there an end; "but now they rise again, 8o IAttend his majestyl
!With twenty mortal murders on their crowns,
Lady M.
A kind good-sight to alll
And push us from our stools: this is more
[ExeunlLords
and Attendants.
strange
Macb. It will have blood, they say; blood
Than such a murder is.
will have blood:
Lady M.
My worthy lord,
Stones have been known to move and trees to
Your noble friends do lack you.
speak;
Macb.
I do forget. 84 Augurs and understood relations have
z24
Do not muse at me, my most worthy f_ends;
By maggot-pies and choughs and rooks brought
II have a strange infirmity, which is nothing
forth
To those that know.me. Come, love and health The secret'st rn_,_ of blood. What is the night7
to aH;
Lady M. AJmost at odds witli morning,
i Then, I'11sit down. Give me some wine; fill full.
which is which.
I drink to the general joy of the whole table, 89
Macb. How sayst thou, that Macduff denies
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miss;
his person
x_8
Would he were herel to all, and him, we thirst, At our great bidding?
And all to all.
Lady M.
Did you send to him, sir7
Lords.
Our duties, and the pledge.
9z
Macb. I hear it by the way; but I will send.
There's not a one of them but in his house
Re-enter Ghost.
I keep a servant fee'd. I will to-morrow-- x3a
Macb. Avauntl and quit my sightl Let the And betimes I will--to the weird sisters:
earth hide thsel
More Abel1 they speak; for now I am bent to
Thy bones are marrowlees, thy blood is cold;
know,
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes
By the worst means, the worst. For mine own
Which thou dust glare with.
good
Lady )if.
Think of this, good peers, All causes shah give way: I am in blood
x36
But as a thing of custom: 'tis no other;
97 Stepp'd in so far, that, should I wade no more_
Only it spoils the pleasu_ of the time.
Returning were as tedious as go o'er.
Maeb. What man dare, I dare:
Strange things I have in head that will to hand,
Approssh thou like the rugged Russian bear,
Which must be acted ere they may be soann'd.
The arm'd rhinoceros, or the Hyreau tiger; _ox
Lady M. You lack the season of all natures,
Take any shape but that, and my firm _rves
sleep,
x4x
Shall never tremble: or be alive again,
Macb, Come, we'H to sleep. My strange and
And dare me to the desalt with thy sword; xo4
self-abuse
If trembling I inhabit then, protest me
Is _ initiate fear that wants hard use:
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible shadow!
We are yet but young in deed.
[Exeunt.
Unreal mockery, henesl
[Ghost vanishes.
Why, so; being gone,
SoEI_ V.--A Heaf/_
I am a man again. Pray you, sit still
_os
Lady M. You have displas'd the mirth, Thunder.
Enter the three Witches, medin_
broke the goo_ meeting,
H_OAI"E.
With most admir'd disorder.
F/rat W//ch. Why, how now, Hecats! you
Mack
Can such thi_%c,_
be
look angedy.
•
And _me
usJ_e a wnmrner's cloud,
Hec. Have I not reason, beldams as you are,
Without our speei_ wonder? You make me Saucy and overbold? How did you dare
_trauge
,
xxa To trade and traffic with Macbeth
4
Even to the disposition'that
I owe,.,
In riddles and sffaire of death;
When now I t_ink you can behold such sights, And I, the mistress of your charms,
And ksep the natural ruby o_ your _hesks,
The clo_e contriver of all haxms,
When mine are blanelfd with fear.
Was never ca]I'd to bear my paxt,
it
Ross.
What sights, my lc_d? xx6 Or show the glory of our art?
Lady _'.t
pr_y. you, _e&k not; he grows And, whish is worse, all you have done
wc_e _ad wome;.
.
Hath been but for &wayward son,
Question ewages him. At once, goo_j_ht:
S_itefld and wrathful; who, as others do,
za
Stand Uot _pon the-order of your going,
Loves for his own ends, not for you.
Butgo at once.
" . __
,, _
Butmakeanma_aow:&,e_yougone_

:_
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Meet me i' the morning: thither he
z6
Will come to know his destiny:
Your vessels and your spells provide,
Your charms and every thing beside.
I am for the air; this night I'll spend
20
Unto a dismal and a fatal end:
Great business must be wrought ere noon:
Upon the corner of the moon
There hangs a vaporous drop profound;
24
I'll catch it ere it come to ground:
And that distill'd by magic sleights
Shall raise such artificial sprites
As by the strength of their illusion
2s
Shah draw him on to his confusion:
He shall spurn fate, scorn death, and bear
HLs hopes 'bore wisdom, grsoe, and fear;
And you all know security
32
Is mortals' chiefest enemy.
[Song within, 'Comeaway, comeaway,'&¢.
Harkl i am call'd; my little spirit, see,
Sits in a foggy cloud, and stays for me. [Exit.
Fzrst Witch. Come, let's make haste; she'll
soon be back again.
[Exeunt.
Sc_

VI.--Forres.

Erder L_ox
Len. My former

Lord.
The son of Duncan, 24
Prom whom this tyrant holds the due of birth,
Lives in the English court, and is receiv'd
Of the most pious Edward with such grace
iThat the malevolence of fortune nothing
28
Takes from his high respect. Thither Macduff
Is gone to pray the holy king, upon his aid
[To wake Northumberland and war-like Siward:
That, by the help of these--with
hhn above 32
To ratify the work--we may again
Give to our tables meat, sleep to our nights,
Free from our feasts and banquets bloody
knives,
Do faithful homage and receive free honours;
All which we pine for now. And this report 37
Hath so exasperate the king that he
Prepares for some attempt at war.
Len.
Sent he to Macduff?
Lord. He did: and with an absolute, 'Sir,
not I,'
40
The cloudy messenger turns me his back,
And hums, as who should say, 'You'll rue the
time

A ]_oom in the Palace.
and another Lord.
speeches have but hit your

That clogs me with this answer.'
Len.
And that well might
Advise him to a caution to hold what distance
His wisdom can provide. Some holy angel
45
Fly to the court of England and unfold
:

Which can interpret further: only, I say,
Thi,gsthoughts,
have been strangely borne. The gracious
Duncan

May soon return to this our suffering country 4s
Under
a hand ere
accurs'd!
His message
he come, that a swift blessing
Lord.
I'll send my prayers with him]

And the right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late;
Was
pitied
Macbeth:
was Fleance
dead: 4
Whom,
you ofmay
say, ff marry,
't pleasehe you,

ACT IV.

kill'd,
For Fleance fled: men must not walk too _te.
Whocannot want the thought howmonstrous
8
It was for Malcolm and for Donalbain
To _
their gracious father? damned factl
How it did grieve Macbethl did he not stralght
_u pious rage the two delinquents _ar,
x2
That were tha slaves of drink and thralls of
sleep?
,
Was not that nobly done? Ay, and wisely too;
For 'twould have anger'd any heart alive
To hear the men deny 't. So tha_ I say,
z6
He has borne all _
well; snd'Ido thi,_
As,
't please
heaven, he under
shall not,
_they
That,anhad
he Duncan's,sons
his key,-should find
What
tokill &
should
father; so
Fleance.
But, peacel for f_om broad words, and 'ean_
he tall'd.
:
2z
His pre__n_ at the tyrant's feast, I hear,
_ufl
lives/n dis_aos. Sir, can you tell
Where he bestows himself?
:"
99t

[ExeunL

SC'ENEI.--A

Cavern.
In the middle, a bozTing
Cm_Jdron.
Thunder.
Enter the three Witches.
First Wi[_, Thrive the brinded cat h_th
mew'&
See. Witch. Thrice and once the hedge.plg
whin'd.
Th/rd W/tc, h. Harper cries: 'Tis time, 'tis
time.
First Wffc.h. Round about the cauldron go, 4
In the poison'd _ntralls tl_ow.
Toad, that under cold stone

8weltsr'd
got,
Days and venom
nights sleeping
hast the-one
_Boil thou Krst i' the ch_aed pot.
Aft. Double, double toil and trouble;
Fire bum and cauldron bubble.
8ec. W//ch. Fillet of a fanny snake,
In thecauldron
boil and bakv_ -Eye of newt, and toe of frog,,
Wool of,bat, and tongue of dog,

s

_z

Adder's fork, and blind-worm's sting,
z6
First Witch.
Speak.
Lizard's leg, and howlet's wing,
See. Witch.
Demand.
For a charm of powerful trouble,
Third Witch.
We'll answer.
l.ilr_ a hell-broth boil and bubble.
First Witch. Say ii thou'dst rather hear it
A/L Double, double toil and trouble;
MACBETH
zo
from our mouths,
ACT IV, Sc. I.
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
Or from our masters'?
Third Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf,
Macb.
Call 'era: let me zee 'era.
Witches' mnmmy, maw and gulf
[ First Witch. Pour in sow's blood, that hath
Of the ravin'd salt-sea shark,
241
catch
54
Root of hemlock digg'd i' the dark,
Her nine farrow; grease, that's sweaten
Liver of blasph_mlng Jew,
From the murderer's gibbet throw
Gall of goat, and slips of yew
Into the flame.
Sliver'd in the moon's eclipse,
zs
A/I.
Come, high or low;
Nose of Turk, and Tartar's lips,
Thyself and office deftly show.
6s
Finger of birth-strangled
babe
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab,
Thunder.
First Apparition of an armed Head.
Make the gruel thick and slab:
32
Math. Tell me, thou .hi--own power,Add thereto a tiger's chaadron,
First Witch.
He knows thy thought:
For the ingredients of our csuldron.
Hear his speech, but say thou nought.
A/I. Double, double toil and trouble;
First App.
Macbethl Macbeth! Macbeth!
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.
36
beware Macduff;
See. Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood,
Beware theThane ofPHe. Dismissme. Enough.
Then the charm is firm and good.
[Descends.
Math. "Whate'er thou art, for thy good
Erder HECATE.
caution th_nk_;
73
Hee. el well donel I commend your pains,
Thou hast harp'd my fear aright.
But one
And every one shall share i' thegains. 40
word more,-And now about the cauldron sing,
First Witch. He will not be commanded:
LikAelves and fairies in a ring,
here's another,
Enchanting all that you put in.
More potent than)he first.
75
[Music and a song, 'Black Spirits,' &c.
See. Witch. Bythepriekiugofmythumbs,
44
Thunder.
SecondAppaxition,
a bloody
Somethln_ wicked _
way comes.
Child.
Open, locks,
See. App. Macbeth! Macbethl Macbethl_
Whoever knocks.
Macb. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee.
Sec. App. Be bloody, bold, and resolute;
Erder MACBETH.
laugh to scorn
Mack How now, you secret, black, and n_'d- The power of m_n_ for none of woman born 8o
axighthagsl
48 Shall harm Macbeth.
[Descends,
What is 't you do?
Mac& Then live, Macduff: what need I fear
A/L
A deed without a name.
of thee?
Macb. I conjure you, by that which you But vet I'll make assurance double sure,
profees,_
And take a bond of fate: thou shalt not live; s4
Howe'er you come _ know it,_answer
me:
That I may tell pale-hearted fear it lies,
Though you untie the winds and let them And sleep in spite of thunder.
fight
Sz
Against the churches; though the yesty waves
Thunder.
Third Apparition, a Chffd crowned,
Confound and swallow navigation up;
with a tree in his hand.
Though bladed corn be lodg'd and trees blow1
What is this,
down;
,
That rises like the issue of a klng,
.
.
Though castles topple on their warders' head
And wears upon his baby brow the round
s8

Though

py da do ope•

top of

Theiz_lu_]__ to their foundations; though the' A/L.
_: treasure
_
Third App,
Oi Satum_ 8ermens tumble all together, .".
no care
Even till destruction sicken; answ_mTo What.I ask y.ou:"

Listen, but speak not to 't.
Be lion-mettled, proud, and/ake

,_ 60 Whoeha_,who_tA,
or wh_, oons#r_aze_
,,'_
.Macbeth shall never vanquish d be _mtil ' ,- 9#
995

i
;

i
!
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d

'

_

Great Birnam wood to _igh D,,-_im_,le hill

En/erLENIVOY,..

Sha
oome. t
Maeb.

',
-_i
_i
';_ :

Wh.t'e
ourar.'e47

That will never be:
Who can impress the forest, bid the tree
Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet bodements!
goodl
96
Rebellion's head, rise never till the wood

i

,Mac5. Saw you the weird sisters?
Lea.
No, my lord. x35
lt/acb. Came they not by you?
Lea.
No indeed, my lord.
_Macb. Infected be the air whereon they ride,

_,!

Of Birn&m rise, and our high-plac'd MaCbeth
And d_mn'd all those that trust theml
Shall live the lease of nature, pay his breath
hear
To iime and mortal custom
Yet my heart xoo ThegaJlopingofhorse:whowas'tcameby?x4o

- i

Throbs
one th_ng:Banquo's
tell me--i:[
Can
tell toso know
much,--shall
issueyour
everart

'i
i[

Lea.
two or three, my lor_, that bring
you'Tie
word

Reign in this kingdom?
Macduff is fled to England.
A/L
Seek to know no more.
Maeb.
Math. I will be satisfied: deny me this,
xo4
Lea. Ay, mygood lord. Fled to Englandl
And an eternal curse fall on youV Let me know.
Macb. Time, thou anticipat'st my dread exWhy sinks that cauldron? and what noise is
piers;
x44
this?
[Hautboys.
The flighty purpoeenever is o'ertook

"
Z_

i!

I did

Se_ Wile_ Show!
xo8 The very firstlings of my heart _hn,li be
Third
Witc_ Show!
Showl
The
firstlings
of go
myhand.
x4s
Firsf lViteh.
Unless
the deed
with it; Andeven
from this now,
moment
A/l. Show his eyes, and grieve his heart;
To crown my thoughts with acts, be it thought

'

A show of Eighl Kings; the lasl with a glass in
Comehislike
shadows,
so depart,
hand."
B_Quo's
Ghost following.
Math. Thou art too like the spirit of Banquo;
downl
zxz
Thyerowndoesssarmineeyeballs:
andthyhair,

_i •
_

The castle of Macduff I will surprise;
Seize upon Fife; give to the edge of the sword
and done:
Hia_fe,hts
babes, and allun_ortunate souls x52
That trace him in his line. No boasting like a
fool;
This deed I'll do, before this purpose cool-

Thou
A
thirdothergold-bound
is ]life the former.brow,
Filthy
islikethefirst:
hags!
Come,
Butno bringme
moresightelWhereamthese
where they axe.
gentlemen?
[Exeunl.
Why eyesl
do you show me this? A fourthl
Start,
xx5
Wha't! willthe linestretchout to thecrack of
doom?
Another yet? A seventh] I'll see no more:

,_
_
i
i

SVF_'E H.--Fife.

MACDUFF'S Castle.

Enter LADY M_DU_T, her Son, and Ross.
L. Macd. What had he done to make him

And
Which
yet shows
the eighth
me many
appears,
more;whoandbeam
somea glass
I see
_0ss.
fly the
Youland?
must have patience, madam.
_t
.twofold balls and treble sceptres oarry, s _x
L. Macd.
He _sd none"
Hom_le sightl Now, I me, 'tie true;
His flight was madness: when our actions do
For the blood.bolter'd Banquo smiles upon me,
not,
Andpointsatthem
for his.Whatl
[Apparitions
_anish.
fears do m_lre us traitors. You know not 4
is this so?
"_a4 Our
]_OSS.
FirglWtl_Ay,
slr, all this is so: but why
Whether it was his wisdom or his fear.
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly?
L. _dac£ Wisdom! tol_avehiswife, to leave
Come, sisters, cheer we up his sprites,
his babes,

_;

I'll charm the air to give a sound,
While
youthe
performyour
And
chow
best of our antickround,
delights,
• That this great king may kindly uy,
Our duties did his weloome pay.

i
•i
:

•
°

Prom whence hlm_eli does fly7 He loves us
not;
s
xaS His man_ion
and .his tries in a place
He wants the natural touch; for the poor
x_
_wren, -"
-

_
pan/sh w/th H_XTz.
Her young ones in her _t
the owl
Maeb. Where are they? Gone? "Let this Allisthe fear and hot'in S is the love;
x_
pernicious hour
_
As Htldeis _ wiedom, whe_.flm
Stand_y_inthe
._nd_xl
_ _.'
.' Soru_ugai_t_llrea_m_:
._, _-'
Oome in, _without therel
,.
:_ Eoss.
My demmstcoz,

_ge

I

I pray you, school yourself: but, for your hueL. Mac& Now God help thee, poor monksyl
band,
But how wilt thou do fora father?
Heisnoble, wise, judicious, and best knows z6
Son. H he were dead, you'dwesp for him: ff
The fits o' the season. I dare not speak much you would not, it were a good sign that I should
f_ther:,
quickly have a new father.
5z
MACBETHL. Mac& Poor prattler, how
Actthou
IV, talk'stl
Sc, Ill.
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors
And do notknow ourselves, when wehold rumour !
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear, i
Enter a Messenger.
But float upon a wild and violent sea
2x
,_/ess. Bless you, fmr darnel I am not to you
Each way and move. I take my leave of you:
known,
Shall not be long but I'll be here again,
i Though m your state of honour I am perfect. 64
Thin_s at the worst will cease, or else climb up- i I doubt some danger does approach you nearly:
ward
24 If you will take a homely man's advice,
To what they were before. My pretty cousin,
Be not found here; hence, with your little ones.
Blessing upon youl
To fright you thus, methinkR_ I am too savage;
L. Mac& Father'd he is, and yet he's father- To do worse to you were fell cruelty,
59
less.
Which is too nigh your person. Heaven preRoss. I am so much a fool, should I stay
serve youl
longer,
28 I dare abide no longer.
[Exit.
It would be my disgrace, and your discomfort:
L. Mac&
Whither should I fly7
I t_ke my leave at once.
.
[Exit.
I have done no b_rm. But I remember now 7z
L. Mac&
Sirrah, your father's dead: I am in this earthly world, where, to do harm
And what will you do now? How wilt you live? Is often laudable, to do good sometime
Son. As birds do, mother.
Accounted a_-_erous folly; why then, aiasl
L. Mac&
Whstl with worms and flies? 3z Do I put up that womanly defence,
76
Son- With what I get, I mean; and so do To say I have done no harm?
they.
L..Mac& Poor birdl thou'dst never fear the
Enter Murderers.
net nor ]im_,
What are these faces?
The pit-fail nor the gin.
ff/_r. Where is your husband?
Son. Why should I, mother?
Poor birds
L. Mac& I hope in no place so unsanctifled
they are not set for.
35 Where such as thou n_ayst find him.
My father is not dead, for all your saying.
.Mur.
He's a traitor. 8o
L. ,_t/acd. Yes, he is dead: how wilt thou do
Son. Thou liest, thou shug-hair'd vil}_in.
for a father?
.Mur.
What| you egg.
Son. Nay, how will you do for a husband?
Young fry of treachery l
[Stabbing him.
L. Mac& Why, I can buy me twenty at any
SonHe has killed me, mother:
market.
4o Run away, I pray youl
[Dies.
Son. Then you'll buy 'era to sell again.
[Ex/t LADY MACDUFF, crying 'Murder,'
L. Mac& Thou speak'st with all thy wit;
and pursued by the Murderers.
and yet, i' faith,
With wR enough for thee.
SCENE rrr.-- England. Before the K_(_'s
Son. Was my father a traitor, mother?
44 i,
Pa/ace.
L. _[acd. Ay, that he was.
Son. What is a traitor?
Enter MALCOLMand MxCDmn_.
L. Mac& Why, one that swears and lies.
Ma/. Let us seek out some desolate shade,

i

a txai
Son. And must they allbe h_noed Umt swear
and lie?
L. Bfacd. Every one.
,Son. Who must hxng them?
52
L. _facd. Why, the honest men.
- 3on. _
the liars and swearers are tools,
for there are liars a,nd swearers enow to beat the
honmt m?-. m_. _.=
up them. _ .
S6

Weep our sad bosoms empty.
Mac&
Let us rather
.
Hold fast the mortal sword, and like good m_
! Bestride our down-fall'n birthdom; each _uew
i
morn
._
i Neww/dowshowl, neworph_nm cry, newsorrow_4,
[ Strf_ heaven on the face, that it resounds
IAs ff it felt with Seot}_mt am] yeU'd out
1"._ syllable of dolour.
.HaL
Wh_t I believe I'II wi_fi,_ a,

"

"/
!

"

_i
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;

What know believe, and what I can redress,

That, when they shall be open'd, black Macbet]_

_
l
,_

•_
'.
,_'_

What you have spoke, it may be so perchance.
Thistyrant, whosesolenameblistersourtongues,
Was once thought honest: you have lov'd him
well;
z3
He hath not touch'd you yet. I am young; but
something
You
himtothrough
As I may
shall deserve
fred the of
time
friend, I me,
will.and wis.
dora
To offer up a we_k, poor, innocent lamb
z6
To appease an angry god.
.Mac& I am not treacherous,

Esteem him as a lamb, being compar'd
With my eonflneless harms.
Macd.
Not in the legions
Of horrid hell can comea devil more damn'd 55
In evils to top Macbeth.
.M_.
I grant him bloody,
Luxurious,
false,anddeceitful,
Will _em asavaricious,
pure as snow,
the poor state 53
Sudden, malicious, smacking of every sin
That has a name; but there's no bottom, none,
In my voluptuousness: your wives, your daughters,
5z

_I

A good and virtuous nature may recoil
In MaL
an imperial charge. But I shall
crave your
But Macbeth
is.

The cistern of my lust; and my desire
All
continent
wouldcould
o'erbear
64
Your
matrons, impediments
and your maids,
not fill up

That which you are my thoughts cannot transpose;
Angels are bright still, though the brightest fell;
Though all things foul would wear the brows of
pardon;
2o
grace,
Yet grace must still look so.
._lacd.
I have lost my hopes. 24
/_a/. Perchance even there where I did find
-my doubts.
Why in that rawness left you wife and child-Those precious motives, those strong knots of
love--Without leave-taking? I pray you,
aS

Than such an one to reign.
_Macd.
Boundless intemperance
In nature is a tyranny; it hath been
Th' untimely emptying of the happy throne, 6s
That fall
&d of
oppose
will; But
better
Macbeth
And
many my
kin_.
fear
not yet
To take upon you what is yours; you may
Convey your pleasures in a spacious plenty,
And yet seem cold, the time you may so hood,wink.
72
We have willing dames enough; there cannot
be
That vulture in you, to devour so m_ny
As will to greatness dedicate themselves,

,

!i

,
_
q

_!
_
_
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_
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MACBETH

But mine own safeties: you may be rightly _ust,
Let
not myI jealousies
•l
Whatever
shall think.be your dishonours,
._;.,_ac£
Bleed,bleed,poorcountryl
Greattyranny,laythou thy basissure,
3z
._
For goodness dares not check thecl wear thou
thy wrongs;
""
The title is aflecr'dl Fare thee well, lord:
•_
I would not be thevfll_i,
thatthou thlnk'st
,
For the whole space that's in the tyrant's grasp,
And the rich East to boot.
,
MaL
Be not offended: 37
I speak not as in absolute fear of you.
'
I think our country sinks beneath the yoke;
It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gash 4o
i
Is added to her wounds: I think withal,

,

_"

And here from gracious England have I offer
Of gobdly thousands: but, for all this,
44
There
hands
uplifted
in my "right;
When would
I shall be
tread
upon
the tyrant's
head,
O_'wear it on my sword, yet my poor country
Shall have more vices_- it had before,
More suffer, andmoresundry, waysthma ever, 48
By him _hat shaU succeed.
Mac&
- What should he be?
. ._/a/. It is myself I mean; in_homlknow
All the partioulark o_ _
so grafted,

_tIal.
With this there grows 76
Finding
it soill-compos'd
inclin'd.
In
my most
affection such
A slanchless
avaricethat,wereI Irlng_
I shouldcutoffthenoblesfortheirlands,
Desire his jewels and this other's house;
So
And my more-having would be as a sauce
To make me hunger more, that I should forge
Quarrelsunjustagainstthegood and loyal,
Destroying them for wealth.
_acd.
This avarice
84
Sticks deeper, grows with more pernicious root
_nan summer-ecemlng lust, and it hath been
The sword of our slain kings: yet do not fear;
Scotland hath foisons to fill up your will,
ss
Of your mere own; all these are portable,
_laL But I have l_ne: the 1ring.becoming
graces,
With
other verity,
graces lemperanee,
weigh'&
As justice,
stableness,
92
Bounty, perseverance, mercy, lowliness,
Devotion,patience, course,
_ortituds,
I have no relish of them, but abo'und
In the division o! each several vrime,
06
Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I
should
Pour the sweet rank of_:aidord bito hail,

MACBETH
Uproar the universal peace, confound
All unity on earth.
Macd.
0 Scotland, Scotlandl xoo
MaL If such a one be fit to govern, speak:
I am as I have spoken.
Macd.
Fit to goveral
No, not to live. 0 nation miserable,
With an untitled tyrant bloody-scepter'd,
xo4
When shalt thou see thy wholesome days again,
Sines that the truest issue of thy throne
By his own interdJction stands aecurs'd,
And does blaspheme his breed? Thy royal
father
xos
Was a most sainted kiug; the queen that bore
thee,
Oft'her upon her kness than on her feet,
Died every day she liv'd. Fare thee welll
These evils thou repeat'st upon thyself
zz2
Have banish'd me from Scotland. 0 my breast,
Thy hope ends here!
N/aL
Macduff, this noble passion,
Child of integrity, hath from my soul
Wip'd theblackscruples, reconcil'd my thoughts
To thy good truth and honour. Devilish Macbeth
xx7
By man_ o! these trains hath sought to win me
Into his power, and modest wisdom plucks me
From over-credulous haste; but God above xao
Deal betwesn thee and reel for even now
I put myself "_othy direction, and
Unspeak m_e own detraction, here abjure
The taints and blames I laid upon myseH,
z_4
For strangers to my nature. I am yet
Unknown to woman, never was forsworn,
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own;
At no time broke my falth, wouldnotbetrayzz8
The devil to his fellow, and delight
No lees in truth than life; my first false speaking
Was this upon myself. What I am truly,
Is thine and mypoorcountry's
to command; x32
Whither indeed, before thy here-approach,
Old Siw_rd, with ten thousand war-like men,
Already at a point, was setting forth.
Now we'll together, and the chance of goodness
Be like our warranted quarrel. Why axe you
silent?
x37
Macd. Such welcome and unwelcome thln_e
at once
'_is hard to reconcile.

ACT IV, Sc. III.

The great assay of art; but, at his touch,
Such sanchty hath heaven given his hand, z44
They presently amend.
Me/.
I thank you, doctor.
[Exzt Doctor.
Macd. What's the disease he means?
MoL
'Tin call'd the evil:
A most miraculous work hi this good ki,_,
Which often, since my here-remain in England,
Ihavc seen him do. How he solicits heaven, g49
Hxmself best knows; but strangely-visited people,
All swoin and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye,
The mere despair of surgery, he cures;
x52
Hanging a golden st_mp about thexr necks,
Put on with holy prayers; and 'tin spoken
To the suceeedmg royalty he leaves
The healing benediction.
With this strange
virtue,
x55
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy,
And sundry blessings
hang _.bout hts throne
That speak him full of grace.
.Macd.
See, who comes here?
MaL My countryman; but yet I know him
not.
x6o

Erder Ross.
Macd. Myever-gentleconsin,
welcomehither.
MaL I know him now. Good God, betimes
remove
The means that make us strangerel
Ross.
Sir, amen.
Macd. Stands Scotland where it dM?
Ross.
Alasl poor country; z54
Almost afrmd to know itself. It cannot
Be eMl'd our mother, but our grave; where
nothing_,
But who knows nothing, is once seen to smile;
Where stghs and groans and shrieks that rent
the air
xSS
Are made, not mark'd; where violent sorrow
seems
A modern ecstasy; the dead man's knell
Is there scarce ask'd for who; and good men'_
lives
Expire before the flowers in their o_pe,
z7a
Dying or ere they sicken.
Macd.
O! relation
Too nice, and yet too true!
MaL
What's the ngwest grief?
Ross. That of an hour's age doth hiss the
En/v" a Doctor.
speaker;
_aL Well; more anon. Comes the k_mg Each minute teems s new one.
forth, I pray you?
z4o
Macd.
How does my wife? x7_
Deal. Ay, sir; there are a crew of wretched
J_oss. Why, well.
souls
Mac&
And all my children?
_t
stay.Ida eu_; their malady convinoes
Ross. _
Well too.
999

!

i
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MACBETH

peace?The tyrant has not batter'd at their To
this us
deadly
grief. of our great revenge,
Maed.
Let'scure
make
medicine
Ross. No; they were well at peace when I did
2t_aed. He has no children.
All my pretty
leave 'era.
ones?
zx 6

|

goes 't?
xSo Wlmtl
myall?
pretty
chickens and
, _Iaed.
Be not a niggard of your speech: how
Did youallsay
0 hell-kitel
All? their dam
Ross. When I came hither to transport the At one fell swoop7
tidings,
Mat
Dispute it like a man.
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour
Mac&
I shall do so;

I
,

W_nich was to my behef witness'd the rather zs4
For
that Iworthy
saw thefellows
tyrant'sthatpower
Of many
were a-foot.
out;
Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland
Would create soldiers, make our women fight,
To doff their dire distresses.
Mal.
Be 't their comfort, ts8
We are coming _ther.
Gracious England hath
Lent us good Siward and ten thousand men;
An older and a better soldier none
That Christendom gives out.
Ross.
Would I could answer t92
This comfort with the likel But I have words
That would be howl'd out in the desert air,
Where hearing should not latch them.
Mac&
What concern they?
The general cause? or is it a fee-grief
z95
Due to some single breast?
Ross.
No mind that's honest
But in it shares some woo, though the main
part
Pertains to you alone.
MauL
H it be mine
Keep it not from me; quickly let me have it. 2oo
Ross. Let not your ears despise my tongue

i
!
i_
"
•
'_

•_
r
"_
:
m

"_

I cannot but remember such things were,
That
precious
me. Did heaven
But I were
must most
also feel
it as a to
man:
_2o
look on,
And would not takc their part? SinfulMacdul_I
They were all struck for thee.
Naught that
I am,
224
Not for their own demerits, but for mine,
Fell slaughter on their souls. Heaven rest them
newt
2Vial. Be this the whetstone of your sword:
let grief
Convert to anger; blunt not the heart, enrage
it.
2zs
5tlacd. O l I could play the woman with mine
eyes,
And braggart with my tongue.
But, gentle
heavens,
ICut short all intermit,ion;
front to front
23:
Bring thou this-fiend of ScotLand and myself;
Within my sword's length set him; if he 'scape,
Heaven forgive him tool
Mat
This tune goes manly.
Come, go we to the king; our power is ready;
Our lack is not_i-g but our leave. Macl_eth 236

Whichfor shall
Putripe
on for
their
instruments.
what cheer
ever, posse_ them with the heaviest Is
Rh_iri_,
and the Receive
powers above
sound
you may;
That ever yet they heard.
The night is long that never finds the day.
MaexL
Huml I guess at it.
[Exe,mt.
Ross. Your castle is surprts'd; your wife and
babes
_o4
ACT V.

|
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Sa_ragely slaughter'd; to relate the _nner,
Were, on the quarry of these murder'd deer,
To add the death of you.
_fo.L
Me_ihd heaven!
Wkatl mang ne'er pull your hat upon your
brows;
ass
Give sorrow worde; the grief that does not speak
Whispers tim o'er-fraught heart and bide it
break..
fflae£ My nl_ilar_n _o?
Ross.
Wife, children, servants, all

'._

SCENE L_Dunsinane.
A Room in the
CasHe.
Enter a Doctor of Physic and a Waiting-Gent!ewomam
Docl. I have two nights watched with you,
but ean pereeive no truth in your _porL When
was it she last walked?
3
Gen. Since his majesty went into the field,
I have seen her rise from her bed, throw her
I night-gown upon her, unlool_ her closet, take

That eonld he found.
.
,
_forth ImPer, told it, w_ite upon 't, _
i_ afteri
__Iacd.
And I must be from thenml =x2 ] wards seal it, and again _eturn'to bed; yet ai
tt_
"
)d too?
•
• o
.y wif_kill
_ _ lU)iswhile*nsmostfast.sleep.
/
_o__.
-,lh_v_sal&
.
"
I
Dec/. A great perturbation in nature, .to
' ,dum..
"
Be e4mforkd: | receive _t _nos the bo__nefit'ofsleep and do t_
=
1000

. -_

MACBETH

ACT V, Sc. II

OffOCteof watching! In this slumbery agitation,
besides her w_|king and other actual performances, what, atanytime, haveyouhcard hersay?
Ge_L That, sir, which I will not report after
her.
x6
Doa. You may to me, and 'tis most meet you
should,
Gem Neither to you nor any one, having no
witness to confirm my speech.
20

Lady -_L Wash your hands, put on your
night-gown; look not so pale. I tell you yet
again, Banquo's buried; he cannot come out
on's grave.
Doa. Even so?
7x
LadyM.
To bell, to bed: there's knocking
at the gate. Come, come, come, come, give me
your hand. What's done cannot be undone.
To bed, to bed, to bed.
[Ex/t.
DocL Will she go now to bed7
75
En/er
LADY MACBETH,
with
fl taper.
GerL Directly.
Lo yout here she comes.. This is her very guise;
Doer. Foul whisperings are abroad. Unnatuaud, upon my life, fast asleep.
Observe her;
ral deeds
staud close.
Do breed unnatural troubles; infected minds
Doer. How came she by that light?
z4 To their deaf pillows w_ discharge their secrets;
Gen. Why, it stood by her: she has light by More needs she the divine than the phymcian, sx
her continually; 'tie her command.
God, God forgive us alll Look after her;
Docl. You see, her eyes are open.
Remove from her the means of all annoyance,
Gem Ay, but their sense is shut.
2s And still keep eyes upon her. So, good-night:
Deal. What is it she does now? Look, how My mind she has mated, and amaz'd my sight.
she rubs her hands.
I think, but dare not speak.
Gem It is an accustomed action with her, to
Gen.
Good-night, good doctor. [Exeunt.
seem thus washing her hands. I have known
her to continue in this a quarter of an hour. 33
SCENEII.--The
Country near Dunsinane.
Lady _I. Yet here's a spot.
Doer. Harkl she speaks. I will set down Enter, with drum and colours, MEmXTH,
what comes item her, to satisfy my rememCZ_TTH_ESS,ANGUS, L_OX,
and Soldiers.
brauee the more strongly.
37
Ment. The English power is near, led on by
Lady M. Out, damned spotl out, I sayt One;
Malcolm,
two: why, then, 'tie time to do't. Hell is murkyl
His uncle Siward, and the good Macduff.
Fie, my lord, fiei a soldier, and afeard? What Revenges burn in them; for their dear causes
need we fear who knows it, when none cau call Would to the bleedlng and the grim alarm
4
our power to account?
Yet who would have Excite the mortified man.
thought the old man to have had so much
Aug.
Near Bir_am wood
blood in him?
44 Shall we well meet them; that way are they
Doa. Do you mark that?
coming.
Lady M. The Thane of Fife had a wife:
Caith. Who knows if Donalbain be with his
where is she now? Wharf will these hands ne'er
brother?
be clean? No more o' that, my lord, no more
Leo. For certain, sir, he is not: I have _ file
o' that: you mar all with this starting.
49 Of all the gentry: there is Siward's son,
9
Doct. Go to, go to; you have known what And many unrough youths that even now
you shouldxxot.
Protest their first of manhood.
C_.. She has spoke what she should not, I
Men/.
What does the tyrant?
am sure of that: Heaven knows what she has
Ca/th. Great Dunsinane he strongly fortifies.
known.
54 Somesay he's mad; othere that leeser hate him
Lady .$I. Here's the smell of the blood still: Docallit
valiant fury; but, for certain,
all the perfum_ of Arabia will not sweeten riffs He cannot buckle his distemper'd cause
little hgnd. Ohl o]11 ohl
Doa. What a sigh is therel
The heart 57 Within
Aug. the belt of rule. Now does he feel
xe
sorely charged.
]_Lmsecret murders sticking on his hands;
Cren..I would _oi; have such a heart in my Now minutely revolts upbraid his falth-bnmch;
bosom _3r_tim dignity of tlm whole body.
6z Those he commands move only in commalnd,
•Doer. Well, well, well.
No_in_ in love; now does he feel his title - ao
Gzra Pray Godit be, air.
Hang loo_ about him; likea giant's robe
Doa. "Phi_ disease is beyond,my
,practice: Uponadwarfish
thief.
yet I h_ve_nown
those .wh_,,J, have Talked in
,_emL
. Who then shall bhmm
thair __
who have died holily in the_ beds. 66 His pellter'd _e®,mesto _ooi] e,nd start_

m
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ACT V, Sc. II.

MACBETH

When all that is within him
Itself for being there?
Caith.
Well,
To give obe_ence where 'tis
Meet we the medicine of the

does condemn
march we on,
truly ow'd;
sickly weal,

24 Curses, not loud but deep, mouth-honour,
breath,
Which the poor heart would fain deny, and
dare not.
28
Seytonl

_" !i_
,{

And with him pour we in our country's purge 28
Each drop of us.

,,!_

Lem
Or so much as it needs
To dew the sovereign flower and drown the
weeds.
Make we our march towards Birnam.

,.._.

"
/_:}

[Exeunt,
SCENEIZI.--Dunsinane.

marching.

A Room in the

Castle.

Enter SEYTON.
Sey. What is your gracious pleasure?
Jl'lac.b.
What news more?
Sey. All is confirm'd, my lord, which was
reported.
.Macb.
I'll fight till from my bones my flesh
be hack'd.
32
Give me my armour.

_._

En/_" MX_ETH, Doctor, and Attendants.

Sey.
Macb. I'll put it on.'Tis not needed yet.
Send out more horses, skirt the country round;

-_
"_1}

fly all:
Till._Iacb.
Birnam
Bring
woodmeremove
no more
to Dunsinaus
reports; let them
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolin?

armour.
36
How does
Hang
thoseyour
thatpatient,
talk ofdoctor?
fear. Give me mine
Doct.
Not so sick, my lord,
As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies,

Wse know
he not born of woman? The spirits that4
All mortal consequences have pronoune'd me
thus:
'Fear not, Macbeth; no man that's born of
woman
Shall e'er have power upon thee.' Then fly,
false thanes,
And mingle with the English epicures:
8

That
keep her from her rest. Cure her of that:
_lacb.
Carrot thou not minister to a m.i_d diseas'd, 40
i Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow,
Raze out the written troubles of the brain,
And with some sweet oblivious antidote
Cleanse the stuff'd bosom of that perilous stuff
Which weighs upon the heart?
Deal.
Therein the patient 45

=_

_[i_,
_,
-_

.._ "

Shallnever

eag with doubt nor __h,d_ewith fear.

'
The mind I swayEn/er
by and
a Servant.
the heart I bear

•_
i
;
}
!

'

""

._/ac.b. Throw physic to the dogs; I'll none
of it.
Must mlniRter
Come,
put mineto armour
hin'meH.on: give me my staff.

me.-49
The Ioonl
devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac'd
Seyton,
send out.--Doctor,
the thanes fly from
Where gott'st thou that goose look?
x= Come, sir, dispatch.--H
thou couldst, doctor,
Se_
There is ten thousand-cast
._/ac.b.
Geese, villain?
The water of my land, find her disease,
Sv'v.
Soldiers, sir. And purge it to a sound and pristine health, 52
Math. Go, prick Lhy face, and over-red thy I would applaud thee to the very echo,
fear,
That should applaud agaln._PuH
't off, I
Thou lfly-liver'd boy. What soldiers, patch?
say.-Death of thy soul! those/inCh cheeks of thine
What rhubarb, senna, or what purgative drug
Are counsellors to fear. What soldiers, whey- Would scour these English hence?
Hear'st
face?
z7
thou of them?
55
3ere. The English force, so please you.
Doer. Ay, my good lord; your royal pre_acb. Take thy fsoe hence. [Exit Servant.]
paration
SeytonI--I am sick at heart
Makes us hear something.
When I bshold---Seyton, I sayi_fis
push 2o
.a_orb.
Bring it after me.
Will chest me ever or disee_t me now.
_. I will not be afraid o[death and bane
I have liv'd long enough: my way of lite
Till Birnxm forest come to Duusi-=-A.
6o
Is fall'n into the sear, the yellow leaf;
i Doer. [Aside.] Were I f_om Dunsin_the away
And that which should accompany old age, 241
and r.l_%
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends,
1Profit _
should hardly dra_ me,J_re.
_,
.t must not look to have; but, in their-stead,
i
. _.
[_xe_
1002

MACBETH
SCENEIV.--Count_

near Birnam

Woo&

Enter, with drum and colours, MAT.GO
TM,
O_d
Siw_ma) and his Son, MACDUFF,MEI_F__H,
C_m_m_xss, ANGUS, /.mm_ox, Ross, and
Soldiers marching.
MoL Cousins, I hope the days axe near at
hand
That chambers will be safe.
Men.
We doubt it nothing.
Siw. What wood is this before us?
Men. The wood of Birnaan.
4
Mal. Let every soldier hew him down a bough
And bear 't before him: thereby shall we shadow
The numbers of our host, and make discovery
Err in report of us.
8old.
It sh&ll be done.
s
Siw. We learn no other but the confident
tyrant
Keeps still in Dunslnane, and will endure
Our setting down before 't.
MaL
'Tie his main hope;
For where there is advantage to be given,
za
Both more and less have given him the revolt,
And none _erve with him but constrained thi,_s
Who3e hearts are absent too.
Maed.
Let our juat censures
Attend the true event, and put we on
z5
Industrious soldiership.
3iw.
The time approaches
that will with due decision make us know
What we shall say we have and what we owe.
Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate,
But certain hsus strokes must arbitrate,
2z
_owards which advance the war.
[Exeunt, marching.
So-za_ V.--Dunstnanc.

Within

Enter,

theCastle.

with drum and colours, MAOBETH,SzYTON, and Soldiers.
Math. Ra, g out our banners on the outward walls;
The cry is still, '_ney come;' our castle's
strength
Will laugh a siege to scorn; here let them lie
Till f_mine and the ague eat them up;
4
Were they not iorc'd with those that should be
ours,
We might have met them daxehfl, beard to
beard,
And beat them backward home.
[.4 cry of women with/n,
What/e that noise?
Sty. It is the cry of women, my good lord.S
[Exit.
" Ma_b, I have ahncet _mgot the taste st fear_.
t

ACT V, Sc. V.

The time has been my senses would have cool'd
To hear a night-shriek, and my fell of hair
Would at a dismal treatase rouse and stir
xz
As life were in 't. I have supp'd full with
horrors;
Direness, familiar to my slaughterons thoughts,
Cannot once start me.
Re-enter Sl_-ro_.
Wherefore was that cry?
3ey. The queen, my lord, is dead.
x6
Mash. She should have died hereafter;
There would have been a time for such a word.
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow,
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day,
as
To the last syllable of recorded trine;
And all our yesterdays have lighted fools
The way to dusty death. Ou_ out, brief sandier
Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player 24
That struts and irets his hour upon the stage,
And then is heard no more; it is a tale
Told by an idiot, fail1 of sound and _u'y,
Signj_d_
nothln_,
a8
Enter a Messenger.
sere'st to use flay tongue; thy stow
quickly.
Mess. Gracious my lord,
I should report that which I say I saw,
But know not how to do it.
Maeb.
Well, say, sir. 32
Mess. As I did stand my watch upon the hill,
I ]ook'd towards Birnam, and anon, methought,
The wood began to move.
Math.
Liar and claret
Mess. Let me endure your wrath if't be not
so:
Thou

Within this three mile may you seeit comln_;
I say, a moving grove.
Macb.
H thou speak'st false,
Upon the next tree shalt thou hang alive,
Till famine cling thee; if thy speech be sooth,
I care not if thou dost for me as much.
4:
I pull in resolution and begin
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend
That lies like truth; 'Fear not, till Birnam wood
Do come to Dtms;na_e; ' and now a wood
45
Comes toward Dunsimme. Arm, arm, and outI
If this which he avouches does appear,
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 4s
I 'gin to be &weary of the sun,
And wish the estate o' the world were now. undone.
i Riag the alarum-belll
Blow, windl come,
wraekl
At le_t we'lldiewithharnssson our back. y_
'[Exeunt.

_

_

ACTV, Sc. VI.

MACBETH

8c,_

"ii
_

VI.--The Same. A Platn before the :Ieannotstrikeatwretehedkerns, whosesrms
Castle.
Are hir'd
to bear their staves: either thou,
Macbeth,
Enter, with drum and colours, MALCOLM,
Old Orelse my sword with sn unbstter'd edge
SIWA_V, MACDUFF,&C., and their Army, I sheathe again undeeded. Therethou shoulder
with boughs,
be;
ao
MM. Now near enough; your leavy scree_ By this great ehtVw_r,one of greatest note
throw down,
Seems bruited. Let me find him, fortune!
Andshowlike thoseyou are. You,worthyunele, Andmore I beg not.
[Ex/t. A/arums.
Shall,
with
my
cousin,
your
right.noble
son,
Enter
MA_OI_
and
Oh/SIWAI_D.
Lead our firstbasle; worthy Macduffand we 4'
Shall take upon's what else rAmAin_to do,
$iw This way, my lord; the castle's gently
According to our order,
render'd:
_4

v_
•_.

Do8iw.
we but find the tyrant's
Parepower
you well.
to-night,
The noble
tyrant's
thanes
peopleon
do bravely
both sides
in thedowax;
fight;
Let us be beaten, ff we e_nnot fight.
8 The day almost itself professes yours,
Mac& Make all our trumpets speak; give And little is to do.

i_
_i
:i_
'!_

i!
_t
_
._

Thee clamorous harbingersof blood and death. That strike besideus.
them all breath,
MaL
We
have sir,
metthe
with
foes _s
[Exeunt.
Siw.
Enter,
castle.
[Exeunt. Alarums.
SCENEVII.--The
of theSame.
Plain. Another Part
Re_euterMAC,_.
Macb. Why should I play the Roman fool,
Alarums. Enid" MAdEira.
and die
Maeb.
not fly,
They have tied me to a stake; I can- On mine
gashes
own sword? while_ I see livee, the

i
'

i.
_

!

That was not born of woman? Such a one
Butbear-likelmustflghttheeourse.
What'she 4 Do betterupon them.
Am I to fear, or none.
Re-enter
MACDUFF.
Mac&
Turn,
hell-hound, turn? 3_
En_ Young SlWaED.
Macb. Of all men eke I hsve avoided thee:
Young 3iw. What is thy name?
But get thee back, my soul i_ too much ehaxg'd
Macb.
Thou'It be afraid to hear it. With blood of thine already.
Young
3iw.name
No; though thou eall'st thyself
a hotter
Than any is in hell.
/t/aeb.
My name's Maebeth.
Young Siw. Thedevil him_df eould not pronounea a title
s
More hatetel to mine ear.
Mac&
No, nor more fearful.
Young 5iw. Thou liest_ abhorred tyrant;
with my sword
I'll prov_ the lie thou speak'eL
[They l_gMand Young 81W_gD/s s/a/n_
._acb,
Thou wast born of woman:
But _twordsI smile at, weapons laugh to _n,
Br_lJah'd by m_mflint's of &woman born. s3
[Exit.

have no words;#
MyMacd.
voice is in mysword, thou Ibloodiervi!!_i_
Than terms van give thee out!
_They l_ht.
Maeb.
Thou loeeet labour:
As easy mayer thou the intrenehant air
With thy keen sword impress as make me bleed:
Let _ thy blade on vulnerable crests;
40
I bea_ a ebanned life, whieh must not yield
1To one of woman born.
•
Mac&
Despair thy ehazmi And let the s_,_gelwhom thou still lust sexy d
Tellthee, La_luff was item hi_ mother's womb
Untimely ripp'd.
_5
M_K A_um_ _ that tmzg_ that ielk me
so,
Fo_ith_th,o_'amybo_rpm_otm_:,
l_i be the_ ju_lin_ tie.is no morebeliev d,4s
Alarum_.E./_ Machine.
That p_ter _ith _ m s _k_ _;
M_zd. T_t way tt_ noi_is. Tyr-._t, at_w T_ti._tlmm_lc_zi_
to o.r_,
_
:
.
.
A_d tm_klt tom.hope, I'll not _4rt with thee.
A__ live to be the _
_d g_e o"the time:
,_ We_l have tim, m ear _
_me,
leOt

MACBETH

AcTV, Sc. VII.

Painted upon a pole, and muierwrit,
Ma/.
He's worth more sorrow,
'Here may you see the tyrant.'
And that I'll spend for him.
Macb.
I will not yield, 56
3iw.
He's worth no more; So
To kiss the ground before young Malcolm's feet, They say, he parted well, and paid hm score:
And to be baited with the rabble's curse.
And so, God be with himl Here comes newer
Though Birnam wood be come to Dunsinane, .
comfort
And thou oppos'd, being of no woman born, 60
Yet I will try the last: before my body
Re-enter MACDUFf', wffh MA_ETH'S head.
I throw my war-hke shield. Lay on, Macduff,
Macd. Hail, king l for so thou art. Behold,
And damu'd be him that first cries, 'Hold,
where stands
enoughI'
[Exeunt, _ght/ng.The usurper's cursed head: the time is free: 84
I see thee compaes'd with thy kingdom's pearl,
RelreaL Flourish.
Re-enter, with drum and That speak my salutation in their minds;
colours,
M&UCOLM, Old Sxw_v,
ROSS, Whose voices I desire aloud with mine;
Thanes, and Soldiers.
Hail, Kin_ of Scotlsmdl
MaLI would the friends we w
were safe
A/l.
Hail, King o! Scotland! ss
a_iv'd.
64
Siw. Some must go off; and yet, by these I

[Flourish.
._Ia/. We shall not spend a large expense of

see, a day as this is cheaply bought.
So great

Beforetime
we reckon with your several loves,

Ma/. Macduff is missing, and your noble son.
ROSS. Your son, my lord, has paid a soldier's
debt:
68
He only liv'd but till he was a man;
The which no sooner had his prowess eonflrm'd
In the unshrinking station where he fought,
But like a man he died.
Siw.
Then he is dead?
7a

And make us even with you. My thanea and
kinsmen,
Henceforth be sat]s, the firsL that ever Scotland
In such an honour nam'd.
What's more to
do,
93
Which would be planted newly with the time,
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad
That fled the snares of watchful tyranny;
96

Ross. Ay, and brought off the field. Your
cause o! SOrrow
Must not be measur'd by his worth, fortt_n
tt hath no end.
$iw.
Had he his hurts before?
ROSS. Ay, on the front.
S/w.
Why then, God's soldier be he! 76
Had I as rummysons as I have hairs,
I would not wish them to a fairer death:
Kud so, hi_ k'_11 ia knoll'd.

Produ_lg forth the crtlel mi_iatet_
Of this dead butcher and his fiend-like queen,
Who, as 'tis thought, by self sad violent
hands
Took off her life; this, and what needful eke xoe
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace
We will perform in measure, time, and plaee:
So, thanks to all at once and to each one,
Whom we invite to see us erown'd at Scone. :04
[Flourish.
Exeunt.
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ScE_.--Elsinore.sengers, and Attendants.
ACT I.

Who hath reliev'd you?

SO_E I.--Elsinor_Castle.
A Plalform before th_

Fran.
Give
you good-night. Bernardohas my place.
[Exit.
Mar.
Hollal Bernardol
FRa_oIsoo at his post. Enter to him B_R_
Ber.
Say,
_r_o.
What! is Horatio there?
Fran.
Nay, answer
me; stand, and unfold
Ber.
Who's
there?
yourself.
Bet. Long live the idng!

Bet.
Welcome, Horatio;
good MarHer.
A welcome,
pieceof him.
eellus,
zo
Mar. Whatl has this thing appear'd again

Fran.
Bernardo?
4
Ber. He.
Fran. You eome most e_rehflly upon your
hour.
Be'. 'Tis now struck twelve; get thee to bed,
_eisco.
Frar_ For this relie! much thanks; 'tis bitter
eOld,
8
And I am aiekat heart
Bet. Have you had quiet guard?
Fran.
Not a mouse stirring.
Bet. Well, good.night.
If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus,
:a
The rivals of my watch, bid them make hasie._
Fran. I think I hear them. Stand, he!
Who's there?

Ser.to-night?
I have eee_ nothi_.
Mar. Horatio says 'tie but our fanta_,
And will not let belief take hold of him
_4
Touohing this dreaded sight twice seen of us:
Therefore I haveentreated
him along
With us to watch the minute6 of this night;
Tlmt fl again this _'ition
come,
zS
He may approve our eyes and speak to it.
Her. Tush, tushl 'twill not appear.
_Ber.
Sit down awhile,
Andlet us onee again _
your e_rs,
That are so fortified against our story,
Z_
What we two nighi_ have seen.
Har.
Well, sit we down,
Andlet us he_ Bemsrdo speak of this.

Enter HORATIOand M_VS.
H..
g.mnd.
.Mar. Prie_ tothis
Andliegem_

B_,-.L_ _t

When _1
to theDa_.

Had _m_hi_

or...,

_me star th_'s
eou_

we_w_xd from

to illum_ that part ,_
of

HAMLET

AcT I, Sc. I.

The bell then beating one,-What might be toward, that this sweaty haste
Mar. Pew_el break thee off; look, where it Doth make the night joint-labourer with the
comes again!
40
dsy:
Who is 't thet can inform me?
Enter Ghost.
Her.
That ean I;
Bet. In the same figure, like the kiaf that's Atleast, the whisper goes io. O_Lrlast king, $o
dead.
Whose image even but now appear'd to us,
Mar. Thou art a scholar; speak to it, Horatio.
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway,
Bet. Looks it not like the ki,_? mark it, Thereto prick'd on by a most emulste pride,
Horatio.
Dar'd to the combat; in which our valiant
Her. Mo_t like: it harrows me with fear and
Hamlet--84
wonder.
44 For so th_ side of our known world esteem'd
Bet. It would be spoke to.
i
him-._far.
Question it, Horatio.
Did slay this Fortinbras; who, by a s_sl'd comHor. What art thou that usurp'st this time
pact,
of night,
Well ratified by law and heraldry,
Together with that fair and war-like form
Did forfeit with his life all those his lands
88
In which the majesty of buried Denmark
4S Which he stood eeiz'd of, to the conqueror;
Did sometimes march? by heaven I charge thee, Against the which, a moiety competent
speak!
Was gaged by our king; which had return'd
Mar. It is offended.
To the inheritance of Fortinbras,
9a
Bet
Seel it stalks away.
Had he been vanquisher; as, by the same coveHer. Stayl speak, speskl
I charge thee,
nsnt,
speakl
[Exit Ghost. And carriage o_ the article dssign'd,
._/ar. 'Tie gone, and will not answer.
52 His fell to Hamlet. Now, sir, young ForfinbrM,
Ber. How now, Horatio! you tremble and Of ..improved
mettle hot and full,
96
look pale:
Is not this something

_:

';_

Y
_
•

l
_
_
_

Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there
Shark'd up a list of tawleM rmolutm,

more than fJmtasy?

What think you on 't?
Her. Before my God, I might not this believe
56
Without the sensible and true avouch
Of mine own eyes.
?dar.
Is it not lihe the king?
Her. As thmt4trt to thyself:
8ue.J_was the very armour he had on
60
When he the aanbitious Norway combated;
So f_own'd heonee, when, in an augry parle,
He smote the sledded Polaeks on the ice.
'Tie _trsmge.
64
,&/or. Thus twi_ before, and jump at this
dead hour,
With marthd stalk hath he gone by our
watch.
H0r. In what psttleuh_ thouglit to work I

For food and diet, to some enterprise
Tlutt h_th a stom__h in 't; which is no other-As it doth well appear unto our state--_ox
But to recover of us, by strong hand
And terms eompuleative, those foressid lands
So by his inther lost. And this, I take it,
zo4
Is the main motive of oUr preparations,
The source of this our watch and the chief head
Of this post_lutste m_d romage in the land.
Ba" I think it be no other bute'enso;
xo8
Well may it sort that this portentous figure
Comes armed through our watch, so like the k_
That was and is the question of these wars.
Her. A mote it is to trouble the mind's eye. xxa
In the most high and palmy _te of Rome,
A little ere the mightiest Julius fell,
The grave4 _,_od tommtle_ and the _

know
not; and eeope of my opiulon,
But in
the gro_
68
This bodes some strange eruption to our state.
,_/ar. Good noW, sit down, mul tell me, he
that _om,
Why this _ne striet mui mint _t
watch
8o nightly'teils the subject ot the la.d;
7a
A_ why retch da_ly eut d brm_ emmon,

dead and glbber tn the Roma,u sh'ee_; zx_
Did squeak
As stars with trains d fire and dews o! blood,
Disasters in the sun; and the moist staz
.

_1 bmdga mart for implements of war;
N_q_
_
of shipwright_ who_
tuk
De_et_i_tl_lSm_]ay4mmtlmweek;

_'

Upon
whoee
inflmmee
Neptune'swith
empire
stand_
Was siek
almmt
to doouuday
eelipee;
tze
And eve_ the like preouree of fierce evenly,
As _
preeedh_ MJIIthe f&tm

And pro_
to Um om_ eominf _m,
•
_e
Have heaven and em4h together demonstr_(ed
Unto our _ma_ur_
and countryme_
zaS_
76 _ut, mfl_lielmklltolwhereitemamalpdn.

_.

_
_
_;
_

'_
_'
_'

" _
_i

_'_
_
_
_!

_ _
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HAMLET

_t_ :
Re-enter Ghost.
I'I1 cros_ it, though it blast me. Stay, illusionl
If thou hast any sound, or use of voice,
z2S
Speak to me:
If there be any good thln_ to be done,
That may to thes do ease and grace to me,
Speak to me:
x32
If'thou art privy to thy country's fate,
Which happily foreknowing may avoid,
Or speak;
Or if thou hast uphc_rded in thy life
z36
Extorted treasure in the womb of earth,
For which, they say, you spirits oft walk in
death,
[Cock crows,
Speak of it: stay, and speakl Stop it, Maroellus,
x39
Mar. Shall I strike at it with my partisan?
Her. Do, ff it wiI1Jaot stand.
Bet.
'TiJ herel
Her.
'Tie betel [Ex/t Ghost.
_ar. 'Th gonel
We do it wrong, being so majestical,
To offer it the show of violence;
z44

_/ar. Let's do't, I pray; and I this morning
know
Where we shall find him most conveniently.
[Exeunt.
_

II._A

Room of State in the Castle.

Enter the KING, QUEEN, HAMLET, POLONIUS,
LAERTES, VOLTIMA_D, COILNELIUS,Lords,
and Attendants.
King. Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's death
The memory be green, and that it us befitted
i To bear our hearts in griei and our whole kingi
dora
i To be contracted in one brow of woe,
4
Yet so far hath discretion fought with n_ture
That we with wil_6t sorrow _
On him_
Together with remembrance of ourselves.
Therefore our sometime sister, now our queen,
The imperial jointrees of this war-like state,
9
Have we, as 'twere with a defeated joy,
With one auspicious and one dropping eye,
With mirth in funeral and with dirge in mari
j
[
1

_
_':

For it is, as the air, invulnerable,
And our vain blows malicious mockery.

rixge,
In squid _

__

H0r. And then it started Ilike
this affair
along: for all,youngPortinbl_.S,
our thanks,
x6
Upon&fesr_lw_mmona.
havea guilty
heard, thingx49 With
Now_]low_,
thttyouknow,

"!

Doth
with that
his lofty
shrill-sounding
The cock,
is the sad
trumpet
to the morn,throat
Awake tho god of day; sad at his wsrnLng, xSa
Wheth_
Ber. It inwas
sea about
or fire, toin speak
earth or
when
air, the oock

Or
thinking
by our
late dear
brother's
Holding
a weak
supposal
of our
worth, death
Our state to be diajoint sad out of frame,
2o
Taken to wife:
CoUeagne_
with nor
thehave
dream
we of
herein
his advsata_ge,
barr'd

To his ocmflne; and of the truth herein
This pzese_t object made probation.
_$6
_ar, It faded on the crowing of the seek.
8ome _my that ever 'gait
tlmt seasou com_
Wherein our Saviour's birth i_ oelebrate_
T_ bird of dawning _geth
all night loug; __o
The
andnoen'ing
hies abroad;
And extr&vagant
then, they roW,
spiritspirit
can walk
The nights are wholmome; then no planeta
strike,
No fairy takes, nor witeh hath power to
eharm,
8ohal_w'd
andso_aeieusiathethne,
x64
Hot. So have l heazd aud do in paxt believe
it.
But, ioo_, the morn in rmm_ mantle elad,

Importing the _r
of throe lands
Lost by lfia father, with all ban_ ot hbw,
_4
To our mo_ valiant brother. $o much for him.
Now for ourmdi sad tor thi_ time of metaling.
_hne mush the inmine_ is: we have here writ
To Norway, uncle of yom_ PortinbrM,
z_
He hath n°t hil'd t° Peeler ua with mmsalP_,

crew.

i !

i]I

_Br_

_
-

we our wateh up; muibymyadviee

xz

Your better wisdoms, which have freely gone

Who,_o_t

_ b_-_d, _

Of this hisaephew s i_L_l_e, to mq_p_m
His htrther gait herein; in thai the levie_
Theli_.mut4ulItm_pe__'_-,a.,eallmade
_z
Out of his sublet; and we here
You, goodGenmli_,
andyou, Voltimand,
Forl_am_egthisgmetingtooldNor_y,
Giviug to you ao _rtk_ permmal t_wer
36
_o bmdm_ with the king more tlum the scope

z_8 F_wellm_letyourhmie_mme_lyourduty.

J_et_ _
wha_wehavema t_
Untoyou_ _t;
fez,uponmy_
• _ie_
aumbtom, wm_tokm_
_i_oarlov__

weighin_ delight and dole,

Cot.| In t_at a_l an tkiv_ _ill we_he_
go/._ mr du_.
40
x_. We4e_bt it aethh_. _-_'_
_ _

,_ [_V_zZm_m_e0mm_s.

HAMLET
And
You
You
And

ACT I, Sc. IL

now, Laertes, what's the newe with you7
told us of some suit; wilt is't, Laertes?
cannot speak of reason to the Dane,
44
lose your voice; what wouldst thou beg,
Laertes,
That shall not be my offer, not thy asking?
The hera i_ not more native to the heart,
The hand more instrumental to the mouth,
4s
Than is the throne of Denmark to thy father,
Wh_t would, st thou have, Laertes?
La_'.
Dread my lord,
Your leave and favour to return to France;
From whence though willingly I came to Denmark,
5z
To show my duty in your coronation,
Yet now, I must confess, that duty done,
My thoughts and wishes bend again toward
France

For they are actions that a man might play: 84
But I h_ve that within which paseeth show;
These but the trappings and the suits of woe.
King. 'Tin sweet and commendable in your
nature, H_mlAt,
To give these mourning dutie_ to your father: ss
But, you must know, your father lost a father;
That father lost, lost his; and the eurvivor
bound
In filial obligation for some term
To do obsequious sorrow; but to persever
92
In obstin_ts condolement is a course
Of impious stubbornness; 'tis unmanly grief:
It shows a will most incorrect to heaven,
A heart unfortified, a mind impahent,
96
An understanding eimple and u__choul'd:
For what we know must be and is as common
As any the most vulgar thing to sense,

And bow them to your gracious leave and
pardon.
55
King. Have you your father's leave? What
s_ys Polonius?.
Pol. He hath, my lord, wrung from me my
slow leave
By laboursome petition, and at last
Upon his wfl/I seal'd my h_rd eousent:
"60
I do be_h
you, give him leave to go.
King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes; time be
thine,
And thy he3t gr_
spend it at thy will.
But now, my eousin Hamlet, era&my son,-- 64
Ham. [Aside.] A l/tile more than kin, end
less ths_ kind.
King. How is it that the eloud_ still haug
on you?
Ham. Not so, my lord; I am too much i' the

Why should we in ourpeevish opposition
_oo
Take it to heart? Fiel 'tis a fault to heaven,
A fault against the dead, a fault to nature,
To reason most absurd, whose common theme
Is death of fathers, and who still hath cried, xo4
From the first corse till he that died to-day,
'This must be so.' We prayyou, throw to earth
This unprevafling woe, and think Of us
As of a father; for let the world take note, xo$
You are the most immediate to our throne;
And with no less nobility of love
Than that which dearest father bears his son
Do I impart toward you. For your intent
xzz
In going back to school in Wittenberg,
It is most retrograde to our desire;
And we beseech you, bend you to remain
Here, in the cheer and eom_ort of our eye,
_:6
Our shief_t courier, cou_in_ and our son°

sun.

O_'n. Let not thy motherloseher prayer.,

.

?
i
._

]
i_

i

_

!_

Queen. Good Hanflet, ¢_t thy nlghted _)lour
Hamlet:
off,
6s I pray thee, stay with us; go not to Wittenherg.
And tet thine eye look like, friend on D_m_.
Ham, I shall in all my be_t Obey you, madam.
Do not for everwith thy v_dted lids
King. Why, 'tis a loving and a fair reply:
Seek for thy, noble father in the dust:
Be as ourself in Denmark. Madam, eome;
Thin1 k_w _t 't_ common; all that live must This gentle and unforc'd aecord of Hamlet
&_b
,
7z Sits smilln_ to my heart; in grace whereof, _4
l_ing
through nature to e_,y.
No ioound_se_lth that Denmark drinks to-day,
aam. Ay, m_J_n, it is _mmm_.
But the great cannon to the elouds shall tell,
Ou_
H it be,
And the _'e
rouse the heavens _
bruit
Ham. _maclam!
'Ti_notato_my

Nc¢_

Nay, tti_Iknownot

inkyeloa_,

Re-qmakingeatthlythundcr.

goodmotber,

Ham.

suits _ mle_ffi_
_.

N_ windy suspiration of tum'd breath,
N_, no_ _lm tke_tf_l river in the eye,

__-_._-,ed _.._ _ _,_,,

_meaway.

_
_.
_i

_,s

Ol that this too too mild flash _

m_It, _

8o

_

_

Thaw and rmolve itself into a dew;
Or that thv Eve_h_iz_ had not flx'd

m. _

'_.t .a.._

o _o_ o

i_

:_
'_

'_
-

]_
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HAMLET

Seem to me all the uses of this world.
Fie on'tl O flel 'tis an unweeded garden,
That grows to seed; things rank and gross in
nature
x36
Possess it merely. That it should come to thLs!
But two months dead: nay, not so much, not
_
two:
So e_eellent a king; that was, to this,
Hyperion to a satyr; so loving to mymother r4o
That he might not beteem the winds of heaven
Visit her face too roughly. Heaven and earthl
Must I remember? why, shewould hang on him,
As if increase of appetite had grown
x44
By what it fed on; and yet, within a month,
Let me not think on'i: Frailty, thy name is
woman1
A little month; or ere tho_e shoes were old
With which she follow'd my poor father's body,
Like N_obe, all tears; why she, even she,-i49
O Godfa beast, that wants discourse of reason,
Would have mourn'd longer,_marrled
with
mine unele,
My father's brother, but no more like my father
Than I to Hercules: within a month,
z53
Ere yet the salt of most unrighteous tears
Had left the flushing in her g_Jdedeyes,
She married, el most wicked speed, to post
With such dexterity to incestuous sheets,
x57
"It is not nor it cannot come to good;
But break, my heart, for I must hold my tonguel
Enler HORace,

Her. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon.
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatiol the funeral
bak'd meats
z8o
Did coldly furnish forth the marriage tables.
Would I had met my dearest foe in heaven
Ere I had ever seen that day, Horstiol
My father, methink_ I see my father,
z84
Hor. el where, my lord?
Ham.
In my mind's ey9, Horatio.
Hot. I saw him once; he was a goodly king.
Ham. He was a man, take him for all in all,
I shall not look upon his like again,
xss
Her. My lord, I think I saw him yesternight.
Ham. Saw who?
Hot. My lord, the king your father.
Ham.
The king, my fatherI
Her. Season yc_rradmiration for a while x92
With an attent ear, till I may deliver,
Upon the witness of these gentlemen,
This marvel to you.
Ham.
For God's love, let me hear.
Her. Two nights together had these gentlemen,
x96
Marcellus and Bernaxdo, on their watch,
In the dead vast and middle of the night,
Been thus encounter'd:
a figure like your
father,
Armed at points exactly, ea_-a-pe,
_oo
Appesre before them, and with solemn march
Goes slow and stately by them: thrice he walk'd
By their oppress'd and fear-surprised eyes,
MARCELLUS,and BEENAEDO. W_thl. his trtmeheon's length; whilst they, dis-

Her. Hail to your lordshipl
till'd
ao4
Ham.
I am glad to see you well: z6o Almost to jelly with the aet of fear,
Horatio, or I do forget myseif.
Stand dumb and speak not to him. This to me
Hot. The same, my lord, and your poor set- In dreadful secrecy impart they did,
rant ever.
And I with them the third night kept the watch;
Ham. Sir, my good friend; I'll change that Where, its they had deliver'd, both in time, ao9
name with you.
Form of the tl_,
each word made true and
And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio ?
good,
Marosllus?
x65 The apparitioam
Iknewyour
father;
Mar. My goed lord,_
These handa a_e not mm_ h_e.
Ham. I am very glad to see you. [To Brat.
Ham.
But where w_-_ t]ds?
NZRDO.] Good even, sir.
_lar. My lord, upon the platform where we
But what, in faith, m__akeyou from Wittenberg?
wateh'd.
_
Her. A truant disposition, good my lord. x69
Ham. Did you not speak to tt_
Ham. I would not hear your evmny _y so,
Har.
My lord, I did;
Nor shall yon do mim_ e_r U_tt vio]eDe_
BU_ _
_
i_ DO_16; _4_ _
ln_g_ht
To make it truster of your own mpo_
xT_ It litted up fl_ head ami did addrem
_z6
_4ndMt youzmdt; I know you &m no h_nt.
Ikelf to moUon, like as it would spe_k;
But what is ygur aff_dr in _]&inoze?
IBut ewm then the me_
eoek crew loud,
We'II teaeh you to drink deep ere you depart.
Z_ at the ammd _t _ak
la ha_w_ay
Her. My lo_
I _
to _ee ye_ father'_ IAnd vav_h'd frome_msht.
funeral
_
_Te
Ham,
_
"_
very _m_t_
_o
Hem. I pra_ _ee, do _o_ mo_k me_ f_k_Her. AnIdoti,m, mTheuom_dim_'tis4rue;
_t;
_ad we did thi_t_t _zit dowa ht _t_ de_y
ItSi_it_mtom_molbe'_.
_ Toklpmk_wdit.
_ .__=_ _ .....
!0t0

HAMLET
Ham. Indeed, indeed, sirs, but this troubles

SCENE]TI.--A

Hold you the watch to-night7

=

Room in POLONIUS' House.

En/er LAEETES and OPHELIA.

lne.

zz4

Bet.Mar"
Ham. Arm'd, say you7
Mar.
Bet.
Ham.

I

We do, my lord.
Arm'd, my lord.
From top to toe?

Mar. _ My lord, from head to foot
Bet. I
Ham. Then saw you not his face?
za8
Her. 0 yeSl my lord; he wore his beaver up.
Ham. Whatl look'd be frowningly?
Her. A eountenance more in sorrow th_n in
anger.
Ham. Pale or red?
23a
Her. Nay, very pMe.
Ham.
And fix'd his eyes upon you7
Her. Most oonstamtly.
Ham.
I would I had been there.
Her. It would have much amaz'd you.
Ham. Verylike, verylike. Stay'ditlong?236
Her While one with moderate haste might
tell &hundred.
Mar. _
Bet. _ Longer, longer.
Her. Not when I asw it.

And,
Last.
sister,
Myas
necessaries
the winds are
give
embark'd;
benefit farewell:
And convoy is assistsnt_ do not sleep,

_

Oph.
But
let me hear from you.Do you doubt that? 4
Last. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his
favour,
Hold it a fashion and a toy in blood,
A violet in the youth of primy nature,
Forward, not permanent, sweet, not lasting,
8
The perfume and suppliance of a minute;
N_ more.
Oph.
No more but so?
Laer.
Think it no more:
For nature, crescent, does not grow alone
In thews &nd bulk; but, as this temple waxes, x2
The inward service of the mind and soul
Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now,
And now no soft nor cautel dothbesmirch
The virtue of his will; but you must fsar,
z6
Hm greatness weigh'd, his will is not his own,
For he himself is eubjcet to his birth;
[He may not, as unvalu'd persons do,
Carve for himae_f_
for
on
his
choice
depends
ZO
The safety and the health of the whole state;

I
_

Ham.
._ His beaxd was grizzled, no?
Her. It was, as I have seen it in his life, _4o
A sable mflv_'&
Ham.
I will watch to-night;
Pemhanee 'twill walk again.
Her.
I warrant it wilL
Hmn. H it assume my noble father's
person,
rH speak to it, though hell itself should
gape
z44
And bid me hold my psace. I pray you a_l,
If you ]utve hithet_ oonosal'd this eight,
Let it be tenable in your silence still;
Ami whatsoeve_ eise dm_ll ha_ to-night,
a48
it an ua_ading,
but no tongue:
I will mqmte your lov_. So, fare you weB.
Ul_n the plaff_m,
twixt eleven and twetve,
III visit you.

,_.
Ham.

ACT I, So. III.

ourdutyto_

ho_r.

And therefore must his choice be eireumscrib'd
Unto the voice and yielding of that body
Whereof he is the head. Then if he says he
levelyou,
84
It rite your wisdom so fax to believe it
As he in his particular act and place
May give his saying deed; which is no further
Than the main voice of Denmark goes wiUud, as
Then weigh what loss your honour nmy suetain,
If with too credent ear you llst his songs,
Or line your hsart, or your ehaste tre_tu-e open
To his Imm_ster'd importunity.
3a
Fear it, 0phelia, fear it, my dear sister;
And he_p you in the rear of your affection,
Out of the shot and aA-ger o_ _!_e.
The chtrieet maid is prodigal enough
_6
If she unmask her beauty to the moon;
Virtue herself'sea4m_ not salumnious strokes;

*s. The_

g,_.sthe_te

oft_ _r'?_4°

Your lov_ as mine to you. Farewell. Too oR beforetheirbuttons be diselm d,
[K_an_ Ho_Io,
M_'ELLUS, and I And in the morn and liquiddew ofyouth

My father's s1_'Rfin azmsl all i_ not .wsll;
[ Be wary rhea; but sab_ lira in teaz:
I doubt mine toul phw: would the night were] Youthtoiteelfmbels,
thoughmmeehtenee:.
44
_ome!
._
.
I Oph. Ishsllth'efleetofthisgoodlemumkeep,
Till rhea _t _
my mini: foul deeds will[ Aa watehmaa
to my hem4.
But, good my

i

_

_
.__
_,
_
-_
t_

f
_

_

\

_
_'
_
_
_
i_
_
_

_'
_.

_,_,

_lm,_ anme_o'e_he]m tt_. tome_e iDo_. -- _ae m_Wwao_
lmt_ do.
._

,

.

[Kv,
ff.
|Show z_ Um _eep m_l thorny w_y _oIm_v_
lOll

_.
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ACT I, Sc. III.

HAMLET

Himmelf the primrose path of d_]l_,z_ treads,
And recks not his own rede.
Laer.
O1 fear me not.
" I stay too long; but here my lsther comes.
52

_I_
•

_'
,t|

,_
;

_|
_

t

_
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;

"
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=

_

And that in way of oaution,--I must tell you,
You do not understand yourself so e_trly
96
As it behoves my daughter and your honour.
What is betwecn you? give me up the truth.
Oph. He hath, my lord, of late made many
Enter POLONIUS.
tenders
A double blessing is a double grace;
Of his affection to me.
Occasion smiles upon a second _eave.
PoI. Aflectionl pooht you speak like a green
Pol. Yet here, Laertes! aboard, aboard, for
girl,
shamel
Unsifted in such perilous ciroums_mce.
The wind sits in the shoulder of your sail,
56 Do you believe his tenders, as you eal] them?
And you are stay'd for. Thers, mybleesing with
Oph. Idonot know, mylord, wha_Iahould
thee[
think,
xo4
And these few precepts in thy memory
Pc/. Marry, I'll teach you: think yourself
Look thou character. Give thy thoughts no
a baby,
tongue,
That you have ta'en these tenders for true pay,
Nor any unpruportlon'd thought his act.
6o Which are not sterling. Tender yourself more
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar;
dearly;
The fl-iends thou hast, and their adoption tried, Or,--not to crack the wind of the poor phrase,
Grapple them to thy soul with hoops of steel;
Rurmi_ it thus,--you'll
tender me a fool. z09
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 64
Oph. My lord, he hath importtm'd me with
Of each new-h_tch'd, unfledg'd comrade. Belove
ware
In honourable fashion.
Of entrance to a quarrel, but, being in,
Pol. Ay, fp-_hlon you mayeall it: go to, go to.
Bear 't that th' opposed may beware of thee.
Oph. And hath given oountensnee to his
Give every man thine ear, but few thy voice; 6s
speech, my lord,
xx3
Take each man's censure, but rmerve thy judg- With almost all the holy vows of heaven.
merit.
Pol. Ay, springce to eatch_woodvoeks.
I do
Costly thy habit as thy purse can buy,
know,
But not express'd in fancy; rich, not gaudy;
When the blood bums, howprodigal themul xx6
For the apparel oft proclaims the man,
7a Len.ds the _
Vows: throe blazes, dmzghter,
And they in Frazce of the best rank and station
t_lvmg more light tlum heat, extinct in both,
Are most select and generous, chief in that.
Even in their promise, as it is a_maklng,
Neither a borrower, nor a lender be;
You must not teke for fire. From this time x20
For loan oft lmes both iiseli and f_iend,
76 Besomewhatsosnterofyourmaidenp_mnce;
Andborrowin_dul_theed_ofhusbaudry.
Set your entrealmenta at &higher rate
This above all: to thine own _
be true,
Than a oommaz_l to parley. For Lord Hamle_
And it must follow, as the night the day,
Bellevesomuehinh_;thathemyouag,
xz4
Thou _nst not than be hd_ to any raRno
8o And with a larger tether may he w_k
Farewell; my bhmsing season this in Ulec!
Than my be given you: in tew, Ophelia,
Last. Moathumbly doI take myleave, my lord. Do not believe his vows, for they are brokers,
PoL
The time invitm you; go, your servants
Notof_t
dye Which their investments show,
tend.
But mere implomtors o_ mdtoly _
_
f_r.
_zwet_
Ophe_; _mm_m_n
_m.sthiugh'_mm_,_ed_Ipto_t_,
What I have maid to you.
you y(,_

._l___

dudl_l_s
keep
in my
the memmTloek'd,s6
key of it.

•I wouldnot,
he bette_ toinbeguile.
Thislmmthistimeforth,
is for alh
plain terms,

_

.

9ben privatetimetoyou;ted yeuyoemlf _
1012

J_l

IV.--_

_
ff_'.

_'j.

__vs.

It is a nipping and an eal_

ale .

HAMLET
Ham.
Hor.

Let me not burst in ignorance; but tell
Why thy canoniz'd bones, heareed in death,

_

Mar. No, it is shuck.
4
Her. Indeed? I heard it not: then it draws
near the season
Wherein the spirit held his wont to walk.
[A flourish of trumpets, and ordnance

Have burst their cerements; why the sepulchre,
Wherein we saw thee quietly inurn'd,
49
Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws,
To cast thee up again. What may this mean,
That thou, dead corse, again in complete steel 5a

_
_:
:
_.

shot 0_, within.
What does this mean, my lord?
Ham. Theking doth wake to-night and takes
his rouse,
8
Keeps wassail, and the swaggering up-spring
reels;
And, as he drains his draughts of Rhenish down,
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out
The triumph of his pledge.
H6r.
Is it a custom?
x2
Ham. Ay, marry, is 't:
But to my mimi,--though
I am native here
And to the manner bom,--it is a custom
More honour'd in the breach than the obeerv-

Revisit'st thus the glimpses of the moon,
Making night hideous; and we fools of nature
So horridly to shake our dmposition
With thoughts
beyond the reaches of our
souls?
56
Say, whyis this? wherefore? what should wedo?
[The Ghost beckons HAMLE'r.
Her. It beckons you to go away with it,
As if it some impartment did desire
To you alone.
Mar.
Look, with what courteous action 6o
It waves you to a more removed ground:
But do not go with it.
Hor.
No, by no means.

ante.
x6
This heavy-headed revel east and west
Makes us tradue'd and tax'd of other nations;
They elope ua drtmkaxds, and with swlniah
phrase
Soil our addition; and indeed it takes
2o
From our achievem3e_ts, though perform'd at
height,
The pith and marrow of our attribute,
So, oft it dumeee in particular men,
That formmevieious mole of nature in them, 24
As, in their birth,_wherein
they are not guilty,
Since nature cannot choose his origin,-By the o'_owth
of some oomplexion,
Oft breaking down the pales and forte of ree_on,
Dr by dome habit that too much o'er-leavezm _9
The form of phtuaive _nere;
that these men,
Carrying, I say, the stamp of _
de_t,
Being natal's livery, or fortune s star,
32
Taelr virtum else, be they as pure u grace,
As,la_ni+_e
asman may undergo,
Shall in the general cenmzre take corruption
From that _
bruit: the drum of eale $6
I)oth all the noble zuimtume o_ a doubt,

Ham. It will not speak; then, willI followit.
Hor. Do not, my lord.
Ham.
Why, what should be the fear? 64
I do not set my life al a pin's fee;
And for my soul, what can it do to that,
Being a thln_ immortal as itself?
It waves me forth'again; I'll follow it.
6S
H0r. What if it tempt you toward the flood,
my lord,
Or to the dreadful summit of the eli_
That beetles o'er his base into the sea,
And there assume some other horn"vie form, 72
Which might deprive your sovereignty of reason
And draw you into _eu?
think Of it;
The very plaee puts toys of desperation,
Without more motive, into every brain
76
That looks so many fathoms to the sea
And hears it roar beneath.
Ham. It waves me utill. Go on, I '11 follow
thee.
Mar. You shall not go, my lord.
Ham.
Hold off your handa! So
Her. Be rul'd; you ahall not go.
Ham.
My fate criss out,

Tohiso_ _u_h

And
make.eachpettyartery
inthishedy
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve.

_or.

What hour now?
I thlntr it lacks of twelve.

ACT I, Sc. IV.

EM_" GI_osT.
Lo_k, mylo_l,

iteomm.

//ran. Ang_*nd__n_osdefendn_!
Be tb_u &spirit of healtb or goblin dmms'd,
B_l_h

time airs from he_m

_ma_,n_

or bla_

St/llsmIeall'd.

4o Byh_wm_

h_n

Ol_nm_me: 4s

_'
_

_
_

_
'

_'
_

'_
_
_

_

[Ghost beckon.
Unh_dme,_ut_m_,
e4

_;
_"

[Brea_n_ from t/_m.
I 'll mske & ghost of him that lets

I _y, me:
aw_yl Oocm, I'tl tollow thee.
[E_
Ghost and 1_._.

him.

i

_

u

_

ACT I, Sc. IV.

HAMLET

i i,

come ?
hear:
Mar. Something is rotten in the state of 'Tie given out that, sleeping in mln_ orchard,
Her.
Have
after.
To
what
issue
will
this
Wouldst
Denmark.
A serpent thou
stungnotme;stirso inthethis.
wholeNow,
ear Hamlet,
of Den-

" _

Her. Heaven wiLl direct it.

',il_

Mar.

'

i
_

r_

Ham.
O my prophetic soul! 40
My uncle!
Ghost. Ay, that incestuous, that adultcrale
beast,
With witchcraft of his wit, with traitorous
gifts,-O wicked wit and gifts, that have the power 44
So to seduosl_won
to his shameful lust
Now wears his crown.
The will of my most _eeming-virtuous queen.
Hamletl what a f_llin_-off was there;
From me, whose love was of that dignity
48

To what I shall unfold.

I made to her in marriage; and to decline

_;

_
i_

36

En/er Ghost and HA_n._.
Ham. Whither wilt thou lead me? speak;
I'll go no further,
Ghost. Mw_k me.
Ham.
I will.
Ghost.
My hour is almost come,
When I to sulphurous and tormenting flames
_
V._Another
Part of the Platform.
Must render up myself.
Ham.
Alasl poor ghost.
40
Ghost. Pity me not, but lend thy serious

H_
hearing
Gho_.
So art thou

....

mark

[ExeunL Rankly abue'd; bu_know, thou noble youth,
Nay, let's follow him. Is
byserpent
_ forgedthat
process
of my
The
did sting
thydeath
father's If.re

I am bound
to hear.
to revenge,
when
thou

Ham. What?
8
Ghost. I am thy father's spirit;
Doom'd for a ccrtam tcrm to walk the night,
And for the day confln'd to fast in fires,
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature
Are burnt and purg'd away. But that I am
forbid
_5
To tell the secrete of my prison-house,
I could a tale unfold whose lighte_t word
Would harrow up thy soul, freeze thy young
blood,
:6
Make thy two eyes, like stars, start item their
spheres,
Thy knotk_d and combined loehe to part,
And each _
hair to _txnd an end,
L_,_ quills upon the trethd porpsutiue:
zo
But this eternal blazon muet not be
To ears of flesh and blood. List, list, 0 lktl

Upon
That
ita wretch
went
hand
whose
in hand
natural
even
gifts
withwere
the poor
vow52
To those
of minel
Though lewdness court it in a shape of heave_,
So lust, though to a radiant angel link'd,
Will sate itaslt in a celmtial bed,
56
And prey on garbage.
But, soft! me_inh
I scent the morning air;
Brief let me be. Sleeping within mine orchard,
My custom alwaye in the afternoon,
6o
Upon my secure hour thy uncle Jtole,
With juice of cursed hebona in a vial,
And in the porches of mine ears did pour
The leperotmdistilment;
whmeefleet
64
Holds such an enmity with blood of man
That swift as qu/eheilvcr it courses through
The natural gates and alleys of the body,
And with a sudden vigour it doth posset
68
And curd, like eager droppings into milk,
The thin and wholesome
blood: so did it
r_;

If thou didst ever thy dear tether love--And a most instant fetter h_'d
about,
t
Har_ OGodl
,
a4 Mootlazar-like, withvileandlcatIummeerus,
Ghost. Revenge his foul and most uanatural
Allmy smooth body.
73
murder.
!Thus was I, sleeping, by a brother's hand, ,
Ham. Murder!
Of life, of crown, of queen, at once di_atch d;
_osL Murder most foul, as in tbe best it k IOut off even in the blo_moms of my _in,
76
ButHam,
this Haate
most _ me strange,
and nnn_turaL
ummel'd,
to know't,
th&t k withas !UnhmmeI'd,
No reckoning dimippc_nted,
made, but mint
to my aeco_m t
wings as swift
i WRh allmy im_
on my head:
As meditation or the though_ of love,
O, horrible! O, horriblel mint hm.n'ble!
S0
H thon lumt ashnz in th_ betr it not;
A_ duller _
thou b_ gmu U_ b_t m_l
A m_h _orb_m_r m_d _um_
im_
_I_ rote iteeif ia ease ou Iethe vf_r/_
_ But, ho_
thou punm'_t _t_ aet,
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HAMLET
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive
Against thy mother aught; leave her to heaven,
And to those thorns that in her bosom lodge,
To prick and sting her. Fare thee well at oncel
The glow-worm shows the matin to be near, 89
And 'gins to pale his uneffectual fire;
Adieu, adieu! H_mlet, remember me.
[Exit.
Ham. 0 all you host of heavenl O earthl
What else?
92
And shah I couple hell? 0 fie! Hold, hold,
my heart!
And you, my sinews, grow not instant old,
But bear me stiffly up! Remember thee!
Ay, thou poor ghost, while memory holds a seat
In this distr_cted globe. Remember theel
97
Yea, from the te.ble of my memory
I'll wipe away all trivial fond records,
All saws of books, all forms, all pressures past,
That youth and observation copied there;
xox
And thy eommandment all alone shall live
Within the book and volume of my brain,
Unmix'd with baser matter: yes, by heavenl zo4
0 most pernicious woman!
0 villain, villain, smiling, damned villa/nl
My tshles,_meet
it is I set it down,
That one may smile, and _nile, and be a villain;

AcT I, Sc. V.

Ham.
Why, rxght; you are i' the right;
And so, without more ctreumstanee at all,
I hold it fit that we shake hands and part; x_s
You, as your business and desire shall point
you,For every man hath business and desire,
Such as it is,--and, for mine own poor part,
Look you, I'll go pray.
x32
Her. These are but wild and whirling words,
my lord.
Ham. I am sorry they offend you, heartily;
Yes, faith, heartily.
Her.
There's no offence, my lord.
Ham. Yes, by Saint Patrick, but there is,
Horatio,
x35
And much offence, too. Touchln_ this vision
here,
It is an honest ghost, that let me tell you;
For your desire to know what is between us,
O'ermaster't
as you may. And now, good
friends,
x4o
As you are friends, scholars, and soldiers,
give me one poor request,
Her. What is 't, my lord? we will.
Ham. Never make known what you have
seen to-night
x44

xo9
Her. {
[Writing.
_/ar. 1 My lord, we will not.
SO, uncle, there you are. Now to my word;
Ham.
Nay, but swear't.
It is, 'Adieu, adieu[ remember me.
Hor.
In taith,
I have sworn't,
x,2 _y lord, not I.
Her. [Within]
My lordl my lordl
_/ar.
Nor I, my lord, in faith.
Mar. [Within.]
Lord Ehtmletl
Ham. Upon my sword,
Her. [Within.]
Heaven secure himl
_/ar.
We have sworn, my lord, already.
i_lar. [Within.]
So be it!
Ham. Indeed, upon my sword, indeed,
z48
He'. [Within.] Hillo, he, he, my lordl
Ghost. [Beneath.] Swear.
Hast. Hillo, he, he, boyl come, bird, come.
Ham. Ah, ha, boy! sayst thou so? art thou
there, tru_peuny?

_
"

_
:
'_
t
_
r
_
._

AtleastI'msursitmaybesoinDenm_rk:

E_er HORATIOand MARCELLUS.
Come on,--you hear this fellow in the cellarMar. How is't, my noble lord?
age,-Har.
What news, my lord? zx7 Consent to swear.
Ham. O! wonderful.
Her.
Propose the oath, my lord. x52
Hov.
Good my lord, tell it.
Ham. Never to spe_k of this that you have
Ham. No; you will reveal it.
seen,
Her. Not I, my lord, by heavenl
Swear by my sword.
Ham-

How eay you, th_n; would heart of

m_non_ t_i._ it_

Ham.

Hi¢ st ubique?

then we'll shift our

t
_
_

_.
,_

,s_

_.

But you '11 be secret?
Come hither, gentlemen,
Her.
_l_ar. I
Ay, by heavea, my lord.
And lay your hands atntin upon my sword:
Nev_toa_ d tlmt_,_tyouhav_h_l,
Hm_. There's ne'era villain dw_iu_in
all Sweaxbymyeword.
_60

_-_

But he's an sr_nt

_

knave.

Her. Th,..e_

_4

nogho_ my lonl, eome

from the Sra_e,
To_il _ _h_

ground.

:

Ham. Well said, old mole_ eam_ work i' the
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_/

earth_o_ut?
A weethy piemr!
Irka&.

__

o_ee mere remove,

_

'

,i!_
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Her.

!i
_i_
_
m

.,!_
,_
I

i_

HAMLET

O day and night, but this is wondrous

Ham- And therefore
stra_gel
welcome.

That they do know my son, come you more

as a stranger give it Than your particular demands will touch it: za
z54 Take nearer
you, as 'twere, some distant knowledge of

There are more things in heaven and earth,
him;
Horatio,
As thus, 'I know his father, and his friends,
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy.
And, inpart, him;' do you mark this, ReyBut come;
z6s
nsldo ?
How strange or odd soe'er I bear myself,
As
I perchaace
meet
Here,
as before, hereafter
never, sosh_ll
help think
you mercy,
To put an antic disposition on,
z72
That you, at such times seeing me, never
shall,
With arms encumber'd thus, or this hes_l-shake,
Or by pronouncing of some doubtful phrase,
As, 'Well, well, we know,' or, ' We could, an if
we would;'
x75
Or, 'If we list to speak,' or, 'There be, an if
they might;'
Or such ambiguous giving out, to note
That you know aught of me: this not to do,
So grace and mercy at your most need help you,
Swear.
zSo
Ghost. [Bsneath.] Swear.
[They swear,
Ham. Rest, rest, perturbedspiritl
So, gentlemen,
With all my love I do commend me to you:
And what so poor a man as Hamlet is
z84
May do, to express his love and friending to
you,
Goal willing, shall not lack.
Let us go in together;
And still your fingers on your lips, I pray.
The time is out of joint; O eurs_ spite,
xs8
That ever I was born to set it right!
Nay, come, let's go together.
[Exeu_.

Pol. 'And, in part, him; but,' you may say,
'notAy,
well:
Rey.
very well, my lord.
z6
But ff't be he I mean, he's very wild,
Addicted so and so;' and there put on him
What forgeries you please; marry, none so rank
As may dishonour him; take heed of that;
=x
But, sir, such wanton, wild, and usual shps
As are companions noted and most known
To youth and liberty.
Rey.
As gaming, my lord? =4
Pal. Ay, or drinking, fencing, swearing, qusrrelllng,
Drabbing; you may go so far.
Rey. My lord, that would dishonour him.
Pol. F_ith, no; as you may season it in the
charge.
_8
You must not put another scandal on him,
That he is open to inconfinency;
That's not my meanlng; but breathe his faults
so quaintly
That they may seem the taints of liberty,_
32
The flash and outbreak of a fiery m_nd,
A savageness in unreclaimed blood,
Of general assault.
Rey.
But, my good lord,_
PoL Wherefore should you do this?
Rey.
Ay, my lord, 56
I wouldknow that.
Pol.
Marry, sir, here's my drift;
ACT IL
And, I believe, it is a fetch of warrant:
8cr._ I.--A Room in POLO_S' House
You laying these slight mflltes on my son,
As 'twere a thing a little mil'd i' the working, 4o
E_er POLONIUS and RETN&LDO.
Mark you,
PoL Give him th_ money and the_ adtes, Your party in convene, him you would sound,
Reynaldo.
Having ever seen in the lZmUO_
crimes
Rey. I will, my lord.
The youth you breathe of guilty, be assur'd, 44
PoL You shall do marvellous wisely, good Hecloms with youia this consequence;
Reyaaldo,
'Good sir," or so; o_ 'friend,' or 'gentlem'-_,'
Beb_ you visit him, to make inquiry
4 According to the phrase or the additioa
Of hii behaviour.
Of msn and oountry.
Very good, my lord. 48
_ey. M_7,
PoL
yell My
_id,lord,ver_
I di_
well
ini_d
s_t. ikLaak
_ey "And the_ sir, doe1 he thin--he does,.-_,.
you, sir,
what was I Lbout to J_y? By the ma_ I was
Iaqulm me first what _
m_tn P_i_;
about to _y mmething: wlun did I l_ave?
keep,

Po_ At

'_

in

the o_tzm_"

_Y,

HAMLET
He closee with you thus: 'I know the gentleman;
I saw him yesterday, or t' other day,
56
Or then, or then; with such, or such; and, as
you say,
There was a' gaming; there o'ertook in's rouse;
There falling out at tennis;' or perchance,
'I saw him enter such a house of sale,'
60
Viddicet, a brothel, or so forth.
See you now;
Your bait of falsehood takes this carp of truth;
And thus do we of wisdom and of reach,
64
With windlasses, and with a_ays of bias,
By indirections
find directions
out:
So by my former lecture and advice
Shah you my son. You have me, have you not?
Rey. My lord, I have.
Pol.
God be wi' you; fare you well. 69
Rey. Good my lord!
Pol. Observe his inclination in yourself.
Rey. I shall, my lord.
72
Pol. And let him ply his music.
Rey.
Well, my lord.
Pol. Farewelll
[Exit R_XLDO.
Enter OP_A.

ACT II, Sc. II.

And to the last bended their hght on me.
xoo
Pol. Come, go with me; I will go seek the
king.
This is the very ecstasy of love,
Whose violent property fordoes itself
And leads the will to desperate undertakings
As oft as any passion under heaven
xo5
That does afflict our natures.
I am sorry.
Whatl have you given him any hard words of
late?
Oph. No, my good lord; but, as you did com.
mand,
zo8
I did repel his letters and denied
Hisaccesstome.
Pol.
That hath made him mad.
I am sorry that with better heedand judgment
I had not quoted him; I fear'd he did but trifle,
And meant to wrack thee; but, beshrew my
jealousyl
zx3
By heaven, it is as proper to our age
To cast beyond ourselves in our opinions
As it is common for the younger sort
xx6
To lack discretion.
Come, go we to the king:
This must be known; which, being kept close,
might move
More grief to hide than hate to utter love.

the matter?
Oph. How
AlasI now,
my Ophelia!
lord, I what's
have been
so affrighted.
Po/. With what, in the name of God?
76
Oph. My lord, as I was sewing in my closet,
Lord W_,nlet,
with hisdoublet all unbrac'd;
No hat upon his head; his stockings foul'd,

Come.

Ungarter'd, and down-gyved to his anele;
8o
Pale as his shirt; his knee_ knocking each
other;
And with a look so piteous in purport
As if he had been loosed out of heU
To speltk o_ honors, he comes before me.
84
Po/. Mad for thy love?
Oph.
My lord, I do not know;
But truly I do _esr it.
Po/.
What said he?

deusteml
Moreover that we much did long to see you,
The need we have to use you did provoke
Our hasty sending. Something have you heard
Of Hamlet's transformation; so I call it,
$
Since nor the exterior nor the inwaxd m_n
Resembles that it was.
What it should be
More than his father's death, that thus hath put
him
e
So much from the understanding of him_Lf_

SCENEH.--A

[Exeunt.

_
;

i
(

_,

:_
i

Room in the Castle.

Enter KING, QUEEN, ROSENCEANTZ,GUILDENSTERN, and Attendanis.
King. Welcome, dear Rosencrantz and GuiL

OP_
took me by the wrist and held me
IThat,
cannot
dream
I e_treat
both, up with
being
of mof:young
daysyou
brought
Then goes he to the leug4h of atl his at_,
s8
hi,-

ADd
so
humour,

to

youth_z

M_d_
to sueh petered of my face
As he would d_w it.
Long stay'd he so;
TArt you voudm_
your rest here in our eourt
At l_t, alittle_sJkingof
minearm,
9ffi ff_ae little t_me; m byyour eompanim
And _
his head thus w_ving up and down,
To drsav him on to pleasures, and to gather,
][_ _
d &_
8o p;_g_ a_d _
i SO mueh as f_rmn oecasio_t yon _y glea_,
16
Z-_tatit dkl seem to slxffitterall his lm_
t Whe'r aught to us unknown afflicts him thus,
_ud, with b_ heed over hm ehoulder turn d,
He _'d,4o
_$_! hk _y _
hi_ eyss;
I_e_ cut o' _o_s he mint without their help, -

"_.

Queen. (;Jood gentlemen, he ha_ mu_h ta_'d
o_ you;

Aud sure I am two mm the_

are not living

,o

*_
_,

_
_.
_
__:

_

!i

i_
_"
_
_
"_
_

Ii
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_

HAMLET

To whom he more adheres. If it will please
you
To show us so much gentry and good will
As to expend your time with us awhile,
For the supply and profit of our hope,
24
Your visitation shall receive such thanks
As fits a king's remembrance.
t_os.
Both your majesties
Might, by the soverexgn power you have of us,
Put your dread pleasures more into command
Than to entreaty.
Gull.
But we both obey,
s9
And here give up ourselves, in the full bent,
To l_y our svrviee freely at your feet,
To be commanded.
3z
King. Thanks, Rosencrantz and gentle Gulldenstsrn.
Queer_ Thanks,
OuikJeustern and gentle
Rosencrantz;
And I beseseh you instantly to visit
My too much changed son. Go, some of you, 35
And bring these gentlemen where Hamlet is.
Gm'L Heavens make our presence, and our
practices
Pleasant and helpful to himl
Queen.
Ay, amen!
[_eun/Ro
SENCRANTZ,GU/LDEN STEKN,and
some Attendants.
Enter POLONIUS.
Pol. The ambassadors from Norwayj my good
lord,
40
Are joyfully return'd.
King. Thou stall hast been the father of good
news.
PoL Have I, my lord? Assure you, my good
liege,
I hold my duty, as I hold my soul,
44
BOth to my God and to my gracious king;
And I do thlnk--or edas this brain of mine
Hunts not the trail of policy so sure
As it hath us'd to do--that I have found
48
The very eauas of H_tet's
lunacy.
King. Ol speak.o_ that; that do I long to
hear.
PoL 0lye first admittan_
to the _
dora;
My news shall be the h_ait to that great feast, s_
King. Thym_Lfdo grace to them, mut bring
them in.
[Ex//POkOl_TUS.
He telk me, my 8west que_
that he hath
The__he___amimureeof allyourmn'_]bdemteer.
Omit
IdoubtitisnaethezJmtthemaia;

Hia _
/_.

i_enter

POLONIUS, with VOLTIMANDand
CORNELIUS.
Welcome, my good friends!
Say, Voltimand, what fromourbrotherNorway?
Volt. Most fair return of grcetmge, and deaires.
60
Upon our first, he sent out to suppress
His nephew's levies, which to him appear'd
To be a preparation 'gainst the Polaek;
But, better look'd into, he truly found
54
It was against your highness: whereat griev'd,
That so his sickness, age, and impotence
Was falsely borne in hand, sends out arrests
On Fortinbras; which he, in brief, ol_eys,
68
Receives rebuke from Norway, and, in fine,
Makes vow before his uncle never more
To give the assay ot arms against your majesty.
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy,
7_
Gives him three thousand crowns in annual fee,
And hi_ commission to employ those soldiers,
So levied as before, against the Polack;
With an entreaty, herein further shown,
76
[Givin_ a paper.
That it might please you to give quiet pass
Through your dominions for this enterprise,
On such regards of safety and a11owance
As therein are set down.
King.
It likes us well;
80
And at our more eonsider'd time we'll read,
Answer, and think upon this business:
Meantime we th_nk you for your well-took
labour.
Go to your rest; at night we'll feast together:
Most welcome home.
[Exeunt VOLTTMAND
and CORBEIA_B.
Pol.
This busineu is well ended. 85
My liege, and madAm_ to expostulate
What majesty should be, what duty is,
Why day is day, night night, and _
is time,
Were nothln E but towaste night, d_y,_ndt_ne,
_VAe_efore,since brevity is the soul of wit,
And tediousness the limbs and outward flotwishe_,
I will be brief. Your noble son is mad:
92
Mad eall I it; for, to define true madne_,
What is 't but to be nothing else but mad?
But let that go.
(h_m.
More matter, with leM
Pol Madam, IswearlueenoartatatL
96
That he is mad, 'tis true; 'tie true '_ pity;
And pity'tis'tis
true: & fooli_ figure;
But farewell it, for I will tree no art.
Mad let us gtant him, rhea; aminewt_zains
!That we ami out the sum ot thia ef_et,
zoz
!Or r_ber _y, the ease of this &_eet,
Forlidsefmtdeteetiveeomeshyeauae;

s death,aa_touro'e_ba_ mmiage. Thu_it_eudi,
We_ we_
_ k_
Perp_

"

aed the t_maia_ tlnL

_e_

]

i

I have a daughter, have while she is mine;
King.
Not that I know.
Who, in her duty and obedience, mark,
Pol. Take this from this, if this be otherwise:
Hath given me tiffs: now, gather, and surm_.
[Pointing to his head and shoulder.
To the celestial, and my soul's idol, the most H circumsta_cce lead me, I will find
beauti/ied Ophdia.-xo9 Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed
HAMLET
Act II, Sc. IL
That's an ill phrase, a vile phrase; 'beautified'
Within the centre.
is a vile phrase; but you shall hear. Thus:
King.
How may we try it further?
In her exedlent while bosom, these, &c-xxa
Pol.Youknowsometimeshe
walksfourhours
Queen. Came this from Hamlet to her?
together
_6o
Pot. Good madam; stay awhile; I will be Here in the lobby.
faithful."
I Oueen.
So he does indeed.
Doubt thou the stars are flre;
i Pol. At such a time I '11 loose my daughter
Doubt that the sun doth move;
xx6 J
to hun;
Doubt trutlt to be a liar;
i Be you and I behind an arras then;
But never doubt I love.
Mark the encounter; ff he love her not,
z64
0 dear Ophelia / I am ill at these numbers:
And be not from his reason fallen thereon,
I have not art to recko_ my groans/ but that I Let me be no assistant for a state,
love thee best, 0 most best ! bdieve it. Adieu.
But keep a farm, and _rters.
Thine evermore, most dear lady, whilst
King.
We will try it.
this machine is to him,
Queen. But look, where sadly the poor wretch
H_Xr, ET.
comes re_i_g,
z68
in obedience hath my daughter shown me;
PoL Awayl I do beseech you, both aw_y.
And more above, hath his solieitings,
I'll board him presently.
As they fell out by time, by means, and place,
[Exeunt KING, Qv-___, and Attendants.
Allg/yen to mine ear.
Kin_.
But how hath she
xa8
Enter ]_A_-_-T_ reading.
Receiv d_his love?
Ol give me leave.
Pol.
What do you think of me? How does my good Lord Hamlet?
King. As of a man faithful and honourable.
Ham. Well, God a-mercy,
z7a
PoLI would fain prove so. But what might
Pol. Do you know me, my lord?
yOU think_
_3z
Ham. Excellent well; you axe a fl_'_._nonger.
When I had seen this hot love on the wing,-Pot. Not I, my lord.
As I perceiv'd it, I must tell you that,
Ham. Then I would you were so honest a
Before my daughter told me,--what
m/ght you,
man.
x77
Or my dear majesty, your queen here, -t_inlr
Pol. Honest, my lord!
If I had lalay'd the desk or tabl_book,
x36
Ham. Ay, sir; to be honest, as this world
Or given my heart a wjnkinw, mute and dumb,
goes, i_ to be one man picked out Of ten thouOr look'd upon this love with idle sight;
sand.
zSz
Wbatmightyouthink?No,
Iwentrotmd towork,
PoL That's very true, my lord.
,A_myyoungmistrees
thus I did bespeak: x4o
Ham. For if the mm breed maggots in a dead
Lord Hamlet is a prince, out of thy star;
dog, being a good kMing carrion,--Have
you a
Thismustnotbe:'
and then I precepts gave her, daughter_
xS5
That abe should lock herself from his resort,
Pol. I have, my lord.
Admit no messengere, receive no tokens,
x44
Ham. Let her not walk i' the sun: conception
Which done, she took the fruits of my advice;
is a blcesing; but not as your daughter may conl_d he, repulsed,--a short tale to make,-ceive. Friend, look to 't.
,89
into :_ sadness, thenintoafag_,
Pol. [As/de.] How s_y you by that? Still
Thence to a WSJZflz,thence into &weakness, x48 harping on my daughter: yet he knew me not
T_
to a lightnms; and by this declension
at first; he said I was a fishmonger: he is far
Into the nmdneas wherein now he raves,
gone, far gone: and truly in my youth I suffered
And all we'wailfor.
much extremity for love; very near this. I 'H
K/nf.
Do you thl.k'tis this?
q_tktohimaga_u.
What doyouread, mylord?
It_may be, very.llkely.
,_
Ham. Words, words, words,
x96
M. Hath therebeen _u_ a thn_--I 'd fain
PoL What is the mattmr, my lord?
know Uutt,-Ham. Between who?
That]_ave
positively said, ' _k so,'
PoLI mean the miter
that you read, my
W_
it pmv'd otbm_?
lord.
1019

A_

!
i
!
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HAMLET

Ham. Slanders, sir: for the satirical rogue
say_ here tl_t old men have grey _,
that
theirfaces arewrinklod, their eyes purging thick
'amber and plum-tree gum, and that they h_ve a
plentiful lack of wit, together with most weak
hams: all which, sir, though I most powerfully
and potently beheve, yet I hold it not honesty to
have it thus set down; for you yourself, sir,
should be old a_ I am, if, like a crab, you could
go backward,
axo
Pol. [As/de.] Though this be madness, yet
there is method in 't. Will you walk out of ihe
air, my lord?
Ham. Into my grave?
_x4
Pol. Indeed, that is out o' the air. [As/de.]
How pregnant sometimes his replies arel a
happiness that often madness hits on, which
reason and sanity could not so prosperously be
delivered of. I will leave him, and soddenly
contrive the means of meeting between him aud
my daughter. My hunourable lord, I will most
humbly take myleave of you.
22_
Ham. You cannot, sir, take from me any
thing that I will more willingly pa_ withal;

Ros. Then is the world one.
Ham. A goodly one; in which there are
re,my confines, wards, and dungeons, Denmark
being one o' the worst.
557
Ros We tl_ink not so, my lord.
Ham. Why, then, 'tie none toyou; for there is
nothing either good or ba_, but thinkln_ lnakes
itso: to meitis aprison.
_6x
Ros. Why, then your ambition makez it one;
'tis too narrow for your mind.
Ham. 0 God! I could be bonnded in a nutshell, and count myself a kin_ of infinite space,
were it not that I have bad dreams.
Gm_. Which dreams, indeed, are ambition,
for the verysubstanesof
theambitious is merely
the shadow of a dream.
269
Ham. A dream itself is but a shadow.
Ros. Truly, and I hold ambition of so airy
and light & quality that it is but a shadow's
shadow.
273
Ham. Then are our beggars bodies, and our
monarchs and outstretched heroes the beggars'
shadows. Shall we to the court? ior, bymyiay,
I cannot reason.
277

exeept my life, except my life, except my life.
PoL Fare you well, my lord.
[Going.
Ham. These tedious old foolsl

Ro& I
Gin'/. , We '11wait upon you.
Ham. No such matter; I will not sort you
with the rest of my servants, for, to speak to you
like aa honest man, I am most dreadfully at_
tended. B_tt, in the be_tA_ way of friendship,
what make you atElsinore?
Ros. To visit you, my lard; no other occ_
sion.
_85
Ham. Beggas th_ I san, I am even poor in
thanks i but I tlumk you: and sure, dear friends,
my th_nlmars tood_Mr ahalfpmmy.
Wereyou
not sent for? Is it your own inciinlr,_?
Is it
a free visitation?
Come, eome, deal justly with
me: eome, come; nsy_ q_k.

Enter ROS_.NORANTZand GUILDENSTER_.
Pol. You go to seek the Lord Hamlet; there
he is.
22s
Ros. [To POLONIUS.] God save you, sirl
CEx/t Pox_)Nxvs.
_uff. Mine honoured lord!
_os. My most dear lord!
Ham. My excellent good tri_ds!
How dost
thou, Guitdenstern? Ah, Roseneran_l
Good
lads, how do ye both?
2_
Ros. As the indi_ersnt e_hi_ren of the earth,

_.
H_j pyinth_we
aze not over ha4qpy;
GmZ Wha_abouldweuy,_mylord?
292
Oa Fortune s c_p we are not the very buttoa.
Ham. Why anytking, but to the purpose.
Ham. Nor the soles of her shoe'/
23s You were sent for; and there is _ khul ot eonl_os. Neith_, my lord.
fzesk_in your locks which your _have
Ham. Then yon llve about her wakt, or in not oraft enotwh to eolour: I know the good
the middle of her favoum?
24z king snd queen have sent for you.
297
Gu//. Faith, her privates we.
Ros. To what end, my lord?
Ham. In the secret parts of Fortune? O!
Ham. That you mustteach
me. Butletme
moot tr_ the is a _mmpet.
What news? 2_4 eonjure you, by the rights of our tellonhip,
._.
None, my lord, but that the worm's by the eonsmumey of our youth, by the obliII_H bm_mt,
gation of ou_ ever-prmerved love, and by what
_mm t- doommtayne_r; tmtye_r new_[ more dear a better propmer could ebarge you
i_aot_e.
I_tmequmt_mozeinpattien_:
_wiflud, be eve_ a_l dimet with me, whether
what haveyon, my good friead_ _a_the
_you wea'e i_t teer or nol
_o5
Idthe_?
•_
l_im_m_ht_
Ham. Deammk • al_ima.

I you?
_]
•

Ham. [_]N&_,flle_olhave&ueqeot
l you. Hyouloveme,_ld_toteff.
1_0

_

HAMLET
Gnff. My lord, we were sent for.
Ham. I will tell you why; so shsdl my antieipatien p_vent your discovery, and your secrecy
to the king and queen moult no feather. I have
otlate,_butwhemforeIknownot,--lostallmy
mirth, forgone _
custom of exercise; and
indeed it goes so heavily with my d_position
that _
goodly frame, the earth, seems to me a
sterile promontory; tiffs most exeedlent canopy,
theair, look you, this brave o'erhanging firmament, this msjesCw_d roof fretted with golden
fire, why, it appears no other thing to me but
a foul and pestilent eongreg_.ion of va_urs,
What a piece of workJs a maul How noble in
reasonl how infinite in faeudtyt in form, in
moving, how _s
_nd adm/t&bte! in action
how like an _mgell i_ apprehension how like a
god! the beauty of the world! the pzragon of
animals! And yet, to me, what is this quintsss_nce of dust? man delights not me; no, nor
woman neither, though, by your smiling, you
seem to say so.
• 33x
_os. My lord, there w_,s no such stuff in my
thoughts,
Ham. Why did you laugh then, when I said,
'man delights not me?'
335
Roe. To think, my lord_ if you delight not
in man, what lenten entertainment the players
shall receive from you: we coted them on the
way; and hither are they coming, to offer you
serviee.
34°
Ham. He that plays the king shall be welcome; his majesty shall have tribute (d me; the
adventurous knight sha_ use kis f_dl and tm_t;
the lover shedl not sigh gT&tis; the humorous
nammludlendhispaxtinpeaee;
theelown shall
make tho_ _ugh whose lun@sam tiQlr_
o' the
sere; and the lady shall say her mind freely,
or theblmdr veraeeh_Uhedtfo_'t.
Wlug players
are they?
_9
; t_e_. leve|xthoseyouwerewonttotakedelight

Ac'rII,So. II.

rapiers are a_r_id of goose.quills, and dare scarce
come thither.
36S
H_
What! are they children? who n_intalus 'era? how axe they eseoted? Will they
pursue the quality no longer than they can
sing? wil/theynotsayafterwards,
ff they shou]d
grow themselves to common players,--as
it is
most like, if their means are no better,_their
writer8 do them wrong, to make them exclaim
against their own succession?
376
I_os. Faith, there has been much to-do on
both sides: and the nation holds it no sin to
tarts them tocontroversy: therewas, forawhile,
no money bid for argument, unless the poet and
the player went to cuffs in the questxon.
38z
Ham. Is it possible?
GmZ Ol there has beenmuch throwing about
of bra&ns.
384
Ham. Do the boys carry it away?
Ros. Ay, that they do, my lord; Hercules and
his ]_.d too.
387
Ham. It is not very strange; for my uncle is
King of Denma.,_ and those that would make
mows at him while my father lived, give twenty,
forty, fifty, a hundred ducats a_pisoe for his
i_icture in little. 'Sblood, there is something in
this more th2- nahtrxl, ifphflmophye(mld]md
; it out.
[Flourish of trumpets within.
GuiL There are the players.
395
Ham. Gentlemen, you m welcome to Elsinote. Your hands, come then; the appurtenLnee
of welcome is _mhion and oermnony: let me
comply with yon in this garb, lest my extent to
tbe players---which, I teli you, must show hdrly
outward--4_ould
more appear like entertainment than yours. Yon are weleome; but my
unele-h_her and aunt.mother are deeeive&
GniL In what, my dear lord?
4o4
Ham. I am but m_idnorth-north-west:
when
the wind is a_d_erly I know a hawk from &
handsaw.

m,the_g_Ummoftheetty.
Ham.

How _
it they trsvel?
their
Erder POLOm_S.
both in _
and profit, was
Pd. Well be with you, gentlemm!
_os
bett_bothw_y_..
._5_
Ham. Harkyou, Oui]den_rn;
a_lyoutoo;
Ro& I think their inhlhiti_
eomm by the at each ear a hearer: that great baby you am
means of the late immvatioL
!there k net yet out of his _uidling._louts.
4zx
Ham. Do ti_ haid the same m_md_m they
_oe. Happily he's the _ond
_
e_ae to
_klwhsnlwa_intheeity?Are_so_i_
_lo_d?
them; _ortheyuyanoldmanistwieeaehild.
_
No, indeed tkey arenot.
359
Ham. I will pro_d_y he eonms to tell ms
Ham. How oomes it? Do they _w
m_'y?
oftheplffiyers;m_kit.
You say ri_,ht, sir;e'
._._theitmde#.voetkeetminthewented
Mond_moming;
'tw_soiadeed.
,_6
tme_ lint them& sit, aa ae_y o_ _
little
Pe_ My 1o_ I have atom to tetl ye_
eya_es, that ew out on thetepotqumtioa,
and J H_.
Mylord, Ilmveaewstotellyou.
Wh_

m_t _mmi_lly _
_'t: th_ mini
Roseius
w_anae_inRom_-m_ 4_m_d_on,
andsoImm_ktl__m,m
/_L_m aetom
m__Qeki_ my lo_

I
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HAMLET

PoL Upon my honour,-i 2$neas' tale to Dido; and thereabout of it espeHam. Then came esoh aetor on his aes,-- eislly, where he speaks of Priam's slaughter.
, Pol. The best actors in the world, either for l H it live in your memory, begin at th_ line:
tragedy, comedy, history, pastoral, pastoral- let me see, let me see:_
480
comical, historical-pastoral,
trafical.historieal,
Therugged Pyrrhus, like the Hyrcanian beast, w
tr_gieal-eomio_l.historieal-pastoral,
scene indi. 'tis not so, i_ begins with Pyrrhus:-ridable, or poem unlimited: Seneca cannot be The rugged Pyrrhus, he, whose sable arm,
too heavy, nor Plautus too Hght. For the law Black as his purpose, did the night resemble
of writ and the liberty, these are the only men.
When he lay couched in the ominous horse, 485
Ham. 0 Jephthah, judge of Israel, what a Hath now this dread and black complexion
treasure hadst thoul
43z
smear'd
PoI. What a treasure had he, my lord?
With heraldry more dismal; head to foot
Ham. Why
Now is he total gales; horridly trick'd
488
One/air dangMer and no more,
With blood of/others, mothers, daughtore, sons,
The which he loved passing well
436 Bak'd and impasted with the parching streets,
POt. [Aside.] Still on my dsughter.
That lend a tyrannous and damned light
Ham. Am I not i' the right, old Jephthah?
To their vile murders: ro%ted in wrath and
POt. If you call me Jephthah, my lord, Ihave
fzre,
49a
a daughter that I love passing well.
440 And thus o'er-sized with coagulate gore,
Ham. Nay, that follows not.
With eyes hke carbuncles, the hellish Pyrrkus
.
Pol. What follows, then, my lord?
Old grandsire Priam seeks,
Ham. Why,
So proceed you.
496
AS by lot, God _L
444
Pol. 'Fore God, my lord, well spoken; with
And then, you know,
good accent and good discretion.
It came to pass, as most like it was.-First Play.
.
Anon, he finds him
The first row of the pious chanson will show you Striking too short at Greeks; his antique sword,
more; for look where my abridgment comes,
l_ebollious to his arm, lies where it falls,
50o
Repugnant to command.
Unequal match'd,
Enter four or five Playere.
Pyrrhus
at Priam
drices; in rage _trikes
You are welcome, masters; welcome, _II. I am
wide;
glad to see thee well: welcome, good friends. But with the whi_ and wind of his fell sword
O, my oM triendl Thy face is wlaneed mnee I The unnerved father falls.
Then senseless
mtw thee last: eomeet thou to bee_ me in
]/i_,
504
Deamaxk? Whatl my young lady aad mistress!
Se_f
to fed't/_ b/ow, with _aming top
By 'r lady, your ladyship is nearsr heaven than Stoops to lffs bas_ and with a hidwns crash
when I saw you last, bythe altitude of a_xopine.
Takes prisoner Pyrrhus' ear: ferlo/hie
sword,
Pray God, your voice, like a piece of uneurrent Whick was declining on the milky head
508
gold, he not cracked within the ring. _d_ere,
Of ret_-end Pr/am, se_m'd t' t_e_d_ to sh'ek:

_rareffillweleome. We'de'ento'tliheFreneh So, asapaintedtymnt, Pyrr/ms_ood,
,fly,_taa_dfing

weeee:

we'llhavea

stra/ght. Oome,give us a taste ef yo_
quality; come, a pa_ionate _h.
46x
FirotPlay.
Wlutt speeeb, my good lord?
Ham. I heard thee speak me a _Jeeeh ¢_ee,
but it was aeve_ aeted; or, if it wae, not above
tmee; _ the play, I remember, pleased not the
million; twaseaviaretotltegeae_al:
butitwa_--MIreeeivedit,
_dofl_m,
whoeejad_I_entein

su_ _

_

in the topof _

And tike a netdral to hiS wiU and matter,

D/d not/,ing..

_z

But, as we often #ee, against some storm,
Asffeneeintheh_,theracks[andsh_,
The bold wind.s speechless a_d lhe orb below
As hush as death, anon the dreadful thunder 5z6
D0_ rend the reg/on; so, after Pyrrhus' pause,
Aroused vengeance s_s h/m new a-wefk,A_dna_rdidtheOydops'ImmmersfalI

e=-_On _'s'_

_T,m', f_'d_0_ _

mrne, s_o

eeltentpl_y, we]ldigeste_iathe_s,
eetdown
Withlessremoru_hanPyrrlm_"
bleedi_#_or_
withumu_hmode_ue_mnia_.
Irememher
N_/lsonPr/m_
one (mid there we_ no _
ia the _
to Out, _d, _hou _b'_mpet. Forl_mey_AR yo_god_,
_
tlre _tler
sa_omT, nor no matt_ in _
Ing_m_I
sy_d, _he _y1_
_;_
s_
tim; but ealledit_mlmaeetmetbed_=mwhete-

be_

b_¢ rmm_ m_

dram

/he,f_

HAMLET
Pot. This is too long.
528
Ham. It shall to the barber's, with your
beard. Prithee, say on: he's for a jig or a
tale of bawdry, or he sleeps. Say on; come to
Hecuba.
53z
First Play. But who, 0 ! who had seen the
mobled queen-Ham. 'The mobled queen?'-PoL That's good; 'mobled quecn' is good.
First Play. Run barefoot up and down,
fhreut'ning the l_ames
535
With bisson rheum; a clout upon that head
Where lute the diadem stood; and, ;or a robe,
About her lank and all o'er-teemed loins,
A blanket, in the alarm o; fear caught up/
540
Who this had seen, wflh tongue in venom
steep'd,
'Gainer Fortune's
stale would treason have
pronounc'd:
But if the gods themsdves did see her then,
When she saw Pyrrhus make malicious sport
In mincin_ with his sword her husband's
limbs,
545
The instant burst of clamour that she made--.
Unless thin_s mortal mope them not at all-Would hare made milch the burning eyes o/
heaven,
54s
And passion/n
the gods.
Pal. Lookl wh'erhe has not turned hiseolour
,md has tears in's eyes. Prithee, no more. 55x
Ham. 'Tie well; I'll have thee speak out the
rest soon. Good my lord, will yousce theplayers
well bestowed? Do you heax, let them be well
deed; for they are the abstracts and brief ehroniele_thetime:
afler your death you were better have a bad epitaph than their ill repSrt while
you live.
Po/. My lord, I will use them aceordln_ to
their desert.
560
Ham. God's bodilrlnn, man, much better; use
everyma_afterhisdesert,
andwhoshould'ecaps
whipping? Use them after your own honour and
m_gnity_,the less they deserve, the more merit is
yourbo-nty.
Take them in.
565
PoL Gome, sire.
Ham. Foilewhim,
h/ends: we'll hear a play
to-morrow. [ExffPoLO_rgs, w/ffz a//thePlayers
but the F/r_] Do_t tl_u hear me, old Irieml;
can you phy the Murder of Gonzago?
57o
F/rd Pbzy.&y, my lord.
Ham. We'liim'tto-morrewnight.
You_uld,
b_raneed, stttdyaspcechofsomedom_
or six.t_, linm, wkishI wouldset down andinsert
in t, eoald you not?
F/r_ PI_. Ay, my lot&
5_
Ham. VerywelL Follow th_tlord; aadlook

Act II, Sc. II.

SENCRA_NTZarld GUILDF__STEKN.] My good
_iends, I 'li leave you till night; you are welcome to Eismore.
58x
Ros. Good my lordl
[Exeunt ROSENC_ANTZ and GUILDENSTERN.
Ham. Ay, so, God be wi' yel Now I am alone.
Of what a rogue and peasant slave am I:
584
Is it not monstrous that this player here,
But in a flchon, in a dream of paeslon,
Could force his soul so to his own concelt
5s7
That from her working all his visage wann'd,
Tears in his eyes, distrachon in's aspect,
A broken voice, and his whole function suiting
Wxth forms to his conceit? and all for nothing!
For Hecubal
592
What's Hecuba to him or he to Hecuba
That he should weep for her? What would he do
Had he the motive and the cue for passion
That I have? He would drown the stage with
tears,
596
And cleave the general car with horrid speech,
Make mad the guilty and appal the f_ec,
Confound the ignorant, and am_v_ indeed
The very faculties of eyes and ears.
600
Yet I,
A dull and muddy-mettled rascal, peak,
Like John-a-dreams, unpregnant of my cause,
And can say nothing; no, not for a king,
604
Upon whose property and most dear life
A d_mn'd defeat was made. Am l a coward?
Who cabs me villain? breaks my pate across?
Plucks off my beard and blows it in my face? 6o8
Tweaks me by the nose? gives me the he i' the
throat,
As deep as to the lungs? _Vho does ms this?
Hat
Swounds, I should take it, for it caroler be 6zz
But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall
To make oppression bitter, or ere this
I should have fatted all the region kites
With this slave's olL_l. Bloody, bawdyviJhinl
Remorseless, treacherous, lecherous, kindlces villain!
6x7
O! vengeance!
Why, wh_an
_amll
This is most brave
i That I, the son of a dear father murder'd,
62o
Prompted to my revenge by heaven and bell,
Mtmt, like a whore, unpack my heart with
words,
And f_ll a_cursing, like a very drab,
A aeullionl
6:_4
Fieupon'tl b_,l About, mybralnt Ihavehem_l,
That guilty creatures sitting ataplay
Have by tbe very en--i-_
of the soe_
Been etruek se to the soul that preNntly
6z8
Theykaveproclaim'd
their ms_____kious;

_oame_khaaet_[K_/tFretPh_.] Ire P_ Formunler,thoeghithavenot_que,win_k
1023
_i_ : _
,
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HAMLET

With most miraculous organ. I'H have these
players
playsomethinglike
the murder of my father 63z
Before mine uncle; I'll observe his looks;
I '11tent him to the quick: if he but blench
Iknowmycouree.
ThespiritthstIhavesesn
May be the devil: and the devil hath power 636
To assume a pleasing shape; yea, and perhaps
Out of my weakness and my melaneholy_
As he is very potent with such spirits-Abuses me to damn me. I'll have grounds 54o
More relative than this: the play's the th_n_
Wherein I 'li catch the conscience of the king.

[Exit•

And drive his purpose on to these delights.
Roe. We shall, my lord.
[Exeu/_ ROSF_C_'TZ and GU_DF-_S_ZRN.
King.
Sweet Gertrude, leave us too;
For we have closely sent for Hamlet hither, 29
_l'hathe, as 'twere by aecident_ may here
Affront Opheha.
Her father and myself, lawful espisls,
32
Will so bestow ourselves, that, seeing, unseen,
We ra_y of their encounter frankly judge,
And gather by him, as he is behav'd,
If 't be the affliction of his love or no
36
That thus he suffers for.

Queen.

I shall obeyyou.

And for your part, Ophelia, I do wish
That your good beauties be the happy cause

ACT HI.
SCENEI._A
Enter

Room in the Casfle_
Of Hamlet's
wildness; so shah I hope your
virtues
40
KINO, QUEF._N,POLONIUS, OPHELIA, Will bring him to his wonted way again,

R0SENCRANTZ,and GUILDENSTERN.
King. And can you, by no drift of circumstanw,
Get from him why he puts on this confusion,
hating so harehly all his days of quiet
With turbulent and dangerous lunacy?
4
Roe. He dc_ confess he feels himself distracted;
But from what cause he willby no means speak.
Gm'l Nor do we find him forwaa_l to be
sounded,
But, with &eraf_ _,
keeps _]OOf,
8
Whenwewouidbringhim
onto mmeeon_t-_don
Of h_ _
state.
Queen.
Did he receive you well?
Roe. Most like a g_mtle,,,_-,
Gufl• But with much forcing of his disR position.
_
• Niggard of question, but of our demands
Most free in his reply.
Queen.
Did you amay him
Ros• Madam,
We

p_yem
oct-taught

it so fell

out

that certain

on the way; of them we

And _
did semn in him a kind of joy
To hear o_ it: _
_-e ,d_
the eour_
•
And, _ I t_
tl_ haw alre_
_
_hts night to piay he,ore htm_
At_heiz_'d_tomt_at_mr_
To he_r aad_

_

_

To be, or z_t to he: that k rite que_-

tion:'t_
Whether

[

- "

.
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nobler in the min_ to_er

Or to take _rms _
a _ of troubles,
Aud by _
ond them?
To d_e: _o sleep;
m_n
_
fortune,_,
_d, by _ skep _
to_Ssd
'l_ _
and tlmtlmmm_ mttm_ _ks

-_ The_
No more;
l

Ibne_lyte.heg&

mat_.

eoatmt_
Tobm_kimmiuh'd:

To both your honours.
Oph.
Madam, I wish it may.
[Exit QUEEN.
Pol. Ophelia, wMk you h_e.
Gracious, so
please you,
We will bestow ourselves. _To O_TA.]
Read
on this book;
44
That show of such an exercise may colour
Your lovAlln_m. We are oR to blame in this,
_istoomuehp_ov'd,
tl_withd_m_n'svi_ge
And pious action we do supx o'er
48
The devil hlmme]_.
King. [As/&.] O! 'tie too true;
How smart a bmh that speech doth give my
oonsc_ieneel
The hadot's che_ beantied with phudvring art,
I_ not mc_e ugly to the thi,_ that helps it
52
Than is my deed to my most painted word:
O heavy Im_t_!
P0L I hear him coming; let's withd_w, my
_
[F_nt
Kmo and PoLo_s.

I_ _

_

_o41i_:t_ke_;
to d_ma:

z_

,

.64

tlm_ st_e

" l _ F_ in that .kep _ d.._ _4u_ _.
• |
e_m
"-

m_y
,

HAMLET
Must give us pause. There's the respect
6s
That makes c_l_mi_'y of so long life;
For who would bear the whips and scorns of
time,
The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely,
The pangs oi dispriz'dlove, the hLw's delay, 7z
The insolence of office, and the spurus
That patient merit of the unworthy takes,
When he him aelf might his quietus make
With a baxe bodkin? who would fardels bear, 75
To grant and sweat under a weary llfe,
But that the dread of something after death,
The tmdiscover'd country from whose bourn
No t_avelier returns, puzzles the will,
8o
And makes us rather bear those ills we have
Than fly to othere that we know not of?
Thus conscience does make cowards of us all;
And thus the native hue of resolution
84
Is sieklied o'er with the pale east of thought,
And enterprises of great pith and moment
With this regard their currents turn awry,
lonethe n_me of acLinn. So_ you nowl 88
The fair Ophelial Nymph, in thy orisons
Be all my sins mmember'd,
Oph.
Good my lord,
How does your honour for this many a d_y?
H_,n. I humbly th_nk you; well, well, well.
Oph. Mylord, I have remembrances of yours,
I have kmged long to re-doliver;
I pray you, now receive theen.
Ham_
No, not I;
I never gave you au_,L
96
Oph. My honour d lord, you know right well
you did;
And, with them, words of so sweet breath
hal mC_dth
i,_ more rich: their perlume
lint,
T_ke these s_in; for to the noble mind
xoo
Rich gJ._ wax poor when givers prove ..ki_d_
There, my lind.
Ham. Ha, hal are you honest?
My lordt
zo4
• _gyeu ta,ir?

Am' III, Sc. L
Oph. Indeed, my lord, you made me believe

so.
Ham. You should not have believed me; for
virtue cannot so inoculate our old stock but we
shall relish of it: I loved you not.
Oph. I was the more deceived,
z23
Ham. Get the_to a nunnery: why wouldst
thou be a breeder o! mi..ers? I am myseH
indifferent honest; but yet I could accuse me of
such things that it were better my mother had
not borne me. I am very proud, revengeful,
ambitious; with more offences at my beck than
I have thoughts to put them in, imagination
to give them shape, or time to act them in. •
What should such fellows as I do crawling
between heaven and earth? We axe arrant
knaves, all; believe none of us. Go thy ways to
a n--n_ry.
Where's your father?
x35
Oph. At home, my lord.
Ham. Let the doors be shut upon him, that
he may play the fool nowhere but in's own
house. Farewell.
Oph. O! help hiln, you sweet he_vel_I
x4e
Ham. H thou dost marry, I'll give thee
plague for thy dowry: be thou as chaste as ice,
as pure as emow, thou shalt not escape eaJ-mny.
Get thee to a nunnery, go; f_ewell. Or, if thou
writ needs marry, marry a fool; for wise men
know well enough what mc_sters you make of
them.
To a nunnery, go; and quickly too.
Farewell
z4S
Oph. 0 heavenly powers, restore himl
Ham. I have heard of your paintings too,well enough; God hath given you one face, and
you m_dre yourselves another: you jig, you
amble, and you lisp, and .inkn,_,-.e God's ore_
tures,
your wantonns_
Go to, andma&e
I'llnomoreon't;
it hath your
madeignorae_e.
me mad.
I say, we will have no more martiagee; throe
that a_-emarried eL-_ady, all but one, shall llve;
thercet,',,-dl lr,eepm they are. To a"'-"_'xy.go.
Oph. Ol what a noble mind is here o'erthrown:
The courtly'e, soldier's, _mla_'_, eye, tongue,

HOp_
]oulskip?
reword;
xee
era. What
q-qmt memm
if you your
be iummt
and hdr, your • he ext_t_y
a_l _
of the f_ st_e,
honesty dmuld-admit
no dlmcom_ to your The _
of _i_u
and the moul_ oi form,
,
bw,uty.
so_ _
oimerv'd ot all oimervem, quite_ quiie down_
_-Idbeauty,
mylxz_have_ttarco_.
AndLoflsdiosmoatde_eeta_l_
_'_

m_e m*- wirehom,tx_
Him.

_

Ay, hmly; f_ the power ol beanty will

_

heus_ _a

_,t _,a

mehowy o__ mu_ vO_.,

Wow_eetluttaobleandmmtmvea_Ag_

wl_ iti_ to_ xake_weet_

i_ngted,
outot teaeaad_

.
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HAMLET

Re-enter K.I_G and POLONIUS.
. King. Lovel his a_ections do not that way
tend;
Nor what he spake, though it lack'd form a
little,
z72
Was not like madness. The_'s something in
his soul
O'er which his melancholy sits on brood;
And, I do doubt, the hatch and the disclose
Will be some danger; which for to prevent, z76
I have in quick determination
Thus set it down: he shah with speed to
,
England,
For the demand of our neglected tribute:
Haply the seas and countries different
x8o
With variable objects shall expel

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your
own discretion be your tutor: suit the action to
the word, the word to the action; with this
special observance, that you o'erstep not the
modesty of nature; for anythln_ so overdone is
from thepurpose of playing, whoseond, bothat
the first and now, was and is, to hold, as'twere,
the mirror up to nature; to show virtue her own
feature, scorn her own image_ and the very age
and body of the time his form and pressure.
Now, this overdone, or come tardy off, though it
make the nn_iril_ll laugh, cannot but make the
judicious grieve; the censure of which one must
in your allowance o'erweigh a whole theatre of
others.
O! there be players that I have seen
play, and heard others praise, and that highly,

Whereon his brains still beating puts him thus
From
This something-settled
fashion of himeclLmatter
What inthink
his heart,
you on't?
Pol. It shah do well: but yet do I believe xs5
The origin and commencement of his grief
Sprung from neglectsdlove.
Hownow, Ophelial
You need not tell us what Lord Hamlet said;
WehsarditaH.
Mylord, do as you please; x89
But, ff you hold it fit, after the play,
Let his queen mother all alone entreat him
To show his griefs: let her be round with
him;
x92
And I_'Hbe plac'd, so pleaec you, in the ear
Of all their conference. H she find him not,
To England send him, or confine him where
Your wisdom best sh_ll think,
King.
It shall be so: _96
Maduen in great ones must not unwatch'd go.
tExeunt.

the accent of Christians nor thegaitof Christian,
not
pagan,
to speak
nor man,
it profanely,
have so strutted
that, neither
and bellowed
having
that I have thought some of nature's journeymen had made men and not made them well,
they imitated humanity so abominably.
40
First P/ay I hope we have reformed that
indifferontlywithus.
Ham. OI reform it altogether. And let those
that play your clowns speak no more than is
set down for them; for there be of them that
will themselveslaugh,
tosetonsomequantityof
barren lqz_tators to laugh too, though in the
mean time some neoessary qUestion of the plsy
be then to be considered; that's villanons, and
shows a most pitiful ambition in the fool that
usecit. Go, ms_e you ready. [Exeunt Players.

SCF,NE H,--A

Enter POLONIUS, ROSENCRANT_ and
GUILDENS_m_N.

Hall in the Casff¢_

How now, my lord! will the k_g hear this piece
of work?
52
J_Jer HAMLETand certain Players.
PoL And the queen too, and that presently.
Ham. Speak the speech, I pray you, as I pro.
Ham. Bid the players make haste.
no_'_nevd it to you, trippingly on the tongue; but
•
[Ex/t Pot_sxvs.
if you mouth it, as many of your players do, I Will you two help to hasten them?
had
as lief
spokewith
my your
lines. hand,
Nor
do not
uw the
the town-erier
sir too much
thus; but use all gontty: for in the very torrent,
tempest, and--as
I may say--whirlwind
of
Imesion, yon must acquire and beget a temperJm_, that may giveit smoothness. O! it_

Ros.
Guff. _ Wewfll, mylord.
[Ezem_ Re s_c_,_z
a_
Ham. What, 11ot Horatlot

S6
GVII_X_gR_

•

EMer Hog_TXo.

m_ to the soul to hsar a robes/ions periwig- //or. Here,m_mt lord,_t y,our _vic_
pared _llow t_r a pa_ion to t_,
to very i H,m. Horatio, thou sit • _m u just a man
tq split the ears of the groundliz_
who ] As • er my conversation eol_d wifhaL
60
• _rtimmostpsrt
are_ofnoihi_
but]
//or.O]myck_trlo_
__._-_:.]/ezble
_
dumb.shows and noise: I would [
Ham.
Nay, dono_finkI
.fl_Zr;
kave sueh a fellow whipped _r o'er-doin_/Forwhatadvance_emtz_yIhopeh_tbee,
7
F/_t

Phry. I wammt

your bc_mr.

]

be fla#er'd?

"_-
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HAMLET

ACT HI, Sc. II.

No; let the candied tongue lick absurd pomp,
Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill so
And crook the pz_gnant hinges of the knee
capital a calf there. Be the players ready?
xz_
Where thrift may follow fawning. Dost thou
Eos. Ay, my lord; they stay upon your
hear?
patience.
Since my dear soul was mistress of her choice
Queen. Come hither, my good Hamlet, sit by
And could of men distinguish, her election
69 me.
ix6
Hath seaFd thee for hereelf; for thou hast been
Ham. No, good mother, here's metal more
As one, in suffering all, that suffers nothing,
attractive.
A man that fortune's buffets and reward_
7z
Pol. [Tothe KII_o.] O he! do you mark that?
Hast ta'en with equ_1 thanks; and bleM'd are
Ham. Lady, sludl I he in your lap?
z2o
those
[L yin_ down at OPm_T.T_'8feel
Whose blood stud judgment axe so well coOph. No, my lord.
mingled
Ham. I mean, my head upon your lap?
,
That they are not a pipe for fortune's finger
Oph. Ay, my lord.
To sound what stop she please. Give me that
Ham. Do youthinkImeanteountrym_tters?
m_n
76
Oph. I think nothing, my lord.
xz_
That is not passiou's slave, and I will wear him
Ham. That's a fair thought to lie between
In my heart's core, ay, in my heart of heart,
maids' legs.
As I do thee. Something too much of this.
0ph. What is, my lord?
x2S
There is a play to-night before the Icing,;
so
Ham. Nothing.
One scene of it comes near the circumstance
Oph. You are merry, my lord.
Which I lutve told thee of my father's d_th:
Ham. Who, I?
I prithee, when thou secet tJ_t act afoot,
Oph. Ay, my lord.
x32
Even with the very comment of thy soul
s_
Ham. 0 God, your only iig-maker.
Wh_
Observe mine uncle; if his occulted guilt
should a man do but be merry? for, look you,
Do not itself unkennel in o_e s_[____,
how eheerbdly my mother looks, and my fathme
It is a cln.mned ghost that w_ have seem,
died within's two hours,
x36
And my _tious
a_e as foul
ss
Oph. Nay, 'Us twice two months, my lord.
AsVul_an'sstithy.
Give him heediul note;
Ham. Belong? N&y, then, let the devilwe_
For I mine eyes will rivet to his face,
black, for I'll have a suit of sables. O heaveus!
And a_r we will both our judgments join
die two months ago, and not forgotten y_7
In censure of his semmln_.
Then there's hope a great man's memory may
Her.
Well, my lord:
9z outlive his lile half a year; but, by'r lady, he
H he steal aught the whilst this play is playing,
must build churches then, or eke shall he sttlbr
And 'scape detecting, I will p_y the thett,
not thlnlrin_ on, with the hobby-horee, whau
Ham. They axe ooming to the play; I must epitaph is, 'For, el for, O! thehobby-hor_e ts
be idle:
forgot.'
x46
Get you s place.
9_
Hautboys play,

The dumb-show

enters.

Danish march.
A Flourish.
Enter KINO, Entw a King and a Queen, vm'y tot,ingly; the
Qu___, POLONIUS,O1m'_r.TA_ROSENC'KANTZ, Queen embraeing him, and he her. She kneels,
G_z_s'_xN,
and Othm.s.
and makes show of protestation nnto Mm.
K/m_. How _
ou_ cousin Hamlet?
He takes her up, and declines his head upon
Hmn. _ffi_t,
f faith; oi tim _lmmelcon's
her n_/c,- /ays h/m down upon a ban_ of
dish: I eat ti_ air, _omiee-mmmmm4; you esn[lowers: she, seeing him asleep, leaues hi__
not leed ealm_ so.
_oo
Anon eomes in a fdlo_, tokes o_ his cro_,
King. l havenolbJ_g with thisamsm_ _,m.
M_scs it, amt po_s poison in tl_ ICin_'s _'s,
kt;the_wonls_mnot_
i andcx/t.
Thequsenre_urns,_mdst_Ki_
Ham- No, nor mine now. [To Po_mus.]
dmd, and _
passionat¢
a_io_
T_
My lox_l, you played onee i' the uni,nmdty, you
Poisom_,_dth_metwoor_reeMuk_,eomm
my?
.
xo5
in _
seemi_ to lam_vd with her. T_
/_L _t
did I, my lord, and w--_ aevounted
_d_d body /s _rr/ed away.
The Poi_m_
Ham. Am_lwhett did you mmct?
/_L I did m,_et Jtdius Om_,r: I m
£ tb_ Oqdlot; J_x_tum_
me.

_os
kilkd
10g'/

and uawiUin_ am_i_, but in the e_I mmrl_
h/_/m_.
[F.x_
Opt. What meaws tl_, my knd?

!
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_

Ham. Marry, this is mich!n_, mallesho; it Are base re#p_/s of thrift, but none of lees;
means mi_his_,
z49 A se_nd time I kill my h_
dead,
z96
Oph. Belike _
show imports the argument
When s_ond husband kisses me in bed.

:i
_

.i

i
":

_
_i
i
_,
'_
+_
i

HAMLET

of the plsy.
EUt_" Prologue.

P. King. 1 do believe you think whut now
you speak;
BUt what we do determine oft we break.

Ham. We shMl know by this fellow: the
players cannot keep counsel;'they'll
tell all. z53
Op_ Willhetelluswhatthisshowmeant?
Ham. Ay, or any show that you'll show
him; be not you ashamed to show, he'll not
Bhsme to tell you whet it means,
x57

Purpose is bat the slave to memory,
nee
Of violent birth, but poor validity;
Which now, tihe frnit _mripe, sticks on the tree,
But fat/unshaken
when they md/ow be.
z_loet necessary "/is that we forget
204
To pay oarsdves what to ourselves is debt;

mark the plJy.
Pro. For us and for oar tragedy,
+60
Oph. You are mmght, you are nsught. I'll
Here stcopir_ to your clemency,
We beg your hearing patienlly.
Ham. Is this a prologue, _r the posy of a

The passion ending, doth the purpose lose.
The violence of _,ther grief or joy
_os
What to o,rsdves in passion we propose,
ITheir own enactures with themselves destroy;
Where roy most revels grief doth moet lament,
Grief/oys, ]oy grieves, on mlender neciderd.

_

.+ rh_ _ld i, .or_ aye,.or"t__ _ge,

Oph. 'Tie brief, my lord.
Ham. As woman's low.

That even our love should with our fortunes
!
cha_e;
2_3
IFor "tie aqusstion left us yet to prove
Enter two PlAyer_, King and Queen.
Whe'r loce lead fortune or else fortune love.
P. King. Full thirty times hath Ph_bus" cart The gr_d man down, you mark hie favourite
gone round
+67
flies;
.+6
Neptune'S salt wash and Tdlne' orbed gronnd,
The poor a&_ne'd makes friends of enemies.
And thirty dozen moons with borrow'd sheen
And hitlwr_ doth lows on fortune tend,
.About the world have times twelve thirties been,
For who not needs shall never _
a friend;
Since love our hearis and Hymen did our hands
And who in want a hollow friend doth try
_2o
Un/fs ¢ommutuut in most sacred bands.
+TZ Directly seasons him his enemy.
P. Queen. So many/oarneys
may the sun BUt, orderly to end where I begun,
and moon
Our wals and fates do so contrary run
_[ake as again count o'er ere love be d_n¢ !
That our dwi_es _
are overthrown,
_4
But, woe ts mel you ure so eick of late,
zTs Ourthougl_.sareoure,
their end_ none of oar own:
8o far from char and from your former st_l_
So think thou wilt no second husband wed,"
That I di_iru_ you. Yet, though I distrust,
But die thy _his
when thy ftrst lord is dead
Dis_mfort you, my lord, il _thirt¢ musl; ,
P. Oueen. Nor earth to me give food, nor
For women's fear and love holds quardity,
heaven light/
2_
In neither aught, or in extremity.
:So Sport and repose _
from me day and night/
Now, whed mylove is, proof hath madeyon know; To dap_alion
tu_n my trusl and hope /
And _s my love is siz'd, my f_a, is so.
An anchor's d_er in prison be my seope!
Where loee is _reat, the lifflest do'_s are fenr;
F_,aeAoppostis thal blanks the fa_e of /oy
2z_
W/m'_//fl/e/ears
grow great; grit _e grows filed what I would _
_H, and it destroy!
_e,
_ _
xS4 Bolh h_e _nd ben_ l_rsns me b_Mi_, _tri#,

p. _ir_. F_itP+,l _ust t_e _

short/ytoo;
My oporant pom

thdr functl_

_

_
_

and If, <mma _+lO_,.+_" l be _!+

+'
do:

Ham. _idln_kitno_vl
P. Ktn_. "TIe deeply

sworn+

tloom'_, brief&, and_ply one _
_ss _y spir_ _row_ m_ ,_a l _
IPer_
_e,i_ehou-+-++_
2_ te_
am/w,,_ ,_mp.+ *+
_

l_

m_l

m_e_ be b'_

tn my _aet:

+lm_
_
_ me_ _mmm_4
+
+l_e wedtl_ me,:m_Imt+m+_
Idll'd#+e,.,b._ z_
.QMm. Tke/n_.,me__mm,/age_
me.
.
++ ++
.... +

K_

A[nd nel_r eome _

Ham. _e,,,+

=_6
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8wed,

b._e
[,._es.ps.
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HAMLET

ACT III,

Sc. H.

K/ng. Have you hes_
the argument? Is
Hot. Half a share.
there no offence in 't?
Ham. A whole one, I.
296
Ham. No, no, they dobut jest, poison in jest;
For thou dost know, O Da_non dear,
no offence i' the world.
248
This realm dism_nUed was
King. What do you call the play?
Oi Jove hlm_If; and now reigns here
Hmn. The Mouse-trap.
Marryj how? TroA very, very--pajock,
soo
pically. This play is the image of a murder
Hot. You might have rimed.
done in Vienna: Gonzago is the duke's name;
Ham. 0 good HoratioI I'll Me the ghost's
his wife, Baptista. You shall see anon; 'tis a word for a thousand pound. Didst perceive?
knavish piece of work: but what of that? your
Hot. Very well, my lord.
So4
ra_eety and we that have free souls, it touches
Ham. Upon the 'talk Of the poisoning?
us not: let the galled j_le wince, our withers are
Her. I did very well note him.
unwrtmg,
ab'7
Ham. Ah, hat Come, some musiel come,
the recordersl
sos
For if the king like not the comedy,
Ente_ Player as Lueianus.
Why then, belike he likes it not, perdy.
This is one Lue/anus, nephew to the king.
Come, some musicl
0_. You are a good chorus, my lord.
Ham. I could interpret between you and
Re-erder ROS_ZA_TZ
and G_LI)ENSTE_.
yourlove, if I could see the puppets dallying. 26x
Guff. Good my lord, vouchsafe me a word
Oph. You are kesn, my lor_ you are keen.
with you.
3z3
Ham. It would cost you a groaning to take
Ham. Sir, _ whole history.
off my edge.
_4
Guff. The king, sir,-Oph. Still better, and worse.
Ham_ Ay, sir, whet of him?
3x6
Ham. So you must_ take your husbands.
Guff Is in his retJxement marvellous disBegin, murderer; pox, leave thy d_m_ble
tempered.
laces, and begin. Come; the ero_'in_ raven
Ham, With drink, _ir?
doth bellow for revenge,
z69
Gull No, my lord, rather with choler.
Sso
Lm_ Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs _,
Ham. Your wisdom should show itseli more
and time agreeing;
richer to idgn_ this to his doctor; for, for me
Conteder_e season; dee no creature seeing;
to put him to his purgation would perhaps
Thou mixture rank, of m/dm_ht weeds ¢o//eded,
plunge him into 4at more choler.
_24
Wffh H_cafe's ban thrice blasted, thr_ in/ectM,
Guff Good my lord, put your discourse into
Thy natv_ral magic "anddire property,
274 eo_fr_
_nd e_a_'f_not so wildly from my
On w_
l//e usurp/mmediaZdy,
a_a_.
[PonrsthepoisonirdothoSleepefsears.
Ham. I am tame, sir; pronounes.
_S
Ham. He poisons him i' the garden for's
G-ft. The queen, your mother, in most gn_
estate. Hismm_'s(_uza_o;
the storyis extant, sfliietion d spirit, hath sent me to you.
and _¢rit in very choice Italian. You shall see
Ham. You are welcome.
33x
a_mbow
the murderer get_ the love ol GonGmZ Nay, good my lord, this courtesy is
ga@o'sw_e,
aSo not of the right breed. H it _h_n please you
O_. The k;_ rise_
to make m a wholesome aaswer, I will do
Ham _,t4_glfl_d with _lse fire?
your moUzer's commandment;
if not, your
_nee_ _
bt_imy
Ibm?
pardon and my return shall be the end olmy

_4 t_iness,

pR.Giv_o_thepla_.

-K_.__m_m__
_:"
.h'_h-&wayl
_Ji_hts, li_htld
-[Exeunt
_ er.u_ H_m_r
and Ho_o.
_a_n. Why, letthe strieken deer go weep,
+
+ The hart _
pl_;
_ss
Formmempstwakh,
+
while somemn_t
-+'.,-+

_

• +

+_+:+'+
.:_:
+ -,
**+++

_+

+ r+y+_

_WOtld

,W_lty.

,

ss7

Hem. Sir, IeannoL
Guff. What, my lord?
Ham. N_Jte you a wholesome s_w_;
my
wit's_aea_ed; but, sir, such answ_ _as I ema
make, you shall e_;
or, rather, as you
ssy, my mother: therefore no mm_, but to the
mstter: my mother, you ssy,-J_.

_nen,

thtle

she

slty,:

yol_r

]Nt]h_viol_

_dth

!

AcT Ill,

_

closet ere you go to bed.
' Ham.
_os. She
We dzsires
shall obey,
to speak
were she
withtenyou
times
in our
her

F+I

Sc. II.

HAMLET
Ham. Methink_ it is like a weasel.
Po/. It
Bythemaas,
is backed like
m_l'i_like
a weasel.a_mol,

inde_.
404

mother. Haveyou stay further tradewith us?
Ham. Orlikeawhsde?
Ros. My lord, you once did love me.
Po/. Very like &whale.
Ham. So I do still, by these pickers and
Ham. Then I will come to my mother by
etesders.
356 and by. [Aside.] They fool me to the top of my
Ros. Good my lord, what is your cause of bent. [Alou£] I will come by an_ by.
4o9
your ownliberty, ff you deny your griefs to your
Ham. By and by is easily ss.id. Leave me,
distemper? you do surely bar the door upon
friend.
360 friends.
PoL I will s_y so. [Exeunt all but HAm.m'-r.
[Exit.
Ros. How can that be when you have the When churchyards yawn and hell itself breathes
voice of the king himself for your succession in
out
.
Denlns_k?
364 Contagion to this world: now could I drink hot
Ham. Sir, Ilacksdvancement.
His now the very wit_blng tlme of night,
4x3
Ham. Ay, sir, but 'While the grass grows,'-blood,
the proverb is somethln_ musty.
And do such bitter business as the day
4x6
Would quake to look on. Sofll now to my
Enter Players, with recorders,
mother.

_i

O! the recorders: let me see one. To withdraw

0The
heartl
not enter
thy nature;
let bosom;
not ever
soul lose
of Nero
this firm

with you: why do you go about to recover the
wind of me, as ff you would drive me i_ntoa toil?
Gait OI mylord, lf my duty be too bold, my
love is too unmaunerly.
Ham. I do not well understand _uLt. Will
you play upon this pipe_
373
GuzZ My lord, I cannot.
Ham. I pray you.
Gull Believe me, I cannot,
s76
Ham. I do beseech you.
Guff. I know no touch of it, my lord.
Ham- His as easy as lying; govern these
vente4lee with your finger and thumb, give it
breath with your mouth, and it will diseourse
most eloquent muale. Iz3ckyou, theee are the

Let me becruel,
not unnstursl_
4_o
I will speak daggers to her, but use none;
My tongue sndsot_lin this behypoerites;
How in my words soever she be shen_
Togive them seais never, mysoul, conse_xtl 424

"_'_

Thetmns o_our est_ may notendure

. But rheas cannot I command to any
utterance of harmony; I have not the skill. 3s5
Ham. Why, look you now, how unworthy a
_
you make of me. You would play upon
me; you would seem to know my _;
you
would plusk out the heart of my mystery; you
woutd sound me from my lower note to tim top

[Exit.
_
rrr._A Room in the Castle,
EnterK_u,
IT,OSEN_Z,_UUIGUg_DEN_.
King. I like him not, norstandsitmdewith
us
To let his madne_ range. Therefore prepare
you;
I your commi_
_
_l*_JIWi_ d_a_
And he to Engiand dudl along with you.
4
Hazard so dangerous as doth hourly _ow
Out of his tn,_Y.
Guff.
We will ourselvm provide.
Mint holy and religione fear it is
s
Tokeeptho_mmaymmaybod_mu_e
Tlutt
live_eandai_de
f_d upon
Res.
_ _your nmiesty.
tt_ekbou_

ot my compase; and there k much tousle, e_- With all th_ atren_th m_l armour of the mind
eellent voice, in _
little organ, yet eaunot you To keep itself _
neywee; but me_ more x
m_.
it _
Sblood, do you th_
I am That spirit upon wheu weal depend and rest
earner to be played on than a pipe? CaJl me Theliveedmaay.
Theeeaasotm
"ej_
wluttinstrummtyouwiAl,
though you ean fret Dimuotabz_,but_
like_tguRdothdrztw
ze

me,you emmetplsy upoume.
Oedblmyoe,_!

_

_'_

_it

_

it; it1 a _

will,

d ea thetm mmlt of the kigheet motmt,

_-e noresd'_:rtudndj_d;
:_; -_-,_
_

-_
when

King. Arm you, I pray you, to this speedy O wretched ststet 0 bosom black as death!
voyage;
24 0 limed soul, that struggling to be free
6s
For we will fetters put upon this fear,
Art more engagedl Help, angels! make assay;
Which now goes too free-footed.
Bow, stubborn knees; and heart
HAMLET
Ac-rwith
III, strings
Sc. IV.of
l_os. _
steel
Guil. I
We will haste us. Be soft as sinews of the new-born babe.
tExcunt ROSENCRANTZand GUILDENSTERN. All may be well.
[Rdires and kneels.
Enter POLONIUS.

Enter HAlm.I_T.

PoL My lord, hc's going to his mother's
closet:
Behind the arras I'll convey myself
28
To hear the process; I'll warrant she'll tax
him home;
And, as you said, and wisely was it said,
'Tis meet that some more audience than a
mother,
Since nature makes them p_,
shou_l o'erhear
32
Thespcech, ofvantage.
Fare you well, myliege:
I'll call upon you ere you go to bed
And tell you what I know.
King.
Tbffinlr_,dear my lord.
[F_/t POLONIUS.
Ol my offence is rank, it smells to heaven;
35
It hath the primsl eldest eurm upon't;
A brother's murderl Pray san I not,
Though inclination be as sharp as will:
My stronger gu_ def_ts my strong intent; 4o
And, like a man to double business bound,
I stand in pmme where I shall first begin,
Ami both negleet. Wlutt if this eurmd haad
WmetitiekerthanitselIw/thbrother'sblood,
44
Is there not rain enough in the sweet heavens
To wash it white as snow? Whereto se_es
n_erey
But to eonfront _he visage of offence?
And what's in prayer but this twofold fores, 48
To be femdalled, ere we some to hdl,
Or pa_loa'd, heinu _]own? Then, I'll look up;
MyfaultkpNt.
But, Olwh_tfcrmotpmysr
Gaa smym my _7
']_gi_e
me my foul

Ham, Now might I do it pat, now he is
praying;
73
And now I'll do't: and so he goes to heaven;
Andsoaml
reveng'd. That would be seann'd:
A villain kills my father; and for that,
76
I, his sole son, do this same vilhfin send
To heaven.
Why, this is hire and salary, not revenge.
He took my father grossly, full of bread,
8o
With all his crimes brosd blown, asflush as May;
And how his audit stands who knows save
heaven?
[But in our circumstance and course of thought
'Tis heavy with him. And am I then reveng'd,
To take him in the purging of his soul,
S5
When he is flt and season'd for his pasasge?
No.
Up, sword, and know thou & more horrid
hent;
88
When he is drunk aslcep, or in his rage,
Or in the incestuous pleasure of his bed,
At gamin_, 8wearily, or about some act
That has no relish of mdvation in't;
92
Then triphim;thathisheeismaykieksthegven,
And that his mul may be as damn'd and blaek
As hell, whereto it goes. My mother stays:
This physic but prolongs thy sickly day_. [Exff.
The KINo r/ses and advances.

minded7'
s=
_Nut_he;
a_eelam
_
pmmm'd
Of thmeehets
f_ whisk I did the mm,d_,
My erow_ mi_own
ambitie_ and my queem.
May one be pm_on'd m_l _tain tim _mml?
5e
In flmeo_upted eurmats ot tlW world
_'s
_kled hand may shove by ju_ke,
And o_t'_is _m _he wicked p_e ik_f
ou_ the la_; bat 'tis not m abeve;
6o
ia l_o*h_i_,
thm_theaetiealim
l_t _
_
aa_aaze, mMl we _.emape_l_'|]
_m
totim_m_liomhead
o_eellMtlle
To I_ve ka evkimee. W_t ttm? _m_?
_tmlmatame.em:whate_uitaeft
6s

King. My words fly up, my thoughts remain
below:
97
Words without thoughts never to heaven go.
[Exit.
_

IV.--The

Qv_'s

ApartmenL

Enter QuF_N and PoX,ol_US.
Po/. He will ec_e s4r_ght.
Look you hW
home to hlm;
Tell him his preaks have been too broad to bear
with,
And that your Grsee hath se_ee_'d _d _od
Muckfamt_udhJm.
I'ilsfleneemee'enhem.
4
Pt_y you, be mend with him.
Hem. [Wffh/n.] Mother, mother, moth_l
Qu_n.
Fn wanm_ yo_;
Petrmenot_
W'dhdmw, I_himeomi_.

AcT lII,

I

Sc. IV.

HAMLIIT

_Ham. Now, mother, what 's the matter?
8
Queen Hamlet, thou hast thy father much
Enteru,m._.
offended.
Ham. Mother, you have my father much.
offended.
Queen. Come, come, you answer with an idle
tongue.

Ftomthefiiirioreheadofaninnoeelitlove
And sets a blister there, mak,_ marriage vows
Calls
virtue
hypoeritlb
As false
as dieem'
oaths;takes
O! off
suchtheIt roee
deed
45
As from the body of contraction plucks
The very soul, and sweet religion makes
A rhapsody of words; heaven's fltee doth glow,
Yea, this solidity and compound mass,
49

tongue,
zz With
Is thought_sick
at the asact,
Ham.
Go, go, you question wtth a wicked
tristful visage,
against the doom,
Queen. Why, how now, Hamlet!
Queen.
Ay me! wh_t act,
Ham.
What's the matter now? That roars so loud a_d thunders in the index?
i

t_

,

"
_:
_,
t
:
'

Ham.
No, by
Queen. Have you forgot
me?Uie rood, not so:
You are the queen, your husband's brother's
wife;
And,--wouId it were not sol--you
are my
mother,
x6
Queen. Nay then, I'll set those to you that
ea_ epeak.
Ham. Come, come, and sit you down; you
not budge;
You go not, _ I set you up a gla_
Where you may me the inmmt part of you. lo
Queen. What wilt thou do? thou wilt not
murder me?
Help, help, hol
PoL [Bek/n&]Whs_ hol helpl helpl helpl
Ham. [Dra_.]
How now! a rat? De_
for a ducat, deadl
[xlfakaapassthrou_hthearra&
Pe/. [BdgJJd.]O! lamslain,
z4
flen
Omei what hast thou _?
Him. Nay, I know not: is it the_?
-f_---_ Ol what a rash and bloe_
deed k
_!
Ham. I bloody deedl almcet as bad, good

this; Look here, upon this picture, and on
53
Ham.
The counterfeit preeentment of two brothers.
See, what a grace was seated on this brow;
Hyperion's curls, the front crfJove himaeff, 56
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command,
A station like the herald Mercury.
New-lighted on a heave_.ki_ng
hill,
A combination and it form indeed,
60
Where every god did mela to mt his
To give the world aasurance of a ,-_-.
This was your husband: look you now, what
follows.
Here is your husband; like a mildew'd ear,
64
Blasting hi wholesome brother. Have you
eyes?
_mldyeeouthiBfairmeute_aleffivetot_¢d,
And batten on this moor? Hal have you eyee?
You e|mnat eall it love, fol at yoiir age
_8
The hey-dly in the bleed ie tame, it's humble,
A_lwat/et_mthetellment;
mdwhat_adgmeat
Woull_eptmm
tl_tothis?
41end, ma_you
have,
-"
t
eoeld you not hiive meAitm; hilt mLrO,81at

A- kin a tr_._, and marry with hk brother.
_ulen.
Askill a king!
< _mli.
Ay, lady, "twasmywozcL
[/_fl_/pb_em'rasand_0_ersPoz_s_u_.
[Tt POLO_S,] Thou w_tehed_ _uh, iutruding

IJ apop_'d;
_ _
weukl not err,
Nor _
_
w_,_er
m tta.ali'd
__dllemie-__,
Te4mt_eta_meha_l/_k|_eue..Whstdevilwas
_utt ehus hath ee_m'd you at _-blind

I (ook _

"-

f_tl_better;

take thy f_;

I.
Aait let me wring ymir helrt;
n_h/lll
il-

lllmlil,

_, Bmm Willt_t
O _il

tot so I llidi
,

i
la_

at

i

hamk oleymi, I_,ilii,,_

H theu eiiLa

i
_

_

i?
- .....
il

7_
t
?

mm_all,

Rebeifious
imaes ,

I iiili_l

7

_H.&-MLET
And there I Bee such black and graim_ spots
As will not l_ve their tinct.
Ham.
N_y, but to llve
In the rank sweat of an enseamed bed,
9_
8tew'd in corruption, honeying and m_
love
Over the nasty sty,-Queen.
OI speak to me no more;
These words like daggem ente_ in mine ears;
No more, sweet Hamlet l
Ham.
A murderer, and a villain;
A slave that k not twentieth part the tithe 97
Of your precedent lord; a vice of kings;
A cut-purse of theempire and the rule,
That from a shelf the precious diadem stole, zoo
And put it in his pocket!
Queen.
No morel
Ham. A k_m_ of _
and patches,-ErJer GhosL
Save me, and hover o'er me with your wings,
You heavenly guardsl
What would your
_aeions fl_am?
xo4
Queen. Alas! he's mad!
Ham. Do you not come your tardy son to
dfide,
That, lape'd in time and paamion, le_ go by
The important acting of your dread comm_
7
0! say.
Gh0_ Do not _rget: this visitation
xo9
Is but to whet thy ahnost blunted purpose.
But_ look! _t
on thy mother sits;
Ol step between her aad he_ fighting soul; .2
GoMeit in weakut bodies stmallmt works:
8p_k to her, _leL
How is it with you, huly ?
_nee_ AI_I how is't with you,
_tt you do bend your eye oa vaem_
x_6
A_l with the ineorporal a_r do hold discoumeY
po_ at your eyes your spirits wildly peep;
y_
_ the deepi_
mhiier_ in the e_rm,
o_r_lmi_,li_lifzinexcmm_,
z_o
_
up _
_meml. O gentle son!
Upon tlm heat _
_me of thy di_a_mper
eod_
Where_&,yeuleok?
Onhim_m_himl
Lookyott,_lml
e
x:'4
Iris
_'m
_mdstems, eaum ¢am_ohs'd_ _
Wouldm_l_themoalmbl_.
Dom_tloo_0m
me;
I_ with this pitemm 'aetieu you euav_
_deek:thenwimtlbavetedo
Will w_mt _
eokm_, tram, _

= _m,

1_y_m_m_Im_?

to

_
b_

AcT III, Sc_ IV.

Ham. Nor did you nothing hear?
Queen.
No, not_in_ but ourmdveg.
Ham. Why, look you theml look, how it
steals away;
z33
My father, in his h_bit as he liv'd;
Lookl where he goes, even now, out at the
portal.
[Exit Ghost.
Queen. This is the very coinage of your
brain:
z36
This bodiless creation ecstasy
Is very c_mni_g in.
Ham. Eestasy!
My pulse, as yours, doth temperately keep
And makes as healthful music. It is not ma4ne_
x4x
That I have _tter'd: bring me to the
And I the matter will m-word, which
Would gambol from. Mother, for love o_ grave,
Lay not that flattering unction to your soul, x45
That not your tre_zum but my madmm _dm;
It will but a_in and film the ulcerous place,
Whiles rank corruption, mining all within, x4s
_
unseen. Confess yoursdt to heawm;
Repent what's past; avoid what is to come;
And do not spread the compost on the _k
To make them ranker. Fo_ive me this my
virtue;
x5a
For in the fatness of these pursy
Virtue iiself ot vies must pa_ion beg,
Yea, curb and woo for leave to do him good.
Queen. 0 H_detl
thou hut cleft my heart
in twain,
xSe
Ham_ 01 throw away the worser pert of it_
And live the purer with the other half.
Good night; but go not to mine tmcle's bed;
Assume a virtue, if you have it not,
_o
_t
m_ste_, custom, who all _
doth eat_
Oi habits devil, is angel yet in thk,
That to the use of actions fair and good
He likewise giv_ a Irock or livery,
*64
Tl_taptiyi_puton.
Retrain to-night;
And that sha_l lend a kind of euine_
To the next _:
Um next mo_ uwy;
For use dmmt can e_-_
the stamp o_ mdmm,
And_ev'nthedevilorthrowhhnout;
I69
With wondrom, potency.
Onee mere, tleodA_ bebim£d,night:
wh|m yon m_ &_i_ou_ to
I_Ibl_dngbego_y_a.
Fo_this_melo_w=
[Po/nt/n_/o
Pctr_N1_s.
I do repent: but heaven hath pleas'd it m,
To penith me with thi_ and thi_ with me,
_b_tlmustbetheirseourgeandmtni_ez.
I wm beltow hlm_ altd win _
we_
ol_
Iamatbeemeloulytobekind:

i

i

Act III, So. IV.
!

HAMLET

One word more, good lady.

I You must transla_;

't.is fit we underst_.nd _m.

Ham. Not this, by no means, that I bid you _ Queen. [To E0SENCRAZ_TZ and GUILVESdo:
I
SrZSS.]
tb_ place on us a tittle
Queen.
What shall I do? ,So[Where
isyour Bestow
son?
Let the bloat iri._ tempt you again to bed;
!
while.
4
Pinch wvmton on your cheek; call you his
[Exeunt ROSENCEXNTZand GUILDENS_N.
mouse;
All[ my good lord, what have I seen to-night.
Andlethim,
forapair'ofreeehykisees,
xs4
King. What, Gertrude? How doesHsmlet?
Or paddlin_ in your neck with his danm'd
Queen. Mad as the sea and wind, when both

i

fmger_

:

.

contend

Make you to ravel all this matter out,
That I essentially am not in madness,
But mad in craft.
'Twere good you let him
know;
xs8
For who that's but a queen, fair, sober, wise,
Would from a paddoek, from a bat, a gib,
• leh deax eoBcernlnc_ hide? who would do so?
No, in despite of sense and seereey,
zgz
Unpeg the basket on the house's top,
IJet the b'mis fly, and, like the famous aps,
To try eonelusimm, in the basket ereep,
And brea_ yonr own neck down.
x96
Queen. Be thou ammr'd, if words be made of
breath,
And breath of life, I have no life to _e
What thou hut maid to me.
Ham. I must to England; you know that?
Queen.
Alaekl
I had forgot: 'tissoconeluded
on.
ao_
Ham. _3here's letters seal'd; and my two
eehoolfellowe,
Whom I will trust as I will adders fm_'d,
_l_eybeaxthemaadate;
theymustsweepmyway,
And marslud me to knsvery. Letitwork;
"05
For 'tis the sport to have the enginer
Hoist with his own petar: and it shall go hard
But I will delve one yard below their mines, 2os
And blow them at the moon.
OI 'tis most

Which is the mightier. In his lawless fit,
6
Behind the arrae b,____ug something stir,
Whips out his rapier, eriee, 'A ratl a ratl'
And, in his ln'ainisk apprehension, kills
The unseen good old mgn.
King.
0 heavy deedl
x2
It had been Bo with us had we been Ulere.
His liberty is full of threats to all;
To you yourself, to us, to every one.
Alasl how shall this bloody deed be answer'd?
It will be laid to us, whose providence
x7
Should have kept short, restrain'd, and out of
haunt,
This mad youngman: butsomueh was ourlove,
We would not understand what was most fit, _o
But, like the owner of a foul disease,
To keep it from divulging, let it feed
Even on the pith of life. Where is he gone?
Queen. To draw apart the body he hath
kill'd;
24
O'er whom his very madness, like some ore
Amohg a mlneral of metals bue,
Shows iteelt pure: he weeps for what is done.
King. 0 Gertrudel eomeaway.
28
The sun no sooner ah;,l! the mountains touch
But we will ship him hence; and this vile deed
We must, with all our majeot T _
Both eotm_
and exeuse.
HoI Guilden-

sweet,

stem!

When in one line two era/ts direeUy meet.
m_, ,hJtll Bet me _;

_e-e_-

RO_ORAITg

_2
and GUII.D_gEN.

I "lllug the guts intothe neighbourmom_ _2 Prinn_both, go_tuyouwlthmme_aid:
Mother, good-night. In aeed this eounmllc_
_m_wmoats_i,
mostseeret, &ud moat grave,
Who wu in lite _ footi_ pratlag knave,
Come, sir, todmw towm_ianemi withyou. _6
Go0d-night, mother.
[EoR_ _er_y/Htm.RT
_ing
in

Hamlet in madmm hath Pohmius
And f_n his mothe_'eotmmthath
hedragg'd
him.
Go mek him out; _eesk fair, amibringtbehedy
Into the eim_L I pray you, haete in thie.
_7
[Ex_g_ ROSERCEANTZ _
6}IY/LD_gN.

the bodyo/POLOm_. Conm,_hn4re_we'ne_dlupo_rwim_flleads;
And let them know both what we mma to do,

ACTIV.

Andwhat'sm_tim_tme: m,kapty,eh_ler,

8ee_zL--AEoomlnfheCa_ae.

Ent_ 1_,

quint, Rosm_z,
(]_x_mmm_.
K_tmmd_qUn'_
matter in them _

Whose whistmr o'e_ the wm_Ys dlameteae,
be levet mtke emmm to iris bkvk

and

_

hk _'d
name,
throe Amlkittl__air.
/

_

4_

may mira our
O! e_m_nmy; 44

HAMLET
SV_s_
//am.
Ros.
Gull.
Ham.
O! here

II._Another

Room in the Same.

AcT IV, Sc. III,

Deliberate pause: diseases desperate grown
By desperate appliance are reliev'd,
Or not at all.

Enter HA_._.
Safely stowed.
_
( [Within.] Hamlet[ Lord HAmlet[
Wh_t noise? who calls on Hxmlet?
they come.
4

Enter ROSENCEANTZ.
How nowl what hath befall'n?
l_os. Where the dead body is bestow'd, my
lord,
za
We cannot get from him.
Enter ROSENCEA_Z and (];UILDENSTERN.
King.
But where is he?
Ros. What have you done, my lord, with the
Roe. Without, my lord; guarded, to know
dead body?
your pleasure.
Ham. Compounded it with dust, whereto 'tie
King. Bring him before us.
kin.
Ros. He, Gufldeusternl bring in my lord. z6
Ros. Tell us where 'tie, that we may take it
flumee
Enter HA_._,T and GU_ENS_.
And bear it to the chapel.
8
King. Now, Hamlet, where's Polonius?
Ham. Do not believe it.
Ham. At supper.
Roe. Believe what?
King. At supper[ Where?
Ham. That I can keep your counsel and not
Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is
mine own. Besides, to be demmlded of &sponge! eaten: a certain convocation of polltie w_
what replication should be made by the son of are e'en at him.
Your worm is your only
a king?
z4 !emperor for diet: we fat all creatures else to fat
Ros. T_ke you me for a sponge, my lord?
us, and we fat oumelves for maggots: your fat
Ham. Ay, sir, that soaks up the king's klnZ and your lean beggax is but v_rlabis _*
countenance, his rewards, his authorities.
But vice; two dishes, but to one table: that 'e the
such officers do the king best service in the end: end.
he keel_ them, like an ape, in the corner of his
King. Alas, slMI
28
jaw; first mouthed, to be last swallowed: when
Ham. A man may fish with the worm that
he needs what you have gleaned, it is but hath eat of a iri._ and eat of the fish that
squeezing you, and, sponge, you shall be dry hath fed of that worm.
sgv;m.
23
King. What dost thou mean by this?
3=
Ros. I underetsnd you not, my lord.
Ham. Nothi,S, but to show you how • king
Ham. I am glad of it: a knavish speech may go a pv0|,n_gs through the guts of a beglgaz.
sleeps in a foolish ear.
"
King. Where is Polonius?
3S
Ro_ My lord, you must tell us where the ! Ham. In heave_; send thither to see: it
body is, and go with us to the ki-_.
_8 your mmsenger find him not there, meek him
Ham. The body is with the king, but the i' the otherpiaee youmelf. But, indeed, ffyou
kin_GGnis
not with the body. Theking is a thing-find him not within this month, you sludl nora
iL A thi,_ my lord[
Ham. Oi no_in_:
bring me to him
Hide !himKing.
as you
up the
stairs into the
40
[To gosome
Attendants.]
Go lobby.
mtk him
tox, mxl all a_r.
[Exeunt.
there.
Ham. He will stay till you come.
[Exeunt Attendsm_.
IIL--_
_
in the Same.
King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine espe_ml

_Ur KmG,
_

K/ng. I ham_ seat
the bed_,
How _
is it
Yet must not we lint
]_'s lov'd of tl_ _
Who li_ n_ ia th_
And _
_ so,
Bat m_k'd*_
_

_ty,

to reek him, aad to find Whleh we do tender, M we deurly grieve
44
For that which thou hut done, mut mind _hee
U_t Ihk man _oe_ ioo_!
hence
tim Ifla_
l_w _m him:
With fisry quiekne_: therefore pre_re thymflt;
m_
The _tmd,
_nd_very t_is
beat
_u_u_t,
th_ ollm_'s
scoml_ is ForEnglamd.

-

nev_otmee.
Tobe_rallmmmtkm_dl
mm_al_ h_m my
mut mem

j
$

Hm..
_.
King.

For Eag_._al
ly,_r=,b_.GW
8o k it, ff tlum kmw'_t _
_

&

• :}
_

+
i
+
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I- a

,,

HAMLET

Topay

I.od no+ it;,.

Thy
loving father,
rm_Eer
it be sold
in fee.
Kin--O°Izz;ffor
Enghmdl
F--well,Hamlet.
dear mother. 5, A
Nor
will itrate,
yieldshould
to Norway
or the
Pole
Ham. My mother: father and mother is man
Ham. Why, then the Polaek never will
and wife, man and wife is one flesh, _nd so, my
defend it.
mother. Come, for EnglandI
[Exit.
Cap. Yes, 'tie already garrison'd.
24
King. Follow him at foot; tempt him with
H_,.. Two thousand souls and twenty thenspeed aboard:
57
sand ducats
Delay it not, I'l] have him hence t_night.
Will not debate the question of this straw:
Awayl for every thing ig sea]'d and done
This is the impoethume of much wealth and
else leans on the affair: pray you, make
peace,
haste.
60 That inward breaks, and shows no cause with.
[Exe_zntRos_z
and GuILDF__.
i
out
2S
And, England, ff my love thou hold'st at i Why the man dies. t humbly thank you, sir.
aught,-.
i Cap. God be wi' you, sir.
[Exit.
AI my great power thereof may give thee asnse, I Ros.
Will 't please you go, my lord?
Sinceyet thy cicatriee looks raw and red
] Ham. I'll be with you straight. Go a little
AftertheDanishsword,andthyfree
awe 6+
before.
[Exeunt
all except _T.
Payshomagetous,--thou
maystnotcoldly
set How alloccasions
do informagainst
me,
3z
Oursovereign process, which imports at full,
And spur my dull revengel What is a man,
By letters eon_uring to that effect,
If his chief good and market of his time
The prmentde_th of Hamlet. Do it, England; Be but to sleep and feed? a beast, no mo_e.
For like the hectic in my blood he rages,
69 Sure he that made us with such large disAnd thou must cure me. Till I know 'tis done,
eo_lrse,
36
Howe'er my hsps, my |oyswerene'er begun.
Lonkln_ before and after, gave us not
[Exit. That capability and god.like reason
To fust in us unus'& Now, whe'r it be
Of
th+,t_
too preciselyon
_e event,
Besthd
oblivion,
or some craven
scruple
40
A thought, which, quartet'd, hath but one part
wisdom,
And ever three parts coward, I do not know
Why yet I live to eat 'l_is thing'e to do; ' 44
Sith I have eause and will and strength and
+ means
To do't. Examples groJs s_ esrth exhort me:
Witness this mmy of maehmare and charge
Ledby &delies_ and temderprinee,
,
48
Whom mouths
slmritwith
_vine
ambition puff d
Makes
at the
inviaibleevent,
Faq_d_ what is mortal and mum_
To _ll that fortran, death and _
dm_, 5_
Even for an egg-shelL Eightly to be great
_mkr_,
RoaINCX_l_z,
GuII_._e_,
Is not to _I/r w/thout-Wmata_
tta
But greatly to flmi quarrel in a _a_w
Good dr, whose powen are these?
When hmumr's at _le l_idm. How fraud I then,
Cap._eys_eo_Xorway,,ir.
_a_t_avea_amrle_l'_amet_st_%
57
Nm_. HOwpurpot'd, sir, I pray ymt?
_zeitemeni_ of my reason and my
C_. Agaiust _me part of Poland.
+ +_ Amllet_l]_k_,tomy_m_,I_
Who eommmuk emm, .i_?
*
T--e _--i-*mt_m_
e_ twanty Ummmmimen,
Cap. 'nm_tooldltm.ny,_
1"aat, tor_,*_tmyamttdeke_ltme,
- _
Gees it a_iwt the maia 0/Polmd,
Go _ ths/_ l_m _l_bs,_ _M _a_dot
•

S_NE IV.--A Plain in Denmark.
Enter Fox_'_XXS, a Captain, and Soldiers,
marching,
"For. Go, capta_ from me greet the Danish
king;
Tell him that, by his licence, Fortinbras
Glaims the conveyance of a promis'd march
Over his kingdom. Youknow the re_dA_vous. 4
If tlmt hie majesty would aught with us,
We sludl ex'pressour duty in his eye,
And
let kim know so. I will do 't, my lord.
Cap.
For. Go softly ou.
8
[Exeunt FOETINmtXS
and Seldiers.

at,

Or_mmefrouU_r?
cap. *Jhmb,
toetm_k, _

Wbemmth__

with ao _

emaet_ t_e_me,

_e Whiehknott0mb_ha_t_
'l_,ki_em_m_'-O_.kom.eeitt_m:_e_
leN +

_

e_
o

HAMLET
8v_

V.--Elsinore.

A Room in ihe Casite.

Enter QUaFf, Ho_IO,
and a Gentleman.
Queen. I will not speak with her.
Ge_ She is importunate, indeed distract:
Her mood will needs be pitied.
Queen.
What would she have?
Gent. She speaks _mueh of her father; says
she hears
4
There's tricks i' the world; and hems, and beats
her heart;
Spurns enviously at straws; speaks things in
doubt,
That carry but half sense: her speech is nothing,
Yet the unshaped use of it doth move
s
The hearers to collection; they aim at it,
And botch thewordsupflt to their own thoughts;
Which, as her wluk_ and nods, and gestures
yield them,
Indeed would make one think there might be
thought,
xz
Though nothin_ sure, yet much unhappily.
Hot 'Twere good she were spoken with, for
she may strew
Dangerous conjectures in ill.breeding minds.
Queen. Let her come in.
[Exit Gentleman.
To my sick soul, as sin's true nature is,
.x7
Each toy seems prologue to some great _Lmias:
So full of artless jeslousy is guilt,
It spills itself in fearing to be spilt,
so
Re-enter Gentleman, with OPrrmr.tA.
Oph. Where is the beauteous majesty of
Denmark?
Queen. How now, Ophelis!
Oph. How sheuld I your true love know
From another one ?
a4
By his coekle hat and _
And his _dsl shoon.
Quee_ Al_q! _weet lady, what imports this
o_ag't ?
_._ _
_ Son_ lady,
_eis dead _;
At his head a gram_e_
turf;
•_t his Im_tk ste_e.
O, ho!
Queen. Nay, but Opt-Oph. Pray you, ma_k.
Whi_ his shreud ae the meuntatn mmw -Enter KING.
Owm
Opt+

A.I_I look: here, my lind,
_-ded _sw_t_o_
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Oph. Well, God'ildyoul
Theysaytheowl
was a baker's daughter. Lordl we know what
we are, but know not what we may be. God be
at your tablel
45
King. Conceit upon her father.
Oph. Prayyou, let'shave nowords of this; but
when they ask you what it means, say you this:
To-morrow is Saint Valentine's day,
49
All in the morning bettme,
And I a maid at your window,
To be your Valentine :
5a
Then up he rose, and donn'd his clothes,
And dupp'd the chamber door;
Let in the maid, that out a maid
Never departed more.
56
King. Pretty Ophelial
Oph. Indeed, la! without an oath, 1'11 make
an end on 't:
By Ois and by Saint Charity,
Alack, and fie for _th_me!
60
Youn_ men will do 't, if they co_e to 't ;
tsy uock
axeyou
to blame.
Quoth
she, they
before
tumbled me,
You promis'd me to wed :
64
So would I ha' done, by yonder sun,
An thou hadst not come to my bed.
King. How long h_th she been thus?
67
Oph. I hope all will be well. We must be
patient: but I egnnot choose but weep, to thlnk
they should lay him i' the cold ground.
My
brother shall know of it: and so I thank you
for your good counsel. Comae, my coachl Goodnight, lad_;
good-night, sweet ladies; goodnight, good-night.
[Exit.
King. Follow her eluse; give her good wateh,
I pray you.
[Exit Hoodoo.
OI this is the poison of deep grief; it spring_ 7_
All from her father's death. 0 Gertrude, Get.
!rude!
When sorrows come, they come not single spies,
But in battalions. First, her father slain;
Next, your son gone; but he mo_. violent
author
8o

Thiek and unwholesome in their thoughte amd
whispe_
For good Polonius' death; and we lutve dome
Sa
but greenly,
In huue_-mugger
to inter him: poor Ophelia
Divided from _
and her fair ju4gment, _5
Without the whieh we ate pie!ram, or men
_
beasts:
Last, and as muah eO_tainin_ _ all them,
Hm"brother is in mes,e_ a:m_e from F--nmce, U
Feeds on his wc_ler, keeps _1_
in cl_k,
A_! w_k not 1aun_ to _
his ear

wm_oedag
_ekourpeamtom_km

._._
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HAMLET

Taketo a murdering-pieee,in many plaees
Gives
[A noise within.
In e_ me
_ndsuperfluous
ear. Omy death.
de_r Gerh'udelthis,
Queen.
Alackl what noise is this?
Enter a Gentleman.
King. Where are my 8_7
Let them
guard the door.
97
What is the matter?
Gen.
Save yourself, my lord;
The oDeau,overpesring of his list,
Eata not the flats with more impetuous haste
ThAn young Laertes, in a riotous head,
zox
O'erbeareyour ofllcera. Therabble esllhim lord;
And, as the world were now but to begin,
Antiquity forgot, custom not known,
zo4
The ratifiers sad props of every word,
They cry, 'Choose we; Laert_ shAHbe kingl '
Caps, h_nds, and tongues, apphtud it to the
clouds,
'L_ertee shall be king, Laertes king/'
xo8
Queen. How cheerfully on the false tra_ they
cry1
O/this is oounter, you f_lse DAnish dogsl
King. The doors are broke. [Noise within.

".
_

._

Enter LAERTES,armed; Danes following.
Leer. Where is the king? Sirs, stand you all
withouL
x_z
Danes. No, let's oeme in.

Conscienceand grace, to the profoundest pitl
ITodare
thistopoint
I stand, devill
x3z
hell,damnation.
_lleg:_noe! To
vows,
the blaeke_
That both the worlds I give to negiigenoe,
Let oeme wh_t eomes; only 1'11be reveng'd
Most throughly for my f_ther.
King.
Who shall stay you?
Leer. My will, not all the world:
x36
And, for my means, 1'11husband them so well,
They shall go far with little.
King.
Good Laertes,
H you desire to know the certainty
Of your dear father's death, is 't writ in your
revenge,
z4o
That, swoopetake, youwill drawboth friend and
foe,
Winner and loser?
Leer. None but his enemies.
King.
Will you know them then?
Laer. To his good f_iends thus wide I'll ope
my grins;
144
And like the kind life-renderiagpelieaxt,
Repast them with my blood.
King.
Why, now you speak
Likeagoode_ildandatrnegentlemsa.
That I am guiltless of your father's death, z48
And am most sensibly in grief for it,
It shall as level to your judgment pierce
As day does to your eye.
Danes.
[Within.] Let her eome in.

Danes.
Leer. We will, weI will.
pray you, give me leave.
/am'. How now/what noise is that?
_52
[They retire without the door.
Re-enter opm_aA.
Leer. I thank you: keep the door. 0 thou O heat, dry up my br_i-ut tears seven times
vile king t
_tlt,
Give me my father.
Burn out the amineand virtue of miue eyel

i

_._ That drop Calmly,
Laertes.
xz6
of btoo_good
that's
ealm proelaims me he_tard,
O'Ameuekold to my f_tther,brands the harlot
Even here_between the ehaete unmnindtedbrow
Of my kue mother.
King.
Whttisthee_use,
Laertm,
That thy rebellionlook_ so aleut-like?
_x
I_t him go, _er_ude; do not fe_ our persoa:
_lea'o

'a suoh

divillity

doth

hedge

By heaven,
thy madmm _
be
paid by weight,
Till
our e_aletmmthebesan.
OroseotM_yl
Dear nudd, kind sis_, sweet Ophelial
_57
0 he_ve_/is 't pmmlde a young maid's wits
Should be as mortal as an old man's life?
Nature is fine in love, and where _tis fine
_6o
Itsendsmme__ofitmlf
After the thi_ it loves.
Oph. _eyborehtmbm_deathebier;

a kistg,

Hey

ae_

nolmy,

n__]rj

hey

_

;

S64

_t
_
ean but peep to wh_ it would,
And tn his graveraind many a tear ;Aekllttleo_hiswilL
Tellme, Laert_
z_S Fare you well, mydove!
Why thoa art thu_ inm_'&
Let him go,
Leer. Hadst thoe thy wits, aad didst perGertrade.
mu_e nmmge,
8trek, maa.
R oo_ not moveth_
see

_mm.
_taotbyhha Ohewthewla_l_-_
_
I_thtm_mmadbi_ae.
_ _timtaelehi_m_'_.
rmf.
•

,

IOM

It_el_e_e
_7_

HAMLET
branee; pray, love, remember: and there is
pansies, tha_'s for thoughts,
z76
Laer. A doenment in madness, thoughts and
remembraneo fitted.
Oph. There's fennel for you, and columbines;
there's rue for you; and here's some for me;
we may call it herb ofgraee o' Sundays. OIyou
mustwearyourruewithadifference.
There's a
da&ry; I would give you some violets, but they
withered all when my father died. They say he
made a good eud,-x85
For bonny sweet Robin is all my joy.
Laer. Thought and affliction, passion, hell
itself,
She turns to favour and to prettiness,
z88
Oph. And will he not come again?
And
he is
notdead
come
No,will
no, he
; again?
Go to thy deathobed_
x92
He never will come again,
Hie beard was as white as snow
AllHe
flaxen
washehis
is gone,
is poll,
gone,
I96
And we cast away mo_n:
God ha' mercy on h_ soul !
And of all Christian soulst I pray God. God be
wi' yel
[Exit.
Laer. Do you see this, 0 God?
2ox
King. Laertes, I must common with your
grief,
Or you deny me right. Go but apazt,
Make choice of whom your wisest friends you
will,
2o4
And they shallhear and judge 'twixt you and me.
H by direct or by collateral hand
They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give,
Our crown, our lif_, and all that we _
ours, 208
To you in satisfaetiou; but if not,
Be you content to lend your patience to u&
And_we _
jointly labour with your soul
To.re
it due content.
.
Let this be so:
zx2

Hismea_
ofdeath,
i, obscurebo'er
ur_hie boues
No trophy, sword,
norhh_tehment
No noble rite nor formal ostentation,
Cry to be lm_'d, as'twersh-omlmaventoearth
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Hor. Let them come in.
[Exit Servant.
I do not know from what part of the world
4
I should be greeted, ff not from Lord Hamlet.
Enter Sailors.
First Sail. God bless you, sir.
Hor. Let him bleas thee too.
Scc. Sail. He shall, sir, an't please him.
There's a letter for you, sir;--it comes from
the ambassador that was bound for Engltnd;-if your name be Horatio, as I am let to know
it is.
xa
Hor. Horatio, when thou chair have over.
looked this, give these fallows some means to the
king: they have ldters for him. Ere we were
two days old at sea, a pirate of 1,ery war.like
appointment gave us chase. Finding oursdpes
tOO slow Of sail, we prd on a compelled valour/
in the grapple I boarded them: on the instant
they got dear of our ship, so I alone became
their prisoner.
They have dealt with me like
thieves of mercy, but they knew what they did;
1 am to do a gOOd turn/or them. Let the king
have the letters I have sent; and repair thou to
me with as much haste as thou wouldst [ly
death. I have words to speak in thine ear will
make thee dumb; yet are they much too light
rot the bore of the matter.
These good fellows
w_ll bring thee where I am. Rosencrantz and
Guildenstern hold their course for England." of
them I have much to tell thee. Farewell.
He that thou knowest thine,
32
H __L_.
Come, I will give you way for these your let&ere;
And do 't the speedier, that you may direct me
To him from whom you brought them. [Exeunt.
SCENEVII.--Another
King.

Room in the Scene.

Enter Kl_a and L_n_TES.
Now must your conscience my aequl_

IAndyou
tanee
se_,put
must

me in your heart for h_end,
Sith you lutve heard, _
with a knowing ear,
'i_aat he which lutth your noble father shtin
4

That
I must mdl 't in question. 8oyou
King.
And where_offencektstthegt_ata_efalL
Ipr_yyougo
wlthme.
_

VI.--Ano_er
Enter Holms0

Room/n

shall; 2_7 Pur_d . my life. It well v_m_:
but tell me
Whyy_mprocood_notagain_Uzmef_a_
[ExennL
So erimeful and so eapital ha natu_,
As by your u_ety, wisdom, ull thin_ elm_
the ,$am_.
You m_,dy were stirr'd up.

and a Servant.

King.

O__ort_o _

Wbi__ may to you, perh%ps_,_

8

_;

mueh ua.

Her.Wh_taretheythatwouldspeakwith
_h_w'¢l,
me?
Buty_tto metheyue st_c_. 2_equ_mt_
tk=yo_°

lAv_ _lm_tbyht_lod_ _d b_ _

_

-.'
_:_-_
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HAMLET

My virtue or my plague, be it either which,--

' Thus diddest thou.'

That, as the star moves not but in his sphere,
IShe's
couldsono'_but
by her. The
other
x6
eon_unetiveto
my lite
andmotive,
soul,
Why to _ publiecount I might not go,
Is the great love the general genderbear him;
Who, dipping all his faults in their a_eetion,
Would, like the spring that turusth wood to
atone,
_o
Oonverthis gyves to grases; so that my arrows,
Too slightly timber'd for so loud s wind,
Would have reverted to my bow again,

As how should it be so? how otherwise?
Will
you be rul'd by me?
King.
H it be so, Laertes,
Laer.
Ay, my lord;
So you will not o'er-rule me to a peace.
60
King. To thine own peaee. H he be now return_d,
As che_n_ at his voyage, and that he means
No more to undertake it, I will work him
To an explod, now ripe in my device,
64
Under the which he shall not chome but fall;

_!
_

Laer. And so have I a noble htther lost;
A sister
And
not driveninto
where I haddesperate
aim'd them.
terms,
=4
Whose worth, if pries nuty go baek again,
Stood e.balbm_er
on,mount of all the age
_8
For her pede_ons.
But my revenge will
come.
King. Break not your sleeps for that; you
must not think
That we are made of mtuflso flat and dull
Thst weeau let our beurd be ehook with danger
And thi,_k it pastime. You shortly shall hear
more;
33
I lov'd your father, and we love ourself,
And that, I hope, will teach you to imagine,--

_

Enter a Mes_ager.
How howl what news?

But even his mother _ha]] uneharge the practice
And forhimdeath
_ it accident.
no wind of blameshallbreathe,
Laer.
Mylord, I will be rul'd; 68
The rather, ff you could devise it so
That I might be the organ.
King.
It falls right.
You have been talk'd of since your travel
much,
And that in Hamlet's hearing, for a qualitT 7=
Wherein, they say, you shine; your sum of
pazts
Did not togetherpluek such envy tram him
As did that one, and that, in my regard,
Of the unworthisat siege.
/_er.
What part is that, my lord? 76
King. A very riband in the eap of yo_
Yet needful too; for youth no le_ becomes

i

Mess.
Letters,my
lord, from TTA_mlet:
he light and eateless livery the,t it wears
Thistoyolxrmaje3ty;
thiJtothequsem
37 T
Th&nemttledagehlssablesandhiJweede,

i_

_feSS.
King. 8a_h_t_my
FromHam__let!
lord,who
theybroughtthem?
sty;, Isaw them I.mportinglmlthandgravene_
since
Twomouths
not:
Here was a gentlemA,_of Norman,:
They were given me by Claudio, he reoeiv'd I'veseenmym_,andoerv'dagahn_, thePreneh,
them
40 [And they ean well on hcmmba_; but this galOf him that brought them.
hint
s4
King.
Imertin, yo_ shali hear them. Had witehera_ in 't, he grew unto his se_
I_veus.
[Extt_.
And to tombwoudroemdoinlgtmmght his horn,
High and migtdy, you s_ll know I ant sd As he hadheeninenrt_'d muldemi-n&tur'd
naked on yew/Idngdem.
To-morrow _
I With the br_ve beret; so _ he topp'd my
beg_em,e to see yew/IdngZy eyes;_leeaI da_
thought,
8_
addng y_ _
t_er_,e,
re_nt t_e That I, in toWery of _
sad tdeks,
oem_/om of my sudden and _
_
re- Come _o_ of wlutt he did.
turn.
H_t'r.
Le_.
A Norman was 't?
Whttshouklthis
mean? Are all the rest enme
King. A Norm_-_

iI
.

'__
._
_1

Or is it mr._eabramud ao neh tld_
Laer. Knew yon tbe h_nd?
King.
'Tie Harem's ehara_m'. •Naked,'
a_ltu y_

K/_
_
ve_ same. 9_
Le_ I know him welt; he b the brooch
,imi_d.

_T

come:

8o

For art a_i ez_e_

in l_o_rdehm_e,

I

If one could mstch you; the mimers of their Collected from all simples tlmt hsve virtn_ x44
nation,
xoo Under the moon, can save the thlng from death
Heswore, had nsither motion, guard, noreye,
That is but eerateh'd withal; I'll touch my
HAMLET
ACT IV, Sc. VII.
Iiyouoppes'd
them. Sir, this reportof his
point
Did Hamlet so anvenom, with his envy
With this conlaginn, that, if I gall him slightly,
That he could nothing do but wish and beg xo4 It may be death.
Your sudden coming o'er, to play with him.
King.
Let's further think of this; x48
Now, out of this,-Weigh what convenience both of time and
Laer.
What out of this, my lord?
means
King. Lse_,
was your father dear to you? May fit us to our shape. If this should fail,
Or are you like the painting of a sorrow,
xo8 And that our drift look through our bad perA lave without a heart?
formance
_sx
Laer.
Why ask you this?
'Twere better not assay'd; therefore this project
King. Not that I think you did not love your Should have a back or second, that might hold,
f_ther,
If this should blast in proof. Softl let me see;
But that I know love is begun by time,
We'll make a solemn wager on your elm_in_s:
And that I see, in passages of proof,
xx2 I ha't:
x56
Time qualifies the spark and fire of it.
When in your motion you are hot and dry,-There lives within the very flame of love
As make your bouts more violent to that end,-Akind of wick or snuff that will abate it,
And that he calls for drink, I'll have prepar'd
And nothing is at a like goodness still,
xx6
him
For goodness, growing to a plurisy,
A chalice for the nonce, whereon but sipping,
Dim in his own too-much. That we would do, If he by chance es_pe your venom'd stuck, x6z
We should do when we would, for this 'would' Our purpose may hold there. But stsyl what
ehangea,
noise?
Aud hath abatements and delays as many _so
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents;
Enter QUEEN.
An4 then this 'should' is like a spendthrift
Hownow, ewcetqueenl
sigh,
Queen. One woe cloth tread upon another's
Tlutt hurts by easing. But, to the quick o' the
heel,
x64
ulcer;
So tast they follow: your sister's drown'd,
Hamlet comes back; what would you undertake
Laertes.
To show your_slf your _ther'ssonindced
_5
Leer. Drown'dl O, where?
More than in words?
_.en.
There is a willow grows aslant a
Laer.
To cut his throat i' the ahurch,
brook,
K./ng. No place, indeed, should murder eanc- That shows his hoarlenves in the gla_ystream;
tuarize;
There with tani_tic garlands did she crone, x69
Revenge should h_ve no bOUnd_
But, good 0i crow-flowers, nettles, da_im,
and long
L_ertes,
xas
purples,
Will you do this, keep elme within your That liberal shepherds give a grosset name,
chamber.
But our cold maids do dead men's fingers call
Hamlet return'dalutll know youare eome home;
them:
x7a
We'll put ea those shallpraise your exeellenee, There, on the pendent boughs her eoronst weeds
_
wt a _mble va_h
on the time
z3a (Yuunbering to hang, an envions slive_ broke,
_
gave you, bring you, in fine, Wizen down her weedy tropbi_ and her_if
together,
Fell in the _
brook. Her cloUzm fpread
Ami wager on yore"heads: be, bebt_ z_,_
wide,
WUlno_permmthefotk;
mthat_wttheue
Or wi_ &litUe ehn_i,_,
yon may ehome
A ewe_d unbated, _
in a l_Mmof pr_
him for your fa_.

xwm_o'_;

Aml, _b_rtkat pm_mee_ Iql mmint my _mr&
wum

_,_._?_

i_qil,mll

. _

_,_

.........................

.o_,

_36 Which tZmeaheehantedsnatchmof
oldtuam,
As one inealmble ot her own distrem,
O_ like a ere&ture native and indu'd
xSo

_m_
_he, _,

_yim

m_

Unto that element; but tong it eould net be
_qe Pull'd the poor wt_
_

lh, mm_,

from hsr melod_
re.own _'&

tay

i,

AcT IV, Sc. VII.

i

Laer. Too much of water hast thou, poor
Ophelia,
And therefore I forbid my tears; but yet

I'll put another question to thee; if thou answerest me not to the purpose, confess thyself-See. Clo. Go to.
43

It isshame
our trick,
holds,are gone
zs8
Let
say nature
what it her
will vustom
; whenthese
The woman will be out. Adieu, my lm_lt
I have a speech of fire, that _
would blaze,
But that this folly douts it.
[Exit.
King.
Let's follow, GeYtrude.
How much I had to do to cstm. his ragel
x93
Now fear I this will give it start _g_n;
Therefore let's follow.
[Exeunt.

Firsteither
Clo. the
What
is hethethat
builds stronger
than
mason,
shipwright,
or the
carpenter?
3ec. Clo. The gallows-maker; for that frame
outhves s thousand tensnts.
48
Fir_ C/o. I like thy wit well, in good faith;
the gallows does well, but how does it well? it
does well to those that do ill; now thou dost fll
to say the gallows is built stronger tKan the
church: argal, the gallows n_y do well to thee.
To 't again; coma
Sec. Clo. Who builds stronger than a mason,
a shipwright, or a carpenter?
55
First Clo. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke.
3¢¢. Clo. Marry, now I can tell.
First Clo. To 't.
"S¢c.Clo. Maes, I cannot tell.
60

_!
'i
_'

"

i
_

i

HAMLET

ACT V.
I.--A Churchyard.

Enter two Clowns, w/th spades and matlock.
First Clo. Is she to be buried in Christian
burial that wilftfl]y seeks her own salvation?
Se¢. Clo. I tell thee she is; and therefore
make her grave straight: the crowner hath sat
on her, and finds it C_ristian burial.
5
Firs/ CZo. How can that be, unless she
drowned herse]_ in her own defence?
Se¢. Clo. Why, 'tis found so.
8
First Clo. It must be se o_endendo; it cannot be else. For here lies the point: if I drown
myseif wittingly it argues an act; and an act
hath three branches; it is, to act, to do, and to
perform: _
she drowned herself wittingly.
8e¢. C/o. Nay, buthearyou, goodm_ndelver,_
First Clo. Give me leave. Here lies the
water; good: here stands the man; good: if the
gO to _
W&_,
and
drow_
hlm_
it is,
will he, nfll he, he goes; mark you thst? but if
the water eom_ to him, and drown him, he
drowns not hlm_:
argal, he that is not _ty

[

Enter H_m.V.T and HORATIOat a distance.
First Clo. Cudgel thy hra/ns no more about
it, for your dull ass will not mend his pace with
besting; and, when you are asked this question
next, say, 's grsve-maker:'
the houses thst he
makes last till doomedsy.
Go, get thee to
Y&ugh_; fetch me & stoup of liquor.
[Exit Second Ciowe.
First Clown digs, and sings.
In youth, when I did love, did love,
Methought it was very sweet.
68
To contract_0 1the time, for-a my behove,
OI methou_ht there was nothing meet.
Ham. Has this fellow no feeling
of his busthesS, thstheeing_atgrave-making?
7z
Hor. Custom hath made it in him a property
of easineee.

oi his own M
shortmm not his own life. _x
Ham. "1'ise'en so; the hand of litUe employSe¢. Clo. But is this law?
ment hath the daint/er seine.
75
F/r_ C/e. Ay, marry, is 't; re'owner's quest
Fb'_ C/o.
_.
Clo. Willyouha'
thetruthon
't? Hthis
had not besn & gentlewoman she should have
been bur_ out o' Cl_dsti_ bm_L
F/r_ C/o. Why, there thou sayest; and t_
more pity that great folk should imve eountemince in _
world to drown or hang them_lv_mo_flmireven_.
Come,
nw_ie.
_ereisnosacknt
genttenmzlmt
gar&ner,, _
._t gra_;
they
hoklupAdam_profemion.
_t
C_o. Wa_ h_aputk,-_?
F/r_C_.A'wastlmfl__Im_ffirm_

,q_C/_.Why,l_Im_mm_

And hsth ehtpped me intfl the h_
As tf I had never tNHm_ach.
80
[Throws up a s_1.
Ham. That skull had & tongue in it, _d
could sing oaoe; how the knave jowk it to _e
grotmd, asffitwe_eC_ia's_tw-bone,
thatdla
the_tmurd_!
Thismighti_thel_teo_
s
_
Which _
-- z_w o'_-o_ess,
one
thatmmld_h_umwmtG_,
might it aot? 86
Ho,'. Rmlght, mylo_
Ham. Or o| s _
whioh ooul_ _y,

'_Imo=mw, sw_ll

Howd_t thou,

7
HAMLET
H0r. Ay, my lord.
Ham. Why, e'en so, and now my Lady
Worm's; chaplees, amiknceked about the mazzsrd with a sexton's spade. Here's fine revolution, an we had the trw.k to see 't. Did these
bones cost no more the breeding but to play at
loggats with 'em? mine ache to think on "t.
First C/0.
A pick-axe, and a .l_de, a spade,
*oo
For and a shrouding sheet ;
0 tFor
a Int
of
_]ay
for
to
be
made
such a guest is meet.
[Throws

ACT V, Sc. I.

speak by the card, or equivocation will undo us.
By the Lord, Horatio, these three years I have
t-_en note ot it; the age is grown so pichod
that the toe oi the peasant comes so near the
heel of the courtier, he galls his kibe. How long
hast thou been a grave-maker?
xSS
First Clo. Oi all the days i' the year, I came
to 't that day that our last King Hamlet overcame Fortinbrss.
*56
Ham. How long is that sil_e?
First Clo. Cannot you tell that? every fool

can tell that; it was the very day that young
Hamlet was born; he that is mad, and sent into
Ham. There's another; why may not that be i England.
z6x
the skull of a lawyer? Where be his quidditaes
Ham. Ay, marry; why was he sent into
now, his quillets, his cases, his tenures, and his England7
tricks? why does he suffer this rude knave now i
First Clo. Why, because he was mad: he
to knock him about the scones with a dirty shall recover his wits there; or, ff he do not, 'tie
shovel, and will not tell him of his action of no great m_ttsr ther_
x60
battery? Huml This fellow might be in 's time
Ham. Why?
a great buyer ot land, with his statutes, his reFirst Clo. 'Twill not be seen in him there;
eognizances, his fines, his double vouchers, his there the men are as mad as he.
x69
recoveries; is this the fine of his fines, and the
Ham. How came he mad?
recovery of his recoveries, to have his fine pate
First Clo. Very strangely, they say.
fulloifine dirt? will his vouchers vouch him no
Ham. How strangely?
x7a
more of his purchases, and double ones too,
First Clo. Faith, e'en with losing his wits.
than the length _nd breadth of a pa_r of indenHam. Upon what ground?
tures? The very conveyance of his laudswill
First Clo. Why, here in Denmark; I have
hardly lie in this box, and must the inheritor been sexton here, manandboy, thirty years, z76
him_eli have no more, ha?
zzo
Ham. How long will a mA_ Lie i' the earth
Her. Nora jot more, my lord.
ere he rot?
Ham. Is not p&r_2ame_tmade of sheep- skins?
F/rat C/o. Faith, ff he be not rotten before
Hot. Ay, my lord, and of calf._lri,_ too. z=S he ¢he,--as we have ms_y pocky corees now-aHam. They axe sheep and e._lves which seek days, that will _.__es hold the laying in,--he
out auurance in that. I w_l speak to this fel- will last you some eight year or nine year; a
low. Whose grave's this, ldz_
tanner will last you nine year.
First Clo. Mine, sir,
Ham. Why he more th_ another?
z$4
01 a pit of alsy for to be mad_
x28
FirstClo.
Why, sir, hi_ hide is so tanned with
such a guest is meet.
his trade that he will keep out water a great
Ham. I think it be thine, indeed; for thou while, and your water is a sore decayer of your
lis_in 't.
whoreson dead body. Here's a skull now; this
F/rat C/o. Youlis outon 't, sir, and therefore skullhath lain youi' theearth three-and-twenty
it i_ not yomm; for my part, I do not lie in 't_ years.
_9o
mul yet it is miae,
x34
Ham. Whose was it?
Haul. _
Ko_t lie in 't, to be in 't and _y
F/rat C/o. A whore_m mad le]/ow'e it was:
itisthine:
tis_or_hedead,
nottorthequiek;
whose do you think it was?
therefore thou _
Ham. Nay, I know not.
z94
F_
C/0. 'Tie t quick lie, sir; 'twill away
F/r_ C/o. X _
cm him _or a
ap_n, trom me to you.
roguel a' poured s flagon of Rhenish c_ my
Ham. What man _
thou d_ it for?
_4o head once. This same _
sir, w_ Yodsk's
_Cle.
Femora*m_ . air.
skull, the _'s
jester.
Hau_ What woman, them?
Ham. Thisl
F/_ C_. For none, neither.
F/rst C/o. g'en gmt.
=oo
H_u_. Who is to be beried ia't?
x44
_
L_tm_sm.--[Td_
t_zs_dL]-.-AIMI
W/_C_.OmQmtw_awosmm,
sit; but, poorYoriek.
Iknewhim,
Horatio;akdlowof
mt_t,
_'_
_
_
_
_ met _t
bmey; be ham
+_+Ham, How_
lhe knave isl we must borne me on hi_ Im_ a _
timm; m_!
104.5

_
_+

_
_+

'_

up another skull,

_+

_
+
_:
J_
_
:_
,

_+

?
_

•

+
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HAMLET

,_!

now, howab_inmy_tio_itisl

•i!

,gorge rism &t it. Here hung those I/_ tlmt I J
order,
have kissed I know not how oft. Where be your JShe should in ground mmanctified have lodg'd

my]And,

_:i'
_I
•!
:_
_i
r

_i

flashes
of merriment,
tbat were
to setyour
the [] Shards,
flints,
and pebbles
should beprayers,
thrown 2Sz
on
gibes now?
your gambols?
yourwont
songs?
Till the last
trumpet;
for charitable
table on a roar? Not one now, to mock your /
her;
own grinning? quite chapfallen?
Now get you [ Yet here she is allow'd her _
erants,
to my lady's chamber, and tell her, let her paint / Her malden strewments, and the bringing home
an inch thick, to this favour she must come; Of bell and burial.
256
make her laugh at that. Prithee, Horati% tell
La_, Must there no more be done?
me one thing.
First Priest.
No more be done:
Hot. What's that, my lord?
2z6 We should profane the service of the deaA,
Ham. Dost thou think AI_
looked o' To sing a requiem, and such rest to her
this fsahion i' the oaxth?
As to peace-parted souls.

:i_
,_
i!
_,
_',
'3.

Her. E'en so.
Ham. And smelt so? p_hl
zzo
[Puts down the skull.
Hot. E'en so, my lord.
Ham. To what b_e uses we m&y return,
Horatiol
Why may not imagination trace the

Laer.
Lay her i' the earth; 260
And from her _ir and unpolluted flesh
May violets spri_l
I tell thee, churlish priest,
A ministering angel shall my sister be,
When thou !test howling.
Ham.
Whatl the fair Ophelia? z64

i'
_,

noble dust of Alexander, till he find it stopping
a bung-hole?
z25
Hot. 'Twere to consider tcoonriou_dy, to con-

I hop'd thou shouidst

siderso.
_,
,
_::
,"

o'emways

file

Queen. sweets to the sweet: farewetlt
[Scattering/f0wers.
have been my Hamlet's

wife;

Ham. No, faith, not a jot; but to follow him
thither with m_lesty enough, mul likelihood to
lead it; as thus: Alexander died, Alennder
w_ buried, Alexsuder returneth into dust; the

I thought thy bride-bed to have deck'd, sweet
maid,
And nothavestrew'd
thy grave.
Laer.
OI treble wo0 268

dust is earth; of earth we m,_ke loam, and why
of that loam, whereto he w_ converted, might
they not stop a beer-barrel?
Imperious Cmsar, dead m3d tu_'d to elay,
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away: 2_6
. O! thtt that earth, which kept the world in
awe,
Should p_tch a wall to expel the winter's flaw.
But soft! but sofll aside: here cornea the kiag.

Fail ten times treble on that cursed head
Whose wicked deed thy most ingenious sense
Depriv'd thee of. H01d off the em_ awhile,
Till I l_tve oaught her once more in mine a_',,oos,
[Leaps into the _rave.
Now Idle your dust upon the quick msd dead,
"
"
274
Ti]]¢d thin tint a moumam you have _.a_
_
To o'er-top old Pelion or the dcfath head
Of blue Olympus.
Ham. [Adt_n_.]
What is he whose griei

Enter Priests, &c., in procession: the Corpse of
OPH_I._
!_Sle._TE8 fltnd MOttrll_'$ _o_owtrig; KING, QUEEN, their TrMns, &c.

Bears

_e
'

but that great commu_d

queen,

the courtiers:

who

is that they

such

an emphuis?

whose

phrase 277
0x

Conjures the wandering stars, and makes thegn
stand
L;t,. wcmde_-woua¢l_ heffiw_? th_ is I,

A_I with sueh maimed_?
_is deth hetetam
Laer.
_ae devil take thy_oul! _0
The come they follow did with desperate hand
[_
Wt_ h:m.
Fmdo its ownlite; 'twin of mmemtaie.
Ham. _u
pray'at not well.
(k_tehwea_hi_
alld_
S44 I prithee, take.thy _
fremmy thr_at;
/_r.

Ha_

[_/e/_
What eeremony eke?

A very noble youth: mark.

/_r. Wh_ eenm_y_m?

w/t_ Hoe_vno.

_ti_I_et_,

For thou_ I mm_ot splsuetive md rash
YOt have I in me _
ducats,

.2

e

WhiehletU_wiademtam'.
_twaytbylumd_
K/_.

•

_

left

Ptuek them mua_.

•

_maleU.tltadetI

. HAMLET
H_TL Why, I will fight wi_ him UpOn this
theme
2ss
Until my eye,ida will no longe_ wag.
Queen. O my sonl wlutt _heme?
Ham. I lov'd Ophelia: forty thoussnd brothem
Could not, with all their quantity oi love,
z92
Make up my sum. What writ thou do for her?
King. Ol he is mad, Lsor_s.
Queen. For love of God, forbear him_
Ham. 'Swounds, show me what thou'it do:
Woo't weep? woo't fight? woo't iast? woo't
thy_lf?
297
Weo't drink up eisel? eat a crocodile?
I'll do't. Dost thou come here to whine',
To outfaee me with leaping in her grave?
3oo
Be buried quiek with her, and so will I:
And, ff thou prate of mount_io_, let them throw
Millions of acres on us, till our ground,
8ingeing his pate against the burning zone, so 4
Make O_a like a wartl Nay, an thou'It mouth,
I'll rant as well as thou.
Queen.
This is meremsdness:
And thus a while the fit wi_ work on him;
Anon, a_p_tient as the female dove,
sos

Act V, Sc. II.

Wtden our deep plo_ do pail; and that sho_tld
teaeh us
There's a divinity that abApce our ends,
Rough-hew them how we will.
Her.
That is most certain.
Ham. Up from my cabin,
_2
My sea-gown scarfd about me, inthedark
Grop'd I to find out them, had my desire,
Finger'd thmr packet, and in fine withdrew
To mine own room again; making so bold-My fears forgetting manners--to unseal

ietme de_,m_ht

I i_

.

Their grand commission;
where I found,
Horstio,
0 royal knaveryl an exact command,
Larded with many several sorts of reasons
2o
Importing Denmark's health, and England's
too,
With, hol such bugs and goblins in my life,
That, on the supervise, no leisure bated,
No, not to stay the grinding of the axe,
z4
My head should be struck off.
Her.
Is 't possible?
Ham. Here's the comm__ion:
read it at
more leisure.
But wilt thou hear me how I did proceed?

Ihadmytathe_'s_ignetinmypur_e,
Whieh
_w tim medel e_ that Danish real;

_t_
_.
_,
'_

x6

When
that will
her golden
couplets axe disclos'd,
Her.
beseechthusbe_netted
you.
2s
His silemm
sRd_ooping.
Ham. I Being
round with viL
Ham.
Hear you, air;
lanies,-What is the reason that you use me thus?
Ere I could make a prologue to my brains
I lov'd you eve_: but it is no matter;
3x2 They had begun the play,--I sat me down,
I_t Herou]_ himme]f dOwh_t he may,
Devis'd a new commimiou, wrote it fair;
32
The eat will mew ami dog will lutve his day.
I once did hold it, as _ar et_tiste do,
[Ex/t. A baseness to w_,_e fair, and labour'd mueh
Kin_. I pray you, good Horatio, wait upon How to forget that learnlmS; but, sir, now
h_m
[E_ HORATIO. [ It did me yeomau'e service. Wilt thouknow 3_
[To L_x_S.]
Strengthen your patience in our The effect of what I wrote?
night's speeeh;
_6
Her.
Ay, good my 1o_i.
We'll Put the nuttter to the present Imsh_
Ham. An earnest conjuration from the king,
Good Gertrude, set some watch ove_ your son. As England was his tsithful tribu_ry,
This grave shah hffive a living mouument:
As love between them h_ the palm should
An hour of quiet shortly shall we me;
3_o
flourish,
to
then, in patienee our proceedi_ be.
AS pesoe should _
her wheaten garland wear,
[Exeunt.
And stand a e_ama 'tween their amiUm,
many such-like 'A_'ee of gre_t charge,
f_
ILiA
HaU/n _e Co_/e.
That, on the _iew and knowing of the_ contm_
44
.
En_r _
and HOgTie.
Without _ment
further, more _ le_,
' "H_m. 8o muehhzr tbi_ sir:. now sludl you Hedumld the_put
to m______deaih,
me the other;
Not slu'tviag-time allow'&
Ym_ do remember all the _?
Her.
How wu this soai'd?
H_W. Renmmber it, my lind?
Ham. Why, eve_ in fhtt was heaven ordi,4_m_,
in my hea_ 4here w--ffi_ _
o_
mint.
4e
_n_tweata-"_u_'-net

_

:

{

_.
ii_

_

_

.

=
:

/

'.

.t_
_:_
•_t
_

Act

V, So. II.

HAMLET

Tae changeling never known. Now, thenextday
Ham.
_Was our sca_fight, snd what to this was sequent wind is
Thou know'st already.
Osr.
Hor. So Guildenstern and Roeencrantz go
Ham.
to 't.
55 hot for
Ham. Why, man, they did make love to this
Oar.

No, believe me, 'tie very cold; the
northerly,
zoo
It i_ in_t
cold, my lord, indeed.
But yet methinks it is very sultry and
my complexion,
xo3
Exceedingly, my lord; it is very sultry,

_:

They employment;
are not near my conscience; their defeat
Does by their own insinuation grow.
'Tie dangerous when the baser nature comes 6o
Between the pass and fell-incensed points
Of mighty opposites.
Hot.
Why, what a king is _t
Ham. Does it not, think_'t thee, stand me

!
_+
!
'

now upon-Laertes; believe me, an absolute gentleman, full
He that
hath kill'd my king and whor'd my
of most
very feelingly
soft societyof
mother,
64 and
greatexcellent
showing;differences,
indeed, toofspeak
Popp'd in between the elsction and my hopes,
him, he is the es_i or eabmdar of gentry, for you

il
_
'
_
_,

Thrown out his angle for my proper life,
And with such cozenage--ie 't not perfect conscience
To qult him with this arm? and is 't not to be
damn'd
68

shah find in him the continent of what part a
gentleman would see.
zz7
Ham. Sir, his definement suffers no perdition
inyou; though, Iknow, todividehinrinventoriaHy would dizzy the arithmetic of memory, and

i!

To let this esnker of our nalmre come
In further evil?
Hot. It must be shortly known to him from
England
What is the issue of the businms there.
7_
Ham. "It will be short: the interim is mine;
And a man's life's no more than to say' One.'
But I am very sorry, good Horatio,
That to Laertes I forgot mysclf;
76
For, by the image ofmy cause, I see
The portraiture of his: I'll count his iavours:
But, sure, the bravery of his grief did lint me
Into a towering passion,
Hor,
Peacel who comes here? 8o

yet but yaw neither, in respsct of his quick sa_l.
But, in the verity of extolment, I take him to be
a soul of great article; and his infusion of such
dearth and rareness, as, to make true diction of
him_ his semblabte is his mirror; and who else
would trace him, hie um_,
not.hln_ more.
Oar. Your lordship speaks most infallibly d
him.
x_s
Ham. The coneernaney, sir? why do we wrsp
the gentleman in our more rawer breath?
Oar. Sir?
Hm'. Iz 't not pouible to understand in another tongue? You will do 't, sir, 1_mlly.
z33
Ham. What impork the nomination of this
_mtlomA_ ?
06r. Of Laeri_?
_36
Hot. His purse is eenpty already; ail's
golden worcll are spent.
Ham. Ofhim, air.
Oar. I know you are not ignorant-x4o
Ham. I would you did, sir; in faith, if you
did, it would not much approve me. Well, s_r.
Oar. You are not ignorant of what effivellence
Laer_---.
_44
Ham. I dram not malem that, imt I should
eompare with him in egoellenoe; but, toknow s
hum wen, w_e toimow _
x_
Ow. I me_n, _, for his westm _ but Tmthe

"1
I
_!

_
_
i
_
'_

Enter Osmc.
0er. Your lordship is right weloome back to
Denmark.
Haw_ I humbly thank you, sir. [As/de to
Hoxx_o.]
Dost know th_ water-fly?
s4
Her. [Aside to Ha ma_r.] No, my good lord.
Ham. [Aside to Hoxa__Io.] _hy state ia the
more gracious; for 'iis a viee to know him. He
lmthmuch lmui, amlferfile: let a beast be lord
of iamate, and his orib shall _Rmadat the kln_'s
muss: 'tis a chongh; bug aa Imty, eqpaeio_ in
the _
of dirt.
9_
Oar. Sweet lord, if your lordah_ were at

majesty
as
'twere,bade
I cannot
me signLfy,to
tell how.youBut,
thatmyhe lord,
has l'_id
his
a great wager on your¢head.
Sir, this is the
matter,-xo8
Ham. I beseech you, remember_
[HAmJ_r moves him to put on his hat.
Osr. Nay, good my lord; for mine e_se, in
good faith. Sir,.here is newly come to court

t*_

I ahouldimptrta th_ toyou tramhis imtmtatioa laid_mhim _ them,ia hie meed
he's uz_ow_
Ham. Wk_t_ehi_m_qpett?_
of _iziL Yotw_tekkti_Itt
era; "ti_o_
Or. Ra_e_mahlam_
_5_
thehe_
lore

HAMLET

ACT V, Sc. II.

Barbm-y horn;
_t
the which he has imponed, as I take it, six French rapiers and
poniards, with their assigns, as girdle, hangers,
and so: t]xree ot the carriages, in faith, are very
dear to fancy, very responsive to the hilts, most
delicateearriages, andofveryliberalconeeit,
x6o
Ham. What call you the carriages?
Hot. I knew you must be edified by the mar-

mine is ready; now, or whensoever, provided I
be so able as now.
Lord. The king, and queen, and all are coming down.
zx3
Ham. In happy time.
Lord. The queen desires you to use some
gentle entertainment to Laertes before you fall
to play.
2x7

gent, ere you had done.
Oar. The cartages, sir, are the hangers,
x64
Ham. The phrase would be more german to
the matter, if we could carry cannon by our
sides; I would it might be hangers till then.
But, on; six Barbary horses against six French
swords, their aa_,,ns, and three h_er_-conceited
carriages; that's the French bet aga_mt the!
Danish. Why is this 'imponed,' as you call it?
0er. The kln_, sir, hath laid, that in a dozen
passes between yourself and him, he shall not
exceed you three hits; he hath laid on twelve
for nine, and it would come to immediate trial,
if yourlordshipwould vouchsafe the answer, x75
Ham. How ff I answer no?
Oar. I mean, my lord, the opposition of your
person in trial,
Ham. Sir, I will walk here in the hall; if it
please his n_jesty, 'tis the bre_thin_ time of day
with me; let the foils be brought, the gentleman
willing, and the kln_ hold his purpose, I willwm
for him sat I can; if not, I will gain nothing but
my shame and the odd hits.
x85
Oar. 8hatl I m-deliver you no?
Ham. To _
effect, six; after what flourish
your nature wilL
xss
Oar. I commend my duty to your lor_hlp.
Ham. Yours, yours. [Exit 0_.]
He does
well to commend it himself; there are no
tongues else for 'e turn.
_gz
H_'. This l_pw_
runs away with the shell
on his __
Ham. He did comply with his dug before he
sucked _t. Thus has he--aad m_ny more o| the
u_e
bevy, that I know the drossy age dotes
On---only got the brae of the time and Ontward
habit of eeeounter, • _,,a of yeety colketion
whioh _
them through and through the
aW_t fond and _
opinion;
a,ud do but
bknv them to their ta'ial, the bubblm are out. soz

Ham. She wen instructs me.
[Exit Lord.
Hot. You will lose this wager, my lord.
Ham. I do not think so; since he went into
France, I have been in continual practice; I
shall win at the odds. But thou wouldst not
think how ill all's here about my heart; but it
is no matter,
zz4
Hot. Nay, good my Iord,-Ham. It is but foolery; but it is such a kind
of gain.giving
as would perhaps trouble a
woman.
_2s
Hot. H your mind dislike any thing, obey it;
I will forestal their repair hither, and say you
are not fit.
z3x
Ham. Not a whir, we defy augury; there's a
special providsnes in the fall of a sparrow. If it
be now, 'tis not to come; xf it be not to come, it
will be now; if it be not now, yet it will come:
the readiness is all. Since nc m_tn ha8 aught
of what he leaves, what i_ "t to leave betimes?
Let be.
z3S

kawtl_kt_pk_m:

_hu_tmybroU_.

Enter KINo, QUEEN, LAERTES, Lords, OSRIC,
and Attendants with oils, &c.
King. Come, Hamlet, come, and take
hand from me.
[The Kmo putsthe hand of LA_.__s
into that of H_m_.
Ha_q. Give me your pardon, sir; I've done
you wrong;
But pardon 't, as you are a gentleman.
This pre_m_ knows,
And you must needs have heard, how I am
pnni_h'd
With sore distraction. What I have done, _44
That might your nature, honour and exception
Roughly awake, I here proe!,_,- was madne_.
Wa_'tHamletwrong'dLaertes?
NeverHamlet:
H Hamlet _rom hlmeeH be ta'en away,
s48
And when he 's not hlm,,alf doee wrong Laertes,
Then Ham_ doee it not; Ha__mletdeules iL
•
EnteraI_t_
Who doee it then? Hismadne_.
H'tbe_o,
Lerd. Mylo_
hisma_utycnm_him
Hamlet ts of the t_tb_n that is wrong'd;
zsz
Y°ubY Foung Om_, who _
back to him
Hie madne_ i_ poor Hamlet's enemy.
3,m attmd him in the hall; be _
to 18it, ia thk _udlenee,
kn_ ff F_u_ pk_m_e hoidto pi_y with L_t_
Let my d_elaimiag _m
a purpos'd era
_r m_I_m
_B, toi_ le_
t/ms.
_
k_e me m htr in your mo_t generou_ tboughk,
I mwmtmt
to my pmpe_;
they Thatlbave_hotminea_vwo'e_thehou_
_

i_b_p_ks,

_

_._

-_
/.
._
•

"_
_i

,
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_

,_
_

_-

._
i
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ACTV, Sc. II.
Laer.

HAMLET
I am satisfied in nstm_,
Ham. I'lllfltyth_boutfl_t;

,oTo emove,in
my revenge; but,sho.mo.
in my terms of honour

q

i_

260
I stand aloof, and will no reconcilement,
Till by some elder masters, of known honour,

Laer. A touch, a touch, I do eonfem.
300
King. Our son shall win.
_3_rtt of breath.
To keep my name ungor'd. But tall that time Here, Hamlet, take my napki_ rub thy brows;

Ih.veavoi .d p,. t
il
°"_
-_
._._
_

!

i_
,
_
I:
_
,_
_
_i
_
_
_
ii
_
;_
_i

sstitbyawhile.

Come.-h.pZ,.lothor kit;whataey
you?

ofps e,

and

And
not wrong
it. love like love,
Ham.
Good
madsml
I do will
receiveyour
offer'd
z65 The
queen
carouses
to thy fortune, Htmlet.
Ham.
I embrace it freely;
King.
Gertrude,do not drink, so4
And will this brother'swager frankly play.
Queen. I will, my lord; I pray you, pardon
Give us the foils. Come on.
me.
Laer.
Come, one for me. z68
King. [As/de.] It is the poison'd eupI it is
Ham. I'll be your foil, Laertes; in mine
too late.
.
Your skill shall, like a star i' the darkest night,
and by.
Ham.
dare let
notmedrink
yet,face.
madam; 3os
by
Stickignorance
fiery off indeed.
Qu_n. I Come,
wipe thy
La_'.
You mock me, sir.
Laer. My lord, I'll hit him now.
Ham. No, by this hand.
27_
King.
I do not think 't
King. Give them the foils, young Oerie.
Laer. [Aside.] And yet 'tis slmost 'gsinst my
Cousin Hamlet,
commence.
You know the wager?
Ham. Come, for the third, Laertm. You but
Ham.
Very well, my lord;
dally;
YourGra_e hath laid theodde o' theweaker side. I pray you, pass with your best violm_ce. 3_2
King. I do not fear it; I have s_ you both; I am afeard you make a wanton of me.
But since he is better'd, we have therdore odde.
Laer. _y you so? come on.
[Theyplay
Laer. This is too heavy; let me see another.
Osr. Nothing, neither way.
Ham. This likes me welL _
foils have
Laer. Have at you now.
_ a length?
[LAEE'I'ESwounds ]q',Lm._,r;then, zn
Oar, Ay, my good lord.
28o
scu_ing, they cha_e rapiers, and
King. Set me the stoups
of wine
upon
that
[They
prepare
to play.
table.
H Hamlet give the first or seoond kit,
Or
in emsw_er
of thetheir
thirdordnwneefire;
exeh_ge,
Letquit
_dlthe
battlements
_84
Theking shaIl drink to Htmlet's betterbreath;
And in the cup au union shall he throw,

m_r _

King. HAmJ_rPart
themt
they are imeens'd
wounds
I._ERTZS.
Ham. Nay, eome_again. [The QUy_._ falls.
Oer.
Look to the queen there, hol
Har.
They
bleed
on both side_ How is _t,
my lord?
O_r. Hewis it, _mm'tes?
Laer. Why, as a woodcock to mi_,_ ow_

_,

,_t wki_h_our_oeuive _

_;

_o

In Denmark s erown have worn. Give me the I am justly kill d with mine own treachery.
cups;
_ss
Ham. How dora the qus_?
.
And let the kettle to the trumpet speak,
King,
8_ wc_oun_ to see them bleed.
The trumpet to the cmmoneerwithout,
Omen. No, _o, the drink, the drink,--O my
l_eeauaoasto theheaveus, the heaven to etrth,
dear HamJ_
_
'Nmvthekiagdrlnk-toHsmletl'-Ckm_,b_in;
Thedri_k, the&ink; Iampokon'&
[D/_.
Andyou, thejudge_, busr a_ryeye,
age
Ham. 0 vfllm_yt Hol let_edNrbeloekd:
Ham. Come on, sk.

z,w.

e,omo,myXord.
[T_y e_ay. Tr_e_u'yiNoka ont.

Ham.
Leer.
Ham.

One.
No.
Judgm_t.

o_-. Ahit, aw-y_,_,_t.
l_stotlWhoaU_

Gi_kimtlmm_

+

_

/aZZs:

slain;
No medieine in the we_Adeaa do thee good; 3_s
_n_e _is
m)t h_ a hom.._fU_b;

_,__

__i_t_md,

I_a_mm_.

_lwJda_ Mmking st_-Ida_e.

HAMLET

ACT V, Sc. II.

Then, venom, tothywork.
[Stabs the Kx_o.
A/L TreasonI treason!
337
King. Ol yet defend me, friends; I am but
hurt.
Ham. Here, thou incestuous, murderous
damned Dane,
Drink off this potion;--_t
thy union here? 340
FoIIow my mother.
[KDTG dies.
Laer.
He is justly serv'd;
It is a poison temper'd by himRelf.
Exchange forgiveness with me, noble Hamlet:
Mineand my father's death some not upon thee,
Nor thine on met
[Dies.
Ham. Heaven make thee fres of it! I follow
thee.
346
I a_n dead, Horatio. Wretched queen, adieu!
You that look pale and tremble at this chance,
That are but mutes or audience to this act, 349
Had I but time,_as this fell sergeant, death,
Is strict in his axrest,_Ol t eould tell you-But let it be. Horatio, I am dead;
352
Thou liv'et; report me and my cause aright
To the unsatisfied.
Hot.
Never believe it;
I am more an antique Ro_n
than a Dane:
Here's yet some liquor left.
Ham.
As thou'rt a num, 356
Give me the cup: let go; by heaven, I'll l_ve 't.

i

0 Go_ Horatio, what a wounded name,
Things _.m'lt_xg thus unknown,
eha_l live
behind me.
H thou didst ever hold me in thy hesxt,
360
Absent thee frmn felieity awing,
Andin tiffs hax_hworld drawthybr_th
in pain,
To tell my story.
[M_rch afar o_, and shot within.
What war-_
noise is this?
Oar. Young Fortinbras, with ec_quest come
from Poland,
364
To the amba_dors
of Euglsud gives
This wa_-lihe volley.
Ht_m.
OII die, Horatio;
T_im_mnt lmimn quite o'er-crows my mpirit:
Ietnaotli_etohe_theaewstmmEngland,
_68
t__
_dmeleel/oa lights
has my tlying voiee;
_k_telltdm, with the eeeurma_ more mul 1era,
Whieh h_ve mlkited--The
reef is sikeme. [D/es.
/_er. Noweraeksanoble
hesrt. Oood-_lght,
.swet prince,
_7_

And_ in this upshot, p,ur_
mistook
Falrn on the inventore heads; all this canI
Truly deliver.
Fort.
Let us haste to hear it,
400
And esJl the noblest to the audience.
For me, with sorrow I embrace my fortune;
....... of memory m this kingdom,
I haw* some rights
Which now to elaim my vmxtuge doth invite
me.
4e4
Her. Of that I _b_ll have also emme to speak,
And from his mouth whose volee will draw on
more:
But let this same be presently perform'd,
Even while me_'s minde L_ewild, lest more miaehanee
4os
On 91_ and errors lntppen.
FerL
Let four eap,-i_
Bear Hamlet, _
s soldier, to the _,e;
For he wa_ likely, had he l_m put on,
To lutve prov'd mo_t royally: and, for kis pa_
_
4_z
The mldie_' music a_d the ritm o_ war

a_ _g_ts o__s
Wi_Imsg_

_

thesto,U_,mstx

drttm eome hiilte_Mard
*[

w/t_n.

Hot.
Whst is it ye would see? S76
H aught of woe or wonder, cease your search.
Fort. Thus quarry cries on havoe.
0 proud
deathl
Wh_t feast is toward in thine eternal cell,
That thou so many princes at a shot
380
S¢ bloodily hmst struck?
First _nb.
The sight is dismal;
And our affalrs from England eome too lste:
The ears are senseless that should give us
hearing,
To tell him his commandment is fulfill'd,
384
That Rosenerantz and Guildeustern are dead.
Where should we have our thanks?
Hor.
Not from hm mouth,
Had it the ability of life to thank you:
387
He never gave commahdment for their death.
But since, so jump upon.this bloody question,
You from the Polack wars, and you from
England,
Are here arriv'd, give order that these bodies
High on a stage be placed to the view;
39Z
And let me speak to the yet unknowing world
How these things came about: so shall you
hear
Of carnal, bloody, and unnatural acts,
Of aceideninl judgments, casual slaughters; 396
Of deaths put on by evuning gnd fore'd eause,
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KING
DRAMATIS
LEAR, King of Britain.
KING OF FRANCE.
DUKE OF BURGUNDY.
DUKE OFCORNWALL.
DUKE OFALBANY.

i

;
"

Doctor.
Old Man, Tenant to Gloucester.

•

GONERIL, I
IREGAN,
I Daughters to Lear.
CORDELIA, ]

Soldiers, and Attendants.
gn_hts
of Lear's Train, Oflleers, Meuenge_,
SCENE.--Britain.

Glo. My Lord of Kent: remember him hereafter as my honourable friend.
Edm. My services to your lordship.
Kent. I must love you, and sue to know you
Enter KENT, GLOU_STEB, and EDMUND.
better.
32
Kent. I thought the king h_td more _,ffecied
Edm. Sir, I shall study deserving.
the Duke of Albany than Cornwall.
G/o. He hath been out nine ye_re_ and away
G/0. It did always seem so to us; butnow, in heshall again. The king is coming.
the division of the kingdom, it appears not
" which of the dukm he values most; for eC_sli- 3ennet. Enter LEAR, COWqW_, ALBANY, Gotk_ are so weighed that curk_ity in neither can
_
RE_,
CORD_.LTa_amt Attendants.
make choice of either's moiety.
/_r. Attend the Lords of Franee and BurKent. Is not this your ram, my lord?
$
gundy, Gloueester.
36
C,to. His breeding, air, hath been at my
Glo. I shall, my liege.
charp: I have so often blushed to acknowledge
[Exeunt GLO_CXS_ and EDm_D.
him, that now I am bramd to it.
Lear. Mennf_m_ we sha_l expre_ our darker
_ Kent. I eannoteoueeiveyeu,
z.
purpme.
G/o. Sir, this young _llow's mother eould; Give me the map there. Know that we have
whereupon she grew round-w_
and had,
divided
sir, a son for her cradle ere she had a In three our kingdom; and '_ our _
intent
husbandi_rhefbed.
Do you smell a lanl__t? z6 Toshakea]lea.-_andbush_eu_O_age,
4_
K_.
x eumot whh the _dt undone, the _tbem_younger_whi_we
_.ueof it be_ so proper.
Unburden'd crawl toward de_Ib_ Our _
0_
G/e. But I have a son, sir, by order of law,
Cornwall,
mmeye_ekler
mn thk, who yet k no deamr And[you, ournoleuloving_s_ncdAIb_y,
_4
inmy account: though this knave e_ae soam- Wehave_hottr
a_uenstant wmto_lish..
what _
intu Um w_
_
he was sent Ou_ dM_akn'
_ea _-_dowem, fhat_trife
tot, yet wu Ida moth_ fair; them wu good May be _
new. 'Drm*_
_rance
stmrt at his m_ag,
_
Jim whorm_ must be
and Burgundy,
Doyeukeewthba_blegeat_
_t_tva_
iae_yeeal_l_z_le_
4s
maa, l_haea_
16 I,mg ia o_eoudl_v_
_aUde]b_
_
No, my lonL
m]_m,
:.
SOFt,rE I.--A

ACT L
Room of State
Pahlce.

PERSON_.
Fool.
An Officer, employed by Edmund.
A Gentleman, Attendant on Cordelia.
A Herald.
I Servants to Cornwall.

EDO_, Son to Gloucester.
EDMUND, Bastard Son t_ Gloucester,
CURAN, a Courtier.
OSWALD, Steward to GoneriL
.

LEAR

in KInG LE_'s

9,

KING
And here are to be answer'd.
Tell me, my
d_ughters,_
Since now we will divest us both of rule,
Integer ci territory, cares of state,-5z
Which of you shall we say doth love us most?
That we our largest bounty may extend
Where nature doth with merit challenge,
Goneri/,
Our eldest-born, speak first.
55
Gon. Sir, I love you more than words can
wield the matter;
Dearer than eye-sight, space, and liberty;
Beyond what can be valu'd, rich or rare;
No less than life, with grace, health, beauty,
honour;
6o
As much as child e'er lov'd_ or father found;
A love that makes breath poor and speech
unable;
Beyond all manner of so much I love you.
Cor. [Aside.] What shall Cordelia do? Love,
and be silent.
64
Lear. Of all these bounds, even from this line
to this,
With shadowy forests _nd with champains
rich'd,
With plenteous rivers and wide-skirted meads,
We make thee lady: to thine and Albany's isene
Be this perpetual.
What says our second
daughter,
69
OUr dearest Regan, wife to Cornwall? Speak.
Reg. I am made of that sclf metal as my
_ster,
And prize me at her worth. In my true heart
I find. she _
my very deed of love;
73
Only she oomes too short: that I profuse
Myself an enemy to all other joys
Which the most lneeious square of sense poe76
And find I am alone felicitate
In your dear highness' love.
Cot.
[As/de.] Then, poor Cordelia!
And yst not so; since, I am sure, my love's
richer tiutn my tongue.
80
Lear. To thee and thi_, hereditary ever,
Remain thitmp]e
_hird of our fair kin.mlom,
No less in spaoe, validity, aad pleasure,
Than that mnfert'd ca _ueriL
Now, our:
joy,
84
K_ao_a
o_ I_
not imu_; to whose young
love
Siztve tol_e

_'d;

what-can

you say to

LEAR

AcT I, Sc. I.

Lear. Nothing will come of nothing: speak
again.
9z
Cot. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave
My heart into my mouth: I love your majesty
According to my bond; nor more nor less.
Lear. How, how, Cordehal mend your speech
a little,
96
Lest you may mar your fortunes.
Cot.
Good my lord,
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me: I
Return those duties back as are right fit,
Obey you, love you, and most honour you. zoo
Why have my sisters husbands, if they say
They love you all? Haply, when I shall wed,
That lord whose hand must take my plight
shall carry
Half my love with him, half my care and duty:
Sure I shall never marry like my sisters,
xo5
To love my father all.
Lear. But goes thy heart with this?
Cor.
Ay, good my lord.
Lear. So young, and so _mtender?
zos
Cot. So young, my lord, and true.
Lear. Let it be so; thy truth then be thy
dower:
For, by the sacred radiance of the sub,
The mysteries ol Hecate and the night,
xxz
By all the operation of the orbs
From whom we do exist and cease to be,
Here I disclaim all my paternal care,
Propinquity and property of blood,
sx6
And as a stranger to my heart and me
Hold thee from this for ever. The barbarous
Seythl,m_
Or he that makes his generation messes
To gorge his appetite, shall to my bosom _ xzo
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev'd,
As thou my sometime daughter.
Kent.
Good my liege,-Lear. Peace, Kent! "
Comenotbetweenthedragonandhiswrath.
xz4
I lov'd bor most, and thought to set my rest
On her kind nursery.
Hence, and avoid my
sight!
So be my grave my peace, as here I give
Her f_ther's heart from herl
C,all Franee.
Who_'d_?
z_z
_
Bml_ndy.
Cornwall and AIbany,
With mytwo d_u_h_'
dowemdige_thet_d;
Let pride, which she _Is
p1_m-e_,
marry
I_otnwmty_jointlywithmypower,

s3z

"_
,
,•
'

._

_

':

_'
_
T

_

,_
_
,_

_

_i!
_
_i_

_iI

l_
_J

i]

i]
i_

_

/

AcT I, Sc. I.
MJdm with you by due tram.

KING
Only we shall

LEAR
Our potency made good, take thy reward.

The name and all th' addition to a kln_;
sway, Ievenue, execution of the rest,
retain
Beloved
sons, be yours: which to confirm,
_4o
This coronet part between you.
Kent.
Roy_d Lear,
Whom I have ever honour'd as my king,
Lov'd a_ my father, as my master follow'd,
As mygreat pstron thought on in my prsyers,-Lear. The bow is bent and drawn; make
from the shaft,
x45
Ken/. Let it _
rather, though the fork

To shiekl thee from diseum of the world;
And, on the _
to _
thy hated back
Five
do shot i_thee
376
Upon days
our we
kingdom:
on for
the provision
tenth day follow.
ing
Thy bs_i_h'd trunk be found in our dominions,
The momemt is thy death. Away! By Jupiter,
This sha_ not be revok'd,
z8_
Ken/. Fare thee well, kln_; eith thus thou
wilt appear,
Freedom lives hence, and b_niahment is here.
[To OOgDELIt.] The gods to their dear shelter

The region of my heart: be Kent unmannerly
When Le_r is mad. What wouldst thou do, old
man7
x48
Think'st tho_-that duty shall have dread to
speak
When power to flattery bows? To plainness
honouz's bound
When majesty falis to folly. Reserve thy state;
And, in thy best consideration, cheek
z52
This hideous rashness: answe_ my life my
judgment,
Thy youngest daughter does not love thee least;

That jnstlythink'st,
andhast most rightly saidl
[To REO_
and Go_.]
And your large
speeches n_,y your deeds a_pprove_
_hst good effects may spring from words of
love.
xss
Thus Kent, 0 prineesI bids you all adieu;
He'll shape his old course in s country new.
[Exit.

Nor are tho_e empty-hea.qed whoee low Jtound
Reverbs no hollowaeu.
Lear.
Kent, on thy llfe, no moze.
Kent. My lffe I never held but as a pawn z57
To wage agsiust thine enemiea; nor fear to
lose it,
Thy safety being the motive.
Lear.
Out of my eight!
Kent. See better, Lear; and let me still
"remain
I6o
The true blank of thine eye.
Lear. Now, by Apollo,-'
Ken/.
Now, by Apollo, king,
Thou mar'st
flay gods in vain.
Lear.
0 vauall mr!
[Layin_ Ms hand on h/s sword.

lord.
Lear. My Lord of Burgundy,
x92
We first address toward you, who with this king
Hath rivslI'd for our daughter.
What, in the
least,
Will you require in present dower with her,
Or eease your quest of love?
Bur.
Most royal malty,
,96
Iersvenomorethaah_thyourhighnmaoffer'_
Nor will you tender le_.
Lmr.
,Right noble Burgundy,
When she was dear to us we did hohlher so,
But now her priee i_ fall'n.
Sir_ there she
_.ands:
_oo
If aught within th_ little.mem_
substance,
Or all of it, with our di_pleamue piec'd,

Corn. Dear sir, _rbear.
Kent. Do;
Kinthyphysieian,
aadthe_eel_tow
•
Ut_n the fou_ disense. Revokethyofl;
Or, whflstle_mveatelamourfrommythroat,
I_!1 tell thee thoudm_evil.,
Lear.
_
me, _re_ut!

And
more;
fttty like your Grace,
She's noth_-_
the_ ami
abeinky
is yours.
Bur.
_
I k_tO_f _
gg_sw_r,
zo4
Leer. Will you, with them iaamities
she
owm,
U_new-adoptedtoourlude,
,
Dower d with o,_r_cur_ and stra_e_l
_
eur e_th,

invade

vow,-= . - ._

-

_

,69

ta_ethee,maid,

xs5

Flourish.

i_e-en/erGLouCESTEE, W/.fhFEA_CE,
BURGUNDY, and Attendants.
G/e. Here's France and Burgundy, my noble

l_l_ai_on_h_.

KING
I would not from your love make such a stray
To match you where I hate; therefore, beseech
you
2_3
To avert your liking a more worthier way
Than on a wretch whom natu_ is asham'd

LEAR
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Gods, gods! 't_ _anp
that fzom their eold'_t
neglect
My love should kindle to inflam'd respect.
Thy dowerless daughter, king, thrown to my
chance,

i,_
"_

Almost to acknowledge hey.
France.
This is most strange, 2x6
That she, who even but now was your best
object,
The argumenf of your praise, balm of your age,
The best, the dearest, should in this trice of
time
Commit a thing so monstrous, to dismantle zzo
So many folds of favour. Sure, her offence
Must be of such unna_al
degree
That monsters it, or your fore-voush'd affection
Fall into taint; which to believe of her,
224
Must be a faith that re,son without mira¢_
Could never plant in me.
Cot.
I yet beseech your msjesty_

I_ qucen of us, of ours, and our faiz Prance: a60
Not all the dukce of watcrish Burgundy
Shall buy this unpriz'd precious maid of me.
Bid them farewell, Cordelia, though tmklnd:
Thou loscet here, a better where to find.
264
Lear. Thou hast her, France; let her be
thine, for we
Have no such daughter, nor shall ever see
That face of hers again, therefore be gone
Without our grace, our love, our benison.
268
Come, noble Burgundy.
[Flourish.
Ex_l_ LEa, BURGUNDY, CORNWALL,AI_,
GLOUCES_, and
Attendants.
France. Bid farewell to your sisters.

_!

H
I want
glib and
art what I well
Tofor
speak
andthat
purpose
not;oily
since
intend,
22s
I'll do 't before I lpeak--that
you m_
known
It is no riotous blot nor other foulne_,

Cot.
eyesThe jewels of our father, with wash'd
Cordelia leaves you: I know you what you
are;
_72
And like a sister am most'loath to call

_

NO
a_tion,meorofdi_onour'd
_tt _ hath depriv'd
your _ve step,
and favour,
But even for w&nt of that for which I am richer,
A s_H-mdieiting eye, sad such a tongue
That l_am glad I have not, tho_h not to have it
Hath lost me in your liki_.
/_ar.
Better tho_
_6
Hadst not been bo_n than hot, to have pleu'd
me better.
France. Is it but this? a tardiness in nature
Which often leam_ the history uuspc/w
That it intends to do?- My Lord of Btu_,mdy,
What say you to the l_y? Love k not love _4_

Your father:
faults as they are nam'd.

i•

W_a _ _ mi_ed withre_ffi_mat._zd

'_
"_
_:

;
"_

_:

_

Use well our

To your pro_
boso_
I oommit him:
But yet, slul stood I within his gzace,
276
I would prefer him to a better place.
So farewell to you both.
_.
Prescribe not us our duties.
Con.
Let your study
Be to content your lord, who hath receiv'd you
At fortune's alms; you have obediem_ _mtcd,
And welt are worth the want that you have
wanted.
_
Cot. Time shall unfold what plighted sun.

_.

:

z_ h_;

Aloof from the entke pointk Will you have her? _hoeove_faults,
at last ehame them derides.
8k_is herseH a _dowry.
Well may you prosperl
• Bur.
Roy&l Lear,
_44
France.
Come, my fair Cor_l_
_lmt
that portion wkieh yourself propos'd,
[Ex/t FLUTE emtCoxv_._-__
• udhe_e I _Ue_elia_y_e
lum_
_
Sister, it is not little I have to m_y_0_
D_
of _.
what most neatly appex4ains to us both. I thi_
Lear. Nothing: I have sworn; I am _m. =_ our _ther will henee to-night,
ass
_ur. I am minT, _
y_ ha_ so kmt a
E¢_. _t's
mint certain, and with you;
father
next month with us.
Pease be with a__,l_mdy!
_
_t_lm_
of fm4_m m Jam_
l_a_lmt
Im his wi_e.
,
=_

"_

:

_

the ob_rvatiou
we have made of it hath net
linen lit_: he _lwa_ love_ ottr siate_ most; mini
with what poo_ judgment he hath ne_ emt he_

_/_m_l_tmstCo_di_ thstutmmts_b, ofla_ztoo_ly.,

ha_eve_butslendsd_knownh_,_-dL
. .._

:

,_

I_
_i{
'_
'_
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/ram his sge, ,not aloue the impm-_tions
of
, long-engrat_ed condition, but, therewithal the
unruly" waywardness that infirm and choleric
yea_ bring with them.
so3
Reg. Such unconstant starts are we like to
have from him as this of Kent's banishment.
Gon. There is further compliment of le_vetAklng between France and him. Pray you, let
us hit together: ff our father carry authority
with such dispolitious
as he bears, this last
surrender of his will but offend us.
3zo
Beg. We shall further think on't.
Gon. We mu_t do somethln_,_ and i' the heat.

_i
/'-

"

i

_
]

:

-

_

[Exeunt.

SCENEII.--A Hall in the EARL OF
GLOUCESTEE'SCastle.

_
_

KING

Enter ED_D,
with a leffer.
F.,dm.Thou, Nature, art my goddess; to thy
law
My servie_ are bound. Wherefore should I
Stand in the plsgus of oustom, and permit
curiosity of nations to deprive me,
4
For that I am some twelve or fourteen moonshines
Lag of a brother?
Why bastard? wherefore
base?
When my dime_ious
are as well e_mpaot,
My mind as generous, and my shape as true, 8
As honest madam's issue? Why brand they us
With base? with baseness? bastardy? base,
base?
Who in the lusty stealth of nature take
More composltion and fierce quality
xa
_[uaandoth, within a dull, stsle, tiredbed,
Go tothecreating
a whole tribe of fops,
Got 'tween asleep and wake? Well then,
Legitimate Edgar, I must haw your isnd:
x6
Our fltth_'s love is to the bastard Edmund .
As to the legitima_.
Fine word, 'legitimatet'
Well, my legitlm_te, if this letter speed,
And my inventicm thrive, __mund the base ao
8hall top the legit/mste:_I
grow, I prosper;
Now, gods, e_aul up for bastards!
Ent_
G_. Kent _
AI_

OLOuCEe_.
theet
_

the king gram to-night!

pewer!
Ulmn tim gadl

lkhnm_

Franee

submrib'd

b._v

in
hi_

LEAR
Glo. Why so earnestly seek you to put up
that letter?
_9
Edm. I know no news, my lord.
G/o, What paper were you reading?
Edm. Nothing, my lord.
3z
Glo, No? What needed then that terrible
dispsteh of it into your pocket? the quality of
nothing hath not such need to hide itself. _Let's
see; come; ff it be nothing, I shall not need
spectacles.
37
Edm. I beseech you, sir, pardon me; it is a
letter item my brother that I hsve not all o'erread, and for so much as I have perused, I find
it not fit _or you_ o'er-looking.
4_
Gto. Give me the letter, sir.
Edm. I shah offend, either to detain or give
it. The contents, as in part I understand them,
are to blame.
45
G/o. Let's see, let's see.
Edm. I hope, for my brother's justiflcstion,
he wrote this but as an essay or taste of my
virtue.
49
Glo. This policy and reverence of age mokes
the world bitter to the best of our times/keeps
our fortunes [rein us hTl our oldness cannot
rdish them.
I begin to _nd an. idle and fond
bondage in the Oppression of aged tyranny, who
sways, not as it hath power, b_ as it is sugered.
Come to me, that of this I may speak more. I/
our father woul_ sleep till 1 winked him, you
should enfoy half his recenus for ever, and hve
the beloved of your brother, E_o_R.--Huml
Conspiraeyl "Sleep till I waked him, you should
enjoy half his revenue.'--My
son Edg-,,r! Hsd
he a hand to write thla? a heart and brain to
breeditin?
When eame this to you?
Who
brought it?
54
Edm. It wm not brought me, my 1o_;
there'stheeunuingc_it;If_audittht_wnm
at the easement of my closet.
G/o. You know the _
to be your
broths's?
69
Edn',. If the matter were good, my lord, I
durst swear it were his; but, in reepeot of that,
I would fain think it we_ not. _.,
7_
G_o. It k his.
Edm. It is his l_nd, my Io_!; but Ihopehis
heart is not in the eontente.
G/o. Hath he _v_
_
_
you
Ed_

Ne_er, mylord:

lint I h_ve often

z_ lflm maintain it to he fit that, sone _
hOWl _htat _w,ardtoQmm_,amltlm_onm_migehis

UmWmffit
_

KING
tested, brutish villain! worse than brutishl Go,
sirrah, seek him; I'll apprehend him. Abominable villainl Where is he?
87
Edm. I do not well know, my lord. H it
shall please you to suspend your indignation
against my brother till you cau derive from him
better testimony of his intent, you shall run a
certain course; where, ff you violently proceed
against him, mistaking his purpose, it would
makeagreat gap in your own honour, and shake
in pieces the heart of his obedience.
I dare
pawn down my life for high, that he hath writ
this to feel my affection to your honour, and to
no other pretence of danger.
98
Glo. Think you so?
Edm. If your honour judge it meet, I will
place you where you shall hear us confer of this,
and by an auricular aseurance have your eat!sfaction; a_d that without any further delay
than this very evening,
zo4
Glo. He cannot be such a monster-Edm. Nor is not, sure.
Cd0.--to his f_ther, that so tenderly and entirely loves him. Heaven and earthl Edmund,
seek him out; wind me into him, I pray you:
frame the busine_ after your own wisdom.
I
would unstate myself to be in a due resolution,
Ed_. I will seek him, sir, presently; convey
the business as I shall find means, and acquaint
you withal,
zz4
GIo. These late eclipee_ in the sun and moon
portend no good to us: thottgh the wisdom of
nature can rea_n it thus and thus, yet nature
finds iimelfseourged bythe sequenteffecte. Love
cools, friendship _
off, brother8 divide: in
oities, mutinie_; ineountries, discord; inpalaces,

bEAR
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admirable evasion of whoremaster man, to lay
his goatich disposition to the charge of a starl
My father compounded with my mother under
the dragon's tail, and my nativity was under
urea maior; so th&t it follows I am rough
and lecherous. 'Sfootl I should have been that
I am had the maidenliest star in the firmament
twinkled on my bastardizing.
F_ntr-z49

[E_

Edm. This is the m_ellent foppery of the
_hi, that, when we _ _dek in fo_kme,_
surb_ ol our own _,--we
mske

_

,_
_
r
•

i,

_

_. Somevmm hathdoneme_g.
_m. That's my _e,_. I pray you imve a
eontlmmt f_
_ the _pse_ ofld_ rage
gem slow_, aad, u I my, retire with me to my
key. If you do stir abroad, go armed.

_le_
"Im_'_ed_ "_" a divim _

:_

+
Enter EDO_.
and pat he comes, like the catastrophe of the
old comedy: my cue is villanous melancholy,
with a sigh like Tom o' Bedlam.
O, these
echpsce do portend these divisions!
Fa, sol,
la, mi.
Edg. How now, brother Edmund!
What
serious contemplation are you in?
z55
Edm. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction
I read this other day, what should follow these
eclipses.
Edg. Do you busy yourself with that?
z6o
Edm. I promise you the effects he writes of
succeed unhappily; as of unnaturalne_ between
the child and the parent; death, dearth, discolutions of ancient amities; divisions in state;
menaces and maledictions
against kln_, and
nobles;
needless diffidences, b&n_nt
of
friendm, dissipation of cohorts, nuptial breaches,
and I know not what.
x68
Edg. How long have you been a sectary
astronomical?
Edm. Come, come; when saw you my father
last?
x7z
Edg. The night gone by.
Edm. 8pake you with him?
Edg. Ay, two hours together.

treason; and the bond cracked between son and
Edm. Parted you in good terms?
Found
tathor. This villain of mine come8 under the you no displeaeure in him by word or cotmte_R_'f_omtiOn;
there'sson against father: the Ir]._ nance?
bias of nJim_; there '8 t_ther agm_t
Edg. None at all.
z79
child= We have seen the beet of our time:
Edm. Bet_Link yourNlf wherein you may
machinafious,
hollowness, treachery, and all haw offended him; and at my entreaty forbear
ruinous disorders, follow us disquietly to our his p_eie_ee till some little time hath qualified
vu. Findout_vi11_lmund;
itshall
the heat of his displemmre, whichatthi_instsmt
thee nethingf do it emehflly.
And the so rageth in him that with the misc]def of yout
noble mnl trae-lmarted Kent lmnkh_!
hk person it would _eely
all_y,
zss

o_._ luxury!"_ _

_

_.

,_

arm_;
m m_]umut
mn you
tt um_t_
F,dm. I Brother,
I _lvi_
to tl_t;t_y_ _ 1
ml: a I mem_m_ _
you; I lmw told Into what I

*

,_
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haw sve_ and heard; but faintly, not_n_ like
'tim image and horror of it; pray you, away.

,

Edg. Shall I hear from you anon?
Edmo I do _erve you in this busine_.
200
[Ex/t EDGe.
A er_ulous father, and a brother noble,
Whose nature is so far from doing harms
That h_ suspects none; on whose foolish
honesty
My pra_dees ride easy[ I see the business. 2o4
Let ms, ff not by bix'th, lutve lands by wit:
All with me's meet that I van f_hlon fit. [Exit.
SOENE

IH.--A

Enter Oo_

-'.

"_

_oom

in the DUKE

Sc_

IV._A

Hall in the Same.

En/er KENT, disguised.
Kent. H but as w_l I other accents borrow_
That can my speech diffuse, my good intent
May carry through itself to that full issue
For whlehlraz'dmy
likeneas. Now, b_isb'd
Kent,
4
If thou ce_st serve where thou dost st._nd condemn'd,
8o may it come, thy m_aster, whom thou lov'st,
Shall find thee hdl of labours.

OF ALBANY'8

Palace.
and OSWALDher Steward.

Horns within.

Enter LEAR, Knights,
Attendants.

and

Gon. Did my father strike my gentleman for
Lear. Let me not stay a jot for dinner: go,
chiding of his fool?
get it ready. [Ex/t an Attendant.] How now I
Osw. Ay, m_dam,
what artthou?
xo
Gon. By d_y and night he wrongs me; every
Kent. A man, sir.
hour
4
Lear. What dost thou profess? What wouldst
He flashes into one gToss erime or other,
thou with us?
That sets us all at odds: I'll not endure it:
Kent. I do prof_u to be no less than I seem;
His knights grow riotous, and him_l:[ upbraids to serve him'truly Umt will put me in trust; to
us
love him tha_ is honest; to converse with him
On everytrifle.
When he l_m_s from htmfing that is wise, andsayslit_de;tofearjudgment;t0
I will not speak with him; say I am rock:
9 fight when I cannot cho_e; and to eat no fish.
If you come slack of former servisea,
Ledr. What a_ thou?
x9
You shall do well; thetanlt ofit I'U answer.
Kent. A very hck_eet_heartsd fellow, and as
Osw. He's coming, msds,m; I hear him: 12 poor aS Uaekin_
[Horns _u/th/n. Lear. H thou be as poor for a subject as he
Gon_ Put on what wsary negligence you is for a _rt,_, thou art poor enough.
What
ple_e,
wouldst thou?
_4
You and your fellows; I'd lutve it come to
Kev__ 8re'vies. •
quutiou:
/.mr. Whom wouldst thou mrve?
H he dists_ts it, let him to my sister,
Kent. You.
Whose mind and mine, I know, in that are
Lear. Dmt thou know me, bdlow?
_s
one,
z6
Kent. No, _; but you have that in your
Not to be ove_-rul'd. Idle old m_._
oountsmm_ whi_ I would hdn _dl muter.
Timt still would _-_ffi_ those a_tharit/_
/.mr. What's-the?
Old foo_s _e babes _dn, udnmst
beusd
_o, Lear.What-mdeueaHt
thaudo_
With dlmks _ _t#md_ whm tky tm mm
Kmt. I m k_p _
_u_l,
ride, rim,
abut'&
mar_& eurinus tale jn _it,
snd d_liver s
Remember what Ih_ve mi&
_
bbmtty; thstwhieh ordinsryme_
Os_,.
We_ madam,
m_t
for, I am qua_ed in, a_l the be_t o_ me
Le_.

w_ _,
_

_

_: .............

o_i_,_ _;
fromheffi__

He_ dd a_t

,_ yo_ ._, S_yoffi_,
_,to
_ _w,_ffi_...
_o
T
_ i;_.-

_r_,!._,_

- .................

_,t_.e_ht
---

_"

a./_

_- ....
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Enter OswALD.
differences: away, aw&yl If you will measure
You, you, sirrah, where's my daughter?
48 your lubber's length again, tarry; but away[
Osw. So please you,-!Exit.
Go to; have you wisdom? so.
Lear. What says the fellow there? Call the
[Pushes OSWALDout.
clotpoll back. [Exit a Knight.] Where's my
Lear. Now, my iriendlyknave, I thank thee:
fool, ho? I thlnlr the world's a_lesp. How nowl there's earnest of thy service,
x04
where's that mongrel?
53
[Gives KENT money.
Re-enter
Knight.
KnigM. HeJtays, my lord, your daughter is
not well.
Lear. Why came not the slave back to me
when I called him?
57
Knight. Sir, he answered me in the roundest
manner, he would not.
Lear. He would not[
60
Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter
is; but, to my judgment, your highness is not
entertained with that ceremonious affeehon as
you were wont; there's a great abatement of
kindness aplz_rs as well in the general dependants as in the duke himself also a_d your
daughter.
Lear. Hal eayest thou so?
68
Knight. I M_-_h you, pardon me, my lord,
if I he mistaken; for my duty cannot be silent
when I think your highness wronged.
7'
Lear. Thou but remembereet me of mine
own conesption: I have perceived a most feint
neglect of late; which I have rather blamed as
mine own jealous curiosity than as a very pretenee and purpose of rmlri,dness: I will look
further into 't. But where's my fool? I have
not seen him this two days.
7s
KrdtM. 8inee my" young lady's going into
Praaee, sir, thefool lutth much pined him away.
Lear. No more of that; I have noted it well.
GOyou and tell
my daughter I would speak with
her.
[Exit an Attendant.
Go you, eall hither my fool. [Ex/t an Attendant.
Ee-_-_
OSWALD.
el you sir, you, eome you hither, sir. Who am
I, siz?
8e
00w. My lady's father.
Lear. 'My lady's fa_herf' my lord's knave:
you wlmv_n
dog! you _lave! you eurl
s9
Osw. I am no_e ot the_ my lord; I be_veh
your pardon,
/.ear. Do you Imply looks with me, you
n_d?
[StrOdng Mn_

EnterFool.
Fool. Let me hire him too: here's my coxcomb.
[O_ers KENT his cap.
Lear. How now, my pretty knsvet how dost
thou?
xo8
Fool. Sirrah, you were best take my coxcomb.
Kent. Why, fool?
Fool. Why? ior taking one's part that's out
of favour. Nay, an thou canst not smile as the
wind sits, thou'It catch cold shortly: there, take
my coxcomb.
Why, this fellow has banished
two on's daughters, and did the third a blessing
against his will: if thou follow him thou must
needs wear my coxcomb.
How now, nunelel
Would I had two coxcombs and two daughters!
Lear. Why, my boy?
xz9
Fool. If I gave them all my living, I'd keep
my coxcombs myself. There's mine; beg another of thy daughters.
Lear. Take heed, sirrah; the whip.
x23
Fool Truth's a dog must to kennel; he must
be whipped out when Lady the brach may stand
by the fire and stink.
Lear. A pestilent gall to reel
Fool. [To KENT.] Sirrah, I'll tea_ thee a
speech,
x29
Lear. Do.
Fool. Mark it, nunele:-Have more than thou showest,
z32
Speak less than thou knowest,
Lend lees th_n thou owest,
Ride more than thou goest,
Learn more than thou trowest,
_36
Set less tl_, thou throwest;
Leave thy drink and thy whore,
And keep in-a-door,
And thou slmlt have more
x4e
_mm two tens to a score.
Kenf. This is nothlng_ tool.
Fool
Then 'tis like the bre&th of aa untee'd
lawyer, you gave me nothin_ for 't. _a_ yOU
makenou_eofnot_,nuncle?
_45
/.mr. Why, no, boy; no_-_
e_ be made

OSW. I'll
be straek, my youbmm
]o_I.
footl_
outFool.
of nothing.
.Kent.
N_t not
t_lmdtimr,
!To KElp.]Prithee,
tell hlm_ somueh
Ida_e_..
[Tr/pp/_h/_/teds.
therent ofhis landeomm
to: he willnotbe.
I tbamk thee, fellow; thou mrve_ me, k_n,e &b_oL
'_;_
Itmi I'll im_me_
_
Lear. A bitter fooll
-KmL Oom_,li_, afim,_w_y!
I'llteaehyea
Feel Dmtthouknowthe4tn,_ume,
m_boy_
log/
i,m

_
_

i_
_.

"_

_

_
i_
_i
:]

_

_

:
_

!
}

!

°

,v.
Lear.
Fool.

'
_[

_
•
,|_
t
_
_
2

_
_a

No, lad; teach me.
That lord tl_t counsell'd thee
To give away thy land,
z56
_me place him here by me,
Do thou for him stand:
The sweet and bitter fool
Will pre_ntly appear;
:5o
The one in motley here,
The other found out there,
Lear. Dost thou _
me fool, boy?
Fool. All thy other titles thou hast given
away; that thou wast born with.
,65

Lear. How now, daughterl what makes that
frontlet on?
Methink_ you &re too much of
late i' the frown.
2xz
Fool. Thou wast a pretty fellow when thou
hadst no need to care for her frowning; now
thou art an 0 without a figure. I am better
than thou art now; I am a fool, thou art
nothing. [To GO_rF__IL.]Yes, forsooth, I will
hold my tongue; so your face bids me, though
you say nothing.
Mum, mum;
He that keeps nor crust nor crumb,
220

Kent. This is not altogether fool, my lord.
Fool. No, faith, lords and great men will not
let me; if I had a monopoly out, they would
have part on 't, and ladies too: they will not let
me have all fool to myself; they'll be sn_hlng.
Nunele, give me an egg, a_xdI'll give thee two
c=owns,
xT_

Weary of all, shah want some.
That's a chealed pesscod.
[P0inting to LE_.
Gon. Not only, six, this your al]-licens'd fool,
But other of your insolent retinue
224
Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth
In rank and hot, to-be*endured riots. Sir,
I had thought, by making this well known unto

Lear. Why,
What two
be? i' the
Fool
aftercrowns
I havesha_
cut they
the egg
middle and eat up the meat, the two crowns of
the egg. When thou clovest thy crown i' the

you, found a safe redress; but now grow
To have
fe_fnl,
228
By what yourself too late have spoke and done,

thine
on gavest
thy back
o'er
thepaz_,
dirt: thou
thou borest
hadst _u_t
By your
youputshould,
middle,assand
aw&y
both
you allowance;
pvotset this which
eoures, ffand
it on the
little wit in thy bald crown when thou gaveet
fault
thy golden one away. H I speak like myself in Would not 'scape eenaure, nor the redre_e_
this, let hlm be whipped that first finds it so. x8z
sleep,
232
Which, in the tender of &wholesome weal,
FOOIe
ad ne'er
&year;
Might hi their work_
do you *that ol_'ence,
For hwise
men leas
are grace
grownin
foppish,
And know not how their wire to we_r,
x84 Which elJe were eheme, that then neeeesity
Timir manners am so _pish.
Will call dieereet proeeediug.
2_6

_i
_

Lear. When were you wont to be so full of
_I
'_

FOO/. For you trow, nunele,
The
f_d ol_
the by
cuckoo
so long,
_C_tthedge-sparrow
it had it head bit
it young.
8o out went the evauile, and we were lett dark•

songs, sirrah?
xs7
Fool I have used it, nunele, ever since thou
_lest
thy dAtw,hte_ thy mothers; for when

thougavest
themtherodandputtestdown _---thine own breeches,
_q_

_
i

for _tdde_ joy did weep,

_?_w_.,_

tm_e'_
_
go

_

z9z

enema
pigy t_0-peep,
a_aoag.

.-__
n tme_, .._:eep_ senoo_m,_4er that can
•e_amyxooltot_.:
xwou.ld, la__,_
, learn to lie.
__.__e'_" An you fie, _ir_,h, we_l have you
........

.a_

t._

_40
uze of your

1Whoreof
_knowyoufire_ranght;
andputaw_y

_ _'1_ - _ ....
u
yo.
which o_ late tran_rm
! Frmn what you rightly are.
_45
|
Fool ]ll_y not an am know when the c_rt
|dr_wathehome?
Whoop, Jalg_ I]ovethee.
|
Lear. Deee_yhmknowme?
_isisnot

",, /

Lear:

.

i

_-_'_I

l

_usa_

I

_ypea_.
zmmmmer
_eaay_,m
o N|wl_oilit41utte_atettmewlmI_m?
mmme;ta--oummtpamamywito'b0tbai4m,[
Lear Iwe_timmt_a_*t_w-lwttmmarks
aa4]e_aothing_
the_.]mmeommemo
d
,kao_

_

.

you our daughter?
GO_ I would you would m_
good wisdom,

_:

meyu

atve

me whipped for/

_4_

hie e_?

_ _t_t__
te_

2s,
I_hou]d

,_6

KING
Fool Which they will make an obedient
father.
Lear. Your name, _ir gentlewom_n ?
Gon. This admiration, sir, is much o' the
favour
260
Of other your new pr_nks. I do beseech you
To understand my purposes aright:
As you are old and reverend, should be wise.
Here do you keep a hundred knights and
_quires;
264
Men so disorder'd, so dsbosh'd, and bold,
That _
our cottrt, infected with their m_nnets,
Shows like a riotous inn: epicurism and lust
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel
26s
Than a grac'd palace. The sh_sme itself doth
speak
For instant remedy; be then desir'd
By her that else will take the thing she begs,
A little to disquanfity your train;
272
And.the remainder, that _1_,11still depend,
To be such men as may besort your age,
Which know themselves and you.
Lear.
Darkness and devilsl
Saddle my horses; call my train together. 276
Degenerate bastard! I'll not trouble thee:

LEAR

ACT I, Sc. IV.

Of what hath mov'd you.
Lear.
It may be so, my lord.
Hear, Nature, heart dear goddess, hear!
Suspend thy purpose, if thou didst intend
3oo
To make this creature fruitful!
Into her womb convey sterilityl
Dry up in her the organs of increase,
And from her derogate body never spring
304
A babe to honour her[ If she must teem,
Create her child of spleen, that it may live
And be a thwart disnatur'd torment to her!
Let it stamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 3oS
With cadent tears fret channels in her cheeks,
i Turn all her mother's pains and benefits
To laughter and contempt, that she may feel
How sharper than a serpent's tooth it is
3:2
To have a th_,kles8 childl Away, away! [Exzt.
A/b. Now, gods that we adore, whereof
comes this?
C-on. Never afflict yourself to know the cause."
But let his disposition have that scope
3x6
That dotage gives it.
Re-enter LE_w.
Lear. What! fifty of my followers at a clap,

Yet have I left a daughter.
Within a fortnight?
Gon. You strike my people, and your disA/b.
What's the matter, sir?
order'd rabble
Lear. I'll tell thee. [To GONERIL.] Life and
Make servants of their betters.
28o
deathl I am asham'd
320
That thou hast power to shake my manhood
EnterALBANY.
thus,
That these hot tears, which'break from me l_erLear. Woe, that too late repents;
force,
[ToAI_ANY.]Olair,
are you come? Should m_Lkethee worth them. Blasts and fogs
Is it your will? Speak, sir. Prepare my horses,
upon thee!
M_gratitude, thou m=rbie*hearted fiend,
Th' tmtented woundings of a father's curse 324
ore hideous, when thou show st thee in a Pierce every _e
about thee!
Old fond
child,
eyes,
_m
the sea.monster.
Beweep this cause again, I'll pluck ye out,
A/b.
Pray, sir, he patient. 2s$ And cast you, with the waters that you lose,
Lear. [To GO_L_]
Detested kite! thou To temper chty. Yea, is it come to this?
szs
liest:
Let it be so: I have another daughter,
train are men oi choice and raxest park,
Who, I am sure, is kind and comfortable:
t all partico]ars of duty know,
ace When she shall hear this of thee, with her
And in the most exact x_gard support
nails
The wors_ipe of their mmle. Omo_mmdlfault,
ghe'Ilflaythywolvish
visage. Thoueh_fmd
How ugly didst thou in Cordelia show!
That I'll resume the shape which thou dost
Which, like an engine, wrench'd my frame of
thi,_
333
nature
292 I have east off for ever; thou shalt, I warrant
From the fix'd place, drew from my heart all
thee. [ExeuntLzaR, KENT,andAttendsntL
love,
Gon. Do you mark that?
Aml_Idaitotl_g_IL
OI_Lr,_,
I_=I
AH_. I Che_partial,
_d],
_
Beat sit this gate, th_ let thy folly ia,
295 To tim great low I bear you.-[,_/r_
_ hc_d.
Go_ Pr_y you, oozdent. Wlmt_ (kw_
ho|

m_ km_wtb_mk_l,

,_

y _,

t am gu_uem, aa_ am _mnm_

after y_

master.

_
'_

;

•

!;

0

_ !
i
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LEAR

Nuncio Lear, nunele Lear! tarry, and

take the fool with thee.
A fox, when one has caught her,
And such a daughter,

Ken/.

I will not sleep, my lord, till I have

34 x dehvered your letter.
Fool Haman's brains werein's
not in d,L%_erof kibes7

Should
sure
to thebuy
slaughter,
344
H my cap
would
a halter;
So the fool follows after.
[Exit.
Gon. This man hath had good counsel.
A
hundred kniEhts!
"TIS politic and safe to let him keep
348
At point a hundred knights; yes, that on every
dream,

[Exit.
heels,were't
9

Lear.
Fool. Ay,
Then,boy.
I prithee, be merry; thy wit shall
not go shp-shod,
xz
Lear. Ha, ha, hal
Fool. Shalt see thy other daughter will use
thee kindly; for though she's as like this as a
crab is like an apple, yet I can tell what I can
tell.
x7

Fool. What
She willcaner
tastetell,
as like
Each like,
buzz, each fancy, each complaint, disLear.
boy?this as a crab does
He may enguard his dotage
with their to a crab. Thou eanst tell why one's nose
powers,
stands i' the middle on's face?
3_
And hold our lives in mercy. Oswald, I sayl 353
Lear. No.
Alb. Well, you may fear too far.
Fool. Why, to keep one's eyss ofeither side's
Gon.
Safer than trust too far. nose, that what a rn,m cannot smell out, he
Not fear still to be taken: I know his heart.
Lear. I did her wrong,-Let
away I the
I fear,
spy Can,t
into. tell how an oyster makes Ins
z5
Whatmehestill
hathtake
utter'd
haveharms
writ my
sister; 356 may
Fool.
H she sustain him and his hundred irni_hts,
shell?
3s
When I have show'd the unfitness,-Lear. No.
Fool. Nor I neither; but I can tell why a
- R_enter Osw_.
snail has a house.
Lear. Why?
32
How now, Oswaldl
Fool. Why, to put his head in; not to give
Whatl have you writ that letter to my sister?
it away to his daughters, and leave his horns
Osw. Ay, madam.
350 without a case.
Con. Take you some company, and away to
Lear. I will forget my nature.
So kind a
horse:
latherl Be my horses ready?
37
Inform her full of mW particular fear;
Fool Thy a_es are gone about 'era. The
And thereto add such reasons of your own
reason why the seven stars axe no more than
As may compact it more. Get you gone,
364 seven is a pretty reason.
40
And hasten your return. [Exit OSWaLU.] No,
Lear. Because they are not _e_ht?
no, my lord,
Fool. Yes, i_deed: thou wouldet rn_e a good
This _il_y gentlene_ and co,me of yours
fool.
Though I condemn not, yet, under pardon,
Lear. To take it again perforce! Monster inYou are much more attask'd for want of wis- gratitude1
45
dora
36s
Fool if thou wert my fool, nuncle, I'd have
Than prais'd for ha,rmful mildness,
thee beaten for being oM tadore thy time.
Alb. How far your eys_ may pierce I cannot
Lear. How'e that?
4s
tell:
Fool. Thou shoulder not have been old before
_triving to better, oR we mar what's well
thou hadst been wise.
Con. Nay, then_
_z
Lear. O! let me not ha mad, not mad, sweet

A/b. Well,well;the event.

[Exeunt.

heaven;
Keep me in temper; I would not he mad!

8_

V.--Com_
Ente" _

before the Same.

Kn_,

Erd_

and Fool

How howl _
the hones x_dy?
Read_, my lozd.
Lear. Come, boy.
Fool Slmil_t's
smaldnow,
sncIlaughs

Lear. Ooyoehe_oretoGtoueeeterwiththme
letters, aequ_intmy&mghlernolurth_with

c_.._,_.,dthin_
you _ow msm _
m_t_

I _ffiUbe th¢_ _ym_

_

her
s
leeo

my _
_.

._2

Gkmtleman.

st

s6

KING

LEAR

ACT IL
SCENE I.--A

AcT II, Sc.

I.

Enter GLOUCESTER,and Servants with torc_s.

Court within the Castle oj the
EJ_J_ OF GLOUCESTER.

Glo. Now, FAmund, where's the vill_in?.
Edm. Here stood he in the dark, his sharp
sword out,
40
Enter EDMU_TDand C_,
meeting.
Mumbling ol wicked charms, coniuring the
Edm_ Save thee, Curan.
moon
Cur. And you, s_. I have been with your To stand auspicious mistress.
father, and given him notice that the Duke of
Glo.
But where is he?
Cornwall and Regan Ins duchess will be here
Edm. Look, sir, I bleed.
wtth him to-night.
5
Glo.
Where is the villain, Edmund?
Edm. How comes that?
Edm. F!_d this w,ay, sir. When by no means
Cur. Nay, I know not. You have heard of
he could-44
the news abroad? I mean the whispered ones,
Glo. Pursue him, hol
Go after.
[Exeunt
for they axe yet but ear-kmsing arguments?
9
some Serva_ts._ 'By no means' what7
Edm. Not I: pray you, what are they?
Cur. Have you heardoi no hkely ware toward,
'twixt theDukes of Cornwall and Albany?
x2
Edm. Not a word_
Cur. You may do then, in time. Fare you
well, sir.
[Exzt.
Edm. The duke be here to-nightl Thebetter!
bestl
:6
This weaves itself perforce into my business.
My f_ther hath set guard to take my brother;
And I have one thln_, of a queasy question,
_aich
I must act. Briefmess and fortune,
workl
Brother, a word; descend: brother, I sayl
az
Enter EDQAE.
My father watches: 0 sir! fly this place;
Intelligence is given where you are hid;
You have now the good advantage of
night,
Have you not spoken'gainst

the

Edm. Persuade me to the murder of your
lordship;
But thxt I told him, the revenging gods
'Gainst parricides did all their thunders bend;
Spoke with how manifold and strong a bond 49
The child was bound to the f_ther; sir, in
fine,
Seeing how loathly opposite I stood
To his unnatural purpose, in fell motion,
5a
With his prepared sword he charges home
My unprovided body, lane'd mine arm:
But when he eaw my beet alarum'd spirits
Bold in the qua_el's right, rous'd to the encounter,
56
Or whether gasted by the noise I made,
Full suddenly he fled.
Glo.
Let him fly fax:
Not in this land shall he remain uncaught;
And found---dispatch.
The noble duke my

By his he
authority
I will proclaim
That
which finds
him _ it, deserve out
tb,,-t%
Bringing the murderous coward to the stake; 64
He that conceals him_ death.
Edm_ When I diseuaded him from his intent,
And tound him pight to do it, with curet speech
I threaten'd to discover him: he replied,
68
'Thou unpcmse_ing bastardl dost thou thi_k_
If I would stand against thee, would the repeea_

Yield;--eome
here!

before my h£her.

1_,

To_esi

Of any tnmt, virtue, or worth, in thee
Make thy words faith'd?
No: what I should
deny,-7z
As this I would; ay, though thou didst produce
My very chatae_,--I'd
tura it all
Tothy suggestion, plot, aad damaed l_aetiee:
Kud thou mu_t make a dullard of the world, ?e
It they not thought the profit_ d my death
Were wzy lm_nant and _
_pu_
To make thee reek it.'

Some bk_
Of _fleree

Light,

h_

_o, tarvwelL
[E:dt _ax_L
drown ea me _mkl beget epinion
[Womldshiscerm.
end_vo_:
I lmve _u

Dom_ethanthi_in_mt.

_"
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_
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__
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_
•
_
_
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a4
master,
6o
the Duke of Corn- My worthy arch and patron, comes to-night:

He's wall?
eomln_ hither, now, i' the night, i' the
haste,
And Regan with him; h_tve you nothin_ said
Upon his party 'g_i_t the Duke of Albany? _8
Advise yourself.
Edg.
I am sure on 't, not a word.
I hear my father coming; pardon me;
In cnrmln_ I must dr&w my sword u ,p,on_yon;
Draw;welL
seem to defend yourself; now quit you

b_he_.

_

toml_l

Fame!

b_her_

ill

=
i
i

t

__
/
,,_

i
.
i
,4
l
|
!
:
i
_
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KING
Would he deny his letter? I never got hlm_ 8o
[Tucket within.
Hbrkt
the
duke's
trumpets.
I
know
not why he
comes.
All ports I'll bar; the villain shall not 'scape;
The duke must grant me that: besides, his
picture
I will send far and near, that all the kln_dom 84
May have due note of him; and of my land,
Loyal and natural boy, I'll work the means
To make thee capable.
Enter CORNWALL,
REGAN,and AttendAnts.
Corn. How now, my noble frxendl since I
came hither,-88
Which I can call but now,----Ihavehcard strange
news.
Re_. H it be true, all vengeance comes too
short
Which can pursue the offender. How dost, my
lord?
Glo. Ol madam, my old heart is craek'd_it's
crack'd.
9_
/_e_. Whatl did my father's godson seek your
life?

LEAR
SOmue]l commend itselt, you Rh_l|be ours: xx6
Natures of such deeptrust we _b_1!much need;
You
we first seize on. I shall serve you, sir,
Edm.
Truly, however else.
Glo.
For him I thank your Grace.
Corn. You know not why we came to wsit
you,-x20
Reg. Thus out of season, threadingdark-ey'd
night:
Occasions, noble Gloucester, of some prize,
Wherein we must have use of your advice.
Our father he hath writ, so hath our sister, x24
Of differences, which I best thought it fit
To answer from our home; the several ruessengers
From hence attend &spatch. Our good old
friend,
Lay comforts to your bosom, and bestow x28
Your needful counsel to our businesses,
Which craves the instant use.
Glo.
I serve you, madam.
Your Gra_esare right welcome.
[Exeunt.

HeGlo.
whom
father
your Edgar?
O! my
lady,
lady,hare'd?
shame would
have it hid. []
Ret. Was he not oompsninn with the riotous
"_

i

'

"

i
_

i

]$_ig_

96

SCENE
Castle.
EnterII.--Be/ore
KENTand GLOUCESTER'S
OSWALD,severa//y.
0sw. Good dswni_ to thee, hiend: art 0f
_

house?

Glo.tend
I know not, madam; 'tis too bad, too
Osw.
Where may we set our horses?
4
That
Kent.
bad. upon my father?
Kent. Ay.
I' the mire.
EdnL Yes, madam, he was of that ooneort.
Osw. Prithee, ff thou lovest me, tell me.
Eeg. No marvel then though he were ill
Kent. 1 love thee not.
affected;
xoo
Osw. Why, then I care not for thee.
8
'Tis they have put him on the old man's death,
Kent. H I had thee in LiI_ury pinfold, I
To have the expense and waste of his rev_uss, would make thee care for me.
_have this p_eent eve_in_ from my sister
0sw. Whydust thou useme thus? Iknow
_n
well-inform'd of them, and with such thee not.
x2
eau_
xo4
KenL Fellow, I know thee.
_t
ff they come to so')ournat my house,
0sw. What dcet thou know me f_?
I'll not be there.
Kent. A knave, a rascal, an eate_ ¢ffbroken
C_'n.
Nor I, a_ure thee, Regan.
meats; a base, p_
sksdlow, beggarly, three_F_t_
/ hear that you have shown your knave;
suited, hund.red-poLmd,
_Vthy, wonlted-s_
a ]fly-live:'d, aetio_-_
knave; s
A ebild-likeotf_e,
whormoa, gla_gffizing, 8u_,
_cs!
_
'Twas my duty, sir.
xo8 rogue; one-trunk-inhe_
slave; one that
Cdo. He did bewray his practive; and reee_v'd wouldat be a bawd, in way of good se_ce,
hurt you see, striving to app,]mud him. : and art nothi_ but the eompomticm of s
Cm-n./she
GIo.
":pursu'd_'Ay, my _
lord.
Cern. Ifimb_taluml_ludlm_mo_
_
Be letted
ctdoing
harm;
_I_
yeut
w_
_rp0_vix_m'aaudobedim_ doth this imt_t

k_,
_o,wa_,bitch:
psndar,
theI _v_
and heir_,e_ a mongrel
one sad
whom
beat into etamm-o_ wht_i,__ ff _
demest
t_ kffi,t s?_bk of thy addition.
Kent. Wlmt s tan_m-t_i

vazle_ art thou,

KING
to denythou knowest me! Is it twodays since
I tripped up thy heels and best thee before
the king? Drew, you rogue; for, though it be
night, yet the moon shines: I'll make a sop o'
the moonahine of you. [Drawing his sword.]
Draw, you whoreson, cullionly, barber-monger,
draw.
z7
Osw. Away! I have nothing to do wlth thee.
Ken/. Draw, you rascal; you come with letters against the king, and take vanity the puppet's part _gsinst the royalty of her father.
Draw, you rogue, or I'll so carbonado your

LEAR
Acr II, So. IL
W'howears no honesty. Such smiling rogues as
these,
Like rats, oR bits the holy cords a-twain
Which are too intrinse t' unloose; smooth every
passion
so
That in the natures of their lords rebel;
Bnug oil to fire, snow to thelr coldermoods;
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks
With every gale and vary of their masters, 84
Knowing nought, like dogs, but following.
A plague upon your epilepttcwsagel
Smile you my speeches, as I were a fool?

shanks:

Goose,

draw,

you rascal;

come your

ways.

if I had you upon Saturn

plain,

-,_:

_

..........

_:
._

88

0sw. Help, ho! murderl help!
44 I'd drive ye ca_kiin_ home to Camelot.
Kent. Strike, you slave; stand, rogue, stand;
Corn. What! art thou mad, old fellow?
you neat slave, strike.
EBeating him.
Glo. How fell you out? say that.
0sw. Help, oh! murder! murdsrl
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy 9z
Than I and such a knave.
Enter EDMUNDwith his rapier drawn.
Corn. Why dost thou call him knave? What
Edm. How nowl What's the matter?
48
is his fault?
[Part/ng them.
Kent. His countenance likes me not.
Kent. Wlth you, g_n
boy, ffyou please:
Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, nor
come,
his, nor hers.
97
I'll flesh ye; come on, young master.
Ken/. Sir, 'tis my occupation to be plain:
I have seen better faces in my time
En/er CORNW_,i
REGAN, GLOUCESTER,
and Than stands on any shoulder that I see
xoo
Servants.
Before me at this instant.
G/o. Weapons! arms! What's the matter
Corn.
This is some fellow,
here?
Who, having been prais'd for bluntness, doth
Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives:
5_
affect
He dies that strike_again. What is the matter? A saucy roughness, and constrains the garb
Reg. The memmgezs from our mdsterand the Quite from his nature: he cannot flatter, he, xo4
ki.£.
An honest mind and plain, he must speak truth:
Corn. What is your 4ie_mce? speak.
An they win take it, so; if not, he's plain.
Osw. I am scarce in breath, my lot&
56 These kind of knaves I know, which in
Kent. No marvel you have so bestirred your
pl_i_s
valour. You oowaxdly _
nature diselab_ Harbour more cr_R and more corrupterends
in thee: a tailor made thee.
Than twenty silly-ducking observsnts,
_o_
Corn. Thou art a strange fellow; a tailor Th_tstretch their duties nicely.
make a man?
6x
Kent. Sir, in good m)oth, in sincere verity,
Kent. Ay, a tailor, sir: a ston_utter or a Under the allowance of your _
aspect, H_
painter could not have made him so ill, though Whose influence, like the wreath of ra_nt fire
they had been but two hou_ o' the trade. 64 On flickering Phoebus' front,-Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel?
Corn.
What mean'st by this?
Caw. _
aaeieat ruflhm, sir, whose lite I
Ken/. To"go out of my dialect, which you
h_ve_'datuitdhisgreybe_-d,-e7 _
so much. I know, sir, I am no
Kent. Thou_mdiflumunneemmu2r
flatterer: hethatbegufledyouinspla_uaocent
Mylord, if you will gtw meleave, I_dIl w--_aldainknave; which for my part I will not
tread this unbolted villain into mor4_, ami be, thoughIshouldwlnyourdlspleam_vtoen.
da_lbthewallo_ajffikmwithhlm_
8tma_my trestmeto't.
_e
grey beard, you wagt_?
7_
Corn. What was the offenee you g_ve him?
P¢_m, sirrah!
Os_. I never gave him any:
Y_mtt_t?/um_,
]mo_ you no _?
R ple_'d the _
his mawr very _te
Xm,_i_; but_l_thal_ivil_.
To s_-i_ at me, uponhis_;
_zs
C_
W'_ttbou_?
7_ when he_ eo_uaet, _t _
hw di_

_*_

_
__J
_
._

:_

_!
_

_
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And put upon him suchadeal
of man,
That worthied him, got praises of the king x2S
For him attempting who was self-subdu'd;
And, in the fleshment of this dread exploit,
Drew on me here again.
Kent.
None oi these rogues and cowards
But Ajax is their fool.
Corn.
Fetch forth the stocks! x32
You stubborn ancient knave, you reverend braggart,
We'll teach you.
Kent.
Sir, I am too old to learn,
Call not your stocks for me; I serve the kin_,
On whose employment l wss sent to you;
x36
You shsll do small respect, show too bold malice
Against the grace and person of my master,
StoeXmg his messenger.
Corn. Fetch forth the stocksl As I have life
and honour,
z4o
There shall he sit till noon.
Reg. Till noonl

•

KING

Glo. T_ duke's to blame in this; 'twill be
i11 tsken.
[Exit.
Kent. Good Iri,_, that must approve the
common saw,
Thou out of heaven's benediction com'st
x68
To the warm sun.
Approach, thou beacon to this under globe,
That by thy comfortable beams I may
Peruse th_s letter. Nothing almost sees miracles
But misery: I know 'tis from Cordelia,
z73
Who hath most fortunately been inform'd
Of my obscured course; and 8hall find time
From this enormous state, seeirln_ to give x76
Losses their remedies.
All weary and o'erwat_h'd,
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold
This shameful lodging.
Fortune, good night, smile once more; turn thy
wheell
[He sleeps.

Till night, my lord; and all

SCENEIII.--A

Part oJ the Heath.

Kent. Why, madam, if I were your father's
dog,
You should not use me so.
Eel.
Sir, being his knave, I will. z44
Corn. This is a fellow of the self-_.me colour
Our sister speaks of. Come, bring away the
stocks.
[Stocks brought out.
Glo. Let me beseech your Grace not to do so.
His fault is much, and the good kl,_ his
master
x48
Will check him for 't: your purpos'd low cot_tion
Is such as basest and contemued'st wretches
For pilfarings and most common trespasses
Are punish'd with: the k_[ must take it ill, x5z
That he, so slightly vslu'd in his me,roger,
Should have him thus restrain'd.
Corn.
I'll answer that.
Ee t. My s_ter may receive it much more
worse
To have her gentleman alms'd, _ulted,
z56
For following her tiffin.
Put in his legs.

Enter EDGAR.
Edg. I heard myself proclaim'd;
And by the happy hollow of a tree
Escap'd the hunt. No port is free; no place,
That guard, and most unusual vigi_ce,
4
Does not attend my taking. WhileImay'scsre
I will preserve myself; and am bethought
To take the basest and most poorest shape
That ever penury, in contempt of man,
8
Brought near to beast; my face I'll grime wth
filth,
Blanket my loins, elf all my hair in knots,
And with presented nakedness outface
The winds and persecutions of the sky.
_2
The country g_es me proof and precedent
Of Bedlam beggars, who with roaring voices,
Strike in their numb'd and mortified baxe arms
Pins, wooden _ieks, nsih, spngs ofro_mery;
And with this horrible object, from low fsr_s,
Poor peRi_Jlages,
dlecp-cotee, and mills, .
Sometime with lunatic bans, sometime wlt_
praye_,

Come, my good loni, [KENT
away. is p_l in the stocks.
[_nmt
all b_t (l_ou_J_Sl"m_ and KElp.
GIo. I am sorry t¢_ thee, friend; 'tis the
duke's Id_m_o,

Eniorce
Poor _arlygoodl ro0r
Totaltheir charity.
_0
That's _mething yet: Edgar I noting am.
[Exit,

Whc_ disposition, all the world well knows, x6o
Will not be rubb'd nor stopp'd: I'll entrest for
thee.
KcnL Pray, do m_t, sit. i haw _teh'd
and
tmv_trd bard;
Some enml _d_ deep out, the _et _ _1 whi_.
Soo_mn'.fm_mem_ygmwoutathmk:
you good tam'fowl

z_

SCENE IV.--Before (]_OUCE*r_'S
KE_ in the _tocks.

Castle.

F._
LF_g, Fool, end _entleman.
Lear. "_ stmm_ that tt_y _o,_
_o &_
born home,
And
z_tmz_m_
Gent.

1064
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KING
The night before there was no purpose in them
Of this remove.
Kent.
Hail to thee, noble masterl
4
Lear. Hat
Mak'st thou this shame thy pastime?
Kent.
No, my lord.
Fool. Ha, hal he wears cruel garters. Horses
are tied by the head, dogs and bears by the neck,
monkeys by th_._loins, and men by the legs:
when a man iS over-lusty at legs, then he wears
wooden nether-stocks.
/
Lear. What's he that hath so much thy place
n_stook
x2
To set thee here?
Kent.
It is both he and she,
Your son and daughter,
Lear. No.
Kent. Yes.
z5
Lear. No, I say.
Kent. I say, yea.
Lear. No, no; they would not.
Kent. Yes, they have.
2o
Lear. By Jupiter, I swear, no.
KenL By Juno, Iswear, ay.
Lear.
They durst not do't;
They could not, wouldnotdo 't; 'tmworse than
murder,
To do upon respect such violent outrage.
24
Resolve me, with all modest haste, winch way
Thou mightst deserve, or they impose, this
usage,
Comin_ from us.
Kent.
My lord, when at their home
I did commend your highness' letters to them,
Ere I was risen from the place that show'd
29
My duty kneeling, there came a reeking post,
Stew'd in his haete, half breathless, paating
forth
From Goneril his mistress salutations;
Deliver'd letters, spite of intermission,
Which presently they read: on whose contents
They summcm'd up their meiny, straight took
horse;
Gommn-mt_l me to follow, and attend
36
Tne lekure oi their answer; gsve me cold looks:
And meeting here theother W,
Whose weleonm, I pereeiv d, had

poimm'd

mine,-Being the very fellow which of l_te
40
Display'duo saucily _t
your highnem,-Having more m_n thxn wit about me,--drew:
Ite mJs'd the house with loudsnd cowa_eries.
Your eo_ and d_ughter found this trospam
44
_Ebeshum whieh here it suffers. "
Fed. Winter's not gmseyet, ifthewiid_m

LEAR
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Fathers that wesz rags
48
Do make their children blind,
But fathers that bear bags
Shall see their children kind.
Fortune, that arrant whore,
52
Ne'er turns the key to the poor.
But for all this thou shalt have as many dolours
for thy daughters as thou esnst tell in a year.
Lear. 01 how this mother swells up toward
my heart;
56
Hysteriea passio / down, thou chmbing sorrow!
Thy element's below. Where is this daughter?
Kent. With the earl, sir: here within.
Lear. Follow me not; stay here.
[Exit.
Gent. Made you no more offence than what
you speak of?
Kent. None.
How chance the king comce with so small a
number?
54
Fool. An thou hadst been set i' the stocks for
that question, thou hadst well deserved It.
Kent. Why, fool?
67
Fool. We'll set thee to school to an ant, to
teach thee there 's no l_bouringi'thewinter.
All
that follow their noses are led by their eyes but
bhndmen; and there's not a nose amoug twenty
but can smell him that's sti_kln_.
Let go thy
hold when a great wheel runs down a hill, lest it
break thy neck with following it; but the great
one that gcos up the hill, let him draw thee after.
When a wise rn_ gives thee better counsel, give
me mine again: I would have none but knaves
follow it, since a fool gives it.
That sir which serves and seeks for gain,
And follows but for form,
so
Will pack when it begins to rain,
And leave thee in the storm.
But I will tarry; the fool will stay,
And let the wise rn_n fly:
S4
The knave turns fool that runs away;
The fool no knave, perdy.
Kent. Where lesrn'd you this, fool?
Fool. Not i' the stocks, fool
s8

_

_-

-_

_

_:

"_

0_
Re-enter LE_,

with GLOUCEST_g.

Lear. Deny in spesk with mel Theyaresiek!
they are weary,
They have travell'd hard to-nightl Mere fetches,
The ima,ge_ of revolt and flying off.
Fetch me a better answer.
G/o.
My dear lord,
9z
You know the:fiery quality of the duke;
How unremovable ud fix'd he is
In his own eom_e.
Lear. Veugem_
plagnel desthl e0afusion!
lV_ery! what q,,_ty?
Why, G_,
_

_
.
_
_

:,

:_

"!_
.
"_
_
._
.
-_
'_H

"_
_
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I'd speak with the Duke of Cornwall

and his

Shsrp-tooth'd

Glo. Well, my good lord, I have inform'd
wife.
them so.
Lear. Inform'd them! Dost thou understand
me, man?
xoo
Glo. Ay, my good lord.
Lear. The king would speak with Cornwall;
the dear father
Would with his daughter speak, commands her
service:
xo3
Aretheyiniorm'dof
this? Mybreath and blood!
Fisryl the fiery dukel Tell the hot duke that-No, but not yet; may be he is not well:
Mrmity doth still neglect all office
Whereto our health is bound; we are not ourselves
xo8
When nature, being oppress'd, commands the
mind
To suffer with the body. I'll forbear;
And am faU'n out with my more headier will,
To take the indispos'd and sickly fit
xx_
For the sound m_n. Death on my state! [Look.
fng on KENT.] Wherefore
Should he sit here? This act persuades me

n_-dnees,

like a _d_n_,

here:

I can scarce speak to thee; thou'lt not believe
[Points Regan!
to his heart.
With how dsprav'd a quality--O
_eg. I pray you, sir, take patience.
I hav_
hope
z4o
You less know how to value her desert
Than she to scant her duty.
/.ear.
S_y, how is that?
Reg. I cannot th_,k my sister in the least
Would fail her obligation: if, sir, perchance x44
She have restrain'd the riots of your followers,
Wtsoneuehground,
and tosuehwholesomeend,
As clears her from all blame.
Lear. My curses on herl
Reg.
O, sirl you are old; z48
Nature in you stands on the very verge
Of her confine: you should be rul'd and led
By some discretion that discerns your state
Better than you yourselL Therefore I pray you
That to our sister you do make return;
_53
Say, you have wrong'd her, sir.
Lear.
Ask her forgiveness_
Do you but mark how this becomes the house:
'Dear daughter, I confess that I am old;
z56

Is practice only. Give me my servant forth, xx6
[Kneeling.
That
and her them, Ageis
unnecessary:
on myknees
I beg bed, and
Oo, tellthis
theremotion
duke andof's the
wife duke
I'd speakwith
That you'll
voueheale
me raiment,
Now, presently: bid them come forth and hear
tood.'
me,
l_eg. Good sir, no more; these are tmsight]y
Or at their chamber-door I'll beat the drum
tricks:
Till it cry sleep to death,
x,o Return you to my sister.
Glo. I would have all well betwixt you.
Lear.
[Risi_.]
Never, Regan. x60
[Exit.
She hath abated me of half my train;
Lear. O,mel myheart, my rising heartl but, Look'd black upon me; stmek me with her
down!
tongue,
Fool. Cry to it, nunele, as the cockney did to Most serpeni-like, upon the very heart.
the eels whe_x she put 'era i' the pegte alive; she All the stor'd vengeances of heaven fall
x64
knapped 'era o' the eoxcombs with a stick, and On her ingrateftfl top! Strike her young bones,
cried, "Down, wa_tuns, downt'
"l_wae her You taking _
with lameneesl
brother that, in pure kindne_ to his horse,
Corn.
Fie, air, fie!
lmttered his hay.
x2s
Lear. xou nimide lightni_s,
dat4 your blinding fl_mes
En_ CORNWALL,REOAN, GLOUCESTER,
Into her semmfu] eyes! Infect her beauty, _68
and Servants.
You fen.su_'d togs, ¢h_wn by the polmrful su_,
Lear. Good morrow to you both.
To fall and blast her l_idel
Corn.
Haft to your Oracel
Re_. O the blest godsl So will you wish
_
iss_ at/ib_y,
onme,
Reg. I am glad to see your highnet_.
When the rash mood i_ on.
_7_
Leer. Reran, I thi, k you are; I know what
Lear. No, Regan_ thou dudt never kave r,y
reuml
eurl_
Ihavetothinkso:itthoushoaldstnotbeghui,
Tby_-heft_aatttledudlnotgive
I would divome me _romtby motker's tomb, xs_ _
oer to hamimea: la_ eyes are _
Sepulehr_
an adult'ze_.--[To
_.]
O! are
thl,,
yo_fr_?
Docom__f0r_m_Imm.
'_s_int_

_ _r

stomsk:0 Rq_l abelm__echs__obM_rh_r _b, _o_matm_ms_,

- t
bu
r_6

KING
And, in conclusion, to oppose the bolt
Against mycominzin:
thoubetterknow'st
x80
The oeaces of nature, bond of childhood,
Effects of courtesy, dues of gratituds;
Thy he3_ o' the irin_iom hast thou not forgot,
Wherein I thee endow'd.
Reg.
Good sir, to the purpose, zs4
Lear. Who put my m_n i' the stocks?
[Tucker within.
Corn.
What trumpet's that?
Reg. Iknow 't, my sister's; this approves her
letter,
That she would soon be here. Is your lady
come?
Enter OSWALD.
Lear. This is a slave, whose easy-borrow'd
pride
zss
Dwells in the fickle gr_e of her he follows,
Out, varlet, from my sightl
Corn.
What means your Grace?
Lear. Who stook'd my servant?
Regan, I
have goodhope
Thon didst notknow on 't. Who comes here?
O heavens,
zpz
Enter G01_-wR_..
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Why, the hot-blooded France, that dowerleas
took
Our youngest born, I could as well be brought
To knce Ins throne, and, squl_like,
pension beg
To keep base life afoot. Return with herl
Persuade me rather to be slave and sumpter
To this detested groom. [Pointin_ at OSWALV.
Gon.
At your choice, sir. _2o
Lear. I prithee, daughter, do not make me
mad:
I will not trouble thee, my child; tarewell.
We'll no more meet, no more see one another;
But yet thou art my flesh, my blood, my
daughter;
2z4
Or rather a &sease that's in my flesh,
Which I must needs call mine: thou art a boil,
A plague-sore, an embossed carbuncle,
In my corrupted blood.
But I'll not chide
thee;
_zs
Let shame come when it will, I do not call it:
I do not bid the thunder-bearer shoot,
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove.
Mend when thou caner; be better at thy
leisure:
a3_
I can be p_tient; I can stay with Regan,

H you do love old men, ff your sweet sway
Allow obedmm_, if yourselves are old,
Make it your cause; send down and take my

I and my hundred knishts.
l_eg.
Not altogether so:
I look'd not for you yet, nor am provided
For your fit welcome.
Give ear, sir, to my
sister;
235

partl
[To OONlCRrt,.]Art not ash_m'd to look upon
beaz_?
z96
0 Rega_ wilt thou take her by the h_?
Con. Why not by the hand, sir? How have
I offended?
All's not offence th_t lnai_eretion tinds
And dotage terms so.

For those that mingle reason with
Must be content to think you old,
But she knows what she does.
Lear.
Is this
Reg. I dare avouch it, sir:
followers?
Is it not well?
What should
more?

your passion
and so--

_issi_v's s_p _b_

]_-_-_ b_!

_a

Will I I_ive ptace or netiee.
To _
bet flwa_twenty;
Lear. I g_ve you all_

R_.

:

'

i

o
well spokenl
whatl
fifty
zO
you need of

Lear.
O sidssl you are too to,ugh; Yea, or so many, sith that both charge and
W'fll you yet hold? How came my man i the
danger
stoeb?
zox Speak 'gsinst so great a number? How, inone
C_'n. I set k_m there, mr: but his own di_
house,
Should ,n_y people, under two commands, a44
De_'d
much lees advancement.
Hold amity? _
hard; almost impmsibie.
" Lear.
You! did you?
Con. Why might not you, my lord, reoeive
J_eg. I prgy you,/att_,
berg weak, sesm so.
attendance
If, till the expir_ou
ot your month,
2o5 From those that she calls servants, or irom
You will return and sojourn with my skier,
mine?
half your _
ocle then to me:
_eg. Why not, my lord? If then they
I am now h'om home, and out of that _on
d_me'd to sla_ you
e4s
llr'_i_h_ha)tbemedl_f,m'YO_'_L
We eoukt eontrolthem. H you will come to
/.e_
Retm_ to her? and _Ltty _
dism_--,
"'mmI,'dl
Foraow I spy _ dang_,--I
entreaLyou
_P
be a comrade with the wolf and ow_

i
;

to no more

-_,S_

xedint_edtime
_oat.ve
it

i

_

:"
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Lear. Made you my guardians, my deposit- i Gon. 'Tis his own blame; hsth put himself
aries,
from rest,
But kepta reservation to be follow'd
And must needs taste his folly.
With _eh a number. Wh_t! must I come to
Reg. For his particular, I'll receive him
you
255
gladly,
With five.and-twe_n,ty? Regau, said you so?
! But not one ioUower.
Reg. Aud speak t again, my lord; no more
Gon.
So am I purpos'd.
296
with me.
Where is my Lord oi Gloucester?
Lear. Those wicked creatures yet do look
Corn. Follow'd the old man forth.
He is
well-favour'd,
retmm'd.
When others are more wicked; not being the
worst
260
Re-enfer GLOUCESTER.
Stands in some rank of pre_e, tTo GONERIL.]
G/o. The king is in high rage.
1'11 go with thee:
!
Corn.
Whither is he going7
Thy fifty yet cloth double five.and-twenty,
Glo. He calls to horse; but will I know not
And thou art twice her love.
whither.
3o0
C-on.
Hear me, my lord. I
Corn. 'Tis best to give him way; he leads
What need you five-and-twenty, ten, or five, z641
himself.
To follow in a house, where twice so many
1 Gon. My lord, entreat him by no means to
Have a command to tend you?
!
stay.
Re_.
Whstneed one? I
Glo. Alack] the night comes on, and the
Lew'. Ol reason not the need; our basest
bleak winds

ore, ....

iDo
sore, ,orm.y about

rest thing superfluous:
There's scarce a bush.
m
n nzmre needs,
I
Reg.
O! sir, to wilhfl men,
Man_s IRe is cheap as beast's.
Thou art a: The injuries that they themselves procure
lady;
I Must be their schoolmasters.
Shut up your
H only to go warm were gorgeous,
!
doors;
Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous
He is attended with a desl_'ate train,
3o8
wear'st,
272_ And wh_t they may incenso him to, being apt
Which sca_-oely keeps thee warm. But, for true To have his ear abus'd, wisdom bids fear.
need,-Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord; 'tis s
You heavens, give me that pst_mce, patience I
wild night:
need!
My Regsn counsels well: come out o' the storm.
You see me here, you gods, a poor old man,
_Ezeunt.
As full of grief as age; wretched in both!
276
H it be you that stir the_e daughters' hearts
ACT try.
gLimlt their father, fool me not so much
bea_ it tardy;
touch me with noble anger,
S6_E I._A Heath.
And letnot women's weapons, water-drops, aSo A storm, wifh thunder end li_hining.
Enter
my man's ehceks!
Noj you n_n_
]LENT and a Gentleman, mee//ng.
hags,
Kent. Who's here, buide foul weather?
I will haw such revenges on you both
Gent. One mi_dod like the weather, most
That sll the w_kl _Iwill
do such i_i_s,-unquietly.
What they _
yet I know aot,--but
they
Kent. Iknowyou.
Where's the king?
"
chall be
2s4
GenL Cc_i_[
with the tn_ul ekmenis;
_te_orsoftlmearth.
You thi_k I'll weep; Bids the wind blow the earth into t_ lea,
5
No, I'll not weep:
Or swell the eu_led waters 'bore the ma_
I ks_ hill eam_ ot wcepiag, but thi_ hasrt
_t
ttinp
m_ht e_
o_ cease; tears I_
break into a hundred thousa_l fl_ws _88
whitehair,
or ece _'ll weet_. 0 t_ol_ Xshallgo mad.
Which the_
hla_
_itheyd_
rage, _
[_uantt_._
Ox,oe_
_,em_rooL
(_tehiaeaei_t_r_,
and zm_ nothing d;
C_ra. I._t _ _itb&ra_, _Al_a_dm'm.
Striv_ iu his tittle world ot man to _rn
rtSbm_/m_rd a_a d/_mu_
't'he to.az/t.__
wh_ aad zaiz_
.

_. _

_o,m_ _:

_ _ _

_

,_,_,,ew,_aa_,_ _ab._,__m._
vo_

ll
KING
Keep their fur dry, unbonneted he runs,
And bids what will take alL
Kent.
But who is with him?
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_,
_

SO_E If._Another
Part of the Healh.
Storm still.

Gent.jest
None but the foal, who labours to out-_5
Enter L_
and Fool.
His heart-struck injuries.
Lear. Blow, winds, and era_k your cheeksl
Kent.
Sir, I do know you;
ragel blow[
And dare, upon the warrant of By note,
You cataracts and hurt[canoes, spout
Commend a dear thln_ to you. There is divi- Till you have drench'd our steeples, drown'd
sion,
the cocks[

i_!

Although
as yet
the face'twixt
of it Albany
be cover'd
zo
With mutual
cunning,
and Cornwall;
Who have--as
who have not, that their great
stars
Thron'd and set high--servants,
who seem no
less,
Whicharo to France the spies and speculations

You
snlphurous toand
thought-executing
fires, 4
Vaunt-couriers
oak-cleaving
thunderbolts,
Singe my white headl And thou, all-sha-king
thunder,
Strike 6ffitthe thick rotundity o' the worldl
Crscknature's moulds, allgermsns spillat once
That _e
ingratelul maul
9
Fool. 0 nuncle, court holy-water in a dry

_:I!
/_*,
_
_i:

Intelligent of our state; what hath been seen, 25
Either in snuffs and packing_ o! the dukes,
Or the h_r_ _
which both of them have
borne
Against the old kind king; or somethin_ deeper,
Wheroof perchance these aro but furnishings; 29
But, true it is, from Franes there comes a
power
Into this seatter'd irln_d=om; who already,
Who in our negligtmco, havesecret feet
3z
In some of our best ports, and are at point
To_howtheirol_mb__nnor.
Nowtoyou:
If on my credit you dare build so far
TomakeyourspesdtoDove_,yousludlflnd
35
Some that will thank you, m=ki_g just report
Of how unn_ural _
bemaddi_ sorrow
The king hsth c_use to pts_n.
I am a gentleman of blood and im_ding_
4o
Anti from some knowledge and amurance oiler
This ofllee to you.
G&_f. I will _
_r
with you.
Kent.
No, do not.
For confirmation that I am much more
44
Than my out-v_.-]]_ open this purse, and take
Witat it COntains. If yOal _
Bee _
As doubt not but you ah_ll,--_how
her this
rin_,
And _dmwill te_ you who you_ [allow ts
4s
That yet you do not know. Fie on this td_rmt
I will go seek the king.
0ent. Give nm your hand. Have you no
more to say?
K_.
Few wm'd_, but, to _
mo_ than
all yet;
Sa

house is better th_n this rain-water out o' door.
Good nuncle, in, and ask thy daughters' blessing;
here's a night pihes neither wise man nor fool.
Lear. Rumble thy bellyiull Spit, f_e! spout,
raint
x4
Norrain, wind, thunder, flro, are my daughters :
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindnem;
I never gave you kln=mlom, call'd you children,
You owe me no subscription: then, let fall
Your horrible pleasure; hero I stand, your
slave,
Apoor, infirm, weak, anddeapis'doldm_ao
But yet I call you servile ministers,
That have with two pernioious dsughters join'd
Your high-eugender'd battles 'gainst a head
So old and white as the. Ol Ol 'tis foul.
_'4
Fo01. He that has a house to put his head in
_has a goo_ head-piece.
The cod-pieco that will house
Before the head has any,
_8
The head and he shall louse ;
8o man
beggara
The
thatmarry
makesmany.
his toe
What he his heart should mak_b
3a
Shall of a corn cry woe,
And turn his aleep to wake.
For there was never yet fair woman but she
made mouths in a glass,
z_

Tlud,_m_l_vei_Itl_t__,_invld_

way, I'd this,--_ that fl_t _
him

Enter KENT.
Lear. No, I will he the pattern of all paglenoe;
I will my nothing.
K_L Who's there?
Fool Marry, here's srsee and a eod-picoe;
that's a wise man and a fooL
4x

Ken_ _l

si_,_e you here?thiug__t

on Lovenot suchnightsu these;the vra_d
skim

_u

_t

:
_/

_!

_q

i
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' And m_drAthem keep their csves. Since I was
msL,
'_
Such sheets of fire, such bursts of horrid
thunder,
Such groans of roaxing wind _mdrain, I never
Remembe_to h_ve heard; man's nature cannot
earry
4s
The afllieUon nor the fear.
Lear.
Let the gre_t gods,
_t keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads,
Find out thmr enemies now. Tremble, thou
_etch,
That hast within thee undivulged _mes,
5,
Unwhipp'd of justice; hide thee, thou bloody
hand;
Toou perjur'd, and thou simul_ of virtue
Thst art incestuous; esltiff, to piecesshake,
undercovert and e_mvenientseeming 56
Hut pra_tis'd on man's life; dine pent_up
guflis,
, _ _' Rive your concealing eontinente, sud cry
Tbe_e dreadful s-mm_ers gf&ce. I am &man
Mors sinn'd agsinst than sinning,
KenL
A]aekIbare-headedl
,_

_**
i
"_
i
°_
*_
_
,

Gracious
my lord,will
hardit by
here
is a'galrmt
hovel; the
6z
Some iriead_ip
lend
you
temp_t;
Repose you there while I to this h_rd house,-More harderthan the stone whereof'tie r&is'd,-Whieh even but now, demlnd_i-ga_teryou, _5
Denied me to come in, return and force
Their scanted eoe_te_y,
Lear.
My wits begin to turn.
Come on, my boy. How dmt, my boy? Art
eokl?
68
I am cold myselL Where is this _w,
my
felloW?
_ae art of c_r aeee_tiee i__rsnge,

thi,

When every c_e in htw is right;
No squire in debt, nor no poor knight;
When elamdersdonor live in tongues;
Nor eutpurses come not to throngs;
ss
When usurers tell their gold i' the field;
And bawds and whoree do churches build;
Then shell the _
of Albion
Come to gre_t e_DJueion:
9z
Then comes the time, who lives to see 't,
That going shah be us'd with feet.
This prophecy Merlin _mJ.l make; for I live
before his time.
[Exit.
Sv_'.

HI.--A

nif_ to eeoi a eour-

I_oom in GLOUCESTEE'_
Castle.

Enter GLOVC_ST_tand EDMUND.
G/o. Alack, a_ek! _mu_d, I llke not this
,run-rural dealing. When I desired their leave
that I might pity hlm_ they took from me the
use of mine own house; chargedme, on pain of
their perpetual displeasure, neither to speak of
him entrea_for him_ m_ any way etmta_ him.
Eeb_ Most savage, a_d ,muttlxrall
7
G/o. Go
to ; the
say dukes,
you nothi,_.
There
is
division
between
and a worm
matter
than _
I ha_ reeeiwd-a letter this night;
'tie dangerom to be spoken; I have locked the
letter in my closeL These indies the kln_ucw
bears will be revei3ged home; there's lm,zt of
a power alp_y footed; _ must incline to the
ki_.
I _ s_ek-ht_ ted privily relieve him;
go you and m_tain talk with the duke, thst
my ehexity be not of him pezeeived. H he ask
for me, I am ill and grote to bed. H I die for _t,
as no less is threatened me, tim _E, my old
master, mu_t be _eved, Them is some _ange
thing toward, Edmund; pray you, be eazeful. _

Come, Kdm.

your hovel.
"
Poor foul aml knave, I have e_e pax&in my
heart
7_
Thst's mrryyet for time.
Fool
Heth_ hass little tiny wit,
with key, ho,the wind smi the ratu.
_
_aerain
_ raiaeaevery
day.
/..ear. _'ue_ mygoodboy. £knae, hri_usto
Fee/. q[q_ k a la_e

LEAR

.jESt:

This courtesy, forbid thee,
duke
Imd_tly know; a_d of tb_t letter too:
T_s meres a h_ deserving, mini mwt draw
me
_t
whieh my fath_ loses; no less tt_ all: _5
The y_
zimmwhen the old doth _ll. [Exit.
_
_

IV.--The Heat& Befere a Howl
_

is the l_tee_ my _t_d; goed my

te_m
lord,e_tsr:
I'llq_k_eeymX_o:
_"
8o
_t_tymmyet_-_ai_t',teore_
Wheatm_e_mmmoreia wo_tlmmmatte_;_r nstu_ to _.
[Stem di_
"Wl_l_mum_._Jr_dt_i_w-,d_r;
/..mr.- _-,lr_mealom.
Wl_anohkem theirt_ers' tute_;
Kent _oodmylo_ _t_ hev_
-.,l_o_lmm'd,-imtwmmWmitem;_
.l_r_. ",,, . _
Wat-la_k_m_'imrt_
4

KING
Kent. l'd rather break mine own. Good my
lord, enter.
Lear. Thou think'st 'tis much that this contentious storm
Invades us to the skin: so '_s to thee;
But where the grester malady is fix'd,
s
The lesser is scarce felt. Thou'dst
shun a
bear;
But if thy flight lay towsrd the roaring sea,
Thou'dst meet the bsaz i' the mouth.
When
the mind's free
The body's delicate; the tempest in my mind x2
Doth from my senses take all feshng else
Save what be_te there. Filial ingratitude!
Is it not as this mouth should tear this hand
For lifting food to 't? But I will punish
home:
x6
No, I will weep no more. In such a night
To shut me out! Pour on; I will endure,
In such a night as thisl 0 Regan, Gonerili
Your old kind father, whose frank heart gave
sll,-_o
Ol that way madness lies; let me shun that;
No more of that.
Kent.
Good, my lord, enter here.
Lear. Prithee, go in thyself; seek thine own
ease:
This tempest will not givemeleavetoponder
24
On thi,_s
would hurt me more. But I'll
go in.
[TofheFool.]In,
boy; go fl_t.
You houseless
poverty,-Nay, get thee in. I ql pray, m_1 then I'll sleep.
[Fool foes in.
Poor naked wreteh_, wheresoe'er you are,
28
That bide the pelting of this pitite_ storm,
How shah your housele_
heads find unfed
steles,
Your loop'd and window'd raggedness, defend
you
Frmn seasons such as these? Of I have ta'en 32
Too little ears of this. Take physic, pomp;
K_e
thymdt to fed whLt wretches f_l,
Tlmt _
msy_t shake the m_rflux
to them,
And show the lmavem more just.
36
Edg. [W/_/n.]
Fsthom and _df_ fathom
and halfl Poor Total
[TAeFoolrunso_fi_mllNho_sl.
Fool Come Hot in here, nunek; hare's a
1_
me| _
me!
"K_g._methylum&
Feel

_

A S_lt'

....

Who'Silmm_
s _rit:

_-

4.

he sa-_ his asme's

,_
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ACT III,

Sc. IV.

Enter EDGAR disguised as a madman.
Edg. Awayl the foul fiend follows me[
44
Through the shsrph_wthorn blow the winds.
Huml go to thy cold bed and warm thee.
Lear. Didst thou give all to thy two dsughters?
And art thou come to this?
4S
Edg. Who gives anything
to poor Tom7
whom the foul fiend hath led through fire and
through flame, through ford and whirlpool, o'er
bog and quagmire; that hath laid knives under
his pillow, and halters in his pew; set ratebane
by his porridge; made htm proud of heart, to
ride on a bay trotting-h6rse over four-inched
bridges, to course his own shadow for a trsitor.
Bless thy five wits! Tom's s-cold. Ol do de,
do de, do de. Bless thee from whiHwinds, stsrblasting, andtakiugI DopoorTomsomeeharity,
whom the foul fiend vexes. There could I have
him now, and there, and there again, and there.
[Storm still.
Lear. What! have his daughters brought
him to this pass?
Couldst thou save nothing?
Didst thou give
them all?
Fool. Nay, he reserved a blanket, else we had
been all shamed.
65
Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous air
Hang fated o'er men's faults light on thy
daughtersl
Kent. He hath no daughters, sir.
6s
Lear. De_th, traitorl
nothing could have
subdu'd nature
To such a lowness, but his nnlrlud dsug_em.
Is it the fashion that discarded fsthers
Should have thus little mercy on their flesh? 7=
Judicious punishmentl
'twas this flesh begot
Those pelican daughters.
Edg. Pilliccck sat on Pi_'lhccek-hill:
H_lioo, halloo, 1oo, lool
76
Fool This cold night will turn us all to fools
and mailmen.
Edg. Take heed o' the foul fiend. Obey thy
psrente; keep thy word justly; swear not; cornmit not with man's sworn _
set not thy
sweethesrtonpromiarrsy.
Tomsa-eold.
s=
Lear. What hut thou been?
mind; that curled my l_air, wc_e gloves in my
eap,_lheIusto_m_mistn_'s-h_s_t
did the act o_ dsdmem_tth
he_; swore as ma_
o_tha m I _ke
wo_,
aml Mmke _em _ _

I _pl_, _

dm_b',andin _

out-lmm,.

,_

:

}

?

?
i

:

!
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KING

'moured the Turk: false of heart, light of ear,
bloody of hand; hog in sloth, fox in stealth,
wolf in grsedines_, dog in msdnees, lion in prey.
Let not the creaking of shoes nor the rustling of
silks betrsy thy poor heart to woman: keep thy
foot out of brothels, ,thy hand out of plackets,
thy pen from lenders books, and deft the foul
fiend. Still through the hawthorn blows the
cold wind; says suum, mun ha no nonny.
Dolphin my boy, my boy; sessal let him
trot by.
[Storm sti//.
Lear. Why, thou weft better in thy grave
than to answer with thy uncovered body this
extremity of theakies.
Is m_n no more than
this? Consider him well Thou owest the worm
no silk, the beast no hide, the sheep no wool, the
o_t no perfume.
H_! here's three on's are
sophisticated; thou art the thing itsel/; nn_._
commo_tted man is no more but such s poor,
bare, forked anlm_d as thou art. Off, off, you
lendingel Come; unbutton here.
xx2
[Tearing o_ his clothes.

LEAR
Glo. Whatl h_th your Grace no better corapany?
Edg. The prince of darkness is s gentleman;
Modo he's vail'd, and Mahu.
Glo. Our flesh and blood, my lord, is grown
so vile,
That it doth hate what gets it.
zso
Edg. Poor Tom's s-cold.
Glo. Go in with me. My duty cmmot suffer
Toobeyinallyourdaughters'hardcommands:
Though their injnnetion be to hsx-my-doors, x54
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon
you,
Yet have l ventur'd to come seek yon out
x56
And bring you where both fire and food is
ready.
Lear. Firet let me la_k with this philosopher.
What is the cause of thunder?
Kent. Good my lord, take hie offer; go into
the house,
x6o
Lear. I 'll taik a word with this same learned
Theban.

Fool. Prithee, nunele, be contented; 'tie a What is your study?
naughty night to swim in. Now a little firs in
Edg. How to prevent the fiend, and to k_ll
a wide field were like an old lecher's heart; a
vermin.
small spark, all the rest on's body cold. Look!
Lear. Let me ask you one word in private.
here comes a walking fire.
xz7
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my
lord;
x65
Erda' GLOUC'ESTEItWith a torch.
His wits begin to unsettle.
Edg. This is the foul fiend Flibbertigibbet:
GIo.
Caust thou blame him? [Storm still.
he begins &t eurfew, andwatkstilltheflrsteoek;
HIS daughters seek his de_th. Ahl thstgood
he gives the web and the pin, squints the eye,
Kent;
and makes the harelip; mildews the white He said it would be thus, poor banish'd manI
wheat, and hurts the poor creature of e_rth, x22 Thou sayst the klng grows mad; I'll tell thee,
Swithold footed thrice the old ;
He met the night-mare, and her nine-fold;
Bid her aligh t,
And her tr_th plight,
And amint thee, witch, a_eint thce!
Kent. How f_es your Grace?
x28
Lear. What'she?
Kent. Who's there? What is 't ytm seek?
G/o. What are you there? Your names?
Ed_. PoorTom; tl_ eatstheswimmin_frog;
the toad, the tadpole, the wall-newt, and the
w_r;
that in the fury of his _
when
the foul fiend rages, eats cow-dung for _H_;
swailowe the old rat and the ditch-dog; drinks
the gn_en mxntle of the standing pool; who is
whipped from tithing to titidng, and stockpunlah_
and _;
who h_th had three
_tt_ to kls back, eix d_
te hk body, horm to
ride, and wealma to wear;
_4_
Bat mice a_t ra_ and _a_ta_tU deer
Have Im,m_om's food for _mvm_/on_ymu..
]_n_e
my _.
Pmme, 8mn_dnl pm_ev,
thou _mnd.
_4S

friend,
x69
I am almoat mad myself. I had g son,
Nowoutlaw'd from my blood; he sought mylife,
But lately, very late; I lov'd him, friend,
x72
No f_ther his mn dearer; trus to teU the_
[Storm continues.
_ae grief hath craz'd my wila. Whatanight's
thisl
I do beseech your Grace,-Lear.
OJ cry you mercy, sir.
Noble philosopher, your company.
:76
F__. Tom's s.cold.
Glo. In, f_How, there, into ihe hoveh keep
thee warm.
Lear. Come, let's in all.
Kent.
This w_y, my lord.
/,ear.
With him;
I will keep _till with my phgmeld_,
x_o
Kent. Good a_ lord, mothe h_,-; let him
take the tallow.
G/o. Take him you e_a.
Kent Sirn_ come ca; _o _mg with w.
/.ear. Come, good Ath_/an.

KING
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ACT III,

Sc. VI.

Glo.
No words, no words: hush.
Lear. To have a thousand with red burni_ S
Edg. Child Rowland to the dark tower came,
spits
His word was still, Fie, ioh, and rum, Come hiT._n_ ill upon 'em,-I smell the blood of a British m_n. zs7
Ed_. The foul fiend bites my back.
[Exeunt.
Fool. He's mad that trusts in the tameness
of a wolf, a horse's health, a boy's love, or a
SaE_ V.--A Room in GLOUCESTER'SCastle. whore's oath.
Lear. It shall be done; I will arraign them
Enta- CORNWALLand EDMUND.
straight.
Corn. I will have my revenge ere I depart [To EDGAR.] Come, sit thou here, most learned
his house,
justicer;
z4
Edm. How, my lord, I may be .censured, that -To the Fool.] Thou, sapient s_r, sit here. Now,
nature thus gives way to loyalty, something
you she foxssl
fears me to think of.
_
Edg. Look, where he stands and glares!
Corn. I now perceive it was not altogether
wantest thou eyes at trial, madam?
your brother's evil disposition made him seek
Come o'er the bourn, Bessy, to me,-zs
his death; but a provnkln_ merit, set a-work by
Fool. Her boat hath a leak,
a reproveable badness in himselL
9
And she must not speak
Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I
Why she dares not come over to thee.
must repent to be just! TI_ is the letter he
Edg. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the
spoke of, which approves him an intelligent
voice of a nightmgale. Hopdancecnce in Tom's
party to the advantages ofFranes.
0 heaveusl
belly for two white herring. Croak not, black
that this treason were not, or not I the detectorl
angel; I have no food for thee.
Corn. Go with me to the duchess.
Kent. How do you, sir? Stand you not so
Edm. If the matter of this paper be certain,
amaz'd:
35
you have mighty business in hand.
x7 Will you lie down and rest upon the cushions?
Corn. True, or false, it hath made thee Earl
Lear. I'll see their trial first. Bnng in their
of Gloucester.
Seek out where thy father is,
evidence.
that be may be ready for our apprehension. 2o [To EDGAR.] Thou robed man of justice, take
Edm. [Aside.] H I find him comforting the
thy place;
king, it will stuff his suspi_on more fully.
I [To the Fool.] And thou, his yoke-fellow of
will persever in my course of loyalty, though
equity,
4o
the conflict be sore between that end my blood. Bench by his side. [To KENT.] You are o' the
Corn. I will l_y trust upon thee; and thou
commission,
shaft find a dearer father in my love. [Exeunt.
ScE_rs VI.--A Chamber inaFarmbousead]oin,

i

Enta" GLOUCESTEa, I+v.A_ KENT, Fool, and

]

i._the

SitEd_.you
toO.Let
us deal justly.
Sleepest or wakest thou, jolly shepherd?
Thy sheep be in the corny

+
44

And
oneThy
for
sheep mouth,Rl_ll
blast take
of thyno_ harm.

EDGe.
eat is grey.
4s
Glo. Here is better
the,, the open air; take+ !Purrt
Lear.theArraign
her first; 'tis Oo,eril. I here
it _nkbxUy.
I will piece out the comfort with take my oath before this honourable assembly,
what _hlition I can: I will not be long from
_he kicked the poor king bet tather.
you.
4
FOOL Come hither, mistrese.
Is your name
Kent. All the power of his wits has given way 3onerfl?
53
to his impatience. Tim gods reward your kind.
Lear. She cannot deny it.
nessl
[Ex/t GLOUCESI"E_t Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a jointEdg. Prateretto ealis me, and _
me Nero
stool.
is an angler in the lake of dadmem.
Pray,
Lear. And here's another, whose warp'd
innocent, _d bewa_ the touA _.
looks In'OCl--i'm
56
FooL P:itb_
nune]e, tell me whether a What store her heart is made on. Stop her
msulzmm _ a I_en_
or a yeast
x_.
_rel

- /_.

A_+-+++
_kingt

Arms, a:m_ revolt, itmt Corruptionin the

F_/. No; he's a yeoman that has a gentleplaeel
man to his _a; for lie's a mad yeoman that False justicer, why hast thou let her 'mape?
zmm ]kis im_ a g,mtl_a_
]z_
]aim.
_6
J_.
Ble_ thy five wital
1073
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Kent. 0 pity[ Six, where is the patience now
That you so oft have boasted to retain?
Edg. [Aside.] My tears begin to take his part
so much,
They'll m_r my counterfeiting.
64
Lear. The little dogs and all, .
Tray, Bl_neh, and Sweet-he_,
see, they bv.rk
at me.
Edg. Tom will throw his head at them.
Avaunt, you curs!
68
Be thy mouth or black or white,
Tooth that poisons if it bite;
M_stiff, greyhound, mongrel grim,
Hound or span!el, brach or lyre;
72
Or bobtail tike or trundle-tail;
Tom will make them weep and wail:
For, with throwing thus my head,
Dogs leap the hatch, and all are fled.
76
Do de, d_, de. Seseal Come, march to wakes
and fairs and market-towns.
Poor Tom, thy
hornisdry.
79
Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan, see
what breeds about her heart. Is there any cause
in nz_ture that makes these hard hearts? [To
EDGA_t.] You, sir, I entertain you tot one of my
hundred; only I do not like the iachion d your
garmentt: you will say, they are Persian attire;
but let them be _d.
Kent. Now, good my lord, lie here and rest
awhile.
88
Lear. Make no noise, make no noise; draw
/;he curtains: so, so, so. We'll go to supper i'
tht moruing: so, so, so.
Fool. And I'll go to bed at noon.
92

LEAP.
Stand in hard cure.--[To
the Fool.] Come, help
to bear thy master;
Thou must not stay behind.
Glo.
Come, come, away.
[Exeunt KENT, GLOUCESTER,and the
Fool, bearing away LEAn.
Edg. When we our betters see bearing our
woes,
We sc_rcely thi,_k our miseries our foes.
xx_
Who alone suffers suffers most i' the mind,
'Leaving free thlp_ and happy shows behind;
But then the mind much sufferance doth o'eri
skip,
When grief hath n_tes, and he_
fellowship.
xx6
How light and portable my pain seems now,
When tint which m_.kce me bend m_dces the
king bow;
He chL_ldedas I father'd! Tom, away!
Mark the high noiaes, and thyself bewray
x_0
When false opinion, whose wrong thought
defiles thee,
In thy just proof repeals and reconciles thee.
What will hap more to-night, safe 'scape the
kingl
Lurk, lurk.
[Exit
_

VII._A

Room in GLOUCES_'S

Castle.

Ertfer CORNWALL,REGAl, GONV.R_.,EDMUND,
and Servants.
Corn. Post speedily tomylord your husband;
show ]tim this letter: the army of France _
landed. Seek out the traitor Gl_aeeeter.
[Exemd some oj the Servants.
Re-enter GLOUCESTEB_
Reg. Hang him ineta_tly.
4
Glo. Come hither, friend: where is the irln_
Con. Pluck out his eyes.
my m_ter?
Corn. Leave him to my displeavare. Edmund,
Ken/. Here, sir; but trouble him not, his keep you our sister _ny:
the revenges we
wits are gone.
96 are bound to take upou your h'aitoro_ls f_ther
G/0. Goo_ friend, I prithee_ take him in thy are not fit for your beholding. Advile the duke,
arms;
where you are going, to a nmmt festinate preparaI Imveiso'erheard
a plot l_y
of death
tion:swift
we are
to thebetwixt
h'ke. Our
shall
There
&litter ready;
him inupou
't, him.
be
andbound
intelligent
us. poste
Faxewel,
An_l drive towanl Dover, _riend, where thou dear sister : _ll,
my Lord of Gloucester. _3
ahalt me_t
xoo
Both welcome and protection.
Take up thy
E_kr Osw_v.
_:
How now? Whe_'s the _?

o.,,.

x.u,

W'_ tt_, and _1 ti_t oflarto dekndhiz_
him
" l_m_::
_in_uredloL
'l:_mu_tc,k_up; _o4 Someflve_sixamdthh'b'otbiakakh'm,
x6
_'
_
_ow
m_
that
w
m
t_mm_
Hotquea_t_
.fle_
_.
met_
_t
t,_te;
ts
-_" O_t!_p_okeowlu_
Who_with_o_e_o_lo_s_
,
•i
_z_Jr"mt"
Ommm'_t
_
_:
Am_o__
with
him
torero1
I)o_,
_ere
they
_t mi_ y.t h.-ve b_m'_ t_ bm_m
10"/4

KING
Gem Faxewell, sweet lord, and _e_.
Corn. Edmund, f_xewell,
[Exeuut GOI_:P.IL, EDMUI_, and
OSWAI.D.
Go seek the traitor Gloucester,
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us.
[Exeunt other Servants.
Though well we may not pass upon his life a4
Without the form of justice, yet our power
Shah do a courtesy to our wrath, which men
May blmne but not control
Who's there?
The traitor?

LEAR

Act III, Sc. VII.

_._

Glo. Because I would not see thy cruel mills
Pluck out his poor old eyes; nor thy fierce sister
In his _nointed flesh stick boariah fangs.

_

Thehell-black
sea, with night
such endur'd,
a storm as
his bare
In
would
havehead
buoy'd
up,
6o
And queneh'd the stelled fires;
Yet, poor old heart, he holp the heavens to rain.
If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that dern
time,
Thou shouldst have said, 'Good porter, tam
the key,'
64
All cruels else subsenb'd: but I shall see

•_:
_
_
i
_i
_
_
:

Re-enter Servants, with GLOUCESTER.
The winged vengeance overtake sueh children.
Reg.
'tis he.arms.
28
Corn.
See 't shaR thou never• FeUov_s, hold
Corn. Ingrateful
Bind tast fox[
his eo_ky
the chair.
Glo. Wh_t mean your Graces?
Good my Upon these eyes of thine I'll set my _oot.
_8
friends, consider
Glo. He that will th_nk to hoe till he he old,
You am my gue_: do me no foul play, Ixiends
Give me some helpl 0 cmell 0 ye godsl
Corn. Bind klm, I say. [_erva_ts bind him.
[GLOUCESTEr'S eye put out.
Reg.
Hard, hard. O filthy traitor!
Reg. One side wi]] mock another; the other
G/o. Umnerci_hllla_ya_youaxe,
I'mnone.
33
too.

_ii
_
_I

'_!
_,

Corn. To this chair bind him. Villain, thou
Corn. H you see vengeance._
shalt find-_R_
plucks his beard.
First Serv.
Hold your hand, my lord:
G/o. By the kind gods, 'tis mo_t ignobly done Ihaveserv'dyoueversincelwasachfld,
73
To
phtek me by the beard.
36 But better service have I ne_
done you
/_eg. So white, and such a tr_itorl
Than now to bid you hold.
Gto.
Naughty lady,
Reg.
How now, you dog]
• These hairs, whieh thou dmt ravish trom my
First Serv. It you did wear a beard upon
elfin,
your chin,
_e
Willquieken, and aec_e thee: I am your host: I'd shake it on tiffs quarrel.
_hat
do you
With robbers' h_nds my hospit_le f_VOVLrS40
mean?
You sho_d not _
thus. W_twiHyou
do?
Corn. My villain|
[I_vaWS.
Corn. _ome, sir, wh_t lettem had you late
F/rat Ser_. Nay then, come on, and take the
from Prince?
elmnee of m_ger.
[Draws. They _gh/.
Re_. Be simple-_zwer'd,
fo_ we know the
Cov_w_u_ is womuled.
truth.
Reg. Gdve me thysword.
Apeasantstamiup
Corn. And wh_t eou/edemey have you with
thusl
[Takes a sword and runs
the trsltors
44
at him behind.
Late _
in the kingdom?
FirstSer_.
Ol I am _dain. My lord, you
_e_. To whine hands have you se_t the
have one eye left
s_
lumsAiaking?
To see _me mischief on him. O!
[Dies.
8peak.
Corn. Lest it _se more, prevent it. Out, vile,
_.

I have

& _

_y

_

down,

.

W'h_

I_

Gkru.
J_e_. Wbe_._ate
__De_?
tltak
-_. lffim:_iott_-_
._41_em_
c

tha_ _
to Dover?

Where is thy lustre now?
G/o. All dark and comloz4b_.
son Edmund?

A_ fake.
tim]fi_g?
WNt

jelly[

48

Whicheameh'omo_that'ada_utndhsa_
•nd not f_n oM opp_'d.
Corn.
Cn-n!_.

To Dover.
thou not

_thimmmwe_
udilnW_tutmad

_here's

e_
my

Edmund,
_dlehca-rkl a31the
Sl_zks of nature
To quit th/_
act.
_.
,
Out, _rom_
_aouealistouhimthsthatesthee;itwuha_
_b_ made
overture
of thy
w_o
_ toothe
soo_
to p_ty_.

t_mo_

vil]a_l
to us, _

_
Omyf.olliesl
T, en _p_x _a_ alm_'d.
Ki_gods,
forg_methst,andpro_perkSmlgz
_q_. _o thrust him out st gate_ a_lethtm

18'/_

_
_"
_

/_

_.

:
:
:

_
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_ His way to Dover. [Exit one with GI_o_c_sIT__.]
How is 't, my lord? How look you?
Corn. I have reeeiv'd a hurt. Follow me,
lady.
Turn out that eyeless villain; throw this slave
Upon the dunghill. Regan, I bleed apace:
97
Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm.
[Exit CORNWALLled by REGAN.
See. Serv. I'll never carewhatwickednessIdo
If this man come to good.
Third Sere.
If she live long,
_oo
And, in the end, meet the old course of death,
Women will all turn monsters.
See. Sere. Let's follow the old earl, and get
the Bedlam
To lead him where he would: his roguish madD958

_'
=
_+_
_:

xo4

Allows iteelf to any thing.
ThirdSer_,.
Go thou; I'll fetch some flax,
and whites of eggs,
To apply to his bleeding f_tee. Now, heaven
help him!
[Exeunt seperally,

'

ACT IV.
SaENE L--The

-_

"_

_
._

_
_

_'
:

i
i
i
+

i Prove our commodities.
Ahl dear son Edgar.
The food of thy abused lather's wrath;
Might I but live roses thee in my touch,
I'd say I had eyes again.
0ld Man.
How hOWl Who's there? z4
Edg. [Aside.] 0 gode! Who is 't can say, 'I
am at the worst?'
I am worse than e'er I was.
Old Man.
'Tis poor mad Tom.
Edg [Aside.] And worse I may be yet; the
worst is not,
So long as we can say, 'This is the worst.'
2s
Old Man. Fellow, where goest?
Glo.
Is it a beggar.man?
Old Man. Madman and beggar too.
Glo. He has some reason, else he could not
beg.

I' the last night's storm I such a fellow saw, 3_
Which made me think a man a worm: myson
Came then into my mind; and yet my mind
Was then scarce friends with him: I have heard
more since.
As flies to wsnton boys, are we to the gods; 36
They kill us for their sport.

Edg.
[Aside.] How should this be?
Bad is the trade that must play foul to sorrow,
Enter EDGAR.
Angering itself and others.--[To GLOUCESTER.]
F,dg. Yet better thus, and known to be oonBle_ thee, masterl
temu'd,
Glo. Is that the naked fellow?
Than still contemn'd and flatter'd. To be worst,
Old Marl
Ay, my lord.
The lowest and most dejected thing of forttme,
Glo. Then, prithee, get thee gone. If, for my
Stands styli in esperanee, lives not in fear:
4
sake,
4x
The lamentable ch_n+c,eis from the best;
Thou writ o'ertake us, hence a mJlo or twain,
The worst returns to laughter. Welcome, then, I' the way toward Dover, do it for ancient love;
Thou unsubstantial air that I embrace:
And bring some covering for this naked soul 44
The wretch that thou hast blown unto the worst Who I'll entreat to lead me.
Owes nothing to thy blasts.
But who comes
Old Man.
Alack, sir! he is m_d.

Heath.

hers?
9
GI0.
times' plague, when madmen
lead'Tie
the the
blind.
Enter GLOUCESTER,led by an old M=,_
Do as I bid thee, or r_thor do thy pleasure;
My father, poorly led? World, world, O world_ Above the feet, help_ve.
4s
But that thy strange mutations mA.kfiUS hate
Old Man. I'll bring h_r+_the best 'parel that
thee,
I here,
Life would not yield to age.
Come on 't what will.
[Exit.
Old Man.
0 my good lordl :a
Cdo. 8irre_ naked fidlow,-I have been your tenant, and your hther's
Edg. Poor Tom's a-oold. [As/de.] Ieannot
tenant,
daub it further.
5
Y_se f_
years.
6_0, Come hither, _llow.
G_o. Aw_y, get thee away; good friend, be
Edg. [AMd_.] And yet I mu_.
Bless thY
gone;
sweet eyes, they bleed.
_y com/ork e+m _o me no goud at all;
_6
G/o. Know'_t thou the way to Dovor?
_5
Thee they may hurt.
[ Ed_. Bol_etileandga_hotm+w_yaml_s
OM Man.
You emmot me your w.ay. [ path. Poor Tom lu_ beea feazed out ot hi."
I_- I have no waY, _aml the_ete
wlmt no [ good wik: ble_ thee, good m_n's I_b fz°m_ uze
_;
l foul i_m_l+l IPi.,mfl_,a_ ImmmIm_ _ Imp'+ 2."+o_

tm+d.mt.w,
Ourmeammmmmus,
f

LEAR

m_'+_

andonrmemdeh_

i,t <me,;of _._.

Obidle__.m

,o lmdaeeot&mdm_;_d_;Mo_,
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KING,
of murder; and Flibbertigibbet, of mopping and
mowing; who since possesses chambermaids
and waiting-women. So, bless thee, masterl 64
Glo. Here, take this purse, thou whom the
heavens' plagues
Have humbled to all strokes: thatIa_n wretched
Makes thee the happier: heavens, deal so stilll
Let the superfluous and lust-dieted man,
68
That slaves your ordinance, that will not see
Because he doth not feel, feel your power
quickly;
So distribution should undo excess,
And each man have enough.
Dost thou know
Dover?
72
Edg. Ay, master.
Glo. There is a cliff, whose high and bending
head
Looks fearfully in the confined deep;
Bring me but to the very brim of it,
76
And I'll repair the misery thou dost bear;
With something rich about me; from that place
I shall no leading need.
.
Edg.
Give me thy arm:
Poor Tom shall lead thee.
[Exennt.
SCENEH.--Befere

the DyKE OFALBANY'S
Palace.

Enter Go_
and EDMUND.
Con. Welcome, my lord; I marvel our mild
husband
Not met us on the way. [Enter OSWALD.] NOW,
where's your master ?
Osw. _,
within; but never man so
ehang'd.
I told him of the army that was landed;
4
He smil'd at it: I told him you were ooming;
His answer was, 'The worse:' of Gloucester's
treachery,
And of the loyal service of his son,
When I infom'd him, then he calrd me sot, 8
And told me I had tum'd the wrong side out:
What most he should disl_ seems pleasant to
him;
What like, ofeneive.
Gon. ITs EDk-v_tJ.] Then, _1_11you go no
further.
It is the oowish terror of his spirit
z2
That dares not undertake; he 'H not feel wrongs
Which tie him to an auswer. Our wishes on the
way

LEAR

ACT

IV, Sc. II.

Sha_l pass between us; ere long you are like to
hear,
If you dare venture in your own behalf,
2o
A mistress's command.
Wear this; spare
speech;
[Givin_ a favour.
Decline your head: this kiss, ff it durst speak,
Would stretch thy spirits up into the air.
Conceive, and fare thee well.
24
Edm. Yours in the ranks of death.
Gon.
My most dear Gloucester!
[Exit EDMUND.
Ol the difference of man and man!
To thee a woman's services are due:
My fool usurps my bed.
Osw
Madam, here comes my lord. [Exit.

I
i

!

Enter AL_T.
Gon. I have been worth the whistle.
Alb.
0 Gonerill _9
You are not worth the dust which the rude
wind
Blows in your face. I fear your disposition:
That nature, which contemns its origin,
32
Cannot be border'd certain in itself;
She that herself will shyer and disbranch
From her materi_l sap, perforce must wither
And come to deadly use.
36
Gon. No more; the text is foolish.
Alb. Wisdom and goodness to the vile seem
vile;
Filths savour but themselves.
What have you
done?
Tigers, not daughters, what haveyou perform'd ?
A father, and a gracious aged man,
4z
Whose reverence the head-lugg'd bear would
lick,
Most barbarous, most degeneraiel have you
madded.
Could my good brother suffer you to do it? 44
A man, a prince, by him so benefited!
H that the heavens do not their visible spirits
Send quickly down to tame theee vile offenses,
It w_l come,
4s
Hnma_ity must pedorce prey on itself,
Like monsters of the deep.
Gon.
Milk-liver'd manl
That bear'st a cheek for blows, a head for
wrongs;
Who haat not in thy brows an eye discerning 52
Thine honour from thy suffering; that not
know' st

May prove _
Back, Edmund, to my Fools do those villains pity who are _'d
broth;
Fae they have done their miechlei. Wh_
sthy
Hmtea his _
aml condnet hk lmWe_: z6
drum?
Immt_ar-ms
sthome, and give the dis- France spreads his banners in our nekele_
t_e
land,
Se
latomy hedmal',haz_.
Th_ tru, ty m_nt
Wxth t_
heha my _yer begha Um_,
1077
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Whilst thou, &moral foot, tort'st still, and criest To thank thee for the love thou show'dst the
'Alaskl why does he so?'
kin_,
A/b.
See thyself, devill
AXLdto revenge thine eye. Come hither, friend:
Proper deformity seen_ not in the fiend
6o Tell me what more thou knowest.
[Exeunt.

i

So Gon.
horrid as in woman.

i[

A/b.for Thou
shame,changed and selLcover'd thing,
Enter ]LF_T and a Gentleman.
Be-monster not thy feature. Were 't my fitness
Kent. Why the Kin_ of France is so suddenly
To let these hands obey my blood,
64 gone bask know you the mason?
They are apt enough to dislocate and tear
Gent. Somethinf
he left imperfect in the

_i

i_
!,i

i
_

_'

._
_i
_:

!
:°
'i
_
"_
_"

0 vain fool!

_
_i

t

French Camp, near Dover.

A
woman's
shape
doth howe'er
shield thee.
of; which
imports
kingdom
much
fear
Thy
flesh and
bones;
thou art a fiend, state,
which
since to
histhe
coming
forthso is
thought
Oon. Marry, your manhood.--Mewl
68 and danger, that his personal return was most
required and necessary.
7
Enter a Messenger.
Ken/. Who h_th he left behind him general?
Alb. What news?
Gent. The Marshal of France, Monsieur Is
Mess. Ol my good lord, the Duke of Corn- Far.
wall's dead;
Ken/. Did your letters pierce the queen to
81_in by his servant, going to put out
a_nydemonstration of grief?
_2
The other eye of Gloucester.
Gent. Ay, sir; she took them, read them m
Alb.
Glouoester's eyesl 7z
my presence;
remorse,
it seem'd
she trill'd
was _ down
queen
Mess.
A servant tlutt he bred, thriU'd with Her
And delicate
now andcheek;
then an
ample tear
Oppos'd against the act, bending his sword
Over her passion; who, most rebel-like,
x6
To his gt_at master; who, thereat enrag'd,
Sought to be king o'er her.
Fiew on him_
and amongst them fell'd him
Kent.
O! then it mov'd her.
dead;
76
Gent. Not to a rage; patience and sorrow
But not without that harm_l stroke, which
strove
since
Who Jhould express her goodliest.
You have
Hath pluck'd him after.
A/b.
This shows you are above,
Su_/n¢
gnd rain at once; her _miioa and tears
You jnstieera, that these our nether erlmm
Were like a better wsy; those happy smilers 2_
Sospesdflyeanvengel
But, OpoorOloueestex!
That pl_y'd on hzr ripe l/p seem'd not to know
Lint he his other eye?
What guests were in her eyes; which parted
Mess.
Both, both, my lord. 8z
theaee,
This let_, madam, c_-avu a speedy answer;
As pearls from dJ#anonds dropp'd. In brief, 24

'TIS_omyoursister.
._

SCENEIII._The

_
[Asi_]Onew&yIh_thiswell;
But being widow, and my Otouee_r with her,
May &Uthe bedlding in my bmey pluek
s5
Upon my hateflfl life: anotlmr way,
,I_ais news is not so taA,t. [To Messenger.] t,11
re_ m_ ant-wet.
[Ex/.L
Alb. Where was his son when they did take
_ey,_?
8s
?des& Come with my lady hither,
A/b.
He is not here.
M/_. No, my good lard; I met him imek

Sorrowwouldhe,_r_ty minthelov'd,
H all oould so beoome it.
Ken/.
_
she no verbal question _
Omt. Fsilh, once or twice she hegv'd the
t
na_e af 'hAhez'
i paat_gly _orth, a_ if it p_e_,d her hem.t;
_s
_Cried, 'Si_erel
_isterel
Shame of lMies_
!
eistersl
Kentl fath_l _te_l
W]utt, i' thestorm? i' the
night?
I_tpity_otbeimliev_'
_M_slm_
The hely water h_
her lmm_yeyes,
z_

•t_-in.
_a ehme_nu_.lea'_, thena_n_ya_e_ttrt_
A_.
_o dealwiex_ aleae._Itk_s_mz,
M_ Kaow.hethewiekedm_?
Ay_mygoodlo_; "twmhein_m=a'd-Ke_.
- __
_ _e_tm=abovem,govemoer_;
l_e _ ml_matemamakeeeuldnotbept _6
Az_[ _mmlmmt
qnit the homm om puzpo_ that ttmir _m__mm,
_m_lmlt_withher
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No, since.

Mess.

Ac-r IV, Sc. V.
News, madam;

i_

ao

Kent.
i'the Well,
town, sir, the poor distress'd Lear's
4o
Who sometime, in his better tune, remembers
What we are come about, and by no means
Will yield to see his daughter.
Gent.
Why, good sir?
Kent. A sovereign shame so elbows him: his

TheCor.
British
marching
'Tis powers
known are
before;
our hitherward.
preparation
stands
In expectahon of them. O dear father!
It is thy business that I go about;
24
Therefore great France
My mourning and important tears hsdh pitied,

• own _nkln4nese,
44
That stripp'd her from his benediction, inrn'd
her
To foreign cuuaRiss, gave her dear rights
To his dog-heszted daughters,_thcee
thln_

No blown ambition doth our arms incite,
But love, dear love, and our ag'd father's right,
Soon may I hear and see him!
[Exeunt.

_
_
,.

SCENE V.--A

Room in GLOUCESTER'S Castle.

_'_

His x_i1_gld
so venomously that burning shame
Enter REo_ and OSWALD.
Detains him from Cordelia.
Reg. But are my brother's powers set forth?
Gent.
Alackl poor gentleman. 49
Osw.
Ay, madam.
Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's powers
Reg. Himself in person there?
you heard not?
0sw.
Madam, with much ado:
Gent. 'l_is so, they are afoot.
Your sister is the better soldier.

"_
_!
4_
q
_i

Kent. Well, sir, 1'11 bring you to our master
Lear,
52
And leave you to attend him. Some dear cause
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile;
When I am known aright, you shall not grieve
Lending me this acquaintance. I pray you, go
Along with me.
[Exeunt.
8or_

Wit& my ml

Same.

A Tent.

h akla_aml

_

_t_
_

_i

_i_:
_
_.

_

._

*_°
._
_*
_.
_.
_

_=_
_

I am sure of that: zmd at he_ late heiz_ he_ _

In the
him,.
_oedm_'_, di_dre__ Sink,s_k
.
tot S_ gs_
le_ s_
_41mmmm

_

Reg. Lord Edmund spake not with your lord
at home?
4
Osw. No, madam.
Reg. What might import my sister's letter
to him?
Osw. I know not, lady.
Reg. Faith, he is posted hence on serious
matter.
8

It was great ignorance, Gloucester's eyes being
out,
Enter with drum and colours, CORI)_.T*, Doc- To let him live; where he arrives he moves
tot, and Soldiers.
All hearts against us. Edmund, I think, is gone,
Cot. Alackl 'tis he: why, he was met even In pity of his misery, to dispatch
z2
now
Hie nighted life; moreover, to descry
As mad as the vex'd sea; sing_
aloud;
_
strength o' the enemy.
0rown'd withra_kfumiter
and furrowwceds,
Osw. I must needs &tier him, madam, with
With burdoe_, hemlock,nattY,cuckoo-flower
s,
my letter.
Da:nel, and all the idle weeds that grow
s
Reg. Our troops set forth to-morrow; stay
In our sustaining corn. A century send forth;
with us,
_6
Search every _
in the high-g_own field,
The waya are dangerous.
And bring him to our eye.
[ExilanOt_cer.
Osw.
I may not, m_am;
What can m,tn'a wisdom 8 My lady chaxg'd my duty in this business.
In the rmtca-ing his bar, red eense?
Reg. Why should she write to F_Amund?
He that hell_ him take all my outward worth.
Might not you
Phy. Them is meu_ madam;
Transport he_ purposes by word? Belike,
_o
Our foster-aurae of nah_ is repose,
z= _omething--I
know not what.
1'11 love thee
The which he _;
tha_ to provoke in him,
mueh,
Am m_my simplee _,
whoee power
Let me unseal the letter.
Wfllelom the eye of Imiguhth.
Osw.
Mad_,m_ I had mther_
Car.
All ble_'d weret_
Reg. I know your lady does not low her
_

IV.--The

_.

te lind It.

besom.

teq9

_iltiadsssmi mvst_

i

,_

_i
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Osw. I, madaml
Eel. I speak in understanding;
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Cannot be heard so high. I'U look no more,
you are, I Lest my brain turn, and the deficient sight
24

know I 't:
28
Therefore
do advise you, take this note:
My lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk'd,
And more eonvenient is he for my hand
Than for your lady's. You may gather more. 3a
If you do find hlm_ pray you, give him this,
And when your mistress hears thus much from
you,

Topple
Glo. down headlong. Set me where you stand.
Edg. Give me your hand; you are now
within a foot
Of the extreme verge: for all beneath the moon
Would I not leap upright.
G/o.
Let go my hand. _8
Here, friend, 's another purse; in it a jewel

_

I pray desire her call her wisdom to.her:

Well wortha

i_

So,you
faredoyou
we,. to hear of that blind traitor,s6 Prceper
godsit with.thee!
If
chance

li
:_

Preferment
falle Ioncould
him that
off.
me f_rewel],
me good
hear sir.
thce going. 3,
_Osw. Would
meet cuts
him;him
ma_"
I BidEdg.
Now fare and
you let
well,
would show
Glo.
With all my heart.
What party I do follow.
Edg. Why I do trifle thus with his despair
Reg.
Fare thee well. [Exeunt.
Is done to cure it.
Glo.
O you mighty gods!
SCENE VI.--The Country near Dover.
This world I do renounce, and, in your sights, ._6
Shake patiently my great a/itietion off;
Enter GLOUCESTER,and EDGAR dressed like a H I could bear it longer, and not
peasant.
To quarrel with your great opposeless wills,
Glo. When shall I come to the top oi that My snuff and loathed part of nature should 40
same hill?
Burn itself out. If Edgar live, O, bless himl
Edg. You do climb up it now; look how we Now, fellow, fare thee well. [He falls forward,
labour.
Edg.
Gone, sir: farewell.
Glo. l_ethinl_ _ ground is even.
[Aside.] And yet I know not how conceit may
Edg.
Horrible steep:
rob
Harkl do you hear the sea?
The treasury of life when llfe itself
44
Glo.
No, truly.
4 Yields to the theft; had he been where he
Ed_. Why, then your other senses grow
thought
imperfect
By this h_ thought been past. Alive or dead?
By your eyes' anguish.
[To GLOUCES_.]
Ho, you sirl _lend! He_r
Glo.
So may it be, indeed,
you, sir? speakl
Methinks thy voice is alter'd, and thou speak'st
Thus m_ht he pass indeed; yet he revives.
4s
In hettsr phrase and matter than thou did_t, s Wlmt are you, sir?
Rd_. Y'are much deceiv'd; in noth;n_ am I
G/o.
Away and let me die.

i_

"_
_
_
'_
_;_
_
_
1
i"
°_"
"_'_
_
_
_

_
!

_
:_
_

But inchang'd
my garments.
G/o.
Methinks you're better spoken.
Brig. Come on, sir; here's the place: stand
.till.
How fe_'4ul
_
And dizzy 'Us to east one's eyes so low!
The crows and ehoughe th_ wing themidway
air
8howsearce_ogrmsasbe_tles;
half way down
Hangs one that galhen
samphire, _
_f_l_e|

_
he seems no bigger tha_a his head.
The fltherm_n that walk ulxm the beach

Z6

poor man's t_Mn_: fairies and
Go thou further off;

Hadst alrtZou heen aught but gcseamer ,
F_ther_
So many h_dxom down precipitating,
Thou'dst ahiver'd like an egg; but thou dost
breathe,
5_
Hast heavy substanee, bleed'_ not, speak'st,
art sound.
Ten masts at each make not the altitude
Which thou hast perpendieularly feell:
Thylite'samiraek.
8pe_kyotagaim
56
G/o. Butha_eIlallen_no?
J_.

F_o_I

_

dread

wr_mmlt

o_

bourn.
Look up a-height; the _'d

_ d to her eoek., be_ _ek _ bu_
_o
_.
_laekl I _
noeye_
_too*-,_breistd.
'rhemm'_mr_
h__'dth_ka_
mu_e,
To endilm_by&mth?
"Ewm yet m
"t'tat on Un ennumber'd idle peblalm ehate, b
Whea mira7 eeul_ l_a/le t_e _
I_S0

_

chalky

lark _o fsr

_
,,u_e,

e_
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_}

And frustrate his proud will.
Edg.
Give me your arm:
Up: so. How is 't? Feel you your legs? You
stand.
Glo. Too well, too we]].
Edg.
This is above all strangeness.
Upon the crown o' the cliff, what th_g was that
W_ieh

parted

Glo.

from

you?

A poor unfortunate

Is 't not the k,n_?
Lear.
Ay, every inch a king:
When I do stare, see how the subject quakes.
I pardon that man's life.
What was thy
cause?
xx_
Adultery?
Thou shalt not die: die for adultery! No:
The wren
goes
to 't_ and the srn_.11 gilded fly
beggar. 69 Does lecher in my sight,
xx6

Edg. As I stood here below methought

his

Wereeyes
two full moons; lie had a thousand noses,
Horns whelk'd and wav'd like the enridged sea:
It was some fiend; therefore, thouhappy father,
Think that the clearest gods, who make them
honours
74
Of men's impossibilities, have preserv'd thee.
Glo. I do remember now; hsneeforthI'llbear
Affliction fill it do cry out itself
77
'Enough, enough,' and die. That thing you
speak of
I took it for a man; often 'twould say
'The fiend, the fiend:' he led me to that place.
Ed_. Bear free and patient thoughts.
But

Let copulation

_
_iI

_:_

thrive; for Gloucester's bastard

-'_

Was son
kinder to his father than my daughters
Got 'tween the lawtul sheets.
To 't luxury, pell-melll for I lack soldiers,
x_o
Behold yond tampering dame,
Whose face between her forks presageth snow;
That minces virtue, and does shnke the head
To hear of pleasure's name;
x24
The fitchew nor the soiled horse gces to 't
With a more riotous appetite.
Down from the waist they are Centaurs,
Though women all above:
x2s
But to the girdle do the gods inherit,
Beneath is all the fiends':

8x There's hell, there's darkness, there is the
sulphurous pit,
x3z
Enter LEAR, fantastically dressed with
Burning, scalding, stench, consumption; fie, fie,
_owers.
fie! pall, pahl Give me an ounce of civet, good
The sa_r sense will ne'er aecommod_te
apothecary, to sweeten my imagination: there's
His master thus.
i money for thee.
Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining;
G|o. Ol let me kiss that handl
x36
I am the lri_ himseH,
s5
Lear. Let me wipe it first; it smells of morEdg. O thou side-piercing sightl
tality.
_/__,/ Nature's above art in that respect.
Glo. O ruin'd piece of nature!
This great
There s your ImPs-money. That fellow handles
world
hisbowlike acrow-keeper: drawme a clothier's Shall so wear out to nought. Dost thou know

Ii
_
_
._
_!
_
_
_

who comes here?

yard.
Look,
lookl cheese
a mouse.
peace!
this pieee
of toasted
will doPeace,
't. There's
my gauntlet; I'll prove it on a giant.
Bring
up the brown bills. Ol well flown, bird; i' the
clout, i' the clout: hewghl Give the word.
Ed_. Sweet marjoram.
Leer. Pass.
96
Gh). Iknow that voice,
/_mr. Hal Goneril, with a _ddte beard!
They flatter'd me h'ke a dog, and told me I had
white hairsinmy
beardvee the black ones weee
there.
To say 'ay' and 'no' to everything
Im_kll
'Ay'aud'no'toowasnogooddivinity. When U_e rain came to wet me onee and

me? I remember thine eyes well enough.
xs9
Lear.
Dost thou squiny at me? No, do thy worst,
blind Cupid; I'll not love.
Read thou this
challenge; mark but the penning of it.
Glo. Were all the letters snns, I could not see.
Ed_. [Aside.] I would not take this from
report; iris,
_45
And my heart breaks at it.
Lear. Read.
Glo. What! with the easc of eyes?
_4S
Lear. O, ho! are you there with me? No
ey_ in your head, nOr no money in your pur_e?
your eyee are in a heavy o_._, your Farse in a

tim wind to make me ehattor, _
the thunder light: yet you sse how this world goes.
not peaee_ my bbla_S, thereI formal
G_0, I see it feelingly.
em,_m_I_lt
emout.
Goto, t_y_renot
/.ear. Whatl artmad?
A_nmayueho_
mo'ibeirwonk:
theytoM_lw_every
thiswo_Mgoeevithnoeyes.
Lookwith_

I(}81

__
_
_

!_

_
:
_

"_
'
_
__
,_
_

x_
_

.=

Act IV, So. VI.

"!i'

_hlef?

KING

Thouh_k_t.na

_ll'nJ_r'.

dog

bark

a,

LEAR
a

'Ay,

andl.yingaut_'e

du_t.

begg_r?
z6o
Gent.
Good sir,-Glo. &y, sir.
/.ear. I will die bravely as s bridegroom.
Lear. And the creature run from the cur?
Wh_tl
There thou mightst behold the great image ot I will be jovial: come, come; I am z_king, 204
authority; a dog's obey'd in office,
z64 My masters, know you that?

_
_';_
it
!!
_|

_"
.._
_

Thou
_, lashhold
bloody Strip
hand! thine
Why rascal
dost thou
that thywhore?
own back;
Thou hotly lust'st to use her in that lr!nd
For which thou whipp'st her. The usurer h_gs
the cozener,
x68
Through tatter'd clothes small vices do appear;
Robes and furr'd gowns hide all Plate sin with
gold,
And the strong lance of justice hurtlees breaks;
Arm it in ra_s, a pigmy's straw doth pierce it.
None does offend, none, I say none; I'll able
'em:
z73
Take that of me, my friend, who have the power
To se_l the accuser's lips. Get thee glass eyes;
And, like s scurvy politician, seem
_76
To see the things thou dost not.. Now, now,
now, now;
Pull off my boots; harder, harder; so.
Edg.
[Aside.]
mix'd;

!_

ii
-_
!_
_
ii

el

m_tter

Gent.
a royallifeone,
Lear. You
Then are
there's
in and
it. we
Nay,obey
an you.
you
get it, you shall get it by r, nni,g. Sa, sa, sa, sa
[Exit. Attendants follow.
Gent. A sight most pitiful in the meanest
wretch,
-oo
Past sl_Z_ug of in a k_ng! Thou hast one
daughter,
Who redeems nature from the general curse
Which twain have brought her to.
2_
Edg. _r_i|_ gentle sirl
Gent.
Sir, speed you: what's your will_
Edg. Do you he_r aught, sir, o! s battle
toward?
Gent. Most sure and vulgar; every one hears
that,
Which can digang_h
sound.
Ed_.
But_ by your favour, _z6
How heat's the other army?

and impertinency

Gent.
Neax, and on speedy foot;
descry

.o Sd. on hourlythoh

the mmn

Lear. If thou wilt weep my tortunes, take
Edg.
I t_nk you, sir: tl_t's al]
my eye_;
Gent. Though that the queen on special
I know the_ well enough; thy name is Oloucause is here,
z2o
ceater:
Her army is mov'd on.
Thou must be pakient; we came crying hither:
Edg.
I thank you, sir.
Thou know'st the first time that we smell the
[Exit Gentleman
air
x84
Olo. You ever-gentle gods, take my breath
Wewa_t] aadery. Iwillprea_
to thee: mark.
fromme:
O/o. Alaekl alack the dayI
Let not my woreer spirit tempt me again
/.,ear. When we are born, we cry that we are To die he/ore you plea_!
To this great etage offools. This' agood block!
G/o. Now, goods/x, what m-e you?
It ware a ddicate stratagem to shoe
xS9
_.
A malt poor man, made _m_

_
-_
_
_

A troop d horse with,f_lt; I'll put it in proof,
Aud when I have stol n upon these sa_-in-law,
_n,
ki_ki]l, kllI, kill_kill, kJ_l
zgz
Enter Genflsmsn, _/th At_ant_.
Cent. O| here he is; lay hand upon bim. Sir,

._

Your most dear daughter-/,ear. No _escue? What! a prkon_?
even

I

Thenstural!ooloi_ortune.
You_llhave_.
lm

I am

Usemewall;
Letmehaven_geons;

_ut to the bmi_ Yousha_Ihs_eaay_ng.

_

to for-

tune's blows;
Who, by the art of known _nd feeling sorrows,
,A_ttogoodpiiy.
Give me your lumd,
I _dol_d you to some blai_
.
tl_l_:
The bounty
smi the henimn Hearty
of he_vea

_9

To boot, and boo_!
Enter Osw_._.
D_w.
Aproelaim'dpr_l
T&_te_pde_headcdthiaew_flmt/mm
_o

miae
ttsitot, my _'tmme._

Tium

Most_l dflesh
old unhsppy
_33

KING

LEAR

Act IV, Sc. VII.

Put strength enough to 't. [Elya_J_ fnterposes.
0sw.
Wherefore, bold peasant, 236
Dax'st thou support& publish'd tl_ROr? Hence;
Lest that injection of his iortune take
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm.
Edg. Chili not let go, zur, without vurther
'easion.
24x
Osw. Let go, slave, or thou diest,
Edg. Good gentleman, go your gait, and let

Of the desth-practis'd duke. For him 'tin well
That of thy death and business I can tell.
Glo. The king is mad: how stiff is my vile
i
sense,
That I stand up, and have ingenious feeling
z88
Of my huge sorrowsl Better I were chs_act:
So should my thoughts be sever'd from my
griefs,
And woes by wrong imaginations lose

poor yolk pass. An chnd ha' bm zwsggered
out of my life, 'twould not ha' bin zo long as
'tin by a vortnight. Nay, come not near th' old
man; keep out, che vor ye, or ise try whether
your costard or my bellow be the harder. Chill
be plain with you.
z49
0sw. Out, dunghill!
Edg. Chill pick your teeth, zur. Come; no
matter vor your loins.
252
[They _ght and EDO_ knocks him down.

The knowledge of themselves. [Drums atar o_.
Ed_.
Give me your hand: 292
Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten drum.
Come, father, 1'11bestow you with a friend.
[Exennt.

Osw. Slave,

thou

hast

slain me.

Villain,

If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body;
And give the letters which thou find'st about me

SCENEVII.--A
Enter

_.
°I
_
"

_
_i
_
_
"_
_,

Tent in the French Camp.

COI_DEIJ.A,]_ENT, Doctor,
man.

and Gentle-

_i
_

Cor. 0 thou good Kent! how shall I live and

_l

To match thy goodness?
short,

My life will be too

To
Edmund
Earl of
Gloucester;
seek him
evel TTomeasure
fail me.
Upon
the English
perry:
Ol untimely
death.out257 And
Kent.
be acknowledg'd,

q.
_l_

is o'er-

_

[Dies.
paid.
4
Edg. I know thee well: a serviceable v!ll_Lr_; All my reports go with the modest truth,
As duteous to the.vices of thy mistress
Nor more nor clipp'd, but so.
As badness would desire.
Cor.
Be better suited:

;_

G/o.
Whatl is he dead? 26o
Ed_. Sit you down, father; rest you.
Let's see his poekete: these letters that he
speaks of
May be my friends. He's dead; I am only sorry
He had no other deaths-ma_.
Let us see: z64
I._tve, gentle wax; and, mn,nnArs, bib,me us not:
To know
our enemies' minds, we'd rip their
hearts;
Their papers, is mO_e ]awful
Let our reciprocal vows be r_membered. You
ha_e many opport|m/ties
to cat him 0_; if
your w/// want not, ffmz and /dace wi// be
_uitfully o_ered. There is nothin_ done if he
r_urn the congener; thee am 1 the prisoner,
and his bed my _aol; from the/oathed
warmth
wher_f ddiver me, and _pply
the p_
Jot
your/abour.
Yoar_mife,
so I w0n/d swy_
=Te
A_eottonate servant,
0 undistinguish'd
space o_ womam's willt
A plot upon her virtuou_ husband's life,
&_l the ,_a_

my brotherl

_so

Here, in the

• Ikee_['B rltl_ _p_ tlte Igzd__
O_mmdmummimlmm;
andintbe_tmettme:
Wt_ tlfit mq_ieus
psper strum the-_ilht

zs4

madam,

These weeds are memories of those wor_er
hours:
I prithee, putt hem off.
Kent.
Pardon me, desx madam; 8
Yet to be known shortens my made intent:
My boon I m_ke it that you know me not
Till time and I think meet.
Cot. Then be 't so, my good lord.--[T0
the
Doctor.] How does the king?
x_.
Doc. Madam, sleeps s_lL
Cot. 0 you kind gods,
Cure this great breaeh in his abused nature!
The untun'd and jarring semses, Olwindup
x6
Of this ebb-changed
fatherl
Doc.
So please your majesty
That we may wake the ki_S? he hath elel_
long.
Cot. Be govem'd by your knowledge, a_l
proceed
I' the sway of your own will. Is he array'd? _o
Enter L_.AV.in hie the/r, curried by
Servant.
Gent, Ay, madam; in the heavine_
al_
We lint f_d_ gaumm_ on him.
Doe. Be by, goo_ madam, when we do awake
- him;
I doubt not of _, _
:_

_;_j
i.
_
_
_.

°_
_:
_"

_
_

"_

:_

_.

|

Act

_-

I

IV, Sc. VII.

KING

, Cot.
Very well [Mnsic.
Doe. Please you, draw near.
Louder the
music there,
z5
Cot. 0 my dear iatherX Restoration, h_n_
Thy medicine on my lips, and let _
kiss
Repair those violent harms that my two sisters
Have in thy reverence roads!
Kent.
Kind and dear princess! 29
Cor. Had you not been thetr father, these
white flakes
Had challeng'd pity of them. Was this a face
To be expos'd against the warring winds?
32
To stand against the deep dread-bolted thunder?
In the most terrible and nimble stroke
Of quick cross lightning?
to watch--poor
perdu!-With this thin hehn? M_e enemy's dog,
36
Though he had bit me, should have stood that
night

LEAR
Metht_
I should know you and know this
man;
64
Yet I am doubtful: for I am mainly ignorant
What place this is, end all the _kill I have
Remembers not these garments; nor I know
not
Where I did lodge last night. Do not laugh at
me;
6s
For, as I am a man, I think this lady
To be my child Cordelia.
Cot.
And so I am, I am.
Lear. Be your tears wet? Yes, faith.
I
pray, weep not:
H you have poison for me, I will drink it.
72
Iknow you do not love me; for your sisters
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong:
You have some cause, they have not.
Cot.
No cause, no eause.
Lear. Am I in France?

f_ther,
Ags_nst
And wast
thou fain,
poor
To hovel my
thee fire.
with swine
and rogues
forlorn,

Lear. Do not abuse me.
77
Kent. Be comforted,In good
your madam;
own kln_iom,
sir.
Do¢.
the great

'Tie wonder that thy life sad wits at once
You see, is kfll'd in him; and yet it is danger
In short
Had
not _nd
coneluded
musty straw?
all. HeAlack,
wakes;
alsekl
speak to
40 To m_ke
rage, him even o'er the time he has lost. 8o
!_
.

him.M_dam, do you; 'tie fittest.
Do¢.
Cor. How does my royal lord? How fares

Desire
hi_n to
go in; trouble him no more
Till
further
settling.
Cor. Will 't please your highness walk?

+_

Lear. You do me wrong
o' the grave;

Pray you now, forget and forgive: I am old and
foolish.
[Exeunt
_.J_,
CO]_D_+¥A;
Doc-

_

44 Lear.

your

to take

me out

Thou aartwheel
a soulof in
bliss;
I am
andthe
Attendants.
Upon
fire,
thatbut
mine
ownbound
tears
Gent. Holds it true, sir,tot,that
Duke of
Do scald like molten lead.
Cornwall was so slain?
Cor.
Sir, do you know me? 48
Kent. Most eert=+n_ sir.
Lear. You are a spirit, I know; when did
Gent. Whois conductor ofhis people?
ss
you die?
Kent. Aa 'tie said, the bastard son of Glou-

Cot. Still,still, t_rwide.
Doe. He's scarce awake;

i_
_

_

Yo.must withm+.

eester.

Gent. They say _]gar, his bL.i.bed son, is
with the E_I of Ke_t in Germany.
Lear. Where have I been? Where am I?
Kent. Report is _h_oeable.
"l'is time to
Fair day-liglrt?
S2 look sbout; the powers of the kingdom
I am mightily abus'd. I should even die with approaeh slmae.
94
pity
Gent, The arbitzem_t
is like to be bloody.
see another thus.
I know not what to say. Fare you well, sir.
[Exit.
I will not swear these are my hands: let's see;
Kent. My imint and pariod will he throughly
I feel this pin priok. Wouldlwereauur'd
56
wrought,
97

mmy• .

let him alone a-

m.,

O! lo_kuponme, sir,

And hold your hands in benedlefion
No, sir, you must _ot kneel

o'er me.

ACT V.

/,mr.a very Rmti_ tendPray,
do not meek me:
I am
old man,
60
F_
and upm_
not aa hour more c_

_r_',_- l.--7"he

Entev, w/thdvumand_m.s,

_,
I_

I maaet ia my_mi_l,

Brfff_

Camp near Do_.
Evmr_,

omm_ so_ens mu_0um_.
+te_t

kokl,

Rso_r,

KING

LEAR

Ac_ V, S¢. II.

Or whether _
he is advis'd by aught
Alb.
I'll overtake you. Speak.
To change the course; he's _
of alteration
[Exeunt EDMM_D, BEGAN, GONERS, O_cers,
And self-reproving; bring his constant pleasure.
Soldiers, and Attendants.
[To an Offioer, who _oes ont.
Edg. Before you fight the battle, ope this
Reg. Our sister's m_- is certainly _.
!
letter.
40

_.
't4

Edm. 'Tm to be doubted, madam.
Reg.
Now, sweet lord,
You know the goodness I intend upon you:
Tell me, but truly, but then speak the truth, 8
Do you not hove my sister?
Edm_
In honour'd love.

iS
_l

If youhim
havethat
victory,
let theit:trumpet
sound
For
brought
wretched
though
I seem,
I can produce a champion that will prove
What is avouched there. H you n_scarry,
44
Your business of the world hath so an end,

:_

Re_. But have you never found my brother _s And machination ceases. Fortune love you_
way
A/b. Stay till I have read the letter,
To the forefended place?
Ed_.
I was forbid it.
Edm.
That thought abuses you. When time shah serve, let but the herald cry, 4s
Reg. I am doubttul that you hav_ been con_ And I'll appear again.
iunct
_2
A/b. Why, fare thee well: I will o'erlook thy
And bosom'd with her, as far as we e_ hers.
paper.
[Extt EDGe.
Edm. No, by mine honour, madam.
Re_. I never shall endure her: dear my lord,
/_e-enter EDMUND.
Be not f_raili_ with her.
Edm. The enemy's in view; draw up your
Edm. _
Fear me not.
x6
powers.

_ !_
i__
+_

5z
Here forces
is the guess of their true strength and
By diligent discovery; but your haste
Is now urg'd on you.
AZb.
Wewillgl_t
thetime. [Exit.
Edm. To both these sisters have I sworn my
love;
Each jealous of the other, as the stung
56
Are of the adder. Whiehoithemshailltake?
Both? one? or neither? Neither can be enjoy'd
H both remain alive: to _
__hewidow

i_il_
._
_
_:_.

She and the duke her husbaudl
Enter with drums and colours, ALBANY,
GONEEH,, and Soldiers.
Gon. [As/de.] I had rather lose the battle
than that sister
Should loosen him and me.
A/b. Our very loving sister, well b_met.
_o
8i_,thislheaxd,
the king is eome to his daughter,
With others; whom the rigour of our state

Fore'dtoeryout.
Whers l could not be honest
Exaspe_tes,
makes mad her sister Goneril; 60
I never yet was valiant: for this business,
_4 And hardly shah I carry out my side,
It toueheth us, as Franee invades our land,
Her hushand being alive. Now then, we'll use
Not holds the _
with others, whom, I feax, Hiseountenaneefor
thebattle; whichbeingdone
Mmt just and heavy causes ms_ oppose.
Let her who would be rid Of him devise
64
Edm. Sir, you speak nobly.
His speedy taking off. As fo_ the mercy
_.
Why is this reason'd? _8 Which he intends to Lear, and to Cm_lia,
Gor_ Combine together 'gaiust the enemy;
] The battle done, and they within our power,
For these dommtie a_ l_trtieu]ax broils
I Shah never see hie pardon; for my state
68
AxeAlb.
not the questlon he_. Let's then determine ]] SMd_ on me to de_n_ not to dsbate.
[Exit.
With the ancisnt of wsr on our proeeeding. 3_
8cE_. II --A Field between the two Camps.
Edm. I _k_nattemlyoupreeentlyatyour
tent. i "
.....
]_e_ Sister. vou'll_owithus?
_n_urum withln. Emer, wifh mmm ana cotours,

_,_ No. '"

"

I

_. 'Tie most oenvenient;
pray you,
with _
[As/de,.] O, hot X _',,ow the _.

_.

Iie_yo_r

_e_ me am wot_.

_h_l

_cb

go I
se ]
_

Leas, Com_._

and t_dr For_;

-L
_

_
_
_
_
_"

_

_'_
_
_

_Z

exeunt. Enter Evoke and GLOUCESTER.
_.
Here, father, take the shadow of this
tree

wi_ ma_ l I'H bring you eomiort.

t

_
_
_!_

_

_+

[Z=a lC__ta.

_

A_r V, Sc. If.
i
]
/!

.;

_t

_

KING

LEAR

A/arizm;

afterwards a retreat. Re-cnt_"
EDGAR.
Edg. Away, oht manl give me thy hand:
awayl
King _
hath lost, he and his daughter ta'en,
Give me thy hand; come on.
G/o. No further, sir; a man may rot even
here.
s
Ed_. Wh_
in ill thoughts again?
Men
must endure
Their going hence, even as their coming hither:
Rip_ness is all. Come on.
Glo.
And that's true too.
[Exeunt.

Ere starve
they shall
first. m,dre us weep: we'll see 'era

sisters?
Lear.
No, no, no, no_ Come, let's away to
prison;
8
We two alone will sing like birds i' the cage:
When thou dost ask me blessing, I'll kneel
down,
And ask of thee forgiveueu: so we'll live,
And pray, and sing, and tell old tatee, and
laugh
_
• t gilded butterflies, aad lu_ poor rog_zes
Talk of court news; and we'lltalkwith them
too,
Who lose_ and who win_; who's in, who's out;
And take upon's the mystery of thi,_,
x6
As if we w_r_ _od's spi_: ,_ad we'll wear out,
In &wali'd prison, peeks and set_ of great ce_es
_t
ebb and flew by the mgon.
Edm.
Take them away.
/,mr. Upon sueh _eriflee_, my Cozdelia, zo

Ma_.ua_y
determine. Sir, I thought it fit
Tosend the old and mtseralde king
To some retenfiau, and appointed guard;
4_
Who_e age has _
in it, whose title more,
To pluek the common bo_am on his side,
And turn our impre_'d lances in out eye_
Whieh do command them. With him l sent the
queen;
_
My reaeon all the same; aaut they are n_ady
To-morrow, or &t further spaee, to appear
Where you shall hold your se_ion.
At th_
time
We sweat and bleed; the friemt hath Io_t l_s
friend,
_6
And the beet qmm_,
in the heat, are eure'd
By thoee that _eei thei_ aharpm_;
The question o! Cordelia and her f_i]_r

Come.

['Zx4_nt

LEAR

and

CO]_.Dlt_'T'T*_, _I/ARrdJ_.

Edm. Come hither, eaptain; hark,
Take thou this _ote; [Givin_ a paper.] gc
follow them to prison:
28
One step I have miva_e'd thee; if thou dost
As this instructs thee, thou doer make thy way
To noble fortunes; know thou this, that men
Axe as the tlme is ; to be tender-minded
32
Does not become a sword; thy great employmerit
Will not bear question; either say thou'It do't,
Or thrive by other means.
O_L
I'll do't, my lord.
Edm. About it; and write happy when thou
S_
HI.--The British Camp, near Dw_er.
hast done.
36
_rk,--I
say, instantly, and carry it so
Enter, in conquest, with dram and colours, As I have set it down.
EDMUND; LEAR and CORD_.r.TA_
prisoners;
O_. I cannot draw a cart nor eat dried
Officers, Soldiers, &e.
oats;
Edm. Some officers take them away: good H it be man's work I will do it.
[Exzt.
guard,
Until their greater pleasuree first be known
Flourish.
Enter AImAsr, Go_rc,
RE_A_,
That are to censuxe them.
Officers, and Attendants.
Co:'.
We are not the first
A/b. Sir, you have show'd to-day your va_tiant
Who, with best me_ni-_
have ineurFd the
strs_
4_
worst.
4 And fortuneledyou we]]; you have the eap_or thee, oppressed king, am I east down;
tires
were
Myself could else out-f_own false Fortune's
Who
tim oplmeites o! _
day's strile;
frown.
We do require them of you, so to use them 44
Shall we not see these daughters and these As we shall find their merits and our eatery

_

_

_row _.

mm_ht the?

He thst pin m-dudl _

_ve _I

A_

s_tterlda_'Sir, byyo_l_d_m_, _o

I hold you but a tmb_t

_ immdfrom Wotu_brether.
4_6

of this war,

_

KING
Ere you had spohe so lar. He 1_i our powers, 64

LEAR

AcT V, Sc. III.

_

A/b. Trust to thy single virtue; for thy sol-

_"

Bore the commission of my place and person;
diers,
xo4
The which immediacy
DDLaywe]] St_md up,
!AH levied in my name, have in my name
And call itself your brother.
Took their discharge.
Con.
Not so hot;
Reg.
My sickness grows upon me.
In his own grace he dothexalt himself
6s
A/b. Sheisnot well; conveyher tomytent.
Re_.
In my rights,
Come hither, herald,
By me invested, he compeers the best.
Gon. That were the most, if he should husEnter a Herald.
band you.
Let the trumpet sound,-- zo8
Reg. J_rs
do oft prove prophets.
And read out this.
Gon.
Holla, holl_l 72
00i. Sound, trumpetl
[A trumpet sounds.
That eye that told you so look'd but a-squint.
Her. I/any man of guality or degree within
Reg. Lady, I am not well; else I should the lists of the army will maintain
upon
answer
Edmund, supposed Earl of Gloucester, that he
From a lull-flowing stomach. General,
is a manifold traitor, let him appear at the
Takethoumysoldiers,
prisoners, patrimony; 76 third sound o the trumpet.
He is bold in his
Dispose of them, of me; the walls are thine;
de/ence,
zz6
Witness the world, that I create thee here
My lord and master.
C-on.
Mean you to enjoy him?
A/b. The let-alone lies not in your good
wilL
8o
Ed_
Nor in thine, lord.
A/b.
Hail-blooded fellow, yes.
Re/,. [To EDMUND.] Let the drum str_
and
prove my title th_ne.
A/b. Stay yet; hear reason.
Edmund, I
arrest thee
On e_pit_l treason; and, in thy arrest,
84
Thisgfldede_pent.[PointingtoGoNEs.XL.]For
your nl_im. _
eis_r,
I bar it in the intm_st of my wife;
"Tie she is sub-eontraeted to this lord,
And I, her husband, contradict your bans.
88
H you will marry, make your love to me,
My lady is bespoke.
Gon_
An interlu_!
._Ib. Thou art arm'd, Gloucester; let the
trumpet mmml:
HnoneaPlmartoproveuponthypermn
9_
Thy heineua, m4mlt_st, and many t_Mons,
_em k my pledge; [Throm down u bq_e.] I'll

it on my z_rt,

6on.

Enter

[First Trumpet.
[Second Trumpet.
[Third Trumpet.
[Trumpet answers within.

armed, with a Trumpet beyore
him.
A/b. Ask him his purposes, why he appears
Upon this call o' the trumpet.
Her.
What are you? x2x
Your name7 your quality? and why you answer
This present summons?
Edg.
Know, my name is lost;
By trsason'e tooth bare-gnawn and _.bit:
Yet am I noble as the adversary
_5
I eome to cope.
A/b.
Which is that adversary?
E_. What's he that speaks for Edmund
Earl of Gloucester?
EArn. Hmxesti: what say_t thou to him?
Ed_.
Draw thysword,
_s
That, ff my speech offend a noble heart,
Thy axm nmy do thee justiee; here is mine:
Behold, it is the privilege of mi_ honouzs,
My oath, and my prof_eesion: I protest,
x_a

{_
_

_
:_
_I
_

_
_f_i
_

EDo_,

Maugrethy _

Thaa I imve hem pro,d_im'd thee.

_.

Edm. Sound!
Her. Again!
Her. Againt

_

youth,p_,

_ "

_C
_.
;_
'_
_

_
_
_
_:_
_

and ea_ffi.

Despite thy victor sword and fire-new for_

Siekl O,_k! 9_ _ayvak_ran_thyhea_thou,_tat_ait_,
[As/_]Iin_t,l'nne'ertru.tmedieiae.
Fa]aetothygock,
thybroth_,_thy_,

_re'e
my exdum_:
[Throws _[ewn (k_ant'gai_tthishigh_mm_i_e,
a _,hn,e.] whst in the wodd he is
Aud, f_om the ext_m_t
upws_ of thy !_1
_utt _
me h_t_,
viJ_in-like ha lira.
To the dm0mt _md du_t helow thy foot,

O,di_y_tr-m.*_t:
O_]bim, anyms,

_ tram _

_

I_tl_dms_

wtsonotTIwfllm_,_tebs

amly.

Ammttmd_pot_tra_r.
sos

haytlmu 'No,'_o

This aword, thia arm, and my beat tqp_d_ m

beat

_'
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Eatm.
In wisdom I should ask thy name;
But Rince thy outside looksso f_r and war-like
And that thy tohgue some say of breeding
breathes,
z45
What safe and nicely I might well delay
By rule of knighthood, I disdain and spurn;
Back do I toss these treasons to thy head,
x4s
With the hen-hated he o'erwhelm thy heart,
Which, for they yet glance by and scarcely
bruiee,
.
This sword of mine shall give them instant way,
Where they shall rest for ever. Trumpets,
speakl
xs_,
[Alarums.
They/ight.
EDMUND falls.
A/b. Save him, cave him!
Gon.
This is practice, Gloucester:
By the law of arms thou wast not bound to
answer
An unknown opposite; thou art not vanquish'd,
But cozen'd and beguil'd.
Alb.
Shut your mouth, dame, x56
Or with this paper shall I stop it. Hold, sir;
Thou worse than any name, read thine own
evil:
No tearing, isdy; I perceive you know it.
[Gil, es the letter to EDMUND.
Con. Say, if I do, the laws are mine, not
thine:
z6o
Who can arraign me for 't?
[Exit.
Alb.
Most monstrousl
Know'st thou this paper?
Edm.
Ask me not what I know.
A/b. Go after her: she's desperate; govern
her.
[Exit an Officer.
Eatm. What you have charg'd me with, that
have I done,
x64
And more, much more; the time will bring it
out:
"l_ts past, and so am I. But what art thou
That hast this fortune on me? H thou'rt noble,
I do forgive thee.
Edg.
Let's exchange charity,
x6s
I am no less in blood than thou art, FAmund;
If more, the more thou hast wrong'd me.
My name is Edgar, and thy father's son.
The gods ate just, and of our pleasant vices x72
Mfke instruments to plague us:
Ths d_k and vicious place where thee he got
Cmt him his efes.
Edm.
Thou hast spoken right, 'ti8 tree;
The wheel is eome fulleirele; I am here.
x76

.an,._ho_ht

myveryg_t did_o_

LEAR
How have you known the miseries of your
father?
Edg. By nursing them, my lord. List a brief
tale;
And, when 'tie told, Ol that my heart would
burst,
xS4
The bloody proclamation to escape
That follow'd me so near,--01 our lives' sweetheSS,
That we the pain of death would hourly die
Rather than die at once I--taught me to shdt xss
Into a madman's rugs, toassumeascmblance
That very dogs d_lain'd: and in this habit
Met I my f_ther with his blcedmg rings,
Their precious stones new lost; became his
grade,
x9a
Led him, begg'd for him, eav'd him from
despair;
Never,--O faultl--reveal'd
mysclf unto lum,
Until some half hour past, when I was arm'd;
Not sure, though hoping, of this good success,
I ask'd his bleesing, and from first to last
x97
Told him my pilgrlm_je_: but his t_w'd heart,-Alackl too weak the conflict to support;
'Twixt two extremes of passion, joy and grief,
Burst smilingly.
Edm.
This speech of yours hath mov'd me,
And shall perchance do good; but speak you
on;
ao_'
You look as you had something more to say.
A/b. H there be more, more woehil, hold it in;
For I am almost ready to dissolve,
aos
Hearing of thic.
Edg.
This would have eeem'd a period
To such as love not sorrow; but another,
To amplify too much, would make much more,
And top extremity,
ao9
Whilst I was big in clamour came there a --_,
Who, having seen me in my worst estate,
Shunn'd my abhorr'd society; but then, finding
Who'twas tlutt so endur'd, with his strong arms
He fasten'd on my neck, and bellow'd out
As he'd buret heaven; threw him on my father;
Told the most pit_0am tale o! Lear and him _6
That ever ear receiv'd; which in reeounthlg
His grief grew _t,
and the sta'inp of lite
Began to crack: twice then the trumpet
sounded,
And the_ I left him tmn¢'d.
A/b.
But who wffi_this? _ao
Edg. Ke_
_r, the bAniah'd Kemt; whoin

& royal aoblene_" I mmJt embrace thee:
Follow'd his enemy king, mul dld him _'vice
Let sorrow split my heart, ff ever I
Improper Io_ a slave.
Did hate thee or thy father.
F_.
Worthy prince, I know 't. xso
Enter a Oenttem_ _
a b/eedy/o_/e.

_.

Wh_h._e youhtdyoun_Y

C,_ntH_tl_he_l Ohe_l

1_88
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Edg.
What kind of help?
A/b.
Speak, man. 2z4
Edg. W]utt means that bloody knife?
Gent.
'Tis hot, xt smokes;
I_ came even from the heart of--O!
she's
dead.
A/b. Who dead? speak, man.
Gent. Your lady, sir, your lady: and her
sister
z_8
By her is polson'd; she confesses it.
Edrn. I wa_ contracted to them both: all
three
Now maxry in an instant.
Edg.
Here comes Kent
Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or
dead:
23_
judgment of the heavens, that makes us
tremble,
Touches us not with pity.
[Exit Gentleman.

Alb. The gods defend her! Bear him hence
awhile.
[EVMU_D is borne o_.

t Seest thou this object, Kent?
z4o
[The bodies of GGNERILand REGAN

0_. 'Tie true, my lord, he did.
Lear.
Did I not, fellow?

Enter L_.AR, with CORDELIAdead in his arms;
EDGAR, Officer, and Others.
Lear. Howl, howl, howl, howll Ol you are
men of stones:
Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd u_e them so
That heaven's vaults should crack. She's gone
for ever.
z6x
Iknowwhen
oneis dead, and whenonelives;
She's dead as earth. Lend me a looking-gla_;
If that her breath will most or siam the stone,
Why, then she lives.
Kent.
Is this the promis'd end? z65
Edg. Or image of that horror?
Alb.
Fall and cease?
Lear. This feather stirs; she livesl if it be so,
It is a chance which does redeem all sorrows 26e
That ever I have felt.
Enter KE_.
Kent. [Kneelmg.] O, my good J_sterl
Ol is this he?
Lear. Prithee, away.
The time will not allow the compliment
Edf.
'Tis noble Kent, your friend.
Which very m_nnexs urges.
Lear. A plague upon you, murderers, tra_tore
Kent.
I am come
z36
a]ll
To bid my king _nd meter aye good-night;
I might have eav'd her; now, she's gone for ever l
Is he not here?
Cordeha, Cordelial stay a httle. Hal
273
Alb.
Gnat thing of us forgotl
What is 't thou sayst? Her voice was e_er soft,
Speak, PAmund, where's the king? and where's Gentle and low, an excellent thing in women.
Cordelia?
I kilrd the slave that was a hanging thee. 276

i

Kent. Alsckl why thus?
falchion
are brought in_ I have
seen the diLy, with my good biting
Edm.
Yet Edmund was helov'd:
I would have made them skip: I am old now,
The one the other poison'd for my sakeo
And these same crosses spoil me. Who are you?
And after slew herself.
Mine eyes axe not o' the best: I'll tell you
Alb. Even so. Cover their faces.
344
straight,
zsx
Edm. I pant for hfe: some good I mean to
Kent. If fortune brag of two she lov'd and
do
hated,
Despite of mine own nature. Quickly send,
One of them we behold.
Be brief in it, to the castle; for my writ
Lear. This is a dull sight Are you not Kent?
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia.
248
Kent.
The same, 284
Nay, send in time.
Your servant Kent. Where is your servant
A/b.
Run, runl 0 runl
Caius?
Edg. To whom, my lord? Who has the
Lear. He'sagoodfellow,
I can tell you that;
office? send
He'll strike, and quickly too. He's dead a_d
Thy token of reprieve,
rotten.
Edr_ Well thought on: _ke my sword, zSz
Kent. No, my good lord; I am the very
Give it the c_ptain,
man-zsS
A/b.
H_te thee, for thy life.
Lear. 1'11see that stxaight.
[Exfl EDO_.
Kent. That, from your first of difference and
Edm. He hath commi_don f.rom my wife and
decay,
me
Have follow'd your sad steps.
To hang _
in the prison, and
Lear.
You are welcome hither.
To lay the blame upon her own despair,
z56
Kent. Nor no man eke; all'e cheerier,
_t
she fot_lid hezselL
aad deadly:
zgz
IM
s n
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Your eldest daughte_ have fordone _hemselves,
A_i d_sperately are dead.
Lear.
Ay, so I think.
Alb. He k_ows not what he says, and vain
it is
That w_ present us to him.
E.4_.
Very bootlees,
z95

Pray you, undo this button: thank you, sir.
Do you see this7 Look on her, look, her lips, 3xz
Look there, look theft
[Dies.
F__,dg.
He faintst--my
lord, my lord!
Kent. Break, he_t; I prithee, break.
Ed_.
Look up, my lord.
Kent. Vex not his ghost: Ot let him pass;
he hates him
Enter an O_ver.
That would upon the rack of this tough world
0_. Elmund is dea_, my lord.
Stretch him out longer.
AI_.
That's but a trifle here.
Ed_.
He is gone, indeed. 3_7
Yea lords and noble friends, know our intent;
Kent. The wonder is he hath endur'd so
Whet comfort to this great decay may come
long:
S_l! be applie_i: for us, we will resign,
_oo He but usurp'd his life.
Durin_the]ifeofthi3oldmaje_ty,
A/b. Bear them from henee. Our present
To him our absolute power:--[To
EDG_ and
business
3zo
Kr,Nr.] You, to your rights;
Is general woe.
[To KENT and EDGXla.]
With boot aud such addition as your honours
Friends of my soul, you twain
H_ve more than merited. All friends shall t_te
Rule in this _|rn
and the gor'd state sustain.
The wao_e3 of their virtue, and aI1 foes
3o5
Kent. I have a journey, sir, shortly to go;
The eu? of their dew,rings.
O1 sc_, seel
My ma_ter calis me, I must not say no.
s24
Lear. And my poor fool is hang'd! No, no,
A/b. The weight of this sad time we must
no lifet
obey;
Why should a dog, a horse, a rat, have life, sos Speak what we Feel, not what we ought to say.
And thou no breath at all? Thou'It come no The oldest hath bome most: we that m-eyoung,
more,
Sh_ never see so much, nor live so long.
ssS
Never, never, ne_'er, never, never_
[Exennt_ with a dead march.
/
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ACT I.
SCENEI.--Veniee.

As masterly
A Stred.

Enter RODERIO0 and IAGO.
Rod. Tushl Never tell me; I take it much
uu_naly
, That thou, Iago, who hast had my purse

in Cyprus.

as he: mere prattle, without

prac-

rice,
Is all his soldiership.
But he, mr, k_n toe
election;
And I--of whom his eyes had seen the proof 2s
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds
Christian and heathen--must
be be-lee'd and

this.
By debitor and creditor; this counter caster,
Ia_o. 'Sblood, but you will not hear me:
4 He, in good time, must his lieutenant be,
3s
If ever
I did
dreamwere
of such
I--God bless the markl--his Mcorship's
i As
if the
strings
thine,a matter,
shoulder know of And caim'd
Abhor me.
ancient.
Ro£ Thou told'st me thou didst hold him in
Rod. By heaven, I raiher would have been
thy hate.
Iago.
Why, there's no remedy: 'tis the curse
Ia_o. Despise me if I do not.
Three _eat
his hangman.
ones of the _ty,
8
of the _rvice,
In personal suit to make me his lieutenant,
Preferment goes by letter and affection,
36
Off-oapp'd to him; and, by the faith of man.
Not by the old gradation, where each _cnd
Iknow my price, I am worth no worse a pmce; _tood heir to the first. Now, six, be iudge yourBut he, as loving his own pride and purposes,, z
self,
Evades them, with a bombast circumstance
l_he'r I in any just term am affin'd
Horr_ly stufl'd with epithets of war;
To love the Moor.
And, in conclusion,
Rod.
I would not follow him then. 40
Nonsuits my mediators; for, 'Certes,' says he, z6
Iago. OI sir, content you;
'I have already chose my officer.'
I follow him to serve my turn uFcn lfim;
And what was he?
We cannot all be mastere, nor all masters
Forsooth, a great arithmet_ciffi_
Cannot be truly follow'd. You shall mark
44
One Michel Cassio, a Florentim_,
zo Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave,
X fe_w almost damu'd in a lair wife;
That, doting on his own obsequious bondage,
That never set _ squadron in the field,
Wears out his time, much like his mae_ s ass,
Nor the division of a battle knows
For nought but provender, and when he's old,
_ore thaaa_mder;
unle_ the booki_ theode_
ca_ier'd;
4s
Wlmminthe_oonm_eanp_e
"5 Whipmesuehhom_vce.
Ot_themsre
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Who, trhnm'd in forms and visages of duty,
Ke_p yet their hearts a_ending cu themselves,
A_d, throwing but shows of serwce on their
lords,
58
Do wall thrive by them, and when they have
lin'd their coats
Do the_dves
homage:
these fellows have
some soul;
A_ such a one do I profess myself. For, sir,
It is a_ sure a_ you are Ro_terigo,
56
War_ I th_ Moor, I would not be Iago:
In following him, I follow but myself;
Heaven is my judge, not I for love and duty,
But se_ming so, for my peculiar end:
6o
For when my outward achou doth demonstrate
Tha native act and figure of my heart
In compliment extern, 'tie not long after
But I will wear my heart upon my sleeve
64
For daw_ to p_ck at: I am not what I am.
Rod. Wha t, a full fortune dose the thick-lips
ow_,
If he can carry 't thus!
la_o.
Cxll up her father;
57
Ro-l_ him, make after him, poison his delight,
Proclaim him in the streets, ineense her kinsm_u,
Aunt, though he in a fertile climzte dwell,
Pla_nshimwithflies;
thoughth_this
joyhe joy,
Yet throw such changes of vexation on 't
78
A_ it may lo_e some colour,
Rod. Here is her father's house; I'll call
aloud,
Iago. Do; with hke timorous accent and
dire yell
A_ when, by night and negligenee, the fire
76
Is spied in populous cities.
Ro_. Wh_t, hol Brabantiol
Signior Br_bantlo, ho!
la_o. Awaket wh_t, ho! Brabantlo! thievesl
thievesl thieves!
Lo_k to your hou_, your daughter, and your
b_gs!
80
Thieve_! thieve_]

Awake the snorting citizens with the bell,
Or else the devil will make a grandsire of you.
Arise, I say.
Bra.
What[ have you lost your wits? 92
Rod. Most reverend siguior, do you know
my voice?
Bra. Not I, what are you?
Rod. My name is Roderigo.
Bra.
The worser welcome:
I have charg'd thee not to haunt about my
doors:
96
In honest pl_inne_ thou hast heard me say
My daughter is not for thee; and now, in madheSS,
Being full of supper and distempering draughts,
Upon malicious knavery dost thou come
zoo
To start my quiet.
Rod. Sir, sir, sirl
Bra.
But thou must needs be sure
My spirit and my place have in them power
To make this bitter to thee.
Rod.
Patience, good sir. xo4
Bra. Whsttell'stthoumeofrobbing?thisis
Venice;
My house is not a grange.
Ro&
Most grave Brabantio,
In simple and pure soul I come to you.
xo7
Iago. 'Zounds[ sir, you are one of those that
will not serve God if the devil bid you. Because
we come to do you service and you thi_k we axe
ruffians, you'llhaveyourdaughtereoveredwith
a Barbary horse; you 'Hhave your nephews neigh
to you; you'll have coursers for cousins and
gennets for germane,
xx4
Bra. What profane wretch art thou?
Iago. I am one, sir, that ccmes to tell you,
your daughter and the Moor axe now making
the beast with two backs.
Bra. Thou art a villain.
Iago.
You axe--asenator.
Bra. Tiffs thou shslt answer; I know thee,
Roderigo.
z_o
Rod. Sir, I will answer any thing.
But, I
beseech you,
Enter BI_B_NTIO, above, at a window.
If 't be your pleasure and most wise consent,-Bra. Wh_t i_ the reason of this terrible As partly, I find, it is,--that
your fair daughter,
summons?
At this odd-even and dull-watch o' the night, x84
Wh_t is the matter there?
Transported with no worse nor better guard
Rod. Signior, is all your family within?
84 But with a knave of common hire, a gondolier,
Ia_o. Are your doors look'd?
To the gross clasps of a lascivious Mcor,-- x¢7
Bra.
Why? wherefore ask you this? If this be known to you, and your allowance,
Iago. ' Zom_s! sir, you 'rerobb'd; iorsh_m_,
We then have done you bold and saucy wrm_;
put on your gown;
But ff you know not this, my manners tell me
Your heart is buS'st, you have lost h_lf your We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe,
SOUl;
_l_t, from the sense of all CiVility,
_
x3_
Even now, now, very now, an old black ram ss I thus would play and trflle with your revem_:
Is tupping your white ewe. Arks, arise!
Your daughter, ff you have not _ven her leave,
1092
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I say again, hath made a gross revolt;
Tying her duly, beauty, wit and fortunes
x36
In an extravagant and wheeling stranger
Of h_re and every where. Straight sahsfy yourself:
If shs be in her chamber or your house,
Let lo33e on me the justice of the s_ate
x4o
For thus d_ludmg you.
Bra.
Strike on the tinder, hol
Give me a tap_rl call up all my peep!el
Tki3 accident is not unhke my dream;
B)lisf of it oppresses me already,
x44
Light, I s_yl lightl
[Exit, from abets.
]ago.
Farewell_ for I must leave you:
It s_m3 not meet nor wholesome to my place
To b_ produc'd, as, ff I stay, I shall,
Against the Moor; for, I do know the state, x4s
However this may gall him with some check,
C_unot witheafe{ycasthlm;
for he'sembark'd
Wtth such loud reason to the Cyprus wars,-Which even now stand in act,--that,
for their
souls,
x52
Au9th_r of his fathom they have none,
To lead their business; in which regard,
Though I do hate him as I do hell-pains,
Yet, for n_essity of present life,
x56
I must show out a flag and sign of love,
Whleh is indeed but sign.
That you shall
surely find him,
Lend to the Sagittary the raised search;
And there will I be with him. So, tarewell, x6o
[Exit.

ACT I, Sc. II.

Bra. Call up my brother. Ol that you had
had her.
x76
Some one way, some another! Do you know
Where we may apprehend her and the Moor?
Rod. I think I can d_scover him, if you
pl_ase
To get good guard and go along with me.
x8o
Bra. Pray you, lead on. At every house I'll
call;
I may command at most. Get weapons, hol
And rams some special oflieers of night.
On, good Roderigo; I'll deserve your pains, x84
[Exeunt.
SCENE II.--Another

Street.

Enter OTHELLO,IAG0, and Attendants, with
torches.
]ago. Though in the trade of war Ihaveslain
men,
Yet do I hold it very stuff o' the conscience
To do no contriv'd murder: I lack iniqmty
Sometimes to do me service.
Nine or ten
times
4
I had thought to have yerk'd him here under
the ribs.
Oth. 'Tie better as it is.
]ago.
Nay, but he prated,
And spoke such scurvy and provoking terms
Against your honour
8
That, with the little godliness I have,
I did full hard forbear him. But, I pray, sir,
Are you fast married? Be assur'd of this,
Eytfer below, BRABANTIG, and Servants with
That the magnifico is much belov'd,
z2
torches.
And hath in his effect a voice potential
Bra. It is too true an evil: gone _he is,
As double as the duke's; he will divorce you,
And what's to come of my despised time
Or put upon you what restraint and grievance
Is nought but bitterness. Now, Roderigo,
The law--with all his might to enioree it on-- x6
Where didst thou see her? O, unhappy girll
Will gtve him cable.
With the Moor, sayst thou? Who would be a
Oth.
Let him do his spite:
fatherl
x65 My services which I have done the sigmory
How didst thou know 'twas she? O, Bhe de- Shall out-tongue his complaints.
'Tie yet to
eeivee me
know,
_9
Pa_t thought.
What said she to you?
Get Which when lknow that boasting is an honour
mo_ t_tperel
I shall promulgate, I fetch my life and being
Ram_ all my kindred! Are they married, think From men of royal siege, and my demerits
you?
x6S May speak unbonneted to as proud a fortune
R0£ Truly, I think they are.
As this that I have reach'd; for know, Iago, 24
Bra_ 0 heaven!
How got she out?
O, But that I love the gentle Desdemona,
treason of the blood:
I would not my unhoused free condition
Fathers, from hence trust not your daughters'
Put into circumscription and confine
minds
For the sea's worth. But, lock! what lights
By what youuee them act. Are there notcharmm
come yond?
2S
By which the property of youth and maidhood
lago. Those are the raised talher aml his
May be abu,'d? Have you not read, Roderigo,
friends:
Of some such thing?
You were best go in.
Yes, e_r, I h.-ve indeed_
O/h.
Not I; I must be tmx_:
1093
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My parts, my title, anA my perfect soul
ShaJ] manifest me rightly. Is it they?
la_o. By Janus, I think no.
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3z

Enter CAssio and certain Officers, with
torches.
Ot:_. Ths servants of the duke, and my lieutznant.
The goodnessof the mght upon you, friendsl
Whzt is the news?
Cas.
The. duke does greet you, general, 36
And he requires your h_ste-post_haste appeaxanee,
Even on the instant.
Oth.
Wh_t is the matter, think you?
Cas. Something from Cyprus, as I may
divine.
It is a business of some heat; the galleys
4o
H_ve sent a dozen sequent messengers
This very night at one another's heels,
And many of the consuls, rais'd and met,
Are at the duke's already. You have been hotly
call'd for;
44
When, being not at your lodging to be found,
The senaAe hzth sent about three severa] quests
To search you out.
Oth.
'Tis well I am found by you.
I will but spend a word here in the house, 48
•
And go with you.
[Exit.
Cas.
Ancient, what makes he here?
Iago. Faith, he to-night htth boarded & land
ca:rauk;
H it prove lawful prise, he's made for ever.
Cas. I do not understand.
Iago.
He's maxrisd.
Cas.
To who? 52
Ee_eater OrW_.T.O.
HJ_ry, to--Come, captain, willyougo?
Have with you.
Here comes anothe_ troop to seek for
you.
logo. It is Brabantio.
Genera], besdvis'd;
He comes to b_ intent.
Iago.
Ot_

Bra. 0 thou foul thieil where hast thou
stow'd my d_ughter?
D_mn'd as thou art, thou hast enchanted her;
For I'll refer me to all thin_ of sense,
64
H she in chains of lx_rie were not bound,
Whether a maid so tender, f_ir, and happy,
So opposite to marriage tl_t she shunn'd
The wcalthy curled darlings of our n_tlon,
6s
Would ever have, to incur a genera] mock,
Run from her guardage to the sooty bosom
Of such a thing as thou; to fear, not to delight.
Judge me the world, if 'tis not gross in sense 7z
That thou hast practls'd on her with foul charms,
Abus'd her delicate youth
with drugs or
minerals
That weaken motion: I'll have 't disputed on;
'Tie probable, and palpable to *.hi,king.
76
I therefore apprehend and do attach thee
For an abaser of the world, a practxser
Of aria inhibited and out of _arrsmt.
I_y hold upon him" If he do r_ist,
80
Subdue him at ]_is perd.
Oth.
Hold your hands,
Both you of my inelining, and the rest:
Were it my cue to fight, I should have known it
Without a prompter. Where will you that I go
To answer _
your charge?
Bra.
To prison; till fit time s5
Of law and course of direct session
Ca]l thee to amswer.
Oth.
What if I do obey?
How may the d-ke be therewith satisfied,
88
_Vhose messengers are here about my side,
Upon some present business of the state
To bring me to him?
0_.
'Tie true, mint worthy sign/or;
The duke's in council, aud your noble self,
92
I am sure, is sent for.
Bra.
Howl the doke in eouncill
In th_ time Of the nightl Bring bJm away.
Mine's not an idle cause: the duke himself,
Or say cf my brothers Of the _
96
Csanot but /eel this wrong u 'twere iheir own;
For it such actions may have passage free,
Bond-slaves and pagans shall our statesmen be..
[Extmnt.

Enter BEAB_LWrlO,RODERIGO, and Officers,.
w/th t0r_es and weapons.
Oth.
HollLl stand therel 56 _
HI.--A
ConncH Chamber.
The Dur_
R0£ Signior, it is the Moor.
and Senstore
_ng
at a tab/e.
OJaB_:.ers
Bra.
Down with hlm_ thief!
attend/rig.
[They draw on both s/des.
Dn/_. Tlu|re is no llmsifion
in these news
Iago. You, Rodedgol Isir,
Iamforyou.
_t
gives themeredit.
Oth. Keep up your bright swords, for the
F/rat Sen. Tml,,_ _, they am __'d;
dew win rust them.
My letters ,_y J, hund_
a_ raven plleym.
Ooo_ eigulor, you shall more eomma_
with
Duke. t_ mt_._ s h-_ed
aad forty.
years
ee
_
3en.
And mi_, two h_:
4
Than with your we_mms.
But thee_ they imap not ou _ just a,_nt,-10_t
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As in these casvs, where the aim reports,
Duke. Write from us to him; post-post'TIe oft with difference,--yet do they all conhaste dispatch.
firm
First Sere Here comes Brabantio and the
A Tarkish fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus.
8
valiant Moor.
Duke. Nay, it is possible enough to judg.
ment:
Enter BRABANTIO,OTn'_.TJ.O,IAGO, RODERIGO,
I do not so s_mre me in the error,
and Officers.
Bat the mare article I do approve
Duke. Valiant Othello, we must straight
In fearful sense,
employ you
48
3atTor. [Within.] What, hol what, hol what, Against the general enemy Ottoman.
hol
x_ [To BRABXNTXO.]I &d not see you; welcome,
Off. A messenger from the galleys,
gentle signior;
We lack'd your counsel and your help to-night.
Enter a Sailor.
Bra. So did I yours. Good your grace, parDuke.
Now, what's the business?
don me;
5z
Sail. The Turkish preparation makes for Neither my place nor aught I heard ol business
Rhodes;
Hath ra_s'd me from my bed, nor doth the
So was I bid report here to the state
general care
By Signior Angelo.
x6 Take hold of me, for my particular grief
Duke. How say you by this cbaage?
Is of so flood-gate and o'erbearing nature
56
F/r_ Sen.
This cannot be, That it englute and swallows other sorrows
By no __y
of reason; 'tie a pageant
And it is still itself.
To keep us in false gaze. When we consider
Duke.
Why, what's the matter?
The importaaey of Cyprus to the Turk,
zo
Bra. My daughterl OI my daughter.
And let ourselves again but understand,
Duke. "l
That as it more coneerus the Turk than Rhodes,
Sen.
_
Dead?
So may he with more facile question bear it,
Bra.
Ay, to me;
For that it stands not in such war-like brace, 24 She is abus'd, storn from me, and corrupted 60
But altogether lacks the abilities
By spells and medicines bought of mounteThat Rhodes is dre_'d in: ff we make thought
banks;
We must not think the Tturtt is so unskilful
To leave that latmt which concerns him first, 28
Neglecting an &ttempt ofe_se and gain,
and wage a d_r
profitless,
i To wake
of this,
Duke. Nay, in all confut_nce, he'e not for
Rhodes.
Oil. Here is more news.
3_
Enter a Me_uger.
_le_s. The Ottomites, reverend and gracious,
Steering with due eoume toward the isle of
Rhodes,
Have there injointed them with an after fleet,
F/r_ _
Ay, so I thoeght. ]_ow many, as
youguses?
S6
MesS. Of thirtysall; and now they do l_s.stem
_.Thdr buvkws,rd coup,
beetiug with irant
appearan¢_
Their p_
toqvard Cyprus. Signior Montano,
Your trusty and most valiant se_ritor,
4o
With _ free duty l_eomm_&
you thus,
And _
you to beheve him.
DUke. 'Tie certain then, for Cyprus.
MarcusLueciem, isn3thein
town?
44
First _
Ke 'e _ow in lr_ama_
o _

Being not deficient, bKnd, or lame ot sense,
Sans witchcraft could not.
64
Duke. Whoe'ex he be that in this foul procseding so preposterously to err,
For nature
Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of henmlt
And you of her, the bloody book of law
You shall yourself read in the bitter letter
6S
After your own sense; yea, though our proper
son
Stood in your action.
Bra.
Humbly I thank your Grace.
Here is the man, this Moor; whom now, it
seems,
Your special m_ndate for the state affaira,
7s
Hath hither brought.
Duke. |
We are very sorry for it.
Sen.
Duke. [To O_.TAa.]
What, in your own
part, van you say to this?
Bra. Nothln_, but this is so.
Ofh. Most potent, grave, and reve_d
signiom,
76
My very noble, ami approv'd good
Tlutt I have t_ en away this old mJm a daught_,
It is most true; true, Ihavemarriedhe_:
The very head m_ tmat o_ my ofamdiag
8o
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H_th this extent, no more. Rude am I in my
speech,
And little bless'd with the soft phrase of peace;
For since these arms of mine had seven years'
pith,
Till nowsomenine moonswasted, theyh_ve us'd
° Their dearest action in the tented field;
85
And little of th_ great world can I speo,k,
More than pertains to feats of broil and battle;
And therefore little sh_ll I grace my cause
88
In speaking for myself. Yet, by your gracious
patience,
I will a round unvamish'd tale deliver
Of my whole course of love; what drugs, what
eharm_,
What conjuration, andwhatmi_htyma_ic,
93
For such procerRi,_ I am charg'd withal,
I won his daughter,
Bra.
A maiden never bold;
Of spirit so still and quiet, that her motion
Blush'datheraelf;
andshe, in spite of n_ture,
Of years, of country, credit, every thing,
97
To fall in love with what she fear'd to lo_k onl
It is a judgment malm'd and mo3t imperfect
That will confess perfection so could err
xoo
Against all rules of nature, and mu_t be driven
To find out prep,races of cunning hell,
Why this should be. I thereivre vouch again
That with some mixtures powerful o'er the
blood,
xo4
Or with some dram conjur'd to this effect,
He wrought upon her.
Dnke.
To vouch this, is no proof,
Without more certsiu and more overt test
Than these thin habits and poor likelihoods xos
Of modern esm_in_ do prefer against him.
F/rst $¢_-t. But, Othello, speak:
Did you by indirect and forced courses
Subdue and poison this young maid's

And she in mine.
Duke. Say it, Othello.
Oth. Her father lov'd me; oft invited me;
Still question'd me the story of my life
x29
From year to year, the battles, sieges, fortunes
That I have pass'd.
I ran it through, even from myboyish days x3z
To the very moment that he bade me tell it;
Wherein I spake of most disastrous chxnces,
Of moving accidents by flood and field,
Of hair-breadth 'scapes i' the imminent deaAly
breach,
x35
Of being taken by the insolent foe
And sold to slavery, of my redemption thence
And port_nce in my travel's history;
Wherein of antres vast and desarts idle,
x4o
Rough quarries, rocks and hills whose heads
touch heaven,
It was my hint to speak, such was the process;
And of the Cannibals that each other eat,
TheAnthropopha_i,
and men whose heads x44
Do grow beneath their shoulders. This to hear
Would Desdemona serioualy incline;
But still the house-affairs would draw her
thence;
Which ever as she could with haste dispatch,
She'd come again, and with a greedy ear
x49
Devour up my discourse. Which I observing,
Took onceaplianthour,
and found good means
To draw from her a prayer of eaxnest heart x52
That I would all my pilgrlm_e_ dilate,
Whereof by Imrosls she had something heard,
But not intenti_ely: I did consent;
Anrl often did beguile her of her tears,
x55
When I did speak of some distressful stroke
That my youth suffer'd. My t_tory being done,
She gave me for my pains a world of sigl_:
She swore, in taith, 'twas strange, twas passing
strange;
xeo

_

tions;
xx_
Or came it by request and such fair questb_
As soul to _
a_ordeth?
Oth.
I do bescech you,
Send for the lady to the Sugittary,
And let her speak of me before her _tther: zx6
If you do find me foul in her report,
The trust, the office I do hold of you,
Not only take sway, but let your sentence
E_e_ _dl upon my life.
Dn_
Fetch Des_nnon_ hither.

'Twas pitiful, 'twa_ wondrous pitiful:
,
She wmh'd she had not heard it, yet she wish d
That heaven had made her such a man; she
thank'd me, "
And bade me, if I had a friend that lov'd her,
I should but teach him how to,ell my story, x65
And that would woo her. Upon this hint I
epake:
She lov'_ me for the d_
I had pass'd,
And I lov'd her that abe did pity them.
x6S
This only is the witchcraft I+have us'd:

Oth. Ancient,_nd_ct them;you be_tknow Here_theledy;
t_.
_
[F_cennt Ia_o amt Attemiants.
And, tm dmeeme, ae truly M_ he_ven
t do ecatem the viem ot my bleod,
So justly to'your grave _rs I'U _1_mt
,

_ew I _t Ueive ia t_ t_i_h_ e teve,

"

lether wit_e_it

E_f_" IYZSD_mS_, I_O, and AZt,eemtm_.
_
Ithink this tale woukl win myd_ughter too.

xml Good Brabantio,

Ta_ ._ tl_ mmg_ .._er _t _ t_;

'_"
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Men do their broken weapons rather use
Than their bare hands,
Bra.
I pray you, hear her speak:
If she confess that she was half the wooer, x75
Destruction on my head, if my bad blame
Light on the manl
Come hither, gentle mistress:
Do you perceive in all this noble company
Where most you owe obedience?
Des.
My noble father
I do perceive here a divided duty:
xsz
To you I am bound for hie and education;
My life and education both do learn me
How to respect you; you are the lord of duty,
I am hitherto your daughter: but here's my
husband;
_85
And so much duty as my mother show'd
To you, preferring you before her father,
So much I challenge that I may profess
x88
Due to the Moor my lord.
Bra.
Go:l b3 with yo-a! I have done.
Please it your Grace, on to the state affairs:
I had rather to adopt a child than get it.
Come hither, Moor:
x92
I here do give they that with all my heart
Which, but thou hast already, with all my heart
I would keep from thee. For your sake, jewel,
I am glad at soul I have no o_er child;
x96
For thy escape would teach me tyranny,
, Tohang eloga on them. I have done, my lord.
t
Dnke. Let_me speak like yourself and lay a

!I humbly b_e_ch you, proceed to the affairs of
state.
22o
Duke. The Turk with a most mighty preparation makes forCyprns. Othello, the fortitude of
the place is best known to you; and though
we have there a subehtute of most allowed
sufficiency, yet opinion, a sovereign mistress of
effects, throws a more safer vmce on you: you
must therefore be content to elubher the gloss of
your new fortunes with this more stubborn and
boisterous expedition.
2_9
Oth. The tyrant custom, most grave senators,
Hath made the flinty and steel couch of war
My thrice-driven bed of down: I do agnize 23_
A natural and prompt alacrity
I find in hardness, and do undertake
These present wars against the Ottomites.
Most humbly therefore bending to your state,
I crave fit disposition for my wife,
_37
Due reference of place and exhibition,
With such accommodation and besort
As levels with her bre _img.
Duke.
If you please,
z4o
Be 't at her father's.
Bra.
I'll not have it so.
Oth. Nor I.
Des. Nor I; I would not there reside,
To put my father in impatient thoughts
244
By being m his eye. Most gracious duke,
To my unfolding lend your gracious ear;
And let me find a charter in your voice

Which as a grize or step, may help these lovers
Into your favour,
aoz
remedies are past, the griefs are ended
i Whensentence,
By seeing the worst, which late on hopes
depended.
To mourn a mlse_ef that is past and gone 2o4
Is the next way to draw new mischief on.
What cannot be pres0rv'd when Fortune takes,
Pat'ence her injury a mo?kery makes.
The robb'd that smiles steals something from
the thief;
sos
He robe himself that apeuds a bootless grief.
Bra. So let the Turk of Cyprus ns beguile;
_We lose it not so lo3g as we can smile.
He bears the sentence well that nothlng hears
But the free comfort which from thence he
hcare;
But he bears both the _nienee and the sorrow
Th_t_ to pay grief, must of poor patienea borrow.
sentene_, to _ugar, or to gall,
*x6
Being strong on both sides, are equivocsl:
But words are words; I never yet did hear
_timbruis'dheartWaSlfieseedthrou_h
the
mr.

Duke. What would you, Desdemona?
Des. That I did love the Moor to live with
hlm_ my simpleness.
To assist
248
My downrightvio__enceandstorm
of fortunes
May trumpet to the world; my heart's subdu'd
Even to the very quality of my lord;
253
I saw Othello's visage in his mind,
And to his honours and his valiant park
Did I my soul and fortunes consecrate,
a56
So that, de_r lords, ii I be left behind,
A moth of p_._Lce,and he go to the war,
The rites for which I love him are b3reft me,
And I a heavy interim shah support
zSo
By his dear absence. Let me go with him.
Oth. Let her h_ve ypur vo'ce3.
Vouch with me, heaven, I therefore beg it not
To please the pala_ of my appet_e,
a64
Nor to comply with hcat,--the
young affects
In me defunc_and
.proper satisfaction,
But to be free and bounteous to her mind;
And he_ven defend your good souls that you
thln_
s6s
I will your serious and great business leant
Por she is with me. No, when lighLwing'd toTs
Ot teather'd Cupid _eel with mmton dulmm
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Myspeculstive and omc'dinstrument_,
z72
That my disporis corrupt and talnt mybusiness,
Let housewives make a skillet of my helm,
And all indign and base adversities
Mal_e head against my estimabon!
z76
Duke. Be tt as you shall privately determine,
Either for her stay or going. The attmr cries
haste,
And speed must answer it.
First Sen. You must away to-night,
Oth.
With all my heart, zs0
Duke. At nine i' the morning here we'll meet
again,
Othello, leave some officer behind,
And he shall our commission bring to you;
With such thing_ else of quality and re_peet a84
As doth import you.
OI_
So plca_e your Grace, my ancient;
A man he is of honesty and trust:
To his conveyance- I assign my wife,
With what else needful your goo_i greece shall
think
zss
To be sent after me.
Duke.
Let it b_ so.
"Good night to every one. [To BEABANTIO.]
And, noble signior,
H virtu_ no delighted beauty lack,
Your son-in-htw is far more fair than black. _92
Firm Sen. Adieu, brave Moor! use Desdemona well.
Bra. Look to her, Moor, if thou hast eyes to
see:
She has deosiv'd her father, and may thee.
[Extant Dye,
_ors,
Oteet_, &c.
Oth. My life upon her faith! Honest Iago,
My Desdemona must I leave to thee:
_7
I prithee, let thy wife attend on her;,
Knd bring them a_ter in the best advantage,
Come, Desdemcma; I hAve hut an hoar
3oo
Of love, o_ worldly mattera and direction,
To spend with thee: we must obey the time.
[F_ellrt_ Or-_,_
arid DESDE_ON&.
RM. Iagol
I_.
Wbatsay_tthon,
noblehcart?
3e4
Rod. Wlmt will I do, think'st thou?
la_o. Why, go to bed, and seep.
Rod. I will ineontix_fly
drc_n my_. ell
/ago. Well if thou do_ I shall never love
thee af'er. Why, thou silly gentleman!
3oo
Red. It is silli_
to live when to live is
torment; andtlumhavewea__die
when death is our phF_iehta.
_

myself for the love of a guinea-hen, I" wo'sld
change my huma_ty with a baboon.
3_9
Rod. What should I do? I confess it is my
shame to be so fond; but it is not in my virtue
to a_end it.
3_
i Iago. Virtue! a flgl 'tis in ourselves tl_t we
are thus, or thus. Our bodies are our gardens,
to the which our wills axe gardeners; so thatiiwv
will plant nett'es or sow lettuce, set hyssop and
woedupthyme, supplyitwithone
genderofherbs
or distract it with many, either to have it sterile
with idleness or manured with industry, why,
the power and corrigible authority of this lies in
our wills.
If the balance of our lives had not
one s_ale of reason to poise another of sensuality, the blood and baseness of our nstmres would
conduct us to most preposterous conclusions;
but we have _
to cool our raging motions,
our carnal stings, our unbitted lusts, whereof I
take this that you calllove to be a sect or seion.
ROd. It cannot be.
33s
Ia_o. It is merely a lust of the blood and a
permission of the will Come, be a man. Drown
thyself! drown eats and blind puppies. I have
professed me thy friend, and I confeM me knit
to thy deserving with cables of perdurable toughnms; I could lxever better stead thee thav. now.
Put money in thy purse; follow throe wtr_;
defeat thy favour with a usurped beard; I say,
put money in thy purse.
It cannot be that
Desdemon_ should king continue her love tothe
Moor,--put money in thy purse,--nm'he his to
her. It waa & violent emnmencemeat in her,
and thou sludt see an a_swerableesqueet_ation;
put but numey in thy puree. Them Moore are
changeable in their wil_;--flll
thy pun_ with
money:--the food that to him now is u lu_ious
as loeuats, dudt ke to him ehot_tly aa bitter as
coloq_
8he must ehazzge for youth: when
she is sated with his body, she will fred the error
of her eboiee. 8hemuethave_'h_
_,_e, elmmust:
_
pUt mone_ in _ p_e.
H thou wilt
yes& aam_ thyself, do it a more &dicate way
thsmdro_.
Me.t_ all the money thou emu_
Hmmetlmonyami
a frailvow betwixtsuex_dng
barbarian and a mtpersubUe Venetian be not too
hard for my wi_ and all the tzibe of hell, thou
shslt enjoy her; thet_ore make m_ey.
A pox
of drow_!_ thyeelt! it ia eleem out of the way:
seek _OU _
to he hanged in eompusing
thyjeytlum_k_bedmwaedsndgowithouther.
Rod. Writ thou be fast to my hopw, ff I

werkl _zr _z_r tlmm seven years, a_1 ei_ee I _at_a_o. _
azt m_m of me: go, make mm_ey.
eoukl_alDlish
betwixt a bemeflt and an Ihavetol_=timeo_te_
andlne-teltthee_
i_,
I_
i_
_
_
knew _
ioi_iLI
lalblk,
my,a|eiL.:_i.,-_w_d:
Io_hi_
bIwotdduy,
Iwwkl_i
thinehath no km reamm. Let uabeajunoI098
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tire in our revenge against him; ff thou caner
cuckold him, thou dost thyseif a pleasure, me a
sport. There axe many events in the womb of
time which will be delivered.
Traverse; go:
provide thy mortey. We will have more of this
to-morrow. Adieu.
380
Rod. Where shall we me_t i' the mornln£?
Iago. At my loiging.
Rod. I'l] be with the_ betimes.
lago. Go to; f_rewell. Do you hear, Roderige?
384
_od. What say you?
lago. No more of drowning, do you hear?
Rod. I am changed. I'li sell all my land.
Iago Go to; farewellt put money enough in
your purse.
[Exit RODE_IOO.
Thus do I ever make my iool my purse;
3s9
For I mine own ga_n'd knowledge should prof_ne,
H I would time expend with such a snipe
But for my sport an_ profit. I hate the Moor,
And it is thought abroad that 'twixt my sheets
He has done my office: I know not if 't be true,
But I, for mere suspicion in that kind,
Will do as if for s,arety. He holds me well; 396
The better shall my purpose work on him.
Cas_o's a proper man; let me see no_:
To get his place; and to plume up my will
In double knavery; how, how? L_t's see: 4oo
That he is too familiar with his wife:
He hath
a person
a smooth
I After
some
time toand
abuse
Othello'sdispose
ear
To be suspected; framed to m_ke women false.

ACT II, So. I.

Can hold the mortise? what shall we hear of
this?
9
See. Gent. A segregation of the Turkish fleet;
For do but stand upon the foaming shore,
The chidden billow seems to pelt the clouds; xz
The wind-shak'd surge, with high and monstrous mane,
Seems to cast water on the burning bear
And quench the guards of the ever.fixed pole:
I never did like molestation view
x5
On the enchaled flood.
Mon.
If Mt the Turkish fleet
Be not enshelter'd and embay'd, they are
drown'd;
It is impossible they bear iLout.
Enter a third Gentleman.
Third Gent. News, ladsl our wars are done.
The desperate tempest hath so bang'd the Turks
That their deeignment halts; a noble ship of
Venice
Hath seen a grievous wrack and sufferance
On most part of their fleet.
_4
Mo_ Howl is this true?
Third Gent.
The ship is here put in,
A Veronesa; Michael Cassio,
Lieutenant. to the war-like Moor Othello,
Is come on shore: the Moor himself's at sea, 2s
And is in full commission here for Cyprus.
Third Gent. But this same Cassio, though he
speak
of comfort
Mon.
I am
glad on 't; 'tie a worthy governor.
Tonching the Turkish loss, yet he looks sadly 3a

The
of a free
andthat
openbutn_ture,
prays the Moor be safe; for they were
That Moor
thinksis men
honest
seem to be 405
so, And parted
' And will as tenderly be levi by the nose
With foul and vio'.ent tempest.
As asses are.
408
Mort.
Pray hegven he be;
I have 't; it is engender'd: hell and night
For I have serv'd him, and the mffin eommmxds
_nst bx_ng this monstrous birth to the world's Like a full soldier. Let's to the sea-side, hol 36
light.
[Exit.
As we'A to see the vessel that's come in
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello,
ACT If.Even till we make the main and the aerial blue
8v_,_

I.--A Sea-port Town in Cyprus.
AnThird
indistinct
Gent. regard. Come, let's do so;
40
An open p/aee near the Quay,
For every minute is expectancy
Enter MONTXlVoand two Gentlemen.
Of more arrivmlce.
Mon_ Wh_t from the cape caa you discern at
se_?
_
Enter CASSIO.
FirstGent.
Nbthln Z at all: it is a high-!
Cas. Thanks, you the valiant of this war-like

wr?_ht
eooa;
twixt the heaven

I cannot

i_,

mad the main

That so approve the Moor. Ol letthe]_utvexm
& _lti].
4 Givehim defene_ against the elemenk,
45
tl_rL Me_-_
the wind lmfla spoke aloud at For I have lost him on a dangerous
land;
Men. Is he well shipp'd?
A t_l_bl_
ne'e_ho0k
our battlemz_;
Cas. Hiz bark iz stoutly timbzr'd, and h_
l_t le_ ru_n'd
_o ut_ them_
pilot
Wl_ ribs of o_k, _aen mountains nmlt on them
Of very expert _,,_ approv'd _;

O99
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ACT II, Sc. I.

OTHELLO

Therefore my hopes, not surfeited to death.
Hail to thee, ladyl and the grace of heaven,
Stand in bold cure.
Before, behind thee, and on every hand,
[Within, 'A saill_a sa_ll--a sallI ' Enwhsel thee roundl
Des.
I thank you, valiant Cassio.
Enter a Messenger.
What tidings can you tell me of my lord?
8s
Cas. What noise?
52
Cas. Heis not yet arriv'd; norknow I aught
Mess. The town is empty; on the brow o' the But that he's well, and will be shortly here.
se_
Des. O[ but I fear--How lost you company?
Stand ranks of people, and they cry, _A saill'
Cas. The great contention of the sea and
Cas. My hopes do shape him for the goskies
9z
vernor.
[Guns heard. Parted our fellowship. But h_rk[ a sail.
Sec. Gent. They do di_harge their shot of
[Cry within, 'A _ill--a
se_ll' GunS heard.
courtesy;
561
Sec. Gent. They give their greeting to the
Our friends at least,
citadel:
Cas.
I pray you, sir, go forth,
This likewise is a friend.
And give us truth who 'tie that is arriv'd.
Cas.
See for the newel
See. Gent. I shall.
[Ex/t.
[Exit Gentleman.
Men. But, gee.4 lieutenant, is your general Good ancient, you are welcome:--[To
EMU_TA_]
wiv'd?
6o
welcome, mistress.
95
Ces. Most fortunately:
he hath achiev'd a Let it not gall your l_tience, good Iago,
maid
That I extend my manners; 'tis my breeding
That paragons description and wild fame;
That gives me this bold show of courtesy.
One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens,
[Kissing her.
And in th' essential vesture of creation
5a
Iago. Sir, would she give you so much of her
Does tire the ingener,
lips
xoo
As of her tongue she oft bestows on me,
Re-enter second Gentleman.
You'd have enough.
How hOWl who has put in?
Des,
Alasl she has no sposeh.
See. Gent. 'Tie one Iago, ancient to the
lago. In faith, too mush;
generaL
I find it still when I have list to sleep:
xo4 ,
Cas. He has had most favourable and happy Marry, before your ladyship, I grant,
speed:
She puts her tongue a little in her heart,
Tempsst_ themselves, high seas, and howling And chides with thi_kln_.
winds,
68
Emil. You have little cause to say so.
xo8
The gutter'd rocks, and congregated sands,
Iago. Come on, come on; you are pictures
Traitor_ ensteep'd to clog the guiltle_ keel,
out of doors,
As haviag sense of beauty, do omit
Bellsin your parlours, wilde_tsin yourkitchens,
Their mortal natures, letting go safely by
7z Saints in your injuries, devils being offended,
The divine Desdemona.
Playe_ in your homsewffesy, and housewives in
Mon.
What is she?
your beds.
xxz
Cas, She lhat I epahe ol, our great ea_tain's
Des. Ol fie upon thse, slanderer.
. oa@ts_
/ago. Nay, it is true, or else I am a Turk:
Left in the conduct of the bold Iago,
You rise to play and go to bed to work.
Whose footing here anticipates our thoughte 76
Era//. You almll not write my praise.
A N'nnight's speed. Oreat Jove, Othello guard,
late.
No, let me not. xx6
And swell his sail with thine own powe_ul
Des. What wouldst thou write of me, ii
breath,
they shoulder praise me?
,
That he may bless thi_ bay with his tall ship,
Ia_e. 0 gentle lady, do not put me to t,
M_love'squiekpants
in Desdemona's arms, For l sm nothing if not crit_al.
Give re_ew'd flre to our exti_c_ed spirits,
8z
Des. Com_ on; aessy. There'sone
gone to
_
all Cyprus comfort!
the heaboux?
xso
Enter DESDEMONA, Ewn.T_, IA_,
and Attenda_.

RODEBIGO,

O! _
_ridmB
ofthe ship imoonm on sho_,
Ye me_ of _71a'us, Jet bet ksve yo--r knem.
_-

Dee. I am not mary, but I do beguile
The thine I sm by i_-t-_
otherw_
Come, how would_ thou _
me?
x.4
lato. I am about it; but izde_ my inwn.
8_t
tion
tl00

OTHELLO

AcT II, So. I.

Gomes from my pate as birdlime does from Very good; well kissedl an excellent courtesyl
frize;
'ti_ so, indeed. Yet ug_dn your fingers to your
It plucks out brains and a_l: but my muse lips? would they were clyster-pipes for your
labours,
saket [A frurnpd heard.] The Moorl I know
And thu_ she is dellver'd,
t28 hm trumpet,
xsx
H she be fair and wise, fairness and wit,
Cas. 'Tie truly so.
one's for use, the other useth it.
Des. Let's meet him a_d receive him.
Des. Wellprais'dl
How ff she be blaek and
Case Lol where he comes,
x84
witty?
lago. H she be bl_ek, and thereto have a
Enter OTKEXJ_Oand Attendants.
wit,
x3a
Oth. 0 my fair waxriorl
She'll find a white that shall her blackness fit.
Des.
My dear Othe]lol
Des. Worse and worse.
Oth. It gives me wonder great as my content
Emil. How ff fair and foolish?
To see you here before n_e. O my soul's joyl
ta_o. She never yet wa_ foolish that was fair, Hattereverytem]_esteomesuchealms,
zS8
For even her folly help'd her to an heir.
137 May the winds blow till they have waken'd
Des. The_e are old fond parsAoxes to make
deathl
fools laugh i' the alchou_e.
What miserable And let the labouring bark climb hills of seas
pr_dse hast thou for her that's foul and foolish?
Olympus-high, and duck again as low
lago. There's none so foul and foohsh there- As hell's from heaven! H it were now to die, x9z
unto
r4x 'Twere now to be most happy, for I fear
But does foul prank_ which fair and wise ones My soul hath her content so absolute
do.
That not another comfort like to this
Des. 0 heavy ignorancet thou praisest the Succeeds in unkrown fate.
worst best. But whst praise couldst thou be.
Des.
The heavens forbid x96
stow on a deserving womau indeed, one that, But that our loves and comforts should increase
in the authority of her merit, did justly put on Even as our days do growl
the vouch of very malice itself?
Oth.
Amen to that, sweet powers!
Iago. She that was ever fair aad never proud, I cannot speak enough of this content;
Had tongue at will stud yet was n_ver loud, x49 It stops me here; it is too much of joy:
_oo
Never l_k'd gold and yet went never gay,
And this, and this, the greatest diEcords be,
Fled from her wish and yet _id 'Now I may,'
[Kissing her.
She that being anger'd, her _venge being nigh, That e'er our hearts _ha]l mshel
Bade her wrong stay and her disples_sure fly, t 53
lago.
[Aside.] Ol you are well tun'd now,
She that in wisdom never wa_ so frail
But I'll set down the pegs that make this mume,
To ch_ge the c_i's head for the salmon's te_l,
As honest as I am.
She that could thlnk and ne'er disclose her mind,
OtlL
Come, let us to the caet'.e, zo4
See suitors following and not look behind,
x57 News, frie_nds; our ware are do_e, the Turks
She was a wight, ff ever such wight were,-drown'd.
Des. To do what?
How does my old acquaintance of this isle?
la_o. To__ckleloolsandchroulele
small beeL Honey, you shall be well desir'd in Cyprus;
Des. 0 most lame and impotent conelusionl
I have found great love amongst them.
0 my
Do not learn of him, l_mm_ though he be thy
sweet,
_o8
husband.
E_ow mty you, Ga_io? is he not a I prattle out of fashion, and I dote
mostlm_famzmdliberaleotmsellor?
t6_ In mine own com:[orts. Iprithee, goudIago,
Cas. He speaks home, madam; you may Go to the bay and disembark my cofrere.
relish him more in the soldier th_
in the i[Bring
thou the master too the citadel;
_x_
.
,
8cho]a_r.
x67 He ts a good one, and his w_
Ia_o. [Asides] He tzkes her by the palm; ay, Does challenge much resFeet. Come, Deedewell said, whisper; with as little a web as this
mona,
wiHIansnareasgreat
a fly as Cassio. Ay, ami|e
O_0_mot_w_ll_
a_fprt_.
upon her, do; I will gyve thee in thine own
[E_,_
a/_ except L_o and ROD_.
oourtship.
You say true, 'tis so, indeed. H
lago. Do thou meet me premntly
at the
n0h trid_ is these _
you out of your harbour. Come hither. If thou be'st vtli_t,
lieuten_try,
it had been better you had not as they _W baseJ_m being in Iove have
kined your three _ugers so oft, which now a nobility in their _m
mare tbzn ts native to
apia
you m malt apt to play the sir iz_ them, lktme.
The lieutenant to-nightwatehm
IlOl

,

ACT H, So. I.
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ontheeourtotguard:
flrst, I must tell thee this
or item what other course you plea_ which
Desdemona is directly in love with him.
the time ,hMl more favourably mlni_er.
Ro& With him! why, 'tis not possible.
223
/_od. Well.
280
Iago. Lay thy finger thus, and let thy soul
lago. Sir, he is rash and very sudden in
be instructed. Mark me with what violence she choler, and haply may stn___eat you: provoke
first loved the Moor but for bragging and tellin|
him, that he may; fer even out of that will I
her fa_t_3tlea] hes; and will she love him still cause these of Cyprtm to mutiny, wheee qmdifor prating? let not thy disereet heart think it. fleation shall come into no true taste again but
Her eye must be fe]; and what delight shall by the displanting of Cassio. So shah you have
she h&ve to look on the devil? When the blood a shorter journey to your desires by the means
is made dull with the act of sport, there should I shah then have to prefer them; and the irabe, again to inflame it, and to give astiety _t pediment mint profitably removed, without the
h_h s3pettte, lovehne_ in favour, sympathy
which there were no expectation of our prosin yesrs, manners, and be&utiss; all which the perity.
_gx
Moor is defectxve in. Now, for want of the_e
Rod. I will do this, ff I can bring it to any
required conveniences, her delicate tenderness opportunity.
will find itself abused, begin to heave the gorge,
lago. I w&rrsnt thee. Meet me by and by at
dim_lish and abhor the Moor; very nature will the eitadeh I must fetch his necessaries ashore.
instruct her in it, and compel her to some Farewell.
2_
second choice. Now, sir, this granted, as it is a
Rod. Adieu.
[Exit.
most la_gnant and unforced po_itio_ who stands
lago. That Cassio loves her, I do well beso eminently in the degree of this fortune as
lieve it;
Cassio does? a knave very voluble, no further That she loves him, 'tie apt, and of greateredit:
conscionable than in putting on the mere form The Moor, howbeit that I endure him not, see
of civil and humane seeming, for the better Is of a constant, loving, noble nature;
compassing of his salt and most hidden loose And I dare think he'll prove to Desdemona
affection? why, none; why, none: a slipper and A mc_t dear husbaad. Now, I do love her too;
subt!e knave, a finder-out of occasions, that has Not out of s_zsolute hmt,--though peradventure
an eye can stmnp and oounterieit advantages,
I stand aeoountant for as great a _.,-_o5
though true adva_tgge never present itself; a But paddy led to diet my revenge,
devilkh knave! Be_ide_, theknave is handsome,
For that I do suspect the lusty Moor
young, and hath all those requisites in him that Hath le_p'd into my mutt; the tJsought whereof
iolly and green ,minds look after; a peetilent Dctb like a l_immotm mineral gnaw my incomplete knave2 and the woman hath found
wL_ls;
so9
him already,
aSS And nothing can or shall ecmtent my soul
Ro& I cannot believe that in her;, she is full Till I am even'd with him, wiJe for wife;
of mint blezlet ¢_m_.
Or _llz_
ao, yet that I lint tim Moor
sxffi
/a_
Blemed fig's emil the wine she drinks At least _to_ jealousyso strong
is made of gr_I_; ff she had been blm_ed she That j_menteaunotcum.
Whichthi,fftode,
woukl never have love_ the Veer; idmmd Fed- ff this poor tm_h of Venlee, whom I trash
di_I
Didst thou not eee her paddie with the
l_hn_ot his ha_d? didst not mark that?
Red. Yes, that I did; but that was but eour_4

F_ortd_quick_andtheputting.c_\
I _l ha_ our ]_d
_io
tm the hip;
_
__ tl_ tim Media
the.ra_k gale,
For I f_= Gamto with my nigh_ap too,

obeeure pmlegee to the h_tory _ lest and fo_l
thoughts. Thsymetmnearwiththeirlilm,
that

wahl m_
Fotm_himegregimw_anmm

_.

_,_._, _ _

wsy, ha_

_ _

at handeomm

z_m.1
Bet,.k, beyo_
knom, ymxmg,
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_

themmter

K_very's
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ACT II, _.

III.

arrived, importing _the mere perdition of the!
_Lrk!_th fleet, every man put hlm_lf into triumph; some to dance, some to make bonfires,
each man to what sport and revels his _liction
leads him; for, besides these beneficial news, it
is the celebration of his nuptial. So much was
his pleasure should be proclaimed.
All offices
are open, and there is full liberty of feasting
from this present hour of five till the bell have
told eleven.
Heaven bless the isle of Cyprus
and our noble general Othello!
[Exeurd.

Cas. Not to-night, good Iago: I have very
poor and nnbAppy brains for drlnki_: I eot_t
well wish eoartesy would invent some other
custom of entertainment.
37
Iago. O[ they are our friends; but one cup:
I'll drink for you.
Cas. I have drunk but one cup to-night, and
that was eraflaly qualified too, and, behold,
what innovation it makes here: I am unfortunate in the infirmity, and dare not task my
weakness with any more.
44
Xa_,o. What, man! 'tis a night of revels; the
SC_NE III.--A Hall in the Castle. "
gallants desire it.
Cas. Where are they?
Enter OTKCLLO,DESDEMONA_CASSIO, and
Iago. Here at the door; I pray you, call
Attendants.
them in.
49
Oth. Good Michael, lookyou tothegusrd
toCas. I'lldo't;
butit diskkesme.
[Exit.
night:
Iago. If I can fasten but one cup upon him,
Let's teach ourselves that honourable stop,
With that which he hath drunk to-night already,
Not to outsport discretion.
He'll be as full of quarrel and offence
53
Cas. Isgo hath direction what to do;
4 As my young mistress' dog. Now, my sick fool
But, notwithstanding,
with my personal eye
Roderigo,
Will I look to 't.
Whom love has turn'd almost the wrong side
Oth.
!ago is most honest,
i
out,
Michael, good night; to-morrow with yourl To Desdemons hath to-night carous'd
56
earliest
Potations pottle dwp; and he's to watch.
Let mehave speechwith you. [To DESDEMONA.] Three lads of Cyprus, noble swe!!_n_ spirits,
Come, my dear love,
s That hold their honours in a wary distance,
The pureha_ made, the fruits are to ensue;
The very elements of this war-like isle,
6o
That proflt's yet to come 'twixt me and you.
Have I to-night fluster'd with flowing cups,

{_
!
!

G°°d nigh_

(]_r, _, .T_, DEsDEMONA,Attendants.and
AmAnd
too.id_mlr,rde,to
theyput
watch
our C--ioN°W'
olinsome
'monger
action
this flock
That may offend the isle. But here they come.
If cousequence do but approve my dream,
6S
Myboatsu_iisfrcely, both with wind and stream.

Erder IAno.
Cas. Weleome, Iago; we must to the wab-.h.

la_o. Not this hour, lieutenant; 'tie not yet
ten o the clock. Our general east us thus early Re-enter CASSIO, with him MOlCrANO,and Ganfor the love of his Desdemona, who let us not
tlemen. Servant tollowing with wine.
therefore blame; he hath not yet made wanton
Cas. Tore God, they have given me a rouse
the night with her, and she is sport for Jove. z7 aL-_Ay.
6s
Cas. She's a mostexqttisite'lady.
?don. Good froth, a little one; not past a
logo. And, I'll warrant her, fun of game.
pint, as I am a soldier.
Cas. _
she is a mint fresh and delicate
/ago. Some wine, hot
eres_tre,
zx
Iak_o. What an eye she has! methJz_
it
sounds a parley of provocation.
Cas. An inviting eye; and yet m_hinh
right
modest.
25
Iago. And when she speaks, is jt not an
alarum to love?
Cam. She is indeed pedeetion.
2S
Well, happine_ to their _eets! Come
have a stoup of wine, and here
without are a brace of Cyprus ga_lUtt_ that
mmldfaialmve_meMuretotheheaithofblack

And
the _lr_,
c_
And let
let me
me the
c_t_
A _olaler', a man;
+__'slet abut
&epa_drink.
;
Why then
soldier

:cLink;

i

7a
76

Some W_, boysl
Cas. 'Fore God, an excellent _ng.
la_o. I learned it in England, where indeed
they _e meet potmt in l_d_g;
your Dane,
your German, mud you_ sw_g-belli_ _,
---drink, hol--m
nethi_ to your _
Cas. /s yo_ Engltekeum m expert ia him

f

ACT 1_, So. III.

OTHELLO

lago. Why, he drink_ you with facility your
Dane dead drunk; he swe_ts not to overthrow
your Alma_n; he gtves your Hollander a vomit
ere the next pottle can be filled.
8S
Cas. To the health of our general!
_lon. I am for it, heutenant; and I'll do you
'justice.
lago. 0 sweet Englandl
9z
Kin_ Stephen wsa a worthy peer,
breeches
cost him all
buttooa dear,
crown ;
HeHis
held
them sixpence
With that he cull'd the tailor low_
He wa_ a wight of hxgh renown,
And thou art but of low degre) :
_l'ls pride that pulls the country down,
Then take thine auld clo_k about thee.

Perha]_ he sees it not; or redsgood n_tm, e
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caesio,
s4e
And looks not on his evils. Is not this true?

Enter RODEEIGO.
la_o. [As/de to him. ] How aow, Roderigo!
I pray you, after the lieutenant; go.
[Exit RODE_tIGO.
._/0rL And 'tie great pity that the noble
Moor
Should hazard such a place as his own second
96 With one of an ingraft infirmity;
It were an honest action to say

,oo

So to the Moor.
]a_o.
Not I, for this fair island: x48
I do love Cassio well, and would do much
To cure him of this evil But harkl what noise?
[Cry within, ' Help! Helpl '

8ome wine, hol
Cas. Why, this is a more exquisite song than
the other.
lago. Will you hear 't again?
,o4
Re_erder CASSIO, driving in RODERIGO.
Cas. No; for I hold him to be unworthy of
Cas. You roguel you ra__0_l
his place that does tho3e things.
WeB, God's
Mon.
What's the ma&ter, lieutenant?
above all; and there be souls must be _ved, and
Cas. A knave teach me my dutyI
,Sz
there be souls must not be saved.
,o8 I'U beat the knave into a twiggen bottle.
Ia_o. It's true, good lieutenant
Rod. Best me!
Cas. For mine own part,--no offence to the
Cas.
Doer thou prate, rogue?
general, nor any man of quality,--I hope to be
[Striking RODERIGO.
saved.
,,z
._lon. [Staying him.] Nay, good lieutenant;
lago. And so do I too, lieutenant.
I pray you, sir, hold your hand.
Cas. Ay; but, by your leave, not before me;
Cas.
Let me go, sir, x56
the lieutenant is to be saved before the ane'_ent. Or I'I1 knock you o'er the mazzard.
Let's have no more of this; let's to our affairs,
IYlon.
Come, come; you're dnmk,
God forgive us our sinai Gentlemen, let's look
Cas. Drunkl
[They fight.
toour busineu. Do not think, gentlemen, Iam
la_o. [Asideto RODE_GO.] Away, Isayl go
drunk: this is my ancient; thin is my right
out, and cry a mutiny.
[Exit RODERIGO.
hand, and this is my left hand. I am not drunk Nay, good lieutenantl
God's will, gentlemenI
now; I can stand well enough, and speak well Help, hol Lieutenantl sirl Montanol sirl
enough.
,z2 Help, mastersl Here's a gooily watch indsedl
A/L Exce'_lent well.
[Bdl rings.
Cas. Why, very well, then; you must not Wlm'sthatth_tringethebeU?
Diablo, hol
think then that I am drunk.
[Exit.
The town will rise: God's wiUl lieutenant, holdl
Jtlen. To the platform, masters; come, let's You will be sham'd for ever.
set the watch.
Iago. You see this fe_Aow that is gone before;
/_enter Cvr_b:,,T_ and Attendants.
He is a soldier fit to stand by C_eear
,28
Oth.
What is the matter here? ,65
And give direction; anddo but seehis vice;
_Ien. 'Zounds! I bleed still; I am hurt to
'Tie to his virtue a just equinox,
the death.
one as long as the other; 'tis pity of him.
0t L Hold, for your Hvesl
I fear the trust Othello puts hi,_ in,
_32
Ia_,o. Hold, ho, lieutenant!
8irl Montanol
On some odd time of his infirmity,
genilemenl
x68
Will shzke this island.
Have you forgot idl sense of p_ce and duty?
Mon.
But is he oflen thus?
Holdl the generffil speaks to you; hold for
/a_.
"ris evermore tbe prologue to his sleep:
shamel
HeUw_tehtbe__ouldeset,
,se
O_ Why, how now, ho! tram wke_
H _.nk rock not his e_tl_
amiaeth this?
M_n.
It w_e well
A_ we _'d
_udm, s_t to mn_slws do that
_e general were put in miad of it.
Whleh heaven hath fro'bid tl_ Ottomik_
_73
1104

/
t

OTHELLO
For Christian

shame put by this barbarous

brawl;
He that stirs next to carve for his own r&ge
Holds his soul light; he dins upon his motion,

ACT II, Sc. III.

Thou art no soldier.
la_o.
Touch me not so near;
I had rather have this tongue cut from my
mouth

Silencethatdreadful
belllxtfrights
theislex77 Than itshoulddo offense
toMichaeICassio;
224
l_rom her propriety.
What m the matter
Yet, I persuade myself, to speak the truth
masters?
_nau nothing wrong him. Thus it'_is, general.
Honest Iago, that look'st dead with grieving,
Montane and myself being in speech,
Speak, who began this? on thy love, I charge There comes a fellow crying out for he_p,
2_8
thee.
xSo And Cassio following with determin'd sword
Iago. I do not'know ; friends all but now, To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman
even now,
Steps in to Cassio, and entreats h_ pause;
In quarter and in terms hke bride and groom
Myself the crying fellow did pursue,
23_
Devesting them for bed; and then, but now,-Lest by his clamour, as it so fell out,
As if some planet h_d unwitted men,-r84 The town might fall in fright; he, swift of foot,
Swords out, and tdting one at other's breast,
Outran my purpose, and I return'd the rather
In opposition blooty. I cannot speak
For that I heard the clink and fall of swords,
Any beginning to this peevish odds,
And Cassio high in oath, which till to-night _37
And would in action glorious I had lost
x88 I ne'er might say before. When I came back,Those legs that brought me to a I_rt of itl
For this was brisf,--I
found them close
Olh. How comes it, Michael, you are thus
together,
forgot?
At blow and thrust, even as again they were 24o
Cas. I pray you, pardon me; I cannot speak. When you yourself did part them.
Oth. Worthy Montano, you were wont be More of this matter can I not r_port:
civil;
z92 But men arc men; the best acmetimes forget:
The gravity and stillness of your youth
Though Cassio did some littte wrong to him, 244
The world hath noted, and your name is great
As men in rage strike those that wmh them
In mouths of wisest censure: what's the matter,
best,
That you unlace your reputation thus
x96 Yet, surely Cassio, I believe, receiv'd
And spend your rich opinion for the n_,me
From him that fled some strange malignity,
Of a night-brawler? give me answer to it.
Which patience could not pass.
LMon. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger;
Oth.
I know, Iago, 24S
Your officer, Iago, can inform you,
_oo Thy honesty and love doth mm_ this matter,
While I spare speech, which somethin_ now Making it hght to Cassio. Ca_'o, I love thee;
offends me,
_
But never more be officer of mine.
Of all that I do know; nor know I aught
By me that's said or done _i_
this night,
Enter DESDEMONA, affended.
Unless seli_harity be somefime_ a vice,
204 Lookl if my gentle love be not rais'd up;
252
And to defend out,lees
it be a sin
[To CASSIo.] 1'11 make thee an example.
When violence assails us.
Des.
What's the matter?
Oth.
Now, by heaven,
Ob_ Ali's well now, swcoting; come away to
My blood begins my safer guides to rule,
be&
And passion, having my best iudgment eo111ed, Sir, for your hurts, myself will be yoJr surgeon.
Aseaysto_thew&y.
Ifloneestir,
2o9 Lead Jlim off.
[MoNT_Noisledo_.
Or do but lift this arm, the best of you
Iago, look with care about the town,
2_7
8ha_l _i_k in my rebuke. Give me to know
And silence those whom this vile brawl din.
How this foul rout began, who set it on;
z_2
tracted.
And he that is approv'd in this off_nee,
Come, I)esde_nona; 't_ the soMier_' life,
Though he had twinn'd with me---both at a Tohavethe_rhalmysinmberswak'dwith_-ife.
birth-[Exeunta///m/laooand CAssio.
Shall lose me. Whatt in a town of wax,
la_o. Whatt are you hurt, lieutenant?
_x
Y_t wild, the people's hearts brimful of tear, 2x6
Cas. Ay;pastallsm_ery.
To mm_age private and dommtie quarrel,
lago. Marry, heaven forbidl
Innight, ando_ theeourtand_ofmfetT!
Ca_. Reputation,
m;utatien,reputttion!O!
moMtrom.
Iago, who began t?
I lmve test my reputation.I have lost the ira.Men. I__-'d,
orleagu'dinofltee,
mortal part of myself, and what rem/m
is
Tzoudo_td_livermcreorle_th_mhmth,
_
bestial Mympulatio_,Iago,
mymputatic_
t105

_

Act II, Sc. III.

_'_rLLO

Iago. As I am an honest m_m I thought you
had received sc_e bodily wo_d;
there is more
offeuee in that th_n in reputation. Reputation
is an idle and most false imposition; oft got
without merit, and lost _ithout deserving: you
have lost no reputation at all, unless you repute
' yourself such a loser. Whstl man; there are
ways to recover the general again; you are but
now vest in his mood, a punishment more in
policy than in m_llee; even so as one would beat
his offenceless dog to_Mright animperioua lion.
Sue to him again, and he is yours.
279
Cas. I will rather sue to be despised thzn to
deceive so good a commander with so shght, so
drunken, and so indiscreet an oElcer. Drunkl
andspeakp_rrotlandsquabble,
swagger, swear,
and discourse fustian with one's own shadow!
O thou invisible spirit of wine! if thou hast no
name to be known by, let us call thee devill
lago. What was he that you followed with
your sword? What had he done to you?
z88
Cas. Iknow not.
Iago. Is 't possible?
Cas. I remember a mass of thlno_, but nothing distinctly; a quarrel, but nothing wher_
fore. O Godl that men should put amenemy in
Umir mouths to steal awny their brains; tl_t
we shOUl_ with joy, p]easmxce, revel, and appl_use, tramdorm ourselves into beasts,
z96
lago. Why, but you a_e now well enough;
how osme you thus recovered?
Cas. It hsth pleased the devil drunksnness to
give pla_e to the devil wra_h; oneunperfeetm_
shows me m_othar, to make me frsnk._ despise
myself.
30_
Iago. Come, you are too severe a moraler.
As the ti_me, the pls_e, m_d the eondition of this
country stands, I oould heartily wish _
had
not _f_len,
but sines it is as it h, _,_a it for
yeu_ own good.
_o7
Ca_. I will ssk him for my pt_e ag_n; he
sludltellmelam&drnnk_-dl
HadIasmany

msr_ and demotmmmt other psrts and grm_:
confess your_lf freely to her; importune her;
she'll help to put you in your plaes again. She
isof sofTee, soki_l, soapt, soblessedadisposition, that she holds it a vice in her goodness not
to do more than she is requested. This broken
joint between you and her husband entreat her
to splinter; gnd my fort_mes against any lay
worth naming_ this crack of your love shall
grow stronger than it was before.
334
Cas. You advise me well."
lago. I protest, in the sincerity of love and
honest kindness.
337
Cas. I think it freely; and beti_es in the
morning I wilt beseech the virtuous Desdemona
to undortake for me. I am desperate of my
fortunes if they cheek me here.
34z
Iago. You are in the right.
Good night,
lieutenant; I must to the w_tch.
Cas. Good night, honest Iagol
[Exit.
la_o. And what's he then that says I play
the villain?
345
When this advice is free I give and honest,
Probal to thi_k-ing and indeed tile course
To win the Moor again? For 'tis most easy 348
The inclining Demiemona to subdue
In any honest suit; she's tram'd as fvLdtful
As the free eteEonts. And then for her
To win the Moor, wen 't torenounce hisb_ptitan, •
352
All sea3s and symbols of redeemed sin,
His sout is so entetter'd to her love,
_t
she may make, n-mz_e, do what shelist,
Even as her a_fite
shall phy the god
356
With his weak funetion. HowamltheaaviHain
To ecnmmmlCamio to this parallel eouree,
Direetlytohlegood?
Divinity ot hell!
When devils will the blackest _
put on,
36o
They do sug_st at £nt with heavenly shows,
As I do now; for while this honest iool
Pli_ Desdemona to _air his fortunes,
Kudshefo_himldea&sstmnglytotheMoer
, 3e4

mouth_ as Hydra_ sueh an answer would step I'll po_ this _
into his ear
all To _e now a sensible m_m by _m_y
That she mpeak him fc_ her body's lust;
a fool_ and Im_ently a b_tl
0 strange! B_j'
And, by how mueh she strives to do hltn good,
inordina_-e eup h unb -ie_l-- an_ the ingre_ent is She shalt undo her credit with the Moor.
3_s
a devil
3z4 8o will I tufa her vlrtue iato pitch,
lage. Come, come; good wi_ is & good A_outotlz_ow_goodmmsmakethenet
tsmili_ ematexe ff it t-e well us_; exchdm no That ,_
emmmh Umm all
me_ ag_'nst it. And, good lieutenant, I thlnlr
you think I love you.
_s
R_entcr RoIrf_o.
Cas. I have wellapp_ovedit,_sir.
Idmnkl
Hown_v,
Roderigo!
I_o. You or smy_aum living may be drunk
K_. I do follow_here in the eha_ not like s
ats_m_t/m_msa.
I'Jlkdlyouwh_youshall
houndthsl, hunts_buto_ethat_l]supfl_cry.
Ou_ g_ml's
wi_ isaow Ibs_:
I Mymemyis_Jmestspeat_lhavebeeat0-,v_ight
m_y_ymlnth_m_ee_f_
the£_]Ud_a
de. a_edb_lt_
m_lIfl_i_ktl_ue
vote_ud_i_up_ms_toa_Ul_tlo_
_._be, ld_l_meeh
e_mim_ormy
1_06
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OTHELLO
pains; and so, with no money at all and a little
more wit, return again to Venice.
lago. How poor are they that have not
patiencel
What wound did ever heal hut by degrees? 3so
Thouknow'st we work by wit and not by witchcraft,
And wit depends on dilatory time.
Does 't not go we]l? Caesio hath beaten thee,
And thou by that small hurt hast cashiered
Cassio.
384
Though other things grow fair against the sun,
Yet fruits that blossom first will first be ripe:
Content thyself awhile. By the mass, 'tis morning;
Pleasure and action make the houre s_m short.
Retire thee; go where thou art billeted:
389
Away, I say; thou shalt know more hereafter:
Nay, get thee gone. [Exit RODERIGO.] Two
things are to be done,
My wife must move for Cassio to her mistress;
I'll set her on;
393
Myself the while to draw the Moor apart,
And bring him jump when he may Cassio find
Soliciting his wife: ay, that's the way:
395
Dull not device by coldness and delay.
[Exd.

ACT III,

Sc. II.

Cas. Dost thou hear, mine honest friend?
Clo. No, I hear not your honest friend; I
hear you.
24
Cas. Prithee, keep up thy qnillets. There's a
poor piece of gold for thee. H the gentlewoman
that attends the general's wife be stirring, tell
her there's one Cassio entreats her a little
favour of speech: wilt thou do this?
29
Cl0. She is stLrring, eir: if she will stir hither,
I shah seem to notdy unto her.
Cos. Do, good my friend.
[Exit Clown.
Enter IAoo.
In happy time, Iago. 3z
la_o. You have not been a-bed, then?
Cas. Why, no; the day had broke
Before we Farted. I have made bold, Iago,
To send in to your wife; my suit to her
36
Is, that she wilt to virtuous Desdemona
Procure me some access.
Ia_o.
I'H send her to you presently;
And I'H devise a mean to draw the Moor
Out of the way, that your converse and business
May be more free.
4x
Cas I humbly th_nk you for 't. [Exit IAoo.
I never knew
A Florentine more kind and honest.

ACT HI.

Enter EM_JA.

SCENEI.--Cyprus.
Be/ore the Castle.
Enter CAsslo, and some Musicians.
Cue. Masters, play be_, I will eontent your
pains;
Something that's brief; and bid 'Good morrow,
general.'
[M_t/c.

Emil Good morrow, good heutsnant: I am
sorry
44
For your d_."pleusure; but all will soon be well
The general and his wife are talking of it,
And ahe speaks for you stoutly:-the Moor replies
That he you hurt is of gre_t fame in Cyprus 4s
And great _nity,
and that in wholesome wi_
dora
Hendghtnotbutre_useyou;
but he protests he
lovea you,
And needs m3 other suitor but hie llki_
To take the _'st oceaaion by the tront
Ss
To briag youin again.
Cas.
Yet, I beseech you,
H you think fit, or tlutt it may be done,
G_iveme advantage oi some brief discourse
WithDeedemona
alone.
Emil
Pray you, some hi: $6
I will bestow you where you _h_1! have time
To speak your bosom freely.
Cas.
Iam much bound to you.
JEzebeL

Enter Clown.
CIo. Why, masters, have your imd_tments
been in Naples, tlutt they speak i' the noes thus?
F/re/_/us.
How, sir, how?
S
C_O. Ave these, I pr_y you, wind-instruments ?
Fb_ Bfu*. Ay, atm'zy, are they, sir.
_C/o. Ot thereby b_
a tall
s
F/rg Jllnw. W_
_
a ta_ _r?
Cb. MarlT, sir, by many a wimLius_t
that I know. But, mmter_ here's moaey 1or
i you; _
the _
m _
yoUr mu_,
that
he desires yoa, for love's sake, to make ao more
noise with iL
z4
_b,st Mus. WeU,_lr_ wewittaot.
C_0. H you have any music that my not he

_,_

to 't ag_

bet, -- fl_y _, to hea_

mmie the l_am-,d does not glutly evx_
F/r_ JIlL
We lutve nmm_ueh, air.

zS

4_e. _ea _t u_your_ipe,mye_ ha&_or
I ql away.

Go;, vanish into air; away!
[__

_
_
I_e7

8c_NEH._ARoeminffteCam_

E_r 0_xt_p, boo, a_ 0eatle=e_
0th. _
by t_

letters give, _
_

_

tutm

to the IdiOt,

to the ee_e;

_
!

i

i
!
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Sc. II.

OTHELLO

That done, I will be w_l_n Z on the works;
la_o. Nothing, my lord: or if---I know not
Relmir there to me.
what.
36
Iago.
Well, my good lord, I'll do t. 4
Oth. Was not that Cassio parted from my
Oth. This fortifi_tion,
gentlemen, shall we
wife?
see 't?
Iago. Cassio, my lord? No, sure, I cannot
Gent. We'll wait upon your lordship,
think it
[Exeunt.
That he would steal away so guilty-like,
Seeing you coming.
•q_E_ I_.--Before
the Castle.
Oth.
I do believe 'twas he.
40
Des. How now, my lordl
Enter DESDEMONA,CASSIO, and EMrrJA.
I have been _]kin_ With a suitor here,
Des. Be thou assur'd, good Cassio, I will do A man that languishes in your displeasure.
All my abilities in thy behalf.
Oth. Who is 'tyou mean?
44
EnuZ Good madam, do: I wazrant it grieves
Des. Why, your lieutenant, Cassio.
Good
my husband,
my lord,
As if the case were his.
4 If I have any grace or power to move you,
Des. 01 that's an honest fellow.
Do not His present reconciliation take;
doubt, Cassio,
For if he be not one tl_t truly lives you,
4S
But I will have my lird and you again
That errs in ignorance and not in cunning,
As friencUy as you were.
I have no judgment in an honest face.
Cas.
Bounteous madam,
I prithee call him back.
Whatever shall become of Michael Cassio,
s
Oth.
Went he hence now?
He's never _ufthin_ but your true servant.
Des. Ay, s_oth; so humbled,
5z
Des. I know 't; I thank you. You do love That he hath left part of his grief with me,
my lird;
To suffer with him. Good love, ca11him back.
You h_ve known him long; and be you well
Oth. Not now, sweet Desdemona; some other
assur'd
time.
He shall in strangeness stand no farther off zz
Des. But shall 't be shortly?
Than in a politic distance.
Oth.
The sooner, sweet, for you. 56
Cas.
Ay, but, lady,
Des. Shall 't be to-night at supper?
That policy m_y either last so ling,
Oth.
No, not to-night.
Or feed upon such nice and waterish diet,
Des. To-morrow dinner then?
Or breed iteelt so out of eiremnstam_,
z6
0th.
I shall not dine at home;
That, I being absent and my place supplied,
I meet the captains at the citadel.
My general will forget my love and service.
Des. Why then, to-morrow night; or TuesDes. Do not doubt that; before Emllis here
day morn;
60
I give thee warrant of thy place. Asst_re thee, zo On Tuesday noon, or night; on Wednesday
It I do vow a friendahip, I'Ll pertorm it
morn:
To the last article; my lord shall never rest;
I prithee name the time, but let it not
I'll w_teh him tame, and talk him out ot Exceed three days: intaith, he'spenitent;
t_tieaee;
And yet his _
in our eommon reason-His bed shall seem a school, Iris bo_
a Save that they inky, the wars must make exshrift;
24i
a_ples
.
65
I'll inte_le
every thing he does
Out of their best,_is not almost a fault
With CMefio s suit.. TherehH-e be merry, Ca_tio; i To incur a priva*.e cheek. When shall he come?
For thy
shallaway.
rather die
Than
givesolicitor
thy oma_

as i W_nat
Tell me,
in Imy
soul, deny, es
youO_Lhe_lo:I
could askwonder
me that
should
0r s_dso
mmnmering o_
What! Michael
Enter 0'r_.r_),
and _
at a _mce.
Cassio,
Madam, here eomes my lord.
That came a wooing with yea, and so many a
Ca. Madam. I']I t=ke my le_v_
tinm,
De& Why, stay, and hear me speak.
Whe_ I have spoke d ycm dispzabd_ly,
7z
Cas. Medam, net aow; I am very ill at eaee, Hathta_myeml_tt;
tohavemmuehhrde
Unflt_or mtneownimrpo_.
_S To bring him in! T_mtme, Ieeald_omueh.-Des. Well, do your _
/ego. Hal I li_not_hat
Oth.

'

[Ex/t C_Io.

Oth. Priib_
he will;

no morn;, let him e_ae

Whatdo.tthou_/? I w_11d_V
_ee noth_.
U_S

when

i
;

OTHELLO

AcT III, Sc.

III.

Des.
Why, this is not a boon; 75 Show me thy thought,
xx6
'Tis as I should entreat you wear your gloves,
Ia_o. My lord, you know I love you.
Or feed on nourishing dishes, or keep you warm,
Oth.
I think thou dost;
Or su_ to you to do a peculiar profit
And, for I know thou art full of love andhonesty,
To your own person; nay, when I have a suit 8o And weigh'st thy words before thou glv'st them
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed,
breath,
It shall be full of poise and dtflicult weight,
Therefore these stops of thine fright me the
And fearful to be granted,
more;
xao
Oth.
I will deny thee nothing:
For such thlng_ in a false disloyal knave
Whereon, I do beseech thee, grant me this,
84 Are tricks of custom, but in a man that's just
To leave me but a little to myself.
They are close delstions, working from the
Des. ShM11 deny you? no: farewell, my lord.
heart
0th. Farewell, my Desdemona: I'U come to That passion cannot rule.
thee straight.
Iago.
For Michael Cassio, xa4
Des. Emilis, come. Be a_ your fancies teach I dare be sworn I think that he is honest.
you;
ss
Oih. I think so too.
Whate'er you be, I am obedient,
la_o.
Men should be what they seem;
[Exit, with EM_r.TA. Or those that be not, would they nnght seem
Oth. Excellent wretehl Perdition catch my
none!
soul
Oth. Certain, men should be what they seem.
But I do love thee! and when I love thee not,
Iago. Why then, I think Cassio's an honest
Chaos is come again.
9z
man.
:a9
Iago. My noble lord,-Oth. Nay, yet there's more in this.
Oth.
What dost thou say, Iago?
I pray thee, speak to me as to thy thinkinm$,
Iag0. Did Michael Cassio, when you woo'd As thou dost ruminate, and give thy worst of
my lady,
thoughts
x3a
Know of your love?
The worst of words.
Oth. He did, from first to last: why .4ost
lago.
Good my lord, pardon me;
thou Lsk?
96 Though I am bound to every act of duty,
Iago. But for a satisfaction of my thought;
I am not bound to that all slaves are free to.
No further harm.
Utter my thoughts?
Why, say they are vile
Oth.
Why of thy thought, Iago?
and false;
x36
Iafo. Idid not think he had been a_q,ml.-._d
As where's that palace whereinto foul thin o_
with her.
Sometimes intrude not? who has a breast so
O/h. el yes; and went between us very oft.
pure
Iago. Indeedl
xox But some uncleeady apprehensions
Oth. Indeed! ay, indeed ; discern'st thou Keep leetsandlswdays,
and in session sit :40
aught in that?
With meditations lawful?
Is he not honest?
Oth. Thou dest conspire agsiust thy friend,
Iago.
Honest, my lord?
Iago,
Oth.
Honestl ay, honest. _ thou but think'st him wrong'd, and mak'st
Ia_o. My lord, for aught I know.
:04
his ear
Oth. What dc_t thou think?
A stranger to thy thoughts.
lage.
Think, my lordl
lago.
I do beseech you, x44
Oth.
Thlnk; my lord! Though I persh_nee am vicious in my gue_,-By heaven, he echoes me,
As, I confess, it is my nature's plague
As if there were some monster in his thought
To spy into abuses, and oft my jealousy
Too h/deous to be shown.
Thou dcet mean Shapes f_ults that axe not,--that
your wisdom
somethln_:
zo8
yet,
x48
I heard thee say*hut now, thou lik'dst not that
From one that so impedectly conceits,
When Cassio le_ my wife; what didst not likeT Would take no noti_
nor build yourm_ a
And wlmn I told thee he wu of my counsel
trouble
Irmywholeeounm
of wooin_ Uumertsdst
Outofhtssestteringandunsu_observa_ee.
'Ii_eedl'
zx_ It wefe 52ot for your quiet nor your good,
zSa
And didst contract and purse thy _
together, Nor for my m_hood, honesty, or wisdom,
As if thou tiara hadst shut up in thy brain
To let you know my thoughts.
Some herribie eonee_
H thou dest leve me,
Oth.
What deerthou meaa?
11(_

i

:
:

i
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logo. Good name in mml and womsm, dear
• my lord,
Is the immediate jewel of their souls:
x55
Who steals my purse steals trash; 'tie something, nothing;
?Twas mine, 'tie his, and has been slave to
thous_mds;
But hs thst filches from me my good name
Robs me of that whichnot ennche3 him,
x6o
And makes me poor indeed,
Oth. By heaven, I'H know thy thought_.
lafo. You cannot, if my hurt were in your
hand;
Nor shall not, whilst 'ti3 in my custody,
x64
Oth. H_t
Iago.
Ol beware, my lord, of jealousy;
It is th_ grcen-ey'd monster which doth mock
The me:Lt it feeds on; that eackold lives in bliss
Who, certain of his fate, loves not his wronger;
But, O! what d_mned minutes tells he o_er z59
Who dotes, yet doubts; suspects, yet soundly
love_l
Olh. 0 missryl
lago. Poor and content is rich, and rich
enough,
x72
But riches flusle_ is as poor as winter
To him that ever fears he shall be poor.
Good heaven, the souls of _ my tribe defend
From je_lousyl
Oth.
Why, why is this?
x76
Think'st thou I'd ma&e a life of jealousy,
To follow still the changes of th_ moon
With fresh suspicions? No; to be once in doubt
Is once to be resolved. Exchange me for a goat
When I shah turn the business of my soul zsz
To such exsu_lieate and blown surmbee,
Matching thy inherence. 'Tie not to make me
jealous
.
TO szy my wife is fair, feeds well, loves eomparty,
xs4
Is free at speech, sings, pl._ye, and daaees well;
Where virtue is, the3e are more virtuous:
Nor from mine own we_k merits will I drmW
The em_dts_t tear, or doubt of her revolt; _. xss
Fo_ the had eyes, and ehose me. No, Iallo;,
I'll see before I doubt; when I doubt, prove;
AA_wou the proof, there ie no moee but this, "
ones with love or |ealou_
zg_
_logo. I am glaA of it; for now I dudl have

reuon
To _w

the lo_mul

I know our country disposition well;
In Venice they do let heaven see the pr_nkm
They d_re not show their husbands; their best
conscience
Is not to leave 't undone, but keep 't n_k_own.
Oth. Dost thou say so?
zo5
Iago. She did deceive her father, marrying
you:
And when she seem'd to shake and feax your
looks,
She lov'd them most.
Orb.
And so she did.
lago.
Why, go to, then; _o8
She that so young could give out such a seeming,
To scel her father's eyes up dose as oak,
He thought 'twas witchcre_t; but I _m much to
blame;
I humbly do beseech you of your pardon
2x2
For too'much loving you.
Oth.
I am bound to thee for ever.
Iago. I see, this hath a httle dash'd your
spirits.
Oth. Not a jot, not a jot,
Into.
I' faith, I fear it has.
I hope you will consider what is spoke
2x6
Comes from my love. But, I do see you're
mov'd;
I am to pray you not to strain my speech
To grosset frames nor to larger reach
Than to suspicion.
2_0
Oth. I will not.
logo.
Should yoQ do so, my lord,
My speech shoukl fall into such vile mmeem
As my thoughts aim not at. Cassio's my worthy
friend-My lord, I see you're mov'd.
Oth.
No, not much mov'd: _24
I do not think but Desdemona's houmst.
logo. Long live she sol and long Hve you to
t_.,k uo!
OOt And, yet, how mLtm_ erring from :itself,logo. Ay, there's the point: as, to be bold
with you,
_S
NOt to affect many proposed matches
Of her own din_, eomptexien, and degree,
Whereto, weme, in all thi_2_ nature tends;
Fohl one my smell in such, a willmwt
rank_

Feul_
da_

that I bear you

thoeght_mm_x,_l.- ass

But pardon me; I do not in lmSition

w'_hf=m_erspirit;_
_ _ambound,D_et]y_e_ko_ he_,ttmwh_m_y_mr
Reoe_it_ms_e;Xslmkaety_tefproo_
He_will,n_oitingtoher_a_ueat,
,_
WLe_kt_ma_; obem_t_welt_,7_"
L'amto;_zy _il tomat_ youwithheree_
forats
I weulil not have you_ free and noble mdm_
0_.
"_
l_aewei_ hmm_:
Oat_ mlbboaty
be tbugd; look to 't_
me If mm_ thou deer pm_ve, _et mekaew
lUO

mm_;

!

OTHELLO
Seton thy wife to observe. Leave me, Iago. 24o
Iago. My lord, I take my leave.
[Going.
Oth. Why did I marry? This honest creature,
doubtless,
Sees and knows more, much more, than he
unfoldg.
Iago. [Returning.] My lord, I would I might
entreat your honour
z44
To s_n
this thing no further; leave It to
time.
Although 'tis fit theft Cassio have his place,
For, sure he fllis it up with great abihty,
Yet, if you ple_
to hold him off awhile,
248
You shah by that perceive him and his means:
Note if your lady strain his entertainment
With any strong or vehement importunity;
Much will be seen in thst. In the mean t_me, 252
Let me be thought too busy in my fears,
As worthy cause £ have to fear I am,
And hold her free, I do beseech your honour.
O/h. Fear not my governmsnt.
255
Ia_o. I once more take my leave.
[Exit.
Oth. This fellow's of e_g
honesty,
And knows all qualities, with a learned spirit,
Of human dealings; if I do prove her haggard,
Though that her je_es were my dear heextstrings,
26_
I'd whistle her off and let her down the wind,
Toprey at fort_me. Haply, for I am black,
And have not tho3e soft parts of Conversation
That chambe_rs h_ve, or, for I am deelin'd z65
Into the vale of years--yet that's not much-She's gone, I am abus'd; and my relief
Must be to to_the her. Ocurseofm_-riage!
z6S
That we can call the_e delicate creatures ours,
And not their appetites.
I had rather be a
toad,
And live upon the vapour of a dungeon,
Than keep a corner in the thing I love
272
For others' uses. Yet, 'th the plague of great
ones;
P_rogativ'd a_e they le_ th_n the he_e;
_l_isdmtiny unshunnsble, like death:
Even then this forked, plague is fated to us _/6
When we do quicken,
Look! wlmre she eomes.
H else he false, Ol then t_mvm_ mocks itself.

Am" III,
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Des. Faith, that's with watching; 'twillaway
again:
Let me but bind it hard, within this hour
It wall be well.
Oth.
Your napkin is too httle:
[She drops her handkerchief.
Let st alone. Come, I'll go in with you.
2as
Des. I am very sorry that you are not well.
[Exeunt OTHELLOand DESDEMONA.
Emil I am glad I have found this napkin;
Tins was her first remembrance from the Moor;
My wayward husband hath a hundred times z92
Woo'd me to steal it, but she so loves the token,
For he conjur'd her she should ever keep it,
That she reserves it evermore about her
To kiss and talk to. I '11have the work ta'en out,
Andgive 'tIago:
297
What he will do with it heaven knows, not I;
I nothing but to please his fantasy.
Enter IAoo.
lago. How nowl what do you here alone? 3oo
Emil. Do not yon chxde; I have a thing for
you.
Iago. A thing for me? It is a common thln_-Emil. Ha!
Iafo. To have a foolish wife.
3o4
Emil. O! m that all? What will you give
me now
For that same handkerchief?
Iago.
Wh_t handkerdfief?
EmzT_ What handkerchief!
Why, that the Moor first gave to Desdemona:
That which so oflen you did bid me steal.
3_
.[ago. Hast stol'n it from her?
Emil. No, faith; she let it drop by nagligence,
And, to the advantage, I, being there, took 't up.
Look, here it is.
Iago.
A good wench; give it me. 3z3
Emil. What will you do with 't, that you
have been so earnest
To have me filch it?
Iato. Why, what's that to you? [$ncdchesit.
Emil. If i_the not for some purpose of ira.
po_
32_,
Give _t me again; poor ladyl she'll run mad
When she shall _
it.

Ia_o. Be not acknown on 't; I have use for
it.
3so
DESDEMONA and _.
Go, leave me.
[Exit _wr_._a_
Des.
How now, my dear OtheLlol I will in Cassio's lodging lose this naldr,in _
Your dinner and the generous ial_ndera
_so And let him find it; trifl_ light u a_
By you invited, do attend your presence.
Are to the jealous confirmations strong
_z4
O_ I amto blame.
Asproots of holy writ; this rosy do som_.hing.
Des.
Why do you |q|e_k so tffiinldy? *l'neMoor already changes with my poie_a:
A_you net well?
j DansemtmeoMeits
_ in Umiraa.turmpo_mml ,
Oth. I have_ t_in uPou m_ fomheadhm_e. "s_ 1Which zt tl_ first m _a_
_
_ _
1111

!

!

I'll not believe it.
_e-en/er

'_

°
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But with a httle act t:pon the blood,
329 Do deeds to make heaven weep, all earth
B_J_n hke the mines of sulphur. I did say so:
amaz'd;
37z
Lookl where he comes[
For nothing canst thou to damnation add
Greater than that.
Erder OTHELLO.
]a_o.
O gracel O heaven forgive me[
Not poppy, nor mandragora,
Are you a man! have you a soul or sense?
Nor all the drowsy syrups of the world,
332 God be wi' you; take mine office. O wretched
Sh_,ll ever medicine the_ to that swe_t sleep
fcoll
376
Which thou ow'd_t ye3terday.
That liv'st to make thine hone3ty a vice.
Ol/c
Hal ha[ false to me? 0 monstrous worldl
Take note, take note, 0
Iago. Why, how now, gener4]l no more of
worldl
that.
To be direct and honest is not safe.
Oth. Avauntl be gonel thou ha_t set me on I thank you for this profit, and, from hence 38o
the rack;
335 I'll love no friend, sith love breeds such
I swear 'tis better to be much abus'd
offence.
Than but to know 't a little•
Oth. Nay, stay; thou shouldst be honest.
lago.
How now, my lord[
Iago. I should be wise; for honesty's a fool,
Ot/L What sense had I of her stol'n hours of And loses that it works for.
lust?
33_
Oth.
By the world, 384
I saw 't not, thought it not, it h_rm'd not me; I think my wife be honest and think she is not;
I slept the next night well, was free and merry; I think that thou art just and think thou art
I found not Cassio's kisses on her lips;
not.
He that is robb'd, not wanting what is stoI'n,
I'll have some proof. Her name, that was as
Let him not know 't and he's not robb'd at all.
fresh
Iago. I am sorry to hear this.
345 As Dign's visage, is now begrim'd and black 3s8
Oth. I had been happy, if the general camp,
As mine own face. If there be cords or knives,
Pioners and all, had tasted her sweet body,
Poison or fire or suffocating streams,
•80 1 had nothing known. O[ now, for ever 34s I'll not endure it. Would I were satkfledl
Farewell the tranquil mind; farewell conientl
Ia_o. I see_ sir, you are e_ten up with pasFarewell the plumed troop and the big wara
sion.
S92
That make ambition virtusl O, tarewelll
I do repent me that I put it to you.
Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill You would be s_tisfled?
tramp,
35z
Oth.
Wouldl nay, I will.
The spirit-stirring drum, the ear-piercing fife,
Iago. And may; but how? how sat_flled, my
The royal banner, and all quality,
lord?
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of gloriotm warl Would you, the supervisor, grossly gape c_; _96
And, 0 you mortal engines, whose rude throats
Behold her tupp'd?
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterOth.
Death stud danm_tionl
O1
teit,
aS7
Into. It were a tedious difficulty, I think,
F_rewelll Othello's occupation'sgonel
To bring them to that prospeet; d,Lmn them
lago. Is it possible, my lord?
then,
O_h. Villain, be sure thou prove my love a If ever mortal eym do see them bolster
4oo
whore,
S6o More than their ownl What.?
howthen?
Be sure of it; give me the oeulax proof;
What shall I ny?
Where's _tidaetiou?
Or, by the worth of mine eternal soul,
It is impossible you should _ this,
Thou hadst been better have been born a dog
IWere they M prime as go,is, as hot as monkeys,
Thau answer my wak'd w_th.
As sallas wolves inpride, mld look u_s
405
o.
Is 't come to ibis? As ignorance made drunk; but yet, I say,
h. Make me to see 't; or, at the least, so If imputation, and strong eircumstaness,
prove it,
s6..,; Which lead direet_ to tee door of h.utb.,
408
That the probation bear no hinge nor loop
Will give you _sa4___tion, you may have it.
hang a doubt on; or woe upon flay lffel
Oth. Give me a living rea_n she'| disloyal.
lago. My noble lord,-368
lago. I do not like the omee;
But, sith I am enier'd in tiffs emme m tar, 4z2
O_.m_HLthou dost mlaader her and torture Prkk'd to 'tby _
honm_y and love,
N_pmymo_;
_ml, m ailrcmoa_;
I willgo on. I hty with Oacaio lately;
Oa h,_r_'s hesd horma aeeamulffite;
A,__, _
koubkd with a m_i_tmth,
II12
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I could not sleep.
4x6 !Till that a capable and wide revenge
46o
There are a kind of men so loose of soul
Swallow them up.
[Kneels.
That in their sleeps will mutter their affairs;
Now, by yond marble heaven,
One of this kind is Cassio.
In the due reverence of a sacred vow
In sleep I heard him say, ' Sweet Desdemona. 4zo I here engage my words.
Let us he wary, let us hide our lovesl '
Iago.
Do not rise yet. [Kneels.
And then, sir, would he grips and wring my WR-._ess, you ever-burning hghts above!
464
hand,
You elements that clip us round about!
Cry, '0, sweet creatnrel' and then kiss me Witness, that here I_o doth give up
hard,
The execution of hm wit, hands, heart,
As if he pluck'd up kisses by the roots,
4z4 To wrong'd Othello's servicel Let Into cornThat grew upon my hps; then laid his leg
mand,
468
Over my thigh, and sigh'd, and kiss'd; and then And to obey shall be in me remorse,
Cried, 'Cursed fate, that gave thee to the Moorl ' What bloody business ever.
Oth. 0 moustrou_l monstrous!
Oth.
I greet thy love,
Iafo.
Nay. this was but his dream. Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance
Oth. But this denoted a foregone conclusion:
bounteous,
'Tis a shrewd doubt, though it he but a dream. And will upon the instant put thee to't:
47z
Iago. And this may help to thicken other Within these three days let me hear thee say
proofs
That Casino's not alive.
That do demonstrate thinly.
Iago. My friend is dead; 'tis done at your
Oth.
I'll tear her all to pieces. 4_2
request:
lago. Nay, but be wise; yet we see nothin_
But let her hve.
done;
Oth.
Damn h_r, l_wd minxl O, damn her!
She may be honest yet. Tell me but this :
Comc, go with me apart; I will witbdraw
477
Have you not sometimes seen a handkerchief
To furnish me with some swift means of death
Spotted with strawberries in your wife's hand? For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant.
Oth. I gave her such a one; 'twas my first
Iago. I am your own for ever.
[Exeunt.
gift.
437
Ia_o. I know not that; but such a h_ndirerSCENE IV.--Before the Castle.
chief-I am sure it was your wife's--did I to-day
Enter DESDEMONA, _M_JA, and Clown.
See Cassio wipe his beard with.
Des. Do you know, sirrah, where Lieutenant
0th.
H it be that,-- 440 Cassio lies?
Iago. H it be that, or any that was hers,
Clo. I dare not say he lies any where.
It speaks against her with the other proofs.
Des. Why, man7
4
0fh. 0! that the slave had forty thousand
Clo. He is a soldier; and for one to say
lives;
soldier lies, is stabbing.
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge. 444
Des. Go to; where lodges he?
Now do I see 'tis true. Look here, Iago:
Clo. To tell you where he lodges is to tell you
All my fond love thus do I blow to heaven:
where I lie.
9
'Tis gone.
447
Des. Can anything be made of this?
Arise, black vengeance, from the hollow hell!
C/o. I know not where he lodges, and for me
Yield up, 0 love! thy crown and hearted throne to devise a lodging, and say he hee here or he
To tyrannous hate.
Swell, bosom, with thy heethere, we.e to lie in mi_e own throat,
x$
fraught,
Des. Can you inquire him out, and he
For 'tis of aspics' tongue3!
by report?
Ia_e.
Yet be content.
I Clo. I will catechize the world for him; tl_t
Oth. 01 blood, blood, blood!
45z J is, make q_estious, and by them answer,
ry
Ia_o. P&tienee, I say; your mind, perhaps,
Des. Seek him, bid him come hither; tell
may ehaz_.
! him I have moved my lord in his behtlt, mad
Oth. Never, Iago. Like to the PonUck sea, i hope all will he well.
2o
Whose icy current and compulsive course
C/0. To do this is within the comlmss of
Ne'er feek retiring ebb, but kaeps due ou
456 man's wit, and therefore I will attempt tim
To the Propontio and the Hellespont,
doing it.
[F_/_
Even so my bloody thoughts, with violent pace,
Des. Where should I lo_ that _
81mll ne'er look imek, ne'er shb to bnmhte love
_fliffi?
s4
1113
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Emil. I know not, madam.
Du. Believe me, I had rather have lost my
purs_
Full of oruza_loes; and, but my noble Moor
Is true of mind, and made of no such basene_
28
Amjealous creatures are, it wer_ enough
To put him to ill t_in_,g,
Emfl.
Is he not jealous?
Des. Who! he? I think the sun where he
was born
Drew all such humours from him.
Em_'l.
Lookl where he comes.
Des. I will not leave him now till C_io
33
Be ealrd to him.
Enter OTHELLO.
How is 't with you, my lord?
Ot_ Well, my good lady. [Aside_] OI hardness to dissemble.
How do you, Desdemona?
Des.
Well, my good lord.
Oth. Give me your hand. This h_nd is moist,
my lady.
37
Des. It yet has felt no age nor known no
sorrow.
Oth. This argues fruitfuln_s
and liberal
heart;
Hot, hot, and moist; this hen.4 of yours requires
40
A asquester from liberty, _sting and prayer,
Much castigation, exercise devoutT,
For here's a young aud sweating devil here,
That commonly rebels. 'Tie a goo_ hand,
44
A frank one.
Des.
You may, inie_
_y so;
For 'tw_ that hand that g_ve away my heart.
Oth. A liberal hand; the hearts of old gave
hands,
But our new heraldry is hands not hearts.
4s
Des. I cannot speak of this. Come now,
your promise.
O_L What promise, chuck?
Des. I have sent to bid Cassio come speak
with you.
Ot_ I haw a salt and sorry rheum oe_mds
me.
5_
me thy h_r*di_r_d..
Here, my 1o_1.
M
That which I gave you.
Des.
I have it not about me.
Ot_ Not?
No, indeed, my 1oaL
Otis
That is a fmdt.
'Blast haudkerehief
56
m _
to my mot_i,e;
Ill4

The thoughts of people; she told her, whik she
kept it,
'Twould msklre her amiable and NMue my
father
60
Entirely to her love, but if she lost it
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye
Should hold her loathed, and his spirits should
hunt
After new fancies. She dying gave it me;
64
Andbidme, when my fate would have me wive,
To give it her. I did so: and take heed on 't;
Make it a darling like your precious eye;
To lose't or give't away, were such perdition 68
As nothing else could match.
Des.
Is 't possible?
Ot/L 'Tie true; there's magic in the web of
it;
A sibyl, that had n_'d
in the world
The sun to course two hundred eompaeses,
7a
In her prophetic fury sew'd the work;
The worms were hallow'd that did breed the
silk,
And it was dy'd in mummy which the skiiful
Conserv'd of maidens' hearts.
Des.
Indeed! is 't true? 76
Oth. Mint veritable; thereloze look to 't well.
Des. Then would to heaven that I had never
seen it!
Oih. Ha! wherefore?
Des. Why' do you speak so startingly and
rash?
8o
Oth. Is 't lost7 is 't gone? speak, is it out o'
the way?
Des. Heaven bless nsl
Oth.
Say you?
Des. It is not lost: lint what an if it were?
Ot_ Howl
84
Des. I say, it is not lost.
Oth.
Fetch 't, let me wee 't.
Des. Why, so I can, sir, but I will not now.
This is a trick to pU_ me from my suit:
Pray you let Cassio be zeceiv'd again.
88
OtK Fetch me the lumdkero_e_;
my mind
mi_'ves.
Des. Come, come;
You_l never meet a more sufficient maa.
Oth. The handkerchiefl
Des.
I pray, talk me of Camio. 9z
OflL The handJ_isfl
Des.
A m_. that alibis time
Hath iounded his good fm4muw on your tore,
Shar'd
_
The-_
Des.
Ia meoth you a_e to l_km_ 9_
Off_. Awayl
....
[g_/t.
_
_ no_ thi_ maa je_e_
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Sure, there's some wonder in this handkerchief;
xoo
I am mo_t unhappy in the loss of it.
Emil. 'Tis not a year or two shows us a
man;
They axe all but stomache, and we all but food;
They eat us hungerly, and when they are full
They belch us. Look youl Cassio and my husband.
zo5

Men's natures wrangle with inferior things,
Though great ones are tbe]r object. 'TiNeven so;
For let our finger ache, and it indues
z45
Our _ther healthful members ev'n to that sense
Of pain. Nay, we must think men are not gods,
Nor of them look for such observancy
z4s
As fits the bridal. Beshre .w me much, Emilta,
I was--unhandsome
warrior as I am-Arraigning his unkindness with my soul;
But now I find I had suborn'd the witness, 75z
Enter IAOOand CASSIO.
And he's indicted falsely.
]ago. There is no other way; 'tis she must
Emil. Pray heaven it be state-mattere, as you
do 't:
thinlr.
And, loi the happiness: go and importune her. And no conceptmn, nor no jealous toy
Des. Hownow, goodCassiol what's th_ news Concerning you.
z56
with you?
7oN
Des. Alas the day! I never gave him cause.
Cas. _m,
my former suit: I do beseech
Emil. But ]ealous souls will not be auswer'd
you
so;
That by your virtuous means I may again
They are not ever jealous for the cause,
Exist, and be a member of his love
But jealous for they are jealous; 'tis a monster
Whom I with all the office of my hcart
:x_ Begot upon itself, born on itself,
x67
Entirely honour; I would not be delay'&
Des. Heaven keep that
monster
from
If my offence be of such mortal kind
Othello's mind!
That nor my service past, nor present sorrows,
Emil. Lady, amen.
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity,
Des. I wdl go seek him. Caselo, walk hereCan ransom me into hm love ag_z_
about;
x64
:
But to know so must be my benefit;
If I do find him fit, I'll move your suit
8o shall I _lothe me in a forc'd content,
And seek to e_ect it to my uttermost,
i
And shut myself up in some other sourse
Cas. I humbly thank your ladyship.
To fortune's alms.
[Exeunt DESDEMONAarid F.mrrLT&.
Des.
Alasl thrice-gentle Camiol
My advoestion is not now in tune;
Enter B_CA.
My lordis not mylord; nor should Iknow him,
Bian. Save you, friend Cassio!
Were he in favour as in humour alter'd,
x24
Cas.
What make you Rein home?
So help me every spirit sanctified,
How is it w_th you, my most fair Bianca? 769
A_ I hgve _n
for you all my best
r faith, sweet love, I was comin_ to your house.
. _
And stood within the bl_-k oflfis displeasure
Bian. £nd I was going to your lodging,
?
Fc_ my free speech. You must awhile be
Cassio.
patient;
7a8 Whatl keep a week away? seven days Jmd
What I can do I will, and more I will
nigbts?
772
Than for myself I dare: let that s_
lago. Is my lord angry?

you.

Eight score eight
hours,

Emil.
He went hence but now,
And, oertainly in strange unqmeM.
732
lago. Ctm he be angry?
X have seen the
:
eannon,
When it hath blown his ranks into the air,
And, _
the devil, from his very arm
zs5
Put_'d his own brother; mui ean he be angry?
' 8omet_in_ of roomerS; then; I willgo meet him;
i _'s
mat_ in 't i_l_d, ff he be aug,.
Des. I prithee, do so. [Ex/t Itoo.] Something, sure, of _te,
,
_ther f_mm Venice, or e_e unhateh d practice
delno_t_ble

hems

Hath p, __b._
eases

his dear

in

_

to

him_

x4x

ephor; and, in m_eh

hours?

and lovers' absent

More tedious than the dial eight score times?
0 weary reckonir_[
Cas.
Pardon me, Bianea,
I have this while with leaden thoughts been
press'd,
776
But I ah_l|_ in amm'e eontinuate time,
Strlkeoffthisseoreofshsence.
SweetBim_m.
[Giving her DESDEMONA'S ha_.
!l_ke me thin work out.
Bian.
0 Cassiol whence came this?
This is some token from a newer/_lend;
s_
To the feRabeence now I feel aem_e;
Is 't solve

CaN.
Throw y_r
1115

to

_]_ig?

vile _

Wen,

Well.

Go to, womanl
in the devil's tee_

"
_

_
..
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From whence you have them. You are jealous
now
zS4
That this is from some mistress, some remembranee:
No, in good troth, Bianca.
Bian.
Why, whose is it?
Cas. I know _ot, sweet; I found it in my
chamber.
I like the work well; ere it be demanded,-- xss
As hke.enough it will,--I 'd have It copied;
Take it and do 't; and leave me for th_s time.
Bian. Leave youl wherefore?
Cas. I do attend here onthe general,
z92
And think it no addition nor my wish
To have him see me wom_n'd.
Blan.
Why, I pray you?
Cas. Not that I love you not.
Bian.
But that you do not love me.
I pray you, bring me on the way a little
z95
And say if I shall see you soon at night.
Cas. 'Tie but a httie way that I can bring
you,
For I attend here; but I'll see you soon.
Bian. 'Tie very good; I must be circumstanc'd.
[Exeunt.
AC_ IV.

As doth the raven o'er the infected house,
Boding to all,--be had my handkerchief.
Iago. Ay, what of that?
Oth
That's not so good now.
Iago.
What,
If I had said I had seen him do you wrong? z4
Or heard him say, as knaves be such abroad,
Who having, by their own importunate suit,
Or voluntary dotage of some mistress,
Convmeed or supplied them, cannot choose z8
But they must blab.
Oth.
Hath he said any thing?
la_o. He hath, my lord; but be you well
assur'd,
No more than he'll unswear.
Oth.
What hath he said?
Iago. Faith, that he &d--I know not what
he did.
3z
Oth. What? what?
Iago. Lie-Oth.
With her?
logo.
With her, on her; what you will.
Oth. Lie with herl lie on herl We say, lie on
her, when they belie her. Lie with herI that's
fulsome.
Handkerchief,--confessions,--handkerchiefl
To confess, and be hanged for his
labour. First, to be hanged, and then toconless:

SCENEI.--Cyprus.
Before the Castle.
I tremble at it. Nature would not invest herself
in such shadowingpaesion without someinstrucE_er OthELLO and Lb,oo.
tion. It is not words that shake me thus. Pish!
Iago. Wall you think so?
Noses, ears, and liI_. Is it possible?--Confeesl
Oth.
Tblnl¢ so, Iagol
--Handkerchiefl---O
devil! [Fails in a trance.
lago.
Whatl
lago. Work on,
45
Tokiss in private?
My medicine, workI Thus credulous fools are
Oth.
An unauthoriz'_l kiss.
caught;
la_,o. Or to be naked with her friend a-bed
And many worthy and chaste dames even thus,
An hour or more, notmeaning
anyharm?
4 All gu_tle__s, meet reproach.
What, bol my
Oth. Naked a-bed, Iago, and not mean harm?
lordl
48
It k hypocrisy against the de-dl:
My lord, I sayl Othellol
They that mean virtuously, and yet do so,
The devil their virtue tempts, and they tempt
Enter CAssio.
heaven.
8
How now, Cas_iol
lago. If th_f do nothing, 'tie a venial slip;
Cas. What's the matter?
But ff I give my wife a handkerchief,-lago. My lord is fallen into an epilepsy;
Oth. What then?
This is his second fit; he had one yesterdBy. 5z
/ago. Why, then, 'tie hers, my lord; and,
Cas. Rub him about the temples.
being hers,
:z
lo_o.
No, forbear;
She may, I think, bestow 't on any man.
The lethargy must have his quiet emn_,
Oth. She is protectress of her honour too;
If not he foams _t mouth, and by and hy
May she give that?
Breaks out to savage n_Antms. Lookl he stirs;
/ago. Her honour is an euence that's not Do you withdraw youmetf a little while,
37
.even;
z6 He will recover straight; when he is gone,
Thvy have it very oft that ha_e it not:
I would on great occasic_ speak with you.
But for the handkerchief,_
[E_t C_kl_JIO.
By heaven, I would most gladly have How is it, general? have you not hurt your
torgot it :-_?
6o
Thou mdd'wt,---O 1 it comes o'_r my memory, _
Oth. Dtmt thou mock me?
1116
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lago.
I mock youl no, by heaven.
Would you wou]d bear your fortuus like a manl
Oth. A horned man's a monster and a beast
lago. There's many a beast then, in a populolls city,
64
And many a civil monster.
Oth. Did he confess it?
Iago.
Good sir, be a man;
Think every bearded fellow that's but yok'd
May draw with you; there's
millions now
ahvc
68
That nightly lie in those unproper beds
Which they dare swear pceuimr; your case is
better.
Ol 'tie the spite of he]l, the fiend's arch-mock,
To lip a wanton in a secure couch,
7_
And to suppose her chaste. No, let me know;
And knowing what I am I know what she shall
be.
Oth. O1 thou art wise; 'tie certain.
lago.
Stand you awhile apart;
Confine yourself but in a patient list.
76
Whilst you were here o'erwhelmed with your
grtef,-A passion most unsuiting such a man,-Cassio came hither; I shifted him away,
And laid good 'sense upon your ecstasy;
8o
Bade him anon return and here speak with me;
The whmh he promis'd. Do but encave yourSell,
And mark the fleers, the gibes, and notable
scorns,
That dwell in every region of his face;
84
For I will make him tel] the tale anew,
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when
He hath, and is again to cope your wife:

Poor (_ssio's mniles, gestures, and light behaviour
Quite in the wrong. How do you now, lleu.
tenant?
xo4
Cas. The worser that you give me the sddition
Whose want even kills me.
Iago. Ply Desdemona well, and you are sure
on 't.
_Speaking lower.] Now, if thin suit lay in
Blancs's power,
xoS
How quickly should you speedl
Cos.
Alasl poor caitiff[
Oth. Lookl how he laughs already!
Iugo. I never knew woman love man so.
Cos. Alas! poor rogue, I think, i' faith, she
loves me.
xzz
Oth. Now he denies it faintly, and laughs it
out.
lago. Do you hear, Cassio?
Oth.
Now he importunes him
To tell it o'er: go to; well said, well said.
]ago. She gives it out that you shall marry
her;
xx6
Do you intend it?
Cos. Ha, ha, hal
Oth. Do you triumph, Roman? do you
triumph?
xl 9
Cas. I marry her/ what? a customer? I
prithee, be_r some charity to my wit; do not
think it so unwholesome.
Ha, ha, hal
Oth. So, so, so, so. They laugh that win.
Iago. Froth, the cry goes that you shall
marry her.
x_5
Cos. Prithee, say true.
Iago. I am a very villain else.
Oth. Have you scored me? Well.
xaS

IOrsay,
but say
m_rkyou
his are
gesture.
Marry,
patience; 89
I shall
all in all
in spleen,
And nothing of a ma_.
Oth.
Dost thou hear, Iago?
I will be found mo3t cunning in my patience;
But---dost thou hear?--mcet
bloody.

This is the
monkey's
sheCos.
is persuaded
I will
marry own
her, giving
out of out:
her
own love and flattery, not out of my promise.
Oth. Iago beckons me; now he begins the
story,
x33
Cas. She was here even now; she haunts me

Iago.
That's not amiss; 9z
But yet keep time in all. Will you withdraw?
[OTHEI,_ goes apart,
Now will I question Cassio of Bianea,
A housewife that by selling her desires
Buys herseH bread and clothes; it is a creature
That dotes on Csssio; as 'tie the strumpet's
plague
97
To beguile many and be beguird by one.
He, when he hears of her, cannot refrsin
From the excess of laughter. Here he comes:

in every place. I was the other day _Jtlkin_ on
the sea bank with certain Venetmns, and thither
come th_ bauble, and, by this hand, she ia/ls
me thus about my neck;-Oth. Crying, 'O dear Cassio! ' as it were; his
gesture imports it.
x4o
Cos. So hangs and lolls and weeps upon me;
so hales and pulls me; ha, ha, ha]
Oth. Now he tells how she plucked him to
my chamber. O! I see that nose of yours, but
not the dog I shall throw it to.
z45

/_e-enter CAssIo.
As he shall smile, Othello shall go mad;
And his unbookish _tousy
must construe

Cos. Well,
must look,
leave where
her company.
la_o.
BeforeI reel
she cornea.
Cos 'Tie such another fltchewl marry, a
;perfumed one.
_x49
]I!7

zoz

_

_

_
i
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O/h. Nay, thst'scertain;--but
yet the pity of
Ente_'Bm_cA.
it, Iago! Ol Iago, the pity of it, Iago!
What do you mean by this haunting of me?
logo. H you are so fond over her iniquity,
Bian. Let the devil and his dam haunt you! give her patent to c_end; for, ff it touch not
What did you mean by that same handkerchief
rou, it comes near nobody,
ao9
you g&ve me even now? I was a fine fool to tske
Oth. I will chop her into messes. Cuckold
it. I must tske out the work! A hkely piece of me!
, work, that you should find it in your chamber,
Ia_o. O! 'tie foul in her.
2:a
and not know who left it therel This is some
0t/L With mine ot_cer!
minT's token, and I must take out the work!
logo. Thst's fouler.
There, give it your hobby-horse; wheresoever
Oth. Get me some poison, Iago; this night:
you hsd it I'll take out no work on 't.
I'll not expostulate with her, lest her body and
Cas. How now, my sweet Bianeal how now, beauty unprovide my mind again. This night,
how now'
x6x Iago.
zxs
Oth. By heaven, that should be my h_ndkerIago. Do it not with poison, strangle her in
chief!
her bed, even the bed she hath contaminated.
Bian. An you 'll come to supper to-night, you
Oth. Good, good; the justice of it pleases;
may; an you will not, come when you axe next very good.
prepared for.
[ExiL
Iago. And for Cassio, let me be his underlogo. After her, after her.
taker; you shall hear more by midnight.
224
Cas. Faith, I must; she'll r_il in the street i O/h. Excellent good. [A trumpet within.]
else.
i69 What trumpet is that same?
logo. Will you sup there?
logo. Something from Venice, sure. 'Tie
Case Faith, I intend so.
Lodovico,
lago. Well, I may ehanve to see you, for I Come from the duke; and see, your wife is with
would very _
spe_k with you.
z73
him.
22s
Cas. Prithee, come; will you?
logo. Go to; say no more.
[Exif CAsSIo. En/er LODOVlCO,DESDEMONA,and Attendsnts.
0th. [Advancing.] How shell I murder him,
Lod. God save you, worthy general!
Iago?
x77
Oth.
With all my heart, sir.
Iago. Did you perceive how he laughed at
Led. The duke and_svnstors of Venice greet
his vice?
you.
[Gives him a packet.
Oth. O! Iagol
xSo
Oth. Iki_ the instrument of their pleasures.
logo. And did you see the handkerchief?
[Opens the packet, and redds.
Oth. Was!he!mine?
Des. And what's the news, good comfin
logo. Yours, by this hand; snd to s_e how he
Lodovico?
a3z
p_izes the foolish woman your wifel she gave it
logo. I am very glad to see you, signi_.or;
him_ and he hath given it his whore,
zS5 Welcome to Oyprus.
Oth. I would haw him nine ye_'s a.kflling.
Led. I thank you. How does _t
A_ne womsn! a fair wom_l
aew_t
womanl
Cassio?
logo. Nay, you must forget thst.
ze8
lago. Lives, sir.
a36
0th. Ay, let her rot, and perish, end be
Des. Cousin, there's fall'n between him and
damned to-night; for she shall not live. No, my
my lord
heart is turned to stone; I strike it. and it hurtJ An unkind br'_h; but you shall m___ MI well.
my hand.
Ol the world hsth not a sweeter
Oth. Are you sure of that?
creature; dm might lie by an emperor's side and
Des. My lord?
a4o
oo_m_d
him tgsks.
OflL This _aH you nol tO do, aS yott wHl_
Io_o. Nay, that's not your way.
zgs
Lad. He did not call; lie's busy in the
Oth. W,_g her! I do but say wlmt she is.
paper.
8o delie_te with her needle!
An admirable Is there divi_on 'twixt my lord and @a_o?
musieianl O, she will sing the sav_mess
out
Des A most unhat_y one; I would do much
of&bear.
0fsohigh
and plenteous wit and To atone tham, for the low l bear to Cassio. z45
iaveatkm!
_o
Oth. Fire and brimstonel
l_e.
_b_'e the wo_e for aU this.
Des.
My Io_?
Ot/L Ol a thowand, a thousami tim_
And
Ot_
Are you wise?
U/z/_v/_v
of Ay,
so g_mtie
a comlitioal
•
ago.
too g_tl_

Des. Whatl is lm
_o4
Led.
_ a_y?
be the letier mov'd-him;
1118
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For, as I thlnk_ they do command him home,
That stroke would prove the womU
Deputing Cassio in his government.
249
Lod.
Is it his use?
Des. Trust me, I am glad on 't.
Or did the leflere work upon his blood,
Oth.
Indeedt
And new-create this fault?
Des
My lord?
Iago.
"
Alas, a]_sl
Oth. I am gl_.d to see you mad.
It m not honesty in me to speak
zes
Des.
Why, sweet Othello? What I have seen va3d known. You shall obOth. Devill
[Strikes her.
serve him,
Des.
I have not deserved this.
25z And his own courses will denote him so
Led. My lord, th_ would not be believed in That I may save my speech. Do but go after
Venice,
And mark how he continues.
292
Though I should swear I saw 't: 'tts very much;
Led. I am sorry that I am deceiv'd in him.
Make her amends, she weeps.
[Exeunt.
Oth.
0 devil, devil!
If that the earth could teem with woman's tears,
SCENEII.--A Room in the Castle.
Each drop she falls would prove a crocodile. 257
Out of my _dghtl
Enter OT_TJLO and EmLL_.
Des.
I will not stay to offend you.
Oth. You have seen nothing, then?
[Going.
Emil Nor ever heard, nor ever did suspect.
Led. Truly, an ob_lieut lady;
Oih. Yes, you have seen Cassio and her
I do beseech your lordship, e_dl her bae.k.
26o
together.
Oth. Mistress!
Emil. But then I saw no harm, and then I
Des.
My lord?
heard
4
Ot_.
What would you with her, sir? Each syllable that breath made up between
Lot/. Who, I, my lord?
them.
Oth. Ay; you did whh th_t I wo_d make
Oth. What[ did they never whisper?
her turn:
EnuZ
Never, my lord.
Str, she e_u turn, aa_l turn, and yet go on, 264
Oth. Nor send you out o' the way?
And turn ag&in; and sh3 can weep, sir, weep;
Emil.
Never.
And she's obedient, as you say, obedient,
Oth. To fetch her fan, her gloves, her _,
Very obedient. Proceed you in your tears,
nor nothing?
S
Coneerning this, sir,--O well-painted l_ssionl-Emil. Never, my lee&
I am commanded home. Get you away;
_69
0_. r_J_'e straJ_*e.
I'llse_lfeeyouanon.
Sir, I obey the mandate,
Emil. I durst, my lord, to wager she is
And will return to Veniee. Hencel avauntl
honest,
zz
[Exit DF._DEMON& Lay down my soul at stake: if you think other,
Cassio shall have my place. And, sir, to-night,
Removeyo_urthought; itdoth_buseyourbc_mL
I do entreat that we may sup together;
ZTS If any wreteh have put this in your head,
You axe weleome, sir, to Cyprus. Goats and Let heaven requite it with the serpent's cureel
monkeys!
[F_ff.
For, if she be not honest, ehaste, and true,
z6
Led. Is this the noble Moor whom our full There'e no man happy; the purest of their
_te
wives
_3all a_in-a]1 sufficient? is this the noble nature Is foul as slander.
Whom l_io_
eould not i_h_lre? whose solid
Oth.
Bid her come hither; go.
virtue
277 1
[Exit EWU.TA:
The shot of a_eident nor dart of chance
She says enough; yet she's a simple bawd
Could neither graze nor pierce?
That ,yinnot say as much.
This is a subtle
Ia_e.
He is much dumg'd,
whore,
_
L4_L Axe his wits sate? is he net light of Aelmet lock amikey of villgnous eecrets;
brain?
280 And yet _he'll kneel and l_aY; I have seen her
Ia_o. He's that he h; I mayaot breat_ my
do't.
eetlL_ire.

-

Wh_t he m/_t be, i_ wh_t ke might, he k not,
Iwould to haa_m he wemt
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_ e'_t_ Em_'v& w/_ DEsDEMONADes. My lo_ what is your will?

Led.
Whatl s_
his Wife!
O/h.
Ia_. F_th,_a_twunotsowelt;
yet would
Des. Whatiayour
Ikne_
_
.
•
_
O_
#1i9

Pray, ohm_k, cmm_ hith_o
lde_ure?
Letmeseeyo_eym;_4
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Look in my face.
Des.
Wh_t horrible fancy's this?
0_. [To EI_I.1.]
Some of your function,
mistress;
Leave procreants v_one and shut the door;
Cough or cry 'hem' if any body come;
z$
Your mystery, your mystery; nay, dispatch.
[Exzt EmmA.
Des. Upon my k_ees, what doth your speech
import?
I understand a fury in your words,
But not th_ words.
3z
Oth. Why, wh_t art thou?
Des.
Your wife, my lord; )our true
And loyal wife.
Oth.
Come, swear it, d_mu thyself;
Lest, being like one of heaven, the devils themselves
Should _r to seize thee; therefore be doubleda_n'd;
35
Swear thou art honest.
Des.
Heaven doth truly know it.
Oth. Heaven truly knows that thou art false
a_ hell.
Des. To whom, my lord? with whom? how
am I false?
Oth. Ahl Desdemona; away, away, away! 40
Des. Ala_, the heavy dayl--Why
do you
weep?
Am I the motive of these tears, my lord?
If haply you my father do suspect
An instrument of this your calling back,
44
Lay not your blame on me; if you have lost
him,
Why, I have lost hi_ too.

Oth. Ol ay ; as summer flies are in the
shambles,
That quicken even with blowing. O thou weedI
Who art so lovely fair and smell'st so sweet
That the sense aches at thee, would thou hadst
ne'er been born.
68
Des. Alas! what ignorant sin have I commitred?
Oth. Was this fair paper, this most goodly
book,
Made to write 'whore' upon?
What cornmitted[
Committed[ O thou public commoner[
72
I shouldLmake very forges of my chesks,
That would to cinders burn up modesty,
Did I but speak thy deeds. What eommlttsdl
Heaven stops the nose at it and the moon winks,
The bawdy wind that kisses all it meets
77
Is hush'd within the hollow mine of earth,
And will not hear it. What eommittedI
Impudent strumpet[
Des.
By heaven, you do me wrong. 8o
Ot/_ Are not you a strumpet?
Des.
No, as I am a Christian.
H to preserve this vessel for my lord
From any other foul unlawful touch
Be not to be a strumpet, I am none.
84
Oth. What[ not a whore?
Des.
No, as I shall be eav'd.
0t_.. Is it possible?,
Des. O! hea-_n forgive us.
Oth.
I cry you mercy, then;
I took you for that e_lrmln_j whore of Veuice 88
That ma_ied with Othello. You, mistress,
That have the ofl_ee opposite to S_irtt Peter,

Oth.
Had/t pleased heaven _md keep the gate of bent
To try me with amietion, had he ram d
All kinds of sores, and shank,
on my bare
Rc-enter EMIL_.
head,
_
You, you, ay, you!
8teep'd me in poverty to the very lips,
We have done our course; there's money for
Given to e_ptivity me and my utmost hopes,
your pains.
9z
I should have found in some part of my soul
I pray you, turn the key and keep our counsel.
A drop of patience; but, alasl to make me 5z
[Exit.
The fl_ed figure for the time of scorn
Emil A]_q_ what does this gentleman co_1_opoint his slow aud moving finger at;
ceive?
_et could I bear that too; well, very welh
How do you, madam? how do you, my good
But there, whers I have g_.rner'd up my heart,
lady?
Where either I must live or bear no Iif_,
57
Des. Faith, ha_ asleep.
96
The fountain from the whieh my ctu-t_t runs
EnuZ (toed madam, what's the matter with
Or else dries up; to be _
thenoel
my lord?
Or keep it as a cistern for foul toads
60
Des. With who?
To knot and gender in! Turn thy complexion
Em/L Why, with my lord, madam.
theze,
i
Des. Who is thy lord?
Patience, thou young and rose-lipp'd sherubin; I
Emff.
He that is you_, alveet lady. zoo
Ay, the_ took grim as helll
i
D_nt.I have no|m; do not talk to me, Elailia;
Des. I hope my "noble Iota e_mm-me
) Iemmotweep,
noraamnrhavelmme,

e_ Butwhat_houldzo bywater. Priti_te-aight
1120
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The Moor's abus'd by some most vfllanous
knave,
Some basenotorious knave, some scurvy fellow.
O heavenl that such companions thou'&st unfold,
x4x
And put m every honest hand a whip
To lash the rascals naked through the world,
Even from the east to the westl
Re-eider
EM_LIA,w_thIAGO.
logo.
Speak withindoor.x44
logo. What is your pleasure, madam? How
Emil. 0! fie upon them. Some such squire
is it with yoga?
he was
Des. I cannot tell. Those that do teach That turn'd your wit the seamy side without,
young babes
And made you to suspect me with the Moor.
Do it with gentle means and easy tasks;
zx=
logo. You are a fool; go to.
He might have ehid me so; for, in good faith,
Des.
O good Iago, _48
I am a child to chiding.
What shall I do to win my lord again?
logo.
What's the matter, lady? Good friend, go to hun; for, by thin hght of
Emil. Alasl Iago, my lord hath so bgwhor'd
heaven,
her,
I know not how I lost htm. Here I kneel:
Thrown such despite and heayy terms upon her, H e'er my will did trespass 'gainst his love, xS=
As trae hearts cannot b_ar.
_7 Either in discourse of thought or actual deed,
Des. Am I that name, Iago?
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any sense,
Iago.
What name, fair lady? Dehghted them m any other form;
Des. Such as she says my lord did say I was. Or that I do not yet, and ever did,
z55
Emil. He call'd her whore; a b_ggar in his And ever will, though he do shake me off
drink
:==o To beggarly divorcement, love him dearly,
Could not have laid such terms upon his eallat. Comfort forswear reel
Unkindness
may do
logo. Why dtd he so?
much;
Des. I do not know; I am sure I am none And his 11nklndlless may defeat my life,
x6o
such.
But never taint my love. I cannot say 'whore:'
logo. Do not weep, do not weep. Alas the It does abhor me now I speak the word;
dayl
xz4 To do the act that might the addition earn
Emil. Has she forsook so many noble Not the world's mass of vanity could make me.
matches,
logo. I pray you be content, 'tie but his
Her father and her country and her friends,
humour;
x65
To be eall'd whore? would it not make one The business of the state does him offence,
weep?
And he does chide with you.
Des. It is my wretched fortune.
Des.
H 'twere no other,-logo.
Beshrew him for itl zzs
logo. 'Tie but so, I warrant.
[Trumpets.
How comes this trick upon him?
Harkl how these instruments Sllmmon to SU_II_
Des.
Nay, heaven doth know.
per;
z69
Emil. I will be hang'd, if some etern_l villain, The messengers of Venice shty the meat:
Some busy and insinuating rogue,
Go in, and weep not; all thlnws _lan be well.
Some cogging cor_ning slave, to get some
[Exeunt DESDEMONAand EmI,IA.
office,
z_z
Have not devis'd this slander; I'll be hang'd
Enter RODEEIOO.
else.
How now, Roderigol
xTs
logo. Fiel there is no such man; it is iraRod. I do not find that thou dealest justly
possible,
with me.
Des. H any such there be, heaven pardon
logo. What in the contrary?
.
himl
Rod. Every day thou daftest me with some
M
A halter pax'don hlm; and hell gnaw device, Iago; m|drather, asit eeems tomenow,
hisbonesl
=S6 keepestfrommeallconvenieney,
than Supplie_
- Why should he mdl her whore? whokee_her
me with the least advantage of hol_. Iwillin.
deed no longe_ msdure R, no_ am I yet _
Lay on my bed my wedding sheets: remember:
And call thy husband hither,
Emil.
Here is a change indeedl xo5
[Exzt.
Des. 'Tts meet I should be ns'd so, very meet.
How have I been behav'd, that he might sttck
The small'st opinion on my least misuse?
xo8

I_keh'_ood?

_

s_

!
;

_
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lago. Will you hear me, Roderigo?
and thither will I go to him; he knows not yet
Rod. Faith, I have heard too much, for your of his honourable fortune. H you will watch
words and performances are no kin together,
his going thenee,--which
I will fsshio_ to fall
Iago. You charge me most unjustly,
x86 out between twelve and one,--you
may take
Rod. With nought but truth. I have wasted him at your pleasure; I will be near to second
myself out of my means. The jewels you have your attempt, and he shall _
between us.
had from me to deliver to Desdemona would Come, stand not amazed at it, but go along
half have corrupted a votarist; you have told with me; I will show you such a necessity in his
me she lia_ received them, and returned me death that you sha]l thlnkyoureelfbound
toput
expectations and comforts of sudden respect it on him. It is now high supper-time, and the
and acquaintance, but I find none.
z93 night grows to waste; about it.
z5o
Iago. Well; go to; very well.
Rod. I will hear further reason for this.
Rod. Very well_ go to! I cannot go to, man;
la_o. And you shah be satisfied.
[Exeunt.
nor 'tis not very well: by this hand, I say, it is
veryscurvy, aud begin tofind myself fobbed in it.
SCENEIXL--Another Room in the Castle.
Iago. Very well.
x98
Rod. I tell you 'tis not very well. I will make
Enter OTwrT,_O, LOD0VICO, DESDEM0m%
myself known to Desdemona; ff she will return
EMILIA, and Attendants.
me my jewels, I will give over my suit and reLod. I do beseech you, sir, trouble yourself
pant my unlawful solicitation;
if not, assure
no further.
your_cif I will seek satisfaction of you.
Oth. O[ pardon me; 'twill do me good to
Iugo. You have s_id now.
2o4
walk.
Rod. Ay, and said nothing, but what I proLed. Madam, good night; I humbly _nk
test intendment of doing,
your ladyship.
lago. Why, now I see there's mettle in thee,
Des. Your honour is most welcome.
and wen from this instant do build on thee a
Oth.
Will you walk, sir?
better opinion than ever before. Give me thy O[ Desdemona,-5
hand, Roderigo; thou h_st taken against me a
Des. My lord?
most just exception; but yet, I protest, I have
0th. Get you to bed on the instant; I will be
dealt most directly in thy affair.
2z_' returned
forthwith;
dismiss your attendant
Rod. It l_th not appeared,
there; look it be done.
9
Iago. I grant inked it hath not appeared,
Des. I will, my lord.
and your suspicion is nSt without wit and judg[Exeunt OTHELLO,LODOVlCO,and
menL But, Roderigo, ff thou hast that in thee
Attendants.
in_ed_ which I have greater reason to believe
Emf/. How goes it now? he looks gentler
now than ever, I mean purpose, c_zlrsge, and
them he did.
valour, thi_ night show it: if thou the next
Des. He says he will return incontinent;
z2
night following enjoy not Desdemona, take me He hath commanded me to g_tu bed,
f0rom this world with treachery and devise And bade me to dimniss you.
m_s
for my life.
Emff.
Dtsm_
me!
Well, what is it? is it within reason and
Des. It was his bida_;
therefore, good
e_l)a_S?
z24
_milia_
/agO. Sir, there is especial eommlmsion come Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu:
z6
from V_nlce to depute Cassio in Othello's place. We must not now displease him.
Rod. Is that true? why, then Othello and
Emff. I would you had never seen him.
_on_
return again to Venice.
_s
Des. 8o would not I; my love cloth so apI_o.
O, nol he goes into Mauritm_i_ .rod
prove him_
takea away with him the _
De_maona,
un- _a#.t even hie atubbonmeu,
hie eheeka and
less his abode be linger_ here by some accident;
frowns,_
zo
wherei_ none van be m determh_te
ae the re- Prithee, m_pin me,--have
grace and favour in
moving of Cas_io. _ •
,_3
them.
' Rod. How do you _
_m_ovi_
o_him?
EmiL I have laid tlmm _eek you bade me
/e_.
_r,
by nmking hlm maeapable ef
on _he bed.
O_be]lo_s pls_;knoSki_
ou(h_sbrs_s.
D,s. _tFs _.
_hmd/ait_
how f_lish s_
And thgt you woul_ have me do? _s7
our miu_t
_gg" Ay; ityoa
dam ib yoeaelt
a l_e_
HI_l_di_.teb_.lh_i_k_l_
s4
aadazight.
He sups t_night with a.k_,_key,
In_me_tlm_d_t_,

OTHELLO

ACT V, Sc. I.

Emil.
Come, come, you talk.
Des. My mother had a maid cMl'd Barbara;
She was in love, and he she lov'd prov'd mad
And did forsake her; she had a song of 'willow;'
as
An old thing 'twas, but it express'd her fortune,
And she died singing it; that song to-night
Will not go from my mind; I have much to do
But to go hang my head all at one side,
3z
And sing it hke poor Barbara. Prithee, dmpateh,
Emil. Shall I go fetch your night-gown?
Des.
No, unpin me here.
This Lodovico is a proper man.
EmzZ A very handsome man.
35
Des. He speaks well.
Emil. I know a lady in Venice would have
walked barefoot to Palestine for a touch of his
nether lip.
40

Des. Wouldst thou do such a deed for all the
world?
Emil. The world is a huge thing; 'tis a gre_t
price
For a small vice.
Des.
In troth, I think thou wouldst not.
Emil. In troth, I think I should, and undo "t
when I had done. Marry, I would not do such
a thing for a joint-ring, nor measures of lawn,
nor for gown_, petticoats, nor caps, nor any petty
exhibition; but for the whole world, who woul&
not make her husband a cuckold to make him
a monarch? I should venture purgatory for 't.
Des. Beshrew me, ff I would do such a wrong
For the whole world.
8o
Emil. Why, _he wrong is but a wrong i' the
world; and having the world for your labour,
'tis a wrong in your own world, and you might
quickly make it right.
84

Des. The poor soul s_t sighing by a sycamore tree,
Smgallagreen-w_low;
.
.
Her hand on her bosom, her head on nor l_uee,
Sing willow, willow, willow :
44
The her
fresh
streams ra_ by her, and murmured
mo_;
Sing willow, willow, willow:
Her salt tears fell from her, and soften'd the
stones ;Lay by these:-4s
Sing willow, willow, willow :

Des. I do not think there is any such woman.
Emt_. Yes, a dozen; and as many to the
vantage, as would store the world they played
for.
88
But I do thln]_ it is their husbands' faults
If wives do fall.
Say that they slack their
duties,
And pour our treasures into fore_,n laps,
Or else break out in peevish jealousies,
92
Throwing restraint upon us; or, say they strike

Prithee, hie thee; he'n come anon.-Sing all a green willow must be my gaxlavd.
Let nobody blaine him, hzs scern I approve,-Nay, that's not next. Harkl who is it that
knocks?
Emil. It is the wind.

Or scant our former having in despite;
Why, we have galls, and though we have some
grace,
Yet have we some revenge. Let husbands know
1_neirwives have sense like them; they see and
smell,
97
And have their palates both for sweet and sour,
As husbands have. What is it that they do
When they change us for others? Is it sport?
I think it is; anddothstfsctionbrsedit?
xol
I _.hink it doth: is 't frailty that thus errs?
It is so too; and have not we affections,
Desires for sport, and frailty, as men have? zo4
Then, let them use us well; else let them know,
The ills we do, their ills instruct us so.
Des. Goodnight, good night; hesven me such
usa_ send,
Not to pick bad from bad, but by bad mendl tos
[Exeunt.

_i

US,

Des. I ealPd my love fa3se love ; but what said he
then_
56
Sing wLUow,willow, willow:
Iflceurtmuswomen,
you 'll couch with moe
men.
SO, get the8 gone; good night.
Mine eyes do
itch;
Doth that bode weeping?
_fl.
'Tis neither hero nor there.
Des. I have heardit said so. O! these men
these men!
6_
Dost thou in cons_enes think, tell me, Emil|_
That there be women do abuse their husbands
In such gross kind?
F_.mff.
There be some such, no question.
Des. Wouldst thou do such a deedforallthe
world?
6s
Era,1 Why, would not yo_?
Des.
No, by this he_venly lightl
Em/L Nor I heftier by this he_venly light;
migh_do'_u
weHi thedark.
_,

Sc_

ACT V.
L--Cyprus.

_
i
_t

._

A S/red.

En/_v IaGo and RODE_aO.
/_

Here, stand behind this bulk; straight
will he come:
Wear thygood rapierbsre, andput ithome.

_.

ACT V, Sc. I.

OTHELLO

Quick, quick; fear nothing; I'll be at thy elbow.
Gra. 'Tie some mischance; the cry is very
It m_dtes us, or it mars us; think on that,
4
direful.
Ancl fix most firm thy resolution.
Cas. O, helpl
Rod. Be near at hand; I may miscarry in 't.
Lod. Harkl
4o
Iago. Here, at thy hand: be bold, and take
Rod. O wretched villainl
thy stand.
[t_dires.
Led. Two or three groan: it is a heavy
Rod. I have no great devotion to the deed; 8
night;
And yet he has given me satisfying reasons:
These may be counterfeits; let's think 't an'Tie but a man gone: forth, my sword; he dies.
safe
lago. I have rubb'd this young qtmt almost To come in to the cry without more help.
44
to the sense,
/_od. Nobody come? then shall I bleed to
And he grows ang-ry. Now, whether he kill
death.
Cassio,
z2
Led. Harkl
Or Cassio him, or each dokill the other,
Every
my gain: large
live Roderigo,
He callsway
me makes
to a restitution
Of gold aud jewels that l bobb'd from him, z6
As gifts to Desdemona;
It must not be: if Cassio do remain,
He hath a daily beauty in his life
That makes me ugly; and, besides, the Moor zo
May unfold me to him; there stand I in much
peril.
No, he must die. But so; I hear him comln_.

ii

Re-enter IAC_o,with a light.

Gra. Here'soneeomesinhisshirt,
withlight
and weapons.
lago. Who's there? whose noise is this that
cries on murder?
4s
Led. We do not know.
lago.
Did not you hear a cry?
Cas. Here, h6rel for heaven's sake, help me.
Iago.
What's the mstter?
Gra. Tiffs is Othello's anc'mntl as I take it.
Enter CAssIo.
Led. The same indeed; a very valiant fellow.
Rod. I know his gait; 'tie he. Villain, thou
Ia_o. What are you here that cry so grievdiest!
[Makes a passatCASSIO.
ously?
53
Cas. That thrusthad been mine enemy inCas. Iago? Ol I am spoil'd,
undone by
deed
, z4
vil!,Lins!
But that my coat is better thou thou know st; Give me some help.
I will make proof of thine.
Io_o. O me, lieutenant! what villains have
[Draws, and wounds RODERIGO.
done this?
56
Rod.
01 1 am slain.
Cas. I thl,dr that one of them is hereabout,
_A_from
behind wounds CAssIo in And cannot make away.
the le_, and exit.
lago.
0 treacherous villains!
Cas. I am maim'd for ever.
Help, hol
[To LODOVICOand GRATIANO.] What are you
murderl murderI
[Fa/l&
there? come in, and give some help.
Rod. Ol help me here.
60
Enter O'r,_:i.r.o, at a distance.
Cas. That's one of them.
Oth. The voieeof C_io:
Isgokeepshis word.
Iago.
0 murderous dave! O villalnl
._od. 01 villain that I aml
[Stabs RODRRIO0.
It is e'en so.
29
Rod. 0 d_tmn'd Iagol 0 inhuman d0_!
Cas. O, help, hol lightl a surgconl
Iago. Kill men i' the darkl Where be these
0th. _
he: 0 brave Iago, honest and justl
bloody thieves?
That ha_t such noble sense ot thy friend's How silent is this townl Hol murderl murderl
wron_,
3_ What may you he? are you oi good or evil? 65
Thou teschest me. M_nlon, your dear lies dead,
_
As you shedl prove us, praise us.
And your unblest fate hies; strumpet, I cornel
Iago. Signior Lodovico?
Led. He, sir.
65
I cry you melt.
Here' 8 Cassio hurt
Forthblotted;of
my
heart
those
chin-ms,
thine
eyes,
are
Iagb:"
_[_y bed lust-sts_n'd _
with lust's blood be
y villains.
spotted.
[Exit. Gva. Cs_iol
I_o. How isit,b_ther?
Z_
LoDowvo and _z_.A_o, at a d/statues. Cm. My kg is_t in two.
CaL Whathol no w_tvh? m) pamm4ge? ml_rI_b_¢.
Marry, he, yen _orbid, ?z
de_!munler!
37 I,,,ight,
gentlemen; I'll bind it with my shirt.
1124
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Enter BIANCA.
BiarL Wharfs the matter, he? whois 't that
cried?
Ia_o. Who is 't that criedl
Bian. O mydcarCassiol
my sweetCassiol 74
0 Cassio, Cassio, Cassio!
la_o. 0 notable strumpetl Cassio, may you
suspect
Who they should be that have thus mangled
you?
Cas. No.
80
Gra. I am sorry to find you thus; I have
been to seek you.
la_o. Lend me a garter.
So. OI for a
chair,
To bear him easily hencel
Bian. Alas! he fain!el
0 Cassio, Cassio,
Case!el
84
Iago Gentlemen all, I do suspect this trash
To be a party in tins injury.
Patience awhile, good Cassio. Come, come.
Lend me a light. Know we this face, or no? ss
Alasl my friend and my dear countryman,
Roderigo? no: yes, sure, 0 heaven! Roderigo.
Gra. Whatl of Venice?
lago Even he, sir: did you know him ?
Gra.
Know him! ay. 9z
lago. Siguior Grati_ao?
I cry you gentle
pardon;
Thesebloodyaccidents_tustcxcuse
my manners,
That co neglected you.
Gra.
I am glad to see you.
lago. How do you, Cassio? Of a chair, a
ehah'!
95
Gra. Roderigo!
[A chair brougM irL
lago. H_. he, 'tie he.--O! that's well said;
the chair:
Some good men bear him c_trefully from hence;
I'll fetch
the j_eneral's
For yon,
mistress, surgeon.

_

were ou_ o_ urn.

SCEI_ H.--A

BMchambcr

DEMONAin bed asleep.

in the Castle.

'_

:_

DES-

A light burning.

Enter OT_LT.O.
Oth. It is the cause, it is the cause, my soul;
Let me not name it to you, you chaste stars[
It is the cause. Yet I'li not shed her blood,
Nor scar that whiter _n of hers than snow, 4
And smooth as monumental alabaster.

!To BIANOA.]
die, else
betray
men.
xoo Yet
Put she
out must
the light,
and she'll
then put
out more
the light:

Save you your labour. He that lies slain he_,
Cassio,
Was my dear friend. WheA malice was between
you?
Cas. None in the warld; nor do I know the
man.
I_o. [To BIAI_OA.]What! look youpale? Of
bear him out o' the air-_04
[CAssIO and RODEBI_O _e borne o_.
Stay you, good gentlemen.
Look you pale,
mistress?_
Do you perceive the gastneas of her eye?
Nay, if you stare, we shall hear more anon.
Behold her well; I pray you, look _on her: sos
Do
gentlemen? nay, guiltimm will
_ough

ACT V, Sc. II.

Enter EMILIA.
Emd. 'Lasl what's the matter? what's the
matter, husband?
Iago. Cassio hath here been set on in the
dark
,_z
By Roderigo and fellows that are 'scap'd:
He's almost slain, and Roderigo dead.
Emil. Alasl good gentleman;
alasi good
Cassio!
Ia_. This is the fruit of whoring. Prithee,
Emil!a,
xz6
Go know of Cassio where he supp'd to-night.
What! do you shake at that?
Bian. He supp'd at my house; but I therefore shake not.
Iago. 01 did he so? I charge you, go with me.
Emil. Fie, fie unto thee, strumpet!
z=x
Bian. I am no strumpet, but of ]de as honest
As you that thus abuse me.
Emil.
As I! fohl fie uI_on thecl
Iago. Kind gentlemen,
let's go see poor
Cassio dress'd,
zz4
Come, mistress, you must tell's another tale.
Emiha, run you to the citadel,
And tell my lor_l and lady what hath happ'd.
Will you go on afore ? !Aside. ] This is the night
That either makes me or fordoes me quite, z=9
[Exeunt.

If I quench thee, thou flaming minlater,
8
I can again thy former light restore,
Should I repent me; but once put out thy light_
Thou cunning'st pattern of exeeHing naturs_
][know not where is that Promethean heat
zz
That can thy light relume. When I have plu_'d
the rose,
I cannot give it vital growth again,
It needs must wither: I'll smell it on the tree,
[Kisses her.
0 balmy breath, that dos! almost persuade
=6
Justice to break her swordl
One more, o_
more.
Beth_swhenthouart_de__-4___,s_llwillkilltlme,
And love thee _ter.
One more, and this the

8o sweet _
1125

ne'er _o fs_d.

I must weep,

_

_

AcT V, Sc. II.
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__i
t
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But they are cruel tears; thissorrow's heavenly,
It strikes where it doth love. She wakes.
Des. Who's there? Othello?
Oth.
Ay, Desdemona.
Des. Will you come to bed, my lord?
24
Oth. Have you pray'd to-night, Desdemona?
Des.
Ay, my lord.
(_h. If you bethink yourself of auy crime
Unreconcil'd as yet to heaven and graee_
Solicit for it straight.
_8
Des. Alasl my lord, what may you mean 6y
that?
Oth. Well, do it, and be brief; I will walk by:
I would not kill thy unprepared spirit;
No; heaven forfendl I would not kill thy soul
Des. Talk you ol killing?
Oth.
Ay, I do.
Des.
Then heaveu 33
Have mercy on reel
Oth.
Amenl with all my heart,
Des. If you say so, I hope you will not kill
me.
Oth. Hum!
36
Des. And yet I fear you; ior you are fatal
the_
When your eyes roll so. Why I should fear I
know not,
8inee guiltiness I know not; but yet I feel I fear.
Oth. Think on thy sins.
Des.
They are loves I bear to you. 4o
Ay, and for that thou diest.
Des. Th&t death's unnatural th_ kilh for
loving.
Alaal why gnaw you so your nether lip?
Some bloody passion shakes your very _ame; 44
These are points,
but yet, I hope, I hope
They do not point ou me.
Oth.
Peace, and be s_Ul
D_. Iwilleo.
What's the matter?
_ gave.thee
_sthandkerchisfwhie_Ieolov'dm_l

As I might love; I never gave him token.
O_ By heaven, I saw my handkerchief in's
hand.
0 perjur'd woman! thou dcet stone my heart.,
And mak'st me eaU what I intend to do
64
A murder, which I thought a saexifioe:
I saw the handkerchief.
Des.
He found it then;
I never gave it him. Send for him hither;
Let him confess a truth.
Ofh.
He hath eonfess'd. 68
Des. What, my lord?
Oth. That he hath us'd thee.
Des.
How? unlawlully?
0b_. Ay.
Des.
He will not say so.
Oth.
No; his mouth is stopp'd:
Honest Isgo hath ts'en order for 't.
72
Des. Ol my fear interprets.
Whstl is he
dead?
Oth. Had all his hsirB been lives, my great
revenge
Had stomach for them all.
Des. Alasl he is betray'd and I undone.
76
Oth. Out, strumpetl
Weep'st thou for him
to my face?
Des. Ol b_niah me, my lord, butkill me notl
Oth. Down, strumpetl
Des. Kill me to-morrow; let me live to-nightl
O//L Nay, ff you strive,-8z
Des. But half an houri
Ot_
Being done, _J_eveis no pauile.
Des. But while I say one prayerl
Oth.
It is too late. [He smothers her.
Em/L [W_h/n.] My lord, my lord! wh,_t, ho!
my lord, my lord!
84
Orb. What noise i_ this? Not dead? not yet
quite dead?
I that amoruel am yet mere.i_;

would not have thee linger in thy lmgn.
4s ISo,so.

Thou g_v'st to Cassio.
Emff. [Wff_n.] What, hoi my lord, my lordl
Du.
No, by my lile and mul!
Obj.
Who's there? 85
Ben_]for the _
and _ him_
Er_iL [Within.]
Ol good my lord, I would
O_
Sweet aoul, take heed,
_
a word with you!
Take heed of pe._ury; thou'rt cmthydeath-bed.
Oth. Yes; 'tis Emilia: by andby. 8he'edead.
Des. Ay, but not yet to die.
'Tis like she ecmm to _ak of Camio'e death;
_
Ye_ preeently; s= The noise'w_
high. Hsi no more movie?
9"
For
to deny each artiele with oath
goad?
Tha_oreeonfasmtbe_tme]yofthyain;
Still_the_ve.
8ha_eheeomein?
Were't
CannatmmovenorehakethestmngeoneeFtlen
I think she stirs again: no. What's bNt to do?
Th_tIdogrmmwitha_
Thon art to die.
56 Itsheee_eialhe'llm_espeaktomywlfe:
D_. Then Lord have me_---y ou reel
0_.
I say, amen. O__insui_mrtsbtel
0 heavy hou_l
97
witel my will what wife? I have no wife:
Dee. t_l_vey,_nm.ey(_o!
Ineve_di_
Methiakm=__nowalmgeeelipm
O][_adyou inmy life;
nevorlov'dCamio
Of mm,altdmoe_ mul thatlhea_'ighted_lobe
But withueht_zor-.1
wamam_ of bmvea
ee Should yawa at alten tiea.
1L_
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Emil.
[Within.] I do beseech you zoo
That I may speak with you, Ol good my lord.
Oth. I h_l forgot thee: OI come i._.,Emil!a:
Soft, by and by: let me the curtains draw.
Where art thou?
[Unlocks the door.
Enler EMrr,yA.
What's the matter with thee now? zo4
Emil. Ol my good lord, yondcr's foul tourder done.
Oth. Whatl now?
Emil.
But now, my lord.
Oth. It is the very error of the moon;
She comes more near the earth than she was
wont,
zo8
And makes men mad.
Emil. Cassio, my lord, ha_ kilrd a young
Venetian
Ca!I'd Roderigo.
Oth.
Roderigo kill'dl
And Cassio kilrd?
Emil.
No, Cassio is not kill'd,
xz_
Oth. Not Cassio kill'dl then murder's out of
tune,
And sweet revenge grows harsh.
Des. Ol taleely, falsely murder'&
EmrZ
Alasl what cry is that?
Oth. ThatI what?
x,6
EmiT. Out, a_l alasl that was my lady's
voice:
Helpl Help, hol helpl 0 lady, speak againl
Sweet Desdemonal OI sweet mistress, speak.
Des. A gulltle_ death I die.
xao
Emil. Ol who hath done ibis deed?
Des. Nobody; I myself; farewsll:
Commendme to my klnd lord. O! fArew_lll
[Dies.
0th. why, how should she be murder'd?
Emil.
Alasl who knows? za4
Oth. You heard her say hemelf it was not I.
Fan//. She said so; I must n__edareport the
trt_th,
Oth. She's like a liar gone to burning hell;
"?was I that kill'd her.
EnuZ
Ol the more angel she,
And you the blaeker devil,
xa9
OIK 8heturn'dtofoIly,
ami she was a whore.
EmtZ Thou doer belie her, and tlum art a
devil.
0th. Site was false as water.

A,_r V, Sc. II.

Emil. My husbandl
Oth. Thy husband.
Emil. That she was false to wedlock?
x4o
Oth. Ay, with Cassio.
Nay, had she been
true,
If heaven would make me such another world
Of one entire and perfect ehrysohte,
I'd not have sol_ her for it.
:44
Emil. My husbandl
0th.
Ay, 'twaa he that told me first:
An honest man he m, and hates the slime
That sticks on filthy deeds.
Emil.
My husbandl
Oth. What needs tbis iteranee, woman?
I
say thy husband,
z4s
Emil. 0 mistressl villany hath made mocks
with love.
My husband say that she was falsel
Oth.
He, woman;
I say, thy husband: dost understand the word?
My friend, thy husband, honest, honest Iago. zSz
Emil. H he say so, may his pernicious soul
Rot half a grain a day! he lies to the heart:
She was too fond of her most filthy bargain.
Oth. Hal
x56
Era//. Do thy worst:
_
deed of thine is no more worthy heavea
Than thou wast worthy her.
Oth.
Peaeel you were beet.
Emd. Thou hast not half the power to do
me harm
z6o
As I have to be hurt. 0 guilt 0 doltl
As ignorant as dirtl thou hast done a deed,_
I care not for thy sword; I'll make thee known,
Though I lcet twenty fives.
Help! help, hol
helpl
z64
The Moor has kill'd my mistressl
Murderl
mutderl

_1_.

1S_ tI_ I _l
_Tothis_.

."
proe_l upon ]m_ _oun&
_hmb.adknewitSll..

_
_6

_
<

Enter MosT_o,
G_o,
I_o, and Others.
Mort. What is the n_tter?
How now,
general!
Emil Ol are you come, Iago? you have
done well,
That r-aenmust lay their murders on your neek.
Ca'a. What is the matter?
xe9
Emil I_rove
_
vi|!_in
if thou
be'l_
t
m_n:
He says thou told'ut him that his wife waa b.lu_
Iknowthou didst not, thou'rt not such a

Thou art lltah as fire to aay Speak, for my heart is hall
xTJ
Tlutt she was false: OI she was heavenly true.
la_o. I told Iron what I thought? and t0kt ao
(MK Ca_io did tup her; ask tl W htmb_md
more
.

,_
{

wha_ hA _Iznd himmdf WaS _
tal_?
lags.Idid.

-

au_ _
,_
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Emil. You told a lie, an odious damned lie; All, aIl,oryshame against me, yetI'li speak. ,re
Upon my soul, a lie, a wioked lie,
lago. Be wise, and get you home.
She false with Cassiol Did you say with Cassio?
Emil.
I will not.
Iago. With Cassio, mistress. Go to, charm
_IAOOo_ers to stab ]_Mn.TA.
your tongue.
_sx
Gra.
Fie!
Emil. I will not charm my tongue; I am Your sword upon a woman?
bound to speak.
Emil. 0 thou dull Moorl that handkerchief
My mistress here lies murder'd in her b_l.
thou speak'st of
All. 0 heavens forfendt
x84 I found by fortune and did give my husband;
Emil. And your reports have set the murder For often, with a solemn earnestness,
225
on.
Morethan, indeed, belong'd to such a trifle,
Oth. Nay, stare not, masters ; it is true, He begg'd of me to steal it.
in_ced. "
Ia_o.
Vilianous
whore!
Gra. 'Tts a strange truth.
EmzZ She give it Caseiot no, alasl I found
Mon. 0 monstrous
aetl
it,
2aS
Emil.
Villanyl
villanyl
villanyl
And I didgive'tmy husband.
I thlnk upon 't, I think, I smell 't; O vilianyl x89
lags.
Filth,
thouliestl
I thought so then; I'll kill myself for grief.
Emil. By heaven, I do not, I do not, gentleOl villauy, viUauyl
men.
la_o. WhatI are you ma_l? I charge you, 0 murderous coxcomb! what should such a fool
get you home.
xgz Do with so good a wife?
Emil. Good gentlemen, let me have leave to
Oth.
Are there no stones in heaven
speak:
But what serve for the thunder? Precious
'Tis proper Iobeyhim,butnotno_.
villainl [He runsatIAGO.IAO0stabs
Perchance, Iago, I will ne'er go home.
E]_JA, and exit.
Oth. O10l el
[Fails on the bed.
Gra. The woman falls: sure, he has kilrd
Emil.
Nay, lay thee down an4 roar,
his wife.
For thou hast kill'd the sweetest inherit
xg?
EmtZ Ay, ay; Of lay me bymy mish_ese'side.
That e'er did lift up eye.
Gra. He's gone; but his wife's kin d.
_35
O[h.
OI sh_ was foul.
Mon. 'Tis a notorious vi11_i_,Take you this
I s_aree did kuow yo'a, uuele. There lies your
weapon,
niece,
Wllich I have here recover'd from the Moor.
Who3e breath, indeed, these hand_ h_ve newly Come, guard the door without; let him not pass,
stopp'd:
zoo But kill him rather. I'll after that same v!'ll_!'n_
I know this act show_ terrible and grim.
For 'tis a damned slave.
Gro_ Poor De_demonal I a_ glad thy
[Exelrnt MO_TANOand GRATIANO.
fat.her's dea4.
0th.
I am not variant neither, z4_
Thy match wa_ mortal to him, au_ pare grief
But every puny whipstcr gets my sword.
Shore his old threa_ in twain: did h_ live now, But why should honour outlive houesty?
This sight would make him do a desperate turn,
tRg
Yet, curse his better angel from his side,
LeEred° a_l'Whst did thy song bode, lady? a44
AndfM1to reprobation.
Hark, caust thou hear me? I willplay the swan,
Ot_. 'Tis pitiful; but yet Itgo'knows
ass And die in music:-That she with Cassio hath the act of shame
A thon_l
times vommitted; Cassio eonbm'd
Willow, willow,willow.
it:
Moor, she was chastci she lov'dthee, oruei Moor;
Aad she did gratify his amorous works
So v6me my soul to bli_ as I speak true; _49
With that x_uizanoe and pledgest love ,_z So speaking as I thl.t_ I die, I die.
[D/es.
Whiehlflrstgaveher.
I s_w it in his hand:
Oth. I have another wetponinthise_t_-her;
It _ a hsadtmre_i___,an aatique tolzn
It k a sword st Spain, tlmi¢*brook's temlmr.
My__ther gave my mother.
O! here R k. Uncle, I mustcomeforth,
z53
_
(Yhe_ve_! Ohesvetlypommsl
Gro_ [WffMn.]Iithou attemptit, itwinoost
_o.
Come, hol4 your pmze.
thee dear:
Er-,,K 'Twill out, "twillout; Iholdm_pmec,
Thou hastno weapo_ mzip,rtorce mustsu_.
air?
no,
_
zx7
O_ I_k inuponme lhen,a_I _m_k with
No, I wi_ _
as _
Its the nof_a;
,m_
z$6
I_thesve_aadme_ mul&w_t,let
"flmma_I, Or, naked m i am, I will tumult thee.

OTHELLO

ACT V, Sc. IL
t

Re-ctrler GRATI_O.
Gra. What is the matter?
Oth.
Behold/I have a weapon;
A beik_r never did itself sustain
Upon a soldier's thigh: I have seen the day, _5o
That with this little arm, and this good sword,
I have made mywaythroughmore
impediments
Than twenty times your stop: but, O vain boast!
Who can control his fate? '/.is not so now. _64
P_ not afraid, though you do see me weapon'd;
Here is my journey's end, here is my butt,
And very sea-mark of my utmost sail.
Do you go back dismay'd? 'tis a lost fear; zss
Man but a rush against Othello's breast,
And he retires. WheresholildOtheilogo?
Now how dost thou look now? O ilLstarr'd
wenchl
Pale as thy smockI when we shall meet at
compt,
27z
This look of thine will hurl my soul from

COS. Dear general, I never gave you cause.
Oth. I do beheve it, and I ask your pardon.
Will you, I pray, demand that demi-devil
30o
_hy he hath thus eusnar'd my soul and body?
Iago. Demand me nothing: what you know,
you know:
From this time forth I never will speak word.
Lod. Whatl not to pray?
Gra.
Torments will ope your lips.
Oth. Well, thou dost best.
305
Led. Sir, you shall understand wh_t hath
befall'n,
Which, as I think, you know not.
Here is a
letter
Found in the pocket of the slsin Rederlgo, _
And here another; the one of them imports
IThe death of Cassio to be undertook
By Roderigo.
Oth. 0 wilain!
Cas.
Most heathenish and most groes|

heaven,
And fiends will snatch at it. Cold, cold, my girll
Even like thy chastity.
Ol cursed, cursed slave. Whip me, ye devils, 275
From the possession of this heavenly sightl
Blow me about in windsl roast me m sulphurl
Wash me in steep-down gulfs of liquid fire!
O Desdemonal Desdemona! deadl
zso
Ohl Ohl Ohl
'

Led. Now here's another discontented p._per,
Found in his pocket too; and this, it seems,
Roderigo meant to have sent tins damned vii.
lain,
But that, belike, Iago in the interim
Came in and satisfied him.
Oth.
O the pernicious caitiff!
How came you, Cassio, by that handkerchief
That was my wife's?
Cos.
I found it in my chamber;
And he himself confess'd but even now
32o
That there he dropp'd it for a special purpose
Which wrought to his desire.
Oth.
0 fooll fool! fooll
Cos. There is besides in Roderigo's letter
How he upbraids Iago that he made him
3z4
Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came
! That I was ca_t: and even but now he spake,
After long seeming dead, Iago hurt him,
Iago set him on.
3z8
Lod. You must forsake this room and go
with us;
Your power and your command is taken off,
And Cassio rules in Cyprus. For fins slave,
If there be any eunplug cruelty
33z
That can torment him much and hold him
long,
It shall be his. You shall close prisoner rest.

Erder LoDovIco, MONT_rO, CASsio covried in
a chair, and Offieere with IAGO, prisoner.
Lod. Where is this rash and most unfortunate man?
Oth. That's he that was Othello; here I am.
Led. Where is that viper? bring the villain
forth.
2s4
O/h. I look down towards his feet; but that's
a fable.
If that thou be'st a devil, I cannot kill thee.
• [Wounds IAGO.
Lod. Wrench his sword from hun.
ago.
I bleed, sir; but not kill'd.
th. I am not sorry neither; I'd have thee
live;
288
For, in my sense, 'ti_ happiness to die.
Lod_ 0 thou Othello! that wert once so
good,
What
said to of
thee?
Falrn shall
in thebepractice
a damned slave,
O/h.
Why, any thing:
An honourable murderer, if you will;

29z [

To
state.
Come,fault
bring
him away.
Till the
thatVenetian
the nature
of your
be known
_
Soft you; a word or two before you
go.
s_

For nought did I in hate, but all in honour.
I have done t_he state some service, and they
Lod. This wretch hath part co_ees'd
his)
know't;
villany:
] No more of thaL I pray you, in your lettere,
Did you and be ce_se_t in Cassio's death? z96 [ When you shall these unlucky deeds relate, 340
OOL Ay.
] S_,ak ofme a_ I am; noth_mj extenuate,

]
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Nor set down aught in malice: then, must you

Oth. I kiss'd thee ere I kiU'd thee; no way

speak
Of one that lov'd not wisely but too well;
343
Of one not easily jealous, but, being wrought,
Perplex'd in the extreme; of one whose hand,
'Like the base Indian, threw'a pearl away
Rieher than all his tribe; of one whose subdu'd
eyes
Albeit unused to the melting mood,
34s
Drop tear_ as f_t as the Arabian trees
Their med'cinsble gum. Set you down this;
And say besides, that in Aleppo once,
Where amalignantanda
turban'dTurk
35z
Beat a Venetian and tra_lue'd the state,
I took by the throat the eireumeieed dog,
And smote him thue.
[3teebshfmsd/.
L0d O bloody periodl
Gra.
All that's spoke is marr'd.

but this,
[Falling upon DESDF,HO_A.
Killing myself to die upon a kiss.
[Dies.
Cas. This did I fear, but thought he had no
weapon;
For he was great of heart.
Log.
[To IAGO.] 0 Spartan dog1 366
More fell than anguish, hunger, or the sea.
Look on the trugie, loading of this bed;
This is thy work; the object poisons sight;
Let it be hid. Gratiano, keep the house,
354
And seize upon the fortunes of the Moor,
For theysueceed on you. Toyou, lord governor,
Remains the censure of this hell/sh v_llalrt,
The time, the place, the torture; O! enforce it.
Myself will straight aboard, and to the state 369
This heavy act with heavy heart relate.
[_Exeunt.
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ACT I.
SCENE I._Alexandria.

Enter_

_ Attendants
j
,

Officers, Soldiers,
several parts o/the Roman

an_CL_oPa_Ra,

on Cleopatra.

Messengers,
tendaute.

_i
_
_

and other At-

Empire.

Ant. Then must thou needs find out new
heaven, new earth.

A Room in

CL_COPA_'S Palace.
End.or DEMETRIUS and PHILO.
Phi. Nay, bu_ this dotage of our general's
0'erflows the measure; thoae his goodly eyes,
That o'er the files and musters of the war
Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now
him
4
The offiee sad devotion of U_ir view
Upon a tmwny front; his captain's hear_,
Which in tha _ffiea
of great fights hath burst
The buckl_ on his breut, reneges all te_nal_r, 8
And is become the bellow_ and the fan
To cool a gipsy's ht_ l.a_kl where they oome.
F_ourf_.

I

C_sar.

Enter an Attendaat.
A/t. News, my good lord, from Rome.
Ant.
Grates me; the sum.
C/co. Nay, hear them, Antony:
Fulvia, perchance, is angry; or, who knows zo
If the scarce-bearded C_esar have not sent
His l_werful mandate to you, 'Do "&is, or flak;
Take in that kingdom, and enfranchise that;
Perform 't, or else we d_ra. thee.'
Ant.
How, my lovel z4
C/¢o. P_h_noe!
nay, and moat like;
You must not stay here longer; your dimni_iou
!Is ¢_me from C_esax; therefore hear it, _tee_.

:.

_
.

w//h :Whore's
process?
C_esar's I would
say? Fulvia's
both?
zS -!Call in the messeagers. As I am Egypt's quee_
IThou blu_he_t, Antony, and that blood of thine
Is Csesar's _,
else so _
,hee___l_lm
shame
Wl_sh_-tou_u'dFulvia
seokls. _m_
s_ge_l
_
Ant. L_ P,.omein Tiber mett, aud tke wide
amh

their Trains/ Eunuchs/ann/n_
her.
Take but good note, and you ,k_! see _ him
TherapieS,
of thewoddixsasformd
:=
Into s m-ampet s fool; behold m_l we.
C/_. If i_ be love lndeed, t_llmehowm_k
Ant _m's
beggffiW in the love that c_m be
redkou'd.
_.
I'll _t a bomm howtar to be bdov'& z_

_

_*
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Of the ra_g'd empire ialll Here is my spa_e.
Kingdoms are clay; our dungy earth alfl_e
Feeds bea_t as man; the nobleness of life
36
Is to do thus; when such a mutual pair
[Embracing.
And such a twain can do 't, in which I brad,
On pain of punishment, the world to west
We stand up p_erless.
C/eo.
Excellent iaisehoodt 40
Why did he marry Fulvia and not love her?
I'll s_m the fool I am not; Antony
Will be himself.
Ant.
But stirr'd by Cleopatra.
Now, for the love of Love an4 her soft hours, 44
Let's not co_foun_ the tim_ with conference
harsh:
_oere's
not a minute of our lives sliouid
stretch
Without some pleasure now. Wh_t sport tonight?
Cleo. H_ar the ambxes_dors.
A_.
Pie, wrau_ling queenl 48
Whom" every thing be0ome_, to chide, to
laugh,
.
To weep; who_e every pan,ion fully strives
To make itself, in thee, fair and admlr'd,
No manager,
but thins; and all aloue,
52
To-night we'li w_mder through th_ streets aud
note
The qualities of people. Co'he, my queen;
Last night you did desire it: speak not to us.
[ExeuntksToNYandCL_oPATg_,
with
t_eir Train.
Dent. IsC_srwlthkntoniuspriz'dsoslight
?
Ph/. Sir, sometimes, when he is not Antony,
He comes too short of that great property
Which still should go with Antony.
Dam.
I am full sorry
That he approves the common liar, who
_o
Thu_ speaks of him at Rome; but I will hope
O! b_tt_r deeds to-morrow.
R_et you happyl
[Exeunt.

CLEOPATRA
Sooth. In nature's infinite book of secrecy
A little I can read.
A/cx.
Show him your hand.
x_

Enter E_oB._s_S.
Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly; wine
enough
Cleopatra's health to drink.
Char. Good sir, give me good fortune.
Sooth. I make not, but foresee,
x5
Char. Pray then, foresee me one.
Sooth. You shall be yet fax fatrer th_n you
are.
Char He means in flesh.
lras. No, you shall paint when you are old.
Char. Wrinkles forbid!
zx
Alex. Vex not his prescience; be attentive.
Char. Hushl
Sooth. You shall be more beloving th,_n
belov'd.
_4
Char. I had rather heat my liver wxth drinking.
Alex. Nay, hear him.
Char. Good now, some excdhnt
fortunel
Let me be married to three kings in a forenoon,
and widow them all; let me have a child at fifty,
to whom Herod of Jewry my do homage; find
me to marry me with Oel_vius C_esax, and com.
pmfiou me with my mistress.
32
Sooth. You shall outlive the lady whom you
serve.
Char. 0 exoellentl I love long Life better
than figs.
Sooth. You have mean and prov'd a fairer
former fortune
Than that whieh is to approach.
35
Char. Then, belike, my children shall have
no nmnes; prlthee, how many boys and wenches
must I have?
Sooth. H every of your wishes had a womb,
And fertile every wish, a million.
4x
Char. Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch.
A/ex. You think none but your _eete axe
Sc_
II.--The
Sant_
Another Room.
privy to your wishes.
44
Char. Nay, come, ten Iras hera.
Enter Cs_m_,
Isis, _s,
and
A/_
We'll know all our fcrttmm.
a 8ooth_yer.
Eno. Mine, and most oI our fortunes, toC/_.
Lord Alexa_ sweet Alex_
most any night, shall be,_
to bed.
48
thing Alexas, almost most absolute Klexu,
Iras. _m_e'a a palm _
chastity, it
'a the soom_y_r
that you praised to to nothi_
the queea?
el that I knew this hesbsad,
Char. EenastheoverflowingNfluspresageth
which, you _,y, must ehtrge his horns wi_h famine,
s_
_.
e
Iras. Go, you w_M bedfellow, you cannot
8ooth_,yerl
_ootimay.
&m_ Your will?
_3_mr. Isthiathemn?
Is'tyou,
si_,tha_
_" Char, Nay, ffsaoilypalmhenotafrttifful
I esunot _n_eh
mine ear.
know _hing_
Prithe_ tsU her_but a wo_y-day fortun_
$7

ANTONY
AND
Sooth. Your fortunes are Mike.
Ira& But how? but how? give me particulars.
Sooth. I have said.
60
Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better
than she?

CLEOPATRA
ACT I,Sc. II.
Upon the first encounter drove them.
Ant.
Well, what worst?
Mess. The n_mre of ba_l news infects the
teller.
Ant. When it concerns the fooi, or coward.

Char.
were
but you
an inch
of it?
for- Things
On;that are past are done with me. 'Tls
xo4
tune
betterWell,
than ffI,you
where
would
choose
Iras. Not in my husband's nose.
65
thus:
Char. Oar wor_er thoughts heaven meudl Who tells me true, though in his tale lay death,
Alexas,--come,
his fortune, his fortune.
01 I hear him as he flatter'd.
let him marry a woman that cannot go, sweet
Mess.
Labmnus-him aI worse;
Isis,
beeeech and
thee;letand
worse
let follow
her dieworse,
too, and
hll give
the
worst of all follow him laughing to hm grave,
fifty-fold a euckoldl
Good Isis, hear me this
prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more
weight; good Isis, I beseech theel
74
Iras. Amen. Dear goddess, hear that prayer
of the peoplel for, as it is a heart-bresdring to see
a handsome man loo3e-wived, so it is a deadly
sorrow to behold a foul knave uncuckolded:
therefore, dear Isis, keep decorum, and fortune
him aceordinglyi
8o
Char. Amen.
A/ex. Lo, nowl ff it lay in their hands to
m_ke me acuckold, theywouldmakethemselves
whores,butthey'ddo'tl
84
Eno. Hushl herecomes Antony.
Char.
Not he; thequeen.
Enter CLEOPATRA.
Cteo. Saw you my lord?

_

This
Extended
is stiffArea;
news--l_th,
from Euphrates
with his Paxthian fores
z09
HIS conquering banner shook from Syria
To Lyd_ and to Ioma: whilst-Ant. Antony, thou wouldst say,-i:2
Mess. Ol my lord.
Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the
general tongue;
Name Cleopatra as she is calrd in Rome;
Rail thou in Fulvla's phrase; and taunt my
faults
x_6
With such full licence as both truth and malice
Have power to utter. Ol then we bring forth
weeds
When our quick winds lie still; and our ills told
us
Isasour earing.Fare theewellawhire,
zzo
Mess. At your noblepleasure.
[Exit,
Ant. From Sieyon, ho, the newsl
Speak
therel
First Aft. The man from Sic-yon, is there

,_

_.
_
_
_
.

_.
ii

_
'
_,

En0.
one?
C/e0. No,
Waslady.
he not here?
88
Sec.such
Att. anHe
stays upon your will.
Char. No, madam.
Ant.
Let him appear, xz4
Cleo. He was dispos'd to mirth; but on the These strong Egyptian fetters I must break,
suddon
Or losemyself in dotage.
A Romanthought hathstruckhim. EnobarbusI
Eno. Madaml
9a
Enter another Messenger.
C/¢o. Seek him, and bring him hither.
What are you?
Where's Alex_?
Sec. Me_s. Fulvia thy wife is dead.
A/ex. Here, at your service.
My lord apAnt.
Where died she?
proachm.
See. Mess. In Sieyon:
z_8
Her length of sickness, with what else more
Enter ANTONY, w/th a Mm_nger and
serious
Attendants.
Imlmrteth thee to know, _
bears.
C/se. We will not look ulmn him; go with us.
[Giving a letler.
[EgeuntC_OPATRA,_NOBARBUS,
AT,_,8,
Ant.
Forbear me.
IRAS, GHARMIAW,Ek_dmayer, and At[Exff Secend Messenger.
ten&tnte.
There's a great spirit gonel Thus did I dsaire it:
Mess. Futviathywi_eflreteameintothetield.
What our conteml_ dOotten hu_l from us _Sa

_

Against my brother Lucitm?
97 We _
it ours again; the preeent pleasure,
Mess. Ay:
By revolutioa lowering, does become
l_t_ti_w_l_l_l,_ltl_tlme'_
_
The _
_il_lf:
al_'s_o_l,
bei_ g_"
friends of them, jointin_ the_" _ome The lumd eould pluek her back that ehov'd her
'pimt C_,
_oo
o_
'_
Where better i_us in the wa:, t_om Italy
I muat _m_ this endmating qtteea immk ott;
1133
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ANTONY

AND

CLEOPATRA

Ten thousand harms, more t.h_, the ills I The cause of our expedience to the queen,
know,
And get her leave to part. For not alone
z92
My idleness doth hatch. How nowl Enobarbusl
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches,
Do strongly speak to us, but the letters too
Re-enter ENOBARBUS.
Of many our contriving friends in Rome
Eno. What's your pleasure, sir?
z4c Petition us at home. S_xtus Pompeius
x96
Ant. I must with haste from hence.
Hath given the dare to C_vsar, and commands
Eno. Why, then, we kill all our women. We The empire of the sea; our slippery people-see how mortal an ,mklndness is to them; ff Whose love is never iink'd to the deserver
they suffer our departure, death's the word. x44 Till his deserts are past--begin to throw
2oo
Ant. I must be gone.
Pompey the Great and all hie dignities
Eno. Under :_compelling occasion let women Upon his son; who, high in name and power,
die; it were pity to east them away for nothing;
Higher tha_ both in blood and hie, stands up
though between them and a _t
cause they For the main soldier, whose quality, going on,
should be esteemed nothing. Cleopatra, catch- The sides o' the world may d_nger. Much is
ing but the least noise of this, dies instantly; I
breeding,
_o5
have seen her die twenty times upon far poorer Which, like the eourser's hair, hath yet but
moment.
I do think there is mot_le in death
life,
which commit_ some loving act upon her, she And not a serpent's poison. Say, our pleasure,
hath such a celerity in dying,
x54 To such whose place is under us, requires
=o8
Ant. She is cunning past man's thought.
Our quick remove from hewe.
Eno. Alack! sir, no; her passions are made
Eno. I shall do it.
[Exeunt.
of nojbing but the finest part of pure love. We
cannot call her winds and water_ sighs and
ScY_ rlT.--The Same. Another Room.
tears; they are greater storms and tempests
the_ alma_
can report: this eaamot be Ent_- CLEOPATRA,CHXRm_, IllS, and
cunning in her; if it be, she m_kes a shower of
ALEXAS.
rain as well as Jove.
z6z
Cleo. Where is he?
Ant. Would I had never seen her!
Char.
I did not see him since.
Eno. O,sirl youha_IthenleftunasenawonderC/eo. See where he is, who's with him, what
ful piece of work which not to have been blessed
he does;
•
withai would have discredited your travel.
I did not send you: if you find him sad,
Ant. Fulvi_ is dead.
Say I am dancing; if in mirth, report
4
Eno. Sir?
xSs That 1 am sudden sick: quick, and return.
Ant. Fulvia is dead.
[Exit _s.
Eno. Fuivia!
Char. Madam, methinkl, if you did love him
AnL Dead.
dearly,
Eno. Why, sir, give the gods ath_mirful sacri- You do not hold the method to eniome
fl_. When it pleaseth their de tie_ to take the The like from him.
wife of a man from him, it shows to man the
C/e0.
What should I do I do not? s
tailors of the earth; comfo_ng
_
that
Char. Tno _m3-h
fhi-ggiVe him way', cfmte him
When old robes are worn out, there are membere
in not_lg.
to make new. If them were no more wmnen
C/eo. Thou teachest like a fool; the way to
but Fulvia_ then had you indeed a cut, and the
lose him=
ease to be lamented: this gri,f is crowned with
Char. Tempt him not so too far; I wish,
consolffitiou; your old 8mock brings f_rth a new
iorbear:
petticoa£; and indeed the tears livein anoniou
In time we hate that whieh we often f,,_.
x2
that should water this sorrow.
But here comes Antony.
Ant. _ae busine_ she h_th broached in the
state
Enter Awro_.
Oe_
e_mdut,
e my abmn_e.
_4
CIeo.
I m aiekand milieu.
Erie. And the buainem you have lmmela_
Ant Iamaorrytoglvebresthingtomypurhere effi_,t be witt_t
you; eqme_tty that
Ant. No more light mmwe_
Letouzo_$ve_
Ha_e a0tiee what we purpme. Ia_ail lm_

l_e_a_bethuslo_,g_eskksOfM_k_
Wtll aot _d_
ik
tl_4

_6

ANTONY

AND

Ant.
Now, my dearest queen,-_0.
Pray you, stand further from me.
Ant.
What's the matter?
Cleo, Iknow, by that same eye, there's some
good news.
What says the married woman? You may go:
Would she had never given you leave to come!
Let her not say 't is I that keep you here;
I have no power upon you; hers you are.
Ant. The gods best know,-Cleo.
el never was there queen 24
So mightily betray'd; yet at the first
I saw the treasons planted,
Ant.
Cleopatra,-C/co. Why should I think you can be mine
and true,
Though you in swearing shake the throned
gods,
28
Who have been false to Fulvla? Riotous madness,
Which
break themselves
in swearing!
To be entangled
with those
mouth-made

CLEOPATRA

Ac-r I, Sc. IlL

C/co. Though age from folly could not give
me freedom,
It does from childmhnea_: can Fulvia _e?
Ant. She's dead, my queen:
Look here, and at thy sovereign leisure read 6o
The garboils she awak'd; at the last, best,
See when and where she &ed.
Cleo.
0 most false love!
Where be the sacred vials thou shouldst fill
With sorrowful water? Now I see, I see,
64
In Fulvia's death, how mine reeeiv'd shall be.
Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to
know
The purposes I bear, which are or cease
As you shall give the advice. By the fire
68
That quickens Nilus' slime, I go from hence
Thy soldier, servant, making peace or war
As thou affect'st.
Cleo.
Cut my lace, Charmlan, come;
But let it be: I am quickly jli, and well;

vows,

C/e0. Nay, pray you, seek no colour for your
Ant.
Most sweet queen,--3_
going,
But bid farewell, and go: when you su'd stay-

,_

_
_

_
-._
I!

_:'_
_

72

So Ant.
Antony loves. My precious queen, forbear,

_

An honourable trial.
And
give true evidence Soto Fulvia
his lovetold
which
Cleo.
me. stands
I prithee, turn aside and weep for her;
76

_.

Then
me, and
the one
tearsscene
Then ing
was the tim_ for words; no going then:
Belongbid
to adieu
Egypt:to good
now,sayplay
Eternity was in our lips and eyes,
Of exesllent dissembling, and let it look
in our brows bent; none our paris so Like perfect honour.
poor
36
Ant.
You'll heat my blood; no more.
But was a race o_ heaven; they are so still,
Cleo. You can do better yet, but this is
Or thou, the greatest soldier of the world,
meetly.
8z
Art turn'd the greatest liar.
Ant. Now, by my sword,-Ant.
How now, ladyl
C/e0.
And target. Still he mends;
C/eo. I would I had thy inehes; thou shoulder But this is not the best. Look, prithee, Charknow
40
mlan,
There were a heart in Egypt.
How this Hereulean Roman does become
84
Ant.
Hear me, queen: The carriage ol his _hAfe.
The strong necessity of time oommands
Ant. I'll leave you, lady.
Our services awhile, but my hill heart
Cleo.
Courteous lord, one word.
Remains in use with you. Our Italy
44 Sir, you and I must part, but that's not it:
Shines o'er with civil sworde; Sextus Pompeius
Sir, you and I have lov'd, but there's not it; ss
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome;
That you know well: somethlng it is I wouid,_
Equality of two domestic powers
!Of my oblivion is a very Antony,
Breeds sereputo_
fsotion. The hated, grown And I am all forgotten.
to stre_e4h,
4s
Ant.
But that your royalty
Are newly grown to love; the eondenm'd Hoids idleness your subject, Ishouidtakeyou
Pompey,
For idleness itee]/.
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace
Cleo.
_
_vesting labour
93
Into the hearts of sueh M have net thriv'd
5x [To bear eneh idlenees so nsar the heart
Uponthepre_atstate,
wh_e numbem thre_ou; IAs Cleol_tra this. But, sir, forgive me;
And quietnem, grown sick of t_e_, would purge ISince my heeomingskill me when theydox/ot 96
By any &_perate eh_e.
My _
lm_.ieul_, t Eye well to,you: your lumour ea_ you. hence;
Aml _
which mint with you ahouki ubv my ]The_ore be _
to my unpit:.ed folly,
•
JAzd all the_eck go with you! Upon your i_wm_l

_
_.
.
_'
°

_
_

_

_

e

_"
_.

_

i
:
'_

i
_

°
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Be strew'd before your feetl
Enter a Messenger.
Ant.
Let us go. Come;
Lep.
Here's more news. 33
Our separation so abides and flies,
Mess. Thy biddings have been done, and
That thou, residing here, go'st yet with me,
every hour,
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee. zo4 Most noble C_eear, shalt thou have report
. Awayl
[Exeunt.
How 'tm abroad. Pompcy is strong at sea, 36
And it appears he is belov'd of those
SCENEIV.--I_ome.
A Room in C_.SAR'S
That only have iear'd Ceesar; to the ports
House.
The discontents repair, and men's reports
Give h_m much wrong'd.
Enter OCTAWUSC_gs_, LEPIDUS, and.
C_vs.
I should have known no less.
Attendants.
It hath been taught us from the primal state, 4z
C_vs. You may see, Lepidus, and henceforth
That he which is was wish'd until he were;
know,
And _he ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth
It is not C_sar's natural vice to hate
love,
This is the news: he fiches, drinks, and wastes 4
body,
44
The
lamps competitor.
of night in revel;
is not more man- Comes
Like to dear'd
a vagabond
flag upon
stream,
Our great
From Alexandria
by being
lack'd.the This
common
like
Goes to and back, lackeying the varying tide,
Than Cleopatra, nor the queen of Ptolemy
To rot itself with motion.
More womanly than he; hardly gave audience,
Mess.
C_eear, I bring thee word,
or
Meneeratss and Menas, famous pirates,
48
Voucheafd to think he had parther_: you shall Make the sea serve them, which they ear and
find there
8
wound
A man who is the abstract of all faults
With keels of every kind: many hot inroads
That all men follow.
They make in Italy; the borders maritime
Lep.
I must not think there axe Lack blood to think on'_ and flush youth reEvils enow to darken all his goodness;
His faults in hlm eeem as the spots of heawen, x2
More fiery by night's blaclme_; hereditary
Rather thanpurchas'd;
what he cannot change
Than what he chooses.
C_s. You are too indulgent.
Let us grant

volt ;
5a
No vessel can peep forth, but 'tls as soon
Taken as seen; for Pompey's name strikes mm_e
Than could his war resisted.
C_s.
Antony,
Leave thy lascivious wassails. When thou once

Ami_ it to
on the bed of Ptolemy,
and Pan_,
consuls, at
thy heel
is tumble
not
z6 Hirtius
Wast beaten
from Modena,
where
thou siew'st
To give a kl-mtom for a mirth, to sit
Didfamine follow,whom thou fought'atagaiust,
And keep the turn of tippling with a slave,
Though daintily brought up, with patience
To reel the streets at noon, and stand the
more
buffet
_o Than eavagm could suffer; thou didst drink 60
With knav_ that smell of sweat;
say this The stale of horses and the gild_i p_ddle
becomes him,_
Which beasts would cough at ; thy palate then
As his composure must be rare indeed
did deign
Whom these thin_ ¢_nnot blemish--yet
must The roughest berry on the rudest hedge;
64
Antony
Yea, llke the stag, when snow the imsture
No way excuse his seile, when we do bear
24
sheeta,
So grest weight in his lightuesl
Hhe flll'd
The barks of trees thou browsed'st; ontheAlpe
HIS vacancy with his voluptuousness,
It is reported thou didst eat strange flesh,
l_dll surfeits and the dryness of kis bones
W_ieh some did die to look on; and all _
68
Call on him for't;
but to confound such It wounde thy honour that l speak it now-time
s8 Was borne so like a mldier, thatthyeheek
That drums him f_om his _rt_
and _eeaks as JSo much as lank'd not.
loud
.
[ Lep.
"Tis pity of him.
Kl hie own _e
and ours, 'tistobeehid
[ Cw_. I_hisehammquiekly
7_
] Drive him to R_.
,_k time we twain
As weledge,rate
boys, who, being msture in know_ ] Did show onmelves i the field; amito that end
P_wn their experience to the_ pzeee_t pleam_, __mmbIe me im_
oom_;
Poml_
_nd so rebd to judgment
i_i_
_
_hm_.
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Lep.
To-morrow, C_esar, 75 That san wtth Ph_bus' amorous pinches black,
I sheJ.l be furni_h'd to inform you rightly
And wTmkIed deep in time?
Broad-fronted
Both wlutt by se_ and land I can be able
Cs_r,
a9
To front this present time.
When thou wast here above the ground I was
C_s.
Till which encounter, A morsel fora monarch, and great Pompey
It is my business too. Farewell.
So Would stand and make his eyes grow in my
Lep. Farewell, my lord. What you shall
brow;
3z
know meantime
Of stirs abroad, I shall beseech you, sir,
To let me be partaker.
Co_s.
Doubt not, sir;
I knew it for my bond.
[Exeunt.
SCENE V.--Alexandria.
Palace.

i

There would he anchor his aspect and die
With lootrln_ on his Ide.
Enter J_LEXA8.
A/ex.
Sovereign of Egypt, hail!
Cleo. How much iml_ke art thou Mark
Antonyl
Yet, comin_ from him, that great medicine
hath
36
With his tinct gilded thee.
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony?
Alex. Last thing he did, dear queen,

A Room in the

Enter CLEOPATRA,CHARMIAN,_[RAS,_
MA_IA_.
Cleo. Charm!an!
Char. Madam _
Cleo. Ha, hal
Give me to drink m_n_fr_ora,
Char.
Why, madam? 4
Cleo. That I might sleep out this great gap
of time
My Antony is &w&y.
Char.
You thbdr of him too much.
Cleo. O! 'tie treason.
Char.
Madam, I trust, not so.
Cteo. Thou, eunuch Mardian!
Mar.
What 's your highness' pleasure? s
C/co. Not now to hear thee sing; I take no
pleasure
In aught a eunuch has. 'Tie well for thee,
_oAt, being unasminar'd, thy freer thoughts

He kiss'd, the last of many doubled kmees,
40
This orient pearl. His speech sticks in my
heart.
C/e0. Mine car must pluck it thence.
A/ex.
' Good friend,' quoth he,
'Say, the firm Roman to great Egypt sends
This treasure of sn oyster; at whose foot,
44
To mend the petty present, I will piece
Her opulent throne with kingdoms; all the
east,
Say thou, shah callher mistress.' So he nodded,
And soberly did mo_mt _n arm-gaunt steed, 48
Who neigh'd so high that what I would lmve
spoke
Was beastly dumb'd by him.
Cleo.
Whstl was he _td or meriT?

:2
May Lions?
not fly forth of Egypt. Hast thou aflecMar. Yes, gracious madam.
Cleo. Indeedl
Mar. Not in deed, madam ; for I can do
nothing
But w_hst in deed is honest to be done;
:6
Yet lutve I flereea_eetions,
and think
What Vqmu8 did with Mars.
C/ev.
0 C_trmian!
Where thlnir'_d; thou he is m_w? Stands h_ or
sits he?
Or does he ws,lk? or is he on his horse?
zo
O happy horse, to bear the weight of Antony!
Do bravely, home, for wot'st thou whom thou
mov'st?
The demi-AU_ of this earth, the arm
And btt_g_-n_ of men. He's_now,
a4
Ot mu_m_
' Where's my m_mt
of old
Nile?'
For _o he ealk me. Now I feed myself
With m_t _
poem.
Thi,_ on me,

the extremes
A/e_.
Like to the time o' the year between
Of hot and void; he was nor sad nor merry. 5a
CIeo. O well-dividod disposition! Note him,
Note him, good Charm!an, 'tie the man; but
note him:
He was not sad, for he would Ahive on those
That m_ke their looks by his; he was not
merry,
56
Whleh seem'd to tell them his remembrauce hty
In Egypt with his joy; but between both:
0 heavenly _infle!
Be'st thou sad or merry,
_e violence of either files bevomes,
6o
So doee it no man eise. Mett'st thou my pink?
A/_
Ay, madam, tw;mtyseveral __
Why do you send so thick?
C/co.
Who's born that clay
_'hen l forget to send to Antony,
64
Shall die s begpx.
Ink _nd paper, _
Welcome, my good_Alexae. Did I, _i_,_
Ever love C_
_o?
Char.
O! U_t b_veOmar.

_

1
_

_:
I|

_
:
_.

,_
_
_
_

i°

_"

_

__

..
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Cleo. Be ehok'd with such another emphasis!
Say the brave Antony.
_

Enter Vxm_IUS.
How now, Varrius!

Char.
The vMiant Osesarl 69
Vat. This ismomt c_rtainthat I shalldeCleo. By I_is, I will give the_ bloo_ly teeth,
liver:
_8
If thou with Caesar p_ra_on _
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome

:_
i

MyChar.
man of men.
Expected;
he went
By your mo3t gracious pardon, 72 A
space forsinc_
further
travel.from Egypt 'tie
I sing but after you.
Pore.
I could have given less matter
C/eo.
My sMad days,
A betterear.Menas, I didnotth_nk
32
When I wa_ green in ju_lgment, cold in blood,
This amorous wJ_deiter would have donn'd his

'_

,_

Get
me as
inkI and
76 For such
To say
s_id paper
thenl : But come, away;
helm a petty war; his soldiership
He shall have every day _ several greeting,
Is twice the other twain. But let us rear
Or I'll unpeople Egypt.
[Exeunt.
The higher our opinion, tlutt our stirring
Can from the lap of Egypt's widow pluck
A0T H.
The ne'er-lust- wearied Antony.

_'

Enfer POMPEY, M.ENECRATE8,and MENAS.
Pore. If the groat gods be just, they _h_ll
a_ist
The deede of justest men.

Caesar and Antony shall well greet together;
I cannot
hope 4o
His_/en.
wife that's dead did trespasses
toCmeax,
His brother warr'd upon him, although I
think
Not mov'd by Antony.
P0nt
I know not, Menu,

_

__ene.
Know,
worthy
Tha_
what they do delay,
they not
deny.Pompey,

How lesser
enrollee
n_y up
giveagainst
way tothem
greater.
Were
't not that
we stand
all 44

I

S_Nz

i_

l.--Messina.

House.
A Room in POMPEY'S

36

Pom. Whiles we are euitom to their throne, "rwere pregnant they should square between
d_ays
4
themselves,
The thing we sue for.
For they have entertained cimse e_ough
BegMe_e.
of_ien our ownharms,
powers
We, whichthewime
ignorant of ourselves,
Deny us for our good; so find we profit
By lom_g of our prayers.
Pont.
I ahall do welh
s

i
:

My p0wees are eres_ent_ and my &uguring hope
The
the _1_
is mine;
8aye people
it will lo-/e
eomeme,
to &nd
the full.
Mark
Antony
I
In Egypt sits
at din_e_, and will make
No w-.rs without doors; Cemsr gets money
where

i

!

_'

_

"_

__..e,
_

Mena&
II.--Rmr_

[Exennt.
A Eoom in I_mvs'
House.

Enter E_O_ARBUS amf LEP_Us.

He lo_e_ hem_; Le_idus flatters both,
Of both ls fl3R_r'd; but he neither loves,
Nor either carm for him.
Men.
Cm_r and Lepidus z_
Am in the field; a mighty et_gth
they cmrry.
Pont. Wher_haveyonthi_?'tish_se.
Men.
From Silvim, sir.
Pore. He dreams; I know they are in Rome
together,
Leokiag_e_Antoay.
Butaqthec'uh-m_o_l_e,
Ss_tCle_Imt_ eeftm thy wa_'dlip!
_
Letwitehe_aftjo'n
withbw_,lustwithbe_!

/_p. Good Enoba_bue, 'tie It worihy deed,
And shall become you well, to entreat your
captain
To soft and 8wxtle speech.
Eno.
I shall entreat him
Toan.-werlikehimself:ffC_e_rmoveh!m_
4
Let Aatony look ov_ C_mr'a head,
And speak as loud as MArs. By Jupiter,

Tie u?hi_
thebrai_
_
f_M of teuk,_,ok_
F_p
f_; in a E_'_
Sh_
with eloyi_s _aoe hk aNmtite,

Eno. _ thematterUmtEvery
time
Servee
i_t/ran
Imm in 't.
Lap. But amall to _at_
mattem mint ll_e

F_
}

Maydraw
cement
divisimm
up of us
48
To
theirtheir
sworde;
but and
how bind
the lear
The petty d/fferenee, we yet not know.
Be it u our gods will have 't! It onlyst_-_h
Our lives upon, to use our error,.east hande.

:_

Werelthewearero_'bemxl,
I woekl not _have 't to_.
/.ep.
For privatestomaehing.

tins Iethe'd dulmut

Lair.
II_

"Ti_notstime

Year _m_h

i_ l_iea;

s

,s

ANTONY
But,

pray you, stir
comes
The noble Antony.
Eno.

no embers

AND

up.

Here

Enter ANTONYand VE_TID_S.
And yonder, C_esax.

Enter C_s_,
MEC2ENAS,and AGRIPPA.
Ant. If we compo_e well here, to Parth_:
Hark ye, Ventldius.
Cces.
I do not know,
x6
Mec_nas; ask Agrippa.
Lep.
Noble friends,
That which combin'd us was most great, and
let not
A leaner action rend us. What's stoics,
May it be gently heard; when we debate
zo
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit
Murder in healing wounds; then, noble _
ners,-The rather for I earnestly beseech,-Touch you the sourest points with sweetest
terms,
24
Nor curstness grow to the matter,
Ant:'Tis spoken well.
Were we before our armies, and to fight,
I should do thus.
C_s. Welcome to Rome.
2s
An£ Th=nk yOU.
Cw_s. Sit.
Ant Kit, sir.
Cces. Nay, then.
Sa
AnL I learn, you take things ill which are
not so,
Or being, concern you not.
Ca_
I must be l_ugh'd st
H, or for nothi_
or a little, I
Should _,y myself offended, and with you
s6
Chiefly i the world; more taugh'd at that I
should
0n0e name you derogatoly, when to sound your
name
It not co_vern'd me.
Ant.
My lining in Egypt, Cmsar,
What was '.t to you7
40
Cces. No more thm_ my ¢widi,_ here at

CLEOPATRA

ACT II, So. II.

Ant. You do mistake your business; my
brother never
49
Did urge me in his act: I did inquire it;
And have my leaxnin_ from some true reports,
That drew their swords with you. Did he not
rather
53
Discredit my authority with yours,
And rn=ke the wars ahke against my stomach,
Having a_ike your cause? Of this my lettsm
Before did satisfy you. If you 'li patch a
quarrel,
55
As mstter whole you n' have to make it with,
It must not be with this.
C_s.
You praise yourself
By laying defects of judgment to me, but
You patoh'd up your excuses.
Ant.
Not so, not so; 6o
I know you could not lack, I am certain on 't,
Very neccemty of this thought, that I,
Your partner in the cause 'gainst which he
fought,
Could not with graceful eyes attend those wars
Which fronted m_ne own peace. As for my
wife,
65
I would you had her spirit in such_nother:
The third o' the world is yours, which with a
snat_e
You rosy pace easy, but not such a wife.
es
Eno. Would we had all such wives, that the
men might go to wars with the womenl
Ant. So much uneurbable, her garboi_
C_vsar,
Made out of her impatience,--which
not wanted
Shrewdness of policy too,--I grieving grant 73
Did you too much disquiet; for that you must
But say I could not help it.
Cees.
I wrote to you
When rioting in Alexandria; you
75
Did pocket up myletters, and with t_
DidAnt.gibe
my missive out of audience.
He fell upon n_e, ere admitted: t_en

Sir,

Three
kings
I had
newlyfsasted,
snd next
did want
Of
what
I was
i' the
morning; but
day so
I told him of myself, which was as much
As to have ask'd him pardon. Let this fellow
Be nothing_ of our strife; if we contend,
84
Might be to you in EgyIDt; yet, if you there
Out of our qucetion wipe him.
Did practise on my state, your being in Egypt
Co_s.
You h_ve brol_n
Might be my qmmtic_.
The article of your oath, which you shall aever
Ant.
How intend you, praetia'd? 44 Have tongue to--me
with.
Ca_. You may he pleus'd to e_eh at mine
Lep.
Soft, Csem_
intent
By whet did here bef_me.

Year wile and

lwother
MmSe wurs alton me, mul their _
_Wm theme f_ you, yea we_ei_e wo_

M war.

Ant.
Lepidus, let h/m speak:

t

No,
n

_

.

The honotw's uersd which he _
¢m sew,
Suppmiag that I taek'd it. But ca, Cmsm_,
_e _
ol my eafl_
-._

1I_9

,_

._
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C_s. To lend me arms and aid when I re- That which none else can utter. By this marqnir'd them,
92
riage,
t37
The whtch you both denied.
All little jealousies which now e_em great,
Ant.
Neglected, rather;
And all great fears which now import their
And up
then, when poison'd hours had bound me
From mine ownknowledge.
As nearly as I may,

Woulddangers,
then be nothing;
tales

_.

I'll pl_y
pemtent
you;greatness,
but mine nor
honesty
Shall
notth_
make
poortomy
my
power
97
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvia,
To have me out of Egypt, made wars here;
For which my_If, the ignorant mottve, do xoo

i
_

To stoop in such a ca_e.
So Lep.
far ask pardon as befits
'_ismine
noblehonour
spoken.
_ec. H it might please yo'_, to enforce no

Where
bothnow half tales be truths; her love to
Would each to other and all loves to both
Draw after her. Pardon what I have spoke,
For 'tie a studied, not a present thought,
x44
By duty ruminated.
Ant.
C_s. Not till he hears how Antony is touch'd
Will C_sar speak?
With what is spoke already.
Ant.
What power is in Agrippa,

_

The griefs between ye: to forget them quite xo4
Were further
to rememb3r that the present need
Speaks to atone you.
Lep.
Worthily spoken, Mec_enas.
Eno. Or, if you borrow one another's love

To make this good?
If ICoes.
would say, 'Agrippa,
be it so,'
The power
of Cwsar, andx48
His power
unto Octavia.
Ant.
May I never
To this good purpose, that so fairly shows,

-i

more word_ of Pompey, return it again: you
shall have time to wr_ugle in when you have
nothing else to do.
xxx
forAn/.
the Thou
instant,art you
may, only;
whenspark
you no
hear
no
a soldier
more

Further this act of grace, and from this hour x53
The heart of brothers govern in our loves
And sway our great designs]
Dream
me have
thy hand.
hand;
Cove. of impedimentl Let There
is my

forgot.
Eno. That truth should be silent I had almost

Did ever love so dearly; let her live
A sister I bequeath you, whom no brother

speak no more.
Eno. Go to, then; your considerate stone, xx6
C_.s. I do not much dislike the matter, but
The mauuer of his speech; for it eaunot be
wrong
this presence;
therefore
WeAnt.
sh_dlYou
remain
in friendship,
our conditions
So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew
x2o
What hoop should hold us stsmch I from edge to
edge
O' the world I would purs,ae it.
Agr.
Give me leave, C_r.
Ca_. Speak, Agrippa.

Fly off our loves againl
Lep.
Happily, _nenl
An/. I did not think to draw my sword
'gainst Pompey,
x6o
To join
our kingdoms
our hearts,and
andnever
For
he hath
laid strangeandcourtesies
great
Of htte upon me; I must thank him only,
Lost my remembraa_e suffer ill report;
At heel of that, dety him.
Lep.
Time calls upon 's: x64
Of us must Pompey prmenl]y be sought,
Or else he seeks out us.

i

f

i

truths would be but
x40

x57

Agr_ Thou ha_tt a sister by the mother's side,
_nL
Where lira he?
Admit d Octavia; grit Mark Antony
x=5
C¢_s. About the Mount Misenum.
Is now a widower.
Ant.
What's his strength
C_s.
Say not so, Agrippa:
By land?
I_ Cleopatra heard you, your x_q_roo_
Ce_.
Great and increasing; but by _ea x68
Were well deserv'd of ra__h_,
x_s He is ma abeelute muter.
Ant. Iam not nmrried, C_ur;
let me hear
Ant.
Seisthe
fame.
A_./urtherTo hold you
speak.
Won.ld
togeiherl
Haste
we forwe
it;
in p_etusl
amity,
Yet,
ere we
wehad
put spoke
_
in arms,
dispatch
To make you brothers, and to knit your Theimsinemwehavetalk'doL
hearts
x_
C_s.
With mint _laAmm;
x7_
With an unslipping knot, take Antony
And do invite you to my sister's view,
Oetavi_ to ki_ wite; w]_e beauty olainm
Whith_ stndght I _I lsad you.
No worse a hushaad thaa the best of _
_
Letwb I_dus,
Wlnme virtw a_ whe_ pnersl _raees speak
Not la_k y_
eomtm_.
lt40
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Lop.
Noble Antony,
Not sickness should detain me.
x76
[Flourish. Exeunt C_SAR, ANTONY,
and LEPIDUS.
Mec. Welcome from Egypt, sir.
Eno. Hall the heart of Ceeaar, worthy Mee_enas! My honourable friend, Agnppal
Agr. Good Enobarbusl
x8o
Mcc. We have cause to be glad that ma_ters
are so we]] digested. You stayed well by 't in
Egypt.
Eno. Ay, sir; we did sleep day out of cormtenanee, and made the night light with drinking.
._Iec. Eight wild boars roasted whole at a
breakfast, and but twelve persons there; is this
true?
xss
Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle; we
had much more monstrous matter ol feast,
which worthily deserved noting,
_Ie_. She's a most trmmphant lady, if report
be square to her.
x93
Eno. When she first met Mark Antony she
pursed up his heart, upon the river of Cyduus.
Agr. There she appeared indeed, or my reporter devised well for her.
z97
Eno. I wtll tell you.
The barge she eat in, like a burnish'd throne,
Burn'd on the water; the poop was beaten gold,
Purple the Mils, and so perfumed, that
2ox
The winds were love-sick with them, the oars

Had gone to gaze on Clcopatra too
_5
And made a gap in nature.
Agr.
Rare Egyptian[
Eno. Upon her landing, Antony sent to her,
Invited her to supper; she replied
zzs
It should be better he became her guest_
Which she entreated. Our courteous Antony,
Whom ne'er the word ol 'No' woman heard
speak,
Being barber'd ten times o er, goes to the feast,
And, for his ordinary pays his heart
233
For what his eyes eat only.
Agr.
Royal wench l
She made great Ceesar lay hm sword to bed;
He plough'd her, and she cropp'd.
Eno.
I saw her once
Hop forty paces through the public street; _37
And having lost her breath, she spoke, and
pa_ted
That she did make defect perfection,
And, breathless, power breathe forth.
24o
._Ie¢o Now Antony must leave her utterly.
Eno. Never; he wall not:
Age cannot wither her, nor custom stale
Her infinite variety; other women e_oy
_44
The appetites they feed, but she makes hungry
Where most she eatmfies; for vilest thi,_
Become themselves in her, that the holy priests
Bless her when she is riggish.
248
Mec. H beauty, wisdom, modesty, can settle

were silver,
Which to the tune of flutes kept e_roke, and
made
The water which they beat to follow f_ter, 2o4
As amorous of their strokes. For her own parson,
It beggar'd all description; she did lie
In her psvllion,--cloth-of-goid
of tissue,-O'er-picturlngthstVenuswherewesee
2o8
The faaey outwork nature; on each side her
Stood pretty-dimpled boys, like 8mi|ing Cupids,
With divere-colour'd fans, whose wind did seem
Te ginw the delicate cheeks whieh they did cool,
And what they undid di&
Agr.
O! rare for Antony. sx3
Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides,
So m_,y mermabte, teaded her i' the eyes,
And made their bends ado_!n._,_; at the helm
A esemi_ mermaid sbesrs; the ,&]kAntable _7
Sw_ll with the toushes of those fiower.soft
hands,
That yaxely frame the office. _rom the barge
A_fl_sn_einvisiblele_Humehltethe_
_o
Of the adjaeent whiff.
The city _
Her _
.o_ upon he_, and .A_..Y.,
_nflzrondi
themazket-plaee, didmt akme,
Whirling to theair;which, lint t_ va_ney,

The heart of Antony, Octavia is
A blessed lottery to him.
Agr.
Let us go.
Good Enobarbtm, nmke yourself my guest 252
Whilst you abide here.
Eno.
Humbly, sir, I thank you.
[Exeunt.
8c_

HL--The

.Same A Rcom
House.

.

in C_s_'s

Enter C_sAR, ANTONY, Oc_xv/x between them;
Attendants.
Ant. The world and mygreat ot_lee will sometimes
Divide me from your bosom.
: 0_.
All which
Before the gods my knee shah bow my prayezs
To them for you.
Ant.
Good night, sir. My Octavia, 4
Read not my blemishes in the world's report;
I have not kept my equate, but that to eome
Shall a_l be done by the rule. Good night_ dear
lady.
Oct Good night, sir.
_
Cw_. Goodnight.
[_.xcunt C_SAlg and O_r_aw_
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Enter Soothsayer.
Lap. Till I shall see you in your soldier's
Ant. Now, sirrah; you do wish yourself in
dreJs,
Egypt?
Which will become you both, farewell.
Sooth. Would I had never come from thence,
Mee.
We shall,
nor you
As I conceive the journey, be at the Mount
Thither/
z_ Before you, Lepidus.
Ant. H you can, your reason?
Lap.
Your way is shorter;
Sooth.
I see it in
My purposes do draw me much about:
8
My motion, have it not in my tongue: but yet You '11win two days upon me.
His you to Egypt again.
Mac.
Sir, good 811cease_
Ant.
Say to me,
Agr. I
Whose fortunes shall rzse higher, C_esar's or
Lap. Farewell.
[Exeunt.
mine?
z6
Sooth. Cmsax's.
ScEz_ V.--Alexandria.
A Room in the Palace.
Therefore, O Antony! stay not by his side;
Thy demon--that's
thy spirit whzch keeps thee,
Enter CLEOPA_, CH_._N,
IZ_S, _S,
__is
and Attendant.
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable,
so
Cleo. Give me some music; music, moody
Where Cmsar's is not; but near him thy angel
food
Becomes a fear, as being o'erpower'd; therefore Of us that trade in love.
Make space enough between you.
,
Attend.
The music, hol
Ant.
Speak this no more.
Sooth. To none but thee; no more but when
Enter M_XAN.
to thee.
a4 i
Cle0. Let it alone; let's to billiards: come,
H thou dozt play with him at any game
Charmian.
Thou art sure to lose, and, of that nathrsl luck,
Char. My arm is sore; best play with MarHe beats thee 'ga&ust the o_[ds; thy lustre
dish.
4
thickeus
C/eo. As well a woman with a eunuch pl_y'd
When he shines by. I say again, thy spirit
_8 As with a woman. Cume, you'll play with me,
Is all afraid to govern thee near him_
sir?
But he away, 'tis noble.
Mar. As well as I ean, madam.
Ant.
Get thee gone:
Cleo.Andwhen goodwill is ehow'd, though't
Say to Ventidius I would spvak with him.
come too short,
8
[Exit Sooth_yer.
The actor may plead lUtrdon. I '11 none now.
He shall to Parthis. Be it art or hap
3_ Give me mine angle; we'll to the river: there-He hath spoken true; the very dive obey him.
My music p,laying far off--I will betray
And in our sports my better cnnnlng faints
Tawny-finn d fishes; my bended hook shall
Under his chance; if we draw lots he speeds,
pierce
za
His cocks do win the battle still of mine
36 Their slimy jaws; and, as I draw them up,
When it is &Uto nought, and his quaiis ever
I'll thizzk thara every one an Antony,
Beat mine, inhoop'd, at odds. I will to Egypt;
And say, 'Ah, hal' you're ¢ml_ht
And though I rn_ this marriage for my peace,
Char.
_waa merry when
r the east my p_
ties.
You wager'd on your a_ling;
when your diver
Did h_,_ a _t-f_h
on his hook, whieh he _7
Enter VENT_DIUS.
With b_rve_ey drew up.
01 _,
Ventidius, 40
C'Z_.
'L_At time--O timeel_
You must toParthi_; your eommlmion's ready;
Fe_rw me, and reeeive "t.
[Exeunt.
8v_e_.: IV.--The

/_p.

Same.

A Sired.

I lau_z_d him out o_ pa4bmce; and that night
I laugh d him into Imtienee: mui next morn, Jo
le.re the ninth hour, I drunk him to hla bed;
Then put my t_es and _
on him; whilst

I wore
his
_ordPhilippan.

Lm_mus, M._e_s_uJ,and A_ee_
_mble
yourselvee no turther; prayyou

En_r

hasten

Your _gmra_

af/zg".

-

R4g_ (_hm _

_

a Memenl_.

OlfromXt_r,

_

i_ mi_

e_t.rl_ _a4
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AND
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ACT II, Sc. V.

Cleo. Antony 'e deadl if thou say so, villain,
Thou kill'st thy mistress; but well and iree,
If thou so yield htm, there is gold, and here zs
My bluest veins to kiss; a hand that klnos
Hxve lipp'd, and trembled kissing.
Mess. First, madam, he is well.
Cleo.
Why, there's more gold.
But, sirrah, mtrk, we use
32
To say the deed are well: bring it to that,
The gold I give thee will I melt, and pour
Down thy ill-uttering throat.
Mess. Go_d madam, hear me.
Cleo.
Well, go to, I will; 36
But there's no goodnes_ in thy fa_; if Antony
Be Ireeand healthlul,
so tarta iavoir
To trumpet such good tidingsl
ifnotwell,
Thou shoul_t CO,helikea Fury erown'd with
snakes,
40
Not like a formal man.
Jt/ess.
Will 't please you hear me?
Cleo. I have a mind to strike thee ere thou
speak'st:
Yet, if thou say Antony live_, is well,
Or friends with C_esar, or not captive to him,

Like balls before me; I'll unhair _hy head: 64
[She hales him up and down.
Thou shalt be whipp'd with wire, and stew'd in
brine,
Smarting in lingering pickle.
D/ess.
Gracious madam,
I, that do bring the news made not the
match.
Cleo. Say 'tie not so, a province I will give
thee,
6s
And make thy fortunes proud; the blow thou
hsclst
Shall make thy peace for moving me to rage,
And I will boot thee w_th what gift beside
Thy modesty can beg.
._/ess.
He's married,madam. 7z
Cleo.Roguel thou hastliv'd
toolong.
[Draws a kniJe.
Mess.
Nay, then I'll run.
What mean you, madam?
I ]lave made no
fault.
[Exit.
Char. Good m_m_
keep yourself within
yourself;
The man is innocent.
76
C/so. Some innocents'scape not the thunderbolt.
RichI
'll Setpearlstheeuponin
a showerthee,
of gold, and hail
45 Melt Egypt into Nile! and kindly creatures
3_less.
Ma_am, hCs w_ll.
Turn all to mn'pents! CM1 the slave again:
Cleo.
Well said. Though I am mad, I will not bite him. Call. 8o
Mess. And friend_ with Cm_r.
Char. He is M
to come.
Cleo.
Thou'rtau honestm_n.
Cleo.
I willnot hurthim.
Mess. Caesar au_I h_ are greater friend_ them
[Exit C_A_.
ever.
4s These hands do lack nobility, that they strike
Cleo. Mtkc tlms a fortun_ from me.
A meaner than myself; since I myself
Mess.
But yet, madxm,-Have given myself the cause.
-:
Cleo. I do not like 'but yet,' it does allay
The good precedence; fie upon ' but yet 1'
Re-enter Clio_rim*w, and Mesmmger.
' But yet' is as a gaC_er to bring forth
52
Come hither, _r. 84
Some monstrous malefactor. Prithe% friend,
Though it be honest, it is never good
Pour out the pa_k of m_tter to mine ear,
To bring bad news; give to a graeione memage
The good and ba4 together. He's friqnds with A ho6t of tong-ace, but let ill tidings tell
Cmsar;
Themselves when they be felt.
In state of h_lth, thou ssyet; and thou sayst,
Mess.
I have done my duty.
free.
56
C/co.Ishe married?
$9
Me_. Free, madaml no; I made no such I cannot hate thee worser than I do
report:
H thou again say ' Yes.'
He' s bound unto OctaVia.
Mess.
He's married, m_',tm_
C/co.
For what good turn?
C/co. The gods confound theel dost thou
Mess. For the best turn i' the bed.
hold there still?
9a
C/so.
I am pale, C'_n_rmlx- I
Mess. Should I lie, madam?
Mess. Mad,_m, he'emarriedtoOetavi
l. 60
C/so.
Ollwouldthoudid_
C/es. The mo_t intectiot_ pestilence upon So haltmy Egypt were submerg'd and nm_
thee!
[Strikes him down. A cistern for seal'd snakes. Go, get thee bemm;
Meal. Good madam, l_tience.
Hadst thou Nareiune in thy face, to me
C/co.
What say you? Heine, i Thou wouldst appear most ugly. He is mar_ied?
tlm'tilgle vili_inl

o_ I'll spurn _dne eyes

CIeo.
1143
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Mess. Take no offence that I would not offend There saw you l_bouring for him.
What
you;
was 't
To punish me for what you m_ke me do
xoo That mov'd pale Cassius to conspire? and what
Seems much unequal; he's tam'ned to Octavia. Made the alLhonour'd, honest Roman, Brutus,
Cleo. O! that his fault should make _ knave With the axm'd rest, courtisrs of beauteous freeof thee,
dora,
z7
That art not what thou'rt sure of.
Get thee To drench the Capitol, but thst they would
henoe;
Have one man but a man? And that is it
The me_.ha-dise which thou hast brought from IHath made me rig mv navy, at whose burden _o
Rome
zo4 The anger d ocean foams, with which I meant
Are all too dear for me; lie they upon thy To scourge the ingratitude
that despiteful
hand
Rome
And be undone by 'eml
[Exit Messenger. Cast on my noble father.
Char.
Good your highness, patience.
Cces.
Take your time.
Cleo. In praising Antony I have disprsis'd
Ant. Thou csnst not fear us, Pompey, with
CsBsar.
thy sails;
z4
Char. Many times, madam.
We '11 speak with thee at sea: at land, thou
Cleo.
I am paid for 't now. xoS
know'st
Lead me from hence;
How much we do o'er-count thee.
I faint 0 Irasl Charmisnl 'Tis no matter.
Pore.
At land, indeed,
Go to the fellow, good Alexss; bid him
Thou dost o'er-count me of my father's house;
Report the feature of 0etsvi_, her yes_,
xz2 But_ since the cuckoo builds not for himself, 2s
Her inclination, let him not lsave out
Remain in 't as thou msyst.
The colour of her hair: bring me word quickly.
Lep.
Be pleas'd to tell us--[Exit AT._S.
For this is from the present--how you take
Lethimforevergo:--lethimnot---Chsrmianl-The offers we have sent you.
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon,
Ccvs.
There's the point.
The other way's a Mare. [To M_m>L_N.] Bid
Ant. Which do not be entreated to, but
you Alexas
xx7
weigh
_z
Bring me word how tall she is. Pity me, Char- What it is worth embrac'd.

!
;
:
!

But mian,
do not speak to me.
chamber.

To Cw.s.
try a larger fortune. And what may follow,
Pom.
You have made me offer

Of Sicily, Sexdinis.; and I must
Rid all the sea of pirates; then, to send
36
Meaenres of wheat to Rome; this 'greed upon,
Flourish.
Enter POMPEY and MENXS, at one To part with _mhJw_'d edges, and bear back
side, with drum and trumpet; at the other, Our targets undinted.
E_AR_
ANTONY, I_iymUS, ENOBABBUS,
C_s.i
SCENE VI.--Near

""

Lead me to my
[Exeunt.
Misenum.

;

Pon_ Your with
_J_um_As,
hostages
8oldiereI have,
nuwehi_.so have you
mi,e;
A-_ we shall talk before we fight
C_s.
Most meet
That first we enme to words, and therefore hitve
we
Our written purposes before us sent;
4
Which if thou hast consider'd, let us know
If'twill tie up thy discontented .word,

Lep. I
Ant.
That's our offer.
P0m.
Know, then,
I came before y_u bure a hum prepsr'd
40
To take this offer; but MArk Antony
Put me to some impatienes. Though I lose
The praise of it by tell!n_ you must know,
When Csssar and your brother were at blows, 44
Youc motimr _me to Sicily _md did find
Her welcome friendly.

.f

And
back p_fish
to Sicilyhere.
much tall youth
That carry
¢_ must

Antam well studied for
I Imve
heardthanks
it, Pompey;
And
a liberal

'_

Peru.
Toyouslltht_,
8 Which l do owe you.
The _mdors alone of ibis great worht,
Pont.
Let me have your hand: _s
C_i_d fltetors for the gods, I do not know
I did not _i-_
_d_, to lucre met y_u here.
Wherehn_my
fatherslmuld rmmssgers want,
Ant. The bedsf thee_tare
_fl; and thanks
v_ a sou s_l _i_ds;
sin_ Julius Cms_,
to_,
Pldlippi the L,oodBrutusghoeted_
,S Thato_tt'dm_timeliertlmamypm.po_hither,
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For I have gain'dby 't.
Coos.
Since I saw you last, 52
There is a change upon you.
Pore.
Well, I know not
What counts harsh Fortune casts upon my tsce,
But in my bosom shall she never come
To make my heart her vassal,
Lep.
Well met here. 55
Pore. I hope so, Lepidus.
Thus we are
agreed,
I crave our composition m_y be written
Kud seal'd betwsen us.
.
C_s.
That's the next to do.
Pore. We'll feast each other ere we part; and
let's
6o
Draw lots who shall begin.
Ant.
That will I, Pompey.
Pont. No, Autony, take the lot:
But, first or last, your fine Egyphan cookery
Shall have the tame. I have heard that Julius
C_esar
5,
Grew fat with feasting there,
An/.
You have heard much.
Peru. I have isir meanings, sir.
An/.
And f_ir words to them.
Pore. Then, so much have I heard;
And I have heard Apollodorus carried-6s
Eno. No more of that : he did so.
Pom.
What, I pray you?
Eno. A eertain queen to Cmsar in a mattress.
Pore. I know thee now; how far'st thou,
soldier?
Eno.
Well;
i And well am like to do; for I perceive
7_

Eno. I will praise any man that will prsise
me; though it cannot be denied what I have
done by land.
90
Men. Nor what I have done by water.
Eno. Yes, something you can deny for your
own safety; you have been a great thief by sea.
Men. And you by lsnd.
94
Eno. There I deny my land service.
But
give me your herod, Menas; if our eyes had
authority, here they might take two thieves
kissing.
Men. All men's faces axe true, whatsoe'er
their hands are.
xoo
Eno. But there is never a fair woman has a
true face.
Men. No slander; they steal hearts.
Eno. We came hither to fight with you. xo4
Men. For my part, I am sorry it is turned to
a drinking. Pompey doth this day laugh away
his fortune.
Eno. H he do, sure, he cannot weep it back
again,
xo9
Men. You have said, sir. We looked not for
Mark Antony here: pray you, is he married tc
Cleopatra?
xx_
Eno. Cmsar's sister is called Octavia.
Men. True, sir; she was the wife of Caius
Marcellus.
Eno. But she is now the wife ot Marcus
Antonius.
xx7
Men. Pray ye, sir?
Eno. 'Tis true.
Men. Then is Cwsar and he for ever knit
together,
zzx

•i Four
Pore.
fessts are toward. Let me shake thy hand;
' I never hated thee. I have seen thee fight,
When I have envied thy behaviour,
Eno.
Sir,
I never lov'd you much, but I ha' prais'd ye 76
When you have well deserv d ten times as much
As I have said you did.
Pore.
Enjoy thy plsinness,
!,
It nothing ill becomes thee.
Aboard my galley I invite you all:
8o
Will you lead, lords?

I would
Eno. H
notI prophesy
were bound
so.to divine of this unity,
Men. I think the policy of that purpose
made more in the marriage than the love of the
Eattics,
xz6
Eno. I thlntr so too; but you shall find the
band that se_ms to tie their friendship together
will be the very str,mgler of their amity. Octavia
is of a holy, cold, and _
conver_tion,
x3o
Men. Who would no_ have his wife so?
Eno. Not he that himseH is not so; which is
Msrk Antony.
He will to his Egyptian

Ant.}
Show us the way, sir.
Lep. _
P0m.
Come.
[Exmn/a//¢xcep_
ME_AS and ENo_vs.
2_I¢n. Thy lather, Pompey, would ne'er have
m_e this treaty. You and I have known, sir.
Eno. Ats_,Ithink=
84
_Men. We have, sir.
Eno. You Imve done well by watw.
Men. And you by lamL

fire up in Cmasz, and, as l said before, that
which istimstrength
of their amity .lureprove
the imm_li_te author of tbe_ variance. Antony
will use his aflevti_ _
it is; he married but
his o¢_sion hero.
Men. And thus it may be. Come, tit, will
youaboa_?
IhaveaheaRhforyou_
z4x
Eno. I sh_ take it, sir: we kn_ um¢1our
_
in Egypt.
Mm. Come; let 'm&wsy.
[Ex_.
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AND

board Pom, EY's Galley o_
Misenmn.

CLEOPATRA
Pore.
This wine for Lepidusl
Lop.

Wh_t

m_nr,

er o' _

Forbear me till anon.
is your

crocodile?

Music.

Enter two or three Serva_xte, w/th a
banqust,
First Serv. Here they'll be, man.
Some o'
their plants axe ill-rooted already; the least
wind i' the world will blow them down.
See. Serv. Lepidus is high-colottred.
4
Fzrst Serv. They have ma._iohim drink al.msdrink.
See. Serv. As they pinch one another by the
disposition, he crios out, ' No more;' reconciles
them to Ills entreaty, and himself to the drink.
First Serv. But it r_dses the greater war betwesn him and his discretion,
xz
See. Serv. Why, this it is to h_ve a name in
greatmen'sfellowship;Ihsiasliefhavoareed
th_ will do me no service as a partix_ I could
not heave,
z5
First Serv. To be called into a hugo sphere,
and not to be seen to move in't, axe the holes
where eye_ should be, which pitifutly dimtster
the cheeks.

Ant. It is shaped, sir, like itself, and it is as
broad as it hath breadth; it xs just so high as it
ts, and moves with it own organs; it lives by
that which nourisheth it; and the elements
once out of it, it transmigrates.
5z
Lop. What colour is it of?
Art/. Of it own oolour too.
Lep. 'Tis a strange serpent.
Ant, 'Tis so; and the teams of it are wet. 56
Ccvs. Will this dsscriptlon sahsfy him?
Ant. With the health that Pompey gives htm,
else he is a very epicure.
Pom. Go hang, sir, hangl Tell -no of that?
awayl
60
Do as I bid you. Where's this cup I call'd
for?
Men. H for the sete of merit thou wilt hear
me,
Rise from thy stool.
Pom.
I think thou'rt mad. The matter?
[Walks aside.
Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy forA sonnet soanded.
Enter O_$s&R_ ANTO_TY,
trues.
64
I.d_PIDUS, POMPEY, AGRIPPA, MEC2gNAS,
Pore. Thou hast serv'd me with much faith.
ESOBARBUS, M_SAS, with other Captains.
What's else to say?
Ant. Thus do they, sir. They take the flow Be jolly, lords.
o' the Nfie
ao
Ant.
These quick-sands, Lepidus,
By certain scales i' the pyramid; they know
Keep off them, for you sink.
By the height, the lowness, or the mean, if
Men. Writ thou be lord of sdl the world?
dearth
Pom.
What sayst thou? 6_,
Or foison follow. The higher Nllu_ swells
Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole world?
The more it promises; as it ebbs, the seedsman
That's twice.
Upon the sllme and ooze scatters his grain,
_5
Pore. How should that be?
And shortly comes to harv_L
Mm.
But entertain it,
Lep. You've strange m_,pelZtSthere.
And though thou thi_k me poor, I am the
Ant. Ay, I_u_dus.
as
man
Y__r serpent of Egyptis bred now of Will give thee all the world.
your mud by the q_atiou
o! your sun; so is
Pore.
Hut thou drunk well? 7a
_y__.
Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the
Ant. _my amso._
sa
cup.
Pore. Sit,--and
_e
winel
A health to Thouart, ffthoud&r'ztlm,
the earthly Jove:
•
i
Whate'er the ocean palm, or sky inclilm ,
I_.
Iam n_t Bo_vell as I should be, butI 'H h thine, ff thou wilt ha't.
-_$'_r o_tt.
36
Pore.
Show me which way. 76
Erie. Not _ you h_ve slept; I fear me you'll
Men. These three world-sharers, these eomottoin till then.
petitors,
/._p. Nay, eet_imly, I have heard the Ptole- Are in thy vessel:-let me cut the cable;

mr., _rtmui_ atere.goodlythi._; withoutAnd,whe_wea_epute_ falttotheirth_ts:
eoutra_lietion,
I haveheardthat.
_ Allthexetsthi_.
-o .Mm.
Pont

Pompey, s w(ml,_
_i_;_k_ti_

_ /)_z_.
Ahl thia thou dumldst ha_e done,
And not lm_e _poke 9_'_
In me 'tia v;L

1|_

ANTONY
"TIS no_ my
honour;

profit

that

do_

lead

AND
mine

Mine honour it. Repent that e'er thy tongue
Hath so betray'd thine act; being done unlrnown,
85
I should have found it aRerwards well done,
But must condemn it now. Desist, and drink.
_Ien. [Aside.] For this,
88
I'll never follow thy pall'd fortunes more.
Who seeks, and will not take when once 'tis
offer'd,
Shall never find it more.
Pore.
This health to Lepidnsl
An/. Bear him a_hore. I'll pledge it for him,
Pompey.
92
Eno. Here's to thee, Menas!
_Ien.
Enobarbus, welcome I
Pore. Ftll till the cup be hid.
Eno. There's a strong fellow, Mena_
[Pointing to the Attendant w,_o carries
o_ LEPIDUS.
.Men. Why?
95
Eno. A' bears the third part of the world,
man; sce'st not?
_/eu. The third part then is drunk; would
it were all,
That it might go on wheels]
xoo
Eno. Drink thou; inerease the reels.
Men. Come.
Pont. This is not yet au Alexaudriau fe_t.
An/. It ripeus towards it. Strike the vessel%
ho[
zo4
_ere is to C_as_l
Caes.
I could well forbear 't.
_t's mom_trous lzbour, whenI wash my brain,
!And it grows fouler,
•
--Ant
.
Be a ehild o' the time.
C_s. Possess it, I'll m_ke answer;
zoS
But I drink
had rather
fa_t in
from
Than
so much
one.all four days

CLEOPATRA

ACT III, Sc. I.

SONG.
Come, "_houmonarch of the vine,
_o
Plumpy Bacchus, with pink eyne !
In thy fats our cares be drown'd,
Wxth thy grapes our hairs be crown'd :
Cup us, _lll the world go round
x24
Cup us, till the world go rouJad'!
C_vs. What would you more? Pompey, good
night. Good brother,
Let me request you off; our graver business
Frowns at this levity. Gentle lords, let's part;
You see we have burnt our cheeks; strong
Enobarb
xz9
Is wexker than the wine, and mine own tongue
Sphts what xt speaks; the wild disguise hath
almost
Antick'd us all. What needs more words? Good
night,
x32
Good Antony, your hand.
Pore.
I'll try you on the shore.
Ant. And _a11, sir. Give's your hand.
Pore.
O, Antonyl
You have my father s house,--But,
what? we
are friends.
Come down into the boat.
Eno.
Take heed you fall not. x36
[Exeunt PolmeL-r, C z_SAR,AWTOI_,
and Att_nd_qts.
Menas, I'll not on shore.
.Meu.
No, to my cabin.
These drumsl these trumpets, flutesl what!
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewell
To these great fellows: sound and be hang'd]
sound outl
x4o
[A flourish of trumpets with drums.
Eno. Heel says a'. There's mycap.
allen. Hool noble captain! come.
[Exeunt
ACT _L
SCENE I.--A

Plain in Syria.

Eno. [To ANrONr.] Hal my brave emperor;
Ente_ VE_ITJS,
in triumph, with SlI_us and
Shall we dauce now the _gyptian Baeehsmals,
other Rommn_ Officers, and Soldiers; the
And celebrabe our drink?
dead body o/PXCOEUS borne be]ore him.
Pore.
, l_t 'e ha't, good soldier, xr'
Veu_ Now, darting Psrthia, art thou struek;
Ant. Come, let s all take hands,
and now
Till that the conquering wine hath eteep'd our Pleu'd fortune does of Marcus CrMsus' death
sense
MakA me revenger. Bear the kln._'e mon's body
In soft and delicste Lethe.
Before our army. Thy Pacorus, Orodm,
4
Eno.
•
All take handL
P_ys this for Marcus Crassus.
Mske battery to our ears with the loud
3zZ
Noble Ventidim,
tousle;
zz6 Whiizt yet with Parth;_
blood thy nrord is
The while I'll place you; ttmn the boy shall
warm,
_mg,
The fugitive P_thiaua
follbw; sitar t_h
TI_ holding every man shall bear as loud
Media.,
As his strong _
_
volkny.
Mesoi_
and the zl_lk_m whiU_
s
[_us/c phys. i_oeasees
p/ae_ then The routed fly; no thy grand eaptain t_t0ay
hand in lmnd. 8hall mt thee _m t_i_t
ehazi_
tud
1,147 .
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Put garland_ on thy head.
Ven.
0 Silins, Silinsl
I have done enough; a lower place, notewell, xa
May make too great an act; for learn this,
Silius,
Better to leave undone th_n by our deed
Acquire too high a fame when him we serve's
away.
Caesar and Antony have ever won
z6
More in their officer than person; Sossius,
One of my p_e in Syria, his lieutenant,
For quick accumulahon of renown,
Which he achiev'd by the minute, lost his
favour,
ao
Who does i' the wars more than his captain can
Becomes his captain's captain; and ambition,
The soldisr's virtue, rather makes choice of loss
Than gain which darkens him.
24
I could do more to do Antonius good,
But 'twou.]d offend him_ and in his offence
Should my performance perish.
Sfl.
Thou hast, Ventidius, that
Without the which a soldier, and his sword, z8
Grants scarce distinction.
Thou wilt write to
Antony?
Ven. I'll humbly signify what in his name,
That magicsl word of war, we have effected;
How, with his banners and his well.paid ranks,
The ne'er-ye_l_eaten horse of Parthia
33
We have jaded out o' the field.
3ff.
Where is he now?
Ven. He purposeth to Athens; whither, with
what haste
The weight we must convey with's will permit,
We shall appear before him.
On, there; pass
a3c_g.
[Exeunt.
SCENEII.--l_ome_

A l_oom inCAesJ_t's House.

Enter AGRIPPAand ENOBAEBU8, meeting.

wh,

by

They have dispatch d with Pompey;
he is gone;
The other three are ee_in_j. Oetavis weeps
To part from Rome; Caesar is sad; and Lspidus,
Sinee Pompey's h_st, as Menas sa.ys, is troubled
With the gmeasickae_

A_r.

'_,sa nobleI_pidus.

CLEOPATRA
Eno. Would you praise Caesar, say, ' Caesar,'
go no _Irther.
Agr. Indeed, he plied them both with e:tcellent praises.
Eno. But he loves Cwsar best; yet he loves
Antony.
Hoe! hearts, tongues, figures, scribes, bards,
poets, cannot
z6
Think, speak, cast, write, sing, number; ]1001
His love to Antony. But as for Caesar,
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder.
Agr.
Both he loves.
Eno. They are his shards, and he their beetle.
[Trumpets within.] So;
This is to horse. Adieu, noble Agrippa.
az
A_r. Good fortune, worthy soldier, and farewell.
En/er C_sKE, ANTONY,LEPIDUS, and OC'ZAVlA.
Ant. No further, sir.
C_es. You take from me a great part of
myself;
a4
Use me well in't. Sister, prove such a
As my thoughts make thee, and as my furthest
band
Shall pass on thy approof. Most noble Antony,
Let not the piece of virtue, which is set
z8
Betwixt ms as the cement of our love
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter
The fortress of it; for better might we
Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts
This be not cherish'd.
Ant.
Make me not offended 33
In your distrust.
Cws.
I have said.
Ant.
You shall not find,
Though you be tl_tein curious, the leas_ cause
For what you seem to fear. So, the gods keep
you,
36
And m_ke the hearts o! Romans serveyom'end_l

W.
C_es. here
Farewell,

my closet
sister, late
well:
The elements be kind to thee, and m_ke
40
Thy spirits all of eomiortl fare (bee well.
Oct. My noble brotherl
Ant. The April's in her eyes; it is love's

_-ing,

Eno. A very fl_ one.
Of how he loves And Umee the showers to bring it on. Be
Omar.
cheerful.
44
A F. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mazk
Oct. Sir, look well to my husband's house;

Antonyt
8
_no.c_r? _,hs'sthe_upite_olme_
_E_:Wiu_'s
Antony?
The god
of Jupiter.
to. Bpake you
of Ommt?
How,
the nc_

and-C_.

Ootavia?
O_
I'll tstl you iB your ..

AnLHer_
Aft.

O, Aatony!

OUum_birdl

sz
.1148

_or_

_

_U not ob_ _r _
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Her heart obey her tongue; the swan's downfeather,
48
That stands upon the swell at full of tide,
And neither way inclines.
Eno. [Aside lo AGRIPPA.] Wi11C_sax weep?
Agr.
He has a cloud in's face
Eno. He were the worse for that were he a
horse;
5z
So is he, being a man.
Agr.
Why, Enobarbus,
When Antony found Julius C_esar dead
He cried almost to roaring; and he wept
When at Philippi he found Brutus slain.
56
Eno. That year, indeed, he was troubled
with a rheum;
What willingly he did confound he wail'd,
Believe 't, till I wept too.
C_es.
No, sweet Octavia,
You shall hear from me still; the time shall not
Out-go my thinking on you.
Ant.
Come, sir, come; 6x
I'll wrestle with you in my strength of love:
Look, here I have you; thus I let you go,
And give you to the gods.
C_es.
Adieu; be happyl 64
Lep. Let all the number of the stars give
light
To thy fair wayl
Coes.
Farewell, farewelll
[Kisses OCTAVIA.
An/.
Farewelil
[Trumpets sound. Exeunt.

I look'd her in the face, and saw her led
Between her brother and Mark Antony.
Cleo. Is she as tall as me?
Mess.
She is not, madam_
Cleo. Didst hear her speak? is she shrilltongu'd, or low?
x2
Mess. Madam, I hesxd her speak; she is
low-vole'd.
Cleo. That's not so good. He cannot like her
long.
Char. Like herl 0 Isisl .'tie impossible.
Cleo. I think so, Charmia_: dull of tongue,
and dwarfish!
z5
What majesty is in her gait? Remember,
H e'er thou look'dst on malesty.
.Mess.
She creeps;
Her motion and her station are as one;
She shows a body rather than a life,
_o
A statue than a breather.
Cleo.
Is th_ certain?
.Mess. Or I have no observance.
Char.
Three in Egypt
Cannot make better note.
C/e0.
He's very knowing,
I do perceive 't. There's nothing in her yet. _4
The fellow has good judgment.
Char.
Excellent.
Cleo. Guess at her years, I prithee.
Mess.
Madam,
She was a widow,-Cleo.
Widow! Charmian, hark.
.Mess. And I do think she's thirty,
z8
C/eo. Bear'st thou her face in mind? is't long
SCENEIlL--Alexandria.
A Room in the
or round?
Pa/ace.
.Mess. Round even to faultiness.
Cleo. For the most part, too, they are foolish
Enter CLEOP*ATRA,
CKaRMIAN, IRAS, and
that are so.
ALEXAS.
Her hair, what colour?
32
C/eo.Where isthelellow?
.Mess. Brown, madam; and her forehead
A/ex.
Half sle&rd to come. As low as she would wish it.
C/co. Go to, go to.
C/a).
There's gold for thee:
Thou muefnot take my former sharpness ill.
Enter a Messenger.
I will employ thee back again; I find thee
36
Come hither, sir.
Meet fit for business. Go, make thee ready;
A/ex.
Good nmjesty, Our letters are prepax'd.
[Exit Messenger.
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you
Char.
A proper man.
But when you are well plea_'d.
C/eo.Indeed,he isso; I rel_ent me much
C/eo.
That Herod's head 4 That so I harriod hirn_ Why, met]hint-a, by him,
I'll have; but how, when Antony is gone
This creature's no such thing.
Through whom I might eommand it? Come
Char.
Nothing, madam. 4x
thou near.
C/eo. The m_, hath seen some majesty, _I
Mess. Most gracious maje_yl
should know.
C/co.
Didst thou behold
Char. Hath he seen majesty?
Isis el,_e de-

Octavia?

fend,

.Mess. Ay, dreadqueen.
And servingyou solongl
44
C/co.
Where?
C/co. I have one thing more to ask him yet,
_V_eSS"
MJul_m; in R_zte; 8
good Coaa_-'miAn:
1149
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But 'tis no m_tter; thou shalt bring him to
Ant. When it appears to you where this
me
begins,
Where I will write. All may be w_ll enough. 47 Turn your displeasttre that way; for our faults
Char. I warrant you, madam.
[Exeunt.
Can never be so equal that your love
Can equally move with them. Provide your
SCENE IV.--Athe_.
A Room in ANTONY'S
going;
36
House.
Choose your c_m company, and command what
cost
Enter ANTONr and O_AWA.
Your heart has mind to.
[Ex_'Tt.
Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that,
That were excusable, that, and thousands more
SCEN_ V.--The Same. Another Room.
Of sembL_ble import, but he hath wag'd
New wars 'gainst Pompey; made his will, and
Enter ENOBARBUS and EROS, medir_.
read it
4
Eno. How now, friend Erdsl
To public ear:
Eros. There's strange news come, sir.
Spoke scantly of me; when perforce he could
Eno. What, m_n?
not
Eros. C_sar and Lepidus have made wars
But pay me terms of honour, cold and sickly
upon Pompey.
5
He vented them; most narrow measure lent
Eno. This is old: what is the success?
me;
8
Eros. C_asar, having made use of him in the
When the best hint was given him, he not wars 'gainst Pompey, presently denied him
took 't,
rivality, would not let him partake in the glory
Or did it from his teeth,
of the action; and not restinghere, a_uses him
Oct.
0 my good lord!
of lettere he had formerly wrote to Pompey;
Believe not all; or, if you must believe,
upon his own appeal, seizes him: so the poor
Stomach not all. Amoreunhappyhuiy,
z2 thirdisup,
till desth enlarge his conflne,
x3
If this division ehauee, ne'er stood between,
Eno° Then, worl_ thou hast a p_r of chaps,
Praying for both parts:
no more;
The good gods will mock me presently,
And throw between them all the food thou hast,
Whenlshallpray,'OI
bleasmylordandhusThey'll grind the one the other. Where's
.band;'
x6
Antony?
x6
Undo that prayer, by crying outas loud,
Eros. He's walking in the garden--thvm:
'Of bless my brother!'
Husband win, win
and spurns
brother,
The rush that lies before him; cries, 'Pool,
Prsys, and destroys the prayer; no midway
Lepidus! '
"I_wixt thee extremes at all.
And threats the throat of that his ot_esr
Ant.
Gentle Octavia, 2o That mttrder'd Pompey.
Let your best love draw to that point which
Eno.
Our great navy's rigg'd. 2o
Eros. For Italy andC_esar. More, Domifius;
Best to preserve it. If I lo_e mi_ honour
My lord deair_ you presently: my news
I _
myself; better I were not youm
I might have told hereafter.
Than yourm so branchle_.
But, as you reEno.
_l'will be naught;
q_ted,
24 But let it be. Bring me to Antony.
-*4
YourJIf shsll go betmMm's; the mean time, ! Eros. Come, sir.
[Exeunt.
I'll rJ_e the p_eparLtlon ot a war
Shall stain your brother;, make your soonest
haste,
So your &mires are yom_
OCf.
_=,k=
to my lord. _

ScE_

'1_ Joveofpow_makememintweak,most
weak,
You_x_zmeiler!
Ware 'twixty_m tw_dn would
be
_
Az if t__ world dmuld okays, and that slain
m_m
$_Id
sold_ up the ri_
3.

VI.--t_oma

A l_oom in CR_lg's
Housa

Enter CRSaR, Acgn.r_, and MZC_mAS.
C_. _mtem_|ng
Rome, he has done all tiffs

aadmore

In A|_m_ia;
here's the m_mner of 't;
r the mark_place,
ona t_,d
m_lver'd,
_pffitra
a_i himm_ in chai_ of gold
Were lmblicly _mtimm'd; at the b_t tat
C_sarion, whom tl_r eadt my father's so_,
And gtl the _almr_d kmme th_ their lu_
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_inee then hath made between them. Unto her
He gave the 'stablmhment of Egypt; made her 9
Of Lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia,
Absolute queen.
Mec.
This in the public eye?
Ca_s. I' the common show-place, where they
exercme.
12
Hissonshethereprocl_im'dthekingsofkings;
Great Media, Parthia, andArmenia
He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy he assign'd
Syria, Cilicia, and Plmmieia. She
z6
In the habiliments of the goddess Isis
That day appear'd; and oft before gave audionce,
As 'tie reported, so.
Mec.
Let Rome be thus
Informed.
Agr.
Who, queasy with his insolence
=o
Already, will their good thoughts call from him.
C_es. The people know it; and have now
receiv'd
His accusations.
Air.
Whom does he accuse?
Cede. Csvsar; and Umt, having in Sicily
=4
Sextus Pompeins spoil'd, we had not rated him
His psxt o' the isle; then does he asy, he
lent me
Some shipping unrestor'd; lastly, he frets
That Lepidus of the triumvirate
_s
8hould be depos'd; and, being, that we detain
All his revenue,
A_r.
Sir, this should be answer'd.
C_es. _
done already, and the messenger
gone.
Ilutvetoldhim,
Lepidus was grown too cruel; _=
That he his high authority abns'd,
And did deeerve his change: for what I have
conquer'd,
I grant him part; but then, in his Armenia,
And other of his eonqusr'd kingdoms, l
36
Demand the like.
Mec.
He'll never yield to that.
Ca_s. Nor must not then be yielded to in this.

Should have borne men; and expectation
fainted,
Longing for what it had not; nay, the duet 4s
Should have ascended to the roof of heaven,
Ram'd by your populous troops.
But you are
come
A market-m_id to Rome, and have prevented
The ostentation of our love, which, left unshown,
sz
Is often left unlov'd: we should have met you
By sea and land, supplying every stage
With an augmented greeting.
Oct.
Good my lord,
To come thus was I not constrain'd, but did it 56
On my free-will. My lord, Mark Antony,
Hearing that you prepar'd for war, a_qua_ted
My grieved ear withal; whereon, I begg'd
His pardon ;or return.
C_es.
Which soon he granted, 5o
Being anobetruct'tweenhis
lust and him.
Oct. Do not say so, my lot&
C_es.
I hate eyes upon him,
And his affairs come to me on the wind.
Where is he now?
Oct.
My lord, in Athene.
64
Ca_s. No, my most wrong'dsister; Cleopatra
H_th nodded him to her.
He hath given his
empire
Up to a whore; who now are levying
The _
o' theearth for war. He hath aMembled
68
Bocchns, the King of Libya; Archel.au_,
Of Cappadocia; Philadelphm, King
Of Papldagonia; the Thracian king, Adallaa;
King Malchns ofArabia; King of Pont;
7=
Herod of Jewry; Mithridates, King
Of Comagene; Polemon and Amintas,
The Kings of Mede and Lycaonia,
With a more _
list of sceptres.
Oct.
Ay me, most wretei_
76
That have my heart parted 1Getwlxt two friends
That do afflict each other t
C_es.
Welcome hither:
Your letters did withhold our breaking forth,
En_r OCTXVIa, wilh her Train.
Tillwepereeiv'd both howyou were wrongled so
0_ Hail, C_,
and my hirdl hail, mint And we in negligent d_%_er. Cheer yoer I_Wt;
dear Oseaari
Be you not troubled with the time, which drives
Cces. That ever I should call thee cast- O'er your content these strong nsce_t:es,
away I
"4o But let determin'_ thi_
,to destiny
S4
O_ You have not call'd me mo,norhaveyou
Hold unbew_'d their way. WeleometoRame;
esuse.
Nothing m,_e dear to me. You are abes'_t
Ca_. Why have yea storn upon us thus? Beyon_thenmrkofthou_t,
amithehighSeds,
You come not
To do you justice, make their ,,_i,iem_
ss
IAmCm_r'sstst_';thewif_ofAn_my
_
Oinsa_lthmethatloveyoe_
Best of em_.ks't,
_
]_t_ _ _r_y f_ _ _
_
44 And ever welcome to us.

_o_
_t_uthetzeeubythe_w_y
o__
A_-_ Weleeme,
W_m_, _.
-Image_edtedi_;
dm_madam.
II_I
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ACT III, So. VI.

ANTONY

AND

CLEOPATRA

Each heart in Rome does love and pity you; 92 To t_unt at slackness. Canidius, we
Only the adulterous Antony, most large
Will fight with him by sea.
In his abominations, turns you off,
Cleo.
By seal What else? _s
And gives his potent regiment to a truil,
Can. Why will my lord do so?
That noise_ it against us.
Ant.
For that he dares us to 't.
Oct.
Is it so, sir7
96
Eno. So hath my lord dar'd him to single
C_s. Mosteert_in_ Snter, welcome; prayyou,
fight.
Be ever known to pa_ence; my dearest sisterl
Can. Ay, and to wage his battle at Pharsalla,
[Exeunt.
Where C_vsar fought with Pompey; but these
offers,
3z
SaNE VII.--A_TOh'Y'S Camp, near to the
Which serve not for hi_ vantage, he shakes off;
Promontory of ACTIUM.
And so should you.
Eno.
Your ships are not well rearm'd;
Ente/" CLEOPATRAand ENOBARBUS.
Your mariners are muieters, reapers, people
Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not.
Ingross'd by swift impress; in Cmsar's fleet 36
Eno. But why, why, why?
Are!hose that oflenhavc'gainstPompeyfought:
C/co. Thou hast forspoke my being in these Their ships are yare; yours, heavy. No disgrace
wars,
Shall fall you for refusing him at sea,
And sayst it is not fit.
Being prepar'd for land.
Eno.
Well, is it, is it?
4
Ant.
By sea, by sea.
40
Cleo. Ifnotdenounc'dagainstus,
whyshould
Eno. Most worthy sir, you therein throw
not we
away
Be there in person?
The absolute soldiership you have by land;
Eno.
[Aside. ] Well, I could reply:
Distract your army, which doth most consist
H we should serve with horse and mares _
Of war-mark'd footmen; leave unexecuted
44
gerber,
Your own renowned knowledge; quite forego
The horse were merely lost; the mares would The way which promises assurance; and
bear
8 Give up yourself merely to chance and hazard
A soldier and his horse.
From firm security.
C/_.
What is 't you say?
Ant.
I'll fight at sea
48
Eno. Your presence needs must puzzle AnC/co. I have sixty sails, Cmsar none better.
tony;
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from's
time,

Ant. Our overplus ot sl__ ping will we burn i
And with the rest, full.mann d, from the bead o
Actium

What should not then _ spar'& He is already Beat the approac.hlng Cmsar. But if we f&fl, 52
Traduc'd for levity, aud tissaidluRome
z3 We then can do 't at land.
That Photinus a eunuch and your maids
Man&ge this war.
Ent_- a Messenger.
C/eo.
Siuk Rome, and their tongues rot
Thy business?
That kpeak against usl A charge we bear F the
_/es& The news is true, my lord; he is dewar,
z6
_ried;
And, &s the president of my kinsdom , will
Cmsar has tak_ _0me.
Appear thex'e for a man. Speak not againat it;
Ant. Can he be there in person? '!is imposI wilt not stay behind,
sible;
56
Nay, I have done.
Strange that his power should be. Canidius,
comes the mnperor.
Our nineteen legions thou shalt hold by ]_nd_
And our twelve thousand horse. We'll to our
Entr A_eo_w and CAtaWba.
ship:
An/.
Is_t not strange, Canidilm, _o Away, my Thetis!
_t
h-era Tamatu_mul
Bruadminm
Ite ermld _ qmekly eut tbe louim ma,
Enter a Soldier.
dad take in _?
You have hea_ oQ "t,
_
How now, worthy soldier! 6o
&_
0 nob_ emperor! 4oaetttght
by sea_
C/Be. O_
k ne_
_
admir'd
_j T_st not to rotten ldm_:
do Yea miIloubt

Wkkh m_ttt hemewenheeum
i

d thebeetafmm,
•ll_
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Have used to conquer, etand_g on the ea_d_
And fighting foot to foot.
Ant.
Well, well: away!
[Exeunt ANToNY, CLEOPA_T_ and ENoBAxBUS.
Sold. By Hercules, I think I am i' the right.
Can. Soldier, thou art; but his whole action
grows
68
Not in the power on 't: _o our leader's led,
And we are women's men.
So/d.
Yon keep by land
The legions and the horse whole, do you not?
Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Justsius,
7_
Publlcoht, and C_elius, are for sea;
Butwekeepwholebylsnd.
ThisspeedofCsesar's
Carries beyond belief.
Sold.
While he wa_ yet in Rome
His power went out in such distractions as 76
Beguil'd all spies.
Can,
Who's his lieutenant, hear you ?
Sold. They say, one Taurus.
Con.
Well I know the man.

Enter SC_L_US.
Se_'.
Gods and goddesses,
All the whole synod of them!
Eno.
What's thy passion?
Scar. The greater cantle of the world is lost
With very ignorance; we have kiss'd away
x7
Kingdoms and provinces.
Eno.
How appears the fight?
Scar. On our side like the token'd pe_tilenes,
Where death is sure. Yon ribaudred nag of
Egypt,
20
Whom leprosy o'ert_e_ i' the midst o' the fight,
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd,
Both as the same, or rather ours the elder,
The breese upon her, like a cow in June,
s4
Hoists sails and flies.
Eric.
_hat I beheld:
Mine eyes did sicken at the sight, and could not
Endure a further view.
Scar.
She once being loof'd,
The noble ruin of her magic, Antony,
zsClapeon his sea-wing, and like a doting mallard,
Enter a Messenger.
Leaving the fight in height, flies after her.
Mess. The emperor calls Canidius.
I never saw an action of such shame;
Can. Withnews the time's with tabour, and Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 3z
thrives forth
8o Did vioh_te so itself.
Each minute some.
[Exeunt.
Eno.
Alack, ainekl
SCENEVIII._A
Plain near ACTIUM.
Enter CANIDIUS.
Can. Our fortune on the sea is out of bresk,h_
Enter C_,s_,
T&uEus, Officers, and Others.
And sinks most lamentably.
Had our general
Cw& Taurus!
Been what heknew himself, it had gone well: 36
Tam'. My lord?
Ol he has given example for our flight
Cws. Strike not by land; keep whole: pro- Most grossly by his own.
vohe not battle.
Eno.
Ay, are you theresbouts?
Till we have done at sea. Do not exceed
4 Why, then, good night, indeed.
The prescript of this scroll: our fortune lies
Can. Towards Peloponnesus axe they fled. 4o
Upon this jump.
[Exeunt.
Scar. 'Tie easy to 't; and there I will attend
What htr_er comes.
Ent_ ANTONY and ENOBARBUS.
Carl
To Csesar will I render
AnL Set we our sqmtdrons on yond aide o' My legions and my horse; six _.gs already
" battle; from which place
In eyetheofhill,
_e4mr's
8 Show
Eric.me the wAY of yielding. I'll yet follow 44
We may the number of the ships behold,
The wounded chance of Antony, though my
And so proceed aemr_i_-_.
[ExmnL
reason
Sits in the wind against me.
[Extant.
Enter C_s,
mar¢_
_
h/s !__,,_#army
one way oper the st_"
and TAu_zvS, the
Sc_m_ IX._Alexandria.
A l_cem in the
lieatenant of C_,
the ogur way. After
Palace.
their going in/s kmrd the norse of a sm-K_t.
Alavmn. Re-_ter _OB/_BUS.

Ant.

Enter Am_z
and Attendants.
Harkl the land bids me tread no more

_e. _t,
nsught,_mnsught_ Xcan
_
no_mg,r.
_tis_t_

tobeurme._rl_,

_me _t_:

_
Aato_ts& the F4lyptiaa adrairal,
_ I am so lated in the world that I
With all _r
_dxty, fly, and turn the rudder_
Have lost my way for ever. I h_ve a ship
_ome 't mineeyu are blasted.
_
withgold; talm flint, divideit; _ly,
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ACT III, Sc. IX.

ANTONY

AND

And make your peace withCmsar.
A/t.
Flyl not we.
An/. I have fled myself, and have instructed
cowards
To run and show their shoulders. Friends, be
gone;
s
I have myself resolv'd upon a course
Which ha_ no need of you; be gone:
My t_easure's in the harbour, take it. OI
I follow'd that I blush to look upon:
x_
My very hairs do mutiny, for the white
Reprove the brown for r_shness, and they them
For fear and doting.
Friends, be gone; you
shall
x5
Have letters from me to some £_'iendstlutt will
Sweep yourway for you. Prayyou, look not sad,
Nor make replies of loathness; take the hint
Which my despair proclaims; let that be left
Which leaves itself; to the sews!de straightway;
I will possess you of that ship and treasure. _x
Leave me, I pray, a little; pray you now:
Nay, do so; for, indeed, I have lost command,
Therefore I pray you. I'll see you by and by. z4
[S/fs down.
Enter EROS following CLEOPATRA,led by
Ci_A_
and IRAS.
Eros. Nay, gentle madam, to him, comfort
him.
]ras. Do, mo_t dear queen.
Char. Dol Why, what else?
C/so. Let me sit down. O Juno!
2s
Ant. No, no, no, no, no.
Eros. See you here,sir?
Ant. 0 fie, fie, fie!
Char. Madam!
3a
Iras. Madam; 0 good empress!
EroS. Sir, sirl
Ant. Yes, my lord, yes. He, at Philippi kept
Hissworde'enlikeadan_er,
whi:elstruek
36
The lean and wrinided Cassius; and 'tw_ I
That the ma_] Bruf_s ended: he alone
Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practise had
In the br_ve squares of war: yet now--No
matter.
4o
C/eo. Ah! stand by.
Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen.
Iras.

Go

to

him;

m&_un,

speak

to

CLEOPATRA
Ant. OI whither hut thou led me, Egypt?
See,
How I conveymy shmne out of thine eyes
5z
By looking back what I have kit behind
'Stroy'd in dishonour.
C/so.
O my lord, my lordl
Forgive my fearful saris: I tittle thought
You would have follow'd.
Ant
Egypt, thou knew'st too well 56
My heart was to thy rudder tied by the strings,
And thou shouldst tow me after; o'er my spirit
Thy full supremacy thou knew'st, and that
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 60
Command me.
Cleo.
O! my pardon.
Ant.
Now I must
To the young man send humble treaties, dodge
And palter in the shiits of lowne_, who
With half the bulk o' the world play'd as I
pleas'd,
64
Matrlng and marring fortunes. You did know
How much you were my conqueror, and that
My sword, made weak by my affection, would
Obey it on all cause.
Cleo.
Pardon, p_rdonl
e8
Ant. Fall not a tear, I say; one of th#_ rates
All that is won and lest. Give me a kiss;
Even this repays me. We sent our schoolmaster;
Is he come back? Love, I am full of lead.
74
Some wine, within there, and our viands! Fortune knows,
We e_orn her most when most she offers blows.
[Exeunt.
SCENE X.--Egypt.

C._s_'S

Camp.

Enter C_SA_

DOLa_-T,A, THYKEUS, and
Others.
him appear that's eome from

Cw_s. Let
Antony.
Know you him?
Do/.
CsNutr, 'tie his _hoolmaster:
An argument that he is pluek'd, whanhither
He sends so poor a pinion of his wing,
Which had superfluous irinms for messengers
Not many moons gone by.

4

hlm_

He is unqualified with very thame.
44
_
EUPHRONI'US.
Cios. Well then, sustain me: O!
C_.
" Approaeh, and spe_.
Eros. Most noble dr, arise; the queen apEnph. Such as I am, I come from Antony:
proaehas:
I was of late as patty to his ends
s
H_ heel's deolin'd, m_d death will asi_ he_, but As is the lnoam-dew on the myrtle-lest
Your com_rt mak_ the raseue.
4s To his grand _.
Ar£ Ihave eaendedrelm_t_on_
C_
Be'tin.
Deeh_Udnoe_os.
A most unnob_.

_r, ths q_m.

_ aml Lord o_ his _mes
1154
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Requires to live in Egypt; which not granted, z2
He lessens his requests, and to thee sues
To let him breathe between the heavens and
earth,
A private man in Athens; _
for him_
Next, Cleopatra does confess thy greatness,
:6
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves
circle of the Ptolemies f_r her heirs,
Now hazarded to thy grace.
C_s.
For Antony,
I have no ears to his request. The queen
2o
Of audience nor desire she_l f_il, so she
From Egypt drive her all-disgraced friend,
Or take his life there; this if she perform,
She shall not sue unheard. So to them both. 2,
Euph. Fortune pursue thee!
Cw.s.
Bring him through the bands.
[Exfl EUPHEONIUS.
[To _US.]
To try thy elo_luenee , now 'tie
time; di_p&tch.
From Antony win Cleopatra; promise,
And in our name, wh_t she requires;
add
more,
28
From thine invention, offers. Women are not
In their best fortunes strong, but want will
perjure
The ne'er-touch'd vestal.
Try thy cunning,
Thyrens;
Make thine own edict for thy wdns, which we 32
Will answer as a law.
Thyr.
Cm_r, I go.
C_s. Observe how Antony becomes his flaw,
And what thou think'st his very action speaks
In every power that move_L
Thyr.
Cemar, I shall. [Exeunt.
SCENE XI.--AI_,andria.

A Ecem in the

Pa/ac_
Enter CLEOPATRA, ENOBARBUS, CUa_mA_,
and IRAS.
Cleo. What shall we do, Enobarbus?
Eno.
Thi,lr_ and die.
C/eo, IsAntony _ we, in f_ult fc_ this?
Eno. _tony
only, that would make his
will
Lord of his rea_.
Wh_ though you fled
4
From that great face of war, whose Nvend
ranges
Frighted each other, why should he follow?
TI_ itoh of his affeetion shoutd not then
Have niek'd his captainship; at mzeh almint, S
When h_w to htli the weald oppos d, he being
The mer_ question. 'Tw_ t dmme no le_
Than was hil _
to eoun_ your tl3_g flap,
Amlleavehisa_rygui_g.
Q¢_.

Prithee ,p_

CLEOPATRA

ACT III,

So. XI,

Enter ANTONY, w_th EUPHRONIUS.
Ant. Is that his answer?
Euph. Ay, my lord.
Ant. The queen shall then have courtesy,
SOshe
Will yield us up?
Euph.
He says so.
_Ant.
Let her know 't. x6
To the boy Cms_r send this grizzled head,
And he will fill thy wkhes to the brim
With principalities.
Cleo.
That head, my lord?
Ant. To him again. Tell him he weare the
rose
2o
Of youth upon him, from which the world
should note
Somethln Z pvxticular; his coin, ships, legions,
May be a cowal'd'8, who_e mlnmter8 would pievail
Under the service of a child as soon
c4
As i' the command of Cmsar: I dare him thex_
fore
To lay his gay comparisons apart,
And answer me declin'd, sword against sword,
Ourselves alone. I'll write it: follow me.
28
[ExeuntAIqTO_ and EW_HROmVS.
Eno. [Aside.] Yes, like enough, high-battled
C_sar will
Unstate hie happiness, and be stag'd to the show
Against a eworderl I see men's judgments are
A parcel of their fortunes, and th,,_ outward
Do draw the inward quality after them,
33
To suffer all alike. That he should dream,
Knowing all measures, the full Cmsar will
Answer his emptineesl C_cear, thou hast subdu'd
S6
His judgment too.
Enteran Attendant.
.d/L
A messenEer from C_esar.
Cleo. Wh_tl no more ceremony?
Seel my
women;
Against the blown rose maythey stop their nose,
That kneel' d unto the buds. Admit hin_ sir. 40
[ExitAttendant.
Eno. [A_/ds.] Mine honesty and I begin to
_quare.
The loyalty well held to look does make
Our faith mere folly; yst he that van endm_
To follow with aJlegian_ a fall'n 1o_
44
I)oes conquer him that did his nmster eonq_,
Andearas aplace i' the story.
Erder TH_us.
C_es.

_'s

willT

r/_. H_it_-_ None but eden&; _y boldly.
_
C/re.
I155
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Thyr. So, haply, axe they friends to Antony.
48
Eno. Heneeds as many, slr, as Cmsar has,
Or needs not us. H Cs_sar plea_, on} m_Aer
Will leap to be his friend; for us, you k_ow
Whose he is we are, and that is Omsar_. _
Thyr.
So. 52
Thus then, thou most renown'd: Ccesax entreats,
Not to consider in what case thou stand'st,
Further thau he is C_esar.
C_eo.
Go on; right royal.
Thyr. He knows that you embr&_
not
Antony
55
As you did love, but a_ you fear'd him.
Cleo.
OI
Thyr. The scars upon your hon.oui- there-

Re-enter A_VrONYand ENOI_mUS.
Ant.
Favours,by Jove that thundersl
Wlmt artthou, tellow?
Thyr.
One that but performs
The bidding of the _llcet ms% and worthiest
_o have command obey'd.
Eno.
[Aside.] You wi_ i_ whipp'd, sS
An/. Approaeh_therel
Ah, you kitel Now,
gods and devilM
Authority melts from me: of late, when I cried
' Hol'
Like boys unto a muss, trln_ woutd start forth,
And cry, ' Your will?' Have you no eaxs? Iam
Antony ye_

fore he
Does pity, as constrained blemishes,
Not as deserv'd.
Cleo.
He is a god, and knows
60
What is most right, Mine honour was not
yielded,
But oonquer'd merely.
gno.
[Aside.] To be sure of that,
I will askAutony.
Sir, sir, thou'rt so hsky,

Eno. [Aside.]
'Tisbetter playing withalion's
_vhelp
Than with an old one dying.
Ant.
Moon and stars l
Whip him.
Were't twenty of the greatest
tributaries
96
That. do acknowledge Cmasx, should I find
them
So saucy with the hand of--she here, what's

That dearest
we must
leave
Thy
quit
thee.thze to tl_y sinking, for
[Exit.64
Thyr.
Sbe, ll I say to C_s_r
_at
you require of him? for he pgrUy begsTo be desir'd to give. It much would pl_s¢
him,
That of his fortunes you should make a st_ff 6s
To lean upon; but it would warm his spiri_
To hear from me you had left Aubmy,
And pat yourself under his shroud,
The universal
landlord.
C/so.
What's your name? 72
Thyr. My name is Thyreus.
C/so.
Most kind messev_er,
K_y to grsatOmsar this: in deputation
I kiss his oonqu'ring hand; tell him, I am
prompt
To hty my cro.._t
'. _eSt_ a_d there to
Impel;
76
_J_Hhim, from his all-obeying breath I he_r

Sincehero,me,
she was Cleopatra? Whip h_m; fellows,
_11, iike a boy, you me him oringe hia taee zoo
And whine aloud for mercy; take him hence.
Thyr. Mark Antony,-Ant.
Tug him away;.being whipp'd,
Bring him again; this Jack of Cmsar's shall
Bear us an errand to bim_
xo4
[Exeunt Attendants with TH_US.
You were hell blasted ere I knew you: hal
Have I my pillow leRunprem'd in Rome,
Forborne the getting of a iffiwful race,
And by a gem of women, to be abus'd
zo8
By one that looks on fmeders?
C-'/eo.
Good my lord,-Ant. Youhffive been a boggler ever:
But when we in our viciousness grow haxd,_
O miseryo_'tl--O_w_mgods.|mxreyo_,,.
In our o_vn_fdthdrop our cleariudgmente;
make Us

The
doom of EgypL 'Tin you_ n_blest _
Thyr.
Wi_om m_d fortm_ _mimting teg_r,
H tlmt tlm_orm_ dm_ butut
ite_u_
No _
may shek_ it. (Nv_ me _
lay
....

Adore
errnr_; lm_h at's _t4_..ilewe strut
To ou_our
oo_tuio_.
C/eo.
OI is't some to this?
Ar_L I_oundymluamm_e_
sold upon ,x6
Dead C_m_'s trendmr_; n_V, you were a Irag._ment
;,

M cd ou
!y

so
to

Enter Attendants.
Take hence this Jack aad whip him. 93

o

_ "
Uum_k_'din
vuts_r fame, rou ha_.
Whea he k_h mus'd of taking kingdoms i_.
Lmmnom_
piek'd o_; tot., I am sm_
Bmtow'dhislipsouthetunm_h_pla_,
s4 _ush_oueaagu_whattempmm_dmuld
A_ il_rain'd k_me_
be;
,D_

,

x_
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AND

You know not what it is.
Cleo.
Wherefore is this?
Ant. To let a fellow that will take rewards
And say ' God quit youl' be famihar with
zz4
My playfellow, your hand; this kingly seal
And plighter of high hearts. O! that I were
Upon the hill of Bsssn, to entreat
The horned herd; for I have savage cause; xz8
And to proclaim it civilly were like
A halter'd neck, which does the hsngn_n thank
For being yare about him.
Re-enter Attendants,

with THYREUS.
Is he whipp'd?
First All. Soundly, my lord.
Ant.
Cried he? and begg'd a' pardon?
First Art. He did ask favour,
x33
Ant. H that thy father live, let him repent
Thou wast not made his daughter; and be thou
sorry
To follow CEeear in his triumph, since
_36
Thou hast been whtpp'd for following him:
henceforth,
The whtte hand of a lady fever thee,
Shake thou to look on 't, Get thee back to
O_ar,
Tell him thy entertainment; look, thou say x40
He makes me angry with him; for he seems
Proud and disdainful, h_rping on what I am,
Not what he knew I was: he makes me angry;
And at this time most easy 'tie to do 't,
x44
When my good st_s, that were my former
guides,
Have empty left their orbs, and shot their fixes
Into the abysm of hell. If he mislike
My speech and what is done, tel!him he ha_ z4s
HippareYaus, my enfranehed bondman, whom
He may at pleasure whip, or hang, or torture,
As he shall like, to quit me: urge it thou:
Hence with thy stripes; be gone!
x5_
[Exi[ THY'gEUS.
Cleo. Have you done yet?
Ant.
Alack! our t_n-ene moon
Is now eelips'd; and it portends alone
The fall of Antony.
Cleo.
I must stay his time.
Ant. To _
O_esar, would you mln_le
eyes
x56
With one th_ ties h_ points?
CI_o.
Not know me yet?
Ant. Cold-hearted toward me?

CLEOPATRA

ACT IV, Sc_ L

Together with my brave Egyptians all,
x64
By the discandying of _
peiletsd storm,
Lte gravelees, hll the flies and gnats of Nile
Have buried them for prey!
An/.
I am satisfied.
C_sar sit_ down in Alexandria, where
z68
I will oppose his fate. Our force by land
Hath nobly held; our sever'dnavy too
Have knit &gain, and fleet, threst'mn 5 most
se_-like.
Where hast thou been, my heart? Dost thou
hear, lady?
x7z
If from the field I shah return once more
To ktss these lips, I will appear in blood;
I and my sword will earn our chronicle:
There's hope m 't yet.
Cleo.
That's my brave lordt x76
Ant. I willbetreble-sinew'd, hcartsd, breath'd,
And fight maliciously; for when mine hours
Were nice and lucky, men did ransom lives
Of me for jests; but now I'll set my testh,
x8o
And send to darkneas all that stop me. Come,
Let's have one other gaudy night: call to me
All my sad captains; fill our bowls once more;
Let's meek the midnight bell.
Cleo.
+ It is my birth-day: xs4
I had thought to have held it poor; but_ since
my lord
Is Antony again, I will he Cleopatra.
Ant. We will yet do well.
C_eo. Call aJ] his noble captains to my lord.
Ant. Doeo, we'll speak to them; and to-night
I'll force
x89
The wine peep through their sears. Come on,
my queen;
There's sap in 't yet. The next time I do fight +
I'll make death love me, for I will contend x92
Even with hm pestilent scythe.
[Exeunt all but ENOBARBUS.
Eno. Now he'll outetare the light, lug. To be
furioUs
Is to he frighted out of fear, and in that mood
The dove will peek the estridge; and I see
still,
zge
A dlmi,uiion in our captain's br&in
Restores his hea_.
W'hen valour preys on
reason
Iteate themwmd_tflghts
with. I wLtl seek
Some way to leave him.
[Ez/L
ACT IV.

C/eo.
Ah! dear, if I be so, 8C'ENEL--Before A/exandria.
C_s.a_'s Camp.
From my cold heart let heaven engender haft,
Aml poison it in the source; amt the firat stone
EnterC_Az,
readingalefler;
AO_.V_A,
Drop in my neck: as it determinm, so
ze:
M_z_'_,
and Other&
I)imml_mylif_
TlmnextCmmm'ion smite,
C_. Hecalk me boy, amiehid_
ukelm_
Tilt by degrem the mmnory of my wez_b,
power
1157
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To b_at me out of Egypt; my messenger
He hath whipp'd with rods; dares me to personal combat,
Cmsar to Antony. Let the old ruffian know 4
I have many other ways to die; meantime
. Laugh at his challenge.
Mec.
C_esar must think_
When oneso greatbegina tora_,_e,he's hunted
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 8
Make_oootof hi_ dmtraction: never anger
Ma_legood guard for itself.
C_ee.
Let our best heads
Know that to-morrow the last of ma_y battles
We mean to fight. Within our files there are, xa
Of those th_t serv'd MarkAntony but late,
Enough to fetch him in. See it done;
And feast the army; we haw store to do 't,
And they have earn'dthe waste. Poor Antony!
[Exeunt.
SCENEH.--Alexandria. A Room in the
Palace.
Enter ASTONY,CLEOPATRA,
ENOBAJtBUS,
C-*R_N,
I_s, _tT._XAS,and Others.
Ant. He will not tlghf with me, Domitius.
Ene.
No.
An/. Why should he not?
Eno. He think%being twenty times of better
fortune,
He is twenty men to one.
An/.
To-morrow, soldier, 4
By sea and land I'll fight: or I will live,
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood
Shall make it live again. Woo't thou fight well?
Eno. I'll etrike, and ery, 'Take all.'
AJ_L
Well said; some on. 8
Call forth my household servants; let's tonight
Be bounteous at our meal.

CLEOPATRA
Ant. Well, my good fellows, wait on me tonight,
20
Scant not my cups, and make as much of me
As when mine empire was your fellow too,
And suffer'dmy command.
Cleo. [Aside to ENOBARBUS.] What does he
mean?
Eno. [Aside to CLEOPATRA.]
To make his
followers weep.
AnL
Tend me to-night; z4
May be it is the period of your duty:
Haply, you shall not see me more; or if,
A mangled shadow: perchance to-morrow
You'll serve another master. I look on you as
As one that takes his leave. MinA honest
friends,
I turn you not away; but, like a master
Marriedto your good service, stay till death.
Tend me to-night two hours, I ask no more, sa
And the gods yield you for 't!
Eno.
What mean you, sir,
Togive them this discomfort? Look, they weep;
And I, an ass, am onion-ey'd: for shame,
Transform us not to women.
Ant.
Ho, ho, hol
2e
Now, the witch tek.e me, if I meant it thusl
Grace grow where those drops falll My hearty
friends,
You take me in too dolorous a sense,
For I spake to you for your comfort; did desire
you
4o
To burn this night with torches. Know, my
hearts,
I hope well of to-morrow; and will leadyou
Where rather I'll expect victorious
Than death and honour. Let's to supper,
some,
44
And drown eonsideration.
[Exeunt
SCENErrL--The Same. Beere the Polace.

Enler three or/our Servitors.
Enter two Soldiers to the/r guard.
Give me thy hand,
F/rst So/d. Brother, good night; to-morrow
Thou hast been _ightly honest; so hast thou;
is the day.
Thou; and thou, and thou: you have serv'd me
3ec. So/d. It will determine one way; fare
well,
x,
you welL
And kings have b_en your fellows.
Heard you of nothi,_ strange about the
Cke.
Watt means this?
streets?
Ene. [As/detoCL_aT_.J'_oneofthose
F/rstso/d. Nothl,g_ Whatnews?
4
odd frisks whieh sorrow shoots
See. SO/d. Belike_'tie but a rumour. Good
Out of the mind.
night to yo_
Ant.
And thou art honest too.
F/r_ Sol& Well, air, good night
I wish I could be made so many men,
ze
And all of you elapp'd up togethor in.
Eater two ot/m"8oldiem.
An Autoay, that I mightdo you sernee
See. S01d. 8oklie_ have earehd watch.
IIN

ANTONY

AND

CLEOPATRA

Act" IV, Sc. V.

Fourth Sold. Here we:

We shall thrive now. Seest thou, my good
[They take their posts,
fellow?
And if to-morrow 9 Go put on thy defences.
Our navy thrive, I have an absolute hope
Eros.
Briefly, sir.
Our Isndmen will stand up.
C/eo. Is not this buckled well?
Third Sold.
'TIS a brave army,
Ant.
Rarely, rarely:
And full of purpose.
He that unbuckles this, till we do please
x_
[Music o/hautboys under the stage, iTo daft 't for our repose, shall hear a storm.
Fourth Sold. Peacel what noise?
iThou fumblest, Eros; and my queen's a squire
First 3old.
List, listt zz More hght at this than thou: dispatch.
0
See. Sold. Hark1
love!
First Sold.
Music i' the air.
That thou couldst see my wars to-day, and
Third Sold.
Under the earth,
knew'st
x6
Fourth Sold. It signs well, does it not?
The royal occupation, thou shoulder see
Third Sold.
No.
A workman in 't.
First Sold.
Peace, I eayl
What should this mean?
Enter an armed Soldier.
See. Sold. 'Tis the god Hercules, whom AnGood morrow to thee; welcome;
tony lov'd,
x6 Thou look'st like him that knows a war.like
Now leaves him.
charge:
First Sold. Walk; let's see if other watch- To business that we love we rise betime,
20
men
And go to 't with delight.
Do hear what we do.
Sold.
A thousand, sir,
[They advance to another post. Early though 't be, have on their riveted trim,
See. Sold.
How now, mastem!
And at the port expect you.
Soldiers.
How nowtm
[Sho_t. Trnmpds _onrish.
How howl--do you hear this?
First Sold.
Ay; is 't not strange?
Enter Captains and Soldiers.
Third Sold. Do you hear, masters? do you
CapL The worn is fair. Good morrow,
hear?
2o
general
_4
First ,Sold. Follow the noise so far as we
A/L Good morrow, general.
have quarter;
An/.
'Tis well blown, lads.
I_et's see how 't will give off.
This morning, like the spirit of a youth
Soldiers. [Speaking togelher.] Content.--'Tis
That means to be of note, begins betimes.
strange.
[Exeun/.
So, so; come, give me that: this way; well
said.
zs
S6,£NE IV.--The .Same. A Room in the
Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes d me;
Palace.
This is a soldier's kiss. [Kisses her.] Rebukeable
And worthy shameful check it were, to stand
Enter
ANTONY
and
CLEOPATRA;
(_IARMIAN,
On more mechanic compliment;
I'II leave thee
and Others, attending.
Now, like a man of steel. You that will fight, 33
An/. Eros! mine armour, Erosl
Follow me close; 1'11bring you to 't. Adieu.
Cleo.
Sleep a little.
[Exeunt _ONY,
E_os, CaptainJ,
Ant. No, my chuck..
Eros, some; mine
andsoidie_
armour, EroeI
Char. Please you, retire to your _b,tml_er.
C/so.
Lead me.
Enter ERos, w/th urmour.
He goes forth gallantly.
That he and C_ur
Come, good fellow, put mine iron ,,m:
might
36
H Fortune be not ours to-day, it is
4 Det__ _-e this great war in _ngle fightl
Bevatme we brave her. Come.
Then, Antony,--but now.--Well,
on. [E0unu_
Cko.
Nay, I'll help too.
What's this for?
SCENE V.--A/exandr/a.
AN_NY'S Camp.
Ant.
Ab.l let be, fet be; thou art
The armoune_ of my heart: false, false; this, Trumpets somv_ Enter ANTONY and EROS; a

th_

C/so. Sooth, lal

Ant

SOkU_med_ e,_.

1'11help: thin it must be.

So/d. The gods make this a happy day to

Well,we_ s
1159
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ANTONY

AND

CLEOPATRA

Ant. Would thou and those thy scars had
once prevail'd
To make me fight at landt
Sold.
Hadst thou done so,
The kings that have revolted, and the soldier 4
, Ti_th_this
morning left thee, would have still
Follow'd thy heels.
Ant.
Who's gone this morning?
Sold.
Whol
One ever near thee: call for Enobarbus,
He shall not hear thee; or from C_eear's camp 8
Say, ' I am none of thine.'
AnL
What sayst thou?
Sold.
Sir,
He is with Cmsar.
Eros.
Sir, his chests and treasure
He ha_ not with him.
Ant.
Is he gone?
Sold.
Most certain_
Ant. Go, Eros, send his treasure after; do it;
Detain no jot, I eharge thee. Write to him-- x_
I will subscribe--gentle adieus and greetings;
Say that I wish he never find more cause
Toehaugeamaster.
01my fortunes have
z6
Corrupted honest men. Dispatch. Enobarbus!
[Exeunt.

Enter a SoldierofC_s_'s.
Sold.
Enobarbus, Antony zo
Hath after thee se_t all thy treaaure, with
His bounty overplus: the messenger
Came on my guard; and at thy tent is now
Unloading of his mules.
Eno.
I give it you.
z4
Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus.
I tell you true: best you saf'd the bringer
Out of the host; I must attend mine office
Or would have done 't myself. Your emperor 2s
Continues still a Jove.
[Exlt.
Eno. I am alone the villain of the earth,
And feel I am so most. 0 Antonyl
Thou mine of bounty, how wouldst thou have
prod
32
My better service, when my turpitude
Thou dost so crown with goldl This blows my
heart:
H swift thought break it not, s swifter mean
Shall outstrike thought; but thought will do 't,
I feel.
36
I fight against thee! No: I will go seek
Somediteh, wherein to die; the fourst best flts
My latter part of life.
[ExiL
SCENE VH.--F

SCENEVL--Before

Alexandria.

C_.s_._'s

Camp.
Enter C_SaR, with AGRIPPA, ENOBatmUS, and Others.
Cces. Go forth, Agrippa, aed begin the fight:
Our will is Antony be took alive;
Make it so known.
Agr. Cmear, I shall
[Exit.
C_.s. Thetlmeofuniversalpeaceisnear:
5
Prove this a prosperous day, the three-nook'd
worm
_
bear tim olive freely.
F/our/sh.

idd of Battle between the
Camps.

A/arum.

Drums and trnmpds.
Enter A_x
and Others.
Agr. Retire, we have engag' d ourselves to?.
far.
Cmmx hlm_lf has work, and our oppression
Exceeds what we expected.
[Exeunt.

Alarmn. Erder ANTONY, and Scaxus wonnded.
Scar. 0 my brave emperor, this is fought
indeed!
4
Had_donesoat
first, wehaddroven themhome
With elouts about their heads.
Enter a M_sm_,er.
Ant.
Thou bleed'st apaee.
M_s.
. Antony
Scar. I had a wound here that was like a T,
Is eome into the field.
But now 'tls made an H.
C_.
Go charge Agrlpp_
e
Ant.
T1_ey do rei_.
s
Plant these that have revolted in the van,
Scar. We'H beat 'era into bench-holm:
I
T_t Autony m_y seem to _,d
his fury
have yet
Upon himself. [Exeunt CJF.SaIt and his Train.
Room for six seo___am morn.
Eno. At_,s didmvolt, andwent toJewrye_
/_ai_
of AhOy;
there did persuade
xs
Enter ERos.
Great Herod to ineline himself toC_ur,
Eros. Tlmy am be_d_ sir; and our arightAnd ksw his mas_ Aatony: b>r this lure
uge serves
Cmha_hhang'dhim_
Cl_fid_usmldtherest
Forafairlrie_k3cy.
T_tk_laws,
yhaveente_ainment,
but
x_
Scr.
_t_woref,
lmrlu_m,
_z
No bo_ourab_ ia'u_ I h,_ doae ill,
Aud sn_eh 'am up, _ we l_,ke hares, bshind:
'J3_t I wiU joy no morn.

I will reward thee
t160

ANTONY
|

AND

Onve for thy sp "r_htly comfort, and ten-fold
For thy good valour. Come thee on.
Scar.
I'll halt after. [Exeunt.
SC_E

V]II.--Under

Alarum.

the Walls of Alexandria.

Enter ANTONY, marching;
and Forces.

SCARUS,

CLEOPATRA

ACT IV, Sc. IX.

And drink carouses to the next day's fate,
Which promises royal peril. Trumpeters,
With brazen dm blast you the city's ear,
36
Make mingle with our rattling tabourmes,
That heaven and earth may strike their sounds
together,
Applauding our approach.
[Exeunt.

Ant. We have beat him to his camp; run
SCENE IX.--C_SAR'S Camp.
one before
And let the queen know of our geets. ToSentinels on their posL
morrow,
First Sold. If we be not reliev'd within this
Before the sun shelf see 's, we'll spill the blood
hour,
Thathas to-d_yeeesp'd.
Ithankyouali;
4 We must return to the court of guard: the
For doughty-handed are you, and have fought
night
Not as you eerv'd the cause, but as 't had been
Each man's like mine; you have shown all
Hectors.
Enter the city, clip your wives, your friends, s
Tell them your feats; whilst they with joyful
tears
Wash the congealment from your wounds, and
kiss
The honour'd gashes whole. [To Sv_vs.]
Give
me thyhsnd:

Is shiny, and they say we shah embattle
By the second hou_ i the morn.
Sec. Sold.
This last day was 4
A shrewd one to 's.
Enter ENOBAEBU8°
Eno.
O! bear me witness, night,_
Third Sold. What man is this?
Sec. Sold.
Stand close and list him.
Eno. Be witness to me, 0 thou blessed
EflOOU_

Enter OLEOP._A, attended.
When men revolted shall upon record
$
To this great fairy I'll commend thy acts,
,z Bear hateful memory, poor Enobsrbus did
Make her thanks bless thee. 0 thou day o' the Before thy face repentl
world!
First Sold.
Enobarbusl
Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and
Third$old.
Peace!
all,
Hsrk further.
Through proof of hsrness to my hcart, and there
Eno. 0 sovereign mis_ms of true me]&ncholy,
Ride on the pants triumphing.
The poisonous damp of night disponge upon
C/eo.
Lord of lords! z6
me,
x3
0 infinite virtue! com'st thou smilino_ from
That life, a very rebel to my will,
The world's great snare uncaught?
May hang no longer on me; throw my heart
Ant.
My nightingale,
Against the flint and hardness of my fault,
,6
We have beat them to their beds. What, girll
Which, being dried with grief, will break to
though grey
powder,
Do something mingle with our younger brown, And finish all foul thoughts. 0 Antony!
yet ha' we
2o Nobler than my revolt is infa_nous,
A brain that nourishes our nerves, and can
Forgive me in thine own particular;
2o
Get goal for goal of youth. Behold this man;
But let the world rank me m regis4er
Commend unto his lips thy favouring band:
!A master-lcaver and a fugitive.
Kiss it, my warrior: he hath fought to.day 24 0 Antony! 0 Antony!
[Dies.
As if s god, in hate of m_._nd,
had
Se¢. So/& Let's speak to him.
_4
Destroy'd in sudl s shape.
F/rat So/& Let's hear him, for the things he
C/e0.
I'll give thee, friend,
speaks
An armour all of gold; it was a ki_'s.
May concern Caesar.
Ant. He has dseerv'd it, wefeitearbuneled
ThirdSold.
Let'edoso.
But he sleep_
Like holy Phoebus' ear. Give me thy hand: 29
First Sold. 8woun_
_ther;
for eo bad a
Through Alexandria make a jolly mareh;
prayer as his
8ear our lme_'d targets like the men tha_ owe Was never yet for sleep.
them:
SOe._
Go we to him.
Je
Had our great pahtee the capacRy
_
TMrd 8ebf. Awake, sir, awakel epesk toms.
To eamp this host, we all would sup together "z
8ec. 8a/d
Hmr yeu, idr_
1161
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!
r_

First Sold. The Land of death hath raught
him.
[Drums afar o_.
Harkl the drums
Demurely wake the sl_ee,_ers. Let us bear him

•I

Is
out. of guard; he is of note: our hour Do we
hearts
Tofully
the court
shake hands. All come to this? The
Th/rd So/d. Come on, then;
s3 That spaniel'd me at heels, to whom I gave
He may recover yet.
[Exeunt with the body. Their wishe_, do discandy, melt thetr sweets
On blossoming C_esar; and thin pine is bark'd,
SCENEX.--Belweeu
the two Camps.
That overtopp'd them all. Betray'd I am.
37
O this false soul of Egyptl this grave charm,
Enter ANTONY and SCAEUS, with Forces,
Whose eyes beck'd forth my wars, and eall'd
marching,
them home,
Ant. Their preparahon is to-day by sea;
Whose bosom wa_ my crowner, my chief end, 40

!

:

i
,
!
!
]
'
i
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ANTONY

AND

WeScar.
pl_ase them not by land. For both, my lord.

CLEOPATRA
I have done all. Bid them all fly; be gone.
[Exit SCAEUS.
O sunl thy upriee shah I ee_ no more;
Fortune and Antony part here; even here
3a

Like a right
Beguil'd
me to
gipsy,
the very
hath, heart
at fast
of and
loss. lome,

Ant.air; I would they'd fight i' the fire or i' the What, Erosl E_osl
We'd fight there too. But this it is; our foot 4
Enter Cx_oPA_.
Upon the hills a4jo_ing to the city
Ahl thou spell. Avaunt!
ShaLl stay with u_; order for e_a is given,
C/co. Why is my lord eura_'d against his
They have put forth the haven,
7
love?
44
Where their appointment we may best discover
Ant. Vanish, or I shah give thee thy deAnd look on their endeavour.
[Exeunt.
serving,
And blemish Caesar's triumph.
Let him take
C_es. But be_g charg'd, we will be still by
Enter
l_na_C_SAE, and his Forces, marching,
Which, a_ I take 't, we shall; for his best force
Is forth to man hie galleys. To the v&_es,
x2
And hold our best ndvantagel
[Exeunt.

And ho_t thee up to the shouting plebeians;
Followthee,
his chariot, like the greatest spot
Of all thy sex; most monster-like, be shown
For poor'st dimlnuf, i_
for doits; and let
Patient Octavia plough thy visage up

48

'l_is web thou'rt gone, 5a
Ant. Yet
they A_vro1_Yand
are not join'&
Where yond H
it beher
well
to live; nails.
but better [Exit
'twereCLEOPAT]_.
Re-enter
So.us.
With
prepared
pine does stand
Thou feB'st into my fury, for one de_th
I shall di_ver all; I'B bring thee word
Might have prevented many. Eros, hol
Straight how 'tie like to go.
[Exit.
The shirt of Ne_us is upon me; teach me,
56
Scar.
Sw&Hows have built :6 Alcides, thou mine ancestor, thy rage;
In Okopatra'e mqls the'r nests; the augurers
Let me lodge Lichas ou the horns o' the moon;
Say they know not_ they cannot tell; look And with these hands, thatgrup'd
theheaviset
grimly,
club,
And dare not speak their knowledge.
Antony
Subdue my worthiest self. The witch shall die:
Is valiant, and dejected; _
by etaris,
_e To the young Roman boy she hath mid me, and
His fretted forttme3 give him hope and fear
I fall
6x
Of what he has and has not.
Under this plot; she dies for 't. Eros, hol

[Al_,_._,_f_"o_, as at a seafight.

[Ex/t.

Re-enter ANTONY.
SCX_ Yr.--Alexandria.
A Room in the
Ant.
All is lost!
Palace.
This foul Egyptian hath betrayed me;
My flest hath yielded to the ioe, aml yonder a4
EMe_ C_oP_g_,
C_z_m ,_, I_s, and
_ey east the_ ea4m up and carouse to_ther
MA_N.
friends long lint.
_iple-turn'd
whore!
C/ee. Help me, my womenl
O! he ia more
'Us thou
mad
Hint mid me t_ this novios, ami my heart
Than Tetamon for his shield; the boar of
Malmsoulywa_ont/me.
Bid them _dl fly; _
_y
For when I am reveng'd upon my ehann,
Wm neve_ oo embo_'d.
ll_

J

ANTONY

AND

Char.
To the monument!
There lock yourself, and send him word you are
dead.
4
The&oul end body rive not more in parting
Than greatness going off.
Cleo.
To the monumentl
Mardian, go tell him I have slain myself;
Say that the last I spoke was 'Antony,'
8
And word it, prithee, piteously. Hence,
Mardian, end bring me how he takes my death.
To the monumentl
[Exeunt.
SoE_

XH.--The

Same.

Another

Room.

CLEOPATRA

ACT IV, Sc. XIL

And

that she has discharg'd.
Wb_t thou
wouldst do
2s
Is done unto thy hand; the last she spake
Was, 'Antony[ most noble Antony2 '
Then in the midst a tearing groan did break
The na_e of Antony; it was divided
3_
Between her heart end lips. She render'd life,
Thy name so buried in her.
An/.
Dead, then?
Mar.
Dead.
Ant. Unarm, Eros; the long day's task is
done,
And we must sleep. [To M_VL_.]
That thou
deparfst hence safe,
36
Does pay thy labour richly; go. [Exit M_aBDIAN.
Off, pluck off:
The seven-fold shield of Ajax cannot keep
The battery from my heart.
O! cleave, my
sides;
Heart, once be stronger than thy eontinent_ 4o
Crack thy frsdl case! Apace, Eros, apace.
No more a soldier; bruised pieces, go;
You have been nobly borne. From me awhile.
[Exit ERos.
I will o'ertake thee, Cleopatra, end
44
Weep for my paxdon. So it must be, for now
All length is torture; since the torch is out,
Lie down, end stray no further. Nowalllsbour
Mars what it does; yea, very force entangles 48
Itself with strength; seal then, end all is
done.
Erosl_I
come, my queen.--Ercel--Stay
for
me:
Where souls do couch on flo_vere, we'll hand in
hand,
And with our sprightly port make the ghosts
gaze;
52
Dido end her 2Eneas sha]J went troops,
And all the haunt be ours. Come, Eros! Erosl

Enter ANTOI_TY
and ERos.
Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'st me?
Eros.
Ay, noble lord.
An/. Sometimes we see a cloud that's dragonish;
A vapour somehme hke a bear or lion,
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock,
4
A forked mountain, or blue promontory
With trees upon 't, that nod unto the world
And mock our eyes with air: thou hast seen
these signs;
They are black reaper's pagos,ntg,
Eros.
Ay, my lord. s
Ant. That which is now a horse, even with
a thought
rack disllmrt_ _
m_Ires it indistinct,
As water is in water,
Eros.
It does, my lord.
Ant. My good knave, Eros, now thy captain
is
zz
Even such a body: here I am Antony;
Yet cannot hold this visible shape, my knave.
I made these wars for Egypt; end the queen, z5
Whose heart I thought I had, for she had mine,
Which whilst it was ,nine had annex'd unto 't
A rail]ion more, now lost; she, Eros, has
Pach'd cards with C_osar, and ialse-play'd my
Ee-enter EROS.
glory
Eros. What would my lord?
Unto an enemy's triumph.
2o
Ant.
Since Cleopatra died,
Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there i_ ]eft us
I have liv'd in such dilthonour, that the gods 56
Om_lves to end ourselvm.
Detmt my baseness. I, that with my sword
quarter'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's
Entr MaaDU_.
back
el thy vile lady; Withahlpsmadeeitles,
oondemnmyaelftolaek
She has robb'd me ot my sword.
The courage of a woman; lese noble mind
6o
Mar.
My mktrem
gled

No, Antony;
i ,T__ she, which_by her de_th our Cms_r telle
lov'd thee, and her tortunm rainI am conqueror of myself.' Thou art s_,
z4
Eros,

She lmth betray'd me m_l shall die the death.
Is _me indeed,--_m
I _ald
_ _Liz_
M_'. Death of oae person mm be paid but The inevitable prmecution of
e_ce,
IDisgrace ami horr_, ti_t, oa my eeatmm_
!i63

me
65
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Act IV, Sc. XII.
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Thoucome.
_
wouldst kill me: do 't; the rime'is
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ANTONY

AND

Thou st_k'et not me, 'tisC_esar thou deteat'st.
Put colour in thy cheek,
Eros.
The gods withhold reel
Shall I do that which all the Parthian darts,
Though enemy, lost aim and could not?
Ant.
Eros,
Wouldst thou be window'd in great Rome, and
see
73
Thy master thus with pleach'd arms, bevding
down
His corrigible neck, his face subdu'd
To penetrattve shame, whilst the whesl'd seat
Of fortunateCmsar,
dIawn before him, branded
His buenees that eusu'd?
Eros.
I would not see't.
Ant. Come, then; for with a wound I must
be eur'd.
Draw that thy honest sword, which thou hast
worn
Most useful for thy country.
Eros.
0, sirl pardon me. so
Ant. When I did make thee free, ewor'st thou
not then
Or thy precedent services are all
But aoc_dente unpm]_'d.
Draw, and come. S4
Eros. Turn from me then that noble eounTo doteninee,
this when I bade thee? Do it at once,
Wherein the worship of the whole world lies.
Ant. Lo thee!
[Turning from him.
Eros. My sword is drawn,
AnL
Then let it do at once 88
The thing why thou hast drawn it.
Eros.
My dear master,
My eapinin, and my emperor, let me say,
Before I strike this bloody stroke, farewell
Ant. 'Tie said, man; and farewell
9z
Eros. Farewell, great chief. Shall I strike
now?
Ant.
Now, Erm.
Eros. Why, there then; thus do I eee_pe the
sorrow
[Kills hin,.sd/.
Of Antony's death,
AnL
Thrice-nobler the_ myseifl
ThOU teaehe_ me, O V_!iAnt Eros, what
96
I shoald, mad thou oouldst not. My queen and
Elm
Have,bytheirInve i_tt_etinn
got upon me
A aobteae_ ia t_co_; but I will be
A bridegroom in my death, and run into 't xoo
As toa lover's bed, Come, then; and, _
Thy _
dies thy l_holar: to do thus
[Fnt/s on h/# llwar&

xtmm'dofth_ re,w! _ _?

notd_a?

CLEOPATRA
Enter D_OETAS What's
and Guard.
First Guard.
the noise? xo4
Ant. I have done my work ill, f_iends: Ol
make an end
,
Of what I have begun.
See. Guard.
The star is fallen.
First Guard. And time is at his period.
A/I.
Alas, and woel
Ant. Let him that loves me strike me dead.
First Guard.
Not I. toe
See. Guard. Nor I.
Third Guard. Nor any one. [Exeunt Guard.
Der. Thydeathand fortunes bid thyfollowers
fly.
This sword but shown to" C_esar, with this
tidings,
xx2
Shall enter me with him.
Enter DIOMEDES.
Dio. Where's Antony?
Der.
There, Diomed, there.
Dw.
Lives he?
Wilt thou not answer, man? [Exit DERCETAS.
Ant. Art thou there, Diomod?
Draw thy
sword, and give me
xx6
Dio.
Most absolute lord,
My mistress Cleopatra sent me to thee.
Ant. When did she send thee?
Suflleing
strokes for death.Now, my lord.
Dio.
Ant.
Where is she?
Dio. Lock'd in her monument.
She had a
prophesying fear
z2o
Of what hath come to pass; for when she saw-Which never shall be found--you did suspect
She had dispos'd with Cmesx, mad that your rage
Would not he purg'd, she sent you word she
was dead;
z24
But, fearing since how it might work, hath sent
Me to proclaim the truth; and I am oeme,
I dread, too late.
Ant. Too late, good Diomed. Call my guard,
I prithee,
xzs
Dio. What, ho( the emperor's gtmrdl The
guard, what, hoI
Come, your lord calls!
Enter/our or fwe of the Guard of A_TO_r.
Ant: Bear me, good _
where Clcopitts
bides;
'Tk the laat servios that I ahLn command you.
F/rat _nard. Woe, woe are we, sir, you may
not live to wear
xs_
All your true tollomml oat.
_.
Meet h,mvy day!

a_ S_y, goo_m_ _

So _

ANTONY

AND

To grace it with your sorrows; bid that welcome
Which comes to plm_mb us, and we punish it z37
Seomin_ to bea_ it lightly. Take ms up;
I have led you oft; carry m now, good friends,
And have my t_nlr_ f_r all.
_4o
[Ex_,
bearir_ ANTONY.
SCENE Y_r.--The

Same.

A MonumenL

En_"

CI2_OPATRA¢Tlld her maids aloft, with
CHAS_a_ and IRAS.
Cle. 0 Charmianl Iwdlnevergofromhenee.
Char. Be comforted, dear made, m.
Clce.
No, I will not.
Allstrange and terrible events are welcome,
But comforts we despise; our size of _orrow, 4
Proportion'd to our cause, must be as great
As Umt which makes it.
Enter, below, DIome.nES.
How nowl is he dead?
Die. His death's upon him_ but not dead.
Look out o' the other side your monument;
8
Has guard have brought him thxtil_.
Enler, bdow, ANTONY, borne by the Guard.
Cleo.
O sunt
Burn the great sphere thou mov'st in; d_rk]in_
atand
The varying star o' the world. 0 Antony,
Antony, Antonyl
Help, Chztrmi_n, help, Jxas,
help;
x_

CLEOPATRA

Act IV, Sc. XlII.

Our strength is all gone into heaviness,
Tlmt retakes the weight. Had I great Juno's
power,
The strong-wing'd Mercuryshouldfeteh thee UlL
And set thee by Jove's side. Yet come a httle, 35
Wishers wereever foole. O! come, come, come;
[They heave ANTONY aloft to CLEOPATRA.
Andwelcome, welcomel diewherethouha_tliv'd;
Quioken vnth kissing; had my hps that power,
Thus would I wear them out.
A//.
A heavy sightX 40
An/. I am dying, Egypt, dying:
Give me some wine, and let me speak a little.
CZce. No, let me speak; and let me rail so
high,
That the false housewife Fortune break her
wheel,
44
Provok'd by my offenes.
Ant.
One word, sweet queen.
Of C,eear seek your honour with your _ty.
OI
Cleo. They do not.go together.
Ant.
Gentle, hear me:
None about Caesar trust, but Proculeius.
4s
Clce. My resolution
andmy handa I'Ll trust;
None about C_vssr.
Ant. The mmerable change now at my end
Lament nor sorrow at; but please your thoughts
In feodLI_
them with tho6e my former fortunes
Wherein I liv'd, the greatest prince o' the world,
!The noblest; and do now not basely die,
!Not cowardly put off my helmet to
$6
!My countryman; a Roman by a Roman

•
Peace[
I can no more.
Not C_essr's valour hath o'erthrown Antony,
Clce.
Noblest of men, woo 't die?
But Antony's lmth triumph'd on itstdt.
Hast thou no care of me? shall I abide
_o
Cl¢o. Soit should be, that none butAntony z6 iIn this dull world, which in thy absence is
Should conquer Antony; but woo 'tie so!
INo better than a sty? O! see my womb,
Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dying; only
[ANTONY dies.
I hero importune death awhile, until
The crown o' the earth doth melt. My lord!
Of many thoussndkisses
the poor last
zo iO1 wither'd is the garland ot the war,
64
II&yupon thylips.
The soldier's pole is tsli'n; young boys and
C_o.
I d_e not, dear,-girls
Dear my lord, pardon,--I dare not,
Axe level now with men; tim odda is gxme,
L88t I be taken: not the imperious show
And there is notbin_ left remarkable
•
Of the full-fortun'd C_vsar ever shall
z4 Beneath the vi_ting moon.
[S1_r_.
Be brooe_'dwith me; ifknife, drugs, sm'F_ts,
Char.
O, quieting, ladyle8
have
Ires. She is dead too, our sovereign.
Edge, sting,
orope_ticm,I am safe:
Char.
Lady!
Your wife Octavia, with her mnde_t _
Iras.
MadamI
And still_lusioo.,
_!ll aeq_tire no hon_ax _
Char, 0 madam, _a_m_
_daml
Detouring upon me. BUt oome, eome, Atttony, --_
Iras.
Royal_rptl
ms,'my w_m_n,---wemust
draw tl_ _tp. Emprcesl
good h_mek.
"
Char, Peace, pemm, _
AnL
Ol quie_ e_ I m_ L_.CI_ No more, but e'en a wc_am_, amt eo_
Clea. Hem'sq_'tiadeedl
How _
_
m.n_d
my lofdl
_ By eu_h poor pmkio_ _ the nmid _t m_
.116_
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ACT IV, So. XIII.
ANTONY
AND
And does the meanest chafes. It were for me
To throw my sceptre at the injurious gods; 76
To tell them that this world did equal theirs
Till they had stol'n our jewel.
Ali's but
naught;
P&tienee is sottish, and impatienes does
, Become a dog that's mad; then is it sin
8o
To rush into the secret house of death,
Ere death dare come to us? How do you,
women?
What, whaU good cheerl
Why, how now,
Charmianl
My noble girisl All, women, women, lookl 84
Our lamp is spent, it's out. Good sirs, take
heart;--

i

We'll noble,
bury him; and then, what's brave, what's

_
!

Let' s do it after the high Roman _J_hion,
And m_dre death proud to take us. Come,
away;
ss
This case of that huge spirit now i_ cold;
Ahl women, women. Come; we haveno friend
But resolution, and the briefest end.
[Exeant; those above bearing
0_ ANTONY'S body.

1

!

CLEOPATRA
A moiety of the world.
Der.
He is dead, CJesar;
Not by a public minister of justice,
20
Nor by a hiredknife; but that self hand,
Which writ his honour in the sets it did,
H_th, with the courage which the heart did
lend it,
Splitted the heart. This is his sword;
a4
I robb'd his wound of it; behold it stain'd
With his most noble blood.
Cw.s.
Look you sad, friends?
The gods rebuke me, but it is tidings
To wash the eyes of kin_.
A_r.
And strange it is, 2s
That nature must compel us to lament

0urMee.
most persisted desds,
His taints and honours
Wag'd equal with him.
Agr.
A raa'er spirit never
Did steer humanity; but you, gods, will give us
Some f_ults to make us men. Czesar is touch'd.
._ec. When such a spacious mirror's set
before him,
He needs must see hlm_]f.
Cw.S,
0 Antony[
I have follow'd thee to this; but we do lance 36
ACT V.
Diseases in our bodies: I must perforce
Sc_
L_A/exandria.
C_.s_'s
Camp.
Have shown to thee such a deelm_ dsy,
Or look on thine; we could not stall together
Enter CJeSAR, AGRIPPA, DOL_.La_
MF_BIn the whole world. But yet let me lament, 4o
NAS, GALLUS, PROOULEr_S, and Others.
With team as sovereign as the blood of
Cw_.
Go to him_ Dol_bell_
bid him yield;
hearts,
]_il_ SO_l'US_r&to,tell him he mocks
That thou, my brother, my competitor
The p;_uses that he makes.
In top of all design, my mate in empire,
DoL
Cmsar, I shall. [Exff.
Friend and companion in the front of war, 44
The a_n of mine own body, and the heart
Enter D_CETAS, with the sword of ANTONY. Where mine his thoughts did kindle, that our
Ca_. Wherefore is that? and what art thou ]
stars,
th_,t

ditr'st

4

Ulxreeo_b_e,

should

divid_

Appear thus to us?
Our eqwdnem to this. Hear me, good friends,-De'.
I am eall'd Dereetes;
Mark Antony I serv'd, who best was worthy
Enter an Egyptian.
Best to be serv'd; whikt he stood up and _l_ke But I will tell you at _ome meeter season:
49
He was my master, and I wore my life
8 The business of this man looks out of him_
To spend upon his haters. If thou please
We'll
hear him what he _y_.
Whenos are
To iake me to thee, as I was to him
you?
I'll be to Cms_; ff thou pleasest not,
Eg_p. A poor Egyptian yet. The queen my
I yield thee up my life.
mistress,
5a
C_s.
Wh_t is 't thou saFst? _a Confln'd in all she has, her monuman_
Def. I say, 0 Groat, Antony is dead.
0f thy intents desh_ instruction,
CoM. l_e_of_fgrmtathi-_should
l_eatshe_myframehermlf
make
To the w_y _he '_ for_d to.
A grater crack; the round worm
Ca_.
_
Bid her_have good heart; S_
Shmfld have shook lim_ into oivil st_e_
x6 Sire socm shall know of us_ by some of ours_
And _
to the_ _
The death of How kcmourable aad how kindly we
Antony
Detmmiae _e_ her; _ C_sa_mmnot
live
/z z_t_ _k
_;
ia _ m
ky
To !_ _tk.
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So the gods preserve thee!
60
[Exit.
Cws. Come hither, Proculeius. Go and say,
We purpose her no shame; give her what cornforts
The quality of her passion shall require,
Lest, in her greatness, by _ome mortal stroke 54
She do de.at us; for her life in Rome
Would be e_ernal in our triumph. Go,
And with your speediest bring us what she says,
And how you find of her.
Pro.
C_esar, I shall. [Exit.
Ccvs. Gallus, go you along.
[Exit G_J_us.
Where's Dohtbel/a,
To second Proculeius?

You're fall'n into _ princely hand, fear noi
thing.
!Make your full re.te_ence freely to my lord,
Who is so full of grace, that it flows over
z4
iOn a]1 tlutt need; let me report to him
iYour sweet dependaney, and you shall find
A conqueror that will pray in aid for kindness
Where he for grace is kn_el'd to.
Clco.
Pray you, tel/him as
I am his fortune's vassal, and I send him
iThe greatness he has got. I hourly learn
,A doctrine of obedience, and would gladly
[Look him i' the face.
Pro.
This I'll report, dear lady: 3_
Have comfort, for I know your plight is pitied

Agr. __
,_e¢.
Dolsbellal
C_8. Let him alone, for I remember now
How he's employ'd, _ e shall in time be ready.
Go with me to my tent; where you shall see 73
How hardly I wa_ drawn into this war;
How calm and gentle I proceeded still
In all my writings. Go with me, and see
76
WhatI can show in this.
[Exeunt.

Of GaL
him You
that eaus'd
it. easily she may be sursee how
pris'd.
[PRocULEIUS and two of the Guard astend the monument by a ladder, and
come behind CLEOPATRA.Some of the
Guard unbar and open the gates, discovering the lower room o/the monumont.
To PRoou_ras
and the Guard.] Guard her
till C_esar come.
[Exit.
lras. Royal queen!
_7
Char. 0 Cleopatral thou art taken, queen.
Clco. Quick, quick, good hands.
[Drawing a dagger.
pro.
Hold, worthy lady, hold!
[Seizes and disarms her.
:)o not yourself such wrong, who are in this 40
Relier'd, but not betray'&
C/co.
What, of dee,th too,
That rids our d_ge of _o_ish?
pro.
Cleopatra,
Do not abuse my master's bounty by
The undoing of yourseli; let the world see
44
His noblene_ well acted, which your death
Will never let come forth.
C/e0.
Where art thou, death?
Come hither, cornel come, come, and take s
queen
Worth m_y babes and beggarsl
Pro.
OI temperance, lady.
C/co. Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink,
sir;
49
If idle talk will once be necm_7,
I'll not sleep neither. This mortal house I'll

SCENEII.--The

Same.

The Monument.

Enter aloft, CLEOPA_'_A,CHARM_aN,and IltAS.
Cleo. My desolation does begin to make
A better life. 'TIS paltry to be O_esa_;
Not being Fortune, he's but Fortune's knave,
A rnlni_ter of her will; and it is great
4
To do that th_ng that ends all other deeds,
Which ifllacklea accidents, and bolts up change,
Which sleeps, and never palates more the dug,
The beggax's nurse and Csvux's.
s
'
Enter,
below, PItOCULEIUS, Gtr.r.US, and
Soldiers.
pro. C_esar semis greeting to the Queen of
Egypt;
And bids thee stedy on what _
demands
TAou mean'st tolmvehimgra_xt
thee.
C/co.
What's thy name?
pro. My name is _.
C/ee.
Antony
_
Did tell me of you, bade me trust you; but
I do not greatly _m to bedecoiv'd,
That h_ve no use for _.
If your muter
Would have a queen his beggar, you must tell
him.
x_
That majesty, to keep decorum, must
DoO_esar what he can. Know, sir, that I
No ie_ beg than a Hnedom._ if he plea_
Will not wait pinion'd at your master's court_
To gi_ me conquer, d _E_t_t.tot my so_.
Nor ones be ehestis'd with the sober eye
He gives me so mueh of _mme own u i
,o Otd_lOetsvi_
8hall they hoist me up
Will karl to kim wi_ tl_mb.
_1/_w
me to the .ho_
v._'letty
.¢
Pro.
Beo_goodeheer;
O_o_ringRome?
l_theraditchia]_t
1167
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Begentle grave unto reel rawer on Nilus' mud
Lay me stark nak'd, and let the water-flisJ
Blow me into abhorringl rather make
60
My country's high pyramidss my gibbet,
And hang me up in chains!
Pro.
You do extend
These thoughts of horror further than you shall
Find cause in Cmsar.
Ertter DOL&BET.T.a.
I
i,
_
_

_
!
i,
i_
_*
•._
._
_

"_
i_

i

CLEOPATRA
As this I d_mn'd of?
DoL
Gentle madam, no.
C/eo. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods.
But, if there be, or ever were, o_e such,
96
It's past the size of d-re_min_; nature wants
stuff
To vie strange forms with fancy; yet to imagine
An Antony were n_ture's piece 'g_inst fancy,
Condemning shadows quite.
.DOL
Hear me, good madsm_ _oo

What
thy ma_terCms_r knows,64 As
answering
the weight:
mightit
Dol. thou hs_t done Proeuleius,
Your
loss is as to
yourself,
great; would
and youI bear
And he hath sent for thee; as for the queen,
never
I 'll
her
O'ertake
but I do
take
to my guard,
pursu'd success,
feel,
Pro. content me best; be
So,gentle
Dolabella,
yours, a grief that smites zo4
It ehsU
to her.
58 By
My the
veryrebound
heart atofroot.
-[To CLEOPATRA.]To Csesar I will speak what
Cleo.
I thank you, sir.
you shall please,
Know you what Cmsa_ means to do with me?
tf you'll emilio7 me to him.
DO. I am lca_h to tell you what I would you
Cleo.
Say, I would die.
knew.
[Exeunt PEOCqYLEIUSand Soldiers.
Cleo. Nay, pray you, sir,-Do/. Most noble empress, you have heard of
DoL
Though he be honc_rabIe,_
x08
me?
Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph?
Cle0. I cannot teli.
Do/.
Assuredly you know me. 72

D_L Madam,
will; Iknow
't.
[Within, he 'Make
way therel---C_sarl

known.
CZ_. No matter, sir, what I have heard or
You laugh when boys or women tell their
dreams;
Is 't not your trick?
_De/.
I muieretsud not, madam.
Cleo. I dree_'d
there was an Emperor
Antony:
76
Of such another s_ep, that I might see
But such another man.
DoL
H it might please ye,-C/eo. His face was as the heavens, and
therein stuek
.
A sun and too(m, which kept their oowrse, and
lighted
so
The little O, the earth.
Do/.
Most sovereign creating, -C_k_. Hislegsbcehidtheocean;hisrear'dann
Crmted the world; his voice was properfiM
As atl the tuned eldam_, aud that to b_h;
S4
But when hemetnt to quaff and sh=ke the orb,

Enter

He
waswas
_ ratttiag
his bouuty,
_aere
no wintertbead_.
in 't, an_er
aut_m_
'tw_
'l'h_grewtheme_by_usping;
hi_detig_hte_s

We
willapply
extenuate
rather
thAnedoree:
If you
yourself
to our
iatents,_
Whiehte_wordayotta_emc_tsent_--r_youaball

_4

The element they liv'd in; in his livery
Wa_k'derownsanderowne_,_and_
were

A
in thia elumge; buttaking
ifyou seek
Tobenefit
lay onmeammelty,.by
Antony s eoume, yon ahail beaw_.youme]f

_s

_m _y. I'll takemy_ve. _

_

maa _

C_SAR, G_tLUS, PROCUL_US,

'

MEC_-

Nxs, _OUS,
am/Attendants.
Ca_. Which is the Queen of Egypt?
DoL It is the emperor, madam,
zz2
.[C_oP_TgA kneels.
C_vs. Azim,¥ou el_Hnotkusel.
I pray you, rise; rise, Egypt.
Cleo.
Sir, the'gods
Will have it thus; my master and my loni
I must obey.
C_es.
Take to you no hard thoughts; xz6
The record of what injuries you did us,
Though written in our flesh, we shall remember
As thinp trot done by ehaae_
Cleo.
Sole sir o' _ world,
I emmot lm_eet_mlm_ owa emme m wetl
:ae
To make itelear; ImtdoeoaJe_IJ_ve.
Beea laden with like frailties which before
Haveoftenah_m'do_xaeL
_ :
Cms.
Cleoputrs, kaow,

If_
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C/co. And may through all the world: 'tie Through the ashes of my chance. Wert thou a
yours; and we,
man,
Your eeutehcone, and your signs of conquest, Thou wouldst have mercy on me.
shah
C_s.
Forbear, Seleucua
Hang in what place you please. Here, my good
[Exit SELEUCUS.
lord.
Cleo. Be it known that we, the greatest, are
C_v3. You shall advis0 me in all forCleopatra.
.misthought
Cleo. [Giving a Scroll.] This is the brtef of For thln_s that others do; and, when we fall, x76
money, plate, and jewels,
t37 We answer others' merits in our name,
I am possess'd of: 'tie exactly valued;
Are therefore to be pitted.
Not petty things admitted. Where's Selsucns?
Cws.
Cleopatra,
Sel. Here, madam,
x4o Not what you have rceerv'd, nor what aeknowCleo. This is my treasurer; let him speak, my
ledg'd,
lord,
Put we i' the roll of conquest: still be 't yours,
Upon his peril, that I have reserv'd
Bestow it at your pleasure; and believe,
z8x
To myself nothing. Speak the truth, Seleueus.
C_cear's no merchant, to make prize with you
Sd. Mad_m_
z44 Of thi,+_ that merchants sold. Therefore be
I had rather seal my lips, than, to my peril,
cheer'd;
Speak that which is not.
Make not your thoughts your prisons: no, dear
Cleo.
What have I kept back?
queen;
:84
eel. Enough to purchase what youhave made For we intend so to dispose you as
known.
Yourself shall give us cotmsel. Feed, and sleep:
Ctes. Nay, bl_h not, Cleopatra; I approve
Our care and pity is so much upon you,
Your wisdom m the deed.
That we remain your friend; and so, adieu, z88
Cleo.
See! C_sarl O, behold, x49
C/so. My master, and my lordI
How pomp is follow'd;
mine will now be
C_&
Not so. Adieu.
yours;
[Flourish.
Exeunt C_SAR and his Train.
And, should we shift estates, yours would be
Cl¢o. He words me, girls, he words me, that
mine.
I should not
The ingratitude of this Seleucus does
zSZ Be noble to myself: but, hark thee, Charmian.
Even make me wild. O slavel of no more trust
[Whtspers Clx_3_.
Than lore that's hir'd.
Wh_tl goest thou
Iras. Finish, good lady; the braght d_.y is
ba_k? thou shalt
done,
xga
Go back, I we:rant thee; but I'H catch thine And we are for the dark.
eyes,
C/so.
Hie thee again:
Though they had wings: slave, sonllms villain, I have spoke already, and it is provided;
dogl
:56 Go, put it to the haste.
0 rarely base!
Char.
Madam, I will.
Cozs.
_
queen,letus ent_at you.
Cleo. 0 Cmear! what a wounding s_e
is
Re-enter Do_J_.
this,
Dol. Where is the queen?
That thou, voueh_flng here to visit me,
Char.
Behold, sir. [Exff.
Doing the honour of thy lordliness
:60
Cleo.
Dolabel_!
z96
T_ one so meak, that mine own servant should
DoL Madam, as thereto sworn by your eomPanel the m3m of my disgraces by
mand,
Addihon of his envy. 88y, good Cmsar,
Whleh my love m_kes religion to obey,
That I some lady triflm lutve zesm-v'd,
z64 I _ll you this: C_e_ through Syr_
Immoment toys, t_;,_ of such dignity
Intends his journey; and within three d_ye zoo
As we greet mo__mmtriemis wi_md; and say,
You with your children will he send before.
Some nobler tokea I have kept apext
M,,k_ your Lest m_ of this; I have perform'd
For Livia and Octavia, to indues
z68 Your pleasure sad my promise.
'lvaeir mediation; must I be unfolded
I Cleo.
Dolabolla,
Withone thatI have Irmd? Tim go&l itsmitm[ Ishall remain your debtor.
me
t
Do/.
I your servant. _4
Beneath the fall I have. [To 8l_gUCVS.] Pri- [ Adieu, goot queen; I must attend on Cmear.
the_,gokenee;
I
C/zo. Fmewell, and thanks.
Or I shtll show the einde_ _ my Iq_ik
_7al
[F-_x// DoLt_lg_t.
1169

ACT V, Sc. II.
_I,,

ANTONY

AND

Now, Iras, what think'st thou?

CLEOPATRA
H_t thou the pretty worm of Nilus there,

In Rome, as well as I; mechanic slaves
2o8
Clo. Truly, I have him; but I would not
Thw_, greasy
an Egyptian
sh_dl
be shown_a_l
That
and that
painsshould
not? desire you to touch
With
apron, puppet,
rule_ and
hammers,
be thekills
party
Uplift us to the vtew; in their thick breathe,
him, for his biting is immortal; thoae that do

i!
_.
!_
_

And fore'd to drink their vapour.
C/co. Remember'st thou any that have died
R_nk
be enelouded,
do seldom or never recover.
Iras.of gross di_t, shall weThe
gods forbidl 2xz die ofonit 't?
z48
Cleo. Nay, 'tie most certain, Iras.
Saucy
lietore
Will e_tch at us, like strumpets, and scald
rimers
Ballad us out o' tune; the quick comedians
Extemporally will stage us, and present
_x6

C/o. Very many, men and women too. I
heard of one of them no longer than yesterd&y;
[a very honest Woman, but somethin_ given to
lie, as a woman should not do but in the way of
honesty, how she died of the biting of it, what
pain she felt.
Truly, she m_&es a very good

Our Alexandrian
Shall
be brought revels.
drtmken
Antony
forth, and I shall
see
Some sque_ing Cleopatra boy my greatness
I' the posture of a whore.
Iras.
O, the good godsl _zo
Cleo. Nay, that's certain.

that they
report
o' the
say worm;
shall never
but hebe that
saved
willbybelieve
half that
all
they do. But this is most fallible, the worm's
an odd worm.
a58
Cleo. Get thee hence; farewell.
Clo. I wish you all joy of the worm.
26o
[Sets down thebaskeL

1

Iras. I'll never eee it; for, I am sure my
nails
Are stronger than mine eyes.
Cleo.
Why, that's the way

Cleo. Farewell.
C/o. You must think this, look you, that the
worm will do his kind.
Cleo. Ay, ay; farewell
s64

?_

Their
intents, and to conquer
TO foolmost
theirabsurd
preparation,

trusted
but in you,
the keeping
of wise
Clo. Look
the worm
is people;
not to for
be
indeed there is no goodnees in the worm.
Clw. Take thou no care; it shall be heeded.
Clo. Very good. Give it nothing, I pray you,
for it is not worth the feeding,
z7o
Cleo. Will it eat me?
C/o. You must not think I am so simple
but I know the devil him_lf will not eat a
womb;
I know that a woman is a dish for the
godi, ff the devil dress her not. But, truly,
these same whoreson devils do the gods great
harm in their women, for in every tea that
they make, the devils mar five.
278

.
'I

i
_'
°_
_

zz4

!

Re-enta" @_A_N.
Now, Crhaxmian,
Show me, my women, like a que_n; go f_teh
My best attires; I am again for Cydnus,
To meet Mark Antony. Sirrah Iras, go.
_s
Now, noble Charmian, we'll disp:Lteh indeed;
And, when thou hast done this chafe, I'll give
thee leave
To play till doom_lay.
Bring our crown and
a]L•
[Exit I_s.
A noise heard,
WhereforG's this noise?

i

Erder one e/the Guard.

_
_
:_
i

_

C/o.
I wishfarewell.
you joy of the
C/co. Yes,
Well,forsooth;
get thee gone;

That will not be denied your highnea# preGnerd.
set:
Here is a rural fellow z3z worm.I_e.enter IBAS, wi_ a robe, crown, &e.[Exit.
•

!

He brings you figs.
C/co. Let him come in. [E_/t
poor an _t
My resotution's plse d, _d
Oi womanin me; now_om

_.

I am marble-cement,
No plam_ is of mine.

Gua_.]

What

I have nothing
head to foot

C/co. Give me my robe, put on my crown; I
have
=s2
Immortal ]ongings in me; now no more
Yare, yare, good Ira,; quick. Methinka I hear
Antony eaU; I se) him ro_te _

now the fleeting moon

To praise my noble act; I hear him
The la_ o_ C_asar, which the goda give men _ss
To ez_ae their after wmUv kn_band, I come:
Ee_n_" Guard, with a Clown bringinf in a Now to that name my courage prove my tiUe!
bad_
I am fi_, _tv;
my o_
ekette
G'mz_
Thie is the man.
z4o Igiveto_llfe.
8o; have you done?
zg_
-._.-. Avoid, m_d leave him.
[Ex/t Guard. Omnetheu, and take the hutt wanuth of my tipa.
1170
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Fro'swell, kind Chsrmian; Ira,, long farewell.
[Kisses them. IXAS falls and dies.
Have I the aspic in my lips? Dost fall?
If thou and nature can so gently part,
296
The stroke of dca_ is as a lover's pinch,
Which hurts, and is desir'd. Dost thou lie still?
If thus thou vanishest_ thou tell'st the world
It is not worth lcave.taklng.
3oo
Char. Dissolve, thick cloud, and rain; that I
may s_y,
The gods themselves do weep.
Cleo.
This proves me base:
If she first meet the curled Antony,
He'll make demand of her, and spend that
kiss
Which is my heaven to have.
Come, thou
mortal wretch,
so5
[To the asp, which she applies to her breast.
With thy sharp teeth this knot intrinsieate
Of life at once untie; poor venomous fool,
Be angry, and dispatch.
O! couldst
tl_ou
speak,
3oS
That I might hcar thee call great C_eear ass
Unpolieied.
Char.
0 eastern starl
Cles.
Peace, peace!
Dost thou not see my baby at my breast,
That sucks the nurse asleep?
Char.
O, break] O, breakl 3z2
C/so. As sweet as balm, us soft as sir, as
gentle,-0 Antonyi--Nay,
I will t_ke thee too.
[Applying ano#her asp to her arm.
What should I stay-[Dies.
Char. In this vile world? So, fare thee
well.
3x6
Now boast thee, death, in thy possession lies
A lass unparallel'd. Downy windows, close;
And goldenPhtebus never be beheld
Ofeyes again so royall Yourerown's awry; 32o
I'll mend it, and then play.

CLEOPATRA

Act V, Sc. II.

Descended of so many royal inn o_.
Ahl soldier.

[Dies.

Re-enter DOLA_F.LLA.
Dol. How goes it here?
Sec. Guard,
All dead.
Dol.
C_esar, thy thoughts
Touch their effects in this; thyself art coming
To see perform'd the dreaded act which thou 333
So sought'st to hinder.
[Within, 'A way therel--a way for C_esarl '

Re-enter C_sax and all his Train.
DoL O] sir, yon are too sure an augurer;
That you did fear is done.
Cces.
Bravest at the last, s36
She levell'd at our purposes, and, being royal,
Took herown way. The manner of theirdcaths?
I do not see them bleed.
Dol.
Who was last with them?
First Guard. A simple countryman
that
brought her figs:
34o
This was his basket.
Cces.
Poison'd then.
First Guard.
0 Cmsarl
This Charndan liv'd but now; she stood, and
spake:
I found her _rimming up the diadem
On her dead mistress; trembhngly she stood, 344
Andon the sudden dropp'd.
C_s.
O noble weakness!
If they had swallow'd poison 'twould appear
By external swelling; but she looks like sleep,
As she would catch another Antony
34S
In her strong toil of grace.
I Dol.
Here, on her breast,
There is a vent of blood, and something blown;
The like is on her arm.
First Guard. This is an aspic's trail; and
theee fig-leaves
35z
Have slime upon them, such as the aspic leavea
Upon the caves of Nile.
Enter the Guard, rushing in.
C_s.
Most probable
Fir_ Guard. Where is the queen?
That so she died; for her physician tells me
Char.
Speak softly, wake her not. She h_th pursu'd conclusions infinite
356
First Guard. Cmcar hath mint-Of easy ways to die. Take up her bed;
Char.
Too slow _, messenger. And bear her women from the monument.
[Applies an asp. 8he shall be buried by her Antony:
Ol come apace, aispatch; I partly fzel thee. 324 No grave upon the earth shall clip in it
S6o
F/rat Guard, Approach, ho! Ali's not well; A pair so hunous. High events as these
Cmsar's begufl'd.
Strike those that make them; and their story is
See. Guard, There's Dolabella
sent from No lees in pity than his glory which
Cmasr; can him.
Brought them to be lamente&
Our army
F/r_ Guard, What work is he_!
Charshall,

_

_Highord_rinthbgre_tsokmnity.
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C_z_sE,
King of Britain.
CLOTEN,Son to the Queen bya former Husband.
POSTHUMUS LEONATUS, a Gentleman, Husband to Imogen.
BEL_IUS, a banished Lord_ dl_mieed under

;
!
i

the n_me of Morgan.
[Sons to Cymbeline,

_.

GUIDERIUS, )under

i_

ARVlRAaUS, "]
andMorgan.
Cadwal,
( to

disguised

the names of Polydore
supposed

Sons

'

PH_aRIO, Friend
IACHIMO,
Friendto toPhilario,
Posthumus, _t Italians.
A French Gentleman, Friend to Philario.

_

A
CAIUs
Roman
LUCIUS,
Captain.
General of the Roman Forces.
Two British Captains.

_

ScENE.--Somstimes

_"
_,.
'
_

_

Captains, Soldiers, Messengers, and other
Attendants.
Apparitions.
sometimes

in Italy.

Too bad for bad report; and he that hath her,.--

I mean that married her, alaekl good man!
Andtotheretore
banish'd--is
a creature
such
As,
seek throuKh
the re_ions
of the eazth
2o
Enter two Gentlemen.
For one his like, there would he something _ilF/rst Gent. You do not meet A man but!
ing
frowns; our bloods
In him that should eomp_e.
I do not think
No more obey the heavens th_n our _ourtiers
3o fair an outward and such stuff within
8tiU _m as does the _g.
Endows a man but he.
Sec. Gent.
But wlmt's the matter?
_c. GenL
You _k
him far. _4
First Gent. HIS d_ught_, and the heir of's
F/rst Gent. I do extend _
sir, within himkingdom, whom
4
self,
He putl_m'd
to his wife's sole_dm-r'd
son, --a hqreelf
widow
That
late he married,--Imth
Unto wedded;
s poor but worthy
Her husband baalS'd,
Is

outward

8orrow,

gentleman.

she imprison'd:

though

I think

the

Crush
him together
His measure
duly. rather than un_old

She's
all

8

kln_

Be toueh'd at very heart.

_!

H_r.zN, a Lady attending on Imogen.

I.--Britain.
The Garden of CY_EIJ_.'s Pa/ace.

"_

_

QUEEN, Wife to Cymbe]ine.
I_ooEN, Daughter to Cymbeline by a former
Queen.

in Britain,

_
_

PIs_Io,
Servant to Posthumus.
CORNELIUS, a Physician.
Two Lords of Cymbeline's Court.
Two Gentlemen of the same.
Two Gaoisrs.

Lords,a Dutch
Ladies, Gentleman,
Roman Senators,
a Spanish Tribunes,
Gentleman, a Soottmayer, Musicians, Officers,

ACT I.
_Y

PFA_SON_.

F/r_ Cr¢_ He that haul _t h_ too; _0 iS
the queen,
Sec.most
Gent.
None
k_j?
_Pnat
dmir'd the match;
butbut
notthe
a eourt_,
Although they wear their hmes to the beut
_
Of the ki_'s looks, hath i beart that is not
Glad at the _hi_ they _
at.
S_ Gen_
A_l w',_y_o?
F_t_

He/_tha_m'dt_p_no_

8ec.
Wlmt'sdelve
his him
namvtoand
F/r_ G_..
Gent. I _anot
the birth?
root:
his father
_S
Was
vailed
Sieflius, who did join his honour
Against the Romans with Cassibelan,
]_ _r'd
wig]tglOgy and _dmlr'd _
So g_u'd the s_r-Md//_
Leonstu_;
But had
titl_ this
by T_n_n_m
And
had, his
betides
gentleman whom
in qumtton,
Twoo_ersm_,who/nthew_-.o'thet/_e
Died with their swords ia /mud; _c¢ which
_
h_m_-s6
Then old a_d Iond _/_--tock
such s_row
_'_theq_hem_,

andb__,,

CYMBELINE

Act I, So. I.

As he was born. The king, he takes the babe 4o _I '11fetch a turn about the garden, pitying
To his protection; calls him Posthumus Leo- The pangs of barr'd affections, though the
natus;
king
Breeds him and mak_ him of his bedchamber, Hath charg'd you should not speak together.
Puts to him all the learninws that his time
[Exit.
Could make him the receiver of; which he took,
Into.
Ol
As we do air, fast as 'twas minister'd,
45 Dissembling courtesy. How fine this tyrant 84
Andin'sspringbecameaharvest;
liv'dincourt,-Can tackle where she woundsl My dearest husWhich rare it is to do--most prais'd, most lov'd;
band,
A sample to the youngest, to the more mature
I somet.hln_ fear my father's wrath; but
A glass that geared them, and to the graver 49
nothing,-A child that guided dotards; to his mistress,
Always reserv'd my holy duty,--what
For whom he now is banish'd, her ownprice
His rage can do on me. You must be gone; SS
Proclaims how she esteem'd him and his v_rtuc; And I shall here abide the hourly shot
By her election may be truly read
53 Of angry eyes, not comforted to live,
What kind of man he is.
But that there is this jewel in the world
See. Gent.
I honour hirn_
That I may see again.
Even out ofyour report. But prayyou, tell me,
Post.
* My qucenl my mistressl 9s
Is she sole child to the irin_?
0 lady, weep no more, lest I give cause
F/rst Gent.
His only child. 56 To be suspected of more tenderness
He hnd twosons,--if
this be worth your hearing, Than doth become a man. I will remain
Mark it,--the eldest of them at three years old, The loyal'st husband that did e'er phght troth.
I' the swathing clothes the other, from 4heir My residence in Rome at one Philario's,
97
nursery
Who to my is.ther was a frmnd, to me
Werestorn; and to this hour no guess in know- Known but by letter; thither write, my queen,
ledge
60 And with mine eyes I'll drink the words you
Which way they went.
send,
x0o
See. Gent.
How longisthisago?
Though ink be made of gall.
F/rst Gent. Some twenty years.
See. Gent. That a king's children should be
Re-enter QUEEN.
so convey'd,
Queen.
Be brief, I pray you;
So slackly guarded, and the search so slow, 64 If the king come, I shall incur I know not
That could not trace theml
How much of hm displeasure. [As/de.] Yet I'B
First Gent.
Howsoe'er 'tis strange,
move him
Or that the negligence may well be laugh'd at, To walk this way. I never do him wrong, zo4
Yet is it true, sir.
But he does buy my injuries to be friends,
Sec.Gent.
I do well believe you.
Pays dear:[or
my offences.
[Exit.
F/rst Gent. We must forbsar. Here comes
Post.
Should we be taking leave
the gentleman,
68 As long a term as yet we have to live,
Thequcen, and princess.
[Exeunt.
The losthness to depart would grow." Adieu!
Imo. Nay, stay a little:
xo9
Enter the Qua,
POS_UMUS, and IMOaEN
Were you but riding forth to _ your_-l._f
Queen. No, be aesur'd you shsll not ttnd me Such parting were too petty. Lookhere, love;
daughter,
This diamond was my mother's; take it, heart;
Afl_ the sl_
of mo_ stel_m _
But kesp R till you woo another wile,
xx3
Evil-ey'd unto you; you're my prisoner, but 7z When Imogen is dead.
Your gaoler shall deliver you the keys
Post.
Howl howl another?
That lock up your re_ainL
For you, Posthu- You gentle gods, give me but thtsI have,
mus,
And sear up my embraeemente from a next zz6
8o soon as 1 osn _
the _
a.t_,
With bonds of de&thl--Remain,
remit, thou
I will he known yo_ advoeste; marry, yet 7e
here
[Putting on the rin t.
The tlre of rage is in him, and 'twere good
_qhileseuseeankeep itOnl And, sweetest,
You lean'd unto his sentence with what l_--ti_°e
Your wisdom may i_dorm you.
As I my poor aslf did ex_ht_e for you,
Po_
Please your highaess,
To your so in S,lte lees, so in our trifles
rm
I will h_m _
to-day.
I s_ll win o_ you; 4or my mdm wear thJl;
_teen.
Yomknow_p_Jl:
So Itia&manaeleotlove;
I'llpk_i_
1173
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i

Upon this fLirest prisoner.
[Puffing a bracdd on her arm.
Imo.
0 the godsl
When slmll we see again?

i
i
:

:

CYMBELINE

Leave us to ourselves, and make yourself some
comfort
Out of your best advice.
Cyril
Nay, let her languish x56
A drop of blood s day; _nd, being aged,
Enter CY_ELINE and Lords.
Die of this follyl
Post.
Alack! the king! z24
[Exeunt CYMB_r.INE and Lords.
Cym. Thou basest thln_ avoidl hence, from
Queen.
PleI you must give way:
my sightl
If after this command thou fraught the court
En/er PXSANrO.
With thy unworthiness, thou d;est. Awayl
Here is your servant. How now, sirl What

i

Thou'rt
Post. poison to my blood,
The gods protect you x28
And bless the good remainders of the eourtl

i
i

I am
Imo.gone. There eannot be a pinch in death
[Ex/t.
More shsrp than this is.

No Pis.
harm, I trust, is done?
There might have been,
But that my master rather plsy'd than fought,

Cym.
0 dislbysl thln_,
That shoulder repair my youth, thou hesp'st
instead
x3=
A yeax's age on me.
Into.
I beseech you, sir,
Harm not yourself with your vexation;
I am senseless of your wrath; a touch more raze
Sulxlues all pangs, alt fears.
Cym.
Past grace? obedience?
Imo. Past hope, and in despair; that way,
past grace,
xS7
That mightst have had the sole son of
my queenl
Into. 0 bless'd, that I might notl I chose an
ea4gle
And did avoid a puttoek,
z4o
Cynt Thou took'st a beggar; wouldst have
made my throne

And had no help of anger; they were parted
By gentlemen at hand.
Queen.
I am very glad on 'L x64
Imo. Your son's my f_ther'e friend; he takes
his part.
To dr&w upon an exilel 0 brave sir!
I would they were in Afrie both together,
Myself by with &needle, that I might prick x68
The gcer-heck.
Why came you from your
master?
P/s. On his eommm_i: he would not suffer
me
To bring him to the have_; left these notes
Of what eor-m_nds I should be subject to, x72
When 't pleas'd you to employ me.
Queen.
This hath been
your fsithfld servant; I dare lay minehonour
He will remain so.

_i

i

i_

i

P/s.news?
My lord your son drew on my master.
Queen.
]_1 x6o

lmo. for basene_. No; I rather ___d___
Queen.
Pray, I walk
awhile.
A seat
P/s.
humbly
thank your highness.
A lustre to it.
Imo. !To PmAmo.] About some half-hour
Cym.
0 thou vile cme|
hen_,
x76
Into.
Sir,
i pray you, speak with me. You shall &t
It is your f_ult that I have lov'd Posthumm;
least
You bred him M my plsyJ_low, mulbele
x45 Goseemylordabosrd;
for this time leave me.
A man worth any wom_u, overbuys me
[Exeunt.
Almmt the sum he p_ys.
Cym.
What[ art thou mad?
SC]eNI_H.--The San_
A Public Place.
line. atm_t, sir; heav_m restore reel Would
I we_
x4s
Ent_ CLO_ and two Lords.
A nest_henl's daughter, emd my Leonatus
F/re/Lot&
Sir, I woukl advise you to shift a
Cym.
_aoufoo]ishthi-_l
Our neighbour shepherd's eoul
R_er
qem_.
They were again together; you hive de_
NetatterouremnmmuL
Away with her,
.k_dpen he_ up.

h,_ _,

z._

pem_sweet,_etp,
PNeel

Bseseehyo_patisme.

...a_
Wh_aireomm
out, aireomm
shirt;
the violenee
of aetion
made you
in; the_'s
none sbro_
so hsth
whokaome
M reek
th_
you _
--s
Cfe. If mysili_ w_e bleedy, _
to _ift it.
Ha,velhurthlm?
_
Ler_ [Ae/_]Nohdth;
notmmueh
M

his_
1174
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CYMBELINE
carcass if he be not hurt; it is a throughf_e
for steel if it be not hurt.
x2
See. Lord. [Aside.] His steel was in debt; it
went o' the backside the town.
Clo. The villain would not stand me.
See. Lord. [Aside.] No; but he fled forward
toward your face.
x7
First Lord. Stand youl
You have land
enough of your own; but he added to your
hsving, g&ve you some ground.
2o
See. Lord. [Aside.] As m_ny inches as you
have oceans. Puppies!
Clo. I would they had not come between
us.
24
See. Lord. [Aside.] So would I till you had
measured how long a fool you were upon the
ground.
C/o. And that she should love this fellow and
refuse reel
29
See. Lord. [Aside.] If it be a sin to make a
true election, she is d_mned.
F/r_ Lord. Sir, as I told you always, her
beauty and her brain go not together; she's a
good sign, but I have seen small reflection of
her wit.
See. Lord. [As/de.]Sheshinesnotuponioole,
lest the reflection should hurt her.
37
C/o. Come, I'll to my chamber. Would the_
had been some hurt done1
See. Lord. [As/de.] I wish not so; unless it
had been the fall of an ass, which is no great
hurt.
C/o. You'll go with us?
First Lord. I'll attend your lordship.
44
C/o. Nay, come, let's go together.
,See. Lord. Well, my lord.
SC_SE IJL--A l_oom in CYI_'s

ACT I, Sc. IV.

How swift his ship.
Into.
Thou shoulder h_ve made him
As little as a crow, or less, ere left
To after-eye him.
Pis.
Madam, so I did.
x6
]mo. I would have broke mine eye-stringB,
crack'd them, but
To look upon him, till the diminution
Of space had pointed him sharp as my needle,
Nay, tollow'd him, till he had melted from 20
The smallness of a gnat to air, and then
Have turn'd mine eye, and wept. But, good
Pieanio,
When shall we hear from him?
Pis.
Be assur'd, madam,
With his next vantage.
24
Into. I did not take my leave of him, but
had
Most pretty things to eay; ere I could tell him
How I would think on him at certain hours
Sush thoughts and such, or I could make him
swear
2s
The she& of Italy should not betray
Mine interest and his honour, or have eharg'd
him,
At the sixth hour of morn, at noon, at midnight,
To encounter me with orisons, for then
32
I am in heaven for him; or ere I could
Give _m that parting kiss which I had set
Betwixt two eh_rmlnf_ words, eomee in my
L_ther,
And like the tyra_nnotm bre_thi_ of the north
Shakes all our buds from growing.
Enter a Lady.

[Exeunt.
Lady.
The queen, mad_m_ 37
Palace. i Desires your highness' company.

Enter IMoa_ and Pxs_'_xo.
ii Into.
Those thi,_
I bid you do, get them
dispateh'd.
/me. I would thou grew'st unto the shores of I will attend the queen.
the l_ven,
P/s.
Madam, I shall [Exeunt.
And qusstion'dst every sail: if he should write,
And I not have it, 'twe_e a paper lint,
Svy_g IV.--l_ome.
A l_oom in _'S
As ofler'd mexey is. What was the last
4
House.
2_at he _,ke to ti_?
P/s.
It was his queen, his queenl
Enter
PI_I_,£_IO,
_kC][_[HO,a _gen_hmLn; a
line. Then wav'd his h_ndkerehid?
Dutehm,m, and a Slntniard.
P/s.
And kiss'd it, madam,
lack Believe it, sir, I have meen him in
Into. 8enml_linen,
happiertheminth_I!
Britain; he was then of a et_eent note, exbad tl_ wM all?
pected to prnve so worthy as since he hath been
P/s.
No, me&mr; t_ so long
8 allowed the ,_m_ of; but I could then have
he oould make me with this eye or eaz
looked on him without the help of adm_ation,
£thd_e_nfiah him from others, he did keep .
though the e__t_iegus of hie endowments had
_he deck, wi_ glove, oz lutt, _ _
been tabkd bY hi_ aide and I tol eertme Ifim
8U_lw_ving, asthefltsamietimof'smtn4
la byitemL
$
Oouldbestexptls
howslowhismulm,il'do_.,
Ph/. Ym speak of him when he was ]am
1175
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_I
_!
_J

furnished than now he is with that which
makes hun both without and wtthin,
French. I have seen him m France: we had

in praise of our country mistresses; this gentleman at that time vouching--and
upon warrant
of bloody aff_mation_his
to be more gait, vir-

_;
il
_
_,_
_.
_=_
_

tirm
he. could behold the sun with as
x4
very eyes
manyas there
lack This matter of marrying his king's
daughter,--wherem
he must be wetghed rather
by her value than his own,--words
him_ I
doubt not, a great deal from the matter.
French. And then, his banishment.
19
Iach. Ay, and the approbation of those that

attemptable,
than any
the rarest
of our ladies
m
tuous, wise, chaste,
constant,
qualified,
and less
France.
Iach. That lady is not now living, or this
gentleman's opinion by this worn out.
72
Post. She holds her virtue still and I my
mind.
Iac_ You must not so far prefer her 'fore

_j
_._
_
;-_

weep this lamentable divorce under her colours
are wonderfully to extend him; be it but to
fortify her judgment, which else an easy battery
might lay fiat, for taking a beggar without less

ours of
Post.
France,
profess

i__

quality.
But how comes it, he is to sojourn
with you? How creeps soqualntsnee7
z6
Phi. His father and I were soldiers together;
to whom I have been often bound for no less
than my life, Here comes the Briton: let him
be so entertained amongst you as suits, with
gentlemen of your knowing, to a stranger of Ins
quality.
32

Iacl_.As fair and as good--a kind of handin-hand comparison_had
been something too
fair and too good for any lady in Britain. If she
went before others I have seen, as that diamond
of yours outlustros many I have beheld, I could
not but believe she excelled many; but I have
not seen the most precious diamond that is, nor
you the lady.
s7
Post. I praised her as I rated her; so do I
my stone.

:
_,
•
_
,
_

E_

_CYMBELINE

POSTHUMUS.

Italy.
76
Bemg so far provoked as I was in
I would abate her nothing, though I
myself her adorer, not her friend.
79

_

I beseech you all, be better known to this gentleman, whom I commend to you, as a noble

i_
_
_

appear hemafl_, rather than story him in his dead, or she's outprized bya trifle.
93
own
Post.
mistaken;
the onemistrms
may be
friendhearing.
of rains; how worthy he is I will leave 37
to
]ach. You
Eitherareyour
unparagoned
is
Frznrk
Sir, we have known together in sold, or given; or if them were wealth enough
Orleaus.
for the purchase, or merit-for the gift; the other

__
!_
_
_
_

_
_

,

:
:

lath. What do you esteem it at?
Post. More than the world enjoys.

Since when
been
debtor
to and
you _is
not a thing for sale, and only the gift of the
forPost.
courtesies,
which I Ihave
_
he ever
to pay
gods.
yet pay still.
42
lark Which the gods have given you?
French. Sir, you o'er-rate my poor kindness.
P_. Which, by their graeee, I will keep. _oo
I was giadI did atonemycouutryman
and you; i Iach. You may wear her in title yours, but,
it had been pity you should have been put youknow, strangefowll/ghtuponnsighbouring
_
with so mortal a purpose a_ then each ponds. Your ring may be stolen, too; so your
"bore, upon importance of so slight and trivial a brace of unprizesble estimations, the one is but
nature."
48 frail and the other euuni; a enn,_in_ this_ or a
/_/.
Byy_r
pardon, sir, I was then a young that way accomplished courtier, would hazard
traveller; rather shunned to go even with what the wimfi_both
of flt_t and last*
xo7
I keard than in my every actiou to beguidedby
Post. Your Italy _ntains
no_ so soeomothers' experiences; but, upon my mended judg- plished a courtier to _inee
the honour of my
ment,--if
I offend not to say it is mended,-mistress, if, in the holdln_ or ices of that, you
my quarrel wa_ not altogether slight.
54 term her frail. I do nothing doubt yon have
Fre'-m_h. Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitre- store of Udevea; notwith_
I bmr not my
ment of swords, and by such two that would by ring.
x_3
alllihetihood have eunfounded one the other, or
PM. Let us leave tree, gentlemen.
have tallen both.
Po_ Sir, with all my hem"t
.
This worthy
leek Can we, with manne_
ask what was aignior, I tha_ hhn, m_mno
gamq_er of me;
tlze _?
_
we aze _amiliar _t amt*
,_7
Frem_ Sa_ly,?ibiuk.
'Twas a_nte_ttou
I_.K Withtk, ettmm so mu_h_
ta pub_
which m_y, witheut eo_a4teti_
I_o_d_t_mdo_yonr_irmi_ma_
m_:_ the report. It was mueh like an m_
her_. _toti_yiddin_,
MI_dmittlmg _al e,_,tk-,t'_ni_kt, wbm,e e_
of ne bdl ta,m_ _
_
to __
_s:

CYMBELINE
Post. No, no.
Iach. I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of
my estate to your ring, which, in my opinion,
o'ervaiues it something; but I make my wager
rather against your confidence than her reputation; and, to bar your offence herein too, I
durst attempt it against any lady in the world,
Post. You are a grcat dcal abused in too bold
a persuasion; and I doubt not you sustain what
you're worthy of by your attempt,
lath. What's that?
x32
Post. A repulse; though your attempt, as you
call it, deserves more,--a pumshment too.
Phi. Gentlemen, enough of this; it came in
too suddenly; let it die as it was born, and, I
pray you, be better acquainted,
x37
Iaeh. Would I had put my estate and my
neighbour's on the approbation of what I have

ACT I, Sc. V.

she is not worth our debste: ff she remain unseduced,--you not rn_ng it appear otherwise,
--for your ill opimon, and the assault you have
made to her chashty, you shzdl answer me with
your sword,
x83
Iach. Your hand; a covenant. We will have
these things set down by lawful counsel, and
straight away for Britain, lest the bargain
should catch cold and starve. I will fetch my
gold and have our two wagers recorded,
zS8
Post. Agreed.
[Exeunt POSTHUMUSand IACH_O.
French. Will thin hold, think you7
Phi. Signior Iachtmo will not from it. Pray,
let us follow 'era.
[Exeunt.
SCZNE V.--Britain.

A l_oom in CY_glHNE'S
Palace.

I4O

SP_P_]. What lady would you choose to assail?
Enter QUEEN, Ladies, and CORNELIUS.
lach. Yours; whom in constancy you think
Queen. Whiles yet the dew's on ground,
stands so safe. I will lay you ten thousand
gather those flowers:
ducats to your ring, that, commend me to the Make haste; who has the note of them?
court where your lady is, with no more sdF/rst Lady.
I, msdAm_
vantage than the opportunity of a second
Queen. Dispatch.
[Exeurd Laches.
conference, and I will bring from thence that Now, Master doctor, have you brought those
honour of hers which you imagine so reserved,
drugs?
4
P0d. IwiUwageagaiustyourgold,
goldtoit:
Cot. Pleaseth your highness, ay; here they
my ring I hold dear as my finger; 'tis purt of it.
are, madam:
[Presentingasmallbox.
laeh. You are afraid, and therein the wiser. But I beseech your Grace, without offence,-If you buy ladiss' flesh at a million a dram, you My consciencebids me ask,--wherefore
you
cannot prmerve it from tainting. But I see you
have
have some religion in you, that you fear.
x54 Commanded of me these most poisonous comPo_. This is but a custom in your tongue;
pounds,
S
you bear a graver purpose, I hope.
Wbich are the movers of a languishing death,
lath. I am the master of my speeches, and But though slow, deadly?
would undergo what's spoken, I swear,
x58
Queen.
I wonder, doctor,
Post. Wfllyou? Ishallbut
lend my diamond Thou ask'st me such a question: have I not
till your returm Let there be covenants drawn
been
between 's: my mistrmeexeeedsingcodneesthe
Thypupillong?
Hast thou not learn'd mellow
hugeness of your unworthy thl.ki_;
I dare yon To m_e perfumes ? distil? preserve? yes, so zs
to this match. Here's my ring.
Th_
our gre_t
k_
hira_]f
doth
woo _
Oft
Phi. I will have it no lay.
x64 Fc_ my eontections?
Having thus far prolack By the gods, it is one. H I bring you
ceeded,-no_testimonytha/tIhaveonjoyedthm
Unlma thou thl.k'st
me devili_--is't
not
_
bodily pa_t of your mistrms, my ten
meet
u_
thousand due_s are yours; so is your di,_mond That I did amplify my judgment in
too: if I oome off, amits_weherinsuahhonour
Othereonelusions?
Iwilltrythef(zmes '_
u yon have trust in, sheyour _md, this your OfthesethTeompounds
onsuehcreatu_su
and my gold ate yours; provided I have We count not worth the hanging, rebut none
your oommenda_on for my more free eatm'tainhuman,-2_
ment.
_TS To try the vigour of them and apply
Post. I embraee them eonditimm; let us AllAymentetotlmiraet,
and by them pther
imve artidm betwixt us. Only, thus far yonl Their aeverslvirtam a_defl_ets.
omswer: if you make your voya_ _n
Co,'.
Your higimms
laz and give me direetiy to understmul Umt you 8hall from this l_-'aeties butmaim bard yoor
_mve lm_-,a_d, I sm no furti_ yo_ eaemy;
hem_;
_t
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Besides, the seeing these effects wall be
Both noisome and infeetJous.
Queen.
Ol content thee.

It is an earnest of a further good
That I mean to thee. Tell thy mistress how
The case stands with her; do 't as from thyself.
Erde_r PISANIO.
Think what a chance thou eh_ngset on, but
[Aside.] Here comes a flattering rascal; upon
think
6S
him
Thou hast thy mistress still, to boot, my son,
Will I first work: he's for his master,
zs Who shall take nohce of thee. I'H move the
And enemy to my son. How now, P2sanio_
king
Doctor, your service for this time is ended;
To any shape of thy preferment such
Take your own way.
As thou'It desire; and then myself, I chiefly, 72
C0r.
[As/de.] I do suspect yon, maim;
That set thee on to this desert, am bound
But you shall do no harm.
To load thy merit rtchiy. Call my women;
Queen.
[To PISANIO.] Hark thee, a word. Think on my words.
[Exit PISANIO.
Cot. [Aside.] I do not like her. She doth
A sly and constant knave,
think She has
33 Not to be shak'd; the agent for his master,
76
Strange lingering poisons; I do know her spirit, And the remembrancer of her to hold
And willnot trust one of her malice with
The hand-fast to her lord. I have given him
A drug of such damn'd nature. Those she has
that
Will stupify and dull the sense awhile;
37 Which, if he take, shall quite unpeople her
Which first, perchLuce, she'll prove on cats and Of leigers for her sweet, &nd which she after, 8o
dogs,
Except she bend her humour, shall be aesur'd
Then afterward up higher; but there is
To taste of_oo.
No danger in what show of death it makes, 40
More than the locking-up the spirits
a time,

_
_
_

:

_

/_e_enter PISA_IO and Ladies.

With a most false effect; and I the truer,
To be more fresh, reviving. She is fool'd
$o to be false with her.
Queen.
No further service, doctor, 44
Until I send for thee.
Co*'.
I humbly take my leave.
[Exit.
Queen. Weeps she stiD, asyst thou? Dost
thou think in time
She willnot quench, and let instructions enter

The violets, cowslips, and the prim_roses
So, so;--well done, well done.
Bear to my closet. Fare thee well, Pisanio: 84
_nink on my words.
CExeunf QUF_N and Ladies.
" P/s.
And shall do:
But when to my good lord I prove untrue,
I'll choke myself; there's all I'll do for yo_
[Exit.

Where folly now posseseee? Do thou work: 48
When thou shalt bring me word she loves my
son,
I']1 tell thee on the i_tant thou art then

SCENE VI.--The

As great _isthy,-_ter;
greater, h_r
His tortunee all lie spee,el,___, and his nanw _
Is at last gasp; return he cannot, nor
Ccmfinne where he is; to shift hk being
Is to exchange one misery with another,
And every day that comes eomm to decay
56
_kday's work in him. Whal shalt thou expect,
To he depender c_ &thi_ that leans,

Ime. A father cruel, and a step-dame hdse;
A foolkh suitor to a weddsd lady,
That hath her husband baaleh'd: O! that husband,
My supreme c_own of griefl and those repeated
Vexations of itl Had I been thie_-storn,
5
As my two brothers, happy! but most mimr_ble

Same..A_
Pa/ace.

l_oom'in

the

Enter IMOOm_.

Who eannot he naw buil_, nor has no h-lends,
Is the __d_mlf'ze
that's glmlous: blem'd he theme,
So mneh as but to prop him?
How mean so'er, that have their honest wills, 8
[Thequ_m_d_-opsthehex;Ptsz_o
Whieh_eemtcrt.
Who m_y this be?
takes it up.
Fie!
Thou tak'st up 6o
Thou know'_t not what; but take it f_ thy
Enter PISaNIO and hereto.

labour:

Pi_. Madam,
*,noblessutlemmel Rome,

It i &thi'_'_ I made, which hath the ki_2".o
Gomce f_n my ioi_with felle_.
]fi:m _
mdmm'd horn death; I do not k:lmw
ladt.
Chan_ you, madam?
What ia more eordlat: nay, I prith_ taimit; e4 T]ks worthy I.,eoaatm is in sa&ty,
:_
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And greeteyottr

highness dearly.
[Presents a letter,
Into.
Thanks, good sir:
You are kindly welcome.
Iach. [As/de.] All of her that is out of door
most richl
If she bs furnish'd with a mind so rare,
x6
She is alone the Arabian bird, and I
Have lost the wager. Boldness be my friend!
Arm me, audacity, from head to footl
Or, like the Parthian, I slutll flying fight;
20
Rather, directly fly.
Into. He is one of the noblest note, to whose
kindnesses I am most in/initdy tied. Retied
upon him accordingly, as you value your truest
L_o:v,_rus.
So far I read aloud;
But even the very middle of my heart
27
Is warm'd by the rest, and takes it thankfully.
You are as welcome, worthy sir, as I
Have words to bid you; and shall find it so
In all that I can do.
lach.
Thinly, fairest lady.
Whstl are men mad? Hath nature given them
eyes
32
To see this vaulted arch, and the rich crop
Of sea and land, which can distinguish 'twixt
The fiery orbs &bore and the twinn'd.stones
Upon the number'd beach? and can we not 36
Partition re,tire with spectacles so precious
'Twixtia_r aadfoul?
Into.
What makes your admiration?
lack It cannot be i' the eye; for apes and
monkeys
'Twixt two such shes would chatter this way
and
40
Contemn with mows the other; nor i' the judgmerit,
For idiots in this ease of favour would
Be wisely definite; nor i' the appetite;
Sluttery to such ne_t excellence oppoe'd
44
Should make desire vomit emptiness,
Not so aJlur'd to feed,
Imo. Wh_t is the matter, trow?
IacK
The cloyed will,-'_,t satiate ye_,u_d_u_l
desire, tJu_t_mb 4s
Both filrd and rn_nln_._ravening
first the
lamb,

.

imo.
waa_, e_r mr,
Th_ raps you? are you well?

ACT I, So. VI.

Imo. Continues well my lord his health,
beseech you?
56
lach. Well, madam.
Imo. Is he dispc_'d to mirth7 I hope he is.
lath. Exceeding pleasant; none a stranger
there
So merry and so gamesome: he is call'd
6o
The Briton reveller.
Imo.
When he was here
He did incline to sadness, and oft-times
Not knowing why.
Iach.
I never saw him sad.
There is a Frenchman his companion, one, 64
An eminent, monsieur, that, xt weems, nmch
loves
A Gallian girl at home; he furnaces
The thick sighs from him, whiles the jolly
Briton-Your lord, I mean--laughs
from's free lungs,
cries, '01
es
Can my sides hold, to think that man, who
knows
By history, report, or hi_ own proof,
What woman is, yea, what she cannot choose
But must be, will his free hours languish for 7z
Assured bondage?'
lmo.
Will my lord say so?
lach. Ay, madam, with his eyes in flood with
laughter:
It is a recreation to be by
And hear him mock the Frenchman; but,
heavens know,
.76
!Some men are much to blame.
lmo.
Not he, I hope.
Iacl_ Not he; but yet heaven's bounty towards him might
Be us'd more th,L,kfully. In hinmeli, 'tie much;
In you,--which
I account his beyond all
talents,_
8o
Whilst I am bound to wonder, I am bound
To pity too.
lmo.
What do you pity, _r?
lath. Two creatures, heartily.
Imo.
Am I one, sir?
You look on me: what wrack discern you in
me
s4
Deservm yourpity?
i Iach.
Lmnent_blel Whstl

me

r t.un and

ToPis.
s_ h_mwet_ome,

Iwasgoing,

1

II' the dungenn by a enutl
I Imo.
I pray you, idx,

laeh.
_mmks, madam, well ! Deliver with more openne_ your answers
[TePIS_Io.]
Besesehyou, sir,
52 To my demands. Why do you pity me?
Desire my man's abode where I did lesve him;
lack Tbat others do,
He's t4range and peevish.
I was about to _y, enjoy your_But
_l_,x_.
It is an o_ee d the godk to venp
Notmiaetospeskon't.
1179
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i
i_

Something of me, or what coneerns me; pray Still elcee as sum.
you,-Imo.
What ho, Pisa_iol
Imo.
You do seem to know And will continue fast to your affection,
Than
be surethings
they do;
cert_intms
Imo.
I doservice
condemn
cam that
Since to
doubting
go for
ill often
hurts more 96
Iach. Awayl
Let me my
tendermi-e
on your
lips.

ii

Either are past remedies, or, timely knowing,

have

What
both you
and stop.
The remedy
thenspur
born,--dm_ver
to me
Iach.
Had I this cheek

x4x

able,attended thee. Ifthou weft honourSo long
Thou wouldst have told this tale for virtue, not

_I

Whose
would
soul For strange,
Tobathe,every
my touch,
llps upon;
thisforce
hand,thefeeler's
whosetoueh,
such an end thou

_
_.

To
the prisoner
o_th of loyalty;
object,
whicheye, zo2
Takes
the wild this
motion
of mine
l_ing itonly here;shouldl--dam'd then-Slaverwith lipsascommon asthestaire xo5

Thou
gentlemn,
is as far
From wrong'st
thy reporta as
thou fromwho
honour,
and
Solicit'st
herea laAythatdisdmn_
Thee smd thedevilafike.Whatho, Pisaniolx48

Made hard with hourly falschcod,--tal_hcod,
as
That
the Capitol;
join gripes
With mount
labour;--then
by-pceping
in anwith
eye, hands
xo8
Base and ilhmtrous
as the smoky light
That's ted with stinking tallow; it were fit
That all the plagues of hell should at one time
Encounter such revolt.
Into.
My lord, I fear,
xx2
Has _rgot Britain.
Iach.
And himself. Not I,
Inelin'd to this intelligence, pronounce
The beggary of his chsnge; but 'tin your graces
That from my mutest conscienos to my tongue
Charms this report out.
Imo.
_t me hear no more. z,7
lach. 0 dearest soulI your cause do_ strike
my heart
With pity, that doth make me sick. A lady
8o fair,--and t_ten'd to an empery
x20
Would make the grsat'st king double,--to
be
ps_.uer'd
With tom-boya hir'd with that selLexhibitlon
Which your own cottere yield! with dimas'd
ve_turee
That play with all infirmities for gold
,_4
Which rottm_m eaa ]end nature! such boird
stutt

Of thy assault; if he shall think it fit,
A saucy stranger in his court to mart
The
my father
acquainted x52
As in_._
a Romish
stewshall
&ud be
to made
expound
His _y
mind tot_,he hath a COUrt
He little cares for and a daughter who
He not respects at all. What ho, Picaniol
Iach. 0 happy Leonatusl I may say:
x56
Phe credit that thy lady hath of thee
Deserves thy trust, and thy most psriect goodne_s
Her assur'd credit Blessed live you long!
A lady to the worthiest sir that ever
z6o
Country csdl'd his; and you his mistrms, only
For the most worthie_ fit Give me your pardon.
I have spoken this, to know if your atBanee
Were deeply rooted, and shall make your lord
That which he is, new o'er; and he is one
z65
The truest nmaner'd; such a holy witch
That he enchante societies into him;
H_ all men's hearts sre his.
Int0.
You m_
amends, x68
lach. He sits 'mong_ men like a deeeended
god:
He hath a ki_a e_ honour sets him off,
More t_
a moEtal mm_i_,
Be not angry,
Most mighty princeu, that I have adve_tur'd _'z

A_ well might pc_mn poisonl Be rev-emg'd;
Or she that boreyo_ was no qu_
and you

To try jy_ taking _ a f_lse report; _
hath
Honour d with confirmation your great judgment
In the electi_ of a sir so r_m,

•
i
'_
_
_
°_

?
_
""

•
i

Recoil
lmo. _rom Y°ur great st°ek" Reveng'dl

s_8

seek'at;

as base x44
as

As I !_ve _d_ a.hea_ tb_ lm_h miue _ws
him
,76
Must not in haste alm_--fl
it be lr_
Made ,m_ to hm you thus; but the gods made
How _houldI be rowing'd?
you,
lad_
_ltOidd/a_ZU,l_tl_rd_a
U_ikea_lM
_.
Pray, your pardon.
Live like _'e
laimt, Im%_dxteokl _,
-.
lmo. Ali's well, eir. _lm my pow_ f the
Wbilm he is vanRing vsrisb_s _mmps,
eom, t for yom_.
In your d_ldte , upon yo_pmme?
Reven@eR.
lada My humbk thms_.
I had almost
I _-_te
myasl_ to yo_ sweat ldeasm_,
_
b_et
,so
_
nob_ tlum that _
to yo_ he_,
To_mtreat your (kaee but, i_ a _ll
reqw_t,
IM
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And yet of moment too, for it concerto
Clo. When a gentleman is disposed to swear,
Your lord, myself, and other noble friends,
it xs not for any standers-by to curtail his
Are partners in the business,
oaths, ha?
x3
lmo.
Pray, what is 't? x84
See. Lord. No, my lord; [Aside.] nor crop
Iach. Some dozen Romans of us and your
he ears of them.
lord,
Clo. Whoreson dogl I give him sstisfactionl
The best feather of Our wing, have mingled
_Vonld he had been one of my rankl
z7
sums
See. Lord. [Aside.] To have smelt like a
To buy a present for the emperor;
fool
Which I, the factor for the rest, have done xss
Clo. I am not vexed more at any thing in the
In France; 'tie plate of rare device, _and jewels
earth. A pox on 'tt I had rather not be so
Of rich and exquisite form; their values great; noble as I am. They dare not fight with me hsAnd I am somethi-ff curious, being strange,
cause of the queen my mother. Every Jack-slave
To have them in safe stowage.
May it please hath his bellyful of fighting, and I must go up
you
xgz i and down llke a cock that nobody can match.
To take them in protection?
See. Lord. [Aside.] You are cock and capon
Imo.
Willingly;
too; and you crow, cock, with your comb on.
And pawn mine honour for thexr safety: since
C/o. Ssyest thou?
28
My lord hath interest in them, I will keep them
Sec. Lord. It is not fit your lordship should
In my bedeh,Lmber,
undertake every companion
that you give
lath.
They are in a trunk,
396 offence to.
Attended by my men; I will make bold
Clo. No, I know that; but it is fit I should
To send them to you, only for this night;
commit offence to my inferiors.
33
I must aboard to-morrow,
3ee. Lord. Ay, it is fit for your lordship
1too.
Ol no, no.
only.
lath. Yes, I beseech, or I shall short my
Clo. Why, so I say.
s6
word
zoo
F/rst Lord. Did you hesr of a strsnger that's
By lengthening my return. From Gallla
come to court to-mght?
I eroes'd the seas on purpose and on promise
Clo. A stranger, and I not know on 'tl
To see your Grace.
See. Lord. [Aside.] He's a strange fellow
Imo.
I thank you for your pains; himself, and knows it not.
4x
But not awwy to-morrowI
First Lord. There's an Italian come; and
Iach.
Oi I must, madam: 204 'tis thought, one of Leonatus' friends.
Therefore I shid| _
you, ff you please
Clo. Leonatusl a banished rascal; and he't
To greet your lord with writing, do 't to-night:
another, whe_oever he be. Who told you of
I have outstood my time, which is material
this stranger?
To the tender of our present
First Lord. One of your lordship's pages.
Imo.
I will write,
zo8
6'/0. Is it fit I went to look upon him?
Is
Send your trunk to me; it shall safe be kept,
there no derogation in 't?
49
And truly yielded you. You're very welcome.
First Lord. You cannot derogate, my lord.
[Exe.nt. C/0. Not easily, I think.
Sec. Lord. [Asi_.] You are a fool, granted;
ACT H.
therefore your issues, being foolish, do not
SC_E L--Brltain.Before C'vn_,_
Pa/ace.

's

derogate.
C/o. Come, I'll go see this ItAliAn: Wlmt
I have lost to-day at bowk I'll win to-night of
En/evCLOT_mdtwo
_
him Come_ go.
57
C/o. Was there ever man had such lue.kl
See. Lord. I'll attend your lordship.
when I kissed the jack, upon an u_t
to be
hitawayl
Ihadahundr_poundon
t; and
then a whoresou jaekanspm must take me up
tor swearing, ,us ff I borrowed _ml,moatim of him
and might not spend them at my pk_ure.
F/rat/mr&
What got he by that? You have
lW_ke his pale with your bowl
8
Itimthatbrolmit,itwould have run sllonk

[Exeunt CLOTUreand First Lord.
That mlch a eratty devil as is his mother
Should yield the world this aesl a woman that 60
Bears all down with her brain, and _
her soa
_n_
take two from twenty for his heart
And lwve eightevn. Alasl poor prinesss,
r/_houdivimDImopn,
what thouen_h_'st
64

Amoth_imurty_
1181

" .ldot_

a woo_

Act

°_
!
!
:
:

II, Sc. I.

CYMBELINE

More hateful than the foul expulsion is
Of thy dear husband, than that horrid act
68
Of the &vo_e he'd make.
The heavens hold
firm
The walls of thy dear honour; keep unshak'd
That temple, thy fair mind; that thou myst
stand,
To enjoy thy banish'd lord and this great landl

_

[Exd.
SC_N_. H.--A

i_

IMoo_
Imo.

"
_

S
i_
_,
_'_

_'

in one part of

readin_ in her bed; a Lady attending,
Who's there? my woman Helen?

Lady. What hour is it? Please you, madam,
Imo.
Lady.
Almost midnight, m_dam.
Imo. I have read three houm then; mine eye_
are weak;
Fold down the leaf where I have left; to bed: 4
Take not away the taper, leave it burning,
And if thou eaust awake by four o' the clock,

_

=

Bedchamber;
it a Trunk.

0 sleep[ thou ape of death, lie dull upon her;
And be her senses but as a monument
s2
Thus in a cl_pel lying. Come off, come off;-[Taking o_ her bracelet.
As slippery as the Gordian knot wus hardl
'Tie mine; and this will witness outwaxd]y,
As strongly as the conscience does within_
36
To the madding of her lord. On her left breast
IA,mole cinque-spotted, like the crimson drops
the bottom of a cowslip: here's a voueher;
Stronger than ever law could make: this
secret
40
Will force him thintr I have plek'd the lock and
ta'en
The treasure of her honour. No more. To what
Why end?
should I write this down, that's riveted,
Screw'd to my memory? She hath been reading
late
44
The tale of Tereus; here the leaf's turn'd down
Where Philomel gave up. I have enough:
To the trunk again, and shut the spring of it.
Swift, swift, you dragons of the night, that

[Exit I_dy.
May bare the raven'e eyel I lodge in fear;
I prithee, call me. Sleep has seized me wholly,
dawning
4e
To your protection I eom-_n_ me, gods!
8 Though this a heavenly angel, hell is here.
From _
eaxdthetempters of the night
[C/oek strikes.
Guard me, beseech yel
One, two, three: time, thnel
[S/esps. IXCHIHOcomes from the bunk.
[Goes into the trunk. The scene doses.
Iach. The crickets sing, and men's o'erlabour'd aense
Repairs itself by rest. Our Tarquin thus
x2
Did sofdy press the ru__ ere he waken'd
ehactity he wounded. C_,herea,
How bravely thou besom'st thy bed! ireeh
lily,
And whiter rhea the sheetel
That I might
touch!
x6
But kiss: one kissl Rubies unp_agon'd,
How dearly they do 'tl 'Tis her breathing that
PerIumes the cl_mber thus; the flame of the
taper
Bows towar_ her, mul would under-pcep her
lid_,
ao
To see the enelo_d lights, now eanopie_
Under the_ windows, white and azure lac'd
With bhte of heaven's own t/net. But my

8c_

III.--An
Ante-chamber adjoining
l_oo_'s
Apartments.

Enter C_r_
and Lords.
FirstLord.
Your lordship is the most patient
m_n in loss, the mint eoldeet that ever turned
up ace.
Clo. It would make any man cold to lose. 4
F/r_ Lord. But not every man patisnt &fter
the noble temper of your lordship.
You are
most hot and turious when you win.
CIo. Wi-nln S will put any man into eouruge.
H l could get this foollsh Imogen, I should have
gold enough It's almost mornln_ is 't not?
First Lord. Day, my lord.
_z
Clo. I would this music would come.
I am
advised to give her musie o' mornings; they say

it winpenet_t_

To note the chamber: I will write all down: _4
Such and such picturos; the_ the window;
F-mt_ Mmiciam.
eueh
Come on; tune. H you eta penetrate her
_a' _t
of he_ bed; the arrM, figures,
your fu_gering, so; we'll try with tongue too:
Why, such ud sueh; and the eonteate o' the if none wilt do, let her _ffii_;
but I'll never
story,
give o'er. Fint, _ very exeelleat _nKhl but some na_ral notes about her body, _8 ee/ted thinS; alter, a wouderful sweet air, with
Ahove ten tlmusand me_ner movmblce
admirable rich word_ to it: mid then let her
Would te_T, toeazieh m
i_mt_'y.
_.
,,
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SONG.
To employ you towards this Roman.
Come,
Hm-kI hark I the lark at heaven's gate sings,
our queen.
[Exeunt a/l but CLOT_.
And
Phoebus
'ginsataxle,
Clo. I! she he up, I'll speak with her; if not,
His
steeds
to water
tho_ springs
z4
On chahc'd flowers that bee,
Let her lie still, and dream. By your leave, hol
And winking l_wy-buds begin
[Knocks.
To ope then"golden eyes :
[ know her women are about her. What
With
My lady
everysweet,
thing arise.
that pretty is,
z8 If I do line one of their hands? 'Tie gold
72
Arise, ame !
Which buys admittance; oft it doth; yea, and
So, ge_ you gQne. H this penetrate, I will consider your music the better; if it do not, it is
a vice in her ears, which horse-hairs and calves',
guts, nor the voice of unpaved eunuch to boot,
can never amend.
[Exeunt Musicians.
3ec. Lord. Here comes the king.
36
Clo. I am glad I was up so iate, for that's the
reason I was up so early; he cannot choose but
take this service I have done fatherly.
Enter C_E
and QUEEN.
Good morrow to your majesty and to my
gracious mother.
4z
Cym. Attend you here the door of our stern
daughter?
Will she not forth?
C/o. I have assail'd her with musics, but she
voucheafes no nohce.
45
Cym. The stile of her minion is too new,
She hath not yet forgot him; some more time
Must wear the print of his remembrance out, 48
And then she's yours.
Queen.
You are most bound to the king,
Who lets go by no vantages that may
Prefer you to his daughter. Frame yourself
To orderly soliciting, and he friended
5=
With aptness Of the season; make denials
Increase your services; so scem as if
You were iuspir'd to do tho_ duties which
You tender to her; that you in all obey her 56
Save when eomm_-nd to your dismiesion tends,
And therein you axe senseless.
Clo.
Senseleul vqt so.

Diana s rangers false themselves, yield up
Their deer to the stand o' the stealer; and 'tis
gold
Which makes the true man kill'd and eavcs the
thief;
76
Nay, sometime hangs both thief and true man.
What
Can it not do and undo? I will make
One of her women lawyer to me, for
I yet not understand the ease myself.
80
By your leave.
[Knocks.
Enter a Lady.
Lady. Who's there, that knocks?
C/o.
A gentleman.
Lady.
No more?
Clo. Yes, and a gentlewomn's
son.
Lady.
[Aside.] That's more
Than some whose tailors are as dear as yours 84
Can justly _t
of. What's your lordship's
pleasure?
C/o. Your lady's person: is she ready?
Lady.
Ay,
To keep her chamber.
Clo. There's gold for you; sell me your good
report,
ss
Lady. Howl my good name? or to report of
you
What I shall think is good?--The p_l

Enter IMoolm.
C/o. Good morrow, fairest; sister, your sweet
hand.
[Exit Lady.
Imo. Good morrow, sir. You lay out too
En/_r a Me,roger.
much pains
9=
Mess. So h_ you, sir, _umLdors
from For purchasing but trouble; the thanks I give
Rome;
Is telling you that I am poor of th_nl_
The Cue is C_ius Lucius.
And scarce can spare them.
Cym.
A worthy fellow,
60
C/o.
StiLl, I swear I love you.
Albeit he co_
on angry pul-pose now;
lmo. H you but enid so, 't_re as deep with
But that's no lault of his: we must recsive him
me:
96
_
to the honour of his sender;
If you swear still, your recompeuse le s4fll
towards himlte]f_ him goodl_u
forealNmt That I regard it not.
onus,
64
C/o.
Thle is no answ_.
We must extend our notice. Our dear son,
Into. ButibatyoullallnoteayIyieldbeinl|
When you have _
good mor_i,,_ to your
silent
Attend the qttesn and us; we _aall have nced

=I
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ing

_.
_\

Should learn, being t_ught, forbearance,
my sin:
zo4
I will not.
el0. To
havecure
younotinmad
yourfolks.
madness, 'twere
Imo.
Fools
C/o.
Do you _
me fool?
Imo. As I am mad, I do:
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad;
xo8
That cures us both. I am much sorry, sir,
You put me to forget a lady's manners,
By being so verbal; and learn now, for all,
That I, which know my heart, do here pronounce
By the very truth of it, I caxe not for you; zT3
And am so near the lack of charity,-To accuse myself,--I
hate you; which I had
rather
You felt tha_ m_lre 't my boast.
Clo.
You sin against zz6
Obedience, which you owe your father. For
The contract you pretend with that base wretch,
One bred of alms and foster'd with cold dishes,
With scraps o' the court, it is no contract,

_

il

!_
. •
•_
_

_

_

,

•,_

.

And though it he allow'd in meaner parties-Yet who than he more mean?--to knit their
none;
x_o
souls-On whom there is no more dependency
But brats and be_gsry--in self-flgur'd knot; xJ4
Yet you are eurb'd from that enlargement by
Theoonsequenve o' thecrown, mul must notsofl
The previous note of it with a base slave_
A hilding for a livery, &squire's cloth,
xz8
A paatter, not ac eminent.
lmo.
Profane fellow!
Wert thou the son of Jupiter, and no more
But wh_t thou srt besides, thouwerttooba_
To be his groom; thou welt dignified enough,
Bventothepointo_e_vy,
if 'twere made x33
q_mlmam_/ve for your virtum, to be styl'd
The under-h,mwm&n of his _.._tom, a_Lhated

am sprighted
z_4
and Im_,er'd
worse. with
Go,a fool,
bid my

woman
Hath left mine arm; it was thy master's, 'shrew
me
Search
for alose
jewel
that& revenue
too casua]ly
H
I would
it for
x48
Of any Irln_'s in Europe. I do think
I saw 't this morning; confident I &m
!Last night 'twas on mine arm, I kiss'd it;
I hope it be not gone to tell my l_rd
z5s
That I kiss aught but he.
P/s.
'Twill not be lost.
Into. I hope so; go, and seaxch.
[Exit PISANIO.
Clo.
You lutve abus'd me:
'His meanest gsrmentl'
line.
Ay, Isaidso,
sir: x55
If you will make 't an action, call witness to 't.
C/o. I will inform your hither.
Into.
Your mother too:
She's my good lady, and WIU conceive, I hope,
But the worst of me. So I leave you, sir,
To the worst of discontent.
[Exit.
' His merest

garmentl ' WelL

Clo.
8vitae IV.--Rome.

[Exit.

I'll be reveug'd, z6o
A l_oom in PH_aRI0'S
Hot_se.

Enter PosTtiVea'u8 and PHILA1UO.
Post. Fear it not, sir; I would I were so sure
To win the kln_ as I am bold her honour
Will remain hers.
Ph/.
Wh&t mMn_ do you make to blm?
Post. Not any, but abide the chsnge of time,
Quake in the present winter's el_te and wish 5
That warm_ days would come; in the_e m_r'd
hopes,
I barely grati£T your love; they t_;li'g,-I must die much your debtor,
s
Phf. Your very goodness and your company
O'erp_ys all I can do. By this, your kin_
YmClo.
bring p_'d
so %
south-_g rot himl Hath h_mi of g_ltt Au_u_;
C4dm Lueius
line. He never etn meet mc_e mi_umee
Will do 'soommi_ton
throttghly, _1I
think
tlumcome
_37 He ql grsnt the tribute, mndthe_
:_
To he but nam'd of thm. Hismean_tgm-ment
Or look ulma our Roman_wlumeremembranee
_at ever hath but cli_'d his body, i_ d_m_er
Iz yet h_h in tier |prieL
Ia my reepeet tlum alI the ha_ above thee, z40
Post.
I do believe--Were they a_I made suehme_
How now, Statist thoughl am none, n_lf_tobe--x6
Pimmiol
That this will prove & war; a_d you shallbear
The legiom no_ in Oatli_ soouer lamled
Enter PISt_o.
In our not-b_ring Brita_ than have tidings
C_o. 'His_tl'
Now, thedevil_
Of any penny tributs pai& Our_mn_mau_o
/me. To Doro_y my woman hie tbm [zm- Am me&more order'dth_
whem_ulimGmear
I'

_urage
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Worthy his frowning at: their discipline,-Now winged,--with their courage will make
known
24
To their approverethey are peoplesuch
That mend upon the world.
PhL
See! l_tchimo!

ACT II, Sc. IV.

ladL
Sir, my elreumslanczs
Being so near the truth as I will make them,
Mustfirst induceyou to believe:whose strength
I will confirm with oath; which, I doubt not, 64
You'll give me leave to spare, when you shall
find
You need it not.
Enter I_cHmo.
Post.
Proceed.
Post. The swiftest harts have posted you by
Iach.
First, her bedchamber,land,
Where I eonfees I slept not, but profess
Andwinds of all the cornerskiss'd your sails, 2s Had that was well worth watching,--it was
To make your vessel nimble,
hang'd
68
Phi.
Welcome, sir.
With tapestry of silk and silver; the story
Post. I hope the briefness of your answer ProudCleopatra, when she met her Roman,
made
And Cydnus swell'd above the ba_ke, or for
The speedinessof your return.
The press of boats or pride; a piece of work 7a
lach.
Your lady
So bravely done, so rich, that it did strive
Is one of the fairest that I have look'd upon. 32 In wo_,Luship and value; which I wouder'd
Po_. And therewithal the best; or let her Could be rarely and exactly wrought,
beauty
Since the true life on 't was-Look through a casement to allure false hearts
Post.
This is true; 76
And be false with them.
And this you might have heard of here, by me,
lach.
Here are letters for you. Orby some other.
Post. Their tenour good, I trust,
lach.
More particulars
lath.
'Tievery like. 36 Must justify my knowledge.
Phi. Was Caius Lucius in the Britain court . Post.
So they must,
When you werethere?
Or do your honour injury.
lace
He was expectedthen,
lath.
Thechimney
so
But not approach'd.
Is south the chamber, and the chimney-piece
Post.
All is well yet.
ChasteDish bathing; never saw I figu_
Slutrkleethis etone as it was wont? oris't not 4o So li_ely to reportthemgelvee;the cutter
Too dull for your good wearing?
Was as another nature, dumb; outwent her, s4
Iach.
If I have lost it, Motion and breathleft out.
I shotl]dhave ]olg ihe w_h of it iragOht.
Post.
This is g thinS
I'll make a journey twice as fir to enjoy
Which you might from relation likewieereap,
A second night ofsneh sweet_
which 44 Being, as it!s, much spoke of.
Was mine in Br_in; for the ring is wou.
Iach.
The roof o' the _ber
Post. The etone's too hard to oomeby.
With golden eherubi_ is fretted; her andIac_.
Not a whit,
irons--sS
Your lady being so easy.
I had forgotthem--were two wlnki_ C'_lpidg
Post.
M_ not, _,
Of silver, each on c_e foot etaudi_ nkely
Your lcm yenr sport: I hope you know that we Dependingou their brantb.
_ o_tinus friends.
Pod.
This Js her honouzl
l_m_
Good sir, we must, 49 I_t it be granted you have mn ail this,--smi
If you kee_ eov___.
_ I notbrought
paise
9a
_oe imo_edC, of your mistnm _,_
I Srffist Be given to your _--the
We wereto question further, but I now
_
tion
Pr_e_ myself the wL--,_'_cf her hom:m_,
Of what is in her chamber nothlnS saves
Tcget_ with your ri_; and not t_ wron_ The wz_er you have hdd.
Of her cf yoe, havi_ leeeeeded but
ladL
_zen, if you can,
By both your will_
Be lmle: I beg but leave tosir t_ j_l;
P0_.
ff you can _
't spt_mzut 56
[Sho_
the _acd_
Tlmt you lmvetinted her in hed, my s__ffi
___
And now 'tk up again; it must he _
97
/U_I fi_g i_ yo_m_;if n0t, the .J_tl opi_.
To that your 'ih'm""l: I "IIkzep them.
Yoa had d bet pure honour gffi-,- or _
Pod.
._1
yomsw,_orm!_ormm_-ie_i_v_t_h_
Oneemorektmeheholdit.
I_itthat
To_lo _Iln_l
_
_l_h I l_t _ifll her?
ll_
_q

_

/

j!
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Sir,--I
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tl_nk her,--that:

zoo Another stain, as big as hell can hold,

x4o

_:

Her pretty action did outsell her gift,
She stripp'd
it from
her arm;
see her
yet; and
And
yet e_Lrich'd
it too.
She Igave
it me,
said

I_
_

Post.
May he she pluck'd it off xo4
Iach.
I'll be sworn,To send it me.
Post.
No swearing.
Iach.
She writes so to you, doth she?
If you will swear you have not done 't, you he;
ShePost.
priedOI itno,
once.
Once,I will
and kill
a milltonl
no, no, 'tie true. Here, take this And
thee ff thou dost deny
x45
too;
[Gives the ring. Thou'st made me cuckold.

i
i_

5"
_
,_
_
_
_
"_
_

_

lath.
Will you hear more?
Were
no more
it.
Post.there
Spare
your but
arithmetic;
never count
the turns;

Kilh me to look on 't. Let there be no honour
Post. OI that I had her here, to tear her
Where there is beauty; truth where semblance;
limb-meal.
It is love
a basilisk unto mine eye,
lack go there and do 't, i' the
I'il court,
deny nothing.
xo9 I will
before x4S
Where there's another man; the vows of women Her father. I 'il do something-[Exit.
Of no more bondage be to where they are made
Phi.
Quite besides
xx2
Than thing,
they are to their virtues, which is no-I
Ol above measure false.
Phi.
Have patience, sir,
And take your ring again; 'tis not yet won:
It may be probable she lost it; or
Who knows i_ one of her women, being cotrupted,
zx6
Hath storn it from her?
Post.
Very true;
And so l hope he eame by 't. Back myring.
Render to mescrme _orporal sign abouther,
More evident than this; for this was stol'n, xzo
lach_ By Jupiter, I had it from her arm.
Post. Hark you, he swears; by Jupiter he

Let's
follow him, ofand
pervert You
the present
wrath
The government
patisncel
have won:
He hath against himself.
lath.
With all my heart, z5z
[Exeunt.

Enter Pos'r_u_r_S.
Post. Is there no way for men to be, but
women
Must be half-workers? We are all bustards; all,
And that meat venerable man which I
Did call my father was I know not where
4

'Tie hue; nay, keep the ring; 'tis true: I am
swears.
sure

Made me a counterfeit; yet my mother seem'd
WhenI
coiner
The Dlanwas
of stamp'd;
that time;some
so doth
mywith
wifehis tools

She would not lose it; her attendants are
xz4
All sworn
steal itland honourable; they induc'd to
And by a etrangerl No, he hath enjoy'd her;
The cognizance of her ineontlnency
Is this; she hath bought the name of whore
thtmdearly,
z_S
.There, t_ethyhire;
audall the flende of hell
Divide themselves between you!
P/u:
Sir, _ p_ent:
This is not strong enough to be heliev d
Of one persnaded well of-Post.
Neve_talkcm _; xsz
8he hath been cored by him.
lack
H you seek
For fm4he_ satiating,
under her _east,
Worthy the preem_g, limamole,
right_tpmud
Ot that mint d_eate_:
bymyli_e,
x_e
Iki,-'dit,
anditg_tvemelmssent_
To_Jbed_a,
tho_hiulL
You dommember
Thm stain up_ her?

The nonpareil of this. O[ vengeance, venge8
Me ofance;
my htwIul pleasure she restrain'd
And pray'd me off forbearanee; did it with
A pudeney so z_ry the sweet view on 't
Might well have warm'd old Saturn; that I
thought her
x_
As_h_u
unsunn'd_ow.
Ol allthe devilsl
Tiffs yellow Iju_hlmo, in an hour,--was
't not?
Or less--at flret?--_uce
he spoke not, but
_
a tull-soorn'd boar, a German one,
x6
Cried 'O1' and mounted; found no oppmitlm_
But what he look'd for should oppcee and she
S'nould Irom _
guar& Could I find out
The _-_l
part in met For there's no motion
_aat tende to viee in man but I a_Rrm
Itkthewmmm'spazt;beitlyh_noteit_
_x
The woman's; fla_e_h_g, l_rs; deeeivin_ hers;
Lust anti rank thoughte, hers, hem; reeengee,
he_;
z_

SCENE V.--The

Same.
Another
Same.

_i_ lo_sing,_,__
_,,_, mut_y,
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All faults that m_n may name, nay, that hell
knows,
Why, hers, in part, or all; but rather, all;
28
For even to vice
They are not constant, but are changing still
One wee but of a minute old for one
Not half so old as that. I'll write against them,
Detest them, cursethem. Yet 'tis greater skii133
In a true hate to pray they have their will."
The very devils cannot plague them better,
[Exit.

As easily 'gainer our rocks: for joy whereof _9
The fam'd Caasihelan, who was once at point_
0 giglot fortunel--to master C_esar's sword,
Made Lud's town with rejoicing-fires bright, 32
And Bntous shut with courage.
Clo. Come, there's no more tribute to be paid.
Our kingdom m stronger than it was at that
time; and, as I said, there is no moe such
C_esars; other of them may have crooked noses,
but to owe such straight arms, none.
Cym. Son, let your mother end.
39
Clo. We have yet many among us can gripe
ACT IIL
as hard as Cassibelan; I do not say I am one,
,SCF.NEL--Britain.
A Hall in CYM_ELINE'S but I have a hand. Why tribute? why should
Patac_
we pay tribute7 If O_esar can hide the sun from
us with a blanket, or put the moon in his pocket,
Enter al one door CYMBELI_E,QUEEN, CLOTEN, we will pay him tribute for light; else, sir, no
and Lords; and at another CAIUS LUCIUS more tribute, pray you now.
and Attendants.
Cym. You must know,
Cym. Now say what would Augustus Cmsar Till the injurious Romans did extort
48
with us?
This tribute from us, we were free; C_esar's
Luc. When Julius C_esar--whose
rememambition-brance yet
Which swell'd so much that it did almost stretch
Livesin men'seyes, and will toears and tongues The sides o' the world--against
all colour here
Be theme and hearing ever--was in this Britain, Did put the yoke upon 's; which to shake off 5z
And conquer'd it, Caasibelan, ti_ine uncle,-5 Becomes a war-like people, whom we reckon
Famous in C_esar's praises, no whir less
0urselves to be. We do say then to Clesaz
Than in his fsats deserving it,_for him
Our ancestor was that Mulmutius which
And his succession, granted Rome a tribute,
80rd_in'dourlaws,
whose use thesword of Cmsar
Ysaxly three thousand pounds, which by thee Hath too much mangled; whose repair and
la_ely
franchise
57
Is ]eft untender'd.
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed,
Queen.
And, to kill the marvel,
Though Rome be therefore angry. Mulmutimi
Shah be so ever.
made our ]awe,
CZo.
There be many Csesare
Who was the first of Britain which did put 6o
Ere such another Julius. Britain is
xz His brows within s golden crown, and call'd
& world by itself, and we will nothin_ lmy
Himself a kiu_j
Per wearing our own noses.
Z_c.
I am sorry, Cymbeline,
Queen.
That opportunity,
That I am to pronounce Augustus Cs_mrw
Which then they had to take from 's, to resume, Cmsar, that hath more ki_,8 his gervants than
We have again. Remember, air, my liege,
x6 Thyself domestic officers--thine enemy.
6S
The kings your ancestors, together with
Receive it from me, then: war and confusion
The natural bravery of your isle, whiehstande
InCzesar'sn,t,,wpronounceI'gainstthee:look
As Neptune's lmrk, rfl_bed and paied in
For fury not to be resisted. Thus de6ed_
65
With rooks _
aa_droaring waters, 2o I Uumk thee for myself.
With sands, that wiJl not bear your _e___e_'
Cym.
Thou a_t welcome, Caius.
boats,
Thy Caesar k_'--4ded me; my youih I spent
But suck them up to the topma_
A kind of Much under him; of him I gatber'd hcmour;
conquest
Winch he, to seek of me again, perforce,
C_esar made hare, but made not here his brag Behoves me keep at uttemnce, lampecJket
Of '_
and saw, and overcame:'
with That the Pannonia_
And Dalmatianm for
a_me---24 The_ ]Jb_el. _'re now in _r1_$; a _
The fir_ that ever touch'd ldm--he wsa carried Which not to read woulddmw the Brito_ void:
From off our eo_t, twieebsai_;
sndhisshJpSo@seurshailnotflndthem.
Po_ismmmtb_blmf--_omr_n_,
Likeel_-_zdk
mov'd up_ tbek_uril_,m_ek'd

Clo. H.b majem'y bide you welcome, u_
lmatime with ua a d_y or two, or loner; _ you
1187
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i_'!_'_
_'
'_/

ssek us aflerwtrds in other ierm_, you Ah_ll find You bees that make these looks of counsel!
us in our salt-w_ter girdle; if you beat us out of
Lovers
36
it, it is yours; if you fall in the adventure, our And men in dangerous bonds pray not alike;
crows shah fare the better for you; and there's Though forfeiters you cast in prison, yet

_i
_

anLue.end.
So, sir.
84
Cyril I know your master's pIsasure and he

You clasPgodsl
young Cupid's tgbles.
Good news,
Justice, and your father's wrath, should he

i_i
_o_

All the remain is ' Welcomel '
[Exeunt.
mine:
So_IL--Another
Room in the ,_me.

me, as yon, 0 the dearest of creatures, would not
take me
even
renew
in his
me dominion,
with your eyes.
could not
Takebe notice
so crudthat
to
1 am in Cambria, at .Milford-Haven;
what
your own love will out of this advise yon, for
low. So, he wishes you all happiness, that rema/ns loyal to his vow, and your, increasing in
love,
L_o2_aTw Posrue_vs.

_°_
_
:_}_:_
;_,i
_

CYMBELINE

Enter Pxs_d_xo, reading a leltcr,
P/s. Howl of adulteryi Wherefore write you
not
What mo_ster's

her accuser? Leonatust

Is fa_l'n into thy sarl What false It_an-O masterl what a straage infection
As poisonous-tongu'd
as handed--h_th
vail'd

Ol for a horse with wmgsl

Hear'st

thou,

4 He is at Milford-Haven; read, and tell me
Pisanio?
How
fax 'ti_
thither.
one m&y
of meaa
May plod
it in
s week,Ifwhy
not sffsirs
I

pre-

49
5a

_

On thy too _ndy hearing? DisloyMl No:
She's punish d for her truth, and undergoes,

_'_

As would take in some virtue. 0 my masterl
Ot let me 'ba_e,--but not like me; yet long'st,
Thy mind to her is now as low as were
But in a fainter kind:_O!
not like me,
56
More
goddess-like
thanthat
wife-like,
such assaults
Thyfortunes.
Howl
Ishouldmurder
her78 For long'st,-mine's beyond beyond; say, and spsak

_

_,

Glide Ufither in a day? Then, true Pisanio,-Who long'st, like me, to see thy lord; who

H_ve
Upon the
made
lovetoand
thytruth
command?
and vows Iwhic_
s her?I her
x:_ Love'sthick;-counsellor should fill the bores of hearbloo_?
ing,
If it be so to do good service, never
To the smothering of the seuse,--how far it is
Let me be counted serviceable. How look I,
To this same blessed Milford; and, by the way,
8o mneh as th_ fact eomm to?--Do "t: the letter
That II should
have sent
hertobylack
her huma_ty
own command
That
seem
t6
8hall gi_e thee opportunily:--O
damn'd p_perl
Black as the ink that's on thee.
8en_eleee

banble,

_o

Art thou a f_mdary b3r this act, and look'_t
So vir#n-like without? Lot here she eomes,
I am ignorant in What I am_
En/cr Imo_.
line. Hownow,_t
P/s. _
here is s Istte_ h'om my _

3

T' inherit such a haven; but, first of
How
m_yWalee
steal was
from
hence,
and, as
for the
Tell mewehow
made
so happy
6z
gap
That we _,}u,.ll mako in time s from our henee-

going

_s4

And our returl_ to ezvuse; but first, how get
lmn_.
Why should ex_m_ he born or _'o begot?

We'Utalk of the.th,mn_r. X%-itlm_
q_d_,

How many _
of mites may we well ride 6s
24 'Twixthourm_lhoer?
P/s.
One seore 'twixl sun and sun,

Imo. Who? thy lord? that i_ mylord, Leonstus.
ol lomm'd indeod mn tlmt astrooon_
_m_t lm_ tl_ et_ _ I ld_ eamraot_;
d
He'd hty the future open. You good gods,
L_ wh_ is here ooniaJn'd reli_ of love,
Of my lord's bz_th, of his _
yet not

Madam, 's enough for yeu, b_itoomuehtoo.
/me. Why, one that rode to e e_eution,
man,
Oouid hover go m dow: I havo hoffird ot rmi__
wagers,
7a
Wlm_ hor_s have been _
thm_ t4_emmda
_at_t run i" t_aZ dook's lm_tf.
But thia ia

_.t we two_ _umi_; letth_ 8_,i_tebim,_
foolery;
8m_ griefaa_e med'einable;that _" oae o_ _obidmywommstelgn_,_ekn_; my
• Ui_iathatl

_k_lwax, thyle_ve, me_d Atr-_',_
H88

' -

=

CYMBELINE
P/S.
Madam, you're best commter.
]too. I see before me, man; nor here, nor
here,
Nor what ensues, but have a fog in them,
so
That I cannot look through. Away, I prithee;
Do as I bid thee. There's no more to say;
Aceesmble m none but Milford way.
[Exeunt.
SCENEKI.--Wales.

Enter

A mountaino_
with a Cave.

Country

from the Cave, B_.A_IUS, Gun)_us,
and ARVIJ_GUS.
Bel. A goodly day not to keep house, with
such
Whose roof's as low as ours! Stoop, boys; this
gate
Instructs you how to adore the heavens, and
bows you
To a mornln_'s holy office; the gates of
monarchs
4
Are arch'd so high that giants may jet through
And keep tt._i_ impious turbans on, wlthout
Good morrow to the sun.
Haft, thou fair
heaven!
7
We housei' the rock, yet use thee not so hardly
As prouder hvers do.
Gui.
Haft, heaven!
Arv.
Hail, heaven!
Bd. Now for our mountain sport. Up to
yond hill;
Your legs are young; I'I] tread these fists.
Co.ida,
When you above perceive me like a crow,
xa
That it is place which lessens and sets off;
And you may then revolve what ___ I have
told you
Of cour_ of prine_ of the tricks in wsr;
This service is not eervice, so heing done,
z6
But being so allow'd; to apwehend thus
Draws us a profit from all Lhir_s_wease,
And often,
to outec_t, shallwe find
_h_,dedbeetle
ina saferhold
2o
l_misibe
_U.wi_g'deagle.
OI tt_s tt_
Is nobler than attenaln_ for It eheek,
Richer tlutn do_q_ £gTthln_ for a bribe,
Pr oud_ _-b-_nrn_in_ in tinpaid._g Isi_k;
a4
8uehgahxthecapcdhimth_nud_es'emfine,
Yet keelm his book uncross'd; no li_ to ours.
Gui. Outo_yomrpro_youspuk;
we, po_r
unfl_lg'd,
Have never wing'd h'em view o' the neet, n_r
know not
_s
What air 's fmm lmn_
Haplythislileiabcet,
If quiet ]i_e be be_; swee_ te you
2_nd_have s Id_rper know_ well oo_e_
With yo_ _]_ _
_m_
m it k
_

Ac'r III. Sc. Ill.

A cell
of ignorance, trave[hng a-bea,
A prison for a debtor, that not aares
To stride a limit.
Arv.
What should we speak of
When we axe old as you? when we shall hear 35
The rain and wind beat dark December, how
In this our pinching cave shall we discourse
The freezing hours _ away?
We have seen
nothing;
We are beastly, subtle as the fox for prey,
4o
Like war-like as the wolf for what we eat;
Our valour is to chase what flies; our cage
We make a quire, _s doth the prison'd bird,
And sing our bondage freely.
Bel
How you speak! 44
Did you but know the city's usuries
And felt them knowingly; the art o' the _ourt,
As hard to leave as keep, whose top to climb
Is certain fs]lingj or so slippery that
48
The fear's as bad as falling; the toil of the
war,
A pain that only seems to seek out danger
I' the name of fame and honour; which dies
i'the search,
And hath as oft a slanderous epitaph
sa
As record of fair act; nay, many times,
Doth ill deserve by doing well; what's worse,
Must curtsy at the censure: 0 boysl this story
The world may read in me; my body's maxk'd
With Roman swords, and my report was once
First with the best of note; Cymbelms lov'd me,
And when a soldier was the theme, my name
Was not far off; then was I as a tree
¢_
Whose boughs did bend with fruit, but, in one
night,
A storm c_ robbery, call it what you will,
Shook down my mellow hangings, nay, my
leaves,
And left me baxe to weather.
Gni.
Uncertain favottr! 64
Bd. My _ult heing nothin¢,,--as I have tom
you oft,-But thattwo _II_i,_,whose falseoaths
vaird
Before my perfect honour, swore to Cymbeline
I was coDgedera_ with the Romat_; so
68
Follow'd my b_-_h m_t, and this twenty yearn
This rock and these demesnee have beenmy
w_ld,
Wherelhaveliv'dathoussttresdom,
lmid
More pious debte to heaven than in all
_a
The fore-end of my time. But, up tothe morea.
taint
This is not hunter'e language. H_thate_
_he v_nimm flint -h_ be t_ lord o' the f_mt;
To him tim otl_ two _U minia_;
_
And we will f_a_ no poison whi_.h at_ea_

_

ACT III,

So. III.

CYMBELINE

_-In place of grater state. I'll meet you in the
-_'
valleys.
_
[Exeunt Gu_E_,IUS and ARV_AOUS.
_
How hard it is to hide the sparks of n_turel
_!
Theee boys know little they are sone to the king;

ii

Why tender'st thou that paper to me with
A look untender? If 't be summer news,
zz
Smile to 't before; if winterly, thou need'st
But keep that count'nance still. My husband's
handl

They think they are mine; and, though train'd
him,
up thus meanly
And he's at some hard point. Speak, man; thy
r the cave wherein they bow, their thoughts do
tongue
x6
Nor Cymbeline
dreams that they are ahve.
8z £_aat
drug-damn'd
Italy hath
hit
May take
off some extremity,
whichout-craRied
to read

_

The roofs of palaces, and nature prompts them
In simple and low things to prince it much sS

Would be even mortai to me.
Pis.
Please you, read;

!
_

Beyond
trick of others.
This Polydore,
The
heir the
of Cymbeline
and Britain,
who
The king hm father call'd Gmderius,--Jovel

88

And most
you shall
find me,
wretched man, a thing_o
The
disdain'd
of fortune.
Imo. Thy mistress, Pisanio, hath played the

When on my three-foot stool I sit and tell
Thew_r-likefe_tsIhavedone,
his spirite fly out
Into my story: say, 'Thus mine enemy fell,

strumpet in my bed/ the testimonies whereof
lie bleeding in me. I speak not out of weak
surmises, but from proof as strong as my grief

The princely blood flows in his cheek, he sweats, part thou, Pisanio, must ad for me, if thy faith
And
Strains
thushis
I set
young
my foot
nerves,
on's and
neck;'
putseven
himself
then in
9z be
and not
as tainted
certain as
withI expect
the breach
my revenge.
of hers. That
Let
posture
thine own hands take away her hfe; I shall
i

"

That Cadwal,-acts my words. The younger brother,
Onee Arviragus,_in
as like a figure,
95
Strikes life into my speech and shows much
more
His own conceiving. Harkl the game is rous'd.
0 Cymheline! heaven and my conscience knows
Thou didst uniustly banish me; whereon,
zoo
At three and two yea_ old, I stole these babes,
Th!nirln_ to bar thee of suceession, as
Thou zeR'st me of my lands. Euriphile,
Thou wast their nurse; they took thee for their
mother,
zo4
And every d_y do honour to her grave:
Mys_ Belsrius, that Am Morgan calrd,
They take for natural f_ther. The game is up.
[Exit.
IV._Near

Mffford.Haven.

give
opportunity
af _Iilford.Haven;
she
hath thee
my letter
for the purpose;
where, if thou
fear to strike, and to make me certain it is
done, thou art the pandar to her dishonour and
!equally to me disloyal.
,
3_
Pis. What shMl I need to draw my sword ?
the paper
Hath cut her threat already. No, 'tis abrader,
Whose edge is sharper tha_ the sword, whose
tongue
_6
Outvenoms all the worms of Nile, whose breath
Rides on the posting winds and doth belie
All corners of the world; kings, queens, and
states,
Maids, mstrone, n_y, the secrets of the grave 40
This viperous slander enters. What cheer,
,,,,_lm?
Imo. Faisetohi,_hedl
Wh_ is it to he f_Jse?
To lie in watch them and to thlnir on him?

Towsep'tm_ ok_kandclock?if s_ep_

Enter PIsx_o
and Ixoo_.
nature,
44
line. Thou told'st me, when we came from !To bmakit with s fimrful dream of him,
horse, the _
And cry myself &wake? tlutt's false to's bed, k
Was near at b_nd: ne'er long'd my mother so
it?
To see me ttrst, as I have now. Pisaniol hum!
P/s. A!_ good lady.
Where is Posthum.us? What is in thy m_n4, 4
line.
I _leel Thy co.____' _
wi_em!
makes thee stare thus? Wherefore _
Iaehlmo,
48

that_h

_aouS_t_,_u_ _

From the inward ot thee?
One, but painted
thus,
be interpreted s _,,_ perplex'd
self-exp--;
put th_Je_f
8
Intos lutvio_r of less _ar, em _
Vs_quiah

my

stak_

_=

What's

of_m_en0y;

Thoutbenlook'datlikesvillain;
nowmethi,_,
_ty _vou_ 's _m_d _h.
Some jay of Italy,
_
mother was her painting, hatk betr_y'd
him:
s_
PoorI am stale, &_arment v_to_

the [mustbex4ppd_
1190

(opiomewl.._hmal

Oi

.

CYMBELINE

Ac'r III, Sc. IV.

Men's vows are women's traitorsl
All good
seeming,
56
By thy revolt, O husbandl shall be thought
Put on for villany; not born where 't grows,
But worn a bait for ladies.
P/s.
Good madam, hear me.
lmo. True honest men being heard, like
false 2_neas,
60
Were in hm time thought false, and Sin,m's
weeping
Did scandal many a holy tear, took pity
From most true wretchedness; so thou, Posthumus,
Writ lay the leaven on all proper men;
64
Goodly and gallant shall be false and perjur'd
From thy great fail. Come, fellow, be thou
honest;
Do thou thy master's bidding. When thou seest
him,
A little wxtnees my obedience; lookl
68
I draw the sword myself; t_ke it, and hit
The innocent mansion of my love, my heart.
Fear not, 'tin empty of all things but grief;
Thy master is not there, who was indeed
7z
The riches of it: do his bidding; str_e.
Thou mayst be valiant in a better cause,
But now thou seem'st a coward.
Pis.
Hence, vile iustrumentI
Thou shalt not damn my hand.
Into.
Why, I must die; 76
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art
No servant of thy master's.
Against selfslaughter
There is a prohibition so divine
That craveus my weak hand. Come, here'smy
heart.
8o
Something's afore 't; soft, softl we'll no defence;
Obedient as the scabbaxd. Wh_t ts here?
The scriptures of the loyal Leonatus
All turn'd to heresyl Away, awayl
84
Corrupters of my faith; you shall no more
Be stomachers to my heart. Thus may poor
loots
Believe false teachers; though those that are
betr_y'd
Do teel the treason shmply, yet the traitor
88
Stands in wu_se e_e of woe.
And thou, Posthumus, thou that didst set up
My disobedience 'gaimt the lri_ my father,
And make me put into eontempt the mfita
9z
Of pr_dy
f_dlows, shalt hered_
find
It ts no act of commcm pmutge, but
A _ain of rgrenese; smi I gri_e myself

The lamb entreats the butcher; where's thy
knife?
Thou art too slow to do thy master's biddln_
When I desire it too.
Pzs.
O, gracious ladyl
zo_
Since I receiv'd command to do this business
I have not slept one wink.
Imo.
Do 't, and to bed then.
Pis. I'll
wake mine eyeballs blind first.
Imo.
Wherefore then
Didst undertake it? Why hast thou abus'd zos
So many miles with a pretence? this place?
Mine action and thine own? our horses' labour?
The tame inviting thee? the perturbed court, xoa
For my belug absent?--whereunto
I never
Purpose return.--Why
hast thou gone so far,
To be unbent when thou hast ta'en thy stand,
The elected deer before thee?
Pis.
But to win time zza"
To lose so bad employment, in the which
I have cousidsr'd of a course. Good lady,
Hear me with patience.
Imo.
Talk thy tongue weary; speak:
I have heard I am a strumpet, and mine ear, z_6
Therein falee struck, can take no greater wound;
Nor tent to bottom that. But speak.
Pis.
Then, madam,
I thought you would not back again.
1too.
Most like,
Bringing me here to kill me.
Pis.
Not so, neither; zs_
But if I were as wise as honest, then
My purpose would prove well. It cannot be
But that my master is abus'd; some villain,
Some villain, ay, ami singular in hie art,
zz4
Hath done you both this cursed injury.
Imo. Some Roman courtezan.
Pis.
No, on my lite.
I'li give but notice you,_re dead and send him
Some bloody sign of it; for 'tis commanded i2S
I should do so: you shall be mias'd at court,
And that will well confirm it.
Into.
Why, good fellow,
What shall I do the while? where bide? how
live?
Or in my lifz what comfort, when I am
zSz
Dend to my husband?
P/s.
If you'll back to the court,_
Imo. No court, no father; nor no more ado
With that harsh, noble, simple nothing CIo4_!
ThatCloten, whose love-sult lmth been to me
As fearfld u a siege.
P/s.
If not at court,
z_/
Then not in Britm,in must you bide.

_u_tnowthoutirsl;o_,
Will _bepm_'dbym_

H_th Britain all the sun that .hi.m?
nigh_

howthymmnm'y
Prithe_ di_d_a;

II91
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r
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Are they not but in Britain?
I' the world's
volume
x4o
_Our Britain seems as ofit, but not in 't;
In a great pool a swan's riser: prithee, tbi_k
There's livers out of Britain.
P/s.
I am most glad
' You thl,k of other place. The amba_ador, z44
Ludus the Roman, comes to Milford-Haven
To-morrow; now, if you could wear a mind

l'm soldier to, and will abide it with
A prince's courage. Away, I prithee.
Pis. Well, madam, we must take a short
farewell,
z88
Lest, being miss'd, I be suspected of
Your carriap from the court. My noble
tre_,
Here is a box, I had it from the queen,
What's in 't is preclous; if you &re sick at

That which, t' appear itself, must not yet be z4s Or stomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this
Dark
your fortuneyouis, should
and buttread
disguise
But byasself-danger,
a course
Will sea,
drive away distemper. To some shade, z92
Pretty, and full of view; ye_ haply, near
And fit you to your manhood. May the gods

ilo
_
i

So. IV.

Th_t though his actions were not visible, yeti_
The residence
Pcethumus;
so nigh
at least
Report
should of
render
him hourly
to your
ear
A_ truly a_ he move_,
Imo.
O! for such mesms:
Though peril to my modesty, not death on 't,
I would adventure.
P/s.
Well, then, here's the point:
You must forget to be a woman; change
z57
Command into obedience; fear and nicene,-The handmaid_ of all women, or more truly
Woman it pretty self--into a waggish courage;
Ready in gibes, quick-answer'd, saucy, and xoz
As quarrelous as the weasel; nay, you must
Forget that rarest treasure of your cheek,
it--but, Ol the harder heart,
x64
Alack! no remedy--to the greedy touch
Of common-kiting
Titan, and forget
Your laboursome and dainty trims, wherdn
You made great Juno angry.
Into.
Nay, be brief: z6s
I wee into thy end, and am almcet
A man already.
P/s.
First, make yourself but like one.
Forethlnlri,_g thi% I have already fit-'Tkinmyeloak-bag--doublet,
hat, hme, ull z7z
_wmttalmwe_ to them; won_hiyou in their serving,
Ami with what imitation you van borrow
Frmn youth of sueh a season, 'fore noble Lueius
Present yourself, desire his service, (eli h;m ,76
Wherein you are happy,--which
you'll make
him know,
If Umt his head have ear in music,--doubtless
With joy he will embraee yau, forhe'shaaourable,
And, doubling that, moet holy.
Your meam

CYMBELnqF_QUEEN, CLOTEN, LUCIUS,
Lordz, and Attend_-te.
Cym. Thus far; and so faxeweU.
Lm_
Thanks, royal sir.
My emperor hath wrote, I must from hence;
And am right sorry that I must report ye
My muter's enemy.
Cym.
Our subjeet_s, _r,
4
Will not endure his yoke; and for ourself
To show less sovereignty than they, must needs
Appear ,nkl,g-like.
Lne.
8% sir: I dmire ofyou
A conduct over land to Milford-Haven.
8
M_m,
all joy befall your Grace.
Que_n.
And you!
Cym. My lords, you are appointed for that
office;
The due of honour in no point omit.
So, farewell, noble Lucius.
Luc.
Your hand, my lord. z_
L'/o. Receive it friAndly; but f_nn thia time
forth
I wear it as your enemy.
Lm_.
8it, the event
Is yet to name the winner. Fate you welL
Cym. Leave not the worthy Lucius, good
my _
z6
Till he have c_o_'d the Severn. Happi_!
[Exeunt L_G_us and Lm_.
Queen. He gore hence f_r-_n_;
but it
lumaun us
Thatweha_e_iveuhhnea_e.

You have me, rich; andI will aever tm_

Your valtantBrttons

_-_.

Imo.

_

aornpp_r_

_ousrt_Utheeom_m't

Enter

Cym.

_

hath

kave tlmir wislmsini_
wrete

a_ady

_o

t_

the

It _t_ m _
riley
but we "heveu zs4 Our dmato_ a_l _
be i_ r-.adiaem;
thisaitem_
Th_pow_sthstke_hathm_k_tlm

_4

wmdletm wtt_ PraZso,
._y;

um_eto Imeaa_r'd,
tuthatt_edtiatew:_givees;

Imo.
Amen. Ith_nkthce,
[Exeunt.
Direct you to the bestI
f_
V.--A Room in CYMBELI__'S Palace.

] How ee_e_
it pe_ im_

CYMBELINE

!

ACT III, Sc. V.

Will soon be drawn to head, from whence he Can make good uee of either ; she being down, 64
moves
I have the placing of the British crown.
His wax for Britain.
.
Queen.
'Tis not sleepy business;
Re.enter C_T_N.
But must be look'd to speedily and strongly. 27 How now, my sonl
Cym. Our expectation that it would be thus i Clo.
'Tie certain she is fled.
t_th made us forward. But, my gentle queen, i Go in and cheer the king; he rages, none
Where is our daughter? She hath not appear'd Daxe come about htm. •
Before the F,,om_.n_nor to us hath tender'd
Queen.
[Aside.] AH the better; may 68
The duty of the day; she looks us like
3z This night foreetall him of the comlr_ dayl
A tbi,_ more ma_ of malice than of duty:
[Exff.
We have noted it. Call her before us, for
Clo. I love and hate her; for slle's fair and
We have been too slight in sufferance,
royal,
[Exit an Attendant.
And that she hath all courtly parts more
Queen.
Royal _ir.
exquistte
Since the elLle of Pcethumus, mcetretir'd
36 Thanlady, ladles, woman; from every one 7z
Hath her life been; the cure w_ereof, my lord,
The best she hath, and she, of all compounded,
'Tie time must do. Beseech your majesty,
Outsells them all I love her therefore; but
Forhear sharp speeches to her; she's a lady
Disdaining me and throwing favoure on
So tender of rebukes that words axe strokes, 40 The ]ow Po_thumus slanders so her judgment 76
And strokes death to her.
That what's else rare is chok'd, and in that
point
Re-enter Attendant.
I will conclude to hate her, nay, indeed,
Cym_
Where is she, sir? How To be reveng'd upon her. For, whenfoois
79
Can her contempt he answer'd?
Shall-Aiten.
P _ie_e__
you, sir,
Her

chgmbers

axe

g]l

]ook'd_

and

there's

no

answe_
That will he given to the loudest noise we make.
Queen. My lord, when last I went to visit
her,
45
She pray'd me to excuse her keeping close,
Whereto _'d
by her infirmity,
8he should that duty leave unpaid to you,
4s
Which daily she was bound to proffer; this
She wi_h'd me to m_
known, but our great
court
Made me to blame in m_mory,
Cym.
Her doors loek'dl
Not seen of htto! Grant, heavens, that which
I f_sr
S2
Prove falm!
[Exit.
Qum_
Sou, I _y, follow the ldug.
C/o. That man of hers, Pieanio, her old seTvJmt,
I have not Nen these two ¢fays.
Queen.
Go, ]o_k after.
[Exit _.
Pisam_o, thou_'stsoforPosthumus!
56
He hath a drng of mine; I l_y him _
Proceed by wmdlowiag that, 4_ he betievem
It is athiag mint pm¢iem. But for her,
,

Wh_ t, shegone*Hardy,_

t_m J_ d

her,

Ent_"

PISA.NIO.

Who is here ? What! are you packing, sirrah?
Come hither. Ah! you precious pandax. Villaln,
Where is thy lady? In a word; or else
Thou art straightway with the fiends.
P/s.
O! good my lord.
CIo. Where is thy lady? or, by Jupiter
84
I will not ask again. Close villain,
I'll have this secret from thy heart, or
Thy heaxt to find it. Is she with Poethumus?
From whose so many weights of lnmeneu
cannot
U
A dram of worth be drawn.
P/s.
Alaa! my lord,
How can she be with him?
When wu she
mien'd?
He is in Rome.
C/o.
Where is she, sir? Come nem_,
No further halting; satisfy me home
9s
What is become of her?
P/s. O! my _dl-worthy lord.
C/o.
All-worthy viltaia!
Di_mver where thy mistress is at once.
At the next word; no more of ' worthy let_l" _6
8peak, or thy dlenee on the _
b
Thy eon_mnation
and thy death.

Pb.

_,

6e This paper is the history of myknowledp

Or,wi_'dwith_-v_e_ber io,e,she'silon
To.dd.g_eight. [PruenUnga_te..
Toherdmir'dP_dmmus.
Tockath or to dishonest,

Gomshek
ad my_ud

._

Clo.
Let's see 't. I wflllmmUe_
Evcm toAugu_m'
throne.

_

-

et
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Pis.
[Aside. ] Or this, or perish.
She's far enough; and what he learns by this
May prolie his travel, not her danger.
Clo.
Hum!
Pis. [Aside.] I'U write to my lord she's dead.
0 Imogsnl
zo4
Safe mayst thou wander, safe return agenl
C/o. Sirrah, is this letter true?
Pis. Sir, as I think,
zo7
C/o. It is Posthumus' hand; I know 't. Sir.
raJ_,ff thou wouldet not be a villain, but do me
true service, undergo tho_e employments wherein I should have canse to use thee with a serions
industry, that is, what villany sos'st I bid thee
do, to perform xt d_rectly and truly, I would
think thee an honest man; thou shouldet neither
want my me_
for thy relief nor my voice for

Clo. How long is't since she went to MilfordHaven?
Pis. She can scarce be there yet.
z55
Clo. Bring this apparel to my chamber; that
is the second thing that I have commanded thee.the third is, that thou writ be a voluntary mute
to my design. Be but duteous, and true preferment shall tender itself to thee. My revenge is
now at Milford; would I had wings to follow ztl
Come, and be true.
[Exit.
Pis. Thou bidd'st me to my loss; for true to
thee
Were to prove false, whichI wlll never be, x64
To him that is most true. To Milford go,
i And find not her whom thou pursu'st. Flow,
i
flow,
i
You heavenly bJeseings, on herl This fool's

thyPis.
preferment,
zI6
Well, my good lord.
C/o. Wilt thou serve me? For sincepatientiy
and constantly thou hast stuck to the bare for-

speed with slowness; labour be his mced!
Be cross'd
[Exit.

in the course of gratitude, but be a diligent
BELARIUS.
tune of that beggar Posthumns, thou canst not,
So_
VI.--Wales.
Before the Cave of
follower of mine. Wilt thou serve me?
P/s. Sir, I will
xz3
Elder IMoa_,
in boy's dolhes.
Clo. Give me thy hand; here's my purse.
Into. I see a man's life is a tedious one;
Hast any of thy late master's garments in thy I have tir'd myself, and for two nights together

i

i

:

po_3sion?
P/s. I have, my lord, at my lodging, the
same suit he wore when he took leave of my_
lady and mistress,
x29
Clo. The first service thou dost me, fetch that
suit hither: let it be thy first service; go.
Pis. I shall, my lord.
[Exit.
Clo. Meet thee at Milford-Havenl_I
forgot
to ask him one thing; I'll remember 't anon,-even there, thou villain Posthumus, will I kill
thee. I would these garments were come. She
sai_ upon a time,_the
bitterness of it I now
belch from my hea_t,_that
she held the very
garment of Pcethumue in more respect than my
noble and natural person, together with the
adornment of my qualities. Withth_
suit upon
my bsek will I ravish her: flret kill him, and in
her eyes; there shall she see myvalour,
which
will then he a torment to her contempt. He on
the ground, my speech of insultment ended on
his dead body, and when my lust hath dined,
--which, asI say, tovexher,
I will mmeuts in
the clothes that she so pralmxl,--to the court I'll
knoek her hack, foot her home aga-ln. Shelutth
dmpised me mjoieing!y, and I'll he merry in
myrevenge.
_e_enter l__sa_o,
_h
Be those the _?
P/s. Ay, my noble _m_i.

the de/bet,
z_

Have made the ground mybed; I should be sick
But that my resolution helps me. Milford,
4
W]3en _-om the mountain-top Pisanio show'd
thee,
Thou wast within a ken. O Jovel I think
Foundations fly the wretched; such, I mean,
Where they should he reliev'd. Two beggars
told me
8
I could not miss my way; will poor fo_ks lie,
That have afflictions on them, knowing 'tis
A punishment or trial? Yes; no wonder,
When rich ons_ scarce tell true. To lapse in
_dnms_
xs
Is sorer the, to lie for need, and falsehood
Is worse in kings tint. beggars. My dear lord!
Thou art one o' the false once. Now I thlnlr on
thee,
My hunger 's gone, butevenheforeIwns
z6
At point to sink for food. But what is this?
Here is &path to 't; 'tis some savage hold;
I were best not call, I dare not call, yet f_rai_
Ere ekan it o'erthrow nature, makes it valiant.
Plenty and pesee hivech ooward_ hardm_ eve_
Of_kmother.
Hol Who'shere?
If any thing that's civil, speak; if savage,
Toke or lend, Hol Noans_ve_? _N_ml'll_.
Best draw my sword; and ff mi_ enemy
z5
i But _
the swo_ J_e me, he'll seareely look
em't.
_uch a foe_ good he_ven_
[F_f4 to ff_t'&

|
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ACT III,

Sc. VII.

Enter BEI.UtIUS, GUIDE_US, and ARvlRAOUS. [ By this rude place we live in. Well encounBd. You, Polydors, have prov'd best wood- ]
ter'd!
man, and
28 I 'Tis almost night; you shall have better cheer
Are master of the feast; Cadwa] and I
I Ere you depart, and thanks tostay and eat it.
Will play the cook and servant, 'tin our match; [ Boys, bid him welcome.
The swsat of industry would dry and die
I
Gui.
Were you a woman, youth, 68
But for the end it works to.
Come; our lI should woo hard but be your groom.
In
stomachs
3z I
honesty,
Will make what's homely savoury; weariness [ I bid for you, as I do buy.
Can snore upon the flint when resty sloth
[
An,.
I'll make 't my comfort
Finds the down pillow hard. Now, peace be [ Heis amsn; I'lllovehim
as mybrother;
here,
I And such a welcome as I'd give to him
7a
Poor house, that keep'st thyselfl
[ After a long absence, such Is yours: most welGui.
I am throughly weary. 351
comet
.
Arv. I am weak with toil, yet strong in Be sprightly, for you fall 'mongst friends.
appetite.
]mo.
'Monget friends,
Gui. There is cold meat i' the cave; we'll If brothers. [Aside.] Would it had been so,
browse on that,
that they
Whilst what we have kill'd be cook'd.
Had been my father's sons; then had my
Bel. [Lookin_ into the cave.] Stay; comenot
prize
76
in;
Been less, and so more equal ballasting
But that it eats our victuals, I should think 4o To thee, Pcethumus.
Here were a fairy.
Bd.
He wrings at some distress.
GuL
What's the matter, sir?
Gui. Would I could free 'tl
Bd. By Jupiter, an angelt or, ff not,
Arv.
Or I, whate'er it be,
, An earthly psragonl Behold divineness
What pain it cost, what danger. Godsl
No elder than a boyl
44
Bd.
Hark, boys
LWhispering.
Re-staler IMOOEN.
Into. Great men,
8_
Imo. Good masters, harm me not:
That had a court no bigger than this cave,
Before I enter'd here, I tall'd; and thought
That did attend themselves and had the
To have begg'd or bought what I have took.
virtue
Good troth,
Which their own conscience seard them,_
I have stol'n nought, nor would not, though I
laying by
84
had found
48 That nothlng-gift of differing multitudes,-Goldetrew'di'
thefloor. Here 's money for my Could not out-peer these twain.
Pardon me,
me_t;
gods!
I would have left it on the board so soon
I'd change my sex to be companion with them,
As I had made my meal, and parted
Since Leonatus' false.
With prayers for the provider.
Bd.
It shall be so.
ss
Gui.
Money, youth? 5z Boys, we'll go dress our hunt. Fair youth,
Arp. All gold and silver rather turn to dirtl
come in:
As 'tis no better reckon'd but of those
Discourse is heavy, fasting ; when we lmve
Who wondfip dirty gods.
supp'd,
Imo.
I see you're mwry.
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy story,
Know, ff you kill me for my fault, I should 56 So far as thou wilt speak it.
Have died hadl not made it.
GuL
Pray, draw near. 9s
Be/.
Whither bound?
Arv. The night to the owl and morn to rise
Ira0. To l_flford-Haven,
lark less welcome.
BeL What's your name?
Into. Thanks, sir.
Imo. Pidele, sir. I have a kinsman who 6o
Arv.
I pray, draw __,_r__o
[Exeunt.
Is bound for Italy; he embark'd at Milford:
Towhombeiuggoiug,
slmostqmtwithhuuger,
So_m_ VIL--Ron_.
A Pub//¢ P/a¢_
I am hdrn J_ this o_k_e_e.
Be/.
_
fair youth,
E_er two Senator8 ,n_ 'l'dbunee.
g'_,k us no ohur_ nor meuure o_ good
.FO'_t _.
Thk _ the tenour o_ U_e ,Rmin_s
64
peror's writ:
11_

_"
_l_

|_

=
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That
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sinceSc. the
VII. common

men

are now
CYMBELINE
in
Sc_.II.--BeforetheCw_eofB_.ARTus.

'Gainst the Panuonlans and Dalmatians,
And that the legions now in Ga_lla are
4
. Full action
weak to undertake our wars against
The f_U'n-off Britons, that we do incite
The gentry to _
business. He creates
Lucius pro-consul; and to you the tribunes,
8
For this immediste levy, he commends
His absolute commi_ion.
Long live C_esart
First Tri. Is Lucius gensra_ of the forces?
3ee. Sen.
Ay.
First Tri. Remahfi_ now in Ga_lia?
First Sen.
With those legions
Which I have spoke of, whereunto
your
levy
x3
Must be supplyant; the words of your commission
Will tie you to the numbers and the tlmA
Of their dispatch,
FirstTri.
We wiIl disohaxge our duty. z6

i

ACT IV.

Enter, from the Cave, B_.*Rtus,
GUIDE_IUS,
ARVn_GUS, and IMOG_.
Bd. [To I.tloG_.] You are not well; remain
here in the cave;
We'n come to you after hunting.
Are.
[To IMOG_.] Brother, stay here;
Are we not brothers?
Imo.
So man and man should be,
But clay and clay differs in dignity,
4
Whose dust is both alike. I am very sick.
Gui. Go you to hunting; I'll abide with
Imo. So sick I am not, yet I am not well;
But not so citizen a wanton as
8
To seem to die ere sick. So please you, leave
me;
Stick to your journal course; the breach of
custom
Is breach of all. Iamill;but
your being by

zz
[Exeunt. Cannot
me amend me; society is no comfort
To one not sociable. I am not very sick,
Since I van reason oi it; pray you, trust me

I._Wales.

•

:
;
'

i

The Forest, near the Cave ['11robh_nonebut myself, and let me die,
of BEL_L_.IUS.
Ste_]ing so poorly.
Enter C_OT_.
Gui.
I love thee; I have spoke it;
C/o. I am near to the pla_e where they should How much the qmmtity, the weight as much, x7
mset, if Pisanio have mApped it truly. Howfit
As I do love my ia_her.
hk gaxments serve reel Why should his misBe/.
Wh_tl howl howl
trem, who was made byhimthat made thetaflor,
Are. H it be sin to say io, sir, I yoke me
not be fit too? the rather,--saving
reverence oi In my good brother's tmdt: I know not why _o
the word,--for 't is said a womlm's fitneu comes I love this youth; and I have heard you say,
by fits. Therein I must play the workma_
I Love's rea_n's
without reason: the _
at
daze speak it to myself,--for it is not vain-glory,
door,
br a man and his ghem to eouter in his own And a denumd who is 't ,hffin die, I'd s_y
ehsmber,--I mean, the lines of my body are as ' My father, not this youth.'
welld_swnuhis;
no tem young, moreetrong,
Be/. [As/de.]
Onoblestrainl
z4
not henstth him in fortunea, beyond him in the 0 wos4binms of naturel brsed of grestnesel
sdvantqe
of the time, above him in birth, alike Cowm_is father eomu_
and base thln_ sire
_u_mmt
in g_er_! _e_-_io_ and mo_ _
b_e:
madmble in _ingle oppomtlom; yet thi_"
odv¢_nttldngloveshimiamyd_dte.
_m--per_wuat
Nature
gr_e_.
hath meal and bran, _pt
and
mort_dityist
Posthumus, thyhe_l, whiehnow
I'mnottheir
htth_; yet whothi_houldbe,
_s
is 8TOW_ u]pon thy sho_
sha_ within _ais Doth mizlte_ _
]ov'd be_0_ _e.
hourheoff, thy_mffo_wl,
thygarm_te
'_ tin ninth hour o' the monL
out to pi_
hefore thy faoe; _
_dl thi_ done,
Ar_.
Brott_, __,_weU.
r_u,n her hom_ to her tffither, who may haply
Imo. I wish ye
l_ali#lem_p'yfo_my_orough
mm_, hurray
Ar_.
Youhealtk
8o_you,_dr.

mether,havingpowe_o_histestL_,-_.__.h_ntera
/me. [A_/_]These are ki_ erastus,
_dl into my _
My honm is tied
Gods, wkst lisa I latve hea_
up uie; out, sword, and to a sore putpeeel
Oureourtiemeayall's-uva_etmt_teourt:
t_t_me, put _
into my hsadl
_aisisthe
_xlmden_O|thou_q_ov'stzepo_

v_y=_

0/thek_;

Mlow dm_esnot d_ve

me.

.a/the The_e._

[Ex/_ Poc_ h'ibutary riv_
H_

beeat_

m swe_ fl_

3a

fo_t_d_

w

CYMBELINE
IV, So.IL
I am sick still, heaxt-sick. Pisanio,
That fly me thus? some villain ACT
mountainem?
I'll now taste of thy drug.
[Swallows some. I have heard of such. What slave art thou?
Gui.
I could not stir him;
He said he was gentle, but unfortunate;
Dishonestly a_licted, but yet honest.
40
Arv. Thus did be answer me; yet said hereafter
I might know more.
Bd.
To the field, to the field!
[To I_OOF_.] We'll leave you for this time; go
in and rest.
Arv. We'll not be long away.
Bd.
Pray, be not sick, 44
For you must be our housewde.
line.
Well or ill,
I sm bound to you.
Bd.
And shalt he ever.
[Ex/t IMOG_.
This youth, howe'er distress'd, a_ppears he hath
had
Good ancestors.
Are.
How angel-like he singsI
48
Gui. But his neat cookery! he cut our roots
In characters,
And sauc'd our broths as Juno had been sick
And he her dieter.
Arp.
Nobly he yokes
A smiling with a sigh, as it the sigh
5z
Was that it was, for not being such a smile;
The smile mo,ddn 5 the sigh, that it would fly
From so divine a temple, to commit
With winds that sailors rail at.
Cmi.
I do note
56
']_£at

grief

_

patience

rooted

in

him_

both

GuL
A thing
More slavish did I ne'er than answering
73
A ' slave' without a knock.
Clo.
Thou art a robber,
A law-breaker, a villain_ Yield thee, thief.
Gui. To who? to thee?
What art thou?
Have not I
76
An arm as big as thine? a heart as big?
Thy words, I grant, are bzgger, for I wear not
My dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art,
Why I should yield to thee?
Clo.
Thou villain base, 8o
Know'st me not by my clothes ?
Gui.
No, nor thy tailor, raseal,
Who is thy grandfather: he made those clothes,
Which, as it seems, _,_k, thee.
Clo.
Thou precious varlet,
My tailor made them not.
Gui.
Hence then, and th,mk
The man that gave tham thee. Thou art some
fool;
$S
I am loath to be_t thee.
Clo.
Thou injurious thief,
Hear but my name, and tremble.
Gui.
What's thy name?
Clo. Cloten, thou vilhdn,
ss
Gui. Cloten, thou double villain, be thy
name,
I cannot tremble at it; were it Toad, or Addar,
Spider,
'Twould move me sooner.
C/o.

TO

thy

_

tNII,

Mingle their spurs together.
Nay, to thy mere eoniuslon, thou shalt know 9s
Arv.
Grow, pai_nnel
I mm son to the queen.
And let the stlnklng_lAer__, grief, mltwine
GeL
I'm lorry for 't, not _emlnr
perimhin_ root with the inclealing vine[ 6o So worthy as thy birth.
It is great morning.
Come, awayl_
C/o.
Art not afeard?
Who's thin?
GuL Those that I reverence "those I iasx,
the wise;
Enter CLOTmq.
At fools I l_ugh, not fear them.
¢_. I eannot find those runagates; that
C/o.
Die the detth:
villain
When I ]mvo slain thee with my prope: hand,
Hath mock_l me. I am faint.
I'll follow tho_ Umt even now fled hence,
Be/.
'Throe _teai
' And on the gaies of Lud's town set your hea_:
Means he not us? I partly know him; Us 64 Yield, rustic mountaineer.
[Exeunt lfghffng.
_oten, the son o' the quse_
I fear some
ambutb.
/_e-enter BzT.tRrVS and AxVmaOus.
I tmw him not them m_y yea_ ami yet
Be/. No oompLnles abroad.
I know 'tis he. We are held as outlawe: _!
Are. None in the world.
You did
GnL He k but one. You _
my brother
hlm_ sure.
6S
lid. I eannottelt; longle it ainceZ |utw hlm_
What _
am tmLr; pawy you, a.way;
But time hlth nothing blur:'d thole linm el
Let

lie

llolw

with

[E0_mf
_e.

him:

B_sm_s
o_d_s.
8o_1 _m_

fa.vOttt

Whi_tl_
he wore; the m_ehm
_dlm__,maahi_ImabmlaM

Ztt_

in hkvc!e_

if!

_.

i
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CYMBELINE

'Twas very Cloten.
"
.
i

•_i

*.

:
!

_,
i

_
i

Did make my way long forth.

I wishmybrother
makegood timewlthhim,
xos Which
he did wave against my throat, I have
You
say he is so fell.
ta'en
Bel.
Being ecarce made up,
His head from him; I '11throw 't into the creek
I mean, to man, he had not apprehension
Behind our rock, and let it to the sea,
x5a
Of roaring terrors; for defect of judgment
And tell the fishes he's the queen's son, Cloten:
Is oft
But place
see, thy
,,_ That's
[ExzL
Art,.the cease of fear.
In this
we brother.
left them:
Gui. all I reck.
With his own sword,
Bd.
I fear 'twill be reveng'd.
R_en/er G_IDEmUS, with CLOTE3r'shead.
Would, Polydore, thou hadst not done 'tl
Gui. This Cloten was a fool, an empty purse,
though valour
in 't. Not Hercules
There was
money out his brains, for he had Becomes
Could
havenoknock'd
Arv. thee well enough.
Would I had done 't x56
none;
So the revenge alone pursu'd reel Polydore,
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne
xx5 I love thee brotherly, but envy much
My head as I do his.
Thou hast robb'd me of this deed; I would
Be/.
What hast thou done?
revenges,
Gui. I am perfect what: cut off one Cloten's That possible strength might meet, would seek
head,
us through
x6o
Son to the queen, after his own report;
And put us to our answer.
WhoealFd me traitor, mountaineer, and swore,
_Bd.
We B 'tie done.-With his own single hand he'd take us in, x2x We'll hunt no more to-day, nor seek for danger
Displace our heads where--thank
the godsl-Where there's no profit. I prithee, to our
they grow,
rock;
And set them on Lud's town.
You and Fidele play the cooks; I'll stay
x64
Bd.
We are all undone. Till hasty Polydore return, and bring him
Gui. Why, worthy father, what have we to To dinner presently.
lose,
x_4
Arv..
Poor siek Fidelei
But that he swore to take, ourlives? Thelaw
I'llwillinglytohim;togainhisoolour
Protects not us; then why should we be tender I 'd let a l_rish of such Clotens blood,
x6s
To let an arrogant piece of flesh threat us,
And praise myselt for charity.
[Exit.
Play judge and executioner all hira_elf_
x_8
Bd.
0 thou goddess!
For we do fear the law? What company
Thou divine Nature, how thyself thou blazon'st
Discover you abroad?
In theec two princely boys. They are as gentle
Bd.
No single soul
As zephyrs, blowing below the violet,
r72
Can we set eye on; but in all saf_ reason
Not wagging his sweet head; and yet as rough,
He must have some attendants.
Though his Their royal blood enehafd, as the rud'st wind,
humour
x_2
Wu nothing but mutation, ay, and thzt
From one b_[ thing to worse; not frenzy, not
Absolute madnms could so far have rav'd
To bring him here alone. Although, perhaps,
It may he heard at court that such as we
z37
Cavehere, hunthere, are outlaws, andintlme

That by the top doth take the mountain pine,
And m_kA him stoop to the vale. Tie wonder
That an invisible instinct should f_a_e them
To royalty unlearn'd, honour untanght,
Civility not seen from other, valour
That wildly grows in them, lint yields a crop z8o
As it it had becn sow'dl Yetstillit'est_ange

May make some stronger head; the which he
hearing,_
As it. is like him,--might
break out_ and swear
He'd Meh us in; yet is 't not probable
x4z
To come alone, e_ther he so undertaking,
Ortheysosul_ing;
then, ongocdground wefear,
If we do bmr this body lmth a tail
x44

What Cloten's being here to us poP.k,
Or what his death will bring _.

--____
than the_
Let m'dinanm
u the gods bm_ay it; hows_'er,
wen.
To hunt thk day; U_bo71_I_'_

delme_

Re_b_- OuIv_Jms.
Gui.
Where's my brother?
I have sent Cloten's elok_l down the stream,
Inemba_y
tohis mother; hisbody'eh_

Fc_Bd.
his retm_ My ingeaious instrument!
[_m
m._
Hark! Poly_
it _k;
but whmt oee_bm
H#_h _twal
now to give it motif?
H_k! z_
_u/. Is be _t lmme?
z48
_d.
_He mint haneeeveaaow.
lira

CYMBELINE
Gut.
Whst does he mean? sinee death of my
dear'st mother
It did not speak before. All solemn things
Should answer solemn accidents. The matter?
Triumphs for nothing and lamenting toys xgs
Is jollity for apes and grief for boys.
Is Cadwal mad?
Re-erda" AEVI_GUS,

with IMOGEN,as dead,

Act" IV, Sc. II.

Yea, and _rr'd moss besides, when flowers are
none,
22S
To winter-ground thy corse.
Gut.
Prithee, have done,
And do not play in wench-like words with that
Which is so serious. Let us bury him,
And not protract with admiration what
23a
Is now due debt. To the gravel
Arv.
Say, where shall's lay him?

Bd.
Lookl here he comes,
be_ringherinhisarms.
And brings the
d_e occasion in his arms
z95
Of what we blame him for.
Arv.
The bird is dead
That we have made so much on. I had rather
Have skipp'd from sixteen years of age to sixty,
To have turn'd my leaping-time into a crutch,
Than have seen this.
•
Gut.
O, sweetest, fairest lilyl 2oi
My brother wears thee not the one half so well
As when thou grew'st thyself.
Bd.
O melaneholyl
Who ever yet could sotmd thy bottom? find 2o4
The ooze, to show what coast thy sluggish erare
Might easil_t harbour in? Thou blessed thmgl
Joveknows what man thou m.ightet have made;
but I,
Thou diedet, a most rare boy, of melancholy. 2os

Arv.
Be 't so:
Gui.
By Polydore,
good Euriphde,
mother.
And
let us,
thoughour
now
our voices
Have got the mannish crack, sing him to the
ground,
z36
As once our mother; use like note and words,
Save that Euriphile must be Fidele.
Gui. Cadwal,
I cannot stag; I'll weep, and word it with
thee;
a4o
For not_ of sorrow out of tune are worse
Than priests and fanes that lie.
Arv.
We'll speak it then.
Bd. Great griefs, I see, medicine the k_s, for
Cloten
Is quite forgot. He was a queen's son, boys, 244
And though he c_me our enemy, remember
He was paid for that; though mean and mighty
rotting

How found you him?
Art,.
Stark, as you see:
Thus Srailln_ as some fly ha_ tickJed s]izmber,
Not as death's dart, being laugh'd at; his right
cheek
Reposing on a cushion.
Gut.
Where?
Art,.
O' the floor, 2z2
His arms thus ]eagu'd; I thought he slept, and
put
My clouted brogues from off my feet, whose
rudeness
Auswer'd my steps too loud.
GuL
Why, he but sleeps:
If he be gone, he'ti make his grave a bed;
zx6
With temale fairies will his tomb be haunted,
And worms will not come to thee.
Arv.
With fairest flowers
While enran,_r lasts and.l live here, Pidele,
I'll sweeten thy sad grave; thou shaR not lack
The flower th_'s _
thy _ace_ pale _.mroee,

Together, have one dust, yet reverence--That angel of the world--cloth m_lre distinctlon
248
Of place 'tween high and low. Our foe was
princely,
And though you took his life, as being our foe,
Yet bury him as a prince.
Gut.
Pray you, fetch him hither.
Thersitee' body is as good as Ajax'
_Ss
When neither are alive.
Arv.
If you'll go fetch him.
We'U say our song the whilst. Brother, begin.
[Exit BmamIus.
Gut. Nay, CadwaJ, we must lay his head to
the east;
My f_ther hath a reason for 't.
An,.
'Tis true.
256
Gtti. Come on then_ and remove him_
Arv.
So, begin.
Gn/.
Fear no more the heat o' the sun,
Nor the furious winters rages;
Thou thy worldly task hast done,
:_o
Home art gone, and ta'en thy wages;
Golden _& and gir_ an m_
As ¢h_m_ey4weeper_ come to dust.
_rlt.
Fear no more the frown o' the great, _4

nor
zzx
The mmr'd haze-bell, h_ thy veim, no, n_
The leaf of eglantine, whom not to slander,
Out_weeten'd
not thy bl_tth: _
ruddoek
_flh_l_table._
ylu_ _h-ldt

bill,---O billl mm4dmaaing 2a4
hei_ that kt tl_ h_r_
liz
1199

Thou
Putreed
etroke:
Care
no art
more
to the
clothe
eat;
To thee
tbe
tstymnt'B
asand
tim oak:
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_

GU[.

Fear

_'
_;

_Lrp.
G_i.

Nor the _U-dread_d
thunder-stone
Fear not slander,
censure
rash ;

An,.
Bdh.

Thouhast _msWdjoy andmoan"
All loversyoung,all lovers must

i

i

no more

Consign

CYMBELINE
the

to thee,

hghtmng-flash,

and

come

Murder
;
aTa

to duat.

Oui. No exorciaerharmthee !
Are.
Nornowitchcraftcharmthee!
Gui. Ghostunla_dforbeartheet
,&rv,
Nothmgfllcomenearthee!
Both. Quiet consnrnm_tlon
have ;
And

renowned

be thy

grave

in heaven?

.A_ Curses
And mine

Howl

madded
to boo_

'Tis

gone.

Hecuba
g_tve the
be darted
on _l

Pisanio,
Greeks,
Thou,

3x 3

Conspir'dwith that irregulous devil, Cloten,
Hast herecut off my lord. To write and read
Be henceforth treacherousl Damn'd Pisanio 3z7
276 HathwithIns forged lettem, d_rnn'dPisaaio,
From this moet bravestvessel of the worm
Struck the rn_in-topl 0 Posthumus| alas| 3ao
Where is thy head? where's that? Ay me[
aSo

!

where's
Pisanio

tJl_,?

might

have

kiiVd

thee

at the

heart,

And left this head on. How should this be?
Pismxio?
'Tis he and Cloten; mzdi_eand lucre in them
Have laid this woe here. Ol '|is pregnant,
pregnantl
32S
The drug he gave me, which he said was predous
And cordial to me, have I not found it
Murderous to the senses? That confirms it
home;
sas
This is Pisanio's deed, and C_ten's: Ol
Give colour to my pale cheekwith thy blood,
That we the horridermay seem to those
Which _$nce to tind us. O| my lord, my
lord.
[Fa//s on the body.

Re_enter B_v.As_us, with the body of _oT_.
Oui. We have done our obsequies. Come,
lay him dow_
BeL Here's a few flowers, but 'bout midnight, more;
The herbs that have on them cold dew o' the
night
284
Are strewings tiff'st for graves. Upon their
faces
You were as flowers, now wither'd; even so
These herb|ereshall, which we upon you strew.
Come on, away; apart upon our knees,
ass
ground that gave them first has them
again;
Their pl_sures here are past, so is their pain.
[Exeunt Bm,Aexus, GUXDZS_US,
and
AavmAous.
/too. [Awo/dn_.]Yes, sir, toMilford-Haven;
which is the way?
Ithankyou.
By yond bush? Pray, howfar
thither?
zga
'Odslfith'ki-_! can it he six rnil_ yet?
I have gone all night: Faith, I'll lie down and
sleep.
[_ee/n_ f/rebody o/C_rl_.] But, so_! no bed_
fellowt 0 gods and _ddeesesl

Enter LucIus, a Captain, other Otfieere, and a
Sooflmayer.
Cap. To them the legions l_'rison'd in
G_lli%
333
Afler your will, haveerose'dthese_&ttending
You here at Milford-Haven with your drips:
They are in readiness.
Lztc.
But wha_from _me? 3_6
Cap. The _
hath _'d
up theeo_
And gentlemen of Italy, most willln_
That promise noble mrvke; and they eonm

_Nse

Ul_]er

_owers

are

h_e

the

ldeamm_

of |ha

world;

the

_

of botd

_ximo,

340

_

bloodymsn, the cue on 't. I hope I 8ienna'sbrother.
dm*m;
_97
Lue_
When e_eet you them?
For soI tlmught I was a ea_-keeper,
Cap. WYd_the mutthene_ o' the win&
And cook to honest creatures; but 'Us not m,
Lue.
Tlds _rwardmm
"l_v_butaboltofnotld_,shotatnc_iz_%soo
Makesour bopmfair. (k_,_,_lourpresent
Whieb the brm_nmakes of furore. Ourvery eym
numbers
_'esom____meslikeourjudgnmnk, bH-,,a:Good Be muster'd; bid the ealdatns look to ,t. Now,

_,

I tmni_M1
_dt,hkar;, but iftbsmb_
Yet l_t in lma_m u _dl a drop of pi_
&s a m_m's_, f_r'd S_b, a m_t o_it!
tbmdlemmma!

'I_ganmataetPmthumus|

_4_

W'mt ha_ you &e_m'd of ltb ot tbk 'z_"_
_o4
Imrlmm?
80a_. Lutnighttlm _: go_ _how'd meZ
l_Jovesbinl,

theRoaumm_e,_dnZ'd

_
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Unless my sins abuse my divination,
Succe_ to the Roman hour.
Luc_
Dream often so, 35a
And never fslee. Soft, ho! what trunk is here
Without his top? The ruin speaks that som_
time
It was a worthy building. Howl a psgel
Or dead or sleeping on him? But dead rather,
For nature doth abhor to make his bed
357
With the defunct, or sleep upon the dead.
's see the boy's face.
Cap.
He's alive, my lord.
Lu¢. He'll, then, instruct us of this body.
Young one,
360
Inform us of thy _ortt_nes, for it seems
They crave to he demanded. Who is thie
Thou mak'st thy bloody pillow? Or who was he
_tt,
otherwise t_L_nnoble _ture did,
364
Hath aRer'd that good picture?
What's thy
interest
In this sad wrack? How came it? Who is it?
What art thou?
lmo.
I am notldng; or if not,
Nothi_ to be were better. This was my master,
A very valiant Briton and a good,
369
_mLt here by mountaineers liss slaln. Alas!
There are no more such masters; I my wander
From east to oceident, cry out for _
37z
Try m_ny, all good, serve truly, neve_
Find such another ra_tter.
Lu¢.
'/Ack, good youth!
Thou mov'lt no 1_ with thy complaining than
Thyms_zrinble_U_.
Ssyhisnm_good
h-lend.
376
Imo. Rie.ha_ du Ghamp.---[Aside.]
H I do
lie anddo
No harm byit, thcm_ the gods heax, I hope

And, leaving so his service, follow you,
So please you enterteJn me.
Lnc.
Ay, good youth,
And rather father thee than master thee.
My friends,
396
The boy hath taught us manly duties; let us
Find out the prettiest daisied plot we can,
And m_ke him with our pikes and partisans
A grave; come, arm him. Boy, he is preferr'd
By thee to us, and ha shah be interr'd
4ox
As soldiers can. Be cheerful; wipe thine eyes:
Some falls are means the happier to arise.
[Exeunt.

Lords, PIs_m,
and
Attendants.
Cym. Again; and bring me word how 'tis
with her.
[Exit an Attendant.
A fever with the absence of her son,
A madness, of which her life's in danger.
Heavenel
How deeply you at once do touch me. Imogen,
The great p&rt of my comfort, gone; my queen
Upon a desperate bed, and in a time
When fzarful wars point &t me; her son gone,
So needful for this present: it strikes me, past 8
The hope of comfort. But for thee, fellow,
Who needs must know of her departure and
Dost seem 8o ignorant, we'll enforce it from
thee
By &sharp torture.
Pis.
Sir, my life is yours,
:2
I humbly set it st your will; but, for my miatress,
I nothin_know where she remaln_ why gone,

T_y'lll_tcmit.--_yyou,
_r?
Luc.
Thy name?
Imo.
Fidek, dr.
LUe. Thou dcst approve thyself tbz very
• same;
" sso
_y
._m,_ well fits thy faith, thy faith thy
name.
W_flttake thy ehaz_ wlth me? I will not say

Nor when she purpcsm retrain. Be_h
your
highn_
Hold m_ your loyM servant.
F/rd Lord.
Good my liege, z6
The dsy that she wM missing he was here;
I daze be bound he's true and .b_n perform
All parts ot his subjection loyally. For Clotm_
There wants no dillgenee in seeking hi_m
_e

Sc_

III.--A
Ent_

Room in CY_rSE'S

Pa/ac¢.

C_tsB,

No lea|d_.It
'_gm
belov'cL
he m The
wall Roman
mm_,_'d,emperor's
but he sure
letters, _
no doubt, he The
_ound.
time is troublemme.
8mtbyaeomm]tome,
should not soo|_e_ 3S5 [To PI_o.]
We'll slip you for a seg_n; but
_m
tld_ own we_th lm_r ti_. Go--me.
our jealcesy
_lmo. I_lfotlow,_ir.
Butflrst,&u'tldea_
Do_ yet depend.
'
ttm_
F/r_/M
8o p_u_your
majesty ,
Wi_lwo_kavmaedweedslha
:ILk gr_ve,
• u_lou Rmid a_
o__'symb
iilhmle_,twieeoe_,I_flweepanh_h;

_ew'd

O_Roman_bythemmteasnt_
Cyni. Now for the ¢ommel of my mm m_d

queenl
3_ Immm'dwithmatter.
1_01

_

1
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First Lord.
Good my liege, _8
Your preparation can affront no less
Than what you hear of; come more, for more
you're ready:
The want is, but to put those powers in motion
That long to move.
Cym.
I thank you. Let's withdraw; 32
And meet the time as it seeks us. We fear not
What can from Italy annoy us, but
We grieve at chances here. Awayl
[Exeunt all but PISANIO.
Pis. I heard no letter from my master since
I wrote him Imogen was slain; 'tie strange; 37
Nor hear I from my mistress, who did promise
To yield me often tidings; neither know I
Whet is betid to Cloten; but remain
40
Perplex'd in all: the hcavene still must work.
Wherein I am false I am honest; not true to be
true:
These pigment wars shah find I love mycountry,
Even to the note o' the kin_, or I'll fall in them.
All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd; 45
Fortune brings in some boats that are not
steer'd.
[Exit.
_EIV.--Woles.

Be_oretheCm_eof
BEL_I-US.

Enter B_r,xp.IUS, GUIDERIUS, andAItVIBAOUS.
GuL The noise is round about us.
Bel.
Let us from it.
Arv. What pleasure, sir, find we in liie, to
lock it
From action and adventure?
Gut.
Nay, what hope
Have we in hiding us? this way, the Romans 4
Must or for Britons slay us, or receive us
Fc_ barbarous and mmAtural revolts
Duriug their use, and slay us after,
Bd.
Sons,
We'llhighertothemountsine;thereseeurens.
To the _-_'s party there's no going; newness9
Of Cloten's death,--we
being not known, not
musier'd
Among the bands,--may drive us to a r_nd_r
Wl_'e we have ]iv'd, and so extort from's that
Whieh we have done, whose answer would be
death
z3

That they will waste their time upon our note,
To know from whence we are.
Bel.
O! I am known 2z
Of many in the army; many ycars,
Though Cloten then but young, you see, not
wore him
From my remembrance. And, besides, the kln_
Hath not deserv'd my service nor your loves 25
Who find in my exile the want of breeding,
The certsinty of this hard life; aye hopeless
To have the courtesy your cradle prorate'd, 28
But to be shll hot enmmer's tanlinm_ a_Id
The shrinkin_ slaves of winter.
Gut.
Than be so
:Better to cease to be. Pray, sir, to the army:
I and my brother are not known; yourself,
32
So out of thought, end thereto so o'ergrown,
Cannot be question'd.
Arv.
By this sun that shines,
I'll thither: what thing is it that I never
Did see man die! scarce ever look'd on blood 36
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and ventsonl
Never bestrid a horse, save one thst had
A rider like myself, who ne'er wore rowel
Nor iron on his heell Iam_h_m'd
40
To look upon the holy sun, to have
The benefit of his bless'd beams, remsl,l,g
So long a poor ,,Imown.
Gut.
By heavenel I'll go:
If you will bless me, sir, and give me lesve, 44
I'll t_ke the better case; but if you will not,
The hazard therefure due fall on me by
The hands of Rom_na.
Arp.
So say I; smen.
Be/. No reason I, since of your lives you set •
SO slight a v_mttion, should reserve
49
My erack'd one to more care. H_ve with you,
boysl
H in your country wars you chance to die,
Th_t is my bed too, lads, lmdthereI'lllie:
5_
L__,___ karl.---[Asides]
The time seems long;
their blood thinks scorn,
Till it fly out and show them princes born.
[Exeunt.
ACT V.

Drown on with torture.
Smn_ L--Bv/tafw
The R0mun Camp.
Gut.
This is, _r, s doubt
In such _ Urea nothing becomi,_, you,
Enter Pos_s,
with a bloody hnndk_'ehie/.
No_ satisfying us.
Pest. Yea, bloody cloth, I'll keep thee, for I
Ar_.
It ie not ]iimly
z6
wi_'d
Tl_when_heartheRonumh,-.m_nei_,
_noushould_beccdour'dthus.
Youmw_l
B_hold their quaxtm"d firm, have both flmir
one_
eym
ff _
of you shmdd tske thk com_
how
And ea_ m eloy'd impm.ta_y
M now,
,,_-y
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Must murder wives much better than themselves
4
For wrying but a little! O Pisauiol
Every good servant does not all commands;
No bond but to do just ones. Godsl if you
Should have ta'en vengeance on my faults, I
never
8
Had hv'd to put on this; so had you sav'd

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before
8
Thin lout as he exceeds our lords, the odds
Is that we scarce are men and you are gods.
[Exit.

The noble Imogen to repent, and struck
Me, wretch more worth your vengeance.
But,
aJack!
You snatch some hence for little faults; that's

Bd. Stand, standl We have the advantage
of the ground.
The lane is guarded; nothing routs us but
xz
The vi]lany of our fears.

To have
love,them fall no more; you some permit xz
To second ills with ills, each elder worse,
And make them dread it, to the doers' thrift.
But Imogen is your own; do your best wills, z5
And make me bless'd to obey. I am brought
hither
Among the Italian gentry, and to fight
Against my lady's kingdom; 'tie enough
That, Britain, I havekill'd thymistress-piecel
2o
I'll give no wound to thee. Therefore good
heavens,
Hear patiently my purpose: I'll disrobe me
Of these Itallgn weeds, and suit myself
As does a Briton peasant; so I'H fight
24
Against the part I come with, so I'll die
For thee, O Imogen! even for whom my life
Is, every breath, a death: and thus, unknown,
Pitied nor hab_d, to the face of peril
2s
Myself I'll dedi_Lte. Let me make men know
More valour in me tlum my habits show.
Godsl put the strength o' the Leonati in me.
To shame the guise o' the world, I will begin 32
The f_mhlon, lees without and more within,
_Exit.
SCEN_.H._Fidd
of Battle bdween the British
and Roman Cmnps.
Enter,from one door, LucIuS, IACHIMO,and
the Roman Army; the British at another;
I_ONATUS POS_IUMUS /ollowing
like a
poor so/d/_.
They march over and go out.
Alarums.
Then enter again in sk/rm/sh,
IACmMO and POSTHU_rUS; he vangu_
and disarmdh IACKmO, and then leaves him.
lach. The heaviness and guilt within my
bosom
_km_ oil my manhcmd: I have belied a lady,
The psineees of this country, sad the sir on 't
Revengingiy enkebles me; or could _
earl, 4

The battle continues; the Britons fly; CYMBJ_[JINEis taken; then enter, to his rescue,
BELA_XUS,GUIDERIUS, and ARVIRAGUS.

_'/

Stand, stand,

._
!
_.
_.
t •
__
_
__.
_!

and flghtl

Re-enter POSTHUMUS, and seconds the Britons;
they rescue CYMBF_LI_E,and exeunt. Then,
re_enter LucIus, IACHmO, and IMOO_.
Lue. Away, boy, from the troops, and save
thyself;
For friends kill friends, and the disorder's such
As war were hoodwink'd.
Iach.
'Tie tkeir fresh supplies. _6
Luc. It is a day turn'd strangely: or betimes
Let's re-iniorcc, or fly.
[Exeunt.
Sc_vE

HI._Another

Part

of the Fid&

Enter POSTHUMUSaRd a British Lord.
Lord. Cam'st thou from where they made
the stand?
Post.
I did:
Though you, it seems, come from the fliers.
Lord.
I did.
Post. No blame be to you, sir; for all was
lost,
But that the heavens fought. The klng himAelf 4
Of his wings destitute, the army broken,

|

And but the backs of_ritons seen, all flying
Through a strait lane; the enemy fulLheaxted,
Lollin_ the tongue with slaughtering, having
work
s
More plentihd than tools to do 't, struck down
Some mortally, some slightly touch'd, some
falling
Merely through fear; that the strait pass was
i
damm'd
With dead men hurt behind, and cowards living
Todie withlengthen'dshsme.
Lord.
Where was this !_.A? xj
Po_. Close by the battle, ditch'd, and wall'd
with turf;
Which g_ve advantage to an ancient soldier,

A very drudge of nature's, have subdu'd me
An honest one, I warrant; who d_m-c'd
z6
Inmy_7
l_.'_hthcodsandhonoun% So long a breeding ae his white beard came to,
bor_
ht &d.g ibis f_ Ida cotmtry; athwart the lane,
_ I_
mira, m titles but ot s_'n.
He, with t_o _'ipli.p,--la&
mote l_m to r_
1203

|

|
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The country base than to commit such
slaughter,-20
With faces fit for masks, or rather fairer
Than thase for preservationeas'd, or shame,
Madegood the passage; cried to those that fled,
'OurBritain's h_rt_ dieflying, not our men: 24
To darkness fleet souls that fly backwards.
Standl
Or we are Romans, and will give you that
Like beasts which you shun beastly, and _ay
s&ve,
But to look bask in frown: stand, standl'
The3e

three_

For if he'll do, as he is made to do,
6z
I know he'll quickly fly my frtendship too.
You h_ve put me into rime.
Lord.
Faxewell; you're angry. [Exit.
Post. Still going?--This is a lord[ 0 noble
miseryl
64
To be i' the fleld, andask, 'whatnews?' ofmeI
To-day how many would have given their
honours
To have sav'd their carcaseel took heel to do 't,
And yet diedtool I, in mine own woe chaxm'd,
Could not find d_th where I did hear him

28

groa_l,

Three thousand confident, in act as msmy,_
For three performersare the file when all
The rest do nothing,--with this word, 'Stand,
slandl '
Aecommodtdedby the pl_e, more charming 32
With their own nobleness,--which could have
turn'd
A distaff to a lanee,_gilded l_le looks,
Part shame, part spirit renew'd; that some,
turn'd eoward .
But by example,--O| a sin of war,
36
Damn'd in the first beginne_--'gan to look
• The way that they did, and to grin like lions
Upon the pikes o' the hunters. Then began
A atop i' the chaser, L retire, _non,
40
A rout, confusion thiek; forthwith they fly
the way which they _p'd
eagles;
slaves,
The strides they victors made. And now our
eowards_
Like fragments in hard voyages--became
The li_e o' the need; having found the bae_
door open
Of the unguarded hearts, Heave_l how they
wound;
Some al_ir, before; some dying; same their

69

Nor feel him where he struck: being an ugly
monster,
_is strange he hides him in fresh cups, soft
beds,
Sweet words; or hath moremirti_teI'S
_
we 7•
That draw his knivee i' the war. Well, I will
find him;
For being now a f_vourer to the Briton,
No more a Briton, I have reeum'dagain
Thepart I eame in; fight I will no more,
76
But yield me to the veriest hind that shall
Oncetouch my shoulder. Greatthe slaughter is
Here made by the Rom&u; gt_t the answe_ be
Britons must take. F_ me, my ransom's
death;
8o
On_
side I eome to spend my breath,
Which-,eithcr l_m_l'llheq_ hcf beer &gea,
But end it by some means for Imogen.
Enter two Brit/_ Captai_ am/Soldiers.
F/r_ Cap. Great Jupit_ be prais'dl Lucius
is taken.
84
'TIS thought the old man and his mm were
angels.
See. Cap. Therewas a fourth man, in &silly
habit,
That gave th' a_mat with them.
First Cap.
80 "tisreported;
Butnmmot'emeanbetoun_
8tandl whois
the_e?
88
Post. A Rom_
Whohadnot now been_piug
he_,, if _m_
Had a,nsw_'d hlm_
8_. Cap.
Layiumds on h_; a dogI
A lag o_ Rome sh_ll act retum to tell
9_
What cm_ imw pNk'd them here. Heim_
lds _'v_
As ff he were e_here: _
him to the _.

O'er-bornef the _
w_ve; ten, ehas'd by
oa_
_s
Am now __ e_e the slaufhtcr._,_,* o_ tw_l_;
Those that would die _ e_ resist a_ Srown
The mortal bu_ o' the _
'Ekis wa_ _a-mu_ chm_:
A narrow lane, amold man, and two botm! s_
Pest. Nay, do not won&_ &t it; you are
made
Ramer to mmder at tl_ _
you hear
Thau to work aay. Will you rl-_me
epon 't,
,A_I _t it _or_ n_kery? Here t_ era:
s6i
Two boy., sn okl _
twima boy, slam,
t J_mrC_--n_smam_ea_

Wire dm_ssnet stMd l.tsl0e, I'il ImIristM.ma; 1

l_t

em'l_ _me_;

_

B_.aen_

_

em_s,

Gent-
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Hath my poor boy done aught but well,
Whose face I never saw?
36
I dmd whdst in the womb he stay'd
Attending nature's law:
Whose f_ther then--as men report,
Thou orphans' father art-40
Thou shouldst have been, and shielded
him
From this earth-vexing smart.

A Prison.

Enter POSTHm_S and two Ga_hrs.
F/rst Gaol You shall not now be stol'n, you
lmve locks upon you:
8o grue as you find pasture.
Sec. Gaol
Ay, or a stomach,
[Exeunt Gaolers.
Po_. Most welcome, bon_gel
for thou art

Moth. Lucina lent not me her aid,
a way,
But took me in my throes;
44
IThan
think;oneto that's
liberty. sick
Yeto' am
bettersince he had4
Thst from me was Posthumus ript,
theI gout,
rather
Came crying 'mongst.his foes,
Groan so in perpetuity th&n be eur'd
A thing of pxty!
By the sure physician death; who is the key
Sici. Great nature, like his ancestry,
48
To unbar these locks. My conscience, thou art
Mouided the stuff so fazr,
tetter'd
s
That he deserv'd the praise o' the world,
More than my shanks and wzists: you good
As greatSieilius' heir.
gods, give me
First Bro. When once he was mature for man,
The penitent in_hmment to pick that bolt;
In Britain where was he
53
Then, free for ever! Is 't enough I am sorry?
Thst could stand up his parallel,
8o children temporal f_thers do appease;
xa
Or fruitful object be
Gods are more full of mercy. Must I repent?
In eye of Imogen, that best
_6
I cannot do it better th_ in gyves,
Could deem his dignity?
Dmir'd more than constrain'd; to s_sfy,
If ofmy freedom 'tis themain part, take
t6 Moth. With marr_atgewherefore washe mock'd,
No stricter render of me th&n my all.
To be exil'd, _nd thrown
I know you &re mo_e element than vile men,
From Leonati's seat, and east
60
Who of their broken debtorm take a third,
From her his dearest one,
A siztb, a tenth, letting them thrive tqpdn
ao
Sweet Imogen?
Oa _
simtement: that's not my dmire;
Sici. Why did you suffer Iachimo,
For Imog_'s
dear'Iris tske m;_; mad though
Slight thing of Italy,
64
'Tk not so dear, yet 'tis a liie; you coin'd it;
To taint his nobler heart and brain
'Tween man and man they weigh not every
With need te_ jealousy;
sh,_;
a4
And to becomethe geek and scorn
_m_gh light, take pieces for the flgme's sake:
O' the other's villany?
6s
You rather mine, being yours; aad m great Sec. Br0. For this from stiller seats we came,
powers,
It you will take (his audit, tske this life,
Our parents and us twain,
_d emil the_ cold bon&. 0 Imogeni
38
That strlklng in our country's cause
I'll qmak to thee in _vacv.
[_eeps.
Fell bravely and were slain;
7=
Our fealty and Tenantius' right
8olemn musto.
Enter as in an apparilion
With honour to vnaintain.
_S
IdlONAI"DS,]nt/_ to Po_;x_vm_rs,
F/rst Bro. Like hardiment Pmthumue hath
an old nu_ attired like a w_rrior ; leading in
To C_nbeline perform'd:
76
his hand an _
matron, his wife, and
Then Jupiter, thou lri,_ of gods,
to Po_ral_adgUS, wifh tomtit before
Why hast thou thzte adjomm'd
ffma. Then, eftw aher mus/e, jo//ow l_e two
youn_ I_oNx_,brotha_
to Po_,._vJr_s,
_

=._mds,as t/_ d/ed/_ O_ wv_

drck Po_s

round, as he _

No mot_ thou th_-mmter,

The graem for his merite d,u_
Being all to dolours tura d?

They

s/eeping.

so

Sic/. Thy crystal window ope; look out;

show

No longer exercise
Upon a vsliant raee thy hanJh
And potent injuries.

Thy 81rite on mortal flks:
With M_s hdl out, with Juao ehi&,
Rstm azd mve_m.

_ke
1206
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SicL Peep through thy marble mansion;
Or we poor ghosts will cry
To

the

8hini._

synod

of

the

rest

Against thy deity,

help/
That have this golden chance and know not
88
why.
z32
_rnat fairies haunt this ground? A book? O
rare one!

Both Bro. Help, Jupiter[ or we appeal,
And from thy justace fly.

Be not, as is our tangled world, a garment
9z Nobler than that it covers: let thy effects
So follow, to be most unlike our courtiers, _36
As good as promise.
Jupiter descends in thunder and hghtning, sit.
Whenas a hon's whdp shall, to himself nnring upon an eagle: he throws a thunderbolt,
known, without seeking lind, and be embraced
The Ghosts fall on their knees,
by a piece of tender air; and when from a
Jup. No more, you petty spirits of region low,
stately cedar shall be lopped branches, which,
Offend our hear.ing; hush! How dare you being dead many years, shall after revive, be
ghosts
jointed to the old stock, and freshly grow, then
Accuse the thunderer, whose bolt, you know,
shall Postlmmns end his miseries, Britain be
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling coasts?
96 fortunate, and flourish in peace and plenty.
Poor shadows of Elysium, hence; and rest
'Tie still a dream, or else such stuff as madmen
Upon your never-withering banks of flowers: Tongue and brain not; either both or nothing;
Be not with mortal accidents opprest;
Or senseless spe_klng_ or a spe_lrlng such
x48
Notate of yours it is; you know 'tie ours. zoo As sense cannot untie. Be what it is,
Whom best I love I cross; to make my gift,
The action of my Hfe is like it, which
The more del_y'd, delighted. Becontent;
I'llkeep, ifbut for sympathy.
Your low-laid son our godhead will upliR:
- His comlorts thrive, his trials weft are spent.
Re-en/er Gsolere.
OurJovi_Ist_rreign'dathtsbirth,
andin xo5
FirstGaol.
Come, sir, are you ready for
Our temple was he married. Rise, and f_lel death?
x53
He shall be lord of Lady Imogen,
Post. Over-roasted rather; ready long ago.
And happier much by hi3 affliction made. :oS
First Gaol. Hanging ts the word, sir: ifyou
This t_blet lay upon his bre_st, wherein
be ready for tl_t, you are well cooked.
Our pleasure his full fortune doth confine;
Post. So, if I prove a good repa_ to the
And so, away: no further with your din
spectators, the dish pays the shot.
zSS
Express imlnttiance , lest you stir up mine. zza
First Gaol A heavy reckoning for you, sir;
Mount, eagle, to my palace c_ystalline,
but the comfort i_, you Rh_11be called to no
[Ascends.
more payments, fear no more tavern-bills, which
8ici. He came in thunder; hiscelesti_l breath are often the sadness of parting, as the procurWas sulphurous to smell; the holy eagle
ing of mirth. You come in faint for want of
Stoop'd, as to foot _; his ascension is
zx6 me_t, depart reeling with too much drink, sorry
Moreeweet tha- our bkes'dfields; his roy_l bird that you h_ve paid too much; and sorry that
Prunse the immortal wing and cloys Iris beak,
you are paid too much; purse and brain both
As when his god is pleas'eL
empty; the brain the heavier far being too light,
AH.
Tba, lr_. Jupiter!
the purse too light, being drawn of he_vi_
Sici. The marble pavement closes; he is of this ec_tradietion you Jh_dl now be quit. Ol
enie_'d
xao the charity of a penny cord; it sums up thon.
HIS radiant roof. Aw_y! and, to be blest,
sands in a trice: you have no true debitor and
Let us with care pertm'm iris great habit,
creditor but it; of what's past, is, and to come,
[T_ COto_ _nish.
the diseharge. Yournec_slr,
ispen,bookand
Po_. [Awat/ng.]
Sleep, thou hast been a eounterm; so the asquittanee followB.
_74
grA_im,
mid begot
Po_. I am merrier to die tha_ thou arLto live.
A f_thor to ms; _nd thou h_ore_
xa4
FirstC, aoL Indeed, sir, he that sleeps Jeels
mother and two brothers. But---O _nl-not the toothache; but a hum that were to sleep
Gone! they we_t hence so soon M they were your el_,
aada _ngmantolz_p
himtobed_
born:
I think he would change plaem with his officer;
On gx_dmms' f_vour d_um u I havedone; x_S
a_e, amlflminothing.
But, al_l I swerve:
Pe_. Ye_, _doI,
lellow.
&z_m not to_n_ md_mer _
F/r_t _.
Your dm_b has eyes in's
Andy_are_mep'diu
_'s;
so am I,
then; I have not men him Io l_mud:
1206
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must either be dirtied by some that take upon
them to know, or take upon yourself that which
I am sure you do not know, or lump the after
inquiry on your own peril: and how you shall
speed in your journey's end, I thln]_ you'll
never return to tell one.
xgo
Post. l tell thee, fellow, there are none want
eyes to direct them the way I am going but such
as wink and will not use them.
First Gaol. What an infinite mock is this,
that a man should have the best use of eyes to
see the way of blindness! I am sure hanging's
the way Of winking,
z97
Enter a Messenger.
Mess. Knock off his manacles; bring your
prisoner to the king.
Post. Thou bring'st good news; I am called
to he made free.
zox
First Gaol. I'll he hang'd, then.
Pos_ Thou shalt he then freer than a gaoier;
no bolts for the deaA.
_o4
[Exeunt all but fwst Gaoier.
First Gaol. Unless a man would marry a
gallows and beget young gibbets, I never saw
one so prone. Yet, on my conscience, there are
verier knaves desire to live, for all he be a
Roman; and there be some of them too, that
die against their wills; so should I, if I were
one. I would we were all of one mind, and
one mind good; Ol there were desolation of
gaolere and gallowses. I speak against my present profit, but my wish hath a prderment in 't.
[Ex/t.

ACT V, Sc. V.

Cyn_
To my grief, I am
zz
The heir of his reward; which I will add
[To B_.A_IUS, GUIDEKIUS, and AEVIRAGUS.
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of Britain,
By whom, I grant, she lives. 'Tis now the hme
To a3k of whence you axe: report it.
Be./.
Sir,
z6
In Cambria are we born, and gentlemen:
Further to boast were neither true nor modest,
Unless I add, we are honest.
Cym.
Bow your knees.
Arise, my knights o' the battle: I create you ao
Companions to our person, and will fit you
With chgnities becomin_
your
estates.

Erder CO_ELIUS and Ladies.
There's business in these faces. Why so sadly
Greet you our victory? you look like Romans, 24
And not o' the court of Britain.
Cor.
Hail, great king!
To sour your happiness, I must report
The queen is dead.
Cym.
Whom worse than a physician
Would this report become? But I consider, as
By medicine life may he prolong'd, yet death
Will seize the doctor too. How ended she?
Cot. With horror, madly dying, like her life;
Which, being cruel to the world, concluded
3a
Most cruel to herseLL What Lhe eonfese'd
I will report, so please you: these her women
Can trip me if I err; who with wet cheeks
Were present when she finish'd.
Cym.
Prithee, say. 36
Cot. First, she confeu'd she never lov'd you,
only
SCENE V.---CYM_ELI_Z'S Tent.
Affvcted gre_tnees got by you, not you;
Married your royalty, was wife to your place;
En/er CYMBELXNE, B_S_US,
GUIDEEIUS, Abhorr'd your person.
ARVI_GUS, PIS_IO,
Lords, _re,
arid
Cym.
She a]one knew this; 40
Attendants.
And, but she spoke it dying, I would not
Cym. Stand by my side, you whom the gods Believe her lips in op/ming it. Proceed.
h_ve made
C0r. Your d_ughter, whom she bore in hand
Pres_ve_s of my throne. Woe is my heart
to love
T_at the poor soldier that so richly fought,
With such integrity, she did COZLtees
44
Whose rags mhAm'd gilded arms, whose naked Was as a scorpion to her sight; whase life,
brsa_
4 But that her tli_ht prevented it, she had
8tepp'dheforetargesofproof,
cannot he found: Ta'en off by poison.
He _h_ll be happy that can find him, if
Cym.
0 moot delicate flendl
Our grase can mak_ him so.
Who is 't can read a woman? Is there more? 4s
Be/.
I never saw
Smh aobk fm.y in so l, eer s thing;

Cot. More, air, and wo_e. She did confem
s
she had
For you a mortal mineral; whig.h, being
8uehlmsci°usdsedsin°nethstln'°mis'dnought
8bouldbytheminutetcedoulite,
andlingring,
beggary and poor looh. No _lln_
of hlm ? By _
waste you; in _
time she p_P_. He hath been sem_h'd _
the dead
pos'd,
SJ

anduv_ng,
]_Bt aO traee o_ blm_

Byw.t_

i

[
[
_

wsspi_,t_n,tan_ kiming,to

D'ereome you with lu_ show; ye_ imd in tlnu_-.
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When she had fitted you with her crafl_--to Thou hast look'd thyself into my grace,
work

And art mine

Her son into the adoption of the crown;
56
But failing of her end by tns strange absence,
Grew slmmele_s-desperate;open'd, in despite
Of heaven and man; her purposes; repented
The evils she hatch'd werenot eflected: so, 60
Despairingdied.
Cym.
Heard you all this, her womeu?
FirstLady. Wedia, so please your highne_.
Cym.
Mine eyes
Were not in fault, for she was beautXful;
Mine ears, that heard her flattery; nor my
heart,
64
That thought her like her Seeming: it had been
vicious

own.

I know

LUC.

To have mistrusted her: yet, O my daughterl
That it wat folly in me, thou mayer say,
And prove it in thy feeling. He_ven mend alil

not why

nor where-

fore,
96
To say,' bye, boy:' ne'erthank thy master; live:
And ask of Cymbelinewhat boon thou wilt,
Fitting my bounty _nd thy state, I'll give it;
Yea, though thou do demand a prisoner, zoo
The noblest ta'en.
Imo.
I humbly thank your highne_.
Luc. Idonot bid _my
life, goodlad;
And yet I know thou wilt.
Imo.
No, no; alaekl
There's other work in hand. I see a thin_ xo4
Bitter to me as de_th; your life, good master,
Must shuffle for itself.
The boy di_p.inst

me,

He leavm me, scorns me; briefly die their joys
That place them on the truth of girls and boys.
Why stands he so perplex'd?
Cym.

_£tat

WOtt]det thOU, boy?

Z09

Enter Lucius, l_cm_o, the Sooth_yer, and I love thee mo_e and more; thi,t_ more and
other Roman Prisoners. guarded: Poev_;rumore
MUSbe_/nd, and I,zO_ES.
What's best to ask. Know'st him thou look'st
Thoueom'atnot,Caiu_,nowfor

tribute;

that

69

The Britons have r&z'd out, though with the
loss
Of many a bold one; whine kinsmen have made
suit
That their good souls may be appeas'd with
slaughter
72
Of you their eaptive_, which ourself have
granted:
So, think of your e_tate.
Lnc. Consider, sir, the ehtnee of war: the
day
Was your_ by accident; had it gone with u_ 76
We should not, when the bl0o_ was cool, have
thre_ten'd
Our prisoners with the sword. But since the
gods
Will have it thus, that nothing but our livm
Mffiyhe eail'd rs_tsom, let it come; _
So
A Roman with a Roman's heartcan Sttt_;
Kugustus liv_ to think on 't; amlsomueh
For my peenli_r earn. This one thing only
I will entreat; my boy, &Briton born,
84
Let him be ra_om'd; never master had
I pa._eso kind, so duteous, dilig'ent,
So _
ov_ his oeusio_
true,
So I_t, m msr_
Let his virtue jo_
ss
With my re]us_ which I'il make bold your

kigtmms
&my;hehethdonenoBritonbann,

on? speak;

Wilt have him live? Is he thykin? thytriend?
Imo. He is a Roman; no more kin to me xz3
ThanI to your highnm_; who, being bornyour
yard,
Amsomathing neare_.
Cym.
Whereforemy'athim so?
Into. I'lltellyou, sir, inprivate, ffyouplsue
To give me hearing.
Cyril
Ay, with all my heart, xx7
Andlend my beat attention. What's thy name?
Into. Fide]e, six.
Cym.
Thou'rt my good youth, my page;
I'll be thy master: walk with me; speak freely.
[C_,XBZLI_ and IMOOZNconverse apart.
Be/. Is not this boy reviv'd frmn dea_?
Av_.
One umd _
xzl
Not more re_mbim;--that sweet rmy lad
Who died, and was Fidels. What think yOU?
Gn/. The same deadthing alive,
z_4
Bd. Peae_, peace! me lurther; he eyes us
not; b_'bear;
Oreattu'esmay be alike; were "the, I zm
He would h_ve spoke to u_.
GuL
But we saw him dead.
BeL Be silent; lat'ssm further.
P/L
[Asf_k.] It is my _:
_2s
_fineeahels living, let flm time run o_

_ogoo_,e_t_
[_zcnvzandIsmesm mmz/e_mrd.

Though behave _'v'da Roma_ 8aveldm, _k,
_
Come, _ta_d thou by oe_ side:
&ad spare no blood bmide.
_ Ma/sethy _mm_l aioa&---[ To _o_]
Sir,

I I_ m_y _a him;
w_J_mm._f_i_m_.
Boy,

_p you_zrm;
_iveamwertothkboy,a_l_1Oith_l_, x3_
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Or, by our greatness and the grace of it,
Unless thou wouldst grieve quickly.
This
Which is our h_mour, bitter torture shall
Posthumusw
Winnow the truth from falsehood. On, speak Most like a noble lord in love, and one
x7z
to him.
That had a royal lover--took his hint;
1me. My boon is, that this gentleman may And, not dispraising whom weprais'd,--therein
render
x36 He was as calm as virtue,--he began
Of whom he had this ring.
His mistress' picture; which by his tongue
Post.
[Aside.] What's that to him?
being made,
x75
Cym. That diamond upon your finger, say
And then a mind put in 't, either our brags
How came it yours?
Were erack'd ol kitchen trulis, or his descripIach. Thou'It torture me to leave u_poken
tion
that
x4o Prov'd us unspe_n_
sots.
Which, to be spoke, would torture thee.
i Cym.
Nay, nay, to the purpose.
Cym.
Howl meT!
lach. Your daughter's chastity, there it belaeh. I am glad to be coustrain'd to utter
gins.
tso
that
He spake of her as Dtan had hot dreams,
Which torments me to conceal. By vil!any
And she alpne were cold; whereat I, wretch,
I got this ring; 'twas Leonatus' jewel
x44 Made scruple of his praise, and wager'd with
Whom thou didst i_niah, and--which
more
him
may grieve thee,
Pieces of gold'galust this, which then he wore
As it doth me--a nobler sir ne'er liv'd
Upon his honour'd finger, to attain
xs5
'Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hear more, In suit the place of his bed, and Win this ring
my Iraqi?
By hers and mine adultery. He, true k,i_ht,
Cym. All that belongs to this.
No lesser of her honour confident
z88
laeh.
That paragon, thy daughter,-Than I &d truly find her, stakes this ring;
For whom my heart drops blood, and my false And would so, had it been a carbuncle
spirits
x49 Of Phoebus' wheel; and might so sately, had it
Quail to remember,--Give me leave; I faint.
Been all the worth of's car. Away to Britain
Cym. My daughterl what of her? Renew Post I in this design. Well may you, sir,
x9s
thy strength;
Remember me at court, where I was taught
I had rather thou ahouldst live while nature Of your chaste daughter the wide d_erence
will
t52 _
amorous and villanous.
Being thus
Than die ere I _
mole.
Strive, man, and
queneh'd
x96
speak.
Of hope, not lc_ug,
mine Italian brain
_Y_. Upon it _lle,_nnh_tppy
Waltthe clOCk 'Gitn in your duller Britain operate
That struck the houri--it
waa in Rome,-Mint vilely; for my vantage, excellent;
soeum'd
And, to he _ief, my practice so prevail'd,
zoo
The mansion wheret--'twas
Itt s feast---O, Thatlreturn'dwithsimularprootenough
would
x56 To make the noble Leonatus mad,
Our viands had been pcdscm'd, or at least
By wotmdlng his belief in her renown
Thcme which I heav'd to headl--the good Poe- With tokens thus, and thtm; averring norm ao4
thumus,-Of chamfer-hanging,
pictures, this her braceWlmt ahould I _y? lm wM too good to he
let;-Whe_inm
wee; and was the M of a_ x6o Oh e_mnlngl howl got itl--n_ty, some
Amongnttherm_stoigoodon_;---mittingsadly
Of aec_ on her pemon, tlmt hecouldnot
Hearing m praise our loves of Italy
But think her bond of ehastity quite eraek'd, zo8
Far beauty tbat made barren the swell'd beast I having ta'en the forfeit. Whereupon,-04 him that best could sl_k;
f_ f_ture
Methinks I me him now,-laming
,e4
po_. [Com/nf f0rward.] Ay, so thou dmt,
_
of VentD, ef _stt-pigh_
Minm'va, Italian flendi--Ay me, meet ereduloue fool,
Postures lmyond brid nature; f_ condition,
Egregious nmrde_, thief, tory thing
zzz
A _k_p o_all4heq_lilkmth_ _
That's due to all tire villains past, in heinlL
Lovmweman
f_; besidm thathookotwiviug,
Tocom_
Ol #vememrd,
c_kn_
o_ pois_
_
whieh stdkm the eye.
Some upright justicer. Thou _n_, _d
out
Cym.
Ietandoa_e._
For t,_mmmin_viom;
itisI
_e
Ceme to the nmtter.
That an tha _
thws_ o _thaem'th ammsd
M
All too men I ehal_
By bei_ wm_e Uum they. I _m Posthum_

)
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That kill'd thy daughter; villain-like, I lie;
Thst eaus'd a lesser villain than myself_
zzo
A sacrilegious thor, to do 't; the temple
Of virtue was she; yea, and she herself,
Spit, and throw stones, cast mire upon me, set
The dogs o' the street to bay me; every villain
Be call'd Posthumus Leonstus; and
z25
Be villany less than 'twasl O Imogenl
My queen, my Hfe, my wifel 0 Imogen,
Imogen, Imogent
Imo.
Peace, my lord! hear, hear!
Post. Shall's have a play of this?
Thou
seornfu] page,
2z9
There lie thy part.
[Striking her: she falls,
Pis.
O, gentlemen, helpl
Mine, and your mistressl O! my Lord Posthumus,
You ne'er kili'd Imogen till now. Help, help l
Mine honour'd ladyl
Cym.
Does the world go round? 233
Post. How come these staggers on me?
Pis.
Wake, my mistressl
Cym. If this be so, the gods do mean to
strike me
To death with mortal joy.
Pis.
How fares my mistress? z36
Imo. O! get thee from my sight:
Thou gay'st me poison: dsngerou_ fellow,
hence!
Bresthe not where prinees are.
Cym.
The tune of Imogenl
Pis. Lady,
"40
The gods throw stones of sulphur on me, ff
That box I gave you was not thought by me
A precious thln_,: I had it from the queen.
Cym. New matter still?
Imo.
It poiscm'd me.
Cer.
0 godsl =44
I left out one thing which the queen eonf_s'd,
Which must approve thee honest: 'If Pislmio
Have,' said she, ' given his mistz_m tlutt eonb_0tion
Whleh I gave him for eordi_|, she is m_'v'd z4s
As I would serve a rat.'
.

Crm.
. w_t's th_ _?
Cot. _l_ae.q.ueen,mr, _y oft im .pm_n... d
Totemper.
_
forher,_ prefer,--

me

Tlm_tisfaetionoflmrknowledgeou]y

z52

______

_A__,

V_y't
Gu/.
I have
] Cy_ Hewasa _
Gu_/. A mcmtineivil
W_hi_

_ai_h,IN_m_t_'_womd_

Tm Im_mt _

_td.

There was our error.
GuL
This is, sure, Fidele.
Ira0. Why did you throw your wedded lady
from you?
Think thst you are upon a rock; and now
Throw me again.
[Embracing him.
Post.
Hang there like fruit, my sou],
Till the tree di_l
Cym.
How now, my flesh, my childl
What, m_k'st thou me a dullard in this a_t?
Wilt thou not speak to me?
Imo.
[Kneding.]
Your blessing, sir.
Bel.[ToGuIDEZIUsandAEvlEAGUS.]Though
you did love this youth, I blame ye not;
You had a motive for 't.
Cym.
My tears that f_ll z69
Prove holy water on theel Imogen,
Thy mother "s dead.
Imo.
I am sorry for 't_ my lord.
Cym. O, she was naught; and long of her it
was
273
That we meet here so s_ly;
but her son
Is gone, we know not how, nor where.
Pis.
My lord,
Now fear is from me, I'll speak troth.
Lord
Cloten,
Upon my lady's mi_ing, came to me
,76
With kis sword drawn, foam'd at the mouth,
and swore
If I discover'd not which way she was gone,
It was my instant death. By aeeident_
I had a _gned letter of my master's
z80
Then in my pocket, which directed him
To seek her on the mountains near to Milford;
Where, in a frenzy, in my master's gsrments,
Whieh he enfore'd from me, away he posts a84
With unchaste purpose and with o_th to violate
My lady's honour; what beesme of him
I further know not.
Gui.
Let me end the story:
I slew him Umre.
Cym.
Marry, the gods forbad!
2s8
I would not thy good deeds should from my lips
Pluek a hard aentenee: prithee, w_-t
youth,

of lib, but in short _,,_

.

_mokeit, and I ala it.

--lil_;

for he did 1D_voke

IWith _uWffinge
tt_t wouldm_ me

=_ 1

_ms

My beya, aee t Cym_
1210
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By thine own tongue thou art condenm'd, and
must
Endure our htw. Thou'rt dead.
Imo.
That headless man 300
I thought had been my lord.
Cym
Bind the offender,
And take him from our presence,
Bd.
Stay, sir king:
This man is better than the man he stew,
As well descended as thyself; and hath
304
More of thee mettled than a band of Cloteus
Had ever scar for. [To the Guard.] Let his
arms alone;
They were not born for bondage,
Cym.
Why, old soldier,
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for,
By tasting of our wrath? How of descent 309
As good as we?
Arv.
In that he spake too far.
Cym. And thou shalt die for 't.
Be/.
We will die all three:
But I will prove that two on's are as good 3x2
AsI have given out him. Mysous, Imust
For mine own part unfold a dangerous speech,
Though, haply, well for you.
Arv.
Your d_n_,er's ours.
Gui. And our good his.
Bd.
Have at it, then, by leave. 3x6
Thou hadst, grsat king, a subject who was ealrd
Belarius.
Cym. What of him? he is
A b_ni_h'd traitor.
Bd.
He it is that hath
Aasum'd this age: indeed, s banJ_'d man; _2o
I know not how & traitor.

Was all the harm I did. These gentle princee_
For such &nd so they are--these twenty years
Have I train'd up; those arts they have as I
Could put into them; my breeding was, sir, as
Your highness knows. The_ nurse, Eurlphile,
Whom for the theft I wedded, stole these
children
Upon my banishment: I mov'd her to 't,
Having recelv'd the punishment before,
344
For that which I &d then; beaten for loyalty
Excited me to treason. Their dear loss,
The more of you 'twas felt the more it shap'd
Unto my end of stealing them. But, gracious
sir,
348
Here are your sons again; and I must lose
Two of the sweet'st companions in the-world.
The benediction of these covering heavens
Fall on their heads like dewl for they are
worthy
352
To inlay heaven with stars.
Cym.
Thou weep'st, and speak'st.
The service that you three have done is more
UnHkethsnthisthoutell'st.
Ilostmychildren:
If these be they, I know not how to wish
355
A pair of worthier sons.
Bd.
Be pleas'd awhile.
This gentleman, whom I call Polydore,
Most worthy prince, as yours, is true Gulderins;
This gentleman, my Cadwal, Arviragus,
360
Your younger princely son; he, sir, was lspp'd
In a most curious mantle, wrought by the hand
0f his queen mother, which, for more probation,
I can with ease produce.
Cym.
Gulderius had
364

The whole world shall not save him.
Bd.
Not too hot:
l_t pay me for the nursing of thy mons;
Cym.
Take
And
let it be oonflscate all so
soonhim hence: 324
bs I have reeeiv'd it.
Cym.
Nursing of my sonsl
Be/. I am too blunt and saucy; here's my
knee:
!Ikel ariee I will l_e4er my sons;
Then spa_ not the old fa_her. Mightysir,
328
two young gentlmmm, thateall me flther,
Aad thlnk tlmY are my _,
aze none of_mine;
m_ the issue of your loins, my liege,
_d blood o! your begetting,

It was a mark of wonder.
Bd
This is he,
Who hath upon him still tlutt natu_
_mp.
Upon
neck
a mole,enda sanguine
star;
It
was his
wise
nature's
in the donation,
3_8
To be his evidence now.
Cym.
Ol whst_ am I
A mother to the birth o! three? Ne'er mother
Rejoic'd deliverance more. Blest pray you be,
That, sfler this strsnge etar_
from your orb,,,
You msy reign in them now. OImogenl
373
Thou hast lost by this &kln_iom.
Into.
No, my lord;
I have got two worlds by 't. 0 my gtmtle
brothe_!

Be/. _am'e

as you your father's.

I, old iButIamtr_st_ker:
y_elll'd_ba'otl_
,
When I was but your eister; I you brothers
km timt Bdm_ua whom you someflmelm_d_h d: iWhen ye were eo indeed.
Yore"p]mmum wu my mEe o_m_e, my_
Cym.
Did you e'er meet?
Iimlt,meat
m_dallmy_;thatlm.J_'d

_.
336
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lord.
• Xy, my good
&_l&tflrstm_Unglov'd;

,
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CYMBELINE

Continu'd so, until we thought he died.
The power _thatI have on you is to spare you;
Cor. By tim queen's dram she swallow'd.
The malice towards you to forgive you. Live,
Cym.
O rate instinctl
And deal with others better.
When shall I hear all through7
This fierce
Cym.
Nobly doom'd: 4zz
abridgment
We'll learn our frceness of a son-in-law;
Ha_h to it cireums_ntial
branches, which 384 Pardon's the word to all.
Distinction should be rich in. Where? how
Arv.
You holp us, sir,
liv'd you?
As you did moan indeed to be our brother; 4_4
And when came you to serve our Roman cap- Joy'd are we that you are.
five?
Post. Your servant, princes. Good my lord of
How par_ with your brothers? how first met
Rome,
them?
Call forth your sootbe_yer.
As I slept, meWhy fled you from the court, and whither ?
thought
The_e,
388 Great Jupiter, upon his eagle baek'd,
4zs
And your three motives to the battle, with
Appear'd to me, with other spritely shows
I know not how much more, should be de- Of mine own kindred: whenl wak'd, l found
mandsd,
This label on my bosom; whose Cou_,Jnln_
And all the other by-depenchmces,
Is so from sense in hardness that I can
432
From chance to chance, but nor the time nor Make no collection of it; let him show
place
s92 His skill in the comtructioD_
Will serve our long inter'gatorics.
See,
Luc.
Philarmontml
Posthumus anchors upon Imogen,
Sooth. Here, my good lord.
And she, |_,e harmless lightning, throws her eye
Lu¢.
Read, and declare the mt_. ning
On him, her brothers, me, her master, hitting
^ooth _henas a lion's whd sha - to him
Each object with a joy: the counte_hange
397 .oI_.,_,-_'._,.
,,,uh_,,, .eeV_n _ _n_ u_ _ era
"
v
1" i ....
'
.........
: ..........
" ........
s,.
,----"
xs se era ly n an Let s qmt turn ground,
....
e o" tender air and
hen --ore
Andsmokethetemplewithoursaerifu_s
orac_ oy a pz _ ot - .
; _ _w
__
"To B
.......
" ,,, a smtety cmar snau oe toppea crunches, wm¢_,
[
_l_d _SeJ'X'nou axt my cromer; so weoUo, being dead many years, shall after revive, be
-ver. --.---.
-...
,.4
] joirlted to the old stock, and fresMy grow: then
1morn.
e xou are my miner too, anu ma reueve shall Posthnmus end his miseries, Britain be
To see _
gracious season.
] fortunate, and aourish in peace and plenty.
Cy_
All o'erjoy'd
[ Thou, Leou_tus, art the lion's whelp;
4_4
Save these in bonds; let them be joyful too,
The fit and apt construction of thy name,
For they shall taste our comfort.
Being Leo-natus, doth import so much.
Imo.
My good ma#_r, 404 [To CYMB_a_NE.] The piece of tender air, tb._
I will yet do you service,
virtuous da_hter,
Lu¢.
Happy be youl
Which wecall mollis a_'; and mollis aer
44s
Cy_ The f_lorn
midier, that so nobly We term it muller; wh_
mu/i_r, I divine,
fought
Is this most eoustaat wile; who, even now,
He would have well bseom'd this place and Answering the le_der o_e
m_e]e,
grae' d
Unkuowu to you, [To Pore, Humus.] unsough_
_he tl_-I_n_
o_ akin.
we_melipp'd about
" _9
I am, sir,
4os With this moet tender air.
_m soldier that did onmpeay tbme throe
Cyr_
This hak& some morning.
In poor _,-;
'twu = fihaeet _or
_oet_ The lofty eed_ ro_d Cymbeli_
The purpcee I titan ftdlow'd. _tI
_
hob
Permmaies thee, trod tby lopp'd bravahse point
81_eak,Iaehimo; I bad you down and might 4xz Thy two sore forth; who, by Belsrimt etolen, 45
H_ve _
you fluish.
For nu_y ymrs thon_t &ad, are now mviv'd
ladL
[Kn_in_.]I
amdowaa_n;
To Llm_embt,t
j_u'd, -wlumeimue
Buta_w my he_vyoonmimm0-1_
n_knee,
Pro_Sm____
peace and plenty.

_ tim yeer _tee di& t_ke that lite, bemeeh
yO_,
WhichIm_mm,
a=t_
timbt_ttet ofbqi_fln,t_
the tre_ primm

P*a..

_

Well;

Mypmme_winbegi_

Keeelnot to me:

_6

A.&(_._iusL_d_m,

460

_Itviee._.etmittoC_.t_,
te t_ ReCta _._

We _m _
lm2

byetw_ieke4qmm;

(_

CYMBELINE
Whom heavens--in
justice both on her and
hers-Have laid most heavy hand.
Sooth. The fingers of the powers above do
t_e
The harmony of this peace. The vision
468
Which I made known to Lucius ere the _roke
Of this yet scarce-cold battle, at this instant
Isfullaccomplish'd;
for the Roman eagle,
From south to we_t on wing soaxing aloft, 472
Lesecn'd her_e_ and in the beams o' the sun
8o vanish'd: which foreshow'd our princely
eagle,
The imperial Cseaar, should again unite
His favour with the radiant Cymheline,
476
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Which _bi-_ here in the west.
Cym.
Laud we the gods;
And let our crooked smokes climb to their
nostrils
From our blees'd altars.
Publish we this
peace
To all our subjects.
Set we forward: let 4so
A Roman and a British ensign wave
Friendly together; so through Lud's town
march:
And in the temple of great Supiter
:Our peace we'll ratify; seal it with feasts.
484
Set on there. Never was a war did cease,
Ere bloody hands were wash'd, with such a
peace.
[Exeunt.
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PERICLES
PRINCE

OF

TYRE

DRAMATIS PERSONIE.
ANTIOCHUS,King of Antioch.
PERICLES, Prince of Tyre.
_:_ET,TCANU S_
two Lords of Tyre.
ESCANES,
f
SIMONIDES, King of Pentapolis.
CLEON_Governor of Tarsus.
LYSIMACHUS,Governor of Mitylene.
CERIMON,a Lord of Ephesus.
THALIARD,a Lord of Antioch.
PHILEMON,Servant to Cerimon.
LEONINF_Servant to Dionyza.
Marshal.

A Pandar.
BOULT, h_ Servant.
The Daughter of Antiochus.
DIONYZA, Wife to Cleon.
THAISA, Daughter to Simonides.
MARr_,, Daughter to Periele_ and Thaisa.
LYCHORIDA,Nurse to Marina.
A Bawd.
Lords, Ladies, Knights, Gentlemen, Sailor_
Pirates, Fishermen, and Messengers.
DIANA.

GOWER, as Chorus.
ScEN_..--Dispersedly

in various Countries.

ACT I.
Before the Palace of Antioch.
Enter GOWER.
To sing a song that old was sung,
From ashes ancient Gower is come,
Assuming man's infirmities,
To _ad your ear, and please your eyes. 4
It hath been sung at festivals,
On ember.eves, and holy-ales;
And lords and ladies in their lives
Have read it for restoratives:
s
The purchase is to make men glorious;
Et bonum quo antiquius, eo molius.
If you, born in these latter times,
When wit's more ripe, accept my rimes, ,2
And that to hear an old man sing
]_lay to your wishes pleasure bring,
I life would wish, and thut I might
Waste it for yon ti_ tapor-light,
This Antioch, then, Antiochus the Gr_
Bu//t up, this c/by, forh/8chic/e_ seat,

z6

Bad chitd, worse futher / to entice his own
To _
should be done by none.
_8
By custom whal they did be_in
Was with long use account no sin.
The beauty of this sinful dame
Made many princes thither frame,
32
To seek her us a bed-fellow,
In marriage-pleasures
piny-fallow:
Which to preverd, he made a law,
To keep her stzTl, and men in awe,
35
That whoso usk'd her for his wife,
His riddle told nat, lost his life:
So for her many a wight did die,
As yon _rim looks do testify.
4o
What now enou_, to the fudgnumt of your
eye
l _ip¢, my cause who best can fustify. [Exit.
SCENEL--Antioch.

A Room in the Palace.

Enter AN'I'IOOHUS,PZRICLZS, and Attendants.
Ant. Young Prinoo of Tyre, you have at

The fuirestin on Syria,

lffi_ mv'd

I tdl you what mir_ authors eay:
_ng unto him took a fore,
Who_diedandleflaf
¢mulcheir •

2o Tho daa_
of tl_ t_k you un&rta_.
Per. I have, _tioclnm,
and, with a soul
Pmfl_lden'd with tim gtorY of lmr lmd_,

So buxo_ M/t_,and_ offa¢,
As_h_t
_vall _tv_e;

_4

Andbertoin_t__

4

Tb_ &_h noha_u_ in _ enterprm.
AnL Bring in our d_8_e_ ,elothed like a

Fo_.the _
1214

even of Jovo himu_;

PERICLES
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At whose conception, till Lucina reign'd,
8 !Which read and not expounded, 'tin decreed,
Nature this dowry gave, to glad her presence,
As these before thee thou thyself shalt bleed.
The senate-house of planets all did sit,
Daugh Of all say'd yet, mayst thou prove
To knit in her their best perfections.
[Music.
prosperous!
Of aH say'd yet, I wish thee hsppineesl
6o
Enter the Daughter of AN_OCHUS.
Per Like a bold champion, I assume the
Per. See, where she comes appsrell'd like the
hers,
Nor ask advice O[ any other thougbt
spring,
Graces her subjects, and her thoughts the king
But faithfulness and courage.
Of every virtue gives renown to men[
I am no viper, yet I feed
54
Her faee the book of praises, where is read
On mother's flesh which did me breed/
Nothing but curious pleasures, as from thence
1 sou_M a husband, in which labour
Sorrow were ever raz'd, and testy wrath
I7
I found ihat kindness in a father.
Could never be her mild companion.
He's father, son, and husband mild,
68
You gods, that made me man, and sway in love,
1 mother, wife, and vet his child.
That hath inflam'd desire in my breast
zo
To taste the fruit of yon celestial tree
How they may be, and yet in two,
Or die in the adventure, be my helps,
As you wU1 live, resolve it you.
As I am son and servant to your will,
Shexp physic is the last: but, 0 you poweret 72
To compass such a boundless happincesl
24 That give heaven countless eyes to view men's
Ant. Prince Pericles,-acts,
Per. That would be son to great Antiochus.
Ant. Before thee stands this f_r Hesperides,
With golden fruit, but dangerons to be touch'd;
For death-like dragons here affright thee hard:
Her face, I_e heaven, enticeth thee to view
Her countless glory, which desert must gain;
And which, without desert, because thine eye s2
Presumes to reach, all thy whole heap must die.
Yon sometime famous princes, _e thyself,
Drawn by report, adventurous by desire,
thee with speechieM tongues and semblance
pale,
35
That without covering, save yon field of stare,
They here stand martyrs, shin in Cupid's wars;
And with dead cheeks advise thee to desist
For going on death's net, whom none resist. 40
Per. Antiochus, I thank thee, who hath
taught
My frail mot_I/ty to know itself,
And by throe fearful objects to prepare
This body, _
to them, to what I must;
44
For death remember'd should be ]dke a mirror,
Who tells us life's but breath, to trust it error.
I 'H make my will then; and as sick me_ do,
Who know the world, see he_ve_, but feeling
woe,
4s
Gripe not at earthly joys as erst they did:
So I bequsath a lmtppy peace to you
And ail good men, as evvry prince should do;
My rkhes to the earth from whence they came,
[To t_ Dcmtht_ of AN_OC'HUS.
But my umpotted fl_e of love to you.
53
Thus ready _or the w_y of life or death,
I w_t the -_!_pest blow.
Ant. Scorn_
adviee, read the co.us/on
ibm;
56

Why cloud they not their sights perpetually,
H this be true, which makes me pale to read it?
Fair glass of light, I lov'd you, and could still,
Were not this glorious casket stor'd with ill: 77
But I must tell you now my thoughts revolt;
For he's no man on whom perfections wait
That, knowing sin within, will touch the gate.
You're a fair viol, and your sense the strings,
Who, finger'd to make men his lawful music,
Would draw heaven down and all the gods to
hearken;
But being play'd upon before your time,
84
Hell only danceth at so harsh a chime.
Good sooth, I care not for you.
Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not, upon thy
life,
For that's an arise within our law,
ss
As _n_rous
as the reet. Your time's expir'd:
Either expound now or receive your sentence.
Per. Great king,
Few love to bear the sins they love to act;
92
'Twould braid yourself too near for me to tell it.
Who has s book of all thst monarchs do,
He's more s_ure to keep it shut than shown;
For vice reputed is 1_ the w_-_ug
wind, 96
Blows dust in others' eyes, to spread itself;
And yet the end of all is bought thus dear,
The breath is gone, and the sore eyes sce elsar
To stop the air would hurt them. The blind
mok esats
xoo
Copp'd ldlts towffirde heavem, to tell the earth is
throng'd
By man's oppression; and the poor wm_n _Jth
die for 't.
_i-__areearth'sgo&;invieetheirlaw's_
will;
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And if Jove

stray,

PERICLES
who

dares

say Jove

cloth ill?

It is enough you know; and it is fit,
so5
What being more known grows worse, to
smother it.
All love the womb that thor first being bred,
Then give my tongue like leave to love my head.
Ant. [Aside.]Hsavenl that I had tby head;
he has found the meaning;
so0
But I will gloze wzth him. Young Prince of
Tyre,
Though by the tenour of our sh'ict edict,
Your exposition misinterpreting,
zzz
We might proceedto cancel of your days;
Yet hope, succeeding from so fair a tree
As your fair _
doth tune us otherwise:
Forty days longer we do respite you;
zz6
If by which time our secretbe undone,
This mercyshows we'll joy in such a son:
And until then your en_
shall be
As doth befit our honour and your worth, z_o
[Exeunt a//but P_.IC'LES.
Per. How eourtesy would scem to cover sin,
When what is done is like &hypocrite,
which is good in nothing b_t in sight!
Hithet_uethatlinterpretfa]ze,
zz4
were it certain you were not so bad
As with foul ince_ to abuse your soul;
Where now you're both &father and _ son,
By your untimely olaspings with your child,-Which pleasure fits a husband, not a fmther;_
Andshe an ester of her mother's
By the defiling of her parent's bed;
And both like serpents a_ who though they
f_d
xs2
On sweetest flowers, yet they poison bzeed.
Zz_iceb_ farewelll for wimiom _
throe men
Blush not in aetious blaokerthan the night,
Will shun no _mrse to keep them from the
_.

x36

Enter

']_HAT_TaED.

Tha/.
Doth your high_ sail?
An/. Th_llm_], .
You're of our chamber, and our mind partakes
Her privateactions to your secrecy;
zS._
And for your fai_
we will advance you.
Thaliar¢_ behold, here's poison, and here's
gold:
We hate the Princeof Tyre, and thou must kill
him:
s5e
It fits theenot to ask the reason why,
Becausewebid it. Say, is it done?
Thnt. My lord, 'tie done.
Ant. Enough.
z6o
Enter a Messenger.
Letyour bre_.thcool yourself, telling your haste.
Mess. Myiord, Prince Periclesis fled. [Exit.
Ant.
[To _AL]ARDo]
_ thou
Wilt live, fly after; and, as an arrow shot
Prom &well-experienc'darcher hits the mark
His eye doth level at, so thou ne'erreturn z65
Unle_ thou say' Prin_ Pericles is dead.'
Tha/. My lord,
If l can get him within my pistol's kngth, z6S
I'll makAhim sum enough: so, faxeweUto your
highness.
Ant, Thali_d, adieu!
[Ex/t _.
Till Perie_ he dead,
My heartcan lend no suecour to my head. [F_ff.
8C_s II._Tyr_

A J_m

in the Pal¢_¢.

Enter Pm_c'_s.
Per. [Tothose withouL]Letnone disturb us.-Why ehould this change of thoughts,
The sad _
dull_'d _ly,
Bemysotmd&gamt, aa not an hour
In

the _y'e

g_'io_$

walk

or peaeeht]

I_h_---

One _ I know, anoth_ doth provoke;
Murder'sas nsaz to lust as flame td smoke,

The tomb where grief LhouldekeF-esn
me quiet?

Poison

Here

mui t_um

am the lumds

of sln,

_.eotl_

mlrm e_e_

4

breed

_Dey_

Ay, and the target', to put oil the shame: z4o
shun them,
kst my ]fie he cropp'd to keep you clear, _,
whieh I fma_t, is at A,gmch,
By flight I'U ahun the dauger which I kax.
Whoze a_m meres lar too ehort to hit me here;

.

[Ex/t. Yet_r

]_senter _v_o_s.
Ant. He hs_ fomui the _

_o¢ _

p_mz'_ art_u joymy_ldr_ 9

Nor ye_ the Other'edi.-_ce oomtort me.
Then it is thin: the p_dous ef the mi_
Thathavethe_flntmmeptioabymia-dmad,

Totakehis h_:
z_ Aa,t,dugw_flntbut_whatmit_tedor-e,
He must not live to tnnapet J[et.thmy iafamy, _
elder now madeazm it be not dene.

$o_tenthe_0_taAntk_
Iaaneh a loatl_

•ndU_e_e _

_h _a

_

rammer;

_

tomate_

timWriaee
rout die,z_e Sineebe'..oStoateaemakelmwinhb aet,--

b_ fa]lmThouourmmtk_hi

m the?

mwlthme:tl__t_t Aa_,--

"Gaimt wh,_ I ma tOo_le

x_

_

Wi_thintr am _

L_le

_ieme;

_

l-_

to

PERICLES
Nor boots it me to say I honour him,
2o
If he suspect I may dishonour him;
And what may m_l_e him blush in being known,
He'll stop the course by which it might be
known,
With hostile forces he'll o'ersprsad the lend, 24
And with the ostsnt of war will look so huge,
Amazement shall drive courage from the state,
Our men be vanqtdsh'd ere they do resist,
Aud subjects punish'd that ne'er thought
offence:
z8
Which care of them, not pity of myself,-Who am no more but as the tops of trees,
Which fence the roots they grow by and defend
them,-3x
Make both my body pine and soul to languish,
And punish that before that he would punish.

Act I, So. II.

kings should let their ears hear their
f_ults hidl
Fit counsellor and servant for a prince,
Who by thy wisdom m_k'st a prince thy servan_#
64
What wouldet thou have me do?
Hd.
To bear with patience
Such griefs as you yourself do lay upon yourself.
Per. Thou speak'st like a physician, Helleanus,
That rnini_(er'st a potion unto me
68
That thou wouldst tremble to receive thyself.
Attend me then: I went to Antioch,
Where as thou know'st, against the face of
death
I sought the purchase of a glorious beauty, 7z
l_rom whence an issue I might propagate
Enter H_CANUS and other Lords.
Are arms to princes and bring joys to subjects.
First Lord. Joy and all comfort in your Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder;
sacred breastl
The rest, hark in thine ear, as black as incest;
See. Lord. And keep your mind, till you Whichbymyknowledgefound,thesinfulfaiher
return to us,
Seem'd not to strike, but smooth; but thou
Peaceful and somfortable.
30
know'st this,
Hd.
Peace, psacel and give experience 'Tis time to fear when tyrants seem to
tongue.
Which fear so grew in me I hither fled,
8o
They do abuse the king that flatter him;
Under the covering of a careful night,
For flattery is the bellows blows up sin;
Who seem'd my good protector; and, being
The thln_ the which is flatter'd, but a spark, 40
here,
To which that blast gives heat and stronger Bethought me what was past, what might

glowing;

sucked.

Where_ reproof ,"obedient and in order,
Pits kingeb as they are men, ior they may err:
WhenSign/orSoothheredoceproolaimspeace,
He fl/tttsrs you, makes war upon your lifo. 45
Prinee, pardonme, or strike me, ffyouplease;
I cannot be much lower than my knees.
Per. All leave us else;, but let your cares
o'erlook
41
_Itt
sh/pping a_td wh_.t ]_
's in our hltven
And then xeturn to us.
[ExeuntLorde
Helicanus, thou
Hast mov'd us; what seest thou in our loolm?
He/. An angry brow, dread lord.
52
Per. H there he such adartin prince'a frowns,
How durst thy tovgus move mtger to our faee?
lid. Howdarethe pier, is look up toheaven,
from whem_
They lutve their nouri_m,mt?
ToPer.
take thy tlfe from
thas.
Th°ukn°w'stlt'vePewor
He/. [Kneding.Jllmvegroumitheaxemy.
self;
Do_ou • but _

the blow. Ei_,_tTm_,r/_;
_do_;
thou_rt no_
I_lmak tkee _ it; m_l heavm _

_';_ _ = ......

That

I knew him tyraanous; and tyrants' fears
s4
Deerease not, but grow lurer than the years.
And should he donbt it, sa no doubt he doth,
That I shou]d open to the ]isienin_ air
How many worthy princee' bloode were ehed, sS
To keep his M of blackus_ nn_id ope,
To lop that doubt he'll fill this land with arms,
And make pretence of wrong that I have done
him;
Whenall, iormine, if l may call 'tj offence, 9z
Must feel ways blow, who spares not inno.
cence:
Which love to aft, of which thyself art one,
Who now reprov'st me for it,Hel.
Alasl sir.
Per. Drewsleep out ofmi_eyee,
bloodfrom
my cheeks,
96
M_n_
into my mind, with thousmui doubts

How I mfght littk_m__.fort
st_ thls tempsst,
ere ittbem,
eame;
56 ,_udtndi_
to relieve

_

:.
_.
:

I thought it priacely ehea_ty to grieve them. zee
Hd. Well, my ka'd, siaee you have given me

i_

leave to spssk, Antioehmyoutmr,
]5,eely_illlq_edr.
_o _a_d ju_lytoo,
Ithi_
you fmr t_tyraut,
Who either by p_tblie w_ or private tmmm _04
1217
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Will take away your life.
Therefore,my lord, go travel for a while,
Till that his rage and anger be forgot,
Or till the Des_i_ do cut his thread of life. xos
Your rule direct to any; ff to me,
Day serves not light more fmthful than I'll be.
Per. I do not doubt thy faith;
But should he wrong my liberties in my
absence?
n2
Hd. We'll mingle our bloods togetherin the
earth,
From whence we had our being and our birth.
Per. Tyre, I now look from theethen, and to
Tarsus
Intend my travel, whereI'll hear from thee, zz6
And by whose lettersI']1 dispose myself,
The careI had and have of sub_qs' good
On thee I'll lay, whose wisdom's strength can
bear it.
I'll take thy word for faith, not ask thine oath;
Who shuns not to break one will sure crack
both.
,2x
But in our orbs we'll live so round _nd eafz,
Thattimeof boththistruthshaltae'ereonvince,

[Exeunt •
[ gCZ_z TTT.--The the
.Same.
An Antedmmber in
Palace.

Took some dmpleasursat him_ at least he jttc_d
so;
And doubting lest that he had err'd or siun'd,
To show his sorrow he'd correct hiras_lf;
So puts himse|f unto the shipman's toil,
z4
With whom each minute threatens life or
death.
Thal. [Aside.]Well, I perceive
Ishallnot be hang'd now, althoughI would;
But since he's gone, the kln_ it sure must
please:
2s
He 'scap'd the land, to perishat the sea.
I'll present myself. [Aloud.] Peace to the lords
of Tyre.
He/. Lord Thaliard from Ant/oehus is welcome.
Tha/. Prom him I come,
S_
With meesd_e unto princely Pericles;
But since my landing I have understood
Your lord hath betook hirmml_tO tmkI_w33
travels,
My meaage must return from whence it came.
Hd. We have no reason to desire it,
_7
Commendedto our maeter, not to us:
As friend_ to Antioch, we may _t
8c_qg IV.--Torsus.

A _

in Tyre. 4o
[F_t.
In the

Tha/. 8o this is Tyre, sad this the eourt.
H-_e must I kill Eiz_ _;
and if I do not, I
am cure to be han_ at home: '_ danserom.
Well, Ipereeive he wuawkeMow,
zmdhad
_ood disemtio,%that, _eing bid to Mk what he
woukl of the king, desiredhe might know no_
_ his _a'e_: now do I see he had _ne rsa_n
fer it; tor ff akingbidaaum be avilla_ hei_
bouud by the indenture of his oath to be one.
Hushl hmeeomethelonlsofTyre.
,o

Enter Cx_os, Dxo_za, and Attendan_
C/e. My I)ic_yza, shaX1we rest us here,
And by relating tatm of othaz' gri_
Seeff 'twill teach us to fo_et our own?
Die. _
weze to blow at Ire/n hope to
quenek it;
4
For who d_ _
bse_
they do Mpire
_downonemouataintoeas_ep_hig_.
Omy _
k_dl ev_ stteh o_ griefs a_e;
Hem they 're but bdt, an_mesu_with_'s
eyes,
s
Enter HsI_CZ_U_,Esc_ss, and _
Lords. B_a 1_ to _ve_ be_z_ tepp'd, they b_her
HeL Yon shatl not need, my Mow peemof
rim.

_j_e,

C'_0 Dtowr_

Further to question me of yoer king's depar- Who 1_teth food, real will notmy he wants
turs:
it,
lq[t_esa|'d eommLmlc_ ie_ in tru_ with me, z3 Ormm _eo_,____!
his lmzq_r till ]ke_
?
,z

_

.t_ ._e_zsene_
he',t_e totm_

77ml. f_]
Howl t_kin_ roast
He/. I/ha_her_etyonwiilbesat_s_,
Why, as it v_e -_-s'd
e_ your _

Hal, Bey-,l An_kehm--m

Im,wa_-

what _m

9er_

._d.m_. do.oea_de_

Our worniatetimair; our eym do weep.
,e T_I teethest,tehbreaththatmay
them lomb;

I I_l_dkwurm_v_kRs_a-,d_

_ :_edmmi_ Im_Itte_q_kl_p me_iUzt,_.

PERICLES
Dio. 1 11 do my best, sir.
2o
This Tarsus, o'er which I have the
government,
A city on whom plenty held full hand,
For riches strew'd herself even in the streets;
Whose towers bore heads so high they kiss'd
the clouds,
24
And strgngers ne'er beheld but wonder'd at;
Whose men and d&mes so jetted and adorn'd,
Like one another's glass to trim them by:
Their tsbles were stor'd full to glad the sight, 28
And not so much to feed on as delight;
All poverty was scorn'd, and pride so great,
The name of help grew odious to repeat.
Dio. OJ_'_i- t_ t_,,_
32
_C_. But see what heaven can do! By tmg
our change,
These mouths, whom but of htte earth, sea, and
air
Were all too little to content and please,

ACT I,Sc. IV.

Taking advantage of our misery,
Hath stu_'d these hollow vessels with their
power,
To beat us down, the which axe down already;
And make a conquest of unhappy me,
69
Whereas no glory's got to overcome.
Lord. That's the least fear; for by the semblanes
Of their white flags disphty'd, they bring us
peace,
72
And come to us as favourers, not as foes.
Cle. Thou speak'st like Run's untutor'd to
repeat:
Who makes the fairest show means most deceit.
But bring they what they will and what they
can,
76
What need we fear?
The ground's the lowest and we are half way
there°
Go tell their general we attend him here,

Although they gave their creatures in abun- i To know for what he comes, and whence he
d_tOe,
36 I
comes,
80
As houses are defil'd for want of use,
And what he craves.
They are now starv'd for want of exercise;
Lord. I go, my ]or&
tEx/L
Those palateswho, not yet two snmm_._
C/e.Welcome ispeaceffhe on peaceconsist;
younger,
H wars we are unable to resist.
84
Mtl_ have inventious _ delight the _
40
Would now be glad of bread, an_ beg far it;
Enter Pms_cx_zs, wffh Atten_Ante.
Those mothers who, to nousle up their babes,
Per. Lord governor, for so we hear you are,
Thought nought too curious, _re ready now
Let not our shilm and number of our men,
Toest those little d_rlings whom they lov'd. 44 Be like a beacon flr'd to amaze your eyes.
8o sharp are h_'s
teeth, that m_n m_d wife We have hesxd your miseries as far as Tyre, 88
Draw lots who first shall die to lengthen life.
And seenthe desolation of your streets:
Hem stands a lm_l, and them a lady weepinf;
Nor come we to add sorrow to your tears,
Here many sink, yet those which see them _
But to relieve them of their heavy load;
H_ve seance strength left to g_ve them burial 49 And these our shi]_ yOU happily may think 92
Is not this true?
Are like the Trojan horse was _uff'd within
D/o. Our cheeks and hollow eyes do witnms With bloody _
expecting overthrow,
it.
Are stor'd with corn to make your needy bread,
C/¢. Ol let those cities that of plenty's sup
And give them life whom hunger starv'd half
And her pro_N_rities so largely taste,
S3
de_d.
96 '
With their superfluous riots, hear Uame tears:
A//. The gods of Greece protect you[
The _
of Tarsus may be theirs.
And we'll pray for you.
Per.
Arise, I pray you, rke:
Enter a Lord.
We do not look for revemnes, but for love,
W]ze_re'e the lord governor ?
56 And harbourage for ourself, our ships, and men.
C/e. Here.
C/e.The which when any shall not gratify,
Speak out thy sorrows which thou br/ng'st in Or pay you with unthankfulnees in thought,
h_te,
Be it our wives, our children, or ourselves_
For comfort is too far for us to expecL
The curseoiheav_
and men sue0eed their evik!
Lord. We bays descried, upon our neigh- Till when--the which, I hope, shall ne'er be
boul_
_
60
seen-xos
A poi41y mdl of ships make hitherward.
Your Grace is welcome to our town and us.
I thought u nmeh.
_
Per. Which weleome we'll aee_t; f_mt h_

O_ s_w _

_mm Imlbri_.
_ Im/r

T_tmayswemduhisi,,_tor;

Xmlteiaa

Seine__

[_.

1219

_-

. .

awh/_,

64 Until our sttm that frown lead us &smile.
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PERICLES
SOmE I.--Pentapolis.
An open Place by
the Sea-side.

ACT H.
Enter GOWEE.
Here have you seen a mighty Icing
His child, I wis, to incest bring;
A better prince and benign lord,
That will prove awful both in deed and
word.
4
Be qutet, then, as men should be,
Till he hath pass'd necessity.
1'1l show you those in troubles reign,
Losing a mite, a mountain gain.
s
The good in conversation,
To whom I give my benison,
Is still at Tarsus, where each man
Thinks all is writ he speken can;
x2
And, to remember what he does,
Build his statue to make him g2orious:
But tidings to the contrary
Are.brought your eyes; what need speak I?
DUMB SHOW.

Enter PE_.IOLES, wd.
Per. Yet cease your ire, you angry stars of
hesvenl
Wind, rain, and thunder, remember, earthly
man
Is but a substance that must yield to you;
And I, as fits my nature, do obey you.
4
Mast the sea hath cast me on the rocks,
Wash'd me from shore to shore, and left me
breath
Nothin_ to think on but ensuing death:
Let it suffice the greatness of your powers
8
To have bereft a prince of all his fortunce;
And having thrown him from your watery
grave,
Here to have death in peace is all he'll crave.
Enter three Fishermen.
First Fish. What, he, Pilchl
x2
S¢c. Fish. Hal come and bring away the
nets.

F.a'der, from one side, PERICLES, talking with
CI_o1_; all their Train with them. Enter, at
another door, a Ozntlemaa, with a letter to

First Fish. What, Patch-breech, I sayl
Third Fish. What say you, master-?
First Fish. Look how thou stirrsst howl
come away, or I '11fetch thee with a wannion, x7
P_.zoI, zs; who shows the letter to CLEON;
Th/rd Fish. Faith, master, I am thlrdrlr_ of
then gives the Messenger a reward,
and
knights him. Exeunt PEEIC_r.s, CLEON, &c., the poor men that were east away before us
s_erally,
even now.
2o
First Fish. Masl poor souls; it grieved my
Good Hdicanc hath stay'd at home,
heart to hear what pitiful cries they made to us
Not to eat honey like a drone
to help them, when, well-a-day, we could
From others' labom's; for though he strive
help ourselves,
a4
TO kl71en bad, keep good alive,
ao
Third Fish. Nay, master, said not I as much
And to falftl his prince' desire,
when I saw the porpus how he bounced and
3ends word of all thai Imps in Tyre:
tumbled? they say they're half _
half flesh;
How Thaliurd came full bent with sin
a phgus on them! they ne'er eomebut I look to
And had intent to murder him;
_4 be washed. Master, I marvel how the fishes live
And that in Tarsus was not best
in the _.
30
Longer for him to make his rest.
First Fish. Why, as men do a-land; the great
He, doing so, put forth to seas,
ones eat up the little ones; I can compare our
Where when men been, there's seldom ease;
rich mise_ to nothing so fitly as to a whale;
For now the wind begins to blow;
_9 a' plays and tumbles, driving the poor fry before
T/render abope and deeps bdow
him, and at last devours them all at a mouth_.

MakesuehunquM,
,Should house him Omttheehip
safe is m-aek'd
split;
And he, good prince, having all lost,
" Bywat_sfrom¢oasltoevastistost.
All p_
of man, of pelf,
T/H Fortune, Hr'd with doirt_ bad,
T_e w, _m _
to _/_ _
_;
- Pardon d_lOewor,t/_/on_s

th_ t_.

andii Such
have I tin
heard
on o' swallowed
the land, who
never whales
leave gaping
they've
the
_2 who]o pazi.h,church,_
heIT_and _ 38
Per. [Aside. ] X pretty mors, l.
ThirdFish.
But muter, if I had been the
sexton, I would hive been that day in the
_ Sea FM
Why, ram1?
43
[ TM_ F'm_. Bee_m
he sho_Ad have _al.
[lkit. _ helly, I _

h_vela_t

ndz_

i_lOi_g

ot tl_

PERI(

',LES
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bells, that he should never have left till he east
See. Fish. Ol not all, my friend, not all; for
bells, steeple, church, and parish, up again. But if all your beggars were whipped, I would wish
if the good King Simonides were of my mind,-no better office than to be beadle. But, master,
Per. [Aside.] SimonidesZ
I'll go draw up the net.
xoz
Third Fish. We would purge the land of
[Exit with Third Fisherman.
these drones, that rob the bee of her honey. 52
Per. How well this honest mirth becomes
Per. [Aside.] How from the finny subject of
their labourl
the sea
First Fish. Hark you, sir; do you know
These fighere te)l the infirmities of men;
where ye are?
xo4
And from their watery empire recollect
Per. Not well.
All that may men approve or men detect[
_6
First Fish. Why, I'll tell you: this is called
[Aloud.] Peace be at your labour, honest fisher- Pentapolis, and our king the good Simonides.
men.
Per. The good King Simonides do you call
See. Fish. Honest! good fellow, what's that? him?
xo9
il it be a day fits you, search out of the ealendar,
FzrstFish.
Ay, sir; and he deserves to be
and nobody look after it.
60 so called for his peaceable reign and good
Per. Y' may see the sea hath cast me on your government,
xx2
coast.
J
Per. He is a happy king, since he gains from
See. Fish. What a d.ru-ken knave was the hissubjectsthenameofgoodbyhisgovernment
sea, to cast thee in our wayl
How far is his court distant from this shore?
Per. A m_n whom both the waters and the
First Fish. Marry, sir, half a day's journey;
wind,
64 and I '11tell you, he hath a fair daughter, and
In that vast tennis-court, have made the ball
to-morrow is her birthday; and there are princes
For them to play upon, entreats you pity him; and kni_hte come from all parts of the world to
He P_qkA
of you, that never us'd to beg.
just and tourney for her love.
x_o
First Fish. No, friend, cannotyoubeg? here's
Per. Were my fortunes equal to my de_ires,
them in our country of Greec_ gets more with I could wish to make one there.
begging th,Ln we can do with working.
70
FirstFish.
O! sir, _thln_ must be as they
See. Fish. Caner thou catch any fishes then? may; and what a man cannot get, he may lawPer. I never practised it.
fully deal for his wife's soul,-zz5
See. F/sh. Nay then thou wilt starve, sure;
for here's nothln_ to be got now-a-days unless
Ee-enter Second and Third Fishermen,
thou canst _
lor 't.
drawing up and.
Per. What I have been I have forgot to
See. Fish. Help, master, helpl here's a fish
knOW,
76 han_ ill the net, _
a poor man'S right in the
But what I am want teaches me to think on;
law; 'twill hardly come out. Hal bots on 't, '[is
A man throng'd up with cold; my veins are come at last, and 'tie turned to a rusty armorer.
chill,
Per. An armour, friends]
I pray you, let
And have no more of life than may sulftce
me see it.
To give my tongue that heat to ask your help; Th_,k% Fortune, yet, that after all my crosses
Which if you shall refuse, when I am dead, 8x Thou giv'st me somewhat to repair myself; x3z
For that I am a man, pray see me buried.
And though it was mine ow_ part of
FirslFislL
Die, quoth-a? Now, godsforbidl
heritage,
.
I have a gown here; come, put it on; keep Which my dead father did bequeath to me,
theewarm. Now, aloreme, ahandsomelellowl
With this strict charge, even as he ]eft hr,
Come, thou _h__|t go home, and we'll have flesh
life,
for holidays, fish tor fasting-days, and moreo'er 'Keep it, my Pe_r_Le__,
it hath been a shield x36
pudd_in_s and flap-jacks; and thou shalt be 'Twixt me and death; --and pointed to this
welcome.
S9
brace;
Per. I thank you, sir.
'For thatit sav'd me, keepit; in likeneeemity-F/r_ F/sh. H_k you, my friend; you asbi The which the gods protect thee froml--'t may
you could net beg.
9z
&fend thee.'
•
Per. I did but crave.
It kept where I kept, I so dearly lov d it;
x4o
Fish. But cravel Then I_l turn ecaver [Till the rough seas, that spare not any mn_
ten, muiso I shall 'scape whipph_.
[Took it m .r_e, though calm'd they have giwm

Per. Why, .re all your beggar, wh/pl_ J

then?

't nga_

97 1I t,ha_
l_l

th_ to_ 't; my sh/pwradk now'sno

a,

_,

ACT II, Sc. I.

PERICLES

SineeI have here my father's gilpin 'swill x44
FirM Fish. WhLt mean you, sir?
Per. To beg of you, kind friends, this ec_t
of worth,
For it was sometime target to a _ng;
' I know it by this mark. He lov'd me dsazly, z48
And for his sake I wish the having of it;
And thst you'd guide me to your soveretgn's
court,
Where with it I msy appear s gentleman;
And if that ever my low fortunes better,
• 52
I'U p_y your bounties; till then rest your
debtor.
First Fish. Why, wilt thou tourney for the
htdy?
Per. I'll show the virtue I have borne in
arms.
x57
Firm Fish. Why, do'e take it; and the gods
give thee good on 'tf
See. Fish. Ay, but hark you, my friend; 'twas
we that made up this garment through the
rough seams of the water; there are certain
eondolements, certain v_ils. I hope, sir, if you
thrive, you'llrememberlromwheneeyouhadit,
Per. Believe it, I will.
z65
By your _P, Jzeranee I am eloth'd in steel;
And spite of all the rapture of the sea,
This jewel holds his biding on my arm:
x6s
Unto thy value will I mount myself
s courser, whose dsllghthd steps
m_
the guer _y to see him tread.
Only, my friend, I yet am unprovided
z7a
Of s l_r of bMes.
See. Fish. We'll sure provide; thou shalt
have my beet gown to make thee & pair, and
I_l] _
thee to the eou_ myse_
z76
Per. _nenhon._o_ bebut &goal to my will[
•his d_y I'll rim, ¢r elm add ill to ill [Exeunt.
8clm_ IL--The
m _ad_n_

Same. A public WOy. _to the Ltd.
A Pa_Tion near

?orthe rm_t,
Uonof theKmo, Prine_

L ___, Lords, &_
_"

8IZiONIDF,_,THa_,

antL

Lords, and Attend-

_h
?
F/r_ Let& They are, my liege;
And _W Your eo_i_
to prment _.

. &r_ _

Thai. It p]easeth you, my roy_ _[_e_, to
express
s
My eommendstions great, whose merit's less.
Sire. 'Tis fit it should be so; for pr_uees sre
A model, which heaven makes like to itself:
As jewels lose their glory if negh_ted,
z2
8o prinees their renc_
ff not respected.
'Tis now your b_nour, dsughter, to explain
The labour of each kni_et in his devise.
Thai. Wh_
to _ve
rnin,_ honour, I'll
perform,
x6
Enter a Knight;
he passes over the stage,
and his Squire presents his shidd to the
Princess.
Sim. Who is the first tl_t doth prefer him'self?
Thai. A knight of Spaxta, my renowned
_ther;
And the device he bears upon his shield
Is a black Ethiop reaehin_ gt the sun;
2o
The word, Lux tua vita mihi.
Sire. He loves you web that holds his life
of you. [The Second Knight passes over.
Who is the i_cond _tt presen_ h|m_te]f?
Thai. A prin_, of Maeedon, my royal fa_J_r;
And the dsviee he bea_ upon hie shieki
25
Is an arm'd _rnieht that's eonq_--r'd by s lady;
The motto thus, i_ Spanish, Pin por _a
_e per faerza.
[The Th_'d gni_t
passes e_-.
S/re. And what's the third?
ThaL
The third of Antioch; ,S
And his devise b _ wt_dh c_ chivalry;
The word_ Me pomp_e pr_exit apex.
[The Fourth w_ht
passes over.
Sire Whatlatheb_h?
Thai A burning torch that's turned upeids
down;
._a
The word, _
me alit me exltnguit.
3ira. Wh_
shows that beauty hath his

p,,,,_ _d

Whieh ea_ _ well inflanm u it ean k_
[The F_ft/_ _-_ht
pa_es
ThaL The eft.b, & h_,ul environed

_

o_r.
wi th

q_e motto the_, 8i¢ spedmuta fu_.
[The 8/xth gn_ht, P_czagS,
passes o_r.
Sire. andwhat'n

_m, wea_e_dy; Led our _l_t_tl_t_t_._._
T/a/. He'eeemato be a sh-avt_;,but_his

Fe_meatome,ud
_
__i=g woa_ _
__hemetro,
wit_'d tnffi_,
the'. _ty _
i_tkaespe_/_
[_ztt aZzr& 8_m.Agetty me_l;
1222
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PERICLES
From the dejected state wherein he is,
He hopes by you his fortune yet may flourish.
First Lord. He had need mean better than
bis outward show
.
48
Can any way speak in his just commend;
For, by his rusty outside he appears
To have pracUs'd more the whipstock tb_- the
lance.
See. Lord. He well may he a stranger, for he4
comes
52
To an honour'd triumph strangely fur-i_hf_d.
Third Lord. And on set purpose let his
armo__r rust
Until this day, to scour it in the dust.
Sire. Opinion's but a fool, that rn_d_e_us
scan
56
The outward habit by the inward man.
But stay, the knights are comln_; we'll with&aw
Into the gallery.
[Exeunt. Great shouts, and all cry,
'The mean knightl '
Sc3g_ ITy.__The Same. A Hall of State.
A Banqud prepared.

i

Enter SIMOm_ES, THAISA, Marshal, Ladies,
Lords, Knights from tilting, and Attendants.
Sira. gni_hts,
To say you're welcome were superfluous.
To place upon the volume of your deeds,
As in a tifl_page, your worth in arms,
4
Were more tlum you expect, or more th_- 's fit,
Since every worth in show eommende iteelL
Prepare for mirth, fur mirth beeomm a feast:
You are princ_ and my gu_te,
s
Thai. But you, my knight and guest;
To whom this wreath of victory I give,
And cro,wn you king of this day's happi_,
Per. Tie more by fortune, lady, than by
met_
xa
8ira. Call it by what you will, the day is
yours;
And he_ I hop_ is none that envles iL
In frsmdag im artist art hath thus decreed,
Tom_kemmegood,
butotheretoezeced;
z6
Andyou'mborlabour'd_lar.
Com_ queen
o' the fseat,-For, daughter, so you a_--be_
bore your
place;

_

themet,u theydem_ th_ graea

Knigh_
reef

We are honour'd

we_m_,

_gla_

muah by, good

our dt_;

honour
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Per.
Some other is more fiL
First Knight. Contend not, sir; for we are
gentlemen
24
That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes
Envy the great nor do the low despise.
Per. You are right court, us knights.
Sire.
Sit, sir; sit.
_ Per. By Jove, I wonder, that is king of
r
thoughts,
as
These cares resist me, she but thought upon.
ThaL [Aside.] Bx_Juno , that is queen of
marriage,
All viands tha_ I eat do seem unsavoury,
Wishing him 'my meat_ Sure, he's a gallant
gentleman,
f
32
Sim. He's but a cotintry gentleman;
He has done no more than other knights have
done;
He has broken a staff or so; so let it pass.
Thai. To me he seems like diamond to glass.
Per. Yon king's to me like to my father's t
picture,
37 |
Which tells me in that glory once he was;
Had princes sit, h_ stars, about his throne,
And he the sun for them to reverence.
40
None that beheld him, but like lesser lights
Did vail their crowns to his supremacy;
Where now his son's like a glow-worm in the
night,
The which hath fire in darknms, none in light:
Whereby I see that Time's the king of men; 45
He's both their patent, and he is their grave,
And gives them what he will, not what they
crave.
Sire. What, are you merry, knights?
48
First Knight. Who ce_ be other in thls royal
presenee?
3inc Here, with a cup that's _.or' d unto tim
brim,
As you do love, fill to your mistreas' Him,
We drink this hea/th to you.
Kntg_ts.
We th_,k your Grave.
Sire. Yet l_USe awhile;
$$
Yon knight doth sit too melaneholy,
A_ ff the entertainment in our court
Had not a show might eounterva_ hla wm4h. $6
Note it not you, Th_i_?
Tha/.
What is it
Tome, myiather?
Sire.
Ol _L___d_,my debater:

Princesin thisst_ekllivelikegcdeabcne,
Who freely give to every one that emam
Kud.Fin_notdoingsomli_togng

Whichm_ a _!,

ee
_

butkilrdarewoeder'ql

_;

Ac-r II, Sc. III.

'.

PERICLES

Here say we drink this stavdln_-bowl of wine to
him_
Thai. Alas[ my father, it befits not me
Unto s stranger knight to be so bold;
He may my proffer take for an offence,
68
Since men take women's gifts for impudence.
3ira. Howl
Do as I bid you, or you'll move me else.
Thai. [Aside.] Now, by the gods, he could
not please me better.
72
Sint And further ts11 hlm_ we desire to
know Of him_
Of whence he is, his name, and parentage.
Tha/. The king, my f_ther, sir, has drunk to
yotL
Per. I thank him.
76
Thai. Wiqhi_ it so much blood unto your
life.
Per. I thank both him and you, and pledge
him frcely,
Thai. And further he desires to know of you,
0f whence you are, your name and parentage,
Per. A gentleman of Tyre, my name, Perities;
8x
My education been in arts and arms;
Who, looirln_ for adventures in the world,
Was by the rough seas reft of ships and men, S4
And after shlpwrack, driven upon this shore.
T/l_ai. He thanks your Gr_e; _
himself
Pericles,
A gentleman of Tyre,
Who only by misfortune of the seas
8s
Bereft of ships and m_ east on this shore,
S/re..Now, by the gods, I pity his misfortune,
And will awake him from his melancholy.
Come, gentlemen, we sit too long on trifles, 92
And waste the time which looks for other xevele,
Even in your armours, as yon are address'd,
Will very well become a soldier's a,,_e.
I will not have exeuae, with saying this
96
IJoud music is too ha.zsh for htdies' heads
B_nee they love men in axme as we11 as l_ds.
[The Knights dance.
So this was wen _k'd, 'twas m Well l_orm'&
Come, sir;
zoo
Here is a lady that wants brejthi,_, too:
And I have often heard, you i_i_,hts of Tyre
Am exeelknt in m_,_
ladies trip,
And that t_/, meamr_ are as ezedient.
_o4
Per. In those that lnotise
them they are,
my lot_l.
3/m. Ol that's as much as you would be
_'wl

Oaeh_ eaeh_;

[To PERICLES.] But you the best. Pages and
lights,
toCOI_uct
xo9
These knights unto their several lodgings!
Yours, sir,
We have given order to be next our own.
Per. I am at your Grate's pleasl_e,
zxz
Sire. Princes, it is too late to talk of love,
And that's the mark I know you level at;
Therefore each one betake him to his rest;
To-morrow all for spsedin_ do their best.
ix5
[Exeg/nt.
SCENE IV.--Tyre.

A Room in the Governor's
House.

Enter H_LXCA__USand Esc_.s.
Hal. No, Escanes, know this of me,
Antiochus from incest liv'd not free;
For which, the most high gods not minding
longer
To withhold the vengeance that they had in
store,
4
Due to this heinous capital offence,
Even in the height and pride of all his glory,
When he was seated in a chariot
Of an inestimable value, and his daughter with
him,
8
A fire from heaven came and ahrive11'd up
Their bodies, even to loathi_f;
for they so
ebmk,
That all those eyes ador'd them ere their fall
Scorn now their hand shotdd give them
burial
x2
Esca. 'Twas very strange.
He/.
And yet but just; for though
This ki,_ were fire, t, his gzegtn_es was no
guard
To bar heaven's shaft, but sin had his zewazd.
Esm. 'Tie very true.
z6
F/r_

Enter two or three Lords.
Lord. See, not a man in private eo_a.

Or conneil 1_ n_pset with him but he.
8¢¢./.or& It dudl no long_ grkw without
reproof.
Th/rd Lord. And ours'd be he that w=_ not
second it,
zo
F/r_ Lord. Follow me then. Lord Heli_ne,
a wced.
Hal. With met _
_ndeome.
Happy day,
my
F/r_ M
Kuow that onr s_f_ m rism

H_LTou__s_ io__t? m_
1224
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First Lord. Wrong not yoursel_ then, noble
Sire. Faith, by no means; she hath so strictly
Helicane;
But if the prince do live, let us ealute him;
!Her to
tiedher chamber that 'tis impossible.
8
Or know what ground's made happy by his One twelve moons more she'll weax Diana's
breath.
_s
livery;
If in the world he live, we'll sesk him out;
This by the eye of Cynthia hath she vow'd,
If in his grave he rest, we'll find him there;
And on her virgin honour will not break it. x_
And be resolv'd he byes to govern us,
Third Knight. Though loath to bid farewell,
Or dead, give's cause to mourn his funeral, 32
we take our leaves.
[Exeunt Knights.
And leaves us to our irce election.
Sire. So,
3ec. Lord. Whosedeath's indcedthestrongcet
They're well dispatch'd; now to my daughter's
in our censure:
[
letter.
And knowing this kingdom is without s head,
She tells me here, she'll wed the stranger k_iffht,
Like goodly buildings left without s roof
36 Or never more to view nor day nor light.
'7
Soon fall to ruin, your noble self,
'Tis weB, mistress; your choice agrees with
That best know'st how to rule and how to reign,
mine;
We thus submit unto, our sovereign.
I like that well: how absolute she's in 't,
A//. Live, noble Helic_nel
40 Not minding whether I dislike or nol
2o
Hal. For honour's cause forbear your swf- Well, I do commend her choice;
frages:
And will no longer have it be delay'&
If that you love Prince Pericles, forbear.
Softl here he comes: I must dissemble it.
Take I your wish, I leap into the seas,
Where's hourly trouble for a minute's ease. 44
Enter Pg_CLES.
A twelvemonth longer, let me entreat you
Per. All fortune to the good Simonidcel
24
To forbear the absence of your king;
Szm. To you as much, sirl I am beholding
If in which time expir'd he not return,
to you
I _h_l| with aged patience bear your yoke.
48 For your sweet music this last night: I do
But if I cannot win you to this love,
Prots_ my ears were never better fed
Go search like noble_, llke noble subjects,
With such delighthd pleasing harmony
2s
And in your search spend your adventurous
Per. Iris your Grace's pleasure tocommend,
worth;
Not my desert.
Whom if you fred, and win unto return,
52 i Sire.
Sir, you are music's mas4er.
You _h_]! like diamonds sit about his crown,
i
Per. The worst of all her scholars, my good
First Lord. To wisdom he's a fool tlutt will ]
lord.
not yield;
[ Sim. Let me ask yon one thin,,.
Sa
And since Lord Helleane enjolneih us,
What do you think of my daughter, sir?
We with our travels will endeavour it.
56
Per. A most vixtuous pfineen.
Hal. Then you love us, we you, and we'll
Sire. And she is fair too, is she not?
clasp hands:
Per. As s fair day in s.mmer; wondrous fsir.
When peers thus knit, a kingdom ever stands.
Sire. My daughter, sir, thl,kA very well of
[Exeunt.
you;
37
Ay, so well, the_ you must be her master,
8cq_z V.--Perdal_is.
A Room in the
And she will be your scholar: therefore look
P_ce_
to it.
Per. I am unworthy for her schoolmmd;er. 40
Enter 8molCIDZS, reading a ldJer; the l_n_hts
Sim_ She thl,k, not so; peruse this writing
meet him.
else.
Firsl KnigM. Good morrow to the good
Per. [Aside.]Wlmt'shere?
Simonidce.
A letter th_ she lovm the knight of Tyre!
S/re. _n's_ts, _rommy daughter thisllet
_is the king's subtilty to have my lite.
44
you know,
Ol seek not to e_trsp me, graetons lord,
_ this twelvemontl_ _ 'll nO(;Kudertake A straalger and distressed gentleman.
X married li_
4 _Lt neve_ aim'd so high to love your daughter,
Her x,wtaon to he_mlt is only known,
But be_t all offxem to hoaour h_.
48
Which yet_
her by no mmm eaa I get.
S/re. Thou ha_t bewiteh'd my daughter, and
8e_ Kn/_
May we net _et aeemte
he_,
thee art
my lc_?
A villain.
1225
\

_.

:

Act II, So. V.

,

PERICLES

Per. By the gods, I have not:
Never did thought of mine levy offence;
5a
Nor never did my actions yet commence
A deed might gain her love or your displeasure.
Sire. Traitor, thou liest.
Per.
Traitorl
3ira.
Ay, traitor.
Per. Even in his throat, unless it be the
king,
56
That calls me traitor, I return the lie.
Sire. [Aside.] Now, by the gods, I do applaud
his courage.
Per. My actions are as noble as my thoughts,
That never relish'd of a base descent.
6o
I same unto your court for honour's cause,
And not to be a rebel to her state;
And he that otherwise accounts of me,
_ah sword shall prove he's honour's enemy. 64
Sire. No?
Here comes my daugl_x, she can witness it.
Enter TH_SA.
Per. Then, aa you are as virtuous as fair,
Resolve your angry f_ther, if my tongue
68
Did e'er solicit, or my hand subscribe
To any syllable that made love to you.
Tha/. Why, sir, say if you had,
Who takes oflenee st that would make me
glad?
7,
Sire. Ye_ mish_es, are you so peremptory?
[Aside.] I am glad on 't, with all my hesxt.
I'II tame you; I'II bring you in subjeefion.
Wilt you, not hav_mg my content,
76
Bestow your love and your _
Upon a stranger? [Aside.] who, for aught I
know,
May be, nor can I _
the ooatraty,
t, great in blood as I royaL-so
[Alo_]
'l_x-efc_-e, has_ you, mietme; either
frame
][onr win to mine; and yo_ sir, hear yo_
Either he rurd by me, or I will.ma_ you-Man aud wife_
s4
Nay, eomeb _ur hands and lips must meal it
too ;
&_ beiag ioin'd, I'll thus your hopm destroy;
And f_ & iurther grief, ---God give you joy I
Wlu_l ame you both pleu'd?
Tlmi.
Yes, ff you love me, si_. s8
P_r. _gv_ as my ]i_, o_ I_lood that f(l_
t_.
8ira. Whatl am'you beth agmd?

ACT IIL
Enter GowJ_g.
Now sleep yslaked hath the rout;
No din bat snores the house about,
Made louder by the o'er.fed breast
0f this most pompous marriage-foust.
4
The cat, wdh eyne of Imrning coal,
Now couches fore the mouse's he/e;
And crickets sing at the oven's mouth,
E'er the blither /or their drouth.
8
Hymen hath brought the bride to bed,
Where, by the loss of maidenhead,
A babe is mou/ded. Be a//ent;
And time thai is so briefly spent
x8
With your line/andes
quaintly eche;
What "s dumb in show I'll plain with speech.
DUMB SHOW.
Enter, from one side, P_ItlCLES and SxMo_._'m_,
w/th Attendants; a Messenger meets them,
kneels, and gi_es PE_CI_
a letter: P_mCLES
shows it to SIMO_IDES; the l._rde knee/ to
P_Es.
Then enter TmLIsA w/th chzTd,
and LYCHORIDA: SIMONIDE8 ShoWS his
daughter the letter; she rejoices: she and
P]_cI_S
take leave o/ her /uther, and all
depart.
By many a dern and painful perch,
Of Pericles the careful search
x6
By the four oppos/ng coigus,
Which the world to_.hor foins,
Is made with all due diligence
That ltoree and _'l muf high expense,
so
Can stead the quest. At last from Tyre,-Fame auswwing the most strange iruluire-To the corn4 of King Simenidee
Ave/stte_s brecht, the temmr these:
z4
Antiodms and his daaghter deed;
Thereto of T_s
ou the head
Of Bst/eanus wou/d 8d o¢t
T_erownofTyre,
bnth_willnone:
aS
T/_ mut/_ he tha_/_
t" op/ra_;
Says to "enG i_ _
Perie_
Come not home in twice s/x moo.ns,
He, ebed/ent b_ tho@ deents,
Wfllta_etheerowrt.
The smn of this,
/ko_hi
hit/re" to Pm/upe_,
Yrm, ished the re_ions round,
Aml _
_
_/_ d_s _m lomid,
s6
"Our bdr-apporm_t/a a hing!
,

PC,. I Yes, if 't ldease your nmiesty.
Br_e/,hemm_/u_eedeparffoTyre.&'m. It pleamlbmeao
wdt, th_tI wflLme _ H/s_,
_mak_/m,
you wed;
_
9*
_
m_e _
emm_e
_m
with wlmt h_e you eaa lpt you to bed.
0m/t w, d _/r de/e eml we_"

des/_
_e;

PERICLES
And so to sea. Their pessd shakes
On Neptnne's bfflow; half the flood
Hath their l_d cut: but Fortune's mood
Varies again; the gristed north
Disgorges such a tempest forth,
Thai, as a duck for life that dives,
So up and down the poor ship drives.
The lady shrieks, and well-a.near
Does fall in travail with her fear;
And what ensues in this fell storm
Shall for itself itself perform.
I ndl relate, action may
Conveniently the rest convey,
Which might not what by me is told.
In your imagincdion hold
This stage the ship, npon whose deck
The sea.test Pericles appears to speak.

S¢_NE I.
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44 And snatch them straight away?
We here
below,
a4
Recall not what we give, and therein may
Use honour with you.
48
Lye.
Patience, good sir,
Even for this charge.
Per.
Now, mild may be thy lifel
For a more blust'rous birth had never babe: 2s
5z Quiet and gentle thy eonditi_nsI
For thou art the rudsliest welcome to this world
That e'er was prince's child. Happy what iollowsl
55 Thou hast as chiding a nativity
3a
As fire, air, water, earth, and heaven can make,
To herald thee from the womb; even at the
first
6o Thy loss is more than can thy portage quit,
[Exit. With all thou eanst find here. Now, the good
gods
36
Throw their best eyes upon 'tl

Enter PE_CLES, on shipboard.
Per. Thou God of this great vast, rebuke
these surges,
_Vhieh wash both heaven and hell; and thou,
that hast
Upon the winds command, bind them in brass,
Hav:mg call'd them from the deep. OI _ill
4
Thy dsateni_
dreadful thunders;
gently
quench
Thy nimble, sulphurous flashes. O! how Lychorida,
How does my queen? Thou stormmt venomously;
Wflt thou spit allthyself? The se_mxn's whistle
ls as a _
in the eare of ds_th,
9
Unheard. Lychorid_! Lucina, O!
Divinest patroness, and midwife gentle
To those tlutt cry by night, oonvey thy deity x2
Aboa_ourdaneingboat;r-_keswiftthepange
Of my queen's tntvaik!

Enter two Sailors.

FirstSaiL
What courage, sir?God_veyou!
Per. Courage enough. I do not fear the fl_w;
It hath done to me the worst. Yet for the love
Of this poor infant, this _eah-new sea-_u_r,
I would it would he quiet.
FirstSaiL
Slack the bolins therel thou wilt
not, wilt thou? Blow, and split thyself.
44
Sec. Sail. But sea-room, an the brine and
cloudy billow kiss the moon, I care not.
First Sail. Sir, your queen must overboard:
the sea works high, the wind is loud, and will
not lie till the ship be cleared of the dead.
4_
Per. That's your superstitlon_
FirstSail.
Pardonw,
sir; with us at sea it
hath been still obeyed,
and _we are strong in
custom.
Therelore briefly yield her, for slav
must ov_boa_ straight.
Per. As you think meet. Most wretched
queen[
Lye. Here she lies, sir.
Enter LyC'som_A, w/th an Infant.
_ Per. A terrible child-bed hast thou had, my
Now, Lyehm-id_l
dear;
Lye. Here is _ thi_, too young for such
No light, no fire: the unh_ndly elemen_
place,
"
For_
thee utterly; nor hav_ I
Who, ff it had conceit, would die, M I
To give thee hallow'd to thy grave, but _a_ight
Am like to do: take in your arms this piece
Must cazt thee, e_z_cely eofltn'd, in the oom; es
Of your dead queen.
Where, for a monument upon thy bourn,
Per.
How, how, Lychorids!
And aye._a_g
lamps, the belching whale
Lye. P&tienee, good sir; do not am_t t/
And hnmmln_ water must o'_
thy
storm,
corpse,
64
Here_allthatlateftHvingc_yoe_queen,
=o Lying_d_hnpbst_lt.!
OLychoridal
A Im_e_kz_zr: fc,_ke
of _
md _
_z_ z_ _
ink s_l p_,
Be manly, aml ts_ eomlc_
!Myeadmt and my _ewek; and bid Nieamk_
P_.
Oyou i_0d,!
_
m_ th_ _fin cof_: lsy _ bsb_
Whydoyoa_Mk_mlo_yourg_gh_
Upon_pfltow.
Hie_
whtiml my
L_7

:

'_

_
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A priestly larewell to her: suddenly, wom_n_
_
most strand,
24
[Exit LYCHORXDA. Nature should be so conversant with pain,
See. SazT. Sir, we have a chest beneath the Being thereto not compell'd.
, hatches, c_ulk'd and bitumed ready.
7z
Cer.
I hold it ever,
_
Per. I t.h_,k thee. Mariner, say what coast Virtue and cunn|ng were endowments greater
is this?
Than nobleness and riches; careless heirs
_8
See. Sail. We axe near Tarsus.
May the two latter darken and expend,
Per. Thither, g_tle mariner,
76 But immortality attends the former,
Alter thy course for Tyre. When canst thou Making a m_n a god. 'Tis known I ever
reach it?
Have studied physic, t]irough which secret art,
See. SazT. By bresk of day, if the wind cease. By turning o'er authorities, Ihave_
33
Per. OI make for Tarsus.
Together with my practice--roads familiar
There will I visit Cleon, for the babe
so To me and to my aid the blest infusions
Cannot hold out to Tyros; there I'll leave, it
That dwell in vegetives, in mehds, stones;
s6
At careful nursing. Go thy ways, good mariner; And can speak of the disturbances
I'll bring the body presently.
[Exeunt.
That nature works, and of her cures; which
doth give me
r_ C--SC_E II.--Ephesas.
A l_oom in CERIMON'S A more content in course of true delight
_
House.
_
"
Than to be thirsty after tottering honour,
Or tie my treasure up in silken b4gs,
Enter CE]_MON, a Servant, and some Persons
To please the fool and death.
who have been shipwraeked.
See. Gent. Your honour has through EpheCer. Philemon, hol
sus pour'd forth
Your charity, and hundreds call themselves 44
Enter Pray.leMON.
Your creatures, who by you have been restor'd:
PhzT. Doth my lord call?
And not your knowledge, your personal pain,
Cer. Get fire and meat for these poor men;
but even
'T has been a turbulent and stormy night.
4 Your purse, still open, hath built Lord CeriSer. I have been in many; but such a night
mort
47
as this
Such strong renown as time shall ne'er decay.
Till now I ne'er endur'd.
Cer. Your master will be dead ere you retm_;
Enter two Servsnts, with a chest.
There'snothl-geanheminkter'dtonature
8
First Serv. So; liit there.
That can recover him. [To Pwrr_oN.]
Give
Cer.
What is that?
this to the 'pothermT,
First Serv.
Sir, oven now
And tell me how it works.
Did the sea toss upon our shore this chest:
[Exeunt a//except C_moN.
'Tis of some wrack.
Cer.
Set it down; let's look upon 't.
Enter two Gentlemen.
.
See. Gent. 'TIS like a eotfin, sir.
F/re/Gent.
Good morrow, sir.
Cer.
Whate'er it he, 5_
See. Gent, Good morrow to your lordship.
'Tie wondrous heavy. Wnmchit open straight;
Cer.
_Sentlemen, If the sea's stomach be o'ercharg'd with gold,
Why do you si_r so e_rly?
zz 'Tie a good ooustraJnt of _
it heleh_ upon
F/re/Gent.
Sir,
us.
Our lc_inp,
s_
ble_ upon the Je_,
See. Gent. 'Tis so_ my lord.
lock
as the _
did quake;
Cer. How close 'tis caulk'd and bitumedI 55
The very pdne_o, is did seem to rend,
z6 Did the maeast it up?
And all to topple. Pure surprise and fear
F#_ 3err. I never s_w so huge a billow, air,
Made me to quit the house.
_ As toss'd it uptm shore.
Cent. That is the taut- we t_ouble you
C_.
_
Come, wrench it open.
so e_rly;
_1
it _
mM ewee_y in my _ose.
6o
_i_ not our husbandry.
_
Gent. A d_s_
odour.
Cer.
OI you_y
well
8o
Cer. Aseve_hit
mynoatr,.
So, up wi_ait.
F/r_ Gent. But I mue_ marvel th_ your Oyoumostpoteatso_l
_d_t 's here? aeome_
Ic_kdp, having
First Ge_. Mortal
_4
Rivhtire_ffit
]eou, ahould_ttheeemrly
hou_
Cer. Shroudedin cloth ol state; balm'd aad
Nmke off _e e,__
slumbe_ ot rapine,
en_mm_'d

PERICLES
With fullbags ofspiess! Apassport too!
Apollo, perfect me i' the characters!
Here I give to understand,
68
If e'er tMs eo_in drive a-land,
], King Perides, have lost
This quecn worth all our mundane cost.
Who I_mts her, give her burying;
7z
She was the daughter
of a Mng:
Besides this treasure for a fee,
The gods requite his charity/
If thou ilv'st, Pericles, thou hast a heart
76
That even cracks for woel This chanc'd tonight.
Sec. Gent. Most likely, sir.
Cer.
Nay, certainly tomight;
For look, how fresh she looks. They were too
rough
Thst threw her in the ses. Make fire within; 8o
Fetch hither all the boxes in my closet.
[Exit Second Servant.
Death may usurp on nsture many hours,
And yet the fire of life kindle agsin
The overlm_'d spirits. I heard
s4
Of an Egyptian, that had nine hours lien
dead,
Who was by good spplianess recovered.
I_e-enter Servant, with boxes, napkins, and
tire.
Well said, well said; the fire and cloths.
The rough and woeful music that we have,
88
Cause it to sound, beseech you.
The viol once more;--how
thou stiff'st, thou
blockl
The music therel I pray you, give her air.
Gentlemen,
9_
This queen will live; nature awakes, a warmth
Breathes out of her; she hath not been ent_a_c'd
Aboveflve hours. See! how she 'gius to blow
Into life's flower a_:l.
F/rst Gent.
The besvens
96
Through you increase our wonder and set up
Your fame for ever.
Cer.
She is |divel
behold,
Her eyelids,
casestothoseheavenly jewels
Which Pericles hath lost,
xoo
'_ Begin to part their tringes of bright gold;
_oe diamonds of a moet p_ised _
Do atmeax, to make the world twice rich.
And ma_ us weep to hear your fate_ fair
et_tture,
zo4
Ram as you amemto be!
[_d_moves.
Thai.
O dear Dianal
WbemamI?
W1mm'smyl,_17
Wbatworkl
is thk?

Ac_r III,

Sc. III.

See- Gent. Is not this strange?
F/rs_ Gent.
Most rare.
Cer.
Hush, gentle neighbours!
Lend me your hands; to the next chamber bear
her.
:os
Get linen; now this nastier must be look'd
to,
For her relspse is mortal, Come, come;
And _ulspius
guide usI
[Exeunt, carrying THAISA away.
Sc_z

III.--Tarsus.

A Room in CLEO_'S
House.

Enter P]_zcl_s,
C_EO_, DZO_YZA, and LYCHO_DA, with M_L_A in her arms.
Per. Most honour'd Cleon, I must needs be
gone;
My twelve months are expir'd, and Tyrus stands
In a litigious peace. You and your lady
Take from my heart all thankfulnese; the gods
Make up the rest upon youl
5
Cle- Your shafts of fortune, though they hurt
you mortally,
Yet glanve full wanderingly on us.
Dion.
0 your sweet qucenl
That the strict fstes had pleas'd you had
brought her hither,
S
To have bless'd mine eyes with herl
Per.
We cannot but obey
The powers aJ_ove us. Could I rage and roar
As doth the sea she lies in, yet the end
Must be as 'tis. My gentle babe Msrins--whom,
xz
For she was born at sea, I have nsm'd so-here
I charge your charity withal, and leave her
Theinfant of your eare, beseechi-_you
x$
To give her princely tr_inln_, that abe may be
M_nner'd as sheis born.
Cle.
Fear not, my lord, but think
Your Grace, that fed my country with your
corn-For which the people's prayers still fall upon
you_
z9
'Must inyourchildbe thought on. Ifneglection
Should therein make me vile, the common body,
By you relier'd, would force me to my duty;
BuJff to that my nature need s spur,
The gods revengeitupon me and mine,
_4
To the end of generation!
Per.
I believe you;
Your h, mour and your gcodne_ ieaeh me to 't,
Without your vows.
Till jbe be married,
madam,
By bright Diaaa, whomwelumo_,sU
_.
Uns_mar'd _,1 b
b,_ir ot w_ m_in,

_

•'
_' '
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PERICLES

Though I show ill in 't. So I take my leave.
Good ms,lain, make me blessed in your ears
In bringing up my ehikL
Dio_
I have one mysel_ sz
Who shall not be more dear to my respect
Than yours, my lord.
Per.
Madam, my thanks and prayers.
CIe. We'll bring your Grace e'en to the edge
o' the shore;
Then give you up to the mask'd Neptune and 36
The gentlest winds of heaven.
Per,
I will embrace
Your offer. 00me, deazest madam. Ol no tears
Lyehoridsb no teazs:
Look to your little m_stress, on whose grace 40
You may depend hereafter. Come, my lor&
[Exeunt.

Enter C_ruON and _SA.
Cer. Madam, this letter, and some oartain
jewels,
I_y with you in your coffer; which are now
At your eomm_u& Know you the charae_?
T/m/. It is my lord's.
4
Thstl was shipp'd at sea, I well remAmber,
Even on my eanlng t_ne; but whether there
Daliver'd, by the holy gods,
I cannot rightly say. But since King Pericles, 8
My wedded lord,I ne'er shall see again,
A vestal, livery will I take me to,
And never more have joy.
Cer. Madam, ff this you purpose as you

Of general wonder. Bnt, alack!
That monster era,y, oft the wrack
za
Of earned praise, Marina's li_e
Seeks to take o_ by treason's knife
And in this hind hath oar Cleon
One dangMer, and a wench fu//grown,
:6
Even ripe for marriage-rite; this maid
Hight Philoten, and it is said
For certain in our story, she
Would ever with Marina be:
ao
Be "t when she weav'd the sleided silk
With lingers, long, small, white as milk,
Or when she would with sharp neeld wound
The oambric, which she made more sound a4
By hurting it; when to the lute
She sung, and made the night-bird mute,
That stzTl records with moan; or when
3he would with rich and eonstaut pen
as
Vait to her mistress Dian; sttT1
"This Philoten contends in skill
With absolute Marina: so
With the dope of Paphos might the crow
3a
Vie feathers white. Marina gds
All praises, which are paid as debts,
And not as given. This so darks
In Phi/otto _q _-acofut marks,
36
That Cleon's wife, with envy rare,
A pr_eut murderer does prepare
For good Marina, thai her daughter
Mightsbmdpserleosbythisstaughta,.
40
The sooner her v/le thoughts to stead,
Lychorida, our nurse, is dead:
And cursed Dienym hath
The pregnant instrument of wrath
44
Prest for this How. The unborn everd

._r.,mpl e is not distant far,
,a
D --_i_s=
Where you may abide ti]] your d_te expire.
Moreover, ityou please, anieee of _oine
81ud/there attend you.
ze
77_/. Myreeompenee is thanks, that's ali;
Yet my good w_l is great, though the gift small

IOn/y
do eo_
to yourt/me
eouteut:
I earry w/n_ed
Post on the lame feet of my rime;
48
Whiehn_
could 1 secon_ey,
U_
your t/_mthts wen/on my way.
Dionyza cloth appear,
WithLeoni_amurderer,
[]_t.

Sommz IV.--Ephesus.

A l_oom in C_oN's
House.

S6"_E L--Tarsus.
ACT IV.
Enter Gown.
lT_n

Prdda
arrfv'd al Tyre,
"d md sefl/ed _o/zis own d_/r¢,
H/z woe_ _n
we/em, eal Ep/um_,
Unto Diana there a pa_wese.
Nowto M_orinabmd yoar mind,
_k_-__f_l
At T_sw,
and by Clem, tn_n'd
ln masie, letters; who ;tm_ gain'd

An open Place near the
,Yea.shore.

Enter DIO_rZA and IJo2_vL
Dion. Toy o_h nmvmd_er; thou h_ sworn
to do 't:
'Tie but -*blow, whieh mv_ _
be known.
4 _memmtnotdo_thingi'
thewo_ldm_n,
To yield thee so mush prm_
Let mot ec_nm
4
Wh_ ia but edd, i,_,,_
love r thy besom,
. Iaflam_ teo nie_; -- iet pity, whi__._h
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Leon. I'll do 't; but yet she is a goodly Is this wind westerly that blows?
creature.
Leon.
South-west.
Dion. The fitter, then, the gods should have
Mar. When I was born, the wind was north.
her. Here
Leon.
Was 't so?
Shecomee weepingfor her only mistreas' death.
Mar. My father, as nurse said, didnever fear,
Thou art resolv'd?
But cried 'Good esamenl ' to the sailors, galling
Leon
I am resolv'd.
_2 His kingly hands haling ropes;
And, clasping to the mast, endur'd a sea
Enter M_XNA, with a basket of flowers.
That almost burst the deck.
56
Mar. No, I will rob Tellus of her weed,
Leon. When was this?
To strew thy green with flowers; the yellows,
Mar. When I was horn:
blues,
_
Never were waves nor wind more violent;
The purple violets, and marigolds,
And from the lsdder-tackie washes off
eo
Shall as a carpet h_,g upon thy grave,
x6 A canvas-climber.
'Hal' says one, 'wilt o,_t ?'
While summer days do last. Aymet poor maid, And with a dropping industry they skip
Born in a tempest, when my mother died,
From stem to stern; the boatswain whistles,
This world to me is l_e a lasting storm,
and
Whirring me from my friends.
2o The master calls, and trebles their confusion. 64
Dion How now, Msrinal why do you keep
Leon. Come; say your prayers.
alone?
Mar. What mean you?
How ehsnee my daughter is not withyou?
Do
Leon. If you require a littlespaee for prayer,
not
I grant it. Pray; but be not tedious,
68
Consume your blood with sorrowing; you have For the gods are quick of ear, and I am sworn
A nurse of me.
Lordl how your favour's
To do my work with haste.
eh,mgJd
24
Mar.
Why will you kill me?
With this unprofitable woe. Come,
Leon. To _tisfy my lady.
Give me your flowers, ere the sea mar it.
Mar. Why would she have me kill'd?
7_
Walk with Leonln_.; the air is quick there,
NoW, as Ioan remember, by my troth,
And it _
and sharpens the stomach. I never did her hurt in all my ]ire.
28 I never spske bad word, nor did ill turn
I_onin_ take her by thearl_ walk wlth her.
To any living creature; belisve me, h%
76
Mar. No, I pray you;
I never kill'd a mouse, nor hurt a fly;
I'n not bereave yo_ of your servant.
I trod upon a worm against my will,
Dion.
Come, come; But I wept for it. How have I offended,
I love the king ye_ father, and yourself,
32 Wherein my death might yield her any profit,
With more th_n foreign heart. Weeveryday
Or my life imply her any danger?
8_
Expect him here; when he ltha]l come _
find
Leon. My commission
Our lmragon to all mporis thus bla#.ed,
35 Is not to reason of the desd, but do 't.
He will repent the breadth o! his great voyage;
Mar. You will not do 't for all the world, I
Blame both my lord and me, tha_ ws have taken
hope.
s4
No oare to your best courms. Go, Iprayyou;
You are well favour'd, and your looks foreshow
Walk, and be cheerful once again; reserve
You have a gentle heart. I saw you lately,
_temeilenteom#exlou,
whiehdidJ_ceal
40 When you caught hurt in parting two that
The eyes of young and old. Care not for me;
fought;
I can go home alone.
Good soo_ it show'd well in you; do so now;
•_fm'.
Well, I will 8o;
Your lady seeks my life; come you between, s9
But yet I lmve no desire to it
43 And save poor me, the weaker.
DiorL Come, eome, I know 'tis goo¢l f_ you.
Leon.
I am _vorn,
W_k ludf an ho_, Le_,_
at lea_
And will d_mteb.
Rememb_ what I imve uid.
Lain.
I warrant you, machm.
Enter Pirates, wlv3st MXeXNAis struggling.
D/on. I'll leave you, my sweet hm'y, for s
F/rat P/rate. Hold, _!
9z
Whl"_;
47
[L_OlqlNE Far_ airily.

Prayyouw_ mPdy,donotheutyo_ blood:

8_ P/r_. Apr.! a prizel

Wh_

77_d

I mwt hsve eare ot you.

._Ifa..

Jhly
ebmzlm,
nWDz_l_z_c_,

P/rate.

R_f-l_,_

_

hslLlm.t.

bt's l._ I_ shoed _ddnly.

!

!
_

"

J
*_
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Re-enta" LEONINE.
Leon. These roguing thieves serve the great
pirate Valdes;
96
And they have seiz'd Marina. Let her go;
There's no hope she'll return. I'llswear
she's
dead,
And thrown into the se_. But I'll see turther;
Perhaps they will but please themselves upon
her,
zoo
Not carry her aboard. If she remain,
Whom they have ravish'd must by me he slain.
[Exit.

offend worse.
Neither is our profession any
trade; it's no ca|ling. But here comse Boult.

SO_

necessity of qualities can make her be refused.
Bawd. What's her pries, Boult?
Boult. I cannot be bated one doit of a thousand pieces.
56
Pand. Well, follow me, /ny masters, you
shall have your money presently. Wife, take
her in; instruct her what she has to do, that she
may not be raw in her entertainment.
60
[Exeunt Pander and Pirates.
Bawd. Boult, take you the marks of her, the
colour of her hair, complexion, height, age, with
warrant of her virginity; and cry, 'He that will
give moat, shall have her first.' Such a maidenhead were no cheap thln_, if men were as
they have been. Get this done as I comm_nd
you.
67
Bontt. Pelform_n_e shah follow.
[Exit.
Mar. M!
that Leonine was so slack, so
slow.
He should have struck, not spoke; or that theme
pirates-Not enough barhelous--had
not o'erboard
thrown me
For to seek my moth_!
72
Bawd. Whylamaut you, pretty one?
Mar. That I am pretty.
Bawd. Come, the gods have done their part
in you_
Zdav. I necu_ them not.
76
Bawd. You are lit into my hands, where you
are h_ to live.
.Mar. The more my f_ult
To 'seape hi_ handa wheYe I waa like to die. s0
Bawd. Ay, and you shall live in ptosmpe.
_/ar. No.
Bawd. Yes, indeed, shall you, and tMteglentlemen of all htahiom_ You shall fare well; you
shali h_ve the _
of all comple_ons.
V_ttl doyom_b_pyottrem_?
Mar. Are you a woman?
_aWcL What tumid you havo me,be, _n I be

II._Mitylene.

A Room in a Brothd.

Enter Pandar, Baw_, and BOULT.
Pan_. Boult.
.Bou/L Sir?
Pand. Search the market narrowly; Mitylene
is full of gallants; we 103t to_ much money this
mart by being too wenehles_.
5
Bawd. We were never so much out of orestures. We have but poor three, and they can
do no more than they can do; and they with
continual action are even as goo:l as rotten.
9
Pand. Therefore, let's have fresh ones, whate'er we pay for them. If there be not a conscience to be used in every tra_e, we shall never
prosper,
x3
Bawd. Thou sayst true; 'tis not the bringing
up of poor bastLrd_, as, I think, I have brought
up some eleven_
x6
Boult. Ay, to eleven; and brought them down
again. But shall I search the market?
Bawd. Wh_telse, man? The etult we have
a strong wind _
blow it to pieces, they are
so pitifldly sodden.
2z
Pan& Thoueaysttrue;they'retoounwholesome, o' con_clenee. The poor Trm_jlvanian
is
dead, that lay with the little baggage.
24
B0Ull. Ay, she qulckly pooped him; she made
hlm rolmt-nle_ |or worlml. But I'" go march
the m_a'ket.
[Ex/£
Pand. Three or four thousand chequine were
as pretty a proportion to live quietly, and so
give over.
Bawd. Why to give over, I pray you? is it et
shame to get when we are old?
32
Pan& O! our credit oomes not in _
the
commodity, nor the oommodity w_
not with
theduger;
tdmretore, ff in our youths we eould
up some prettyeete_e_ 'twerenotamilm
to
Our door ]ha_.lmd. Be_e_
the _'e term_
we staud upon with the god_ wiU he strong with

Pmul. _ ._ell mwel _v, _
•

t_tter too; we

Re-enter BOULT, with the Pirates and MARINA.
Bonlt. Come your ways. My masters, you
say she's a wrgin?
45
First Pirate. Ol sir, we doubt it not.
Bonlt. Master, I have gone through for this
piece, you see: ff you like her, so; if not, I have
lost my earnest.
49
Bawd. Boult, has she any qualities?
Boult. She has a good face, speaks well, and
has excellent good clothes; there's no further

Bud.-lk,_r,

_1_ tl_, eo_li_; I __t_-k
I
I

PERICLES

Acr IV, So. III.

shali have something to do with you. Come,
you ar_ a young foolish sapling, and must be
bowed as I would have you.
jt/_-. The gods dc_end reel
95
Bawd. If it please the gods to defend you by
men, then men must comfort you, men must
feed you, men must stir you up. Boult's returned,

i

Bawd. Who should deny it? Come, young
one, I like the manner of your garments well.
Boult. Ay, by my faith, they shaJ_ not be
cha_ged yet.
xSo
Bawd. Boult, spend thou that in the town;
report what a sojourner we have; you'll lose
nothing by custom. When nature framed this
piece, she meant thee a good turn; therefore
say what a paragon she is, and thou hast the
Re-enter BOULT.
harvest out of thine own report,
x56
Now, sir, hast thou cried her through the
Boult. I warrant you, mistress, thunder shall
market?
xoz not so awake the beds of eels as my giving out
Boulf. I have cried her almost to the hum- her beauty stir up the lewdly-inclined. I'll bring
bet of her hairs; I have drawn her picture with home some to-night,
x6o
my voice,
xo4
Bawd. Come your ways; follow me.
Bawd. And I prithee, tell me, how dost thou
_/ar. If fires be hot, knives sharp, or waters
find the inclination of the people, especially of
deep,
the younger sort?
Untied I still my virgin knot will keep.
Boult. Faith, they listened to me, as they Diana_ aid my purposel
x64
would have hearkened to their father's testa.
Bawd. What have we to do with Diana?
ment. TherewasaSp_-i_rd'smouthsow&tered,
Pray you, will you go with us?
CExeu_.
that he went to bed to her very description,
BaWd. We 8hall have him here t_.morrow
SCENEHL_Tarsus.
A Room in CLZON'S
with Iris best ruff on.
_3
House.
Bou/L To-night_ to-night.
But_ mistress, do
you know the French knight that cowers i' the
Enter CLEONand DIONYZA.
hams?
zz6
Dion. Why, are you foolish? Can it be unBawd. Who? Monsieur Veroles?
done?
Bou/t. Ay; he offered to cut a caper at the
C/e. 0 Dionyzsl such a piece of slaughter
proclamation; but he made & groan st it, and The sun and moon ne'er look'd upon.
swore he would see her to-morrow,
z_,o
Dion.
I think
Bawd. Well, well; as for him, he brought his iYou'll turn a child again.
4
disease hither: here he does but repair it. I
C/e. Were I r hlef lord of all this spacious
know he will come in our shadow, to scatter his
world,
erowne in the sun.
x_4 I 'd give it to undo the deed. Oladyl
BontL Well, if we had of every nation s tra- Much less in blood than virtue, yet a princess
yeller, we should lodge them with this sign.
To equal any single crown o' the earth
$
Bawd. [To MA_r_A.] Pray you, come hither I' the jtmtiee of compare. 0 villain Leoninel
awhile. You have fo_nea
coming upon you. Whom thou hast poison'd too;
Mark me: you must seem to do that fear- If thou hadst drunk to him 't had been s _n&
fully, which you commit willingly; to d_i
heSS
splse profit where you have most gain.
To Beoomingw-ellthyfaet;
what em_ thou say z2
wes_ Umt you live as ye do makes pity in When noble Pericles shall demand his child?
your love_;
seldom but that pity begets
Dion That she is dead. Nurses ate not the
you a good opinion, and that opinion s mere
fates,
profit.
To foster it, nor ever to preserve.
Mar. Iundersta_younot.
z36 Shediedatulght;I'llsayso.
Whoeaneromit7
B0u/t. O! take her home, mistress, take her Unlem you play the pious innocent,
z7
home; these b|nah_ ol hers must be quenehed And lot an honest attribute cry out
with some present prae(iee.
'She died by ioul play.'
Bawd. Thous&ysttrne, i'falih, sotheymust;
C/e.
el goto. Well,
for your bride goes to that with ehame which is Of all the hmlt_ beneath the h.svene, thego_
her way to go with w_a_t.
Do _
this worst.
Beu_ I_da, mme do, aml _ve_ do not. But,
Dion.
Be one ot thom that think _
mistrem, it I h_ve _
f_ tim ja_t,_
z_4 The pret_ wrs_ ot Tarsu_ will fly henoe,
Bawd. Thoumy_tcut&mm_offthe_.
Andcizmthi_toPet_im.
Ido_hame
I m_y_o?
To thi_ ol wh_ a nobb _b_ia you a_,
s_

i

!
i
!
i
!
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And of how coward a ephor.
Cle.

Wall-sailing

Her and her fortunm; none would look on her,
Bttt cast their gazes on Marina's face,
33
Whilst ours was blurted at and held a m_iidn
Not worth the time ot day. It piere'd me
thorough;
And though you call my course ,nn_tura_
36
You not your child well loving, yet I find
It greets me as an enterprise of kindness
Perform'd to your sole daughter.
C/e.
He_ve_ forgive itl
Dion. And as for Pericles,
40
What should he say? We wept after her hearse,
And even yet we mourn; her monument
Is almost fini-h'd, m_d her epitaphs
In glittering golden chaxaeters express
44
A general praise to her, and _
in us
At whose expense 'tis done.
Cle.
Thou art like the lutrpy,
Whleh_ to betray, dost with thine angel's
faoe,
Seize with thine e_gle's talons.
48

Enter at one door P_ICLES, with his Train;
C_E0_ and DIo_x'zA at the other. CLEO_
showsP_,x_.sihetombofMARr_A;
whereat
PERXCLESmakes lamentation, puts on sackcloth, and in a mighty passion
departs.
Exeunt C_EON and DIOI_TZA.
See how belief may s_er by foul show !
This borrow'd passion stands for true old woe;
And Pericles, in sorrow all devour'd,
a5
With sighs shot through, and bi_est tears o'er.
shower'd,
Lem,_ Tarsus and again embarks. He swears
Never to wash his face, nor cut his hairs;
z8
He puts on sackcloth, and to sea. He bears
A iempesl, which his mortal vessd tears,
And yet he rides it ont. Now please you wit
The epitaph is for Murina writ
_z
By wicked
[Reads inscription oft MAgINA'S monument.

'
_
._
fi

•_
_

_

;

ships

and bounteous

winds

have

To such prcoeeding
brought
Who ever but his approbation added,
This king to Tarsus, think his pilot thought,
Though not his prime consent, he did not flow So with his steerage shall your thoughts grow on,
From honourable sources.
To fetch his daughter home, who first is gone. 20
Dion.
Be it so, then;
28 Like motes and shadows see them move awhile;
Yet none does know but you how she c_me dead, Your eors unto your eyes I'll recondl_
Nor none c_m know, Leonine being gone.
She did distain my child, and stood between
DUMB SHow.

D/on. YOU ale ]Jke One t]_t supersfitio_f
X)oth swear to the gods tha_ winter kill. the
_es;
But yet I know you'll do as I advise. [Exeunt.
8u_a_ IV._Before

the Monument
at Tarsus.

of M_r_A

THE FAIRES_I
_, BWEET'ffI_,AND BF_T
WHO _'D
I_ _
_PRING OF YEAR:
s_ was oF T_US T_s Kn_o'S DaU_,
ON WHOMFOUL DZaT_ Harm _v_
_ms
_v_.
_7
MA_JWA WAS _
CbLL'D; AND AT H]g_

Eng." (_w_rat.
T/ms ffme _e wa_e, and/ongat
_
make
short;
&n_/n
eee/d_/uwe
an wishbntfor%Mak/ng--4o
take your/mag/n_on_
From bourn to beurn, region to region.
4
By you being purdah'd, we eonnnit no _'/me
To useone langn¢._/_
each sep_d d/me
WJ_e our _
seem to//_e. I de beaeee/t you
T_ tewn of me, wha _nd
i" t_z gaps to tmsh
yon,
S
The sla_s of our dory. P_ides
Is mw at_dn tlrmrtin_ tlu wy_d
sms,
o_by many u _
and _igl_
Te sm hie danf4_r, a_l his Ufds ddi_t,
s_

No _tsor does become black _
8o wll u _o# m_d b_.
ff_lt_ry.
Let Prides
believe kis _Imztet_.'s
And heer hts eom'sa b_ b_ w_wd

Old_

Inim,

_

Helimmesb_te

_,

B_NG PROUD, _W_LLOW'D _ME
r_r
o' _m_ ra_:
TeL_W_
_
_
_aXS_
TO n
o'B_ow'v,
40
HATH_S'
BD_H-_,_ ,_,nON_
ll_v_s 8,
_.STOW'D:
wu_won
slrs DO_, _
sws_s
mE_'X,L
_v_
STINT,
w_g3_ _A_INO BA_Y
UPO]_-SHOB,
F.S OF
_..c.R_.

wt_Iyam,

i_

Puff_u_gam,

44

PERICLES
SCENE V.--Nlitylene.
A Streel before the
Brothd.
Enter, from the brothel, two Gentlemen.
F/rat Gent. Did you ever hear the like?
See. Gent. No, nor never shsAl do in such a
I

place as this, she being ones gone.
First Gent. But to have divinity preached
therel did you ever dream of such a thing?
5
See. Gent. No, no. Come, I am for no more
bawdy-houses. Shah's go hear the vestais sing?
F/rs_ Gent. I'll do any thing now that is
virtuous; but I am out of the road of rutting
for ever.
[Exeunt.
SCENE VI.--The

Same.
Brothel.

A Room in the

Enter Pandar, B_wd, and BOULT.
Pand. Well, I had rather than twice the
worth of her she had ne'er come here.
Bawd. Fie, fie upon herl she is able to freeze
the god Priapus, and undo a whole generation;
we must either get her ravished, or be rid of her.
When she shouid do for eliente her fitment, and
do me thekindne_ of our profession, she has me
her quirks, her reasons, her master-reasone, her
prayers, her knees; that she would make a purit4tn o;[tJ_devilifheshouldeheapenakissofher,
Be_t. Faith, I must ravish her, or she'll
didurnish us of all our cavaliers, and make all
our swem_re primts,
x3
Pan& Now, the pox upon her gresn-sicknees
for reel
Bawd. Faith, there's no way to be rid on 't
but by the way to the pox. Here comes the
Lord Lysimach_s, _
Bontt. We should have both lord and town
if the peevish baggage would but give way to
customer.
2x

ACT IV, Sc. VL

BonU. For flesh and blood, sir, white and
red, you shall see a rose; and she were a roe¢
indeed ff she had but--Lys. What, prithee?
40
Bonlt. O! sir, I can be modest.
Lys. That dignifies the renown of a bawd no
less than it gives a good report to a number to
be chaste.
[Ea/t BouLT.
Bawd. Here comes that which grows to the
stalk; never plucked yet, I can assure you.--

Re-enter BOULT with MARrNA.
Is she not a fair creature?
47
Lys. Faith, she would serve after a long
voyage at sea. Weli, there's for you; leave us.
Bawd. I beseech your honour, give me leave;
a word, and I'U have done presently.
Lys. I _h
you do.
52
Bawd. [To MAm_X.] First, I would have you
note, this is an honourable man.
)tim-. I desire to find him so, that I may
worthily note him.
S6
Bawd. Next, be's the governor of this coun- .
try, _nd a man whomI am bound to.
_Iar. If he govern the country, you are bound
to him indeed; but how honourable he is in that
I know not.
5x
Bawd. Pray you, without any more virginal
tencing, will you use him k/nd]y? He will llne
your apron with gold.
64
_/ar. What he will do graciously, I will
thankfully receive.
Lys. Ha' you done?
Bawd. My lord, she's not paced yet; you
must take some pains to work her to your
i
manage. Come, we will leave hie honour and
!
her togeth_.
7x
Lys. Go thy ways. [Exeunt Bawd, Pamiar,
and BOULT.] Now, pretty one, how long have
.
you been at this trade'/

Mar.
What Itrade,
sir? name 't but I _
Enter LYSIMXCHUS.
Lys. Why,
cannot
Lys. Hownowl
How a dozen of virginitim?
offend.
7e
Ba_
Now, tlZe gods to-bless your honour!
_1_'. I cannot be offended with my trade,
Bon/t. I am giad to see your hoaour in gocd Please you to -_me it
bealtb_
=5
Lys. How long have you been o! tiffs proLyz. You may so; 'tis thebetter fo_ you that i less ion?
ae
your rNorters.siamd
upon sound _
How
_.r. E'er since I can remember.
hOWl whoksomeiniquity,
have you that a man
Lys. Did you go to 't so young? WereyoUa
m_y deal withal, m_ de_ the _?
z9 gaJnester at five or PAseven?
Bawd. We haw hem one, sir, if she would-- i Mar. Earlier too, sir, if now I be on_
84
but the_ ae_ emae h_ hSm in Mitylene.
Lys. Why, the houas you dwell in proelaima
Lys. H sbe'ddo tlzd_l
oldn, Eknem, thou you to he a =_mtu_ o/ ule.
wouklst,_y,
s3
Mar. Do you know this house to be a _
B_mL Your honour knoms wtmt't/s touy
c/ mca_ rmort_ a_l will come into 't? Ihe_my

_enou_

r_u_e ofhouourt_ lm'_ t_t arethe8ov_

I
1

|
_
,
f

,J
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i

Lys. Why, h_th your principal made known
Mar. Whither would you have me?
x39
unto you who I am?
9a
BouU. I must h_ve your maidenhead taken
Mar. Who is my principal?
off, or the common hangman shall execute it.
.

i

PERICLES

Lys. Why, your herb-woman; she that sets
seeds and roots of shame and iniquity. Ol you
have heard somethi-_ of mypower, and so stand
aloof for more serious wooing. But I protest to
thee, pretty one, my authority shall not see thee
or else look friendly uponthce. Come, bringme

Come your ways. We'll h_ve no more gentlemen driven away. Come your ways, I say.

Bawd.

Re-enter Bawd.
Hownowt what's the matter?

z44

i

to Mar.
some H
private
come,tocome.
BouIL
Worse
worse,
mistress;
she has
you place;
were born
honour, show zoo
it here
spoken
holy and
words
to the
Lord Lysimanow;
chus.

i

That
youm_ke
worthy
it.
If putthought
upon you,
the of
judgment
good
Lys. How's this? bow's this? Some more
be sage.
zo4
Mar. For me,
Th_tamamaid,
though most ungentle fortuue
Hath plac'd me in this sty, where, since I came
Diseases have been sold dearer th_n physic, xo8
O! that the gods
Would set me free from this unhedlow'd place,
Though they did change me to the meanest
bird
That flies i' the purer air!
Lys.
I did not think
xz2
Thou couldst have spoke so well; ne'er dream'd
thou couldst,
HadI brought hither acorrupted mind,
Thyspeechhada]ter'dit.
Hold, here 's gold for
thee;
Pereever in that clear way thou goest,
xx6
And the gods strengthen thee!
Jtfar. The good gods preserve you[
Lys. For me, be you thoughten
That I came with no ill intsnt, for to me
z,o
The very doors and windows savour vilely.
Farewell. Thou art a piece of virtue, and
I doubt not but thy trsinin_ hath been noble.
Hold_ here's more gold for thee.
xa4
A curse upon him, die he like a thief,
That robs thee of thy goodneesl H thou dost
Hear from me, it slmll be for thy good.

.|

•

:

_

Bou/t.

/_e-ente_ BouLT.
I beseecl_ your honour, one piece for

Boult.
makes our profession as it werez4_
to
Bawd. She
Ol abominable,
stink afore the face of the gods.
Bawd. Mgrry, hang her up for ever!
Boult. The _obleman would have dealt with
her I/keanobleman,
and she sent him away as
cold as a snowbgll; saying his prayers too.
Bawd. Boult, take her away; use her at thy
pleasure; crack the glass of her virginity, and
make the rest malleable.
:57
Boult. An ff she were a thonder piece of
ground than she is, she shah be ploughed.
Mar. Hark, hark, you godsf
z6o
Bawd. She conjures; away with herl Would
she had never come within my doorsl Marry,
hang you! She's born to undo us. Will you not
go the way of women-kind?
Marry, come up,
my dish of ehastity with rceemary and bays l z65
[Exit.
Bonlf. Come, mistress; come your ways with
me.
._ar. Whither wilt thou have me7
Bou/t. To take from you the jewel you hold
so _#A'.
x69
Mar. Prithee, tell me one thing first.
Boa/t. Come now, your one thing.
Mar. What canst thou wish thine enemy
robe?
x73
Boult. Why, I could wish him to he my
master, or rather, my mistress.
Mar. Neither of these are sobad as tho_ art,
Sines they do better thee in their comF_and, x77
Thou hold'st a place, for which the pained'st
fiend

me.
xa9 Of _
WOK]dllOt ila _
C_l_e;
Ly$. AT&uutl _
damwe_ door-keeper. Thou art the damned door.keeper to every z8o
Your hou_
Coystrfl that eomee inqeiring for his Tib,
But tot this virgin that doth prop it_ would
To the eheka'ie flsttug of every r_,ue
S/nklmdoverwhehnyou.
Away!
[Exit.
Thyearislteble,
thyfood/ssueh
How'ethis?
We must take another Ashathbee_beloh'doubyinisctedlm_p.
_s4
with yo_
H your peevish eha_._ty,
J_,ult. W'h_ would you lmve me do? go to
knotwm_ha_inthec_t
the w-_w, wou]dyou? whereaman
may_rve
mmd_
m_
the eop, al_ m_lo a _b
m*ua _
t0_theleesof a leg,a_d have not
homehokl,
let me be L_kled like a _pm_l.
mo_ey enough in the end to buy him _ wooden
Come your w_ys.
one?
_s9
.
l_t6

PERICLES
Mar. Do any thing but thin thou doest.
" Empty
01d receptacles, or common sewers, of filth;
Serve by indenture to the common hangman:
Any of these ways are yet better than this; x93
For what thou proiessest, a baboon, could he
speak,
Would own aname too dear. O! that the gods
Would safely deliver me trom this place,
z95
Hers, here's gold for thee.
If that thy master would gsin by me,
Proclaim that I can sing, weave, sew, and
dance,
With other virtues, which I'll keep from boast;
And I will undertake all these to teach,
zox
I doubt not but this populous city will
Yield many scholars.
Boull. But can you teach all this you speak
ot?
2o4
Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me home
again,
And prostitute me to the basest groom
That doth frequent your house.
Boutt. Well, I will see what I can do for thee;
if I can place thee, I will.
2o9
Mar. But, amongst honest women.
Boull. Faith, my acq-_iutance lies little xmonger them. But since my master and mistress
have bought you, there's no going but by their
consent; therefore I will make them acquainted
with your purpose, and I doubt not but I shall
find them tractable enough. Come; I'll do for
thee wimt I can; come your ways.
[Exeunt.

Act V, So. I.

God Neptune's
annual feast to keep; from
whence
Lysimachus our Tyrian ship espies,
His banners sable, trimm'd with rich expense;
And to h_m in his barge with fervour hies.
zo
In your supposing once more put your sight
Ot heavy Perides; think this his bark:
Where what is done in adwn, more, if might,
Shall be discover'd; please you, sit and hark.
[Exit.
Sc_v. I.--On board PESTLES' Ship, o_ Mitylene.
A Pavilion on deck, with a curtain
before it; PEmCL_.S within it, redined on a
couch.
A barge lying beside the Tyrian
vessd.
Enter two Sailors, one bdonging to the Tyrian
vessel, the other to the barge; to them HELIc_'_us.
Tyr. Sail. [To the Sailor of Mltylene. ] Where's
the Lord Helicanus? he can resolve you.
OI here he is.-Sir, there's a barge put off from Mitylene,
And in it is Lysimachus, the governor,
4
Who craves to come aboard. What is your will?
Hel. That he have his. Call up some gentlemen.
Tyr. Sail. Ho, gentlemenl my lord calls.

Enter Gowz_.

Enter two or three Gentlemen.
First Gent. Doth your lordship call?
$
Hd. Gentlemen, there 's some of worth would
come aboard;
I pray ye, greet them fairly,
[Gentlemen and Sailors descend, and go on
board the barge,

Marina
thus thehouse,
brothdour"sospes,
and chances
Into
an honest
story says.
She sings h_e one immortal, and she dances
As _oddess-lihe to her admired lays;
4
Deep clerks she dumbs; and with her nedd cornposes
N_re's
own d_pe,
of bud, bird, branch, or
berry,
That, _¢n her art si_ers the r_wal roses;
_ Iterinlde,
szTk,twin_ththevubieddaevry;
s
' Th_pupflslackssher,
oneofnableroce,
Who pour their bom_y on her; ami her _in
She gi_'es the cursed bewd. Here we her place;
And to _ father turn our tho_Ms ag_dn,
_z
Where w¢ left him, on the s_.
We there him
_,

Enter from thence, LYSI_ACHUS and Lorda; the
Gentlemen and the two Sailors.
Tyr. Sail. Sir,
This is the man that can, in aught you would,
Resolve you.
_3
Lys. Yn.il. reverend sir! The gods preserve
youl
Hal. And you, sir, to outlive the age I am,
Anddieaslwoutddo.
Lys.
Youwishmewel].
z6
Being on shore, honouring
ol Neptune's
triumphs,
Seeing th_ goodly vessel ride before us,
I made to it to know of whence you are.
•
?
_0
He/. First,
what is your place
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A mare who for this three months
spoken
To any one, nor te&en sustenance
But to prorogue his grleL

!
i

'

_

'_
.:

hath not
24

Hd.
Slm's agallant lady.
Lye. She's such a one, thatwerelwellassur'd
Came of a gentle kind and noble stock,
68
I'd wish no better choiee, and thi,k me rarely

ture?
Fair one, all goodness that consists in bounty
Lye. Upon what ground is his distemperswed.
Hd. 'Twould be too tedious to repeat;
28 Expecteven here, where is a klngty patient:
But the main grief springs from the loss
If that thy prosperous and artificial feat
72
Of a beloved daughter and a wife.
Can draw him but to answer thee in &ught,
Lye. May we not see him?
Thy sacred physic shall receive such pay
Hd. You may;
3z As thy desirm can wish.
But bootless is your sight: he will not speak
Mar.
Sir, I will use
To any.
My utmost skill in his recovery,
76
Lye. Yet let me obtain my wish.
Provided
Hd. Beholdkim.[PmtxvI_sd/scovered.]
This That none but I and my companion nudd

l

was_i_L_qterthat,
& goodly person,
36 Be Lye.
suffer'd to come near Come,
him. let us leave her;
Till the
one mortal night,
Drove him to this.
And the gods make her prosperousl
80
Lye. Sir king, all lmilI the gods preserve you_
[MARINA sings.

i

H_Hdr.oyal
It issirl
in vain; he will not speak to you.4o
First Lord. Sir,
We have a maid in Mitylene, I durst wager,
Would win some words of him.
Lye.
'Tie well bethought. 44
She questio_ms with her sweet harmony
And other chosen attractions, would allure,
And make a battery through his deaf_n'd ports
Which now are midway etopp'd:
48
She is all happy as the fair'st o! all,
And with her tellow maids is now upon
q2heleafy shelter that abuts against
The is/and's side.
52
[Whispers _rst Lord, who puts o_ in
the barge of LYSI_ACHU8.

,

:

Lye. Maxk'd he your music?
Mar.
No, nor look'd on us.
Lye. See, she will speak to him.
Mar. Hail, sirl my lord, lend ear.
_Per.
Huml hal
S4

C-Mar, I am a ,m__
_d,

My lord, tbgt ne er before invited eyes,
But have been gaz'd on tike a comet; she speaks,
My lord, tl_t, may be, lmth e_dur'd a grief s8
Might equal yours, if both we_ justly weigh'd.
Though waywa_ Fortune did malign my state,
My derivation was from
Who stood equivalent with mighty kings;
9_
But time hath rooted out my panmta_
And to the world and awkward casualties
Bound me in servitude.--[As/de.]
I will desist;

Hdxni
Surs'o
t,
ali's effeeflem; yet notl_._ we'll And
But there
whispers
is something
in mlneear,glows
'Go not
uponUllmy
he speak.'
cheek,
l_mtt bears reeovery's nmne. But, since your _" Per. My fca4mnm--parentag_
good Imrent kinttuem
age-We hsve st_tch'd thtm far, let us b_mee_ you,
Toequal minel_w--_ itnot_tm? wimt tmyTou _
That for our gold we m_y provision lmve,
56
_ar. I sa_ my _
it you did know my
Wherein _ are not denture io_ want,
lmmntaee,
_oo
But weary for the stalene_
You would not do me vinlenee.
Ly&
Ol sir, it eour_,
Per. I do thi_k so. Pray you, tern your eyes
Whieh if we tdmuld deny, t_bemost jnst ffods
upon me.

For everygraftwouldsenda e_terptllar,

60 You are like somethingthat--Wh_ eountrywoman?

And m a_ict our provinoe. Yet oneemote

Let me surest toknowst largethee_use
Hal.

Hm of th_?

Sit,sir,I willv_o_mtit to you; YetI _aa atonally tmm_t torth,aadam

R_at_, fe_ a_ _,

_,_ _._.

Lye.
Thehtdyt_tlmatfer.

h't _ot • gee_ leeme_

_

_

Ol here is
Weleom_la_emel

| _ _,_.,_.
_

_me
My _

_a_;

_=_.=._, ._t.ffi_a
might

_oS
have been: my queen's
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ACT V, Sc. I.

Her stature to an inch; as wand-like straight;
Was given me by one that had some power;
As silver-vole'd; her eyes as jewel-like,
My father, and a ki'n_.
And eas'd as richly; in pace another Juno; xx2
Per.
Howl a king's daughter?
Who starves the ears she feeds, and makes them And call'd Marina ?
hungry,
Mar.
You said you would believe me;
The more she gives them speech. Where _
But, not to be a troubler of your peace,
z53
live?f--._-.._--_
I willend here.
Mar. Where I am but a stranger; from the
per.
But are you flesh and blood?
deck
Have you a workin_ pulse? and are no fairy?
You may discern the place.
Motionl--Well;
speak on. Where were you
Per.
Where were you bred? _6
born?
x56
And how achlev'd you these endowments, which And wherefore calFd Marina?
You make more rich to owe?
Mar.
Call'd Marina
Mar. Should I tell my history, it would seem For I was born at sea.
Like lies, disdain'd in the reporting,
x2o
per.
At seal what mother?
Per. Prithee, speak;
Mar. My mother was the daughter of s
Falseness cannot come from thee, for thou
kl.g;
look'st
Who died the minute I was born,
z6o
Modest as justice, and thou seem'st a palace
As my good nurse Lychorida hath oft
For the crown'd truth to dwell in. I believe thee, Deliver'd weeping.
And maltamy sensescredit
thy relation xz5
Per.
Ol stoptherea little.
To pointsthatseem impossible;
forthoulookestThisistherarest
dream thate'erdullsleep
Like one I lov'd indeed. What were thy friends? Did mock sad foole withal; this cannot be. z64
Didst thou not say when I did push thee hack,-My daughter's buried. Well; where were you
Which was when I pereeiv'd thee,--that thou
bred?
cam'st
_29 I'll hear you more, to the bottom of your story,
From good de_en_i-S?
jtnd never interrupt you.
Mar.
So indeed I did.
Mar. You'll scorn to believe me; 'twere best
Per. Report thy parentage.
I think thou
I did give o'cr.
x_s
saidst
Per. I will believe you by the syllable
Thou hadst been toes'd from wrong to injury,
Of what you shall deliver. Yet, give me leave:
And that thou thought'st thy griefs might equal How came you in these part8 ? where were you
mine,
zS_
bred?
If both were open'd.
Mar. The_,_
my father didin Tarmm leave
Mar.
Some such thi,_
me,
JTS
I_id, and said no more but what my thoughts _filcruelCleon,
withhis wicked wile,
Did warrant me was likely.
Did seek to murder me; mad having woo'd
Per.
Te]Ithystory;
x36 A villain to attempt it, who having drawn to
H thine consider'd prove the thousandth part
do 't,
Of my enduranes, thou art a man, and I
A crew of piratee came and reseu'd me;
x76
Have suffer'd lt_ a girl; yet thou dcet look
Brought me to Hitylone. But, good sir,
I_m Patienee _ng
on klno_' graves, and Whither will you have me? Why do you weep?
sm_q_
z4o
Itnmy be
Extremityo_ofaet.
Whatwe_thyfriends?
You thl,k me an impostor; no, goodfa/th;
How lost thou them? Thy name, my most kind I am the daughter to King. Pericles,
zso
virgin?
If good Kiz_, Perieles be.
Recount, I do _
thee. Come, sit by me.
Per. Ho, Helieamm!
Mar. My _me is _.
He/. Calls my lord?
Per.
O| I am moek'_ z44
Per. Thou art a gesve and noble eounaeil_,
Ami tbou by some incenm_ god _mt hither
Most wi_ in gemral; tell me, if thou eanst, s85
To matin the wodd _o hugh at ma
What tl_ maid is, or what is like to be,
Mar.
Patle_a, goedsir,
That thtm lmth made me weep?
Or ]ram I'll vvs_
Hd.
Iknow not; but
/_r.
• Nay, I'I1 be l_ient
Hem is the regent, i_]r,of Mitylene,
z88
Thou liRle know st how thou do_ statue m_
l_eaks nobly of her,
T'o eaU thym_ _mb_
Lys.
She never wouid tell
_ar.
_he_lt_0
I49 ][_rp_t_l;
_t_[_0,_

_

!

•
i
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od sit still and weep.
Hangs upon mine eyes; let me rest.
[Sleeps.
Helicanus! strike me, honour'd sir;
Lys. A pillow for hm head.
237
Glvemeagash,
put me to present pain,
z93 So, lesvehimsll.
Well, my companion friends,
Lest this great sea of joys rushing upon me
If this but answer to my just belief,
O'erhesr the shores of my mortahty,
I '11well remember you.
24o
And drown me with their sweetness. Ol come
[Exeunt oH but PERICLEs.
hither,
x96
Thou that begett'st him that did thee beget;
D_NA appears to P_,ICL_S as in a vision.
Thou that wast born at sea, buried at Tarsus,
Dia. My temple stands in Ephesus; hie thee
And found at sea again. 0 Helicanusl
thither,
Down on thy knees, thank the holy gods as And do upon mine altar sacrifice.
loud
zoo There, when my maiden priests axe met toAs thunder threatens us; this is Marina.
gerber,
What was thy mother's name? tell me but that, Before the people all,
244
For truth can never he contirm'd enough,
Reveal how thou at sea didst lose thy wife;
Though doubts did ever sleep.
To mourn thycrosses, with thy daughter's, call
_"_._/ar.
First, sir, I pray, 204 And give them repetition to the life.
What is your title?
Perform my bidding, or thou liv'st in woe; 248
Per. I am Pericles of Tyre: but tell me now
Do it, and happy; by my silver bowl
My drown'd queen's name, as in the rest you Awake, and tell thy dream!
[Disappears.
said
Per. Celestial Dish, goddess argentine,
Thou hast been god-like perfect;
zo8 I will obey theel Helicanus!
Thou'rt heir of kingdoms, and another life
To Pericles thy iathar.
Enter H_c_,'_us,
LYsn_c_trs,
and MxxnvA.
_/ar. Is it no more to be your daughter than
He/.
Sir?
z52
Tosay my mother's name was Thsisa?
2z2
Per. My purpose was for Tarsus, there to
Thxisa was my mother, who did end
strike
minute I began.
The inhospitable Cleon: but I am'
Per. Now, blessing on theel rise; thou art For other service first: toward Ephesus
my child,
Turn our blown sails; eftsoons I'll tell thee
Oive me fresh garments. Mine own, HeIicanus;
why.
256
She is not dead at Tarsus, as she should have [To LYSIMACHUS.] Shah we refresh us, sir,
been,
2z7
upon your shore,
By savage Cleon; she shall tell thee all;
And give you gold for such provision
When thou shslt kneel, and justify in know- As our intents will need?
leige
Lys. Sir,
_6o
She is thy very prinema. Who is this?
220' With all my heart; and when you come ashore,
HeL Sir, 'tis the governor of MitTlene ,
I have another suit.
Who, hearing of your melancholy state,
Per.
You shall prevail,
/J_idpercome to see you.
Were it to woo my daughter; for it seems
•
I embrace you.
You have been noble towards her.
Give memy robes. I am wild in my beholding.
Lys.
Sir, lend me your arm. 264
0 h_vens!
bless my girl.
But, harkl what
Per. Come, my Marina.
[Exeunt.
mtmle?
2zS
Helicanus, my ]Ks.r/ha, tell him
_
II._Be/_e/he
Temple of DIANA
O'er, point by point, for yet he seems todoubt,
Ephesus.
How sure you are my daughter.
But, what
F.mter Gown.
music?
22s
Now our sands are almost run;
He/. My lca'd, I he_ none.
Morealitfle,
and then dumb.
Per. Nonel
Th/s, my _
boon, give me,
Tbv musie of the spkanm_ List, my _
For sueh kindness must vdi_e rn_
4
Lys. It is not good to erom him; give him
That you al_y w/// suppose
way.
,_,
What pagmnOy, w/_/eats,
what eho_,
Per. Rar_tsoum_la!
Do ye not hear?
lV/_m/m_dsy,
amipr_/_yd/n,
Lys. My lord, I hear.
[Mu_._
The regm_l made in Mitylea
s
Per.
Most im_venly musie:
To greet ff_ king. 8e he thriv'd,
It ni_ me IlatO h]at'nii_ and thiek alnmher
TIwll_ispromts'dtobewiv'd
1240

To fair Marina; but in no wise
Till he had done his sacrilice,
As Dian bade: whereto being bound,
The interim, pray you, all confound.
In feuther'd briefness sails are/ill'd,
And wishes fall out as they're will'd,
At Ephesus, the temple see,
Our king and all his company.
That he can hither come so soon,
Is by your funcy's thankful doom.

Cer. Great sir, they shall be brought you to
my house,
Whither I invite you. Look! Thaisa is
PERICLES
ACT V, Sc. III.
Recovered.
Thai.
O[ let me lookl
as
z6 H he be none of mine, my sanctity
Will to my sense bend no licentious ear,
But curb it, spite of seeing. O! my lord,
Are you not Pericles? Like him you speak, 32
[Exit. Like him you are. Did you not name a
tempest,
SCENErrL--The Temple of DXA_Aat Ephesus;
A birth, and death?
THAISA slanding
near the altar, as high
Per.
The voice of dead Thaisal
priestess; a number of Virgins on each side;
Thai. That Thaisa am I, supposed dead
C_IMON and other Inhabitants
of Ephesus
And drown'&
36
attending.
Per. Tmmo_l Dianl
Thai.
Now I know you better.
Enter P_J_,XC'LES,
with his Train; LYSmACHUS, When we with tears parted Pentapolis,
H_r.TC_US, MARINA, and a Lady.
The kin_ my father gave you such a ring.
per. H_i]. Dianl to perform thy just corn[Shows a ring.
mand,
Per. This, this: no more, you gods! your
I here confess myself the _i,_ of Tyre;
present kindness
40
Who, frighted from my country, did wed
Makes my past miseries sport: you shah do
At Pentapolis the fair Th_L_L_.
4
well,
At sea in childbed died she, but brought That on the touching of her tips I may
forth
Melt and no more be seen. Ol come, be buried
A maid-child eall'd Marina; who, O goddeseI
A second time within these arms.
Wears yet thy silver livery. She at Tarsus
Mar.
My heart 44
Was nurs'd with Cleon, whom at fourteen Leaps to be gone into my mother's bosom.
years
s
[Kneels to TKaXSA.
He sought to murder; but her better stars
Per. Look, who kneels herel
Flesh of thy
Brought her to Mitylene, 'gaiust whose shore
flesh, Tludsa;
RJdln_, her fortunes brought the maid aboard Thy burden at the sea, and call'd Marina,
us,
.
For she was yielded there.
Where, by her own most clear remembrance,
Tha/.
Blese'd, and ,n!nA ownl 48
she
xa
Hal. Haft, madam, and my queenl
Made known herself my daughter.
ThaL
I know you not.
Tha/.
Voice and favourl
Per. You have heard me say, when I did fly
You are, you are--O royal Pe_lss!-from
[She faints.
I left b_h_-4un ancient substitute;
Per. What mesas the nun? she dies! help, Can you remember what I call'd the man?
5a
gentlemen!
I have nam'd him oft.
C_. Noble sir,
x6
ThaL
'Twas Helicanus then.
H you have told Diaua's altar true,
Per. Still eonfirmatioul
This ls your wife.
Fanbrsoe him, dear Thaisa; this is he.
Per.
Reverend appsarer, no;
Now do I long to hear how you were found, 56
] _
her o'erboard with Uame very arms.
How possibly preeerv'd, and whom to thank,
*r Cer. Upon this eoa_, I warrant yotL
Besides the gods, for this great miracle.
Per.
'Tie moat certain.
Tha/. Lord Cerimon, my lord; this man,
Cer. Look to the lady. O! she's but o'er- Through who_n the gods have shown their
joy'&
_z
po_;
that ma
Early in blustering morn this lady was
From first to last resolve you.
Thrown upon this shc_
I op'd the eofl_n,
Per.
Reverend sir,
Found there rieh jew_;
reeover'd her, and The gods ean have no mortAl offtcer
ldae'dher
a4 MoeeliheagodUumyou.
Wfllyoudeliver
Here in Diaua's temple.
How this _
queen re-livee?
Per.
May we see them?
Cer.
I will, my lord. 64
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Beeeeeh you, first go with me to my house.
En/er Gowl_.
Where shall be shown you all was found with In Antiochus
and his daughter you have
her;
heard
How she same placed here in the temple;
Of monstrous lusl the due and just reward:
No needful thln_ omit/ed.
68 In Perides, his queen, and daugMer, sesn_
Per. PureDisnlbleastheeforthyvision;I
Although
assmTd
with,fortune
_eree and
Will offer night-oblations to thee. Thaiss,
keen_
88

_'

PERICLES

This prince, the fair-betrothed of your daughter,
Virtue preserv'd from fell destrudion' s blast,
Shall marry her at Pe_tspoli& And now
72 Led on by hem,en, and crown'd with /oy at
This ornament
last.

.,

And what this fourteen years no ra_or toueh'd,
To grace
lxt_iage-day
76
Makes methylook
dismal will I'll
I _ipbeauty.
to form;
Thai. Lord C,erimon hath letters ot good

A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty.
appears
In reverend
Hdicanus Cerimon
may youtherewellwell
descry
The worth that learned ckar/ty aye wears.

92

In

credit, sir,
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame
My father's dead.
Had spread their cursed deed, amt hono_r'd
Per_ Heavens make s star of him!
Yet
name
96
there, my queen,
Of Pericles, to rage the city turn,
We'll oelebrate _heir nuptials, and ourselves 8o That him and his they in his pa/aee burn:
Will in that klnodom spend our following
The gods for marder seemed so content
Our son
days;and daughter shall in Tyrus reign.
Lord Oerimon, we do our longing stay
_

To hear the,t

untold.

Sir, lead's the [F_ennt,
w_y. 8,

To "-meant.
punish
them; although
not done,
3o on your patience evermore wllending,
New ending,
ioy wait on yen,

but
zoo

Here our plaYxihath[EL

POEMS
l
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VENUS

AND ADONIS

i'
' Vilia miretur vulgus ; mihi flavus Apollo
Pocula Castalia plena rniniatret aqua.'

¢
_

)

;

_i
:L

TO

THE

RIGHT

HONOURABLE

HENRY

WRIOTHESLY,

EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON_
AND BARON OF TICHFIE .
RIGHT HONOURABLE,
I KNOWnot how I shall offend in dedicating my unpolished lines to your lordship,
nor how the world will censure me for choosing so strong a prop to support so weak a burden:
only, if your honour seem but pleasvd, I account myself highly praised, and vow to take advan.
rage of all idle hours, till I have honoured you with some graver labour.
But if the first heir
of my invention prove deforme_l, I shall be sorry it had so noble a godfather, and never after
ear so barren a land, for fear it yield me still so bad a harvest.
I leave it to your honourable
survey, and your honour to your heart's content; which I wish may always answer your own
wish and the world's hopehfl expectation.
Your honour's in all duty,
WILLIAM SHAIrF.f_pEARE.

i

•
|
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EVF_ as the sun with purple-colour'd face
Had ta'en his last leave of the weeping morn,
Rme-cheek'd Adonis hied him to the chase;
Hunting he lov'd, but love he laugh'd to scorn;
Sick-thoughted Venus makes amain unto
him,
5
And like a bold-tac'd suitor 'gins to woo him_

With this she seizeth on his sweating
The _preeedent of pith and livelihood,
And, trembling in her passion, calls it balm,
Earth's sovereign salve to do a goddess good: zs
Being so enrag'd, desire doth lend her force
Courageously to pluck him from his horse.
Over one arm the lusty cour_r's

rein,

' Thrice fairer than myseH,' thus she began,
Under her other was the tender boy,
' The field's chief flower, sweet above compare, 8 Who blush'd and pouted in a dull disdain,
Stain to all nymphs, more lovely than a man,
With leaden appetite, unapt to toy;
More white and red than doves or ro_e_ are;
She red and hot as coals of glowing/ire,
Nature that made thee, with herself at strife,
He red for shame, but frmty in desire.

3_

3_

S_ith that the world hath ending with thy The studded bridle on a ragged bough
life.
z_ Nimbly she h_stens;--OI how quick is love:_
'Vouchsage, thou wonder, to alight thy steed,
And rein his proud head to the saddle-bow;
H thou wilt deign this favour, for thy mind
A thousand honey secrets shalt thouknow:
_6
Here some and 91t,where never serpent hisses;
And being set, I'll smother thee with kisses:

The
stalled
andtoeven
now _
To tie#teed
the is
rider
she up,
begins
prove:
40
Backward she push'd him. _ she would be
thrust, "
[lust.
And govern'd him in strength, though notin

So soon wu she along, u be was down,
Each h_nlng on their elbows and their hips: 44
'And yet not cloy thy lips with loath'd satiety,
Now do_h slw stroke hk cheek, now cloth he
But rather htmish them amid their plenty,
30
frown,
• Te_kiasm short u one, onelong _, twenty:
A 8nmm,_r's day win seem an hour but short,
1244
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AND
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He burnewith bashful shame; shewithher tears 'I have been woo'd, as I entreat thee now,
Doth quench the maiden burning of his cheeks; Even by the stern and direful god of war,
Then with her windy sighs and golden hairs
Whose sinewy neck in battle ne'er did bow,
To fan and blow them dry again she seeks: 52 Who conquers where he comes in every jar; xoo
He saith she is immodest, blames her miss;
Yet hath he been my captive and my slave,
What follows more she murders with a kms.
And begg'd for that which thou un_qk'd char
have.
Even as an empty eagle, sharp by fast,
Tires with her beak on feathers, flesh and bone,
Shakingher wings,devouringallinhaste, 57
Tilleither
gorgehe stufrdor,preybe gone;
Evenso shekiss'dhisbrow,
hischeek,hischin
And where sheends sheclothanew begin.5o
Forc'dtocontent,
but neverto obey,
Pantinghe lies,
and breatheth
inher face;

'Over my altars hath he hung his lance,
His batter'd
shield,
hisuncontrolled
crest,xo4
And for my sake hath learn'dto aport and
dance,
To toy,towanton,dally,
smile,and jest;
Scorninghischurlishdrum and ensignred,
Making my arms Insfield,
histentmy bed.

She fce_eth on the steam, a_ on a prey,
And calls it heavenly moisture, air of grace; 64
Wishing her cheeks were garden_ full of
flowers,
So they were dew'd with such distilhng
showers.
Lo_>kl how a bird lies tanglei in a net,
So iaeten'd in her arm_ Adonis lies;
Pure shame and aw'd resistance made him fre_8
Which bredmore beautyinhisangry eyes:
Rain added to a river that is rank
Perforce will force it over_low the bank.

'Thus he that overrurd I oversway'd,
x09
Leading him prisoner in a red-rose chain:
Strong-temper'd
steel his stronger strength
obey'd,
Yet was he servile to my coy disdain,
xx2
Ol be not proud, nor brag not of thy might,
For mastering her that fofl'd the god of fight.

_ffTouch but my lips with those fair lips of
thine,-Though mine be not so fair, yet are they red,-The kiss shall he thine own as well as mine: xx7
What sesst thou in the ground? hold up thy
Still she entreats, and prettily entreats,
head:
For to a pretty ear she tunas her tale;
k Look inmine eyeballs, there thy beauty lies;
Still is he sullen, still he lowers and frets,
_ Then why_ not lips on lips, since eyes in
'Twixt crimson shame and anger ashy-pale; 7_ _eyes?
x2o
Being red, shelove_ him b_st; and being white_
Her best is hetter'd wRh a more delight.
'Art thou asham'd to kiss? then wink again,
And I will wink; so shall the day seem night;
Lo_k how he can, she cannot ehocee but love;
Love keeps his revels where there axe but
And by her fair immortal hand she swears,
8o
twain;
From his soft bosom never to remove,
Be bold to play, our sport is not in sight:
z24
Till he take truce with her contending tears,
The_e blue-vein'd violets whereon we le_n
Which long have rain'd_ making her cheeks
Never can blab, nor know not what we mean.
all wet;
And one sweet kiss ah_Jl pay this countless
'The tender spring upon thy tempting llp
debt,
s4 Shows thee unripe,yet mayer thou well be
Upon this promise did he raise his chin
tasted,
x_$
Like a dive-dapper peering through a wave,
Make use of time, let not_advantage slip;
Who, being loc_k'd on, _
as quickly in;
Beauty within itself should not be wasted:
So ot_'_enhe to give what shedid crave;
s8
Pair flowers that are not gather'd in their
But when her lips were ready for hk pay,
prime
zSz
He winks, and turns his lips another way.
Rot and eonsume themselves in little thne.
Nev_ did passenger in summer's heat
More thirst for drink than she fir this good

'Were I hard-_vour'd, foul, or wr_.klad-okl,
DLnurtwr'd, erooked, ehurlkh, harshlnvoiee,

t_n.
9_ O'erworn,
despised,rheumatie,andsold,
H_ help _ _J, but heh, ehe_ano_ _,¢;
Thlek_-dxtea,han_n, h_m,_ad t_
ie_,
She bathes in water, yet her fire must burn:
'O! pity, ' 'gan she cry, 'flint-hearted boy:

'Tbbutaki_Ibee;

whya_Umueoy?

Then mightet thee panse, for th_
for thee;

96 Butha_no_
1245

I were aet
sS7

w_deet_bl_me?
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AND

ADONIS

'Thou eauet not see one wrinkle in my brow; And now Adonis with a lazy spright,
Mine eyes are grey and bright, and q_iek in And with a heavy, dark, disliking eye,
turni_*_j;
z4o His louring brows o'erwhelmir_,
his fair sight,

!,

theand
spring
dothmy
yearly
grow;burn- Like
misty his
vapours
when
they'Fiel
blot no
the more
sky, z84
My beauty
fleshis as
soft
plump,
marrow
Souring
ehecke,
cries,
of
ing;
love:
My smooth moist hand, were it with idly
The sun doth burn my face; I must remove.'
hand felt,
Would in thy palm dissolve, or _em to melt What
'Ay me,'
quoth
Venus,
'young,
unklnd?
bare
excuses
mak'st
thou and
tobesogone;
z88
'Bid me discourse, I will enchant thine ear, z4S 1'11sigh eelmtial breath, whose gentle _¢ind
Or like a fairy trip upon the green,
_h_li cool the beat ot this descendingsun:
Or, lflEea nymph, with long dishevell'd halt,
I'll make a shadow for thec of my hairs;

I
;

Dance
Love¢mthe
is a spirit
sands,
all and
compact
yet no
of footing
fire, seen:z49
H tears,
they burn too, I'll quench them with my
zgz
Not gross to sink, but light, and will aspire. 'The sun that shines from heaven shines but

i
i

f

'Witness this primrceebank whereonI lie;
These toreelessflowers like sturdy trees support
me;
zS_
Two the
strengthtees
doves
will
draw
me
through
sky,
From morn till night, even where I list to _port
me:
IS love so light, sweet boy, and m_y it be
Tl_t thou shoul&t thln_ it heavy unto thee?

warm,
And
1o!I Iliehave
i_etwecnthat
sundoth
and thee:
The he_t
from thence
little harm,
Thine eye darts forth the fire that burneth me;
And were I not immortal,
life weredone x97
Between this heavenly and earthly sun.
'Art thou obdurate, flinty, hard as steel?
Nay, more th,m Kint, for stone at rain relenteth. "
2o0
Art thou a wo_n's son, and cantornot feel
'Is thine own heart to thine own f_e af_ted? What 't/s to love? how want of love tormentCanthy right hand seise love upon thy left?
eth?
Then woo thyself, be of thyself rejected,
O! had thy mother borne so hard a raind_
Steal thine own freedom, and complain on: She had not brought forth thee, but died
z6o!
,,klmt.
204
Narcissus so himself hlm_ll forsook,
And died to kiss his shadow in the brook'What am I that thou shouldst contenm me
this?
'Torchesare made to light, jewels to wear,
Or what great danger dwells upon my suit?
Da_es to taste, fresh beauty for the use, x64 _h_t
were
thy
lips
the
_
fol" _
poor
Herbe for their smell, and s_ppy planis to bear;
kiss?
Things growing to themselves a_ growth's Speak, fair; but speak _
words, or eke be
abttse:

mute:

8eedaspriug from __-fi_, and beau_ brecdeth
beauty;
Thou wast begot; to get it is tlty duty.
z68

i

'Upon the earth's incre_

why _houl_

_o8

_ve me one ki_, I'll give it thee again,
A_! one for intereet,if thou wilt have twain.

'F_ _

_t_,

_

_

_

_tone,

thou Well-ludnt_idol, im_nllandde_

_

Unle_ the earth with thy increase be Jbd?
Tlfiug film_ re,m) but o[ no wom_ bred:
By htw of nature thou art bound to breed,
Thou art no hum, though of a man'_ _That thine may live when thou thyselt artdead;
plexion,
And so in qfite of de_th thou dostsurvive_ z73
Formen will ki_ eve_ bytheir own direction.'

_nthatthy_tm_left_w'

Th_ _,

By this the love-sick q_u_n began to sweat,

tong_

For w_

_ey lay thedttdow had forsookAnde_

_

tlzedi_ themid-a_yh_
like him tmi by V_'

_

_othprovoke_ _a_;

=7

zT_ Redebeeks and fiery eyes blase forth her wrong;

With lmr_,_ eye did hotly ove__-ookthem;
be _e

hep_ffi_e ehot_ her

i_.

Be_ i_

ia km__he_mmtt_t,hthe_e*_e:

_-aow

ate wec_ ami new elm fain weekl

_o
Aed new !_ mb_ _o I_ _atea_tme_ b_k.
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Sometimes
hand; she shakes her head, and then his
Nowgazeth she on him_now on the ground; az4
Sometimes her armsintold himlfke aband:
She would, he will not in her arms be bound;
And when from thence he struggles to be
gone,
Shelocks her lily fingers one in one.
z28
'Fondling,' she eaith, 'since I have hemm'd thee
here

Imperiously
leaps,girths
he neighs,
he bounds,
And
now his he
woven
he breaks
asu_; z6$
Thebearingearthwith his hard hoof hewound%
Whose i_ollow womb reeounde like heaven's
tb,ndAr;
258
Theironbit hecrushes 'tweenhis teeth,
Controllingwhat he was controlled with.
His ears up-prick'd; his braided hanging
mane
z7x
Upon

his compass'd

crest now

stand

on end;

Within the circuit of this ivory pale,
His nostrils drink the air, and forth again,
I'll be a park, and thou shalt be my deer;
As from a furnace, vstpoursdoth he send:
Feed where thou wilt, on mountain or in dale:
His eye, which scornfully glisters like fire,
Graze on my lips, and ff those h_1_he dry, 233
Shows his hot courage and his high desire.
Stray lower, wher_the pleasantfountains lie.
Sometime he trots, as ff he told the steps, s77
'Within

this limit is _

enoug]3_

With

gentle

majesty

and modest

pride;

Sweet bottom-grass and high delightful plain, Anon he rears upright, curvets and leapa,
Round riming hillocks, brakes obscure and As who should say, 'Lo! thus my strength is
ro_g'h_

237

tri_d;

z8o

To shelter thee from tempest and from rain:
And this I do to captivate the eye
Then be my dser, since I am such stperk;
Of the fair breederthat is standing by._
No dog shall rouse thee, though st thousand
bark.'
240 What recketh he his rider's angry stir,
His fl_ttering 'Holla,' or his 'Stand, I say?' _S4
At this _lonis smiles as in disd_i%
What cares he now for curb or pri_.t_,_ spur?
That in each cheek appears a pretty dimple:
For rich eaparkons or trapping gay?
Love _
thoele holiows, if hlm_ We_-eslain,
He sees his love, and nothln_ else he sees,
He might he buried in a tomb so simple;
244
Nor nothln_ else with his proud sight agrees.

Fo_knowing
wen,_ there
heea_ne
tot_

Why, there Love ]iv'd and there he could not Look, when stpainter would surpau the
die.
In limnin_ OUtstwell-proportion'dsteed,
HIS art with nature's

workmanship

at strif_

lovely enves, theseround enchanting pits, As if the deadthe living should exceed;
_l
Open'd their mouths to swallow Venus' h_._.
So did this horse excel stcommon one,
Being mad be_ze, how doth she now £or wi_?
In shape_in courage, colour, pace and bone.
Struck dead at flx_, what needs st second
st_im__
250 Rmmd-hoofd, short-jointed, f_tloehe shag and
Poor qneen of hive, in thine own law f_lorn,
long;
Toloveaeheekth_tsmflseattheeinseornl
Broad breast, hdleye, smallhead, andnmtrfl
wide,
2_
Now which wsy sh_ she turn? what shall she High_
short ea_, straJghtlegs and passing
say?
s_rong,
Her wot_ are done, her woes the more in- _
mane, thick tail, broad buttock, tender
ersmiag;
zS4
hide:
The time is spent, her objeot will aw_y,
Look, what st horse should have he did not
'Pity,' she cries; 'son_ f_vou_, some re,_ve a pmud rideron so proud stbaek See
n_se!'
z57
Awsyhespr/ngs, and huteth to his hor_
Some_mM he seuds far off, and there he
But, IoIIrom/_rth • eol_e tl_t ns_
tnuat_ng _
_th_-n_k
_ _
._ The

by, Kmm he starte at stirring e/a fe.ther;

dothmff,

,ffi_t, _mt m_he
_ud: st
d _md,
t/ed unto

_nd whe r he runor fly they know not wbeti_r,
F_meSh

u- mae and t_the

t_Sh _mi
_s

-_

l
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i

He looks upon his love, and neighs unto her;
She answers him as ff she knew his mind; 3o8
Being proud, as females axe, tosee him woo her,
She puts on outward strangeness, seems unkind,
Spurns at his love and scorns the hsat he
feels,
Beating his kind embracemente with her heels,

_
'o
._*

Then, like a melancholy malcontent,
sz s
With
did
He vails his teJ.Ithat, like a failing plume
rain.tears, which, chorus-like_ her eyes 360
Cool shadow to his melting buttock lent:
Full gently now she takes him by the hand,
He stamps, and bites the poor flies in his fume. A lily prison'd in a gaol of snow,
His love, perceiving how he is enrag'd,
3z7 Or ivory in sn alabaster band;

!_
_.
!
I '

i

Grew kinder, and his fury was _suag'd.
o_
,
"_
"_
_
i
!
i

His testy master goeth a_boutto t__kehim;
When lol the unbac_'d breeder, htll of fear, 3zo
Jealous of catching, swiftly doth forsake him,
With her the horse, and ]eft Adonis there.
As they were mad, unto the wood they hie
them,
Out-stripping crows that strive to over-fly
(hem.
324
All swoln with oh&ring, down Adonis site,
B_mnln_ his boisterous &nd unruly beast:
And now the happy season once more fits,
That love-sick Love by pleading may be blest;
For lovers eay, the heart hath treble wrong
When it is barr'd the aid&nee of the tongue.
An oven that is ed_opp'd,or river stay'd,
Burneth more hotly, swel]eth with more rage:
So of oonesa3ed sorrow may be ss_d;
333
Free vent of words love's fire doth assuage;
But when the heart's attorney once is mute,
T_e client breaks, as desperate in his suit. 336

Ol what a war of looks was then between them;
Her eyes petitioners to his eyes suing;
356
His eyes saw her eyes as they had not seen
them;
Her eyes woo'd stil_ his eyes disd_in'd the
wooing:
And all this dumb play had his acts made
plain

So whttea friend engirts so white a foe:
364
This beauteous combat, wilful and unwilling,
Show'd like two silver doves that sit a-billing.
Once more tl_e engine of her thoughts began:
'0 hfirest mover on this mortal round,
368
Would thou wert as I am, and I s man,
My heart all whole as thine, thy heart my
wound;
For one sweet look thy help I would assure
thee,
Though nothing but my body's bane would
cure thee.'
372
'Give me my hand,' saith he, 'why doet thou
feel it?'
'Give me my heart,' saith abe, 'and thou shaft
have it;
Ol give it me, lest thy hard heart do steel it,
And being steer d, soft aighs can never grave it:
Thsn love's deep groans I never shall regar_
]3ecause Adonis' heart hath made mine hard.'
'For shame,' he cries, 'let go, and let me go;
My day'sdeFlght bsput, myhorseis
gone, 380
And 'tis yom_ f_tult I am bereft him so:
i pray you_henee, and ]e_ve me hcre alone:
For all my mind, my thought, my busy e_e,
Is how to get my palfrey from the mare..384

He sees her ooming, and begins to giow,_
Even as a dying coal revives with wind,-And with hie bonnet hides hie angry brow;
Looks ou tlmdull earth with disturbed mind,
no not]ee th&t she LqSO_
34x
For all_
heholdsherinhiseye.
Thus she _lim: 'Thy Iml_zey,
_ he _ould,
Weloomes the warm approach of sw__ dsei_:
0! what &sight it was, wi_tly to view
iAflectiou is a coal that must be cool d;
Howe&he eame steaUng to the waywa_ boy;
E]ee, suflcr'd, it will set the heart ou fire:
&as
To note the fighting oonfliet of her hue,
345
The sea hath bound&, but deep dmim imth
How white tnd red each other did destroy:
none;
But now l_r e_k
was i_ _ and by ami by
Tla_efoze no marvel though thyhorse be gone.
It fluh'd forth tim, as lightni_ from the sky. 'How I_ s jade he _xl,
ti_ to the tree,
Now wu &he just hsf0_ him m he m_t,
349 Servilely m_'d
wiUt _ leatlan-n mini
_gz
Aadh_
t lewly lover down she kneels;
But wimm he mw his love, his youth's fair fee,

Wttheue_irhudshsimvethupU-ha*,
" He_h___sueht_'y_iadi_ki_;

_

ot_
His _

_t,

As a_t _

ten_

baud his tak ehsek trek: 3_
ehsek meeivm her raft _l__'s

new.falrn

_
ere_

the brae the_

lmm his bending

F_a_dsing b_ moet_ u- b._ t_

mew takm any diat.

Immt.
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'Wh_ e_eshis true-love in her nsdr_lbed, 397
Teaching the sheets &whiter hue than white,
But, when his glutton eye so full hath _
other agents aim st like delight?
4oo
Who is so f=_n%that dare not be so hold
To touch the fire, the weatherbeing cold?
'Let meexcuse thy courser, gentle boy;
And learn of him, I heartily beseechthee, 404
To take advantage on presentedjoy;
Though I weredumb, yet his proceedings teach
thee.
O learn to love; the lesson is but p]ain,
And once made perfect, neve_lost again.' 4os
'Iknow not love,' quoth he, 'nor will not know
it,
Unless it be s boar, and then I chase it;
'TISmuch to borrow, and I will not owe it;
My love to love is love but to diagraceit;
4*=
For I have heard it is a life in death,
That laughs and weeps, and all but with a
breath.

ADONIS

'Say, that the sense of fe_!ingwere bereft me,
And that I could not see, nor hear, nor touch,
And nothi._ but the very smell were left me,
Yet would my love to theebe still as much;
For from the still'tory of thy face excelling
Comes breathperfum'd that breedethlove by
smelling.
444
'But 0! what banquet weft thou to the taste,
Being nurse and feederof the otherfour;
Would they not wish the feast might ever
last,
And bid Suspicion doubl_lock the door,
448
Lest Jealousy, that sour unwelcome guest,
Should, by his steali-_ in, disturb the feast?'
Once more the ruby_olour'd portal open'd,
Which to his speech did honey passage yield;
Like &red morn, that ever yet betoken'd
453
Wrack to the seaman, tsmpeet to the field,
Sorrowto shepherds, woe unto the birde,
Gu_ and foul flawmto herdmenand to herdz.

This ill presage advisedly she marketh:
457
'WhoR,_i_th'd?
wears a gsrnumt sha_
and un- Even as the wind is hush'd before it ra_e'th,
Who plucks the bud before one leaf put forth? Or
doth grin
before
barketh, 460
Or as
as the
the wolf
berrybreaks
before
it be
staineth,
8prillghlg
thia_
be any jot dimini_d'd,
4*7
Or
h_
the
deadlybullet
of
a
gun,
They wither in their prime, prove nothi,l_
worth:
HIS_
,_.re_ ber ere his word, begun.
The colt that's back'd and burden'd being Andat his lookehe flatly falleth down,
young
Fc_ lookmkill love and love by looks mvlveth;
Lcmth his prideand never waxeth _ong. 4zo A smile returm the wounding of a f_rown; 465
'You hurt my hand wlth w_ph_, letUJlmrt , Butblemedb_
that by love so thriveth!
&ridleaw this idle _,
this bootkm vhat:
The _lly boy, believing abe k dead,
Eemo_ yo_ _
tmm my unyiddi_ lmmt;
ClaPe her l_de cheek, h31clapping makm it
To love's arm-msit wm not ope tiw _:
4_4
red;
468
D_,_
your vow_ yeur kipedtem_
your bnd,dl-am_'dbr,
aeoflkishdeinten%
flattery;
For sharply he did thl.k to _ep_ehendher,
Fc_ where k heart is hard, they make no Which cunning love did wittily prevent:
battery.'
Fair fall the wit thst ean m well debmdher! ¢/s
'Wh_ eanet thou ta_k?'quoth abe, nAastthou
For on the gram she lira _ abe wereslah_
a tont,ue_
_ll his b_th lmmtbeth li_ in t_r again.

o! _]a_t

'
_

i_"

_t, c_X_d no_;

menm_,
v_ie,hath domeme doubleHewrin_he_he_herontheebeelm,
wnmg;
_9 He _lzr
enpm_ hokk her pul_ ktnl, 4_
i ladmy toad bdom, n_w pmm,d with beari_: He _
her liPe; a thoummdwaY__ _
Mdodioes dimord, heavenly tune, ban_ To mend the hurt that his ,,,,t_.a,..
marr'd:

_=ang,

Hekm_he_;_d _ byher_ood
win,

Ear% _
me_ m_l heart'_ _
wounding.
4_
_d i no eym, lmi em_, my ears would love
_tmrt

la metl_

_

lint mm_e:

Will nev_ rke, so he will kim her _tlL 48a
The night of sin',rownow is htrn'd to _a_':
Her two blue wlndo_ faintly she ul_hetveth,

43_

"t_t_I_k__m_

eth:

So_ _
1249

£
" £'
_

m._ a vtm_

_
s_

VENUS

AND

Whosehe_msuponhisha_rlessfaeearefix'd,
As ff from thence they borrow'd all their shine.
_.
I ,
'
_.

ADONIS

'Lookl the world's eomforter, with weary gait,
His day's hot task b__thended in the west;

Were never four such htmps together mix'd, 489 The owl, night's herald, shrieks, 'the very late;
Had not his clouded with his brows' repine;
The sheep are gone to fold, birds to their nest,
But hers, whichthrough the crystal tearsgave
And cosl-black clouds that shadow heaven's
light,
light
533
Shone like the moon in water seen by night.
Do summon us to part and bid good night.

!

_
_;
_
._
_t

°_t
:_
_i'_
_
_

.

:

'O[ where am I?' quoth she, in earth or
heaven,
493
Or in the ocean drench'd, or in the fire?
What hour is this? or morn or weary even?
Do I delight to die, or life desire?
496
But now I llv'd, and life was death's annoy;
But now I died, and death was lively joy.

'Now let me say good night, and so eay you;
If you will say so, you shall have a kiss.'
536
'Good night,' quoth she; and ere he says adieu,
The honey fee of parting tender'd is:
Her arms do lend his neck a sweet embrace;
Incorporatethentheyseem,
facegrowstolace.
Till, breathless, hedisioin'd , and backwsrd drew
The heavenly moisture, that sweet coral mouth,
'Ol thou didst kill me; kill me once again:
Whose precious taste her thirsty lips well knew,
Thy eyes' shrewd tutor, that hard heart of
Whereon they surfeit, yet complain on drouth:
thine,
5oo
He with her plenty press'd, she faint with
Hath disdain
taught them scornful tricks .and such
dearth,
S45
That they have murder'd _
poor heart of
mine;
And these mine eyes, true leaders to their
_lusen,
But for thy piteous lips no more had seen. 5o4
*
'Long may they kiss each other for this cure!
Ol never let their crimson liv_r_ wsar;
And ae they IMt, their verdure stiff _dvere,
To drive infection from the ds_gerous year: sos
That theatewguem, having writilndeath,
May say, theplague is bsmish'd bythybrsath_

Their lips together glu'd, fall to the eaxth.
Now quick desire hath caught the yielding
prey,
And glutton-like she feeds, yet never fflleth; 54s
Her lips are conquerors, his lips obey,
P&ying what ransom the insulter willeth;
Whose vulture thought doth pitch the price
so high,
That she will draw his lips' rich tre_u_ dry.

'A thousand_
buys myheart from me;
And pay them at thy leisure, one by one.
Whatk ten _
touches lmto thee?
Am they not qufekty told and quickly gone? 5ao
8_y, for nea-p_ymeat
that the debt should
doubls,
Is tw_ty hundred kkem such a treble?'

IX_

And having felt
thesweetmeu of the spoil, S53
With blindfold fury she begins to forage;
Her face cloth reck.mul emohe, her blood doth
'Pure lips, sweet seals in my soft lips imprinted,
boil,
What bargains may I m_ke_ sLfll to be sealing? And careless lust stirs up a desperate courage;
To sell myself I can be well contented,
5z3
Planti_goblivion,
_x_sonbazk,
S57
8o thou wilt buy and psy and use good deafing;
Forgetting _butme's pv_u'eblneh and hono_'s
Which purchase ff thou m_ir% fc_ fe_ of
wrack.
slips
Set th_ seal-manual on my wax_red lips. 5x6 Hot, .faint, and weary, with her ha=d embracing,
a wild bird being tma'd with too much
ha_
560
Or MUie fleet-foot roe thut's tir'd with dmaing,
Orlikethetrowardi-_nt_]l'dwitbdsndling,
He now obeys, and now no more m teth,
Wh_ _ tLk_ _ll s_ esn, not all _ li_eth.
What wax so froaen but di_olves with temper-

_ _,' quo_ '_z_,zyo_o_
iAnayi_ st hst toeve_ _ht_z
Measuremy _tnmgeuemwith my uari_e _hingsout of hopeam eom_md oft with
No_dz_ but the uugrozm try for_:
_
_
plum doth fzl_ tire green stickz

mon:
A_ou

_s

no_ 1_

_ L_l_d

5_s
_m_d,

VENUS

AND

When he did frown, Ol had she then gave
over,
57x
Such nectar from his lips she had not suck'd.
Foul words and frowns must not repel a lover;
What though the rose have prickles, yet 'tCs
pluck'd:
Were beauty under twenty locks kept fast,
Yet love breaks through and picks them all
at last.
575

ADONIS

mf_houhadst been gone,' quoth she, 'sweet boy,
ere this,
But that thou told'st me thou wouldst hunt the
boar.
O! beadvis'd; thouknow'et not whstitis
With javelin's point a churlish swine to gore,
Whose tushes never shcath'd he whetteth
still,
6z7
Like to a mortal butcher, bent to kill.

For pity now she can no more detain him;
'On his bow-back he hath a battle set
The poor fool prays her that he may depart:
Of bristly pikes, that ever threat his foes;
62o
She is resolv'd no longer to restrain him,
579 His eyes ]il_e glow-worms shine when he doth
Bids him faxeweli, and look well to her heart,
fret;
The which, by Cupid's bow she doth protest, His snout digs septdchres where'er he goes;
He carries tlamee incaged in his breast.
Being mov'd, he strikes whate'er is in his
way,
'Sweet boy,' she says, 'this night I'll waste in
And whom he strikes his crooked tushes
For

sorrow_

my sick heart commands mine eyes to
watch.
584
Tell me, Love's master, shall we meet to-motrow?
Say, shall we? shall we? wilt thou make the
]n_t_ch?'
He tells her, no; to-morrow he intends
To hunt the boar with certain of hie friends.
'The boarl ' quoth she; whereat a sudden pale,
lawn being spread upon the blushing
rose,
Usurps her cheeks, she trembles at his tale, 59x
And on his neck her yoirin_ arms She throws:
She sinketh down, still h_ne.ing by his neck,
He on her belly f_!t_ she on her back.

slay.

6z4

'His brawny sides, with hairy bristles arm'd,
Are better proof than thy spear's point can
;
enter;
His short thick neck cannot be easily harm'd;
Belug
ireful, on the lion he will venture:
6aS
The thorny brambles and embracing bushes,
As feariuI of him part, through whom he
rtud_.
'Alas! he nought mteems that face of thine,
To which Love's eyes pay tributary gazes; 63z
Nor thy soft hands, sweet lips, and crystal
eyne,
Whose full perfection all the worhl amazes;
But having thee at vantage, wondroue dread!

Now is she in the very lists of love,
Her champion mounted for the hot encounter:
All is imaginary she cloth prove,
597
He _
not r-_n_ge_ her, although he mount
her;
That worse than Tantalus'is her annoy,
To clip Elysium and to lack her joy.
6oo

Would root the_ beauties as he roots the
mead.
636
'0| let him kee l) hla _
cabin ida]l;
Bcauty hath nought to do with sueh fou] flends:
Come not within his dn.nm_rby thy will;
They that thrive well take eonnsel of their
friends.
64e

Even u poor birde, dsoeiv'd with paintedgrapes,
Do sm_eit by the eye and pine the maw,
Even so she languisheth in her miahaps,
As those poor birds that helpless berries saw.
The warm el]eets whieh she in him finds
605
She seeksto _dl_ with _Pnt,inIL_,lkJ_u4_

When thou didst ramie the boar, not to di_
semble,
I fear'd thy fortune, and my jcdnia did
tremb_

IShe'e
lovee,_yon
aml ermk
yet she
m aot
lovgo;
&
_Fte,I,ove,
neV she
he saye,
me;
let me
Trot kaw eo _ma
to withhold m_ m.' 6_a
1_t

But,_l_
bnm_

'Didst thOU not ma_k my face? wm R not
whiST
64_1
Saw'stthonnotsig_of_
lurk in mine_
"
But all in vain; good queen, it will not be:
G_w I not tsint? And f_ll I not _?
l_elm_ausay'dau
muehm my he provJd; 6o8 Within my hesom, whereon thou doer _
Ha. plsading k_th dke_rv'd a .gr_'. the;
•
My boding heart pauta, bm_ snd _km no
an em_bqua_

sdudmmthee on my

_'

VENUS

_

'For where Love rei_,
Doth

_
_
i' .

call

himmelf.A_ection's

AND

distur_ng Jealousy

ADONIS

'Fc_ there his smell with others being mi_hd,

sen_ne];

The

ho_

scent-snut_-g

hounds

are

drivem

to

;
i,'
,._
,_v
:!
"
_
!,
_,
_,_
i i_
i_
_.

Gives false alarms, s_th
mutiny,
doubt,
69z
Andinapeacefttlhourdothery"Kill, kiill" 65a _
their elamorotm cry till they have
Distempering gentleLove in his _
singled
As air and water do abate the fire.
With much ado the tom fault clea_y out;
Then do they spend their mouths: Echo
'This sour informer, this bat_-bre_lh_ spy,
repliea,
This canker tha_ ea_ up Love's tende_spx_ug,
A_if a_o_er cha_ weze in tJ0te
_'_u_,
696
This carry-tale, dissentious Jealousy,
657
That sometime true news, sometime false doth 'By this, poor war, far off upon a hill,
bring,
Stands on his hinderh_s with listening ear,
Knocks at my heart, and wbispegs in mina To hearken if his foes pursuehim _U:
ear
Anon their loud alarams he doth heex;
70o
That if I love thee_I thy death should fear:
And now his grief may be eompared well
To one eore sick that hears the passing-belL
'And mcere_h_n so, preeentethto mine eye 66x
Tae pictureot zmamgry-ehafingbo_,
Whenshalt thou see the dew-bedabbledwretch
Under whose sharp ranks on his back doth lie
Turn, and return, indenting with the way; 704

i_

_likeZ_hy_]_

:_!_
i':
:'_
'

&Ust4ti_'¢_

wit-h

gore;

664

Eachelzviou_brlar

h_

wettry_i_aothaerlt_]_

Who_ blood upon the fresh flowers being Each _ow
m_lr_ him stop, each murmur
shed
stay:
Doth make them droop with grief and h_._
For misery b trodden on by many,
the head.
_
And being low never reliev'd by any.
7os
'Wh_ _,dd I do, seeing theeso indeed,
_tt ti_mble at the imagination?
668
The thought of it doth make my taint heart
bleed,
And _eardoth teach it diviuation:
I prophesythy death, my living sorrow, 67z

'Liequietly, and hear a little more;
Nay, do not _ru_gle, for thou shaR not rise:
To make &beehate the hunting o! the boar,
Unlike myseff thou hear'st me moralize,
7_a
Applyingthb to that, an4 so toso;
For love can _t
upon every woe.

If thou eneoxmterwith the bosr te_morrow. 'WheredidIleave?' 'No matter where,' quoth
'But ff _
needs wilt hmx4,be rul'd by me;
he;
Uneoupleat the timorom flying hare,
'Leave me, and then the _m_,'yaptly ends: 7z6
Orat tl_ _c0_whieh lives by mxbtilty,
The night is spent,' 'Why, what of that?' quoth
Og &_;the

roe

which

no

el_ounter

dale:

676

she.

Purm_fearfulereature_o'_rthedown_
_am," quothheb 'e_ofmyfziends;
And emthy well-lmmth'dhorm keep with thy
And now 'tis dark, and going I shall fa_L'
hounds.
*I_ night,' quoth _ae, '__de_*e_
mee beet o_ alL'
'_d when thou hast _mfoot the p_rblind ham, 'But ff thou hdl, O_then imam#hethb,

7az

mu_ thepoorwreteh,toovershoot
histroub_ _aeearth,tukwewiththe_my_an_ tri_

:,
,_
._

;
._

How be outruns the winds, and with what And dl is but to rob thee of s kiu.
care
6sx Rich preya make true men thieves; so do thy
He ersttks am_l_
with _ thoummddoubles:
1_
'
7_4
The aumy musik throegh the _
he
MakemodmtDi_doedymzlf0r_
goes
Leerabe should _teala kim amt die f_swm_
Arellk_ a la_
to amine his foes,
6s4
'Now o_ this da_k night I _
the rmm_:

qSametime
Sermmmuong_ aoeko_,Ueet_

_

_

t]z _

]z_m_k mkkke

cyutt_ _e__me o_zrm herm*t_.,htn_7,s

Ikir Till foq_ N_zm k_=
d_ _
_
Fo_ _
amekk _m _vea
tlu_.were
A*_ ses_tia_wh_e e_
ee_i__mp,
_nne;
,"
Tostop the loud punm_ ia _,belryell,
em
W'zm_n she _um'd thee ill _,t---Ve_'S
devketh shi._; wit w-.itaoa_mr:

VENUS
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'And therefm_ hath she brib'd the De_n_m,
To crcu the curious workmanahipof nature,
To mlr_le beauty with infirmities,

'If love have lent you twenty thousand tongues,
And every tongue more moving th_n your
own,
776

And pure perfection

Bewitehm_

with impure

deieature;

736

h_

the wanton

mermaid's

son_

M_dri,_it subject to the tyranny
Of mad mischances and much misery;

Yet from mine ear the tempting tune is
blown;
For know, my heart stands armed in mine
'As burning tevers, agues pale and faint,
ear,
Life-poisonin_ pestilenceand frenzies wood, 74o
And will not let a false sound enter there; 7so
The marrow-eatingsickness, whose attaint
Disorderbreedsby heating of the blood;
'Lest the deceiving harmony should run
Surfeits, imlxmthumes, grief, and d_mn'd Into the quietclosure of my breast;
despair,
And then my little heart werequite undone,
Swearnattlwe'sdeath forframin_ theeso fair. In his bedchamberto be barr'dof rest.
784
No, lady, no; my heart longs not to groan,
'And not the least of all these maladies
745
But soundly sleeps, while now it sleeps
But in one minute's fight brings beauty
alone.
under:
Both hwour, savour, hue, and qualities,
'What have you urg'd that I cannot reprove?
Whereat the impartial gazer late did.wonder, iThe path is smooth that ]eadsth on to danger;
Are on the sudden wasted, thaw'd and !I hate not love, but your devicein love,
789
_,
749 That lends embracementsunto everystranger.
A_ _-m_ow
melts with the mkl-_y
You
doreason
it for increase:
0 strange
When
is the bawd
to lust'sexem_l
abuse. 792
_nerefore, despite of fruitless charity,
Lov_le_ingve_dsand_t-lovingnuns,
752
Tlutt cmthe earth would breeda scsreity
Andbarren dearth of daughtersaad of _
Be prodigal: the _mp that burns by night
Dries up his oil to lend the world his light_

'Call it not love, for Love to heaven is fled,
Since sweating Lust on earth usurp'd his
name;
Under whose simple semblance he hath fed
Upon fresh beauty, blotting it with bl_m_; 796
Which the hot tyrant st_!,,a and soon b_
re&yes,

'What is thy body but &swallowing gr_ve, 757
As e_terpillars do the tenderleaves.
Se_J,_ to bey that l_tedty
i
Which _y the dglrk of time thou needs must 1%oreeomforteth l_e sunshine after rain,
'But Lust's effectis tempest after sun;
soo
have,
If thou destroythem not in d_k obscurity? 760 iLove's gentle spring doth always _
If SO_ the wmrkl will hokl thee in diada_n_
SRh in _hY Ft'id_ s° ialr a h°l_

Lust'lt winter

is Rhain_

i

in thymlf
_zt mapleaw_y;
A'Somi_ddd
_ th_yself
thaneivil
homebred
Or _sedesperst_h_mdsthemsslvesdo
_lay,

comes

ere summm"

half he dm_e.

Love mu_dts
Loveis
all truth,
not, Lust
Lust hdlof
lilm a glutton
forged lie_
dim; _4

'More I coukl tell, but mc_ I dare not s_y;
The text is old, t_ orstor toog_en.
765

Therefore,

in _

now

I will away;

Or buteher4ix_eUutt re_ves his s_mof lif_.
My face is full of shame, my heart of teen: CoS
Foul_m]_
_
the ]zkW[entawsmn_ Min_ea_ha_toyottrwantontaJk_
___
Do lmm them_lve_ for having so oflend_
_ go_u_st'sputto_ _ g_ bes_.' With this he bresketh from the stet embraee
,NsyUm_'quc_Ado_, _youwilifall_gain 769 Of those fair mzm wh_-_ bound him to her
Into your idle _
theme;
tmm_
, e_,
,l_e kim I _
you Js bs_o_d iava_
And homeward through the dark laun_ rum_
And all in.vein _s_ri_
_
tke smmn;
_;
F_ by this bl_k-f_'d _
dsske's foul I_tv_Loveupo_ her back d_dy diam'&
_3
Look, how s _ffii_t _s_ shoote_ _
tl_
mm_

So_kein

t_ z_t

_

Vem_' eye; s,_

:

_

VENUS

_.
_il
_,
i,_,
i!
_
i
!'!
_I'
i_
_
'
[_
_

!'
,
_
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!I
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AND

Which
she darts, as friend,
one on shore
Gagingafter
uponhim
a late-emburked
Till the wild waves will have him scen no more
Whose ridges with the meeting clouds contend:
Sodid the merciless and pitchy night
8zz
Fold in the object that did feed her sighL
Whereat amaz'd, as one that unaware
Hath
dropp'da
jewel in the flood,
Or
'stonish'd
as precious
night-wanderersoften
are, 824
Theirlight blown out in some mistrustful
wood;
Even so confoundsd in the darkshe lay,
Having lost the fair discoveryof herway. szs
And now she beats her heart, whereat it groans,

ADONIS

Venus
him and
withpatron
this fair
morrow:
'0 thousalutes
clear god,
of good
all light,
86o
From whom each lamp and tzhlnln_ star doth
borrow
The beauteous influence that makes him bright,
There lives a son that suck'd an earthly
mother,
May lend thee light, as thou dost lend to
other.'
864
This said, she hasteth to a myrtlegrove,
Musing the morning is so much o'erworn_
And yet she hears no tidings of her love;
She hearkens for his hounds and for his horn:
Anon she hears them chant it lustily,
869
And all in haste she coastcth to the cry.

That

a]]
the
neighbour
caves,
as seeming
troubled,
Make verbalrepetition of her moans;
Passion on passion deeplyis redoubled:
s3z
'Ay reel' she cries, and twenty times, 'Woe,
woel'

And as she runs, the bushes in the way
Some catch her by the neck, some kiss her face,
Some twine _bout her thigh to make her stay:
She wildly brsaketh from their strict embrace,
Likes milch doe,whose swelling dugsdo ache,

And twenty echoes twenty times cry so.
She marking them, begins a w_illn_ note,
And sings extemporally s woeful ditty;
836
How love makes young men thraUand old men
dote;
How love is Wisein folly, foolish-witty:
Her heavy anthem still concludes in woe,
And still the choir of echoes answer so. 840

Hasting to feed her fawn hid in some brake.
By this she hears the hounds are at a bay; 877
Whereat she starts, like one that spies an adder
Wreath'd up in fatal folds just in his way,
The _
whereof doth make him shake and
shudder;
8so
Even so the timorotm yelping of the hounds
Appale her sense, and her spirit confO.ndA,

Her song was tedious, and outwor_ the night, For now she knows it is no gentle chase,
For lovers' hours are long, though se_mi,_ But the blunt boar, rough bear, or lion proud,
short:
If pleas'd themselves, others, theythink_ delight ]jBeeause
Where f_u4uny
the ery zem_i-_thin
the dogs effielaim
one alomh
lflaee,
es5
tn such likecirc_,z_d_ with such hTke Finding
their
enemytobesocuret,

.44 first.

oftentimes
Their colno_
l_a without audience, and are L_eve_done.

_/
•

i

who .co888

This dismat ory rin_ _Uy in her ear,
For who hath aim to spend the night wim,,J.
Through whish it entem to eurpriseher t,,__,,t;
But idle sounds ntmmbling parasites;
*s4s Who, overcome by doubt and.bloedlms fear,
Like shrm-tongu'd tspsters answ_iog every With co]d-l_,le
_
numbs each feeling
cffill,
part;
sgz
Soothing the humour of hmtas_ wite?
Likesohlie_when their e_pia,in once cloth
8he eays, "Tie so: ' they answer all, '_lrmso; '
yield,
And woul_ eay after her, if abesaid 'No ' 85They lzMmlyfly and dare m_t_ay tl_ field.

1&oretds n_st _i_et moun_ .p oa M_
Sl_ klk _
tmao_m_m _mt_,,
And wdr_ the mo_-i-g, from _
silver _I,_'_W,_ a.ror.t]_t_m_nM;
Bi_ them ]mm_quking, _
m,,m tbar no
1'b, mm ari_th i. himmajedy;
s_
z_:
Whodoth t_ world so slorioudy bel_M,
And with that wont dm _
Um hunted
12e4

I

I

Whose frothy mouth bepsinted all with red,
'Hadst thou but bid beware, then he had spoke,
Like milk and blood being mingled both And, hearing him, thy power had lcet his
together,
power.
944
A second fear throughall her sinews spread,
The Destinies will curse thee for this stroke;
VENUS
AND
ADONIS
Whleh madly hurries her she knows not They bid thee crop a weed, thou pluck'st a
whither:
9o4
flower.
This way she runs, and now she will no furLove's golden arrow at him should have
Buttber,
back retires to rate the boar for murther.
A thousand spleens bear her a thousand ways,
She treads the path that she untreads again;
Her more than haste is mated with delays, 9o9
Like the proceedings of a drunken brain,
Full of respects, yet nought at ail respecting,
In hand with all thln_, nought at all effecting.
9zz
Here kennel'd in a brake she finds a hound,
_nd asks the weary caitiff for his master,
And there another licking of his wound,
'Gainst venom'd sores the only sovereign plaster,_
9z6
And here she meets another sadly scowling,
To whom she speaks, and he replies with

Andfled,
not Death's ebon dart, to strike him
dead.
94S
'Dost thou drink tears, that thou provok'st
such weeping?
What may a heavy groan advantage thee?
Why hast thou east into eternal sleeping
95z
Those eyes that taught all other eyes to see?
Now Nature cares not for thy mortal vigour,
Since her best work is rum'd with thyrigour."
Here overcome, as one full of despair,
955
She vail'd her eyelids, who, like sluices, stopp'd
The crysted tide that from her two cheeks fair
In the sweet channel of her bosom dropp'd;
But through the flcod-gates breaks the silver
rain,
And with his strong course opens them again.

howling.
When he hath ceas'd his ill-resouDdl-_ noise,
Another flap-mouth'd mourner,
black and O! how her eyes and tears did lend and borgrim,
9zo
row;
96x
Against the welkin volleys out his voice;
Her eyes seen in the tears, tears in her eye;
Another and another answer him,
Both crystals, where they view'd each other's
Clapping their proud tails to the ground
sorrow,
below,
Sorrow that friendly sighs sought still to dry;
But like a stormy day, now wind, now rain,
Sh_ki_ their scratch'd ears, bleeding as they
Sighs dry her cheeks, tears make them wet
go..
9'24
again.
Look, how the world's poor people are amaz'd
At apparitions, signs, and prodigies,
Variable passions throng hemconstant woe,
Whereon withiem4uleyes
theylong have gu'd,
As striving who should best become her grief;
Infusing
them
with
prophecies;
928 All
e_ehsorrow
p_ion seemeth
labourschief,
so,
96_
So she at
these
sad dreadful
sighs draws
up her breath,
Thateatertain_d,
every present
And, _afug it _
e_01aims on Death.
But none is best; then join they all tc_,
Like m_ycloude
consulting for foulwvather.

f
i

•H_-_vour'd tyrant,ugly, meagre,

HAteful divc_e
of love,'--thus
elfidee she
_-932
'flrim-grlvm_
_
earth's worm, what do,st
thou mean
To stifle beauty and to steal his breat_a,
Who whe_ he liv'd, his ineatb mui beauty set

By this, far off she hears some huntsman holla;
A nurse's song ne'er pleas'd her babe so well:
The dire _tion
she did follow
This cound _ hope doth isbour to expel;
For now reviving joy bids her _jo_
And flatters her it is Adonis' vcies.

Gloss on the ro_, smellto the violet?
9se
_It he be dead, 0 not it eannot hs,
8ee_g his bem_, thou ahouk_ skihe at it;
Oyul it,uy;
theuhmtaoeyeetome,
But _ly
at t_dom dmt thou hit.
940

Whereat her tears began to turn their U_
iBeing prison'd inher eye, like peark in gimm;_
Yet _ometimm falk au cs6ent &op be_k,
_z
Whieh her e_
melts, as soorning it should
]_

•

Who ts but dr_
d_wa'&

Immrt.
,
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_

she mmmlh
_

-_
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VENUS

AND

ADONIS

•,'
_

0 hard-believizqgloveI how strange it seems
NOt
believe,
and yet
too e_lulous;
Thy to
weal
and woe
axe both
of them extremes;

As hdeon to the lure, away she flies;
The
she treadsspies
on it ao light;
And graes
in her_u)opsnot,
haste unfortunately
zoa9

f!i.
_;
_
_
_

Despair and hope make the_ridiculous:
988 The foul bo_r'econquest on her fair delight;
The one doth flatter thee in thoughts tinWhieh seen, her eyes, as murdsr'd with the
likely,
view,
In tihely thoughts the otherkill_ theequickly.
Like stars asham'd of d_y, themselves withdrew:
xo3=

L

'_.i_
ii_

Now wrought,
she nnweaves the web that she hath Or, as the sna_l, whose tender horus being hit,
Adonis lives, and De_th is not to blame;
99z Shylntmbaekwasds in his shelly cave with psin,

14
[_

Now
adds
to his hateful
name;
Longthere,
&fle_feariDgto
creepforth
a_in;doth zo36
It wasshe
not
shehonours
that es21'dhim
all to naught,
IAnd
all smother'd
up, in eh_____
sit,
She elepeshlm kln_ of graves, and grave for
8o, st his bloody view, her eyes are fled

i!l

Imperious
kin_, supreme of all mortal things. 996 Where
Into they
the dsep
_eeign
dark
their
e4tbiusof
officeand
her their
head:light

i!!
i '_
_:l_
,,
:.'_
_,'

'No, no,' quoth she, 'sweet Death, I did but jest; To the disI___i,g of her troubled brain;
=040
Yet pardon me, I bflt a kind of fear
Who bids them still consort with ugly night,
Whenas I met the boar, that bloody beast,
And never wound the heart with looks again;
Whieh knows no pity, but is still seve_;
xooo
Who, h_ a kln_ perplexedin his throne,
Then, gentle shadow,--truth I must conBy their s_.
_on gives a __,___yglow.n,
fees,-Where_ each tribut*_ subject quakes;
z045
I rail'd on thee, fes_ug my love's dseease.
As
when
the
wind,
imprieon'd
in
the
ground,
Struggli_
for passage, earth's
foundation
"Tis not my _ult: the boar provok'd my
ahakes,
[found.

'
'!

Be wreak'don hi,. invi_le eo,-m,,-4er; =0o4 Which
cold
terror
minds conThis with
mutiny
each
partdoth
dothmen's
so aurlwke
xo49
_
he,fonlcreature,
thathath done thee
Thst from their darkbeds onoe momleap her
wroag;
I did but aet, he'e &uthorof my slander:
eyes;
Grief hath two tongem: and never wo,-_- And, being open'd, enew enwlm_.
yet,
Upon the wide wound that the bo_ had
(3_dd rule timm both without ten women's
treneh'd
zos=
wit,'

!

i
i

=oo8 In his _t

W_ p_

Her rmh _
shedothextenute;
_Aad that hk beauty au_ythe betterthrive,
WRh D_
she hembly doth insinuate; zo,=

_ him_ erophie_
_
"toe_;
_vietorm,hhtrium_., _-Sk_ies.

_

thathis

No flowerwas nigh, no gra_ herb, leaf, or
But stote his blood and _em'd wi_ him to
bleed,
zoo6

Ov_om_hook_&_th_hehang_=_hesd,
_
.hetm.ka_U=ee_ _ _teth_

"OZovet'quothshe,'how meeh = _oi _ I, 8irathtnim he could not dk, he ianot dead: ro6o
To be o_ sueh s wesk m_l silly miad
zone
Hm.voieek _'d,
her join_ fro.getto bow_:

!" Te_msdma_who_iv=
It =ust
not
die
i

flank; whoee wontedlily
whiie
wound

Till mutual overthrow _ mortal _;
tad, beauty&_

now,

blaekehamcomesapin.

F= hebeh_ds,d,wit_u,- is_

Hereyes
_ze
madtlmthey
hive
wept
tm

Ulxm his hurt she ioeks "o _kaattattY,

_

•

Wie,a,,_i-lovetthoua,tso_o_
'E_la_lht_rmakesthewoeadme,-eSm;
_ o_ with ttwm_e _
bemm'd with _adttm_ke_peehea_bfaumllEageTe,

:_

"rx_am,
uaw_-m-ed witheyeor_ar, Whe_

_ln'b.p

that v_

bffitlJo bdeffi

_

ahoullbe:.

I

i

.

_oe_
.
[doabled;
_. :o_

I

'My tonguecsnnotexpressmy griefforone,
"Tistrue,'tie
true;thus was Adonisslain:
And yet,' quoth she, 'behold two Adous dead!
He ran upon the bo_r with his sharp spesr, nx_
My sighsaxeblown away, my salt
VENUS
tearsgone,
AND WhoADONIS
didnotwhet histeethathim agsin,
Mine eyesam turn'dtofire,
my hearttolead: But by a kissthoughttopersuadehim them;
Heavy heart's lead, melt at mine eyes' red
And nu_._lln_ in his fl_nk, the loving swine
firel
xo73
Sheath'd unsware the tusk in his soft groin.
'AlasI poor world, wh_t treasure hast thoulost?
With kissing him I _hould have kill'd him first;
What
So shallI
face remains
die by drops
alive that's
of hot worth
desire. the view- But
'H_dIhe is
been
dead,
tooth'd
and never
like ]llm_
did he
I must
bless conf_s_
ing?
zo76 My youth with his; the more am I accurst.' zxao
Whcee tongue is music now? what canst thou
With this she falleth in the place she stood,
boast
And stains her face with his congealed blood.
Of thin_ longsince, or anything ensnln_?
The flowers are sweet, their colours h_sh and
trim;
[him.
But true-sweet beauty liv'd snd died with
'Bonnet nor veil henceforth no c_ture
wearI
Nor sun nor wind will ever strive to kiss you:
Having no _
to lose, you need not fear;
_e sun doth scorn you, and the wind cloth hiss
you:
zo84
But when Adonis liv'd, sun snd sharp air
Lurk'd _
two thieves,
to rob him of his
fair:
'And therefore would he put his bonnet on,
Under whose brim the gaudy sun would peep;
The wind would blowit off, and, being gone, xos9
Play with his locks: then would Adonis weep;
And straight, in pity of his tender years,
They both would strive who first should dry
his team.
xo92

She looks upon his lips, and they are pale;
She takes him by the hand, and that is cold;
She whispers in his ears a heavy tale,
x_$
As if they heard the woeful words she told;
She lifts the coffer-lids that close his eyes,
Where, lol two lamps, burnt out, in darknees
lies;
xx_S
Two glasses whe_ herself her_lf beheld
A thousand times, and now no more reflect;
Their virtue lost, wherein they late excell'd,
And every besuty robb'd of hiseffeet:
xxSa
'Wonder of time,' quoth she, 'this is my
That, you being dead, the day should yet be
light.
'Since thou srt dead, loi here I prophesy,
Sorrow on love hereafter shall sttend:
xx36
It Rh_! be wa_ted on with jealousy,
Find sweet beginni-_ but unsavoury end;
Ne'er eettled equally, but high or low;

_l_osee his tace the lion walk'd along
That all love's pleasure shall not n_teh his
Behind some hedge, beeauee he would not fear
woe.
xx4e
hi,.;
_lt shall be flekte, fa3_ and full of fr_ud,
To reerea_ himself when he hath snn_;
Bud and be blasted in s bresthin_-while;
The tiger would he tame and gently hem"him; The bottom poison, and the top o'erstr&w'd
ff he had spoke, the wolf would lesve his With sweets that shall the truest sight beguile:
prey,
xo97
The strongest body shall it malta most weak,
AUd nev_ fright the sillylamb that day.
8trfr_ the wise dumb and teach the fool to

__

_
he _
his Igh&d.owin _.hl_brook_
speak.
XX46
The flshes qn_ad on it their golden gilis;
xxoo 'Itshallbe sparlngand tcofullofriot,
When he w_ by,thebirdsaueh pleasuretook, _ehi.f decrepit
age totreadthemeamum;
That some would slng, mme other in their bills _
stadng ruffmnshallitkeep inquiet, x!49
Would bring him'mulhen_
and ripe-rodPindk down the rich,em_h the poor _
_;
tre_m_;
He fed them with his right, they him with
It *_,,n he ra4[ing maA, a_l _y mikl,

-

_ut thisioul,
S_m, aud urdde-snoutedliner, _Itlhffin
suspe_ where isno e_tmeofle_; xx_
Wlmm downmml eyesfiUloekethfor& grsve, Itshallnotfm_rwhareitshouldmint mistrust;
_,er uw thebemzlmus liw_ th_ Im we_;
Itshallhenmreiful,
and toosevern,
W-_mamtlm_thstheg_ve:
zxos t,_ most deceiving
wlmu itmmms most just;
y_hedidmehi_taee,
whyUmalknow
_wit
_
be. where it _how_ most
He t_ught
to kim t._ aud _th kiIl'd him
tomu_
_xsr
so.
Put f_ to wdou_, eo_mge to the eowa_

-_

(

*_

VENUS

_i_'_
,

AND

ADONIS

"It shall be cause of war and dire events,
'Poor flower,' quoth she, _
And set dissension 'twixt the son and sire; xx6o
guise,

was thy father's

ili

As dry combustious matter is to fire:
Sith inand
his servile
prime Death
doth my love destroy,
Subject
to all discontents,
They that love best their love shail not enjoy.'

!!I;
i_,_

Was
melted
vapour
from
sight t xx65 'Here
was thyin father's
bed,ashere
in blood.
my breast;
By this,
the like
boy athat
by her
side her
laykill'd
To wither
my breast
in his
And in his blood that on the ground lay spill'd, Thou art the next of blood, and 'tis thy right:

_,_;_

!_
_

A purple
in this hollow
cradle
thy thee
rest, day ii85
white; flower sprung up, ehequer'd with
xx68: Lol
My throbbing
heart
shalltake
rock
and
Resembling well his pale cheeks, and the
night:
blood
There shall not be one minute in an hour
love's
Which in round drops upon their whiteness
Wherein I will not kiss my sweet
Mood.
flower.'
xi88

t
:_
_,__

She bows her head, the new-sprung
smell,
Comparing it to her Adonis' breath;

!_

And

_,t_

Since he himself is reft from her by death:
In her light chariot quickly is convey'd;
zz9a
She crops the stalk, and in the breach appears
Holding their course to Paphos, where their
Green dropping sap, which she compares to
queen
tears,
xx76 i Means to immtt_ herself and not be seen.

o_

i_
!t

i,i

4r

\

i_,y_t

within

her

bosom

it shall

For every little grief to wet his eyes:
To
grow
untoof himself
was his desire, sire xx8o
Sweet
issus
a more sweet-sm_Hn_
And so 'tis thine; but know, it is as good

flower to

dwell,

Thus weary of the world, away she hies,
And yokes her silver doves; by whose swift aid
zx7_ Their mistress, mounted, through the empty
skies
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HONOURABLE

EARL OF SOUT_A_ON

HENRY

WRIOTHESLY

AND BARON OF TICHFIELD,

THE love I dedicate to your lordship is without end; whereof this pamphlet, without beginnlng_
is but a superfluous moiety.
The warrant I have of your honourable disposition, not the
worth of my untutored lines, m_t_es it assured of acceptance.
What I have done is yours;
what I have to do is yours; being part in all I have, devoted yours.
Were my worth greater,
my duty would show greater; meanume, as it is, it is bound to your lordship, to whom I wish
long life, still lengthened with happiness.
Your Iordship's in all duty,
Wn.TaAM S;;A_g,Bp_ARle_

THE

ARGUMENT.

LuCIus TA_qu_L_s,_for
his excessive pride surnamed Superbns,--afl_
he had caused his
own fsther-in-law, Servins Tullius, to be cruelly murdered, and cout_
to the Roman l_ws
and e_toms,
not requiring or staying for the people's suffrage_ had possessed himm_lf of the
kingdom, went, aceompanled with his sons and other noblemen of Rome, to besiege Ardea.

•

During which _
_ principal men of the army meeting one evening at the tent of 8exhm
Tarquinim, the _ng • son, in their di_ourses after supper, every one eomn_led
the virtues
of his own wife: among whom Collatinus extolled the incomparable charity of his wife Lucretia.
In that pleasant humour they all posted to Rome; and intending, by their secret and
arrival, to make trial of that which every one had befo_ avouched, only Collatinns finds his
wile--though
it ware late in the night--_pinning
amongst her maids: the other ladies were
all found dewing and reveHing_ or in several disports.
Whereupon the nob_men yielded
Collatmtm the victory, and his wile the fame.
At that ti_M Sextus Tarquinins, being in_med
with Lum'ece' beauty, yet sm_
his passions for the present, departed with the rest back to
the camp; from whence he showy after privily withdrew hlm_f,
and was, according to his
esta_, __lly
_mtertained sml lodged by Ltt0rece at Collatium.
_ze same night he treacheroudy
into ker chamber, violently ravi_aed her, and early in the morning spesdeth &wsy.
Lum_
iaU_
_
lmligl_ ha_y_
memms_
one to Rome for her_,
aad another to the ¢*mp for Collate.
They Game, the me aeeompanisd with Juntm Bmtm,
the other with Publitm Valvrivm; and finding Lumvce attired in mourni_
habit, demand_
the emme of be_ _'row.
ahe, flr_ takiz_ an oath of them for her revenge, revealed tho aotor,
,_1 the whote mav_
ot his dealiug, and withat s-uddenly stabl_ _
Which done, with
one consent they all vowed_ to root out.the whole hated t_mily of the Tarquina; and, heazing
the dead b0dy to Rome, Bmfms aequainted the people with the dyer and mann_ of the rite
deed, with a bitter inwotive against the tyrmmy of the king: wherewith the pcople _
_
that with mo eoment and & genial
aoolam_on
tlm T_ttim
were all _
aaa

:_

i:i
i' '
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Borne by the trustlees wings of false desire,
FROM the besieged Ardea all in post,

Well was he welcom'd by the Roman dame,
: When at Collatium this false lord arriv'd,

And tO Co]latium bears the lightless fire
4 Which of them both should underprop her
Which,
in pale Tarquin
embers hid,
lurks
aspire,host ! Within
fame:
Lust-breathed
leaves
the toRoman
whose face beauty and virtue striv'd 5z
Of Collatine's fair love, Lucrece the chaste,
And girdle with embracing flames the waist

_

This bateless edge on his keen appetite;
Haply
th&t nameunwisely
of chastedid
unhappily
When Oollatine
not let set
,_
_j_
_'_
'_
i_
!_
_
_
f
_
_,

shame;
When virtue bragg'd, beauty would blush for
$

Virtue would stain that o'er with silver
When
beauty boasted blushes, in despite 55
white.

To praise the 61ear unmatched red and white
_ Whteh triumph'd in that sky of his delight, z2
Where mortal stars_ as bright as heaven's
bem,
utie_
With pure aspects did him peculiar duties.
For he the night before, in TLrquin's tent,
Unlock'd the treasure of his happy state;
x6
What priceless wealth the heavens had him lent
In the possession of his be_uteoue mate;
Reckoning his fortune t_t such high-proud rate,

But beauty, in that white intituled,
From Venus' doves doth challenge that fair
field; "
Then virtue c|_imm from beauty beauty's red,
Which virtue gave the golden age to gild
60
Their silve_ cheeks, and calFd it then their
_h'u_d;
Teaching them thtm to use it in the fight,
When shame assail'd, the red should fence
the white.

That kings might be espoused to more fame

',_

This _y

in Lucrece' face was seen,

64

0 happiness
enjoy'd
of a afew[
Of either's
colour swas
queen,
]But kln_ nor
peer but
to such
peerless da_e. 2x Argu
d by beauty
redthe
andother
virtue's
white:
And, ff possess'd, as soon dseay'd and done
Proving from world's minority their right:
_1 is the mm'nln_'s silver-melting dew
_4 Yet their ambition m_k_m_(hem still to fight; 68
_mtt
the golden splendour of (he sun;
An expir'd da_ eaneell'd ere well begun:

_!

LUCRECE

The sovemig_
of either being so _,
That oft they intereh_n_e_ each other s Beat.

H(mour and beauty, in the owner's arms,
Are weakly fortress'd _rom a world of harms.
Beauty itself doth of it.ll persuade
z9
The eyes of men without an orator;
What needeth then Apology be made
To set forth thst which is so singular?
32
Or why is C_Ua_/ne the publisher
Of that rich jewel he should keep unknown
From thlevi_ _
because it is his own?

This silent war of ]flies and of roses,
VThieh!l_crquinyiew'dinherfairhtee'sfield,
7z
In their pure r_-_ his traitor eye enclcees;
Where, lest between them both it should be
k_rd,
The coward e_ptive vanquished doth yield
To those two armies that would let him go, 76
Rather tlum triumph in so hdse a foe.
Now thi_

he that her husband'm shallow

]Nmflumee his bout of Lucrees' sovereiguty
Se_sted
this proud issue of a kin_;
k'_r by c_zrears our hearte off [_uted he:
_'_mbhaneethat envy of so rich &thi_

_;6

e_.as_di_t_mul_tydldatt_
Hi_ bish-piteh d thoe_
that m_er

men

4o _m_(n_
t_
owe

_

shoald vaunt
Thst getdeu hap _wSt_h th*ir superie_

wan_

:

_t mineunttm_thoe_ dldiz_kate

Th_earthy_iat,_credbyth_dev_

To _m_e_ '_e _Z '_ateh _', _t,, U,_z gZe,_
O! ruh hdm heat, wrapp'd in zepentant eotd,

Bink neve_ lim_l ao rant _
tmr:
8o _itlam
ehe meurely _vm ped ehee_

old.

l_e niSSsrd t_iiS_
th_ pr_'d i_ so-In that h_h t_k hath done bet heauty Wrong,
Which far exceeds hie tmmm akil/to show:
s_

49

pm_ wUiehOotUeue
deth

_ashsated Ta_lein amw_s with ma_i_
In silsut woad_ ef etill-gamaS eTee.

Wbam inward m nooutw-.rd _

ts_ _

s4

s_

d:
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For that he colour'd with his high estate,
9z
]_'uting base sin in plaits of n_jesty;
That nothing in him seem'd inordinate,
Save sometime too much wonder of his eye,
Which, having all, all could not _tisfy;
96
But, poorly rich, so wanteth in his store,
_t,
eloy'd with much, he piusth still for
more.

OF

LUCRW.CE

Those th_ much covet are with gain so fond,
For what they have not, that which they pome_
They scatter and unloose it from their bond, z36
And so, by hoping more, they have but lees;
Or, g_inin_ more, the profit of excess
Is but to surfeit, and such griefs sustain,
That they prove bankrupt in this poor-rich
gain.
x4o

But she, th-t never cop,d with stranser eyes,

The aim of all is but to nurse the life
With honour, wealth, and ease, in waning age;
CoUldlooks,Pick
no me_.i._
from their parlingxooAnd in this aim there is such thwarting strif_
Nor read the subU_shining secrecies
That one fur all, or all for one we gage;
x44
Writ in the glassy margents of such books:
As life for honour in fell baltics' rage;
She touch'd no ..known
baits, nor fsar'd no
Honour for wealth; and oft that wealth doth
hooks;
cost
Nor could she moralize his wanton sight, xo4
The dea_ of a_ and all to_ether lost.
More than hie eyes were oprn'd to the light.

So that in venturing fll we leave to be

x48

He stories to her ears her husband's fame,
Won in the fields of h_ulheul Italy;

The things we are for that which we expect;
And this ambitious foul infirmity,
In havingmuch, torments us with defect
And
decks
_th
prakes
Co]l_ine's
high
name,
xSz
k[ _-q___
glorious by his manly chivalry
xo9 Of that we have: so then we do neStect
With bruised arms and wreaths of victory:
The thi_ we have: and, all for want of wit,
Her joy with hear'd-up hand she cloth exMake something nothing by augmenUng it.
press,
A.d_• _
so greetsheaven for hie sue- Such
b_v+rd
must
doting his
Tarquin
Pawning
his now
honour
to obtain
lust, makeb
x56
seas.
xx2 And for hlnmelf hlmaeH he must forsake:
Then where is truth, ff there be no self-trust?
Far from thepurpo_ ofhiseomi-_ thither,
When shall he tht-¥ to find a arranger just_
He

lnak_

eZ_lalee

for

bib

being

_ere:

When

he

hlmlte]_

hlmme]2

col_ound_

No cloudy show c_ stormy bin_tering weaUmr
To slanderous tongues and wretched hateful
Doth yet in this fair w_rtl- ones ai_ear;
zx6
day_?
z_
Till sable Night, mother of Dread and Fear,
Upon the world dim r_t_kn_ doth d_]ay,
Now stole upon the time the _
of night,
And in her vm_lty prkon _ows the Day.
When heavy sleep had clos'd up mortal eym;
No _le
star did knd his li_h_
_e4
For then is Tarquin brought unto his bed, z_o
No noise but owls' and wolvm' death-boring
lnte_i-g
weariness with heavy spright;
cries;
For after supper long he questioned
Now _erv_ the _on
that they may smwhe
With modest Lucreee, and wore out the night:
The silly lambs; pure thonghte are dead and
Now leaden _umher with li_'e strength doth
s_ll,
fight,
x_
While lust and murder wake to _¢.ainand kill
A_ everyom torm_ _m_mh,_ _
8avethie,n_
m_earm,
a,ndtronbled, ml._
Andnowthislustfldlo_leap'dfromldsbud_
that w_k_
Throwing hk, mantk rudely o'er his arm;
Is madty to_ d betwe_ dmi_ mul _;
Them_ydanpmo_hi_wiH'_ob_aimu_,
Yet ever to ebt_.in !_ wia remiviaS,

t_a

z_s But b___e__ fear, bewitehd
charm,

with lugs

'_

_d
_/_

when great tzeamaz t. the meed pro- m-_lehiononaflinthemfeym_itelam,
rTe
'd,
._dmW_h_
"
,3. Thath_mtheeela_m_o_r_b_l_,
=: _ms'd.
"
Whieh must be lode.star to his lusthd _j,u;

_:

!i
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L_

And to the fl_me thus speaks advisedly:
zso
'As from this cold flint I enfore'd this fire,

iiI

Here pale with fear he doth premeditate
Sodangers
Luerece ofmust
I force to my
desire.'
The
his loathsome
enterprise,

!_+_

And
his inwardsorrow
mind may
he doth
dsbate
Whatinfollowing
on this
arise:

i_
i_

His naked armour of stili-slaughter'd lust,
But as he is my kinsman, my dear friend,
Andlooking
justly thus
controls hehisdoth
thoughts
shame and
fault finds
no excuse
Then
scornfully,
despiseunjust:
x87 As The
in revenge
or quittal
of such
strife: nor end.
z36
'Shameful it is; ay, if the fact be known:
Tair torch, burn out shy light, and lend it not Hateful it is; there is no hate in loving:
_4o

I++
_,
!_
_
_

And die, unh_dlow'd thoughts, before you blot
To darhen
With
your her
uncleanness
whcee light
thatexcelleth
_hich is
thine;
divine; tg_
Offe_ pure incense to so pure a shrine:
Let fair humanity abhor the deed
That spots and stains love's modest snow-

i_ii

white

+.

+/i
I
r_

+
_.

'Had Collatinus kill'd my son or sire,
23_
trembling
terror che.
x84 OrBut
lain coward-like
in ambush with
to betray
my life,

weed.

Or
werehave
he not
my desr
friend,
Might
excuse
to work
uponthis
his desire
wife,

x96

'Oshametok-;_hthoodaml
toshlnl.gaxmel
O foul dishonour to my household's gr_vel
O impious act, includin_ all _
harmsl
True valour still a true respect should have;
A tam'Sial man to be soft faney's slave !
2o0
Then my digression is so vile, so base,
That it will live engraven in my fsee.
+Yes, thoughl die, theseandal will st_rvive, zo4
And be an eyesore in my golden seat;
8o_e loathsome dash the herald will contrive,
To eipher me how fondly I did dote;
Tk_t my posterLty slutm'd with the note,
2oS
Shall curse my bones, and hold it for no sin
To wish thst I their father had not bsen.

;

'Wh_

i

Who
lmys a ab_minute'sa froth
mirthoftoflseting
wail a joy.
week? 2x2
A dream,
Or mils eternity to get a toy?
_

win I if I gain the thing I seek?

Fer one sweet grape who wilI the vine destroy_
Or what fond beggar, but to tou_ the crown,
Would with the seeptre straight be strueken
down?
_7

!

'If Ckdhttinus dream d my intent,
Will he not wske, sml in & &_-ste
ra_
Post hRl_, Ibis vile purlm_ to prevent?
_xis sie_ _
hath e_,ir_ his mm'riage,
_is bl_ to youth, Uiis sin-row to the sa_

no

Whoee0rimewill
bear tneve_-dm_ugblame?
'01 whsteemmeeanmyinventlonmake,
s_f

::
•+

,++

The worst is but denial and reproving:
I 'll will
My
beg is
herstrong,
love; but
pastshe
reason's
is not weak
her own:
removing.
Who fears a sentence, or an old man's ssw,
Shall by a painted cloth be kept in awe.' 245
Thus,
holds he disputation
'Twsen gracekse,
frozen conscience
and hot-bttrnin_
And withgood thoughte makes dispeusation,
Urging the worser sense for vantage still;
z49
Which in s moment doth conferred and kill
That what is vile shows like a virtuous deed.
All pure effects, and doth so far procsed,
Quoth he, 'She took me kindly by the h_nd, 25_
And g_'d for tidings in my eager eyes,
Fearing some hard news fromthe war-likeband
Where her beloved Collstinus lies.
256
OI how her _
did rn_ir_ her colour rise:
First red M roses that on lawn we lay,
Then white as tawn, the rosin took away.
'And how her hand, in my hand being loek'd,
Fore'd it to tremble with her loyal feart
=ex
Whieh struek her sad, amd then it faster reek'd,
Untll her husband's we]tare she did hem';
3_here_

she

im mut_

my _dl
my
+

_te

imilad

That had Narclss_

with

so

sweet

a cheer,

S64

seen her as she stood,

Self-love had never drown'd hlm in the flood.
_hy hunt I then for oolour or e_uses?
Allorstorsa_edumb
whenbesutypleadeth;
_68
Poor _
have remorse in poor abuses;
Love thrives not in the heart that -b_ows
dmade_:
Affectlon is my esptain, and he lssdeth;
And when his gaudy lumner is display'd, _z
The oowa,rd flgh_ aud will no_ b_dismsy d.
Req_
a_ _
wait ea wr_b.i
aSel
My heart dudl aeve_eoent.rms_+mineeye:
Sadpausem_Ideepmlpmlbeseemthemp;

Whe.
thousludteharSe
blaeka
&od?
- mewithso
+
[sh_m,1_ _
Will not my _

i

The guiR being _
the fear doth still exceed;
And extreme fear can neither fight nor fly,

l_Lth,_1 _

_

_77

tr_ t_

Dmh_ my pilot is, beauty my _.i_;
=me

_?'

_so
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As corn o'ergrown by weeds, so heedhd fear
Is almost chok'dby unresistsd lust.
Away he steals with open listening ear,
Full of foul hope, and full of fond mistrust; 284
Both which, as servitors to the unjust,
So cross him with their opp_ite persuasion,
That nowhe vows a league,and nowinvaaion.
Within his thought her hesvenly image sits, 288
And in the selLsame seat sits CoUatine:
Thateyewhichlooksonherconfoundshiswits;
That eye which him beholds, as more divine,
Unto a view so false will not incline;
z92
But with a pure appeal seeks to the heart,
Which oneeoorrnpted, takes the worser part;
And thereinheartens up his servilepowers,
Who, flatter'd by their leader'sjocund show,
Stuff up his lust, as minutes fill up hours;z97
And as their captain, so their pridedoth grow,
Paying more slavish tribute th_n they owe.
By reprobatedesirethus madly led,
3oo
The Roman lord marcheth to Lucreee'bed.
The locks betweenher chamber and his will,
Each one by him enfore'd, retireshis ward;
But as they open they all rate his ill,
304
Which drivesthe creepingthief to some regard:
The threshold grates the door to have him
heard;
[there;
Night-wandering weasels shriek to see him
They f_ight him, yet he still pursues his fear.
As each unwilling portal yields him way, 309
Through little vents and cr_nnlee of the place

'So, so,' quoth he, 'these lets attend the time,
lake httle frosts that sometime threat the
spring,
To add a more rejoicing to the prime,
33z
And .give the eneaped birds more cause to
stag.
Pain pays the income of each precious thing;
Huge rocks, high winds, strong pirates,
shelves and sands,
The merchant fears, ere rich at home he
]8_ds. '

336

Now is he come unto the chamber door,
That shuts him from the heaven of his thought,
Which with a yielding latch, and with no
more,
Hath harr'd him from the blessed thing he
Sought.
340
So from himf_e]fimpiety hath wrought,
That for his prey to pray he doth begin,
As if the heavens should countenance his sin.
But in the midst of his unfruitful prayer, 344
Having solicited the eternal power
That his foul thoughts might compass hie
fair,
And they would stand auspicious to the hour,
Even titre he starts: quoth he, 'I must de.
flower;
ads
The powers to whom I pray abhor this fac_
How van they then _i__t me in the act?

'ThenLove and Fortune be my gods, my guide!
My will is back'd with resolution:
35a
1_new/ndwazsw/thhistorchtorn_kehimstaY'
Thoughts
are but dreams till their effects be
And blows the smoke of it into hie face,
3x_
Extinguishing his conduct in this ease;
tried;
But his hot heart, which fond desire doth Theblackest sin is clear'dwith absolution;
scorch,
Against love's fire fear's frost Imth dimolution.
The eye of heaven is out, and misty night 3se
Puffs forth another wind that fires the torch:
Covers the ah_ma that follows sweet delight.'
And heiug lighted, by the light he spies
3x6
Luerstia'e glove, wherein her neediestieks:
This sakl, his guiRy _d pluek'dup thelateh,
He takes it from the rushes where it lies,
And with his knee the door he ol_ms wide.
Ami griping it, the neeldhis finger pricks;
The dove sleeps hint that this night-owl will
As who shoeld say, _
glove to wanton
catch:
See
trieks
32o Thus h_umn works e_e tra/to_ he espied.
Is not inur'd; return again in haste;
Who sees the brdldng_
steps uide;
Thou esest our mistress' o_,,-_
_re
But she, sound deepi_ _
no sueh
_.,
thing,
Li_ at the mercy of his recall sting.
_4
But all these poor forblddin_ ¢ould not stay
him;
Into the o_h_m_jrwickedlyhe sbdl_
Helntl_worstee_e_their
&mi,d:_4 And gucth onher yet unstalaed
hed.• -_ door, the wind, the glove_ that did &lay ?he eurl_
being ¢loes, about he
ht_
ROm_ h_ _y_
in h_ he_:
_
He ta_ _r _
thi_ o_ t_d;
By thek hiSh treama i_hi_ keett miai_;
Or m_thorn tm'_whi_ _p t_ boar_ _
Wb_h _r_mU_ w_t_hwor_ to hm hm_ fuU
Who with a ling'flag _y kk eom_ d_a kt,
soon,
YWove_ ndm_ Im_s thuhou_ his dd_L _
To draw th_elou_ that hid_ th_ silv_ mo_m,
L_&I"

,

'ii_
_!_
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372

Her a_=e ve/ns, her aJab_te_ sk/n,

sight;
Eye.so, the curtain dr&wn,his eyeebegun
To wink, being blinded with s gre_ter light:
Whetherit
_ is that she
the_ reflectsso
_
61Mbright,
som_ sh_i 376
supl_ted '
But blind they are, and keep themselves endosed.

As the_
lion lawaeth o'e_ his prey,
42x
Sharp
unger
by the soul
conqueststtisfied,
So o'er this
sleeping
clothTarquin stay,
His rage of lust by g_i_ qualified;
424
Slack'd, not supprms'd; for standing by her
aide,
His eye, whleh halethis mutiny restra_
Unto a gre_ter uproar tempts his veins:
O!
had
they
in that
died,
Then
had
they
seen darksome
the periodprison
of their
ill; sso Andthey, Ukestraggllng slaves for pillagefightThen Collar/he again, by Lt_reoe' side,
rag,
4_,8
In his ele_r bedmight have reposedstill:
Obdurstevassa]s fell exploits effeeting,
But they must oM this blessedleague to kill,
In bloody desth and ravishment delighting,
And holy-thoughtedImereeeto khei_sight 384 Nor children's tears nor mother' groans reMust sell her joy, bet li_ her world'sdelight, Swell speeting,
in their pride, _
OIX_t _
expecting:
432
Her lily hand herrosy cheek lies under,
Anon his besting heart, alarum stri_-g_
Oommingthe pillow of s Lswfulkiss;
Gives the hot eJ_.rge and bids them do their
Who, ther_ore &ngry,seems to part in sunder
11_._
i!_
'_
_,

Swelling whose
on either
side
wantentombed
his bl_; is: 389 His dr_,mml.e heartcheers up his burni_ eye,
Between
hills
hertohead
Where, like &virtuotmmonvra_t she lies, i! His
eye eomn_nd_
leading
to his hand; 436
Hi_trend,
u proudthe
ol such
&d/gnity,
To be wtmi_'d of lewd unhallow'd eyes. 39z Smoking with pr_ mamh'd on to make his
On the green
Without
the bedher
eo_let; otherMr
whose per_c_
hand white
was,
_=ow'd like amApril dai_y on the grmm,
W/fitpearly sweat, rmemblingdew of night. 396

i_
!:
_

Onher b_rebreut, the_h,_t of all her land.
Whoee ranks ot blue veins, u his hand did
sesJe,

They, mustering to the quiet esbinet
_
eanopted in darknem sweetly lay,
they might open to _t_ the d_y.
Where
deargo._eu
lady lies, 444
Do te_ their
her she
is dx_a_ht]lymui
bese_
Her Imir, like golden thresd_ play'd w/th her And fl-ight her w/th eon_hationo_ the/r cries:
breath;
4oo She, m_eh tmu'd, breaks ope her loek'd.up
Omodest wlmto_l wanton modmtyl
eyes,
_aowiag li_e'strle_ph in the mp of death,
Who, peel_ _t'*.hUxistumult to behold,
&_ldeath's dim look in li_e's morta_y:
Are by his flaming tozeh dimm'd and eonl_hm
her sleep
_ twa/n there
so _,were no _e,404
troll'&
_ i_between
t_m
But gu,t _ liv'd in _
a,ad death, iu Prom_t_dutl.teepbydm_L_fm_yw_,
_
_,t
_n_
_he hath behekl mine

_

Hertmet_ h_ iv_r _
I
_

_

e_

4_s

withbh_,

&_d
kim by o_th they truly honour_
Prom _ep tislb_ahe,
disturbed, _ inworsea'takinlL45._
doth view
_veo_theirl_[nobe_,il_yeketheykltew,
Whatterrm_ese wod_ tu _._tuln new ambigon in.d;
The _.ht which a/_es .uppo_ ten_ true.
Who, like s foul usurper, went about
4z_
Like to a_aew,.k_'_ kird_e tl_b]iag Jim; 457

w_t eoea _e_e t.tt a_t,
aet_t_
_4htu_
W_theb_k_,mtt_tl_emb_._d,
_e
W_ _
- A,_dinbk w/ll his wn_.hd
eyehe_ d.

_,
_ia _e__:
that th. _. ey _

t_etr
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hand, that yet remains upon her breast,
Harmless Lucretia, marking what he tells
Rude ram to batter such anivory waJ]l
464
With trembling _ar, as fowl hear falcon's
May feel her heart_--poor eitizen,--distress'd
bells.
Wounding itself to death, rise up and fall,
Beating her bulk, that his b__-_ shakes withal.
'Lucrece,' quoth he, 'this night I must enjoy
This moves in him more ra4ge, and lesser
thee:
Sxz
pity,
468 If thou deny, then force must work my way,
To make the breach and enter this sweet For in thy bed I purpose to destroy the:
city.
That done, some wo_.hl_s slave of thine I'll
slay,
First, like a trumpet, doth his tongue begin
To kili thine honour with thy life's decay; 5x6
To sound a parley to his heartless foe;
And in thy dead arms do I mean to place
Who o'er the white sheet peers her whiter
him,
chin,
47z
Swearing I slew him, seeing thee embrace him.
The reason of this rash alarm to know,
Which he by dumb demeanour seeks to show;
'So thy surviving husband shall remain
But she with vehement prayers urgoth still
The scornful mark of every open eye;
5ao
Und_
What
eo]otlr
he commJte
_i8
ill.
476
Thy kinsmen
h_ng
their
heads
at this disdain,
Thy issue blurr'd with nameless bastardy:
Thus he replies: 'The colour in thy face,-And thou, the author of their obloquy,
That even for anger makes the lily pale,
Shalt have thy trespass cited up in rime_ 5z4
And the red rose blush at her own disgrace,-And sung by children in stle0eedln_ times.
Shah plead for me and tell my loving tale; 48o
Under that colour am I come to scale
_But ff thou yield, I rest thy secret friend:
Thy neve_-conque_'d fort: the fault is thine,
The fault unknown is as a thought unacted;
For those thine eyes betray thee unto mine.
A little harm done to & great good end,
5aS
For la_ul policy re m_nR enacted.
' Thus I forestl_ _
ff thou mean to chide: 484 The poisonous sinlple sometimm iAcompacted
Thy beauty hath eusnar'd thee to this night,
In a pure compound; being so applied,
Where thou with patience must my will abide,
His venom in effect is im_ited.
533
My _
Uutt marks thee for my earth's delight,
Which I to eonque_ sought with all my '_I_nenforthyhusba_landthyehfldren'ssake,
might;
48s _nder my suit: bequeath not to their lot
But as x_proof and reason be_t it dead,
The shame that from them no device can
By thy bright beaety was it newly bred.
The blemish that will never be forgot;
S36
'I see wizai or_mes my atiempt will bring;
Worseblot:
than a slavish wipe or birth-hour's
I know what thorns the growing rose defende;
For mad+. dmeried in men's nativity
I think the honey guarded with a a_ng;
493
ALlthis, beforehand, coumml comprehends:
Are nature's faults, not their own infamy.'
But will k deaf mul he_
no heedful friends;
Here with a cockstriee' dead-k_ling
eye
540
Only
he hath
an eye to ga,ze on bea_f,
496
He rouseth up himesif_ ami m'drm a pause;
And dotm en what he looks, 'gainst law or While she, the picture of pure piety,
duty.
Ltke a white hind under the gripe's she_ elan,
' I have d_zd_
even in my soul_
Pk_ule in a wildermm where are no lsw_
544
o_; what shame, what sorrowl
But noth/_g ean amee//m1's eouree eon_
Or _
the headlong fury o_his,rpeed.
I know repenta_ teare eus_ the deed,
• xet_nve_toeml_teemmemmmy.

shall
5oo

wt_ emok____
_ti_:

To r_ght,
the rough bea_ that knows no pnUe
Nor aught obeyB but hi_ foui appetite.
But when a blaek-hte'd cloud the world doth
throat,

5e4 ]_om earth'e dark womb some gentle gust doth

+W_ mma _,ma towa'h_latt,e_+,,

if he_

IW'mehmo_ e_

heim._h_e_py+

._l

J

_P,.ehy
_

_m,..er_

_+t_nbytu. _;

Sohism_a+ik,w
dh_ ta. wodsdeh_ ._

_

-

i!!

_'

Yet, foul ulght-wairln S eat, he doth
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Tarquin's likeness I did entertain thee; 596
While in his hoB-fast foot the weak mouse Hast thou put on his shape to do him shame?
p_nteth:
To all the host of heaven I complain me,
Her sad behsviour feeds his vulture folly,
5S6 Thou wrong'st his honour, wound'st
his
A swsllowing gulf that even in plenty wanteth:
princely name.
His ear her prayers admits, but his heart Thou art not what thou seem'st; and if the
gran_th
same,
600
No penetrable entrance to her pl_inlr_,:
Thou seem'st not what thou art, a god, a
Tears harden lust though marble wear with
king;
[th_.
raJniug.

560

_J*

Her pity-pleading eyes are sadly flx'd

1

Her modest eloquence with sighs is mix'd,
Which
to her oratory
adds more
In
the remorseless
wrinkle_
of hisgrace.
face;
She puts the period often from his place;

For

irin_

]Jke

god$

Hhould

govern

every

' How will thy sh_m_ be seeded in thine a_e,
When thus thy vices bud before thy spring! 604
If in thy hope thou dar'st do such outrage,
564 What dax'st thou not when once thou art a
king?

And midst the sentence so her accent breaks, i OI be remembered no outrageous thi._
That twice she doth begin ere onos she speaks. ! Prom vassal actors ean be wip'd away;
608
Then kings' misdsede csnnot be hid in clay.
i_
_

She conjures him by high a!mi_hty Jove,
568 'This deed will make thce only lov'd for fear;
By knighthood, gentry, and sweet friendehip's
But happy monarchs still are fear'd for love:
oath,
With foul offenders thou perforee must bear,
By holy human law, and common troth,
If but for fear of this, thy will remove;
By her untlmely tears, her husband's love,
Wlien they in thce the like offences prove: 6z3
to his
573
Where
subjects'
learn,
do the
read,
do
ByThat
heaven
andborrow'd
earth, andbed
all he
themake
powerretire,
of both,
For princes
are theeyes
glass,do the
school,
book,

i
!
_'
_,
i

_
_

And stoop to honour, not to foul desire,

look.

End thy
Mar
not ill
theaim
thi._before
that thy
cannot
shootbebe
amended;
ended;
Authority
To privilegefordishonour
sin, warrsaxt
in thy
for name7
blame,
620
He is no woodman that doth bend his bow
Thou back'st reproach against long-living
To strike &poor unseasonable doe.
5sz
laud,
And mak'mt fair reputation but a bawd.
"My husband is thy friend, for his sake spare

_

'Hast

i

_,_

cOmm_m]? by him that 8ave it

To view thy _t
tre_m
in ram(bet.
_'s
tauits do mddmn to tkemsdvm _;

like a troubkd ocean,

To_e_w_hth_ooeen_d

_;

groem.
]Lt_i__
_z_mhar_
diuolv'd
tO cronerheaart,
_
do _vert.
Ol
tluma

sea l_ty eatm _t _ ima tn_.

T_
5ss
_a

6z4

62s

When, pattern'd by thy _ult, _ul sin rosy
_Y_
He learn'd to sin, and thou didmt teachthe
way?

MyIf sighs,
ever man
_
whirlwinds,
we_.e mov'd labour
with henee
womAr,'s
to
moans,
Be moved with my team, my tlghe, my
'All which to_ther,

•

_ou

me;
Thymlf art mighty, for thine own sake leave Fromthyrebelwilhthee'
apure beartoommaml
me;
Draw not thy sword to guard iniquity,
Myself a w_ddi._, do not_ then, mzmave me; ss4 For it was lent thee all that brood to k_
Thou look'dst not like deceit, do not decelve me. Thy princely office how cam|t thou fn4fl!_
heave thas;

i

6x6

Quoth she, 'Reward not hospitality
'And writ thou be the school where Lust shall
W'flh such black payment as thou hut prelearn?
tended;
576 Must he in thee read lectures of such shame?
Mud not the fountain that gave drink to thee; Wilt thou be glass wherein it shall discern

guet woeta _

eeat_w_h_

63_

m t_y

' _n]r
but how vile a ipeetaek it w_e,
Ol _-how ar_ _ey wra_d in wlth infamies 636

1_66

eye_

*
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'To thee, to thee, my heav'd-up hands appesa,
Not to seducing lust, thy rash relier:
I sue for exil'd majesty's repeal;
64o
Let him return, and flattering thoughts retire:
His true respect will prison false desire,
And wipe the dim mist from thy doting eyne,
That thott Rh_,!tsee thy state and pity mine.'

For with the nightly linen that she wears
680
He pens her piteous clamours in her head,
Cooling his hot face in the ehastest tears
That ever modest eyes with sorrow shed.
Ol that prone lust should stain so pure a bed,
The spots whereof could weeping pur_, 685
Her tears should drop on them perpetually.

' Have done,' quoth he; ' my uncontrolled tide
Turns not, but swells the higher by this let.
Sm_ll lights are soon blown out, huge fires
abide,
And with the wind in greater fray fret:
648
The petty streams that pay a dally debt
To their salt sovereign, with their iresh falls'
haste
Add to his flow, but alter not his taste.'

But she hath lost a dearer thing than life,
And he hath won what he would lose ags_;
This foresd league doth force a further strite;
This momentary joy breeds months of pain;
This hot desire eonve_ts to cold disdain:
Pure Chastity is rifled of her store,
69_
And Lust, the thief, far poorer than before.

'Thou art,'
lrln_;

quoth

Lookl as the full-fed hound or gorged hawk,
Unapt for tender smell or speedy flight,

she,

'a sea, a sovereign Make slow pursuit, or altogetherbaJk
696
65_ The prey wherein by nature they delight;
So surfeit-t_ki,_ Tarquin fares this night:
And lol there _
into thy boundless flood
His taste delicious, in digestion souring,
Blae_
lust, todishonour,
shame,of l_lgOVeTn_n_,
Devours his will, tlmtliv'd by foul devouring.
Who seek
stain the ocean
thy blood.
If all these petty ills shall change thy good, 656 OI deeper m _n
bottomlm_ conceit
7oz
Thy sea within a puddle's womb is heare'd,
Can comprehend in still imagination;
And not the puddle in thy sea d_pere'd.
. Drunken Desire must vomit his receipt,
he can see his Own abomination.
704
'So shall these slaves be king, and thou their While Lust is in his pride, no exclamation
slave;
Ca,n curb his heat, or rein his rash desire,
Thou nobly base, they basely dignified;
66o
Till like a jade SelLwi]] hlmmelf doth tire.
Thou

their fair li_, and they thy fouler
grave;
Thou loathed in their ehzme, they in thy pride:

And then with lankandleandiscolour'deheek,
With heavy eye, knit brow, and et_engthleu
pace,

709

The lesser thln_ should not the gresb_r hide;
Feeble Desire, all re_eant, poor, and meek,
The cedar stoops not to the base shrub's Like to a bankrupt beggar wails his ease:
fOO_
664
But low _rutm wither at the eedar's root.
The flesh being proud, Desire doth fight with
Grace,
7zz
' So let thy thonghtB, low vama_ to thy _te'-' No memo,' quoth he;' by heaven, I will not hear
thee:
I.
Yield to my love; if not, eniorced hate,
555
Instead of love's coy touch, shall rudely tear
thee;

That _

de_tsfeny I m_a to bearthee

•
i

For there it revels; and when that decays,
The guilty rehel for remlaion prays.
So f_es it with this taulthd lord of Rome,
Who this attempt
so hotly ehax'd; 7x6
For now against himm_].fhe sounds _
doom t
That through the length of times he stands

_'d_

Unto the base bed of some raw_ groom,
Besid_ his soul's fair temp_ is defac'd;
To be thy partner in this shameful doom.' _72
.To whcee weak ruins mnster _roc_ of ear_
_
a,_t, lie |ternhie f_ot _pol_ the light,
For light and lnst a_e dewily _:
_
lelded up in blind eeme_imj "m_ht,
_[mnmcst
umme_, thenmcstdoth_nlze.
The-wolf hath _eis'd his _ey, the peer lamb

_il_
_h I_ o_a white
lluwI_ va_se_tm_l
l_madm im eatm.yia her1_' _Net _:

T° ask the sP°tted prinee_ h°w she fazes" 7_
She nsyz, her mzb_eck with foul inmnTecfion
Have batter'd down her emmet'areal wall,
And by the/r-mortal hmlt brought in sub_t/oa
Her i_met4atity,
a_! made her thrall
7_S

Wh/ehinI_ Im_me_ sh_e_/roll_
st_
kt bet_
eouldnot_._U thdr
wal.
_

_

,!_
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Even in this thought through the dark night he
stexteth,

' With rotten damps ravish the morn!n_ air;
Let their exha]'d unwholmome breathe make

A e_ptive victor that h_th lost in gain;
Bearing sway the wound that nothi_ _

sick
The _ of purity, the supreme fair,

780

14
_

_-ae sear th_ wi]] deepite of eure rema_;
732 1_ he arrive his weary noontlde prlek;
I_tving hiJ spo_ perplex'd in greater pa_n.
A_ let thy nfisty vapoum march so thick,
She bears the load of lust he left behi_
That in the_ smoky rAnlr_ his smother'd

_

HeAnd
like he
a thievish
dogofcreeps
sadly
thence, 736
the burden
a guilty
m_nd.
She like a wearied htmb lies panti_ there;
He scowls and hates blmmell for his offence,

_

She desps_ate with her nails her flesh doth tear; The silver-shln_n_ qu&n he would distain;
He faintly flies, sweating with guilty fear, 740 Her twl.kli._
handmaids too, by him defil'd,

!_i

May
set at noon and make perpetual night.
tight
' Were Tarquin Night, as he is bt_ Night's
chi_
785

_He s_y-lb
dire_ttl night;
runs, e_cl_iraing
and ehidee on
histhevanish'd,
loath'd
delight.

Through
again:Night's black bosom should not peep
7ss
So should I have co-partners in my pain;

She there rem_irm a hopeless castaway;
744
He
thenoe
departs a heavythemorn_
eonvertite, light_
Hein
i_ speedlooksfor
8he prays the neve_ _y behold the day;
'F_ d&y,' quoth she_' night's 'sc&pss doth open
lay,
And my Lrue eym have never praetis'd how
To cloak otlenom with a eunniug brow.
749

As palmers' ehat m_km short their pilgrimAnd
a_.fellowship in woe doth woe assuage,
' Where now I have no one to blush with me,
To cross their arms and hang their heads with
mine,
793
To mamk their brows and hkle thelr in.my;
But l alone alone m_st mt and pine,

'_ythlnknotbuttlmteveryeyeeansee
The same disgrace whieh they themselves
hold;

be-

_sonln_
the earth with showers of diver
brine,
796
Ming]ing my la]k with tears, my grief with

_
I_

To have their unseen sin remain untold;
753
For they their guilt with weeping will un_old,
And grave, like wsdcr that doth eat in steel,
Upon my cheeks what help]era shame I feel.'
Heresheexel_inmagaln_tzelmseand_d_
757
And bids her eyes Mr
_
be hli.&

Poor wMting monume_tm of laating mogns.
' 0 Nightl thou turnaee of foul.rseking smoke,
I_ not the jealous Day behold that f_ee
So0
Whieh underneath th_ blaek all-hidingcloak
Immo_e_yliesmartyr'dwithdislpltee:
Keep s_ peseebsion o! thy gloomy ldaee,

!i
_

_
w_kse her heart by he_Ling on her Immast_
And bids it leap f_om thenee where it may find

_i

Some purer ehe_t to close so pure_ mind.
76_
linty _
be _a]0hx, ed in _
_kml_
_r_nt_ with grief thus breathes she forth , Make me not object to the M-tak Day!
her spite
The light wilt show, ei_'d
in my brow,

"_

' 0 emafort-kilUng Night, imap of M!
Dim _gis_
ami nota_ry _ shamet

i

Blaek
stage _ tragedies _n_
mm'de_ Je]I|
W_t "m__eham!
nunmoft_e!

"

L

in

_

_

Tlutt sll th_ f_ts
made

the unmmseerseyof _lht:

Thestoryoftweet_s

8iaee tlmu art gtdlty o_ my _

so_

TO
'cipher
wh_ ts writ in leatmed
bo_
W'dl
qu=te_rylo_mome
_

_With_'d
caveof d_! tffi_m
_
_ __,, ._'_1 '_
a_ the
' o hatee_,,_eomm,u,l :e0m__

&e_y,

764 The impiom breach of holy wedloek vow:
Ye&, the ilfiterate, thatknow not how

mu_ed iutw_ dm_ harbourfo_ieexr,_l

i_
.

whteh in thy reign are
804

et4_m, _

]
l

_

mmm,te'_
,..,,

; .

_

my_

_,_

in _y
s_a

will _

my

ba_, wr,m-_,p_'s

Ma,tm
waralaimt lL_em.tSm_
eam_eltlme_1Will eoel_ my _e_,_h to Ta_

_am_;
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' Let my good name, that senseless reputation,
For_31hLtine's dear love be kept unspotted: 8ax
If that be L_de a theme for disputation_
The branches of another root are rotted,
And undeserv'd reproach to him allotted
8a,
That is as clear from this attaint of mi_e,
As I _re this was pure to Collatine.
'0 unseen shame! invisible disgracel
0 unfel_ sore! crest-wounding, private scar] 82_
Reproach is stamp'd in Collatinus' face,
And Tarquin's eye may read the mot afar,
How he in peace is wounded, not in war.
K]as! how m_ny bear such shamef_ blows,
Which not themselves, but he that gives
them knows.
833

'If, Collati_e,
thi_ houowr
hLyin me,

OF

LUCRECE

' Unruly bl_sts wait on the tender spring;
869
Unwholesome weeds take root wtth precious
flowers;
The adder hisses where the sweet birds sing;
What virtue breeds iniquity devours:
87z
We have no good that we can say is ours,
But ill-annexed Opportunity
Or kills his fife, or else his quality.
'O Opportunity! thy guilt is great,
876
'Tis thou that e_ecut'st the traitor's treason;
Thou sstt'st the wolf where he the lamb may
get;
Whoever plots the sin, thou point'st the sea.m;
'_is thou that spurn'st at right, at law, st
reason;
sso
And in thy shady cell, where nous may spy

:

him,

From me by strong assault it is bereft.
Sits Sin to seize the souls that wander by him.
My honey lost, and I, a drone-like bee,
836
Have no perfection of my summer ]eft_
'Thou mak'st the vestal violate her oath;
But robb'd and ransach'd by injurious theft:
Thou blow'st the fire when temperance is
In thy weak hive a wandering wasp hath
thaw'd;
ss4
crept,
Thou smother'st
honesty,
thou murd_'at
And suek'd the honey which thy chaste bee
troth;
kept.
s4o Thou foal absttorl thou notorious bawd!
Thou plantest scandal and displaemt land:
'Yet san I guilty of thy honour's wrack;
Thou ravisher, thou traitor_ thou false this_
Yet fur thy honour did I entertain him;
Thy honey turns to gall, thy joy to grief! 8s9
Coming from thee, I could not put him back,
For it bad been dishonour to disdain him: s44 'Thy secret pleasure turns to open
Besides, of weariness he did complain him;
Thy private feasting to a public
And talk'd of virtue: O! unlook'd-for evil,
Thy smoothin_ titles to a ragged name,
sg=
When virine is profmx'd in such a devil
Thy sugar'd tongue to bitter wormwood taste:
'_hy Vjr.lAntvanities can never" last.
'Whyshouid the worm intrnde the maiden bud?
How eomes it, then, vile Opportunity,
Or hatahfl euekom hatch in sparrows' nests?
Being so bad, such numbers seek for thee?
Or toads infect tair founts with venom mud?
Or tyrant folly lurk in gentle breasts?
'When wilt thou be the humble suppl_nt's

Orkiagsbebr_s

d theirownbeheste?
s_

But no pedeetion is so absolute,
_utt some impurity doth not pollute.
'_malledm_mthateo_m_uphisgold
I_ _
with.et'mnps and gouts and paln_
• ts;
_se
Aad _eazee lu_th eym his tt'eamae to beheld,
_h_l usdem tm_s th_ lm_mt of his wi_;
lltvi_
ao eth_ _m_e
_ I_ gain
s_o
l_t tonae_t that it eam_ut eum lm t_i _

c_ tim he_th itwhmt- umt mea,
A_ lm,vm it to be nm_'d
by his youag;
_iatheirwidedowment_abu_tt:

f_iend,

s97

i

And bring him where his suit may be obtain'd?
When wilt thou sort an hour great strlfm to
end?
Or free that soul which _
hath
chatn'd?
_oo
_ive physie to the _iek, eme to the pain'd?
_e poor, lame, Id_,,a, hilt, ene_ ory eut fe_
But they ne'er meet with _.
' _,_ parrot aim _lethe
__;
_l_aeo_m
pines w',_ the _

_;

,e4

Ju_tieeis_e_ng wh_ethewidewweq_;
ee4

f

Adviee is sporting while k_ti, m tne_k:
T'aou.lpa_'_taotime_em'_desd_:eet

_;_-_m_v_ _ terte_to
so_s
_y _
_
tt_ameeeatemtwemHes,,_.ems.

hoe_ waitoa th_ m euit

_
_:_

,

i

'_

'
i0
i
_
._
._
._
:
_
_;
ii
"i
i_
_
i
!
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'When Truth and Virtuehave to do with thee, ' Why work'st thou mischief in thy pilgrimage,
A thousanderoeseskeep them from thy aid: 9x2 i Unless thou oonldst return to make amends?
Theybuy thy help; but Sin ne'er gives a ice,
Onepoor reftring minute in an age
He gratis comes; and thou art well &plztid
Would purchase thee & thousand thousand
MyO011atinewould else have come to me 9z6
AsWhenTarquin
well to hear asdid,
grant
hath said.
butwhaZhe
he was st_y'd
bythee.
'Guilty thou art of murder and of theft,
Guilty of perjuryand subornation,
Guilty of treason, forgery, and shift,
92o
Guilty of incest, that abomination;
An aeeessary by thine inelimttion
To all sins past, and aU that are to come,
From the creation to the general doom. 9z4
_Mis-shapenTime, eopesmate of ugly Night,
Swift subtle post, carrier of grisly care,
Eater of youth, false slave to false delight,
Base watch of woes, sin's pack-horse, virtne's
snare;
92s
Thou nurseat all, and murderest all that are;
Ol hear me, then, injurious, shifting Time,
Be guilty of my death, since of my crime.
'Why hath thy servant, Opportunity,
9s2
Betray'd the hours thou gay'st me to repose?
Cancell'dmy forhmes, and enchained me
To endlses date of nevcr-ending woes?
Time's office is to fine the hate of foes;
936
To eat up errors by opinion bred,
Not spend the dowry of a lawful bed.

Lending him wit that to bad debtorslends: 964
OIfriends,
this dread night, wonldst thou one hour
come back,
I could
_aek. prevent this storm a_ shun thy
'Thou eeaselms lackey to eternity,
With some mischance cross Tarquin in his
flight:
968
Devise extremes beyond extremity,
To
him
curse this
night:
Let make
ghastly
shadows
his cursedorimeinl
lswd eyes affright,
And the dire thought of his comrait._d evil
Shape every bush a hideous shapeless devil.
'Disturb his hours ofrest with restless trances,
Aflfict him in his bed with bedridgroans;
Let there bechance him pitiful mischances 976
To make him mo_n, but pity not his moans;
Stonestones;
him with harden'd hem_ harder[ne_,
than
And let mild women to him lose their mildWilds_ to him than tigers in their wildness.
'Let him have _/me to tear his e_Jed hair, 98,
Let him have time against him_Iftorave,
Let him have time of Time's help to despair,

' Time's glory is to calm contending kiugs,
Let him have fin_ to live a loathed shivs, 984
To unmask falsehood and bring truth to light, Let him have time a beggar's orte to crave,
To

s_.mp

_

sea.]

of time

in aged

thi_.o_

94X

To wake the morn and sentinel the night,
To wrong the wronger till he render right,
To rul_te proud buildings with thy hours,
And smear with dust their glittering golden
towers;
945

AzI_

_

to

lee

one

t]hat

by

Idll_l

dD_I

]i_

Disdain to him disdained serape to give.
'Let him have time to seehis fr___ Isis
And merry fools to mock at him resort;
9s9
Let him have time to mark how slow time goes
In time of _,
and how swift and short

' Tofill with wcrm-holce stately monnments,
His
time
of 1sthis
folly and
his time of
sport;
992
And
eve_
unreealli_
crime
To
geedoblivion
with
decay
of
thi,_s,
]][avetime
to
wail
the
abusing
of
his
To blot old books snd alter their eonlent_ 94s
Toplnekthequi/lsfroma_eisutrsveus'
wings, 'O_ansl thou tntor both to good and bad,

Todrytheoldoak'ssap_ndoherishsprin_
SpOt']

&nt/quit;ice

Of h_mm__

'd liter,

a,,a turn the giddy round of Fortn_'s
wheel;
9_
'To_u_wthe_daughte_sofherdaugh,
ter,
To make ths ehild s man, ths man a ehild,
To shty the tiber that doth live by ahmshtcr '

Teachmetoemmhimthatthoutaught'stthis
m;

•

996

Athlsownshadow]etthe_ruauuwl,
lqi,_,elf _
seek every boer to kilh
Saeh writhed haa_ sueh wmtehed blood
ahoeld
_ill;
,_
For
who eo
beae would such an offieehave
As s]andermm_

to eo bMe_sslave?

• otamethsunie_nsadlioawiki,
ese 'Thelme_t, he,mmiz¢fromtki_
Tomoekthe*abtle,intheeaet_ bet_ird,
To_
hi_h_e withdee__:
ime_d

Thatmak_--hoaour'_, _b_et_l_hate;
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The moon being clouded presently is miss'd,
But little stars may hide them when they list.

'Wall, well, dear Collafine, thou shaR not know
The stained taste of violated troth;
I will not wrong thy true affection so,
xo6o
_The crow may bathe his coal-black wings in To flatter thee with an inf_nged oath;
mire,
3oo9 This bastard graft shall never come to growth;
And unpereeiv'd fly with the filth away;
He shall not boast who did thy stock pollute
But ff the like the snow-white swan desire,
That thou art doting father of his fruit, xo54
The stain upon his silver down will stay. ioz2
Poor grooms are sightless night, kln_ glorious ' Nor shall he smile at thee in secret thought,
day.
Nor laugh with his companions at thy state;
Gnats are unnoted wheresoe'er they fly,
But thou shait know thy interest was not
But eagles gaz'd upon with every eye.
bought
'Out,idlewordsl
servants to shallow fools, _oz6 Basely with gold, but stol'n from forth thy
Unprofitable sounds, weak arbitratorsl
gate.
xo6s
Busy yourselves in skill-contending schools;
ForAnd
me,with
I ammythetrespass
mistressnever
of my
willfate,
dispense,
Debate where leisure serves with dull debaters;
To trembling clients be you mediators:
zo2o
Till life to death acquit my forc'd offence.
For me, I force not argument a straw,
' I will not poison thee with my attaint,
zo7z
Since that my ease is past the help of law.
Nor fold my fault in cleanly-coin'd excusee;
My sable ground of sin I will not p_t,
'In vain I rail at Opportunity,
!To hide the truth of this false night s abuses;
At Time, at Tarquin, and uncheerful Night;
IMy tongue shall utter all; mine eyes, _ke
In vain I e_v_ with my inlamy,
xoz5
sluices,
_076
In vain I spurn at my confirm'd despite;
As from a mountain-spring
that feeds a dale,
This belplees smoke of words doth me no right.
Shall gush pure strsams to purge my impure
The remedy indeed to do me good,
zoos
tale.'
Is to let forth my ioul-defiled blood.
"Poor hand, why quiver'st thou st this decree?
Honour thyself to rid me of this shame;
For il I die, my honour lives in thee,
xo3z
But ifI live, thou liv'st in my defame;
Since thou couldst not defend thy loyal dame,
And wast afimrd to scratch her wicked foe,
Killboth thysslf andher for yisldi_so.'
xo36
This said, from her l_tumbled
couch she

By this, _me, ui_ng Philomel had ended
zo79
The well-tun d warble of her nightly sorrow,
And solemn night with slow sad gait descended
To ngly hell; when, ]ol the blushing morrow
Lends light to all fair eyes that light will borrow:
But cloudy Lucrsce shames herself to see,
And therefore still in night would cloister'd
be_
xoss

_,rteth,
To find some desperate instrument of death;
But this no slaughter-house no tool imparteth
To make mca_ vent for passage of her breath;
Wh/eh, thronging through her lips, sovanisheth
As smoke from 2Etna, that in air consume_
Orthatvhlehfromdiscbaxgedcannoniume_
'In v_,'
quoth _
'Ilive,
aud m_k invain
Someb_pyme_ntoend&hapk_Hfz:
xo45
I lear'd by Tarquin's fslehion to he _i_,
Yet b_ the eelf._me purpose seek aknife:
But when I tear'd I was a loyal wife:
zo4s

Reveafing _y through every eranny spies,
And seems to point her out where she sits
weeping;
To whom she sobbing speaks: 'O eye of eyesl
Why pry'st thou through my window? leave
thy peeping;
xos9
Mock with thy t/ckling beams eym that am
_ing:
Brand not my forehead with thy pierc_
light,
For day hath nought to do what's done by
night.'
zog*

8o am I now: O no! that cannot he;
Of that true type hsth Tarqu/n r/fled me.
"01 that is gone tor wldeh l sought to live,
And tke_ove now I need not fear to die. xosz

Thue cavik she with everytt_-_ _he eem:
True grief is _oud and tsety m a child,
Who wayward o_ee, his mood with nought
agrees:

Toei_r tim spot by d_._, at le_t I give
Almd_of
fzme tv_
s liyery;

Old wo_ not i_t
_orro_, bear them mild;
Continuanoe tam_ the o_; tl_ oti_ _fld, _o¢/

Peer _
hel_ the tre_ure _
n s_my,
W'flh too much labour &owm
2_lm_ _tq_iPdmsead_
_lmmt_ 1_? xos_
.t._t
t_71

tot want of
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So _e, desp-drenched in a sea of care,
zzoo
Holds disputation with each thin_ she views,
And to herself all sorrow doth compare;
No object but her jmesion'e strength renews,
And M one shifts, aalother straight ensues: xxo4
Sometime her grief is dumb and hath no
words;
affords.
Sometime

i

'tie mad

and

too

much

talk

LUCRECE

'And for, poor b_rd, thou sing'st not in the day,
As sh_rnin_ any eye should thee behold,
Some dark deep dmert, seated from the way,
That knows nor parching heat nor freezing
cold,
zx45
We will find out; and there we will unfold
To creatures stern sad tunes, to ch_%_e their
Since men prove beasts, let beasts bear gentle
kinds:
minds.'
xx48

i!
,
_
'_

The
joy
Makelittle
her birds
mo_nstlutt
madtune
withtheir
theirmorn;n_'s
sweet melody:

i_
_
i_
_

True
thenmemblance
is feslinglyit sut_c'd
xxr_ So To
with
she inofmutiny,
Whensorrow
with like
is eympathiz'd.
liveheresH
or die iswhich
the twain were better,
When life is eham'd, and dea_ reproach's
'_,A double death to drown in ken of shore;
debtor,
zx55
He ten times pines that pines beholding food;

'
"!

To _es the salve doth make the wotmd ache 'To kin myeslf," quoth she, 'alaekl what were it
mo_e;
xxx6 But with my body my poor soul's pollution?
Great grief grieves most at that would do it They that lose half with greater patience beat it

ii
,_

°

For

m.irth

clOth

eearch

the

bottom

Of

annoy;

Sad souls are slain in merry company;
Grief best is pleas'd with griefs society:

Deep
woes roll f_ward like &gentle flood,
_
good;
Who, being_opp'd_ thebouDdln_balxkBo'erflows;
Grief dallied with nor law nc_ limit knows,

As the poor frighted deer, that stands at gaze,
Wildly
determluln_
which way to fly,
Or one encompaes'd with a winding maze,
Th_ cannot tread the v_y out readily;
xxSZ

Thanfusion.
they whose whole is sw_dlow'd in couThat mother tries a mereile_ conelu_ion_ rz6o
Who, having two sweet b_bee, when death
takes one,
Will shty the other and be nurse to nolm.

'You mocking birdx,' quoth she, 'your tunes
entomb
zz_, 'My body or my soul, which was the dearer,
Within your hollow-swelling feather'd breaeta, When the o_e pt_we, the other made dlvine? xz64
And in my hearing be you mute and dumb:
Whose love of either to my_t[ was nem_,
My restless discord loves no stops nor zests;
When both were kept for heaven and CollaA woeful hostess brooks not merry guests: zz_5
fine?
Reliah your nimble notes to pla_in_ ear_;
Ay reel the bark pesI,d _om the lofty ldne '
Diatm_ _
dumps when time i_ kept with
Hk leaves will wither and his a_p decay; xz68
tears.
So must my soul, her bark being peel'd aw_y.
*(_a_ Phflomel, th_ sing'st of ravkhmeat,
l_d_tbyxadFo_inmydi_heve_'dhair:
z_9

_ med_-_es_ wee_at thy_h,-nt,

'Her hou_ is _tek'd, her quiet in_
Her mxmdonlm, tter'dbytlw_;

Her_re_ _

q_ed, _

d,_

So I at _eh mui _t_-ain will _
t tear,
Grmsly m_,ir_ with darlng intamy:
Andwithdkepgrommthediapa_mbe_;
xxS" _l'aen let it not he ealrd lm "m_ty,
For bmrtla_wiae
I'll hum on Tarquin
X_inth_himatth'diortlmake_m_telmle

etin,

ThroughwhiehI mayeou_ey_

While thou on T_

_eeaat'_t

"And whiles _ptimrt a the_
pm_

Tokeept,_ _

thou bear'_t thy

woe_w,ating,wetd_ I.,

Tohnita_t_ewe_gainstmy]_rt

,_.t

better ak_

tmal_ed

souL

xz76

'Yet dieI will net b'd my C_lattne
ELtve hea_l the emme of my m_mely

_x_themayww, ia ¢_ _ ho_ _

xvS7 Revel_

_x_

zz73

ou

him

that

made

me

death:
stop my,

t_ ,. hltdm writin myte_umak

'M!-A honour I'll bequeath unto the knife xx84 But as the earth doth weep, the sun being set,
That wounds my body so dishonoured.
Each flower m_'d
like a melting eye;
'Tie honour to deprive dishonour'd
so the maid with swelling drops 'gan wet
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The one will llve, the other being dead:
Her circled eyrie, enforc'd by sympathy
x_zg
So of sh&me's ashes shall my fame be bred; zxs8 Of those fair suns set in her mistress' sky,
For in my death I murder shameful seam:
Who in a salt-wav'd ocean quench their light,
Myshamcsod_td,
mi_ honour is new-born.
Which makes the maid weep like the dewy
night,
x232
' Dear lord of that dear jewel I have lost,
What legacy shaJ11 bequeath to thee?
xioz A pretty while these pretty creatures stand,
My rmolutlon, love, shall be thy boast,
Like ivory conduits coral cisterns filling;
By whcee example thou reveng'd m_yst be_.
One justly weeps, the other takes in hand
How Tarquin must be us'd, read it in me:
!No cause but company of her drops epilli-s;
Myself, thy friend, willkill myself, thy foe,
Their gentle sex to weep are often willing, za37
And for my sake serve thou false Tarquin so.
Grieving themselves to guess at others'
smarts,
'This brief&bridgment ofmywfllI
m_ke:
And then they drown their eyes or break
My soul and body to the skies and ground;
their hearts:
My resolution, husband, do thou take;
xzoo For men have marble, women waxen mln_]l_
Mine honour he the kni_'s that makes my And therefore are they form'd as marble will;
wound;
My sham_ he Iris that did my _me coniound;
The wcak
kinds opprees'd, the impre_ion of strango
And all my fame tha_ivee disbumed be
IS form'd in them by force, by fraud_ or akill:
To those that live, and th;-k no shame of me. Then call them not the author8 of their ill, xz44
,
.
.
i No more than wax shah be aceountsd evil
_NU)U,Coli,_J_ine,Jd_udtoversee this will;
zaosi
Wherein is stamp'd the semblanos of a devil.
How was I overeeen that thou chair me itl
]
My blood _h_H wa_ the _
of m;_ ill;
I Their smoothness, Hke a goodly champaign
Mylifz's foul deed, my li_ s fai_ emi shall free it. i
plain,
Faint not, faint heart, but _mtly eay, "So he Lays open all the little worms that creep; x_4s
it:"
xzo ' In men, as in a rough-grown grove, remain
Yield to my hand; my hand shall OOmlU_ Cave-keying evils that obscurely sleep:
thee:
Through _
walls each little mote will
Thou _
both die, and both _han victc_
be.'
_nh
1oct, can c°ver crimee with buld
z_s_
_Msplot_,otde_h
when sadly she hnd laid, x_=
Poor women's _
are their own _ulta'
£nd wip d the br_.i_h pearl from her bright
books.
eyes,
,
With unttmd t_ngus she hoarsely call'd her No man inveigh agaiustthewither'dflower,
ze_d,
But chide rough winter that th0 lower b_th
Who__i_
obedi_ee to her mistress him;
kill'd:
:_eog-whag'd duty wit._ thought's famtkews No_thagdevour'd,
bu_taL whiehdothdevour,
is.
xz_6 Is worthy blame. O! let it not be hi]d
za$7
Poor Luere_' ebedm unto her maid _mm m Poor women's t_ults, that they are m fulflll'd
As _
_
w'-_ sen dz_h _
their i With men's abuses: thuse p_cud lords, to

t
_.

r

blame,

Make weak-made

t,___aadlocktol_lady,mm_w,
Jbr-wby h_ b_e wo_e K_.row's livery;
Bnt dmstaet ask ef her mdaetaudy

We.

_

s_zS

women

temmts

to

Amm'Idbyzdgl|twlth__ro_
Of t_sent aesth, sad ,dum_e that might am,s
By Uutt he, dintS, to do i_ hus_md wro_:

And whoemmot

slmse _ body dud'/
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By this, mild patience bid fair Lucrece speak
To the poor counterfeit of her complaining:
'My girl,' quoth she, 'on what occasion break
Those tears from thee, tlmt down thy cheeks
are r_inin_?
If thou dost weepfor grief of my SUStainlng,
Know, gentle weneh_ it small avails my
mood:

xz7 3

Here folds she up the tenour of her woe,
Her certain sorrow writ unoeztainly.
By thie short schedule CoIlatinemayknow x3z2
Her grief, but not her grief's true quality:
She dares not thereof m_ke discovery,
J._st he should hold it her own gross abuse,
Ere she with blood had stain'd her stsin'd
excuse,

x3x6

If tears
g_L could help, mine own would do me Besides,the life and feeling of her passion
She hoards, to spend when he is by to hear her;
'But tell me, girl, when went'--snd there she When sighs, and grosns, and tears may grace
stay'd
the fashion
hence?'-xz76 From that suspicion which the world might
Till
afterereaI was
deepup,'
grosn--'Tarquin
disgrace,
' Madam,
replied the maid, from Of hez
bear
her. the hetter so to elear her x3zo
'The more to blame my sluggard negligence:
To shun+this blot, she would not blot the
Yet with the fault I thus far can dispeuse;
letter

+i+
++-++
++b.o+++--+
And_ereI rose, was Tarquin gone away.

i!
_
_'_
++,

i!

-+_
*+

better.

'But, lady, if your maid may he so bold,
To see sad eights moves more than hear them
She would request to know your hesviness.'
told;
z_z4
'O! peace,' quoth Luerece; 'if it should be For
eye interprets
to the
ear
The then
heavythe
motion
that it doth
behold,
When every past a part of woe doth bear:
The repetition cannot make it less;
For more
it
is
then
I
esn
well
express:
but a paxt of sorrow that we hear;
t328
told,
,,s4 _ Dcep
And
tlmt deep torture may be csll'd a hell,
sounds make lesser noise then shsllow
fords,
When more is fl_ltthan one hath power to
And sorrow ebbs, being blown with wind of
'Go, get me hither paper, ink, and pen:
Yet save that labour, for I have them here.

Her letter now is Jmd'd, and mmit writ
'At Ardea to my lord, with more than haste.'

Bid thou he ready by and by, to bear
zz92 Chargingthe sour-fae'd groom to hie as fast
A letter to my lord, my love, my dear:
Whstehouldlsay?
Oue
of
my
hushand'e
men
Thelagging
pos_attends,
anddaedelives_it,
Bid him with speed prepareto carry it;
As
fowls before
the northern blast. xS35
The cause ersvss haste, snd it will soon be
Speedmore than speed but dull and slow she
_it.'
-95
Extremity still urgeth ,ueh extremes.
Her maidi_ _,
andshepreparesto write,
Pirst hovering o er the paper with her quflh
Concsltandgriefan_agereomlmtflght;
Wlmt wit sets down is blotted straight with
will;
Thisis tooom'ious.good,
this blunt studflh z3oo
Muehlike a pre_ ofpeop-te at a do_,
Throng her inveatiom, whioh shall go bdore,

Thehomelyvilleincurtsiesto hemlow;
And, blmdfiz_ oa her, with s simdiMt eye
d4_ql_tl;: serotl wiibout or y_ or no,
z356
Receivesthe
,340
And forth with bashful innovenoedoth hie:
But the_ whcee guilt within their bosoms lie
ImmlOz_every eye behohtsthe_ _mA;
For Lue_ve thought he blush'd to eee her
shame:
,34+

At 1Mt she thus begins: 'Thou worthy lord
Otthatuawo_ywi{ethatg,
eeteththee, ,_+
Heatthtothypeegm! next_t'afford,
H ev_, kne, thy Ime,_e tt_ w{It_ee,
Some p_m_t _xed to eom_ _ _itm_

When, silly groe_l G_d wot, it wu deb_
_spkit,li{_,,t_dt,_14mxta_ty.
Sueh_e_tu_h_veztmenffi_t
To _r in _es_ while otbem _ue_v
,_s
Promiee mo_ _i,
but do it l_m_ly:
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l_i_dl_ldu_ki_ed
_ir _t_t_
x_52
That two M fires m both their faces blaz'd;
She thought he blush'd, as knowing Tarquin's
lust,
And_ blushln_ with him_ wistly on him gaz'd;
Her earnest eye did make him more amaz'd:
The more she saw the blood his cheeks replenish,
x357
The more she thought he spied in her some
blemish,

LUCRECE

InAjax_d
Ulysses, Ol what a_
Of physiognomy might one behold;
The face of either cipher'd either's heart; x395
Their face their manners most expressly told:
In Ajax' eyes blunt rage and rigour roll'd;
But the mild glance that sly Ulysses lent
Show'd deep regard and smiling government.

There pleading might you see grave Nestor
stand,
z4ox
As 'twere encouraging the Greeks to fight;
But long she thinks till he return again,
Making such sober action with his hand,
And yet the duteous vassal scarce is gone. z36o That it beguil'd attention, charm'd the sight.
The weary time she cannot entertain,,
In speech, it seem'd, his beard, all silver white,
For now 'tie stale to sigh, to weep, and groan:
Wsgg'd up and down, and from his lips did
So woe hath wearied woe, moan tired moan,
fly
That she her plaints a little whi]e cloth stay,
Thin winding breath, which purl'd up to the
Pausing for msaus to mourn some newer
sky.
way.
z365
At l_t she salis to mind where h_n_ a pieoe
About him were a prese of _ping faces,
x4os
Of ,,_lf'ul painting, made for Priam's Troy;
Which seem' d to swallow up his sound advice;
Before the which is drawn the power of Greece, All jointly listening, but with several graces,
For Helen's rape the city to destroy,
x369 As ff some mermaid did their ears entice,
Threat'niugcloud-kissing
Ilion with annoy;
Some high, some low, the painter was so
Which the conceited l_i_ter drew so proud,
nice;
z4xz

[

_+

!
i_

To jump up higher seem'd, to mock the mind.
A thousand lam_tsble
objects there,
_3_3
In As
scorn
of nature,
art to
gave
life; bow'd. Here
man's
hand lean'd
another's
hsaven_
it seem'd,
kiselifeless
the turrete
Theone
seslps
of many,
almostonhid
behind, bead,
Many a dry drop seem'd a weeping tear,
His nose being shadow'd by his neighbour's ear;
Shed for the slanghter'd husband by the wife:
Here one being throng'd bears back, all boWn
The M blood reek'd, to show the painter's
and red;
x4z7
strife;
x_77 Another smother'd, seems to pelt and swear;
And dying eyes gleam'd forth their ashy And in their rage such signs of rage they bear,
lights,
As, but for loss of Nestor's golden words, z4_o
L/k_dyingeos_
burnt out in tedious nights.
It seem'd they would debate with angry
swords.

mightyou seethe labouringpioner,+_so
Begrim'd with sweat, and smeared all with For much imnginary work was there;
dust;
Conceit deceitful, so _ompact, so kind,
And from the towels of Troy there would Tlmt for Achilles' imnge stood his spear,
x4_4
appear
Grip'd in an _
hand; himself behind,
Timevery eyes of men thro_
loop-holes thrust, Was left uusesn, save to the eye of mind:
Gasing t_pon thA (h'esks with li_
IM:
z384
A ha_
a :loot, a _e_e, a leg, a hea_
Such sweet c_servsaee in this work was had,
Stood for the whole to be imagined,
z4d
_utt one ,,,'_ht see thee h_-ofl eyes look sad.
And from the wails of strong+besieged Troy,
In g_mt commanders graoe aad majesty
When their br_ve hope, bold Hetty, mareh'd
You might behold, t_iumt_in_ in their taeu;
to field,
In youth qukk bearing and dexterity;
x3a_ Stood many Trojan moUrn.s, sharing joy
_ud here and there the p_in_ intedae_
To see their _
sons bright w_p0m
M
_
m_
ou with _mb_
wield;
_4_

W_" ;_..+.1. peuants
'_,t ouowo_m

did so well re-

_.

.,_That
+o.,,.i..
hot,,,
m,,.,_
ym,t.
_
their lighto,m
joy_,+
sesmed
to

heuwt_-qu.keand

"--Uk_Irbr_at
_

.ta/n'd--_ kind of km_
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And, from the strsmd of Dardan, where they
- fought,
z436
To Simois' reedy b_nks the redblood ram,
Whose waves to imitste the battle sought
With swe._ng ridges; a_l their r_-_- began
To break upon the galled shore, and the- x44o
Reti_ ag&in,tiU meet_g greater ranlm

'Why should the i_iv&tepleasure of t_ne one
Become the publicplague of many moe?
Let Sin, _lone e_wnmitted_ light alone
z48o
Upon his headthat hath transgressed so;
Let guiltless souls be freed_romguilty woe;
For one's o/_enoewhy should so many fall,
TOplague a priv&te_n in gent&I?
z484

They
join axtdshoot their foam at Simois'
banks.

'Lo! here weeps Hecuba, here Priam dies,
HeremanlyHector faints, here Troilus swounds,
Here friend by friend in bloody el_nnel lies,
And f_end to friend givee unadvised wounds,
Knd one man's lust these many lives confounds:
Had doting Priam cheek'd his son's desire,
Troy had been bright with fame &nd not
with fire.'
Here feelingly she weeps Troy's palnted woes;

To this well-paintedpieceis Luereeecome,
To find a face where all distreesis stell'd, z444
Many she sees where cares h_ve carved some,
Bat none where all distrms and dolour dwell'd,
Till she despairing Hecubabeheld,
Staringon Priam's wounds with her old eyes,
Which ble_ng under Pyrrhus' proud foot

i-I

ii_

!_
ii

'++
+_

.
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Onee set on ringing, with his own weight goee;
In her
the painter had _'d
Then little strength
rings out the dolehfl
knell:
]ieB,
z449
For sorrow,
like & h_tvy-h_n_
be]],
Time's
ruin, beauty's wrack, and grim cafe's
So Lucrece,set
a-work, sad tales doth
tell x493
*496
reign:
To pencil'd pensiveness and eolour'd sorrow;
Her guis'd;
cheeks with eha_ and wrinkles were *45"
disShe
lends
them words, and she their looks
doth
borrow.
Of what she was no semblanee did remain;
Her blue blood ehang'd to black in every vein, Shethrowe her eyesaboutthe Imintingzon_nd_
Wanting the spring that those shzunk pipes And whom she fln_ forlorn she doth _t:
had ted,
iAt lut she meeea wretchedimage bound, *5ox
ttis fae_ though tell ot cares, y_t :d_owd eonThatldteouslookstoPhrygianshephe_,
lent;
On8how'dliie_'din&bodydead..45o
this _d shadow Luereee sp_
her eyes,
tent;
Andshapes
her
eo_ow
to
tke
beldmn's
woes,
Onward
to
Troy
with
the
blunt
swai_
he
Who aothi_ mmta to amwer her but ezim,
goee,
[woes.
&adbitter wordttobanhe_eruei foes:
,46o So mild,that Patience seem'd to se_n his
q_e __i__terwas ao ged to lead he_ those;
And therefore Luereee swears he did her In him the paintef la_mr'd with his _ll xSo6
To hkle _teeeit,and give the Ira-mira8ehow
wrong,
A brow unbent that _em'd to wek_ne woe;

'Poor_'quot_,he,
'wie_tamen_
To give her so mueh grief and
not a tongue. Che_neith_nerlade,
An humble gait, ealm looks,butmin_led_o
eym walling still,
rute_e_n_
with
my_
to_t_,
_t Uuehi_re_nogm3ty
i_=_eet_ve,
ADd drop sweetImha in Primas pahsted Nor ashy palethe bmrthat take heartalutve.
we_
BUt, like a eom_nt m_d_
dev_
Andrail on Py_htm that hath doae him wrong, Hee_tertain'd a_oweoeeemiag-jmtt,
_d with my tem_ qumeh _y e_t berm so _ud _
so emmao'd lm meter evit,
_,

"_mwmetl:eet_:u_t

,46S

_t_

t_uttbes_thisstk,

bear:

_eyekia_ tt_e_ettat
_hem
_n, the
me,the&ae,
__ai,.

_Olilty

i_ll_

_

i_Ot _

_5 x6

-form. -

_be__t

sSx3

.5,_

_dma _ew;

_

w_m _e_es,
_ wr_e,tm_tthe
at_ng
O__that
me,_,-_, ,_+
t_'_
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And little etsre shot from their fixed places,
When their glass fell wherein they view'd

their _ee.

LUCRECE

Thus ebbs and flows the current of her sorrow,
And time doth weary time w/th her complain-

_.

She looks for night, and then she longs for
This picture she advisedly perus'd,
morrow,
And chid the painter for his wondrous _dci.ll_
z528 And both she thlnk_ too long with her remainSsying, some she_e in Sinon's was abus'd;
ing:
_572
So fair a form lodg'd not a mind so ill:
Short time seems long in sorrow's sharp susAnd still on him she gaz'd, and g_i- S still,
raining:
Such sigus of truth in his plainface shespied,
Though woe be heavy, yet it seldom sleeps;
That she concludes the picture was belied.
And they that watch see time how slow it
'It

cannot

be,' quoth

she, 'that

so much

creeps.

ShewouldhsvesJdd,--'cvmlurkinsuehalook;'

Which all this time lutth overslipp'd her
thought,
:576
But Tarquin's shape came in her mind the That she with painted images h_th spent;
while,
x536 Being from the ie_llng of her own grief brought
And from her tongue 'can lurk' from 'Ca_LUOt' By deep surmise of others' detriment;
took:
Losing her woes in shows of discontent,
x580
'It cannot be,' she in that sense forsook,
It easeth some, though none it ever cur'd,
And inrn'd it thus, 'It cannot be, I find,
To think their dolour others have endur'd.
Bui smfll & face should be_ & wiek_ ml-4:
' For even as subtle Sinon here is painted, zS4z i But now the mindful messenger, come bask,
8o sober-sad, so weary, mui so mild,
] Brings home his lord and other coml_ny; z554
Amif with grief or travail he had fainted,
[ Who finds hie Lucreee clad in mourni_
blsok;
To me came Tarquin armed; so beguiI'd
x544 ! And round about her tear-dietained eye
With outward honesty, but yet defil'd
Blue circles stream'd, lfl_ rainbows in the sky:
With inward vice: as Priam him did cherish,
There w,_r_'-ga_inherdim element
xSSS
8o did T Tarquin; so my Troy did pm-ieh,
i Foretell new storms to those already spent.
'Look, look, how li_.inw
Priam wets his eyes,
To Ne thoee borrow'd tears Uutt Sinon shedsl
Priam, why art thou old and yet not wise?
For eve, y tear he falls &Tro_&n bleeds:
Hie eye drops fire, no wntcr thenee prong_edR;

Wldeh when her sad-beholding husband saw,
i Amazedly in her ud htee he staree:
! Her eyee, though sod in tcare, look'd red mul
!
raw,
z$ga
] Her lively eolottr kilrd with _____dJy
careL

]_,

Those round elenr pearls of h_ that move] He hath no pow_ to askher how she buses:
thy pity,
z5551
Both stood _
old aeq-_i-tanee in a trance,
Arebalisofquenehleeefl_etoburnthyeity.]
Metbxiromhome,
wondedageaehother's
ehJmee,
z596
'b0eh devik stsal efieeta from _
hen;
For 8imm in his fire doth qu_
with ooki, x556 At last he takes her by the bloodless b_m]_.
Aad ia thtt eekl hot-buraing t_ doth dwell;
And thus begius: ' What unsouth ilI event
_mriee
sueh unity do hold,
Hath thee imtal['n, that thou dost trembling
Only to _d_er fools and make them bold:
stmNl?
So Priam's trust false Simm's teats doth Sweet love, what spite hath thy fair _lour
flatter,
x$6o
epent?
z6c,o
he finds memm to bum his Troy with WLwyart thou titus attir'd in di_ontent?
water.'
Ummmk, dear dear, this moody hsavinem,
And tell thy grief_ that we my give m&m_'

ind_a_ ia qulteb_ten h_n ]_r bn_t.
8he tasrs the seemis_

-_t lint dm smilialty

_

_

Threet_u with siglm_ sivm her.m_ow_

with her _d_..

_e

onee d_e eaa di_uu_e

s_ __

with tt_ _ives o'er;

. _!, _!" qeeth ei_ "_i_wee_
._b_m,'

!

one word ot woe:

to _ themknow

He_ hmum_ is ta em psisone_ by the foe;

w_Alnot
_s_
1_7

_ee8

While__d
his eomortadlords
With_ zttentbmioug tohearherw_b.
L

:
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And now this pa3e swan in her watery nest
Lol here the helpless merchant of this lees, x660
Begins the sad dirge of her certain ending, z6xz With head dselin'd, and voiee damm'd up with
'Few words,' quoth she, 'shall fit the trespass
wee,
best,
With sad-set eyes, and wretched arms across,
Where no excuse can give the fault amending:
From ]tips new-waxen pale begins to blow
In me moe woe than words are now depending;
The grief away that stops his answer so: x664
And my laments would bedrawnouttoo
long,
Bnl_ wretched as he is, he strives in vain;
To tell them all with one poor tired tongue.
What he breathes out his breath drinks up
_Thenbe thisallthetaskithath to say:
again.
Dear husband, in _e interest of thy bed
As through an arch the violent roaring tide
A stranger came, and on thst pillow lay
x52o Outru_ the eye that doth behold his haste,
Where thou wast wont to reel thy weary head; Yet in the eddy boundeth in his pride
x669
And what wrong else may be imagined
Back to the strait that fore'd him on so fast;
By foul enforcement might be done to me,
In rage sent out, reeall'd in rage, being Fast:
From that, alasl thy Luezece is not free. x624
Even so his sighs, his sorrows, m_re a saw,
_

:
.
_'

il
_

i

'For in the dreadful dead o_ dark midnight,
With shining f&lehion in my chamber came
A creeping creature with a flaming light,
And softly cried, "Awake, thou Roman dame,
And entertain my love; else lasting shame x629
On thee and thine this night I wiU inflict,

To push _rief on, and ba_ the same grief
draw.
x673
Which speechless woe of his poor she attendeth,
And his untimely frenzy thus awaketh:
'Dear lord, thy sorrow to my sorrow lendeth
Another power; no flood by raJnl,_ slaketh.

H thou my love's desire do oentrsdiet.
MyMore
woe feeling-painful:
too asnsible thy let
passion
it thenmaketh
entllee x57s
'"Far some hard-tavour'd
groom of thine,"
To drown one woe, onepalr of weeping eyes.
quoth he,
x'_3z ¢
"Unless thou yoke thy liking to my will,
And for my sake, when I nnght charm thee so,
I'llmurderstraight,&ndthenI'Usl_ughtcrthee,
For she that was thy Luere_, now attend me:
The lo_thsome aet of lust, and so did kiU xsS6 Thi_;
mln_ hie own: suppose thou dost
The lechers in their deed: this act will be
defend me
x684
Myswea_
fame,I found
and thyyou
perpetual
infamy."
From
what is
past: the
helpfoe,
that thou shalt
And
where you
did fulfil
Be suddenly
revenged
on my
lend me
"With this I did begin to start and cry,
Comm all too late, yet let the traitor die;
And then against my heart he set his sword,
For sparing justice feeds iniquity.
Swearing, unless I took all patiently,
x_4x
I should not live to speak another word;
'Butereln_m__ hlm_ you, fair lords,' quoth she,-And neve_ he forgot in mighty Ro-me
x644 ' Bhal] P]i_
your honoural_e faiths to me9
The adnltorate de_th o! Lue_ee and her WithswiRpursmttovengethiswrongofmine;
groom.
For
'_
a _
fair
design
I692
So should my _h_me still rest upon record,
Sptmtrln_
to those thatwithrevengeful
came with Collatine,_
Toehaaeiaiuseee
arm1:
'Mine mummy wss _sh-ons, my poc_ self weak,
And _x the weaker with so strong A _:
My bloody judge forbade my tongue to speak;

Knig_
by th,.&, oaths, should ri_
ladies' hmm_.

poor

l_oright,el p_ n_at pleadIor _ustieethem: Atthis requmt,_.th nobledisp_itio_
His sear]el lust eame evidenee to swear

_,, _ poorb_,,_yhea_'_
An_ when the judge is robb_

the

Each present lord beg_n to promise aid,

x695

h__;
_. bo,mai__.,_hthood
toh_i.,,po._eou,
p_is_mer Longing to bea_ the]mdm*_d foe hewr_y'_:

dim.
z_
'Ol teteh me howto make,-t-- ownexeme,
Or, at the]east, this rei_let
merle4;
•hough my gross blood he _at_'d with this

Immaeal_ aad _
h my mind;
/ese
That waanottored; tlu_ nev_ was iaelin d
To 8a_em_ yiddinp, bu_stni pure
Det_ in h_ _'_t
elect _t ea_ha_'

Butshe, thatyether mdta_kh_thnot_id,
The__o_.
_3fspe_' 9e_l_.she_
'Howmay
me?

this forced stain be wip'd from
_7o_

_
_a
_e,th _ttet__
Maymy lmmagad with the _11 act 4k_nse,
K7 lov..deelin_h,_0_ to _
x7os
M_y_mytmus wquit mehem thb ehgee_
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RAPE

OF

LUCRECE

The poison'd fountain clears itself again;
And why not I from this compelled stain?'

'Daughter, dear daughter l ' old Lucretius crib,
That life was mine which thou hast here
depriv'd
x75z
With this, they all st once began to say,
x7o9 If in the child the father's image lies,
Her body's stain her mind untainted clears;
Where shall I live now Lucrece is uuliv'd ?
While with a joylees smile she turns away
l_nou wast not to this end from me deriv'd.
The face, that map which deep impression bears
If children predecease progenitors,
x756
Of hard mistortune, earv'd in it with tears, x7x3
We are their ofl_ring, and they none of ours.
'No,
no, quoth she, 'no dame, he, after
living,
By my excuse shall claim exeuse's giving.'

'Poor broken glass, I often did behold

In thy sweet semblance my old age new born;
But now that fair fresh mirror, dim and old,
Here with a sigh, a_ if her heart would break,
Shows me a bar_bon'd death by time outworn.
She throws forth Tarquin's name, 'He, he,' she Ol from thy cheeks my image thou hast torn,
says,
x7x7
And shiver'd all the beauty of my glass,
But more than 'he' her poer tongue could not
That I no more ean see what once I was. x764
speak;
'O Timel cease thou thy course, and last no
Till after many accents and delays,
longer,
Unhmely breathings, sick and short assays,
If they surcease to be that should survive.
She ut_rs this, ' He, he, fair lords, 'tis he,
Shah rotten death make conquest of the
That guides this hand to give this wound to
stronger,
me.'
And leave the faltering feeble souls ahve? x768
Even here she sheathed in her harmless breast
A harmfui _
that thence her soul unsheath'd:
z7_4
That blow did bail it from the deep um_t
Of that polluted prison where it breath'd;
Her contrite sighs unto the clouds bequeath'd
Her winged sprite, and through her wound_
doth fly
XTZS
Life's lasting date trom caneeEd destiny.
Ston_st_ll, astonish'd with this deadly deed,
8rood Colistine and all his lordly crew;
Til1Lucrece' father, ti_t beholds her blsed, z73_
Himself on her sell-slanghtec'd body threw;
And from the purple foun_
Brutus drew
The murderous knife, and as it kit the place,
Her btood, in poor zevange, held it in chase;

The old bees die, the young possess their hive:
Then live, sweet Lucrece, live again and see
Thy father die, and not thy father thesl'
By this, starts CoHaiine as from a dream, x77z And bids Lucretius give his sorrow place;
And then in key-coid Lucreee' bleeding stream
He falls, and bathes the pale fear in his face,
And counterfeits to die with her a space;
x776
Till manly shame bids him possess his breath
And live to be revenged on her death.
The deep vexation of his inward soul
Hath 8erv'd a _nmh arreet upon his tongue;
Who, mad that sorrow should his use control
Or keep him from heart-easing words so long,
Begins
talk; but
his lips
Weakto words
so thr.ough
thick, come
m dohisthrong
poor
heart's aid,
xTs4

And bubbling from her breast, it doth divide
That no man could distingul_
what he said.
In two slow rivers, that the crimson blood
Yet sometime 'Tarquin' was pronounced plain,
CireIes her body in on every side,
But through his teeth, aa ff the name he tore.
Who, h_al_e-s_k'disland,
vutlystood,
x74o This windy tempeet, tillit blowup rain,
XTS8
Bare and _led
in this fea_ul flood.
Held b_._ his sorrow'a tide to m_ke it more;
Some of her blood still pure and red re- At last it rains, and busy winds give o'er:
main'd,
Then son and father weep with equal etrite
And some look'd black, and that false TarWho should weep most, for daughter or for
quirt stain'&
wife.
x79z
Kboutthemourningandoongealedh_e,
x744 Theonedotheallher]fis,
the other his,
0f that black bloods watery rigol go_,
Yet ndther rosy pcme_ the eluim they by.
Whieh seems to weep upon the tainted plaee:
The fati_ _Ws, _'s
mine.' '01 mine she is,'
And eve_ _
aa pltying _'
worn,
Re_di_ I_ husba_;
'&_ not take aw&y
x7_
_
blood some wate_ token shows;
My sormw's interest; let no meurmw uy
blood _ted
still doth red abid_
He weeps for her, for she was only mine,
Bluslfiug atUmt whieh is so putrifled.
And only mu#t be wail'd by Colhfine.'
!_79
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THE RAPE
OF LUCRF__E
q)_' quoth Lucretius, 'I did give tl_t llfe ,soo 'Coursgeoua Roman, do not steep flay heart
Which she too early and h)o late h_h spilrd. ' In such relaufiug dew of lamentations;
z8_
'Woe, woe,' quoth Coll&tine, 'she was my wife, jBut kneel with me and help to bear thy part,
I ow'd her, and 'tis mine that she hath kill'd/
To rouse our Roman gods with inVoeatlons,
'My daughter' and 'my wife' with clamours
That they will suf_ these abominations,
xSza
fllrd
xso4
SineeRome herself
in them cloth stand disThe dispers'd a_r, who, holding Lucreee' life,
gr_e'd,
Answer'd their e_ies, 'my d_ughter' and 'my
By our strong arms from forth her fair
wife.'
streets chas'd.

•

_:
'-

_rutus, who pluck'd the knife from Lucreee'
• side,
Seeing such emul_Uon in their woe,
x8o8
Began to clothe his wit in stste and _ride,
Burying in Luerece' wound his folly s show.
He with the Romans was esteemed so

"_
,

For sportive
thir._s:

'

and uttering

foolish

Her wrongs to us, and by this
knife,
We will revenp the desth of this _

'
,_

_}_

'Thou_

"

lordof Rome,'quothhe, Who,
_

'_ise:
Let my unsounded self, suppm'd _ foot,

Then jointty
bow;

Nowse_thylong-exper_e'dwittosehool.

'WI_, CoUstins,is _

For his foul act by whom thy fair _

_

:_

T

.t h_, did_ word.
,,now:

to the ground ,their kn_

And that deep vow,

tl_ om_f_r wos? xs_

_

they

B_-ui_s made

He _h spi_ repea_,s_l ths_ theyswum.
Wben they hstl swo_nto this sdviml doom,
TI_ dideo_ude to best _,_.___
_
theme;

deeds?
Is it nnm_ to sire thymlfs blow

_

Moody
xS4o
wite.'

But now he throws tl_t shallow habit by,
When_ deep poli_ did him disguise;
This said, he struck his hand upon his kct_st,
And arm'd his laug-hid wits advimdly,
xsx6 And kiss'd the tztal kn_ to end his vow;
To oheck the t_rs in _ua'
eyes.
And to his p_ts_io_
urg'd the rest,
x844

•.

i_

words

'Now, by the Capitol thst we adca'e,
And by this chaste blood so unjustly stain'd,
By heaven's fair sun tlutt breeds the f_t earth's
store,
x837
By all our country rights in Rome maintain'd,
And by chute Lucrece' soul, that late corn-

bteeds?

To show bet"MeMin__ _,_tm_gh

Rome,

humourfrom weakminds pro- A.,_soto publkhT_'qu_ s fred _m_0e: xss_

Toslayhem_th_shouldh_veslainherf_.

i

To_nsevurlas_,_i_shn_t,
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i For where is she so fair whose unear'd womb
desire

increase,

That thereby beauty's rose might never die,
But as the riper should by time decease,
His tender heir m/ght bear h_ memory:
4
But thou, oontraeted to thine own bright eyes,
Feed'st thy light's/lame
with selLsubetantia]
Making a famine where abundance lies,
Thyselt thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel
that art now the world's fresh ornament
And only hera/d to the gaudy spring,
zo
Within thine own bud buriest thy content
Antl. tender churl, mak'gt waste in nisgarding.
Pity the world, or else this glutton b*,
To eat the world's due, by the grave and thee.
n.
When forty winters shall besiege thy brow,
And dig deep trenches in thy beauty's field,
Thy yonth's proud live_y, I|o gu d on now,
Will he s tatter'd weed, of small worth Md:
Then _
allk'd where all thy beauty lies,

i Disdains

the

tillage

of thy

husbandry?

"!"i__
6

Or who is he so fond will be the tomb
Of his self-love, to stop posterity?
Thou art thy mother's gla_ a_d she in thee
Calls back the lovely April of her prime;
So thou through windows of thine a@eshalt see,
Despite of wrinkles, this thy golden tln_
xz
But if thou live, remember'd not to be,
Die single, and thine image dies with thee.

_:
_
_.
_
__
__

Iv.
Unthrifty loveliness, why dost thou spend[
Upon thyself thy beauty's legacy?
Nature's bequest gives nothingj but doth lend,
And being frank, abe lends to those are bee:
Then, beautemm niggard, why dcst thou abme
The bounteous largem given thee to give? ,6
Profltleu tmure_, why doer thou me
_.So great a sum of sums, yet canst not live?
For lutving tragic with thyseH alone,
Thou of thyseW thy sweet self dmt deeeive:
Then how, when Nature calls thee to be gone,

_-_

Where ,_ll the tzeasure of thy lusty days,
What aeeeptable audit eanst thou leave?
s_
TOmy, within tkine own deep-_
eyes,
Thy unus'd beauty mast be tomb'd with thee,
Were an all_fing
shame and thriftlms praise.
Which used, livee th' e_utor
to b_
_ow ameh me_ tBim dem'v'd my beauty'_
V.
me,
Htkmtee_kt_,"_his_si_ehiklofmine
_0se hours, tlu_t with_entis workdklh_m
W_lsmaat_eeaat,
m_dmakemyokle_me,'
Thelove_wtaneve_eyedothdweIl,
Provil_ his _
by suoees_
thim!
l_, Will play t.he _ffan_s to the _y salz_
_t/swemtobenewma&whmthoua_tekl,
Amlthat_,,t_b
whieh/_/rlydothezeel;
Aedmetl_bloedwm'mwheathouJ_l'utit
Fornever-rmt/__-,-leads__ma_oa
_
cold.
To hidmB winter, m_deonfounde him tbe_:
Sap eheek'd with _c*t, aad luty lea_u quae
Loek in thy glad, uncltell the _ee thou vlewmt
l_v k the time that faee ehouid _m mmther;

_
i
; __ _
.
_
i
'
i _i
_

.
"

Beaety o emwW _t mui bareaem evet_ wh_e:
_
wa-e z_t mm_e_'s dis//llatk_ k_t,
:

_z. mMmr,
_.t bet._e the wcrk__,Im .eme _er_ _ae_ ao

maeat_.aee

w_t

te_e_
it wM:

._,,
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SONNETS
But flowers distill'd, though they with winter
Ix.
meet,
Is it for fear to wet a widow's eye
Leme but their show; their s_ee
9till That thou eonenm'st thyself in single life?
lives sweet.
Ah{ ff thou Mu_
shalt hap to die,
Tbe world will wad thee, like & makeless wife;
w.
The world will be thy widow, and still weep
Then let not winter's ragged hand deface
That thou no form of thee hast left behind,
6
In thee thy summer, ere thou be distili'd:
When every private widow well may keep
Make sweet some v3al; treasure thou some place By children's eyes her husband's shape in mind.
With beauty's treasure, ere it be self-kill'd.
Lookl what an unthrifl in the world doth spend
That use is not forbidden usury,
5 Shifts but his place, for still the world enjoys it;
Which happies those thst pay the willing loan; But beauty's waste hsth in the world an end,
That's for thyseH to breed another thee,
And kept unus'd, the user so destroys it.
z2
Or ten times happier, he it ten for one;
No love toward others in that bosom sits
Ten time_ thyself were happier than thou art,
That on himself such murderous shame cornIf ten of thine ten times reflguFd thee;
mite.
Then what could death do, ff thou shouldst
depart,
X.
l.,_ving thee living in posterity?
,2 For shamet deny that thou hear'st love to exty,
Be not self-will'd, for thou art much too fair Who for thyself art so unprovidenL
To be death's conquest &nd make worms
Grant, if thou wilt, thou art belov'd of many,
thine heir.
But that thou none lov'st is most evident;
For thou art so possess'd with murderous hate
vii.
That 'gainer thyself thou stick'st not to conLot in theorient when the gracious light
spire,
6
Lifts up his burning head, each under eye
Seeking thltt beauteous roof to rufinM;e
Doth homage to his new-appearing sight,
Which+to repair should be thy chief desire.
Servingwith looks his sacred majesty;
Ol change thy thought, that I may change my
_
having climb'd the steep-up heavenly hill,
mind:
Reeembli_. strong youth in his middle ag% 6 Shall hate be iairer todg'd than gentle love?

!
+.
%

i
" _
_+
+_
+

!

;
_i
i
"
+
,
+
•

:

i
+

=

Attemding on his golden pilgrimage;
Or to thyself a_ least kind-hearted prove:
,2
Yot mortal looks _.tore his beauty still,
Be, as thy preeenee is, gracious and kind,
But when _o_ highmoet pitch, with weary car, i Make thee another self, for love of me,
Like f_eble age, he reeleth Mm the de_y,
Tlutt beauty still may live in thine or thee.
The eyes, 'fore duteous, now eonverted are
From his low tra_t, and look another way:
,"
So thou, thysel_ outgoing in thy noon,
As fast as thou ahalt weme, so _
thou gx_r_'st
Unlook'd ca direr, unlese thou get a son.
In cme of thine, f_0_n that wbivb tlmu _arket;
And that f_sh blood which youngly thou beV]_L
stow'st
llfmsdeto hear, why hear'st thou muw ndly?
Thou m_y_ _
thi_ when thou from youth
Sweets with sweets war not, joy ddigh_ _ joy:
eoavm, tmt.
Why lov'st thou that which thou reesiv st not Herein lives wisdom, beauty amiinemsm;
gt_lly, ,
O_ rise nDseiv st with _
thine annoy?
Iftheh'meeooem_
01wmli-tmm_sound_
By uaiom married, do o_ed thine e_,

_do__t_'yd_le_b_,
_i_
t_ _t_ _t
Mm_ how one _g,
otis,

++

who_
mou_

sweet inmhe_!

Without this, fully, age and cold decay:
6
If a_l we_ minded so, the timm slmuki ee_e
And _
year would make the world
e
away.

_.
to an-

Letttmev_m_,u_eb_thnotmadeiorffitor%
mm_, i_-_
_ m_, _-_nly _:
Look, whom she best endow'd
more;

she gave the

Str_kes_
in eachbymutual_leri_;
Whichbounteo_ sift thou _oul_ in bounty
_
sdre_d_ffiad_mdhappymoU_,
el_i_:
'_'
W'_o,aai_,_pk_g_do_:
.. m. _a,v'd thee tot bar _
ud meant
+8ialp IJ_ to tlm: '_l_m m_is _t lmm_

m'ko.
_
d_

W{,_t
,,,,_.e,
,to.
{el_
l,+llt
+.,{'

SONI_rS
:xn.
When I do eount the clock that tells the time,
And see the brave day sunk in hideous night;
When I behold the violet past prime,
And sablecurls, all sflver'd o'er with white;
When lofty treesI seebarren of leaves,
Which erst from heat did canopy the herd, 6
And summer's green all girded up in sheaves,
Borne on the bier with white and bristly beard,
Then of thy beauty do I question m_dre,
That thou among the wastes of time must go,
Since sweets and beauties do themselves forsake
Anddie as fast as they see othersgrow;
x2
And nothing 'gainst Time's scythe can make
defenee
Save breed,to brave him when he takes thee
hence,
XIII.

'_

When I perceivethat men as pla,ute increase, S
Chceredand check'de'en by the self-same sky,
Vauntin their youthful sap, at height decrease,
And wear their brave state out of memory;
Then the conceit of this inconstant stay
Sets you mcet rich in youth before my sight,
Where wasteful Time debateth with Decay, ix
To change your day of youth to sulUednight;
And, all in war with Time for love of you,
As he takes from you, I engraft you new.

xw.
But whereforedo not you a mightier way
Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time?
And fortify yourself in your decay
With means more blessed than my barren
rime?
Now stand you on the top of happyhours,
And many maiden gardens, yet unset,
6
O! that yon wereyourself; but, love, you are
With virtuous wish would bear you hying
No longer yours than you yourseHhere live:
flowers
Against this coming end you should prepare,
Much liker than your painted counterfeit:
And your sweet _emblanceto some other give: So should the lines of life that life repair,
So should that beauty which you hold in lease Which this, Time's pencil, or my pupil pen,
Find no determln_tion;
then youdecease,
were
6 Neither in inward worth nor outward fair,
Yourself
again, after youreelf's
Can make you live yourself in eyes of men. za
When
your _wcet issue your sweet form should
To give away yourself keeps yourself still;
bear.
And you must live, drawn by your own swee_
Who lets so fair a house fall,to decay,
skill.
Which husbandry in honour might uphold
Against the stormy gusts of winter's day
xviL
And barrenrage of dsath's eternal cold?
x2 Who will believe my verse in time to come,
OI none but unthrifts. Dear my love, you If it wereflll'd with your most high deserts?
know
Though yet, heaven knows, it is but as ,,
You had a hither: let your son say so.
tomb
x_rv.
Which hidesyour life and shows not hall your
Not from the stars do I my judgment pluck;
parts.write the beauty of your eyes
If I could
5
And yet melhi._ I have astronomy,
But not to tell of good or evil luck,
And
in
fresh
numbers
number
all
your
graes_
The age to come would eay, 'This poet Bee;
Of _
of dem4h_ or 8emons' quality;
Norcan I fortune to brief minutes tell,
5 Such heavenly touches ne'er toneh'd e_ibly
Pointh_ to each his thunder, rain, and wind,
tac_.'
Orsay with prinem if it shall go well,
SOshould my papers, yellow'd with their age,
By oft predictthat l in hsaven flnd:
Be seorn'd, like old men of le_ _uth than
•But _om mi_ eyes my knowledgeI derive,
tongue,
And, _t
st_s, in them I read such art
And
your
true _righteof
bean
term'd
a poet's
And
_aNs_ched
antiq_
song:rage zz
'Truth _ beauty shall together thrive, i_
H kom thywlf to stc_ thou wouldst convert;'
But weresome child of yours alive that time,
Or ebe of thee this I _:
You
should live twice,--in it and in my
rime.
"Thy_
k tntth's a_l beauty's doom aud
date." _
xvm.
Iv.
Shall I eompare thee to a s_mmer's day?
_AimI _m_iw _
Ud_ ti_t gro_
_
art more lovely _! mm_ _em_:
-

__

__

t=t_ffi_

m_,

_'_

_w
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8ometime too hot the eye of heaven shln,%
And often is his gold complexi_m dlmm'd;
And every fair from fsir sometime deelinee,
By cha_e,
or nature's ohanging course untrlmm'd;
But thy stern_ jmmmer shall not fade,
Nor lose possession of that fmr thou ow'st,
Nor shall desth brag thou wander'st in his
shade,
When in eternal lines to time thou grow'st; x_
So long as men e_n breathe, or eyes can see,
8o long lives this, and this gives life to thee.
x1x.

Making &eouplement of proud compare,
With sun and moon, with earth and sedL's_ich
gems,
6
With April's first-born flowers, and all things
rare
That heaven's air in this _
rondure hems.
Ol let me, true in love, but truly write,
And then believe ms, my love is as fair
As any mother's child, though not so bright
As those gold candles fix'd in heaven's air: za
Let them say more thst like of hear.say well;
I will not praise that purpcee not to sell
XXtL

Devouring Time, blunt thou the lion's paws,
And mskethe earth devour her own sweet brood;
Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce tiger's jaws,
And burn the ]ong-llv'd phoenix in her blood;

My glass shall not persuade me I am old,
So long as youth and thou are of one date;
But when in thee _me's furrows I behold,
Then look I death my days should expiate.

Mike glad and sorry seasons as thou fleets,
For all that beauty that cloth cover thee
And do whate'e_ thou wilt, swift-footad Time, 6 Is but the seemly raiment of my hem't,
6
To the wide world and all her fading sweets;
!Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in me:
i

_]

'

But I forbid thee one most heinous crime:
Of carve not with thy hours my love's fair brow,
Nor draw no lines there with thine antique pen;
Him in thy course untainted do allow
For hesuty's pattern to sueeeeding men.
xa
Yet, do thy worst, old Time: dbespite thy
wrong,
My love shall in my verse ever live young.

How can I then, he elder than thou art?
O! therdvre, love, be of thyselt so wary
As I, not fc_ myself, but for thee will;
Bearing thy heart, which Iwill keep so chary
As tender nurse her babe from faring ill.
_2
Prem/me not on thy heart when mine is _a_n;
Thou gay'st me thine, not to give back again.

xx. Nature's own hand
A woman's
iase with
painted
Hast thou, the master-mistrms of my passion;
A woman's gentle heart, but not acquainted
With shifting ehl%e% as is fldse women's
fashion;
An eye more bright the, theirs, lees talee in
rolling,
Gilding the object whereupon it ga_th;
6
A msm in line all hum in hk eontrOtlno%
Which steab men's eyes and women's _uds
" amuvth.
AmJlfor a woman weft thou flint created;
Nature, as she wrought thee, bdl a-a_t_g,
Aad by _
me of time ddeated,
By adding mm tl_g to my lmrpese uothiag. :_a
But siaee ehe priek'd thee out for _'e

ASan
_ his iearactoron
thestage,
Who with
is put hesidm
his part,
Or some fierce thln_ replete with too much rage,
Whose strength's abundance weakens his' own
heart;
8o I, for fear of trt_t, forget to say
The perjel_ esfemony of love'S ri_
'6
And in mine own love'_ e_rength seem to deeay,
O'ercharg'd with burden of mi__ own love's
might.
O! let my books he then the eb3que_tee
And dumb _
of my speaki_ breUt,
Who l_ead for lov_ a_l Io_ for r_mlmme,
More th__ th_ tongue that mo_e hath more
express'&
_
O! learn to rsad what aleut love hath writ:
To heft with eyes helonss to love's fine wiL
_ _
•

_iJA&to

he thy love, aad th_ love's use:their Mineeyehathph_y'dOmpa_nter
tnd lmthslmn'd
ttealmt_

Thy Imm_s

rrr.
so is tt not wl_me M._ht_ua_ttme
mt_d-by a peiatedbem_ to biJ v_me,
Who_--fe_

e_;--t

doth.

_

form in table of my hea_;

Mybedy i. the _
whm/n '_ he_d,
I__
it is bestp,_tee, art.
! for eum_ tlm_l_mm'mint Wo_m_,tie _dU,
| _o earl _am_me*_
hnap t_m d4Je_
i___

SONNETS
Now see what good turns eyes for eyes have
done:
Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine for
me
A_e windows to my breast, where-through the
sun
Delights to peep, to gaze therein on thee;
x2
Yet eyes this clmnin_ want to grace their art,
_hea_aW

Save that my soul's imaginary sight
Presents thy shadow to my sightle_ view,
Which, hlre a jewel hung in ghastly night,
Makes black night beauteous and her old face
new.
x2
Lol thus, by day my limbs, by_ight my mind,
For thee, and for myself no quiet find.

but- what they see, know not the

_vm.in happy plight,
How can I then return
Tl_t am debarr'd the benefit of rest?
xxv.
When day's oppression tenet eas' d by night,
Let those who are in tsvour with their stars
But day by night, and night by day oppress'd,
Of public honour and proud titles boast,
And each, though enemies to either's reign,
Whilst I, whom fortune of such triumph Do in consent shake hands to torture me,
6
bars,
The one by toil, the other to complain
. Unlook'd for joy in that I honour most.
How far I toil, still htrther off from thee.
Great princes" favourites their fair leaves spread I tell the day, to please him thou art bright
But as the marigold at the sun's eye,
6 And dost him grace when clouds do blot the
And in themselves their pride lies buried,
heaven:
For at a frown they in their glory die.
So flatter I the swart-complexion'd night;
The painful warrior gamoused for fight,
When sparkling stars twire not thou gild'st the
A_ter & thousand victories ones foil'd,
even.
z2
Is from the book of honour razed quite,
But day doth daily draw my sorrows longer,
And all the rest f_got for which be toil'd:
x2
And night doth nightly ,n_e griefs strength
Then happy I, that love and am belov'd,
seem stronger.•
Where I may not remove nor be remov'd.
_v,.
Lord of my love, to whom in va_alage
Thy me,it hath my duty strongly knit,
To thee I send this written umbassage,
To witness duty, not to show my wit:
Duty sogreat, which witsopoor
as mine
May make sesm bare, in wanting words to show

it,

_

i
_:
_

When in disgrace with fortune and men's eyes
I ail alone beweep my outcast state,
And trouble deaf heaven with my bootlees orics,
And look upon myself, and curse my gate,
Wishing me ]Eketo one more rich in hope,
Fe_tur'd like him, like him with friends
possess'd,
6

6 Desiringthis man'sart, andthat man's_e,

But that I hope some good conceit of thine
I With what I most enjoy contented least;
In thy soul's thought, all nak.ed, will bes_. w it; _Yet in these thoughts myselt almcet des_ala_
whatsoever star that guides my moving
Haply ]Cthi_k on thee_--and then my state,
Poink ou me graciously with fair Mpeet,
Like to the lark at break of day arlalr_
And puts apparel ou my taU_'.dloving,
From sullen earth, sings hymns at heaveaa's
Toshow me worthy of thy sweet respect:
z2
gate;
za
Then may I dare to boast how I do love thee;
For thy sweet love remember'd such wealth
then not show my head where thou
brings
mayer prove me.
That then I scorn to _h,m_ my state wi_

k_

x x y]A.

Wenry with last, I hasty me to my hed,
The ¢kmrrepom for l_,nhs with travel fired;
But _
begins a journey in my head
To wctk my mind, when body's work's ex-

_r'd:
F_

then my
abide---

_,_u__o_

Tx_r
When to the __e___i__
"_ of sweet lilent thou_kt
I summon up remmnbrtnee of things flint,
I sigh the laek of mAny a thlna'Isought,
_

!And with old woes new _
_from

ht

where I

..

my desr tin_"

wute:
Then ean I drown an eye, unmCd to flow,

6 _or__._-_at_'s_..,_,
Andwee_abashlove'slan__,_aeen'_

*s

woe,
_d m_m thee=penmc_man_ _md_h'dsiliht:

_

_
_.
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Then can I grieve at grievances foregone,
And h_avfly from woe to woe tell o'er
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan,
Which I new i_y as ff not paid before,
z2
But if the while I think on thee, dear friend,
All losses are restor'd and sorrows end.

_v.
Why didst thou promise such a beauteous day,
And m__ke me travel forth without my cloak,
To let base clouds o'ertake me in my way,
Hiding thy bravery in their rotten smoke?
'Tie not enough that through the cloud thou
break,
XXXL
To dry the rain on my storm-beaten face,
6
Thy bosom is endeared with all hearts,
For no man well of such a salve can speak
Which I by l_-i._
have su_pp___,_dead;
That heals the wound and eu_s not the disAndtherereigns Love, and all Love e lovingpurts,
grace:
And all those friends which I thought buried.
Nor can thy shame give physic to my grief;
How many a holy and ohsequioue tcar
5 Though thou repent, yet I have still the loss:
Hath dear religious love stol'n from mine eye,
The offender's sorrow lends but weak relief
As interest of the dead, which now appear
To him that bears the strong offence's cross, z2
But things remov'd that hidden in thee liel
Ahl but those tears are pearl which thy love
Thou art the grave where buried love doth live,
sheds,
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gone,
And they are rich and ransom _11ill deeds.
Who all their parts of me to thee did give,
That due of many now is thine alone:
zz
_"_Kvimages I lov'd I view in thee,
Nomore begriev'd at that whichthou hast done:
And thou--all they--hast
all the all of me.
Roses have thorns, and silver fountains mud;
Clouds and eclipses stain both moon and sun,
x_r_r.
And loathsome canker lives in sweetest bud.
If thou survive my well-contented day,
All men m,drAfaults, and even I in
When that churl Death my bones with dust Authorisi'ug thy trespass with compare,
6

shallcover,

:
-

Myself_rrupt_ng,mdviugthy am.,

And shalt by fortune onee more re-survey
• These poor rude lines of thy deceased lover,
C_mpare them with the bettering of the time,
And though they be outstripp'd by every pen, 6
Reserve them for my love, not for their rime,
Exceeded by the height of happier men.
O! then vouchsafe me but this loving thought:
'Had my friend's Muse grown with this growing age,
A dearer birth than this his love had brought_
To msrch in ranks of hotter equipage:
xz
But since he died, and poets better prove,
Thsi_fortheirstyteI'llread,
historhislove.'

Excusing thy sins more than thy slns are;
For to thy sensual fault I bring in sense,-Thy adverse party is thy advocate,--"
_d'gainstmyscifalawhdpleacommence:
Such civil war is in my love and hate,
zz
_
I an aecessary needs must be
To that sweet thief which sourly robs from
me.

x'_'VI.
Let me confess that we two mnet be twain,
Although our undivided loves are one:
8oshall thoeeldotsthatdo
with me remain,
Without thy help, by me be borne alm_
xx .....
In our two lova there is but one re_eet,
Full many a glorious morning have I seen
i Though in _
lives a separable spite,
6
_.atter the mountain-tops with sovm'eign eye,
Whleh, thbugh it alter nat love's soleeff0ect,
with golds_ faos the meadows green,
Yet dath it stmd sweet hours from love's ddighL
pale s___ _,,,,__
with heavenly alehymy;
I may not evermore acknowledge thee,
Anon permit the hesmt clouds to ride
Lest my bewailed guilt should do thee sl_me,
W'rthugiymekonhiscelesfialhme,
6 Nor thou with publie kindmm honour me,
zx
And h_m the forlorn w_kl his visage hide,
Unlees thOu take that honour from thy name:
_
Umam to west with flfil diagram:
But do no_ m; I love thee in sneh sort
SO_ SU_ 01_ e_rly m_'n d_[ shine,
Aa thOU be_ mis_ miDe itl thy good l_ort.
Wi4h alLtriump/mnt aplendom on my brow;
Out! ahtekl hewMbut_ehou:mine,
z_
zzffivu.
_k_re_i_elondlmth
mad_dhimfr_nn_now.
As a _
_
t_m
km

e_ the wor_ ina_ _in

Wlsm .heaven's

So I, ma_I/m_

by farlm_

s &_mt

sl_e, _

SONNETS
For whether beauty, b_rth, or wealth, or wit,
Or any of_2_ae all, or all, or more,
6
Entitled in thy parts do crowned sit,
I make my love engrafted to this store:
So then I am not lame, poor, nor deepis'd,
Whilst that this shadow doth such substance
give
That I in thy abundance am suflic'_
And by a part of all thy glory live.
xz
Look what is best, that best I wish in thee:
This wish I have; then ten times happy mel

All mine was thine before thou hadst this more
Then, if for my love thou my love reeeivest,
I cannot blame thee for my love thou user;
But yet he blam'd, if thou thyself deceivest
By wiiful taste of what thyself refuseet.
I do forgive thy robbery, gentle thief,
Although thou stem thee all my poverty;
And yet, love knows it is a greater grief
x:
To hear love's wrong than hate's known injury.
Lascivious grace, in whom all ill well shows,
Kill me with spites; yet we must not be foes.
XY_.

x Xxvffl.

How can my Muse want subject to invent,
While thou dost breathe, that pour'st into my
verse
Thine own sweet argument' too excellent
For every vulgar paper to rehearse?
Ol give thyself the thanks, if aught in me
Worthy perusal stand against thy sight;
6
For who's so dumb that cannot write to thee,
When thou thyself dost give invention light?
Be thou the tenth Muse, ten times more in
worth
Than those old nlne whieh rimem invoeate;
And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth
Eternal numbers to outlive long date.
x2
H my slight Muse do please t_
curious
days,
The pain be mine, but thine Rhall he the
praise.

Those pretty wrongs that hberty commits,
When I am sometimes absent from thy heart,
Thy beauty and thy years fuli well befits,
For still temptation follows where thou art.
Gentle thou art, and therefore to be won,
Beauteous thou art, therefore to be assail'd; 6
And when a wom_ woos, what wom_n's son
Will sourly leave her till she have prevail'd?
Ay reel but yet thou mightst my seat forbear,
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth,
Who lead thee in their riot even there
Where thou art fore'd to break a twofold
truth;-za
Hers, by thy beauty tempting her to thee,
Thine, by thy beauty being false to me.

XLII.
That thou hast her, it is not all my grief,
And yet it may be saidI lov'd her dearly;
IrrrY.
That she hath thee, is of my wailing chief,
O! how thy worth with m_mners may I sing,
A loss in love that touches me more nearly.
When thou art all the better part of me?
Loving otto__,
thus I w_l eaou_ ye:
What ean mine own praise to mine own self Thou dmt love her, because thou know'st I love
bring?
her;
6
And what is' t but mine own when I praise thee? And for my sake even so doth she abuse me,
Even for this let us divided five,
Suffering my friend for my sake to approve her,
And our dear love lose _me of single one,
6 If I lose thee, my Ices is my love's gain,
That by this separation I may give
And losing her, my friend hath found that loss;
That due to thee, which thou deeerv'st alone.
Both find each other, and I leas both twain,
0 abeenosl what a torment wouldst thou prove, And both for my sake lay on me this crcm: xa
Were it not thy neur le_ure gave sweet leave
But here's the joy; my friend and I are one;
To entertain the time with thoughtB of love,
Sweet flattery! then she loves but me alone.
Which time and thoughts so sweetly doth
deedve,
za
_Jm.
And that thou teaeheet how to make evz When mmtI wink, then domineeyee bestme,
twain,
For all the day they view thine_ m_m_ted;
Bylniainghim
herewhodoth
henee remain. But when I deep, in &eanm t_ey look on thee,
And daddy bright, are bright in dark _
_..
Takeall my loves, my love, ye_ take thzm an;
_P-nat hast thou _
more than thou hadst
l_nre?
No _

my l_e_

_

_hou m_

f

Thenbright,thou,
whose shadow shadows doth _
How would thy shadow's form form _
show

_'ue loYe To the ,_bsr dJ.y with thy mueh elasa'er l_
1287

_

_

_

.
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How woutd, I ssy, miue _s
be blessed made
By looking on thee in the living day,
When in dead night thy fair imperfect shade
Through heavy sleep on sightless eyes doth
etayl
xz
All days are n/ghts to see till I see thee,
And nights bright days when dreams do
showthee me.

To 'eide this title is impsnnelled
A quest of thoughts, alI tenants to the heart;
And by their verdict is determined
The dear eye's moiety and the dear heart's
part:
z2
As thus; mine eye's due is thi_ outward
part,
And my heart's right thine reward love of
heart.

XLIV.

!4

'_'

If the dull subetance of my flesh were thought,
Iniuriotm distance should not stop my way;
For then, despite of space, I would be brought,
From limits far remote, wh$re thou doer stay.
No matter then although my fo_, did stand
Upon the furthest earth remov d from thee;
6
For nimble thought can jump both sea and
land,
As soon as think _e place where he would be.
But, ah! thought kills me that I am notthought,
To leap large lengths of miles when thou art
gone,
Bat ths_ so much of earth and water wrought,
I must attend time's leisure with my moan; z2
Reeei_ing nought by elemente_o slow
But heavy tsars, badges of either'e woe.
XLV.

_.vH.
Betwixt mine eye and heart a league is took,
And each doth good turns now unto the other:
When that mine eye is famish'd for a look_
Or heart in love with sighs himself doth
smother,
With my love's picture then my eye doth feast,
And to the p_inted banquet hide my heart;
6
Another time mine eye is my heart's guest,
And in his thoughts of love doth share a part:
So, either by thy picture or my love,
Thyself away art present still with me;
For thou not further than my thoughts eanst
move,
xx
And I am still with them and they with thee;
Or, if they sleep, thy pict ure_
_in my ,_s_ t
Awakes my heart to heart _ and eye s delight.

The other two, slight air and purging fire,
Are both with thee, wherever I a/oide;
The first my tho_ht, the other my desire,
These present-abeent with swift motion slide.
when t_
qu/eher elenmuta are gone
In tender mnbassy of love to time,
6
My li_ be/ug made of four, with two alone
Sinks down to death, oppress'd with melanchoty;

XLV_.
How earehd was I when I took my way,
Each trifle under truest bars to threat,
That to my use it might unused stay
From hands of /s]eehood, in sure war& of
trust!
' But thou, to whom my jeweb trifles are,
Most worthy comfort, now my greatest grief, 6
Thou, beet of dearest and ml,-_ only esze,

Until fif_'s eompealtioh be remr'd
By thoee sweet messengers rehnm'd from
thee,
Who_evea !mr now come baek spin,
amur'd
OfTt_.b.ir
laudth,
rseountingR tome:
z_
i0M, I |oy; but _
ao louger _d,
I send themhack
*tndn,aad sttraisht
_w
sad.

Art left the prey of e ve_ vulgar thief.
Thee have I not leek d up in any ehest,
_ve where thou art not,_
I _
thou
art,
WRh/a the t_etle elmure of my bmut,
_nn
whence at pimmm_ thou nmyst come end
l_rt;
x_
&_l even thenee thou war be stol'n, I fear,
For tn_th provee thiev_
for a IDrizeme char.

XLVL
l_e

eTe aad hea_ m at a mm-t_ war,

b_r, "
_ l_mim

eY_tl_fm_l°m e__u_ "_do_

_-

(lall'd to Umt tudR i_ advis'd respects;
.
When a_ _y lovehathea_ Ms utma_ anm,

SONNETS
Against that time do I ensconce me here
Within the knowledge of mi,_ own desert,
And this my hand Lgainst myself uprear,
To guard the lawful reasons on thy part:
Toleavepoor methouhastthestxengthoflaws,
Since why to love I can allege no cause.
L.

Lm.
What is your substance, whereof are you made,
That millions of strange shadows on you
x2
tend?
Since every one hath, every one, one shade,
And you, but one, can every shadow lend.
Describe Adonis, and the counterfeit
Is poorly imitated after you;
6 '
How heavy do I journey on the way,
On Helen's cheek all art of beauty set,
When what I seek, my weary travel's end,
And you in Orecian tires are painted new:
Doth teach that ease and that repose to say,
Speak of the spring and foison of the year,
'Thus far the miles are msasur'd from thy The one doth shadow of your heauty show,
iriendl '
The other as your bounty doth appear;
beast that bears me, tired with my woe,
And you in every blessed shape we know.
za
Plods dully on, to bear that weight in me,
6
In vll external grace you have some part,
As ff by some instinct the wretch did know
But you like none, none you, for constant
His rider lov'd not speed, being made from thee:
heart.
The bloody spur c,mn_t provoke him on
That sometlm_ anger thrusts into his hide,
LrV.
Which heavily he answers with a groan
O! how much more doth beauty beauteous
More sharp to me thin _purzing to his aide; za
seem
Forthatsa_egroandothputthisinmymind:
By that sweet ornament which truth doth
My grief lies onward, and my joy behind,
givel
The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem
LL
For that sweet odour which doth in it live.
Thns c_n my love exeuee the slow otLmee
The eanker-bloome have fuji aa deep a dye
Of my dull bearer when from thee I speed:
As the perfnmed tincture of the roses,
6
From where thou art why should I haste me H_ng on such thorns, and play as wantonly
thence?
W_en snmrc_r'e breath their masked buds di_
Tilllretm'n,
of posting is no need.
- doses:
O! what excuse will my poor beast then find,
But, for thei_ virtue only is their show,
When swifl extremity can eeem but slow?
6 They live unwoo'd, andunreepeci_h_de;
Then should I spur, _
mouuted on the Die to themselves. Sweet roses do not so;
Ix
wind,
Of their sweet de_ths are sweetest .odours made:
In winged speed no motion shall I know:
And so of you, beauteous and lovely youth,
can no horse with my desire keep pace;
When that shall vade, my verse distile yo_'
Shall neigh--no dull tleeh--in his fiery raee; xx
But love, for love, thns shall exeuas my jade,-LV.
".
'Since from thee going he went wiliul-slow,
Not marble, nor the gilded momimen_
TowardstheeI'llrunamigivehimle,_vetogo.'
Of Ftinees, shall outlive this powerful rime;
But you shall shine more bright in these vow
L_.
tente
SoamI Ntberlch,
wt_zJe_hey
Than mmwep_ stone, beemear'd with sluttish
Oan bri_ him to his sweet u_-loet_ treasure,
tlnm,
The whieh he wm not ev_y hour tunney,
_Vhen w_.d
w_" shall s_tuee overtm_
Fe_ binnting the fine peiut _ eeldom ldeasure. And brcdl_ root out the wod_ 04 ma_nvy,
6
Thea'edh_ m _
so solemn and so rare,
Nor Mars hts swm_l nor war's qui_k tim sha_
8taee, Nklom eom_
in the long year mr,
6
burn
Or _zin
_
in the_v_m_
_iaUae_aelh_t]as_yoaumyehag,
O_ _mt_ _
vhi_ t_ _

doth hi_

'Gainst d_,qz _t _ll-chlivio-_
ShaUyoupaeefo_;yoarlni_sh_ll
room

enmity ¢_!1
_
" _

_-"
_

,
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LW.
Sweet love, renew thy force; be it not said
Thy edge should blunter be than appetite,
Which but to-day by feeding is altay'd,
To-morrow sharpen'd in his former might:
So, love, be thou; although to-day thou fill
• Thy hungry eyes, even till they wink with fulhess,
5
To-morrow see again, and do not kill
' The spirit of love with a perpetual dulness.
Let this sad interim like the oc_n he
Which parts the shore, where two enntr_ted
new
Come daily to the banl_j that, when they see
Return of love, more blses'd my be the view; z2
Or call it winter, which, being full of care,
Makes summer's welcome thrice morewish'd,
more raxe.

O! that record could with a backward look,
Even of five hundred courses of the sun,
6
Show me your image in some antique book,
Since mind at first in character was done!
Thst I might see what the old world could say
To this compeeed wonder of your frame;
Whe'r we are mended, or whe'r better they,
Or whether revolution be the same.
x2
OI sure I am, the wits of former days
To subjsctsworse have givenadmiriug praise.

Ix.
Like as the waves make towards the pebbled
shore,
So do our minutes hasten to their end;
! Each changing
place with that which goes
before,
In sequent tot ait forwards do contend.
Nativity, once in the main of light,
LVIL
Crawls to maturity, wherewithbeingcrown'd,6
Being your slave, wlutt should I do but tend
Crooked sclipscs 'gainer his glory fight,
Upon the hours and times of your desire?
And Time thst gsve doth _ow his gift confound.
I have no pre_ious time at all to spend,
Time doth transfix the flourish set on youth
Nor services to do, till you require.
And delves the parallels in beauty's brow,
Nordarelehidstheworld-without-emihour
5 Feeds on the rarities of nature's truth,
:z
Whilst I, my sovereign, watch theeloek for you, And nothing stands but for his scythe to mow:
Nor think the bitterness of absence sour
And yet to times in hope my verse shall
When you have bid your servant once adieu;
stand,
Nor dare I question with my jealous thought
Praising thy worth, despite his cruel hand.
Where you may be, or your aflsir_ suppose, zo
But, like a sad slave, stay and think of nought,
_8_ve, where you are how happy you make those. Is it thy will. thy image should keep open
So true a fool is love that in your wi/i,
My heavy eyelids to the weary night?
Though you do anything, he thl,tm no ilL
Dcet thou desire my slumbe_
should be
broken,
LVIXI.
WILde Bhadows; like to fllee, do mock my sight?
That god forbid that made me first your slave, Is itthyspirit that thou smd'st from thee
•I should in thought control your times of So far from home, into my deeds to pry,
6

Ji

_

pleasure,

Tofindout shamesand idlehoursin me,

Or at your hand the account of hours tocrave,
Beingyour vassa3, bound to stay your le_urel
O! let_me su_er, being at your beck,
The imprison'd abeenee of your liberty;
6
&rid_
tmne _anee,bi_
eaehcheek,
Without a_eusing you of injury.
][_ew]tere ycm Her, your eharler il so _g
_l_t you yourm_ may privilege your _ime
To what you will; to you it doth betong
Yomwif to pazdon of self.de, rig crime,
za

_

I am to w_ t_mut_w_h_ eebe he_
_ot ktme yo_ pt_m_ heir ia or _e_
Htbere

b

"

.

The scope and teno_ of thy jealousy?
O, no! thy love, though .much, is not so great:
It is my love that keeps mum eye &_ke;
Mine own true love that cloth my rest def_t,
To play the watchman ever tot thy.mdm:
xz
For thee mdeh I wbJ_t thou dost wab eisewhe_,
From me _:aroff, with _
s/l too near.
Lxn.

Sinot _-lev_ Immmethall mlnee_e
Andanmy Joul _ _ my e,ery _;
d_l f_"thk t_tntlm_ _ ao reined,

.

R k b t_mded

inwa_

in my heark

t_ all_e_tl_ mmaem_@

.
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But when my glassshows me myselfindeed,
Beated and ehopp'd with t_u'd antiquity,
Mine own self-love quite contrary I read;
Self so self-loving
were iniquity,
x2
'Tie thse, myself,--that for myself I praise,
Painting my age with beauty of thy days.
T.x-_w_

0 fearful
meditation!
where,Mack,
ShailTime'sbest jewel fromTime'sehestliehid?
Or what strong hand can hold his swift foot
back?
Or who his spoil of beauty can forbid?
x2
OI none, unless this miracle have might,
That in blackinkmy love may st/U shine bright.

Against my love shall be, as I am now,
With Time's injurious hand crush'd and o'erworn;
When hours have drain'd his blood and flll'd
his brow
With linm and wrinkles; when his youthful
morn
Hath travell'd on to age's steepy night;
And all those beauties whereof now he's _
6
Are vsn_hl,g or vanish'd out of eight,
Stealing away the h'easure of his spring;
For such a time do I now fortify
Against confounding age's cruel knife,
That he shall never cut from memory
My sweet love's beauty, though my lover's
life:
x2
His beauty shall in these black llnm be
seen,
And they shalllive, and he in them still green.

I_w.
Tir'd with all these, for restful dca_h I cry
As to behold desert a beggar born,
And needy nothin_ trimm'd in jollity,
And purest faith nnh_ppily forsworn,
And gilded honour _hamefully misplae'd,
And maiden virtue rudely etrumpeted,
6
And right perfection wrongfully dis_aced,
And st_ngth by limping sway disabled,
And art made tongne-tled by authority,
And folly---doctor-like--controlling
mk-i]l_
And simple truth miscall'd simplicity,
And captive good attending captain ill:
z2
Tir'd with all these, from these would I be
gone,
Save that, to die, I leave my love alone.

_brus,

Tlmdght of s_m_m_,
wereebomswsy,
To live a seeemd life on m_o_l head;
Em beauts
_i
flmoe made _her
_y:
I_ him tlm_ holy _
_n
_-e m_,
W'_lm_t ell _mummt, ite_ smi true,
]_ki_
_o summ_ _ tmoa_'s gram,

LXWL
Ahl wherefore with infection should he live,
And with his presence grace impiety,
LXIV.
That sin by him advantage should achieve,
When I have seen by Time's fell hand defac'd
And lace iteelf with his society ?
The rich-proud cost of outworn buried age;
Why should tsise-paintiug imitate his cheek,
When sometime lofty towers I see down- And ste_d dead seeing of his living hne?
6
ru'd,
Why should poor beauty indirectly seek
And brain eternal slave to mortal rage;
Roses of shadow, since his rose is t_ue?
When I have seen the hungry ocean gain
Why should he live, now Nature bankrupt is,
Advantage on the kingdom of the shm_
6 Beggar 'd of blood to lflush through lively veir_,?
And the firm soil win of the watery main,
For she hath no exchequer now but his,
inereaaing
store with lose, and line with And, proud of many, lives upon his ga&ns, za
store;
O! him she stores, to show what wealth she
When I have eee_ such interoh_
of state,
had
Or etate itself oontkmnded to decay;
In days long since, before these last so bad.
RUIn hath taught me thus to ruminste-_aat Thne willoome and take my love away. xa
L&v_u.
_Ehis thought is as a death, whleh eannot _t_huaishlsehsekthe
map of days outwm_a,
ehome
When be&uty liv'd and died as flowen do now,
But woep to havo that whioh R tomm to line. Before the_ beotard slg_ of f_ir wero botm,
Or dumt i,h_3dt en a living brow;
m_st_e,m_em_b,

no_bo-_

Bat _1 nm_diLy o_ys
Um !_,
wi_ _s n_ sludl besuty hold s ida,
s_m
ts _o s_
t_s_ms _,_
?
Ol ho_ sksl_summ_'s
IKmey lffimUt hokl _

Wttmmetit_

amaetm ._mt, _

_6

Jk_lhimn io_araspd_h Nntm_mm_,
I_1

_

SONNETS
T,TTX',

"_

:_

T,x_xlt.

Throe parts of thee that the world's eye doth
view
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can
mend;
All tongues--the voice of souls--give
thee that
due,
Uttering bare truth, even so as foes commend.
Thy outward thus with outwar_l praise is
erown'd;
But those same tongues, that give thee so thine
own,
6

Ol lest the world should task you to recite
Whst merit lived in me, that you should love
After my death,----dear love, forget me quite,
For you in me can nothin_ worthy prove;
Unless you would devise some virtuous lie,
To do more for me than mine own desert,
6
And hang more praise upon deceased I
Than niggard truth would willln_yimpart:
O! lest your true love may seem false in this,
That you for love speak well of me untrue,
My name be buried where my body is,

In
this the
praise
By other
seeing accents
b.rther dothan
eye confound
hath shown.
They look into the beauty of thy mind,
An_ that, in guess, they measure by thy deeds;
_aeu,---ehurla,_th_
thoughts, although their
eyes were kind,
x_
To thy fair flower add the rank smell of weeds:
But why thy odour mafeheth not thy show,
The soil is this, that thou dost common grow.

And
no sham'd
more tobyshame
nor meI bring
nor you.
zz
Forlive
I am
that which
forth,
And so should you, to love things nothln_
worth.
"r.n,..

That time of year thou maylt in me behold
When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do hang
Uponthoseboughs
whichahakeagainstthecold,
Bare ruin'd choirs, where late the sweet birds
iJrx.
sang.
That thou art bhtm'd shall not be thy defect,
In me thou see'st the twilight of such day
For slander's mark was ever yet the fair;
As after sunset fadeth in the west;
6
The ornament of beauty is suspect,
Which by and by black night doth take away,
A orow that flies in heaven's sweetest air.
Death's seeond self, that seals up all in rest.
8o thou be good, slander doth but approve
I.u me thou see'st the giowing of such tire,
Thyworththegreatsr,
being woo'd of time; 6 Tlmt on the ashes of his youth doth lie,
For eank_ vice the sweetest buds doth love,
As the death-bed whereon it must expire
zz
And thou present'st a pure unstained prime.
Cousum'd with that which it was nourish'd by.
Thou hast pass'd by the ambush of young
This thou peredv'st, which makes thy love
days,
more _rong,
Either not assail'd, or victor being chexg'd;
To love that well whieh thou must leave ere
Yet this thy praise e,_nn,,_ be so thy praise,
long.
To tie up envy everm_e _nl_rg'd:
_2
° If some suspect of ill muk'd not thy sh_ow,
_,_,i,v.
thou alone kln_ome of heea_ shouldst
But be eontsutod: when that _]1 arrest
Owe.
Without a21bail shall carry me away,

Myli_ lu_ i_ _

rme_m intm_

LXXX.
Which for _
still with thee ,d_ail stay.
No longer mourn for me when I am dead
When thou reviewest this, thou dmt review
_
you sha_ hear the surly sullen bell
!'JLV_e
very pa_t w_ eonseend_ to thee:
6
Gi_ m|rning to tl_ worldtbad I am fl_t
The em-th ean have but em-th, whieh is his due;
t_k vile world, with vikst wornm to My_itis_iz_,
the betler part ofme:
_J_tl:
So ti_m thou ha_t but lo_t tl_ dreg_ o_ ll_
Nay, ityou _
this li_ rememb_ aet
The prey of worm_ my body being dead;
Tim _
lkat writ it; b_ I love you_,
e I_oe coward eanquest of a wretch's knife,
_atltaye_neettheegkts_dd
be_t,
Too Imeoltheetehe_
_
;

IttlBki_eameth_boaklmaimymwee.

J _t_ewo_thati_thatwhiehiteoatai_

Ol if,_Im_',

[

W'amz__

you loet: utSOat_

wine,

amwithet_y, |

Aad ttmt ts tl_

aa4 tills with time zemai_

Do zmt ,,o meeh ss mT t.oor mm_ eet,_m_
_
_
,
_.
]_t tet y_w _ve e_m with my lt_deeeeeeee_, t/. | 8o me yore to myAIm_t_t

J.mt@ew_ _edd et_ld _

tmo_

lee4 to li_

|C_m_ut.emma_mz_teb_eead;

SONNETS
Now proud as an enjo_er, and anon
5
Doubtingthe filching agewill steal his treasure;
Now ommting besttobe withyou Mone,
Then better'd that the world may see my
pleasure:
Someti_,
all full with feasting on your sight,
And by and by clean starved for a look;
Possessing or pursuing no delight,
Save what is had or m_t from you be took. x2
Thus do I pine and surfeit day by day,
Or giuttoning on all, or all sway.

,.

Yet be most proud of th_ which I compile,
Whose influence is thine, and born of time:
In others'
worlm thou dostbut mend thestyle,
And arts with thyeweetgraceegracedbe;
zs
But thou art all my _
and dost advance
As high as learning my rude ignorance.

x._cxTY.
Whilst I alone did call upon thy aid,
My verse alone had all thy gentle grace;
But now my gracious numbers are decay'd,
And my sack muse doth give another place.
LX.XVL
I grant, sweet love, thy lovely argument
Why is my verse so barren of new pride,
Deserves the travail of a worthier pen;
6
So far from variation or quick change?
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent
Why with the time do I not glance aside
He robe thee of, and pays it thee again.
To new-formal methods
and to compounds
He lends thee virtue, and he stole that word
strange?
From thy behaviour; beauty doth he give,
Why write I still all one, ever the same,
And found it in thy cheek; he can afford
And keep invention in a noted weed,
6 No praise to thee but what in thee doth llve. x_
That every word doth almost tel/my name,
Then t_nk him not for that which he doth
8bowing their birth, and where they did prosay,
ceed?
Since what he owes thee thou thyself dost pay.
Ol know, sweet love, I _iways write of you,
And you and love are st/l/my a_gument;
T.'_{-_.
So all my best is dnmsing old words new,
OI how I faint when I of you do write,
Spending again wh_t is already spent:
x_ Knowing a better spirit doth use your name,
For as the sun is daily new and old,
And in the praise thereof spends all his might.
So is my love still telling whe_ is told.
To make me tongue-tied, spearing of your fame!
But sinceyour worth--wideas theoceanis,The humble as the proudest mdl doth bear,
Thyglaas will show thse howthybsautice
wear, My saucy ba_k, int_or far to his,
_h_ dial how thy precious _utee
waste;
On your b_oad rn_n doth wl/fully appear.
w_.nt leaves thy mind e imprint will bear, Your shallowest help will hold me up afloat,
And ofthlt book _learning
maystthou taste. Whilst he upon your soundless deep doth ride;
The wr.aklvs which thyglasswilltrulyshow
Or,beingwrack'd,I am a worthless
boat,
Of mouthed graves wili give thce memory;
6 He c4 tall building and of goocBy pride:
xs
by thy dial's shady stealth mayer know
Then if he thrive and I be east sway,
_'s
thievish pr_rem to eternity.
The worst was this;_my
love was my _y.
Lo_
what thy _ory
cannot eonta_
Commit to them w_
_
_I thou slmlt
T._X_L
tad
Or I shall live your epitaph to make,
ehildren nursed, deliver'd from thy brain, Or you survive when I in earth am rotten;
TO take ibaew acquaintance _ thy mind xz From hence your memory death sannot take,
_
o_m,
so o_ u thon _1_ too_
_thouS_
in me e_.h p_rt _1 be forSo_
_l
_
t_ _
mttc_ _r/eh t_ book. Your _
_,'om hence immorta] ]J_ shall _
ThoughI, _m_e g_e, to a_Ithe wo_ld mint die: _
_xvm.
The em4h oan yle_,i me but a common i_&ve_
SO cgi have I inv_'d thee for my Muse
When you _mtombe_ in men's eyes sh_ fie,
A_ _mmd _m___Z
_k mm_kmee in my ve_e
Your nm_mne_ ahall be my gentle veme,
_ every idien pen hath got my use
W_inh eyss not yet oreated shall o'er-re.I;
"-_]l
u_thee th_ poe_" dispel.
A_1 to_,u_ to i_ your bei_ -_] _eam_, n
'%
_s, tba_ta_h_ t_,echmb on hish to Wbeu alltheb_ea_hen,
o_thisworld am d,ml_

sw*-_
_m.

"Sm_e sdoubb _.

Where Inu_a mest Im_h_--ev_
mouths e__.

in "_

_'

SONNETS

_

,,Yrrrr,

I t.h_._goodthoughts,whileotherswritegood

i

I grant thou wert not married to my Muse,
And therefore mayer without attaint o'erlouk
The dedicated words which writers use
Of their fair subject, blessing every book.
Thou art as fair in knowledge as in hue,
Fjnclln_ thy worth a limit past my praise;
6

words,
And, like unletter'd clerk, still cry 'Amen'
6
To every hymn that able spirit affords,
In polish'd form of well-refined pen.
Hearing you prais'd, I ssy, ' 'Tis so, 'its true,'
And to the most of praise add somethir_

..
_
i

**

i

:_

_Ii
,,
j_

And therefore art enforc'd to seek anew
more;
Some fresher stamp of the time-bettering days. But th&t is in my thought, whose love to you,
And do so, love; yet when they have devis'd
Though words come hindmost, holds his rank
What strained touches rhetoric can lend,
before,
x2
Thou truly fair weft truly sympathized
x_
Then others for the breath of words respect,
In true plain words by thy true-telling friend;
Me for my dumb thoughts, spe_ki_g in effect.
And their gross painting might be better used
Where cheeks need blood; in thee it is
T._.
abus'd.
Was it the proud tull sa_ o! his gre_t verse,
Bound for the prize of all too precious you,
L_rrr.
That did my ripe thoughts in my bra_n inhearse,
I nevex saw that you did peinting need,
Making their tomb the womb wherein they
And therefore to your fa_ no lntinting set;
grew?
I found, or thought I found, you did exceed
Was it his spirit, by spirits taught to write
The barren tender of s poet's debt:
Above a mortal pitch, that stnx_ me dead?
6
And therefore have I slept in your report,
No, neither he, nor his compeers by night
That you yourself, being extant, well might Giving him aid, my verse astonlalmd.
show
6 He, nor that affable ftmilla_ ghost
How far a modern quill doth come too short,
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence,
_ng
of worth, wh_t worth in you doth As victors of my silence cannot boast;
grow.
I was not sick of any fear from th_ _:
zz
_euee fc_ my sin yoa did impute,
But when your countenance flll'd up his
Which ahall be most my gloaT, being dumb;
line,
For I impair not beauty being mute,
xz
Then laek'd I matter; that enfeebled mine.
When others would give life, and bring a tomb.
There lives mc_e lifz in one of your fair eyes
T_v_.
Than both your poets can in _
devise.
Farewelll thou art too dear for my pomeeeing,
And like Anougia thou know'st thy estima_:
T._rv."
The charter of thy worthgives thee ndeuing;
Who is it that says most? which can say more
1_um this rich praise,_that you aloue aze you?
J_ wholle _
im m_'ed is _ s[ore
Which should ex&mple where your equal grew.
Lean penury within that pen doth dwell
s
_'a_tt to his subject lends not some mmdl glory;

My bonds in thee are all determinate.
For how do i hold the3 bat by thy granting?
_ul for that riches where is my deserving?
6
!The e_tme of this fair gift in me is wanting,
And _o my patent,back again is _v_.
[Thyself thou g_v st, thy own worth then not

But he that Writesof you, if he san tell

knowing,

you are you, so digniflm hie story,
Let him but eopy what in you is writ,
XOf m,_,,_ wor_ewhatasturemadetoSesr,

Or me, to whom thou g_v'st it, else mistakJz_;
So thy great girl, upou misprlm'on _,
Gomm home again, on better judgment mak.

kad n_h _ eounterpartdudl b_e hi_wit_
_

fond on t_

whieh _

_

Mine in mmmem hoklsker _

_teofyourpr._
nch_em_
_e
thw ehar,_ witht_
_
_v.
tad laeeiom pim_ ,._
by_Ut_Itt'&

_

Thus have I had thee, u a drema &_h flatter,

year

worm.
_

ing.

his ztyle admired every where,
zz
to year be_uteom blemia_ ndd a sums,

Inekep__,b_waking,
1

noAehamtter.

L_,_,_*_UZ.

Aad plaee my merit in the eye ol sem_

d, upo_ my ute _.h_t _e,et[ z'n
_t _,e thee _
tbe_ tim _t _e_t Wheathou_taltbe _m_'d to mt meligl_

SONNETS
With mine own weakness, being best acquainted, 1Thy love is better than high hirth to me,
Upon thy part I can set down a story
6 ] Richer tb_n wealth, prouder thangaxmente'emt,
Of faults conceal'd, wherein I am attainted;
] Of more dehght than hawks or horses be;
That thou in losing me shalt win much glory: I And having thee, of all men's pride I boast: x2
And I by this will be a gainer too;
[ Wretched in this alone, that thou mayer tak_
For bending all my loving thoughts on thee,
[ All this away, and me most wretched maYA
The injuries that to myself I do,
)
XClL
Doing thee vantage, double-vantage me.
_2
Such is my love, to thee I so belong,
But do thy worst to steal thyself away,
That for thy right myself will bear all wrong. For term of llfe thou art assured mine;
And life no longer than thy love will stay,
LxxX_X.
For it depends upon that love of thine.
Say that thou didst forsake me for some fault, Then need I not to fear the worst of wrongs,
And I will comment upon that offence:
When in the least of them my life hath end. 6
Speak of my lameness, and I straight will halt, I see a better state to me belongs
Against thy reasons making no defence.
Than that which on thy humour doth depend:
Thou caner not, love, disgrace me half so ill,
Thou canst not vex me with inconstant mind,
To set a form upon desired change,
6 Since that my life on thy revolt doth lie.
As I'll myself disgrace; knowing thy will,
O! what a happy title do I find,
I will aequaintanee strangle, and look strmxge; Happy to have thy love, happy to die:
xa
Be &beent from thy waJks; and in my tongue
But what's so blesse&fair that fears no blot?
Thy sweet beloved name no more shah dwell,
Thou mayst be false, and yet I know it not.
Lest I, too much profane, should d6 it wrong,
XCIII.
And haply of our old aeqn_intanee tell.
z2
For thee, against myself I'll vow debate,
So shall I live, supposing thou art true,
For I must ne'er love him whom thou dost Like a deceived husband; so love's face
hate.
May still seem love to me, though alter'd new;
Thy looks with me, thy heart in other plaee:
XC.
For there can live no hatred in thine eye,
Then hate me when thou wilt; if ever, now;
Therefore in that I cannot know thy change. 6
Now, while the world is bent my deeds to In many'slcoks the faisehcart'shistory
cross,
Is writ in moods, and frowns, and wr_nkl,_
Join with the spite of fortune, make me bow,
strange,
And do not drop in for an alter-loss:
But heaven in thy creation did decree
Ahl do not, when my hes_ hath 'seap'd this That in thy face sweet love should ever dwell;
sorrow,
Whate'er thythoughte orthy beart' s workings be,
Come in the rearward of a eonquer'd woe;
_ Thy looks should nothiug tlwnme but sweetnem
Give not a windy night a rainy morrow,
telL
_
To linger out a purpos'd overthrow.
How like Eve's apple doth thy beauty grow,
If thou wilt leave me, do not leave me last,
If thy sweet virtue answer not thy showi
When other petty griefs have done their spite,
But in the onset come: so shall I taste
XClV.
At _t
the very wot_ of fortune's might;
x2 T'uey that have power to hurt and wl]l do nous,
And other _
of woe, which now seem That do not do the thin r _ey mo_ do idlowj
woe,
Who, moving others, are themmlves u ,toae,
(_mpaz'd with loss of thee will not seem so. Unmoved, cold, and to _mptah_cm slow;
They rightly do inherit heaven s graces,
x_.
And husband nature's riches from expeme;
8ome glory in their blab, some in their _11_
8omeintlu_r wealth, some in their body's foree;
8omeinthdr _ts,
U_h
u_,-_-_iU.;

They are the lords and owners of their taess,
Others but stewards of their exee_e.
The .-.-,._r's
flow_ is to the summ_ sw,_,

lmme;
But if that flower with bs_ _on
t--..a ev_
_
tB.t_ his adtaDet teteamaz,
The im_
weed oathravea his dignity:
r*
WbmiaitttadaateyabovethemJt:
_
For _
tht_
tern mm_t
by tl_
8omeia
t,w_
and
mine m Ut_
Though
to iteelt it ouly live and die,
B_at
i_M_their
l_et[eU]k_
mnothogds,
my me.urn;
deeds;
a_ ,_-.-. l_w_
o_s _
b_.
Lilim tlmt ks_
sm_l h,r were t]ma weeib.

_I

xcv.
sweet and lovely dcst thou make the
shame
Whic_ like a canker in the fragrant ro_
Doth spot the beauty of thy budding name!
01 in wlmt sweets dost thou thy sins enclose.
That tongue that tells the story of thy dsys,
Making lascivious comments on thy sport,
6
Ommot d/spraise but in a k/nd of praise;
Naming thy n_me blesses an in report.
OI what a mansion have thcee vices got
Which for their habitation choae out thee,
Where beauty's veil doth cover every blot
And a]l thln_,.s turn to fair that eyes can seel _2
Take heed, dear heart, of this large privilege;
The hardest knife ill-used dot& lo_e his edge.
How

i

•

_

_:
_

xc_x.
The forward violet thus did l chide:
Sweet thief,.whenee didst thou steal thy sweet
that sm_ll%
If not _om my love's breath? The purple pride
X0VI.
Which on thy sc_t cheek for complexion dwells
Some say thy fault i8 youth, some wantonness;
In my love's veins thou hut too grossly dy'd.
Same say thy grace is youth and gentle sport;
The lily I condemned for thy h And_
6
B0th grace and fau]ta are lov'd of more and kes: Ami buds of marjoram had stol'n thy hair;
_c_
m_est fault8 graces that to thee rmort.
The roses fearfully on thorm did stand,
As on the finger of a throned queen
One idnRhi_ shame, another white desl_tir;
bamst jewel will be well mteem'd,
6 A third, nc_ red nor white, had stol'n of both,
So are tho_ errors that in thee are seen
And to his robbery had annex'd thy breath;
Totruths tranAl_ted and for true thlne_ deem'& i But, fm his theft, in pride of all Jms grow_
z_
How many lambs m/ght the stern w_>Ifbetray, ! A vengeful canker eat him up to deatl_
H like a lamb he could his looks translate!
More flowers I noted, yet I none could see
How many _zers m/ghtet thou lead away,
But sweet or colour it had stol'n from thee.
If thou wouIdst use the strength of all thy
c.
But do not so; I love thee in such sort,
As, thoubeing mlne, mineis thy good report.

!
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Yet nc_ the lays of birds, nor the sweet smetl
Of different flowers in odour and in hue,
6
Could m_dr_me a_y _,m_'s
story tell,
Or from thor proud lap pluek them where they
grew:
Nor did I wonder at the lily's white,
Nor praise the deep vermiI/on in the rose;
They were but sweet, but figures of delight,
Drswn after you, you pattern of al/those.
_z
Yet seem'd it winter still, and, you away,
As with your shadow I with these did play.

XOVIL
How like a w/nter hath my absence been

Whereart thou, Muse, that thoufarget'stsolong
Tospeakof that whichgivee theeatlthymight?
Spend'st thou thy _ry cm soa_ worlhless soag,
D_n_n_
thypower tokm_ base sub_ec_ light ?
Relurn, fc_efful Muse, and straight redeem

From the_ the pie/mute of the_fleet/ng year !
What freezing, h_ve I felt, whkt dark dad
,em_
Whst ohl Ik_ember's bsrenem every where!
Aad yet this t_me
ov'd wu s.mm_'s
time;
_e te,_i_
autunm_ big with rich _,
e
_
the _(_lx
berden of tl_ prilae,
_
Widow'd wom_ after _r
Iords* deeea_
X_t thk abund_t imue s_em'_t to me
kt ho_e of orp_
az_ _'d
_/t;

In gentle n_bm's t/lae so k]ly s[_zt;
6
_tot_ee_the_do_h_hTt_-m
And gives thy _n both _
sad _uem_
Rise, testy Mine, my love's swest htee surv_,
If _me have any wrinkle tPravea them;
If any, 1_ a z.t/re re&my,
_ked m_n_ Tilae'8 _
del[mmd every whet_ I_
G_m mY ]c_e t_wm _a_er tt_m Time wa e_
life;
So t_ou _ve_t'.t
t_ .eyeSe ,a_ emet_

That k_e_

look p_

dreadiag th_ _t_

s
_

.

xeV_

o trusat Z/rob whst .hslt bethy mum&
Beth _m_tl,
mat_ m m_ le_
8o dmt tho_ tin, a_! tt,mn _

Bat best k b_

l_am_ialsm_d_?r

dSlZa_

_

SONNETS
Because he needs no prake, wilt thou be dumb?
_xeuae not _ilan_ so; for 't lies in thee
To m_dm him much outlive a gilded tomb
And to be prais'd of ages yet to be.
x2
do thy office, Muse; I teach thee how
To make him seem long hence as he shows
now.
CqL

Ahl yet doth beauty, like a dial-hand,
Steal from his figure, and no pace perceiv'd;
So your sweet hue, which met_hl,k_ still doth
stand,
Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceiv'd: z2
For fear of which, hear this, thou age unbred:
Ere you were born was beauty's snmmer dead.
C_7.

My love is strengthen'd, though more weak in
seemly;
I love not less, though less the show appear:
That love is merchandiz'd whose rich esteeming
The owner's tongue doth publish every where.
Our love was new, and then but in the spring,
When I was wont to greet it with my laye;
6
As PMlomel in summer's front doth sing,
And stops her pipe in growth of riper days:
NOt that _te _,rarner is leas pleasant now
Than when her mournful hym.A did hush the
night,
But that wild music burthens every bough,
And sweets grown common lose the, dear
delight,
x2
Therefore, like her, I _
hold my
tongue,
Because I would not dub you with my song.

Let not my love be call'd idolatry,
Nor my beloved as an idol show,
Since all alike my songs and praises be
To one, of one, still such, and ever so.
Kind is my love to-day, to-morrow kind,
Still constant in a wondrous excellence;
6
Therefore my verse, to constancy eonfln'd,
One thing expressing, leaves out difference.
'Fair, kind, and true,' is all my argument,
Talr, kind, and true,' varying to other words;
And in this change is my invention spent,
Three themes in one, which wondrous _ope
affords,
za
Tair, kind, and true,' have often liv'd alone,
Which thrce till now never kept seat in one.

cw.
When in the ehrouie_ of wasted time
I see descriptious of the fairest wights,
c_I.
And beauty m_ki,_ beautitul old rime,
Klaekl what poverty my Muse brings forth,
In praise of ladies dead and lovely knigh_
_ast having sueh a scope to show her pride,
Then, in the blazc_ of sweet beauty's best,
The argunmnt, all bare, is of more worth
Of hand, of foot, of llp, of eye, of brow,
6
Than when it hath my added praias beebie!
I see their antique pen would have expreas'd
-O! blame me not, if I no more can write!
Even such a beauty as you numter now.
Lockinyotwgla_
andtlmreappearsaf_ce
6 So ub their pralmm are but prophecim
ova-goes my blunt inwmtion quite,
Of this our time, all you prefiguring;
Dulling my linm and doing me disgraee,
iAnd, for they look'd but with divinin_ eyee, zz
Were it net sinfulthen, _triving to mend,
They had not skill enough your worth to sing:
To mar the subject that before was well?
For we, which now behold these present d_ys,
For to no other pus my v_ses tend
Haveeye_towonder, butlaektoagumtopa'siw.
Thaa ct your graces Md your gif_ to tell;
x2
At_dmm_ much more, than in my ve_eean
CVIL
" _
Not m!_ own ream, n_ the prophetic soul
Of the wide world dreaming ou things to come,
Y°ur °wa k'lul dt°ws You when YOUl°°k in Can yet the tvase of my true tove eo_trol_
" if.
8uppm'd u fedeit to s e,mS_'d doom.
clV.
_
mortal mona hath her ec]ilm endur'd,
Tome, tatr friead, you never can be _ld,
_udthend
augum m_
U_ mm _;
6 •
Fro. m yoe we_ wilt fl_t yoer eye I eyed,
Incertsinfiee now crown themmlves asm_'d,
Seeh _
yeur beauty _
Three winters And pease pt_h, hn_o_v_e_ond_a_
.mid[
: Now with t,he drolm o_ this most balmy 1_me
_'_m_

lb_ _

elmc_

tlm_ _mm_

My love look_ frmh, and Death to me _izn'ib_

!_
"_
_:i

_
_
._
/.
_
_I
"
._

SONNETS
cv_.
What's in the brain, that ink may character,
Which hath not figur'd to thee my true spirit?
What's new to speak, what new to regieter,
That
my love, or
Nothing,sweet
may expr_
boy; but yet, likeprayersdivine,
thy dear merit?
I must each day say o'er the very same;
6
Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine,
Even as when first I haJlow'd thy fair name.
So that eternal love in love's fresh case

Thence comes it that my name receivesa brand,
And almost thence my nature is subdu'd
6
To what it works in, l_e the dyer's hand:
Pity me, then, and wishI wererenew'd;
Whilst, like a willing patient, I will drink
Potions of eisel 'ga_t my strong infection;
No bitternessthat I will bitter think,
Nor double penance, to correctcorrection.
Pity me, then, dear friend, and I assure ye
Even that your pity is enough to cure me.

+
,

Norgives
to the
n_eseary
wrinkles
Weighs not
dust and
injury place,
of age,
_.
But makeeantiquity for aye his page;
x2 Your love and pity doth the impression fill
Finding the first conceit of love there bred,
Which vulgar scandal stamp'd upon my brow;
For what care I who calls me well or ill,
"_
Where
dead.time and outward form would show it So you o'er-greenmy bad, my good allow?
You are my all-the-world, and I muet strive
:_
ClX.
To know my shames and praises from your
_
Ot never t_y the_ I was false of heart,
tongue;
6
Though absencessem'd my flame to qnallfy.
None else to me, nor I to none alive,
As easy mightI from myself depart
That my steel'd sense or changes right or
As from my soul, which in thy breaat doth lie:
wrong.
_
Thdt is my home of love: if I have rang'd,
In so profound abysmI throw aU care
_
him that travels, I returnagain;
6 Of other's voices, that my adder'ssense
Just to the time, not with the time exehang'd, To critie ami to ii_tterer stoppedare.
So that myself bring water for my stain.
Markhow with my neglect I do d_pense:
;
Never believe, though in my nature reign'd
You are so strongly in my purposebred,
All fr_ties that besiege all kinds of blood,
That all the world besidsemethinlm are dead.
Thatitcouldsoprepoeteromdybe etain'd,
To leave for nothing all thy sum of good; xcx"m_
--_
For nothing this wide universe I call,
SinceI left you, mine eye is iu my mind;
Save thou, my rose; in itthouart my all.
And that which goverm me to go about
Doth part his fa.uetton and is pro'flymln,|,
C'x.
Seems seeing, but effeetoally is out;
Aln_l'tie true I have gone here and there,
Foritno formdelivem
totheheart
5
And made myseHa motieytothevlew,
Ofblrd,
offf_)wer,
orshape,
whiehitdothlatch
Oor'd mine own though_ sold chcap what is Of his quick obieets hath the mi_uo part,
meet dear,
Nor his own _
hetde what it doth catch;
:
Made old offen_ of affections new;
For if it see the rud'st or gentk_
Meet hme it _ that I have look'dc_'truth
The mcet sweet favour or defarmed'etoreature,
Au_k_z_eand strangely; but, by all above,
_ The mc_utain or the _a, the day or night,
blenchesgave my heart _motheryouth,
The crow or dov_ it _
them to your
And worse _
prov'd rheamy be_tof love.
feature:
x_
l_w all i_ dc_e, _
w_zt droll have no evd:
Iucalz_k c_ mm_, _pl_ with _m,
Mine appel_ I rover mm'e will _'ind
My moet true mind thus maketh mine unOn newe_ proof, to try m old_ friead,
true.
& god ia love, to wimm I am eonfln'&
x_
"
_
give ms w_zzm_ zm_tmy heawm the
_x_v.
Or wheldmr&_thmy mind l___ug_own'd with

z_-in_
upummoum'eh',
pht,ue,_ ma_ry'_
Ot _nf my mdm:doTouwit5 )_m,tme eid&

Or _

_I11

u,_, mi_ _3_,_,th _ue,

SONNETS
Ol 'tis the first, 'timflattery in my seeing,
Book both my w_uluees and errors down,
And my great mind most.kinky drinlr_ it up: And on jnst proof surmise aecumula_;
Mine eye well knows what with hm gust is Bring me within the level of your frown,
'greeing,
But shoot not at me in your waken'd hate; zz
And to his palate doth prepare the cup:
zz
Since my appeal says I did strive to prove
If it be poison'd, 'tie the lesser sin
The constancy and virtue of your love.
That mine eye loves it and doth first begin.
CXVIIL
_V.
Those lines that I before have writ do lie,
Even those that said I could not love you
desxer:
Yet then my judgment knew no reason why
My most full flame should atterwa_ts burn
clearer.
But reckoning Time, whose million'd accidents
Creep in 'twixt vows, and change decrees of
kln_,
6
Tan sacred beauty, blunt the sharp'st intents,
Divert strong minds to the course of altering
things;
Alasl why, fearing of Time's tyranny,
Might I not then say, ' Now I love you beet,'
When I wss certain o'ex incertainty,
Crowni.g the present, doubting of the rest? x_
Love is a ha_; then might I not _y so,
To give full growth to that which.still doth
grow?

Like as, to make our appetites more keen,
With eager compounds we our palate urge;
As, to prevent our maladies unseen,
We sicken to shun sickness when we purge;
Even so, being full of your ne'er-cloying sweetness,
To bitter sauces did I frame my feeding;
6
And, sick of welfare, found a kind of mestnms
To be diasas'd, ere that there was true needing.
Thus policy in love, to anticipate
The ills that were not, grew to faults a_sur'¢l,
And brought to medtcine a healthful state, xx
Which, rank of goodne_, would by fll be cttr'd;
But thence I learn, and find the lesson true,
Drugs poison him that so fell sick of you.

W_in
his bending siek_'e enmp_s come;
I,ovs alters not with hk b_hf houm m_l weeks,
Butbsareito_sv_a_tha_l_of&m_m.
z2
I_ _i_s bs_a_,
s_l upon ms pmv'_
I _
w_t, n_ no nma ev_ lov'd

cxx.
That you were on_ unkind befl_snds me now,
Andiorthstsorrow,
whiehItheudid_
Needs muetI under my trsm_g_m_0_ bow,
Unless my nerves were braes or hammer'd steal.
For if you wexe by my unkindne_ shaken,
As I by you_, you've pam'd s hell of time;
_
And I, a tyrant, have no kisure taken
To weigh how owe I eufler'd in yo_ ea_me.
Ol that our nightof woemight hsveremembet_a
[ My desist sense, how lmad true sorrow bite,

cxlx.
What potions have I drunk of Siren teats,
Distht'd from limbecks toul as hell w_thln_
Applying fears to hopes, and hopes to fears,
Still losing when I saw myself to win!
cxvL
What wretehederr ore hath my heart committed,
_
m n_ _ _e mar_
_ @ue m_
Whiist it hath thought itaelt so blessed ueve_l e
Admit impediments. Love is not love
How have mine eyes out of their spheres been
Which alters when it alteration finds,
fitted,
Or bends with the remover to remove:
In the dist_aotion of this madding teve_!
O, nol it is an evex-fixed mark,
0 benefit of illl now I find true
That looks on tempeste aud is never shaken; 6 That better is by evil still made better ;
Ris the sd_r to every wandering bark,
And ruin'd love, when it is built anew,
_z
Whoee worth's unknown, although hie hsight Growsfair_
atfirst, m_e strong, fargrealer.
be taken.
So I return rebuk'd to my content,
Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and
And gmdnby ill thriee more thg.nI iutvespent.

oxvu.
_ee_lue nm thin: ttutt I have scanted all
Whe_I
dural4 yore g_mt dmerk reimy,
upen yetw &m_
love to eall,
]i_e_to alt lmm]k do tis me itay by d_y;

a_tdt_h_tofinteyourmmdeer-purehm
dright; [The band4e salve whie& woun4___ bmmue flt_
_ha_e
tmist_am] to all the wl.a_
7
Bat that _
h_am
now heeomm a fee;
_bmd_m_t_myo_
_
_
you_, and you_ mint maL_9

I

!:_

,_

ii

'_
•_

:
-=

_i
_
_-

:
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SONNETS
cx_.
'Tie better to be vile than vile esteem'd,

No, it waabuilded far from accident;
It _
not ill 8milin_ pomp, nor falls

And the just pleasure lost, which is so deem'd
When
Not
by not
our to
feeling,
be receives
but byrepro_h
others' of
seeing:
being;
For why should others' false adulterate eyes
Give salutation to my sportive blood?
6
Or on my frailties why are frailer spies,
Which in their wills eotmt ba_ what I think
good?
No, I am that I am, and they that level
my
up
At
abuses reckon
their own:
I may be straight though they themselves be
bevel;
By their rank thoughts my deeds must not be
shown;
i_
Unless this general evil they maintain,
All men are bad and in their badness reign.

Whereto the inviting time our f_shion calls:
It
Under
fears the
notblow
policy,
of thralled
that heretic,
discontent,
Which works on leases of short number'c.
hours,
But all alone stands hugely politic_
That it nor grows with heat, nor drowns with
showe..
_
_2
To this I witness call the fools of time,
goodness,
Which &e for
who have liv'd for
ertme.

i
oxxv.
i Were 't aught to meI bore the canopy,
With my extern the outward honouri_,
Or laid great bases for eternity,
Which prove more short than waste or ruining?
CX_xTr_
Have I not _
dwellers on form and favour
within
brain
Lose all and
too
Thy gift, thy tables, are
my
more by paying
much rent, 6
Full chsree_'d
with lasting memory,
!For compound sweet foregoing s_nple cavour
Which shgll above that idle rank remai_
Pitiful thriven, in their gang
spent?
Beyond all date, even to eternity:
No; let me be obsequious in thy heart,
Or, at the least, so long as brain and heart
And take thou my oblaticm, poor but free,
Have faculty by nature to subsist;
6 Which is not mix'd with seconds, knows no
Till each to raz'd obfivion yield his part
art,.
Of the_ thy record never east be mitt'eL
But mutual render, oniy me for thee.
z_
Ti_t poor retention conid not so mueh hold,
Hence, thou subom'd informer! a true eonl
NornesdI tmlli_ thydear love tosoore;
When most impes_h'd stands least in flay
Ttmrsfo_ to glve them from me was I bold,
control
To trust those tables that reoeive thee more: z2
To keep an adjunct to remember thee
v_v,.
Were to import forgetfulness in me.

!
i

:
'_

.... rr
No_ Time, thou sludt not bo_ tha_ l do elumge:
Thy pyr_mid_ bnilt up with newe_ adght
To me are no_ing novel, nothi_ strange;
•_r m but _
of _ _er
_ht.
Our 4stm _e bri_ mui thersfcn we admire
W]mt t&ou dmt foist upon us that is old;
6
&_l rath_ make them Ix_ to our dksire
•Than_we
i_m
have hea_l timm told.
_y _
_d t_ee_ both _r_,
Not w(.xkri_
at the pme_
nor the put,
_ie

mo_e _ k_

I_u_
I

by thy _effil

imp.

ao vo_, _n_ _
_u
_,_ be;
k tr_ deq0ib tlv 0oythe _d thN.
__

_=

0 thou, my love_,y boy, who in thy power
Dost hold Times fleldel_ss , Iris siskie hour;
Who hast bywu_i_g grown, t_l U_.,_Lushow'st
Thy love_ _
m thy sweet sett grow'st;
If NttbJ_ _
mistre_ ov_ wraek,
As thou go_t onwards, stin will ldUek thee
_
6
_e keeps tbes to this purpo_ tl_t i_ _,
May time d_,t_ee _md _mtehed minutm kill.
Yet _
ke_, 0 tlmu raison ofher Ldmm_t
She my _letatn, trot not stttlkeep, bet tmmare:
Her s_
m_g_ dd_y'_. _'d
mint be,
And _ quietus is to_
t_.
z_
exx_.
] .,T.nthe _ at,e bh_k vu aet_ee_
_ir,
Or if it v_e, it bore n_t _s
nsm_;
1But now/e_blaek I_ety'_ mmmi_,

SONNETS

_"

Therefore my mistress' brows are raven black,
cxxxI.
Her eyes so suited, and they mourners seem
Thou art as tyrannous, so as thou art,
At such who, not born fair, no besuty lack,
Asthosewlu_ebe_uti_proudlymakethemerusl;
Sland'ring erestion with a ialse esteem:
zz For well thou know'st to my dear doting hear t
Yet so they mourn, becoming of their woe,
Thou art the fairest and most precious jewel.
Th_teverytonguessysheautyshouidlookso.
Yet, in good faith, some say that thee behold'
cxxv_.
Thy face hath not the power to make love
groan:
6
How oft, when thou, my music, music play'st, To say they err I dare not be so bold, Upon that blessed wood whose motion sounds Although I swear it to myself alone.
Withthyswectflngers,
whenthougentiysway'st
And to be sure that is not false I swear,
The wiry concord that mine ear confounds,
A thousand groans, but thinking on thy face,
Do I envy those jacks that nimble leap
One on another's neck, do witness bear
To kiss the tender inward of thy hand,
Thy black is fairest in my judgment's place, z2
Whilst my poor lips, which should that harvest
In nothln_ art thou black save in thy deeds,
r_p,
And thence this slander, as I think, proceeds.
At the wood's boldness by thee blushing staad!
To be so tickl'd, they would change their state
c2rYxrr.
And sit_tion
with those dancing ships,
xo :Thine eyes I love I _nd they, as pitying me,
O'er whom thy fingers walk with gentle gait,
Knowing thy heart torments me with d/sda_
Makingdeadwoodmore
blees'd than living lips. Have put on black _nd loving mourners be,
Since ssuey jasks so happy are in this,
Looking with pretty ruih upon my pain.
Give them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss.
And truly not the morning sun of heaven
Better becomes the grey cheeks of the east,
6
c_rv.r_
Nor that full star that ushers in the even,
The expense of spirit in a waste of shame
Doth l_Jf that glory to the sober west,
Is lust in action; and till action, lust
As those two mournln_ eyes become thy face:
Is perjur'd, murderous, bloody, full of blame,
O! let it then as well beseem thy heart
Savage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to trust;
To mourn for me, since mourning doth thee
2njoy'd no _oner but despised etra_ght;
grace,
Put reason hunted; and no sooner had,
6 And suit thy pity like in every i_rt .
zz
Past reason hated, as a swaliow'd bait,
Then will I swear beauty herself is black,
On purpose laid to make the taks_ mad:
And all they foul that thy complexion lack.
Mad ia pursuit, and in posm_ion so;
Had, having, andin quest to have, extreme;
vxxxJi_
A bike in proof,--and prov'd, a very woe;
tkehrewth_t he_tthat makeemyheart togroan
]_Nre_ a joy propos'd; be_hlmi, a dres.m,
xz For that deep wotmd it gives my friend and me!
All this the world well knows; yet none Is 't not enough to torture me&lone,
knows well
But slave to slavery my sweet'et friend must
Toehun theheaven that lea_men to this hell
be?
t_xx_
Me from
mym_
eye hath
And
my next
selfthy
thouernel
harder
hast taken,
engroes'd: e
My mistrem' eyes are nothing like the sun;
Of him, myeslf, and thec, I am fotmdam;
Garal t- _ mc_red tlma her lips' red:
A torment thries th.,_efold thus to be erom'&
If _
bb white, whythen ker breasts are dun;
Prison my heart in thy steel bosom's ward"
Ithainbewit_m,
blaek wirm_row_mher
i-_-_3__But then my friend's heart let my poor heart
I htve seen romwdamask'd, red and white,
bail;
l_Ut mo such rmee see I in her eheeb;
0 Whoe'er k_
my, let my Im_rt I_ his gugrd;
a,_4__
in semetm_hlmes k thea_ met'e 4elight
Thou eamt not then use rigour in my jaih
_
_umia ti_that
_a
my _
t_k_.
And yet thoe m3t; fc_ I, beiag pent h_ thee,
tk,_ to im_ ke q_k,
yet w_l I know
Perbsw am ¢1_,,_, and all th_ is in me.
Tlattmume _
a_r me_e t_ming _:
whe_ dm _
7

_

_m the

So, nowlt,-veeoeJk_'dtha_heisthim_,
_y_i

i'n f_dt,

_o that _

mi_

F

F

SONNETS
Butthouwilt
not,norhe will
notbefree,
Forthouaxteovetous_ndheiski-d;
6
He le&rn'dbut surety-liketo write for me,
Underthat bond that him as fast doth bin&
The statute of thy hetuty thou wilt taker
Thou usurer, that putt'st forth all to use,
And sus a frmnd e_me debtor for my s._ke;
So him I lose through my -_kind abtme,
x_
Him.have
I lost; thou hast both him and
me:
He pays the whole, and yet am I not free.
C'XX_.
Whoever hathherwish,thouhast thy WZ71,
And W_/to boot, and W/I/in over-plus;
More than enough am I that vex thes still,
To thy sweet will m_irin_ adcUtionthus.
Wilt thou, whose will is large and spacious,
Not once vouchsafe to hide my will in thine? 6
ShM1will in othersseem right gracious,
And inmy will no fair
aeceptanes
shine?
The see, all water, yet l_eives rain stiU,
And in abundance addethto his store;
8o thou, being rich in Wfl/, add to thy WtT/xz
Onewill of mine, to make thy large W_71more.
Let no unkind 'No' fa_ _
kill;
Think all but one, sad me in that cme WIlL
cx'x_w.
If thy soul cl_eckthee that I comeso near,
Swearto thy blind soul tlutt I was thy W_7/,
And will, thy soul knows, is admitted there;
Thus far for love, my love-suit, sweet, hdfiL
W///will fulfil the treamLreof thy love,
Ay, fdl it full with wilis, and my will one.
6
In thin_ oi great receipt with sue we prove
Among a number one is reeko_'d none:
_®m in the number let me Ires untold,
Though in thy stom_' aeeount I one must be;
For nothing hold me, so it please thee hold
nothing me, a something sweet to thee: x_
Make but my mune thy love, m_dlove that
_U,
And then theu lov'et me,--for my name is
W/IL

Why shouldmy heart
thinkthat& several
plot
Whieh my heart knows the wide world's
common place?
Or mine eyes, seeing this, say this is not,
To put fair truth upon so foul a face?
z_
In thin_ right true my heart and eyes h_ve
erfd,
And to thi_ false plague are they now tramsferr'd.
cxxxv-m.
When my love swears that she is made of trutb_
I do believe her, though I know she lies,
That she might thlnk mesome untutor'dyouth,
Unlearned in the world'_false subtleties.
Thus vainly thlnkln_ that she thlntmmeyoung,
Although she knows my d_ys &re past the
best,
o
Simply I credit her false-s_nK
tongue:
On both sides thus is simple truth euplmmt.
But wherelore
says she notshe is unjust?
iAnd wheretoresay not I that I am old?
Ol love's beet habit is in _min_
trus_
And age in love loves not to have years told: xa
ThereforeI lie with her, and she with me,
And in our faults by lies we flatter'd be.
CxxxtX_

Ol cM1not me to just_fy the wrong
That thy ,,_nlrlnd_ lsys upon my heart;
Wound me not with thine eTe, but with thy
tongue:
Use power with power, and slay me not by szt.
Tell me thou lovest deewhe_; but in my
sight,
De&rhe&rt__orbe&rto ghm_ thi,_ eye mdde:•
What need'st thou wound with _unning,
thy might
Is more th_n my o'erprms'ddetmoe eaa bide?
Let me excuse thee: ahl my love well knows
Her pretty looks have been my enemies;
And _
tram my taee she _
my
ioes,
_
That they elsewhere might dart their injuries:
YOt4O_t so; but sines I am mar tlain,

Km_e o_t

_;xxxvJLL

with_oo_ _zid my_

Thou blind fool, Love, what dost thou to mi_
eyes,

cx_
_e wire m tlmu at_erml; 4o aet Were

_y know whsl beauty is, _ _whereit li_,
Yet wh_ the best ts tie the _m_ to i_

Lest _
_l me woe_s, a-,/m
The mmz_ ,_ my lm_w_ti_
lmi_

Why of eym' fakebmd

_te_vskkmm,
wkm_&_k_bHmr,
No m_ .lml hm/th trims flseir _

_tthey_

_udmeaotwlmthey_es? _y_p_eamwit_dia]_;

ka_ _

_

t_eiedsamt _ _ _m_t=t_t_

trot

t_w_;--

e_t_ms

SONNETS
For,ifI should
despair,
I shouldgrowmad,
And inmy madnessmightspeakill
ofthee:
Now this ill-wresting world is grown so bad,

Sorunnstthou,Liter
thatwhichflies
fromthee,
WhilstIthybabechase
theeafarbehind;
But if thou esteh thy hope, turn backto me,

Mad
slanderersby
mad
be.
x2 'Andplay
mother's
kissmayst
me, behave
kind;thy
z=
That
I may not be
so,ears
norbslieved
thou belied,
So willthe
I pray
thatpart,
thou
Bear thine eyes straight, thoughthyproud
Will,
heartgo wide.
If thou turn backand my 1oud<_-fingstill.
CXLL
CXIAV.
In faith, I do not love thee with mine eyes,
Two loves I have of comfort and despair,
For they in thee a thousand errorsnote;
Which like two spirits do suggest me still:
But 'tie my heart that loves what they de- The better angel is s man right fair,
spise,
The worserspirit a woman, colour'd flL
Who,
in despite
of view,
pleas'd
to dote.
Nor _aremine
ears
with is
thy
tongue's
tune delighted;
Nortenderfeeling, to base touches prone.
6
Nor taste nor smell desireto be invited
To any sensual feast with thee alone:
But my five m'ts nor my fivesenses can
Dissuade one foolish heartfrom serving thee,
Who leaves unsway d the likeness of a man,
Thy proud heart's slave and vassal wretch to
be:
xz
Only my plague thus farI count my gain,
That she that makes me sin awards me
pain.

To win memy
soon
to hell,
myfrom
female
Tempteth
better
angel
my evil
side,
6
And would corruptmy saint to be a devil,
Wooing his purity with her foul pride.
And whether that my angel be turn'd fiend
SuspectI may, but not directlytsll;
But being both from me, both to each friend,
I guess one angel in another's hell:
zz
Yet this shall I ne'el"know, but live in doubt,
Till my bad angel fire my good one out.

;
_

_
i_
_
_
_"
/_,
_
_
_

CXLV.
Thoeelips thst Love's own hand dld make,
Breath'dforth the sound that said 'I hate,'
To me that hmguish'd for her sake:
C'XLII.
But when she saw my woeful state,
Love is my sin, and thy dear virtue hate,
Straight in her heart did mercycome,
Hale of my sin, grounded on sinful loving:
Chidingthat tongue that ever sweet
6
O! but with mine compare thou thine own Was us'd in giving gentle doom;
state,
Andtaught it thus anew to greet;
Aml thou sludt find it meritenot reproving;
'I hate,' she alter'd with an end,
Or, if it de, not from tho_ lips of thine,
That follow'd it as gentle day
That have profan'd theirscarlet ornaments 6 Doth f_ow night, who llke a fiend
And seal'd false bonds of love as oftasmine,
From he_ven to hell is flown away.
x2
R_bb'd others' beds'revenuesof their rents.
'I hate' from hate away she threw,
Be it lawful I love thee, as thou lov'st those
And eav'd my life, saying_'Not you.'
Whom thine eyes woo as mine importune
thee:
o'xLw.
Root pity in thy heart, that when it grows,
Poor soul, the centre of my dnful earth,
Tny pity may dmerveto pitied be.
zz Foord by these rebelpowe_ tlmt thes array,
If thou dmt seek to have what thou dcet Why dost thou pine within and suffer dearth,
Painting thy _m;.wardwalk so eoefly gay? .
By _
mayer thou be deuled!
Why so _
eoet, having Jo sho_ l lea_,
D0st thou upen thy fadiag mmmiun spend? 6
_zT_m_
_II worms, inl_,itom of this en_,
Le, m aemeful _
runs to _
F_t up thy charge? Is this thy body'. _?
Oneof her _o,thee'd ematures broke away,
Then, soul, live thou upon thy servant s lore,
Sste_
_ _s, _
=_kss su quick dis- _i_t_t_s_rsvs_thys_;

_i

In pm_ ef the thiag dm tumid have stay;
W'tthinte
Buy term__1,
dtviae
withoat
in _lllm_
be rieh
hours
no morn:
of dr,_a; _=
W/d1_t,_mrM_i_mt_Iehil/he_
Imr in elm_
8o _halt thou teed on Death, Umt fmd_ ou
_
tee_tehtbe_ whem_y
effi_ i_ teat
_
me_

:

Net _a_ng ira. poaetatsat's diseeatent:

thin.

t

SONNETS
CXLVIL

CL.

My love is u a fever, longing still
For that which longer nurseth the disease;
Feeding on that which duth preserve the ill,
The uncertain sickly appetite to please.
M_ reason, the physie_n to my love,
_
A_e_y that his prescriptions are not kept,
6
Hath left me, and I desperate now approve
Desire is death, which physic did except.
Past cure I am, now Reason is past care,
And f_antie-mad with evermore unrest;
My thoughts and my discourse as _'s
are,
At random from the truth vainly express'd; z2
For I hsve sworn thee fldr, and thought thee
bright,
Who art as black u hell, as desk as night.

_,v_.
O reel what eyes h&th Love put in my _
Which have no eorreepondenoe with
true
sight;
Or, if they have, where is my judgment fled,
That ceusurm _ly
what they see aright?
If that be fair whereon my fahee eyes dote,
What means the world to say it is not So?
6
If it be not, then love doth well denote
Love's eye is not so true as all men's: no.
How _n it?
Ol how can Love's eye be
true,
That is so vex'd with watching and with
tears?
•
No marvel then, though I n_take my view;
The sun itseli aee_ not till he&yen edears,
zz
0 ermnln_ Lovel with tears thou keep'st me
blind,
Lest eyee well-meiug thy foul _
ehoukl
find.

01 from what power hast thou this powerful
might,
With iusuflieieney my heart to sway?
To make me gtve the lie to my true sight,
And swear that brightneu doth not grace the
day?
Whence hast thou this becomin_ of thin_ ill,
That in the very rehme of thy deeds
6
There is such strength and warrantise of
skill,
That, in my mind, thy worst all best exceeds?
Who taught thee how to mld__eme love thee
more,
The more I hear and see just esuse of here?
Ol though I love what others do abhor,
With others thou shoulder not abhor my
state:
_
H thy unworthiness r&is'd love in me,
More worthy I to be belov'd of thee.
CLL
Love is t¢)o young to know what conscience is;
Yet who knows not couseience k born of
love?
Then, gentle ehe_ter, urge not my ,Lmi_
Lest guilty of my faults thy sweet mlf prove:
For, thou betraying me, I do betray
My nobler part to my gross body's treuon;
6
My soul doth tell my _
that he may
Triumph in love; flesh st_ys no further re_on,
But rising at thy n_me doth point out thee
As his triumphant prize. Proud of this_pride,
He is eontented thy poor drttdge to he,
To stand in thy at_d_, fall by thyeide,
z2
No wsnt _ eemsoisnoe hold it that I call
Her _ove' for whine a_ love I r_e and

_rLrg_

Czz_ thou, 0 eruell eay I love thee not,
When I apin_
mymlf with thee partake?

DoI not think_U_

_I

In lovi_ thee thou know'st I am fc_we_
But thmz art twice forage,
to me low r--wear-

tereot,

ing;

am ot m_as_ all tyrsut, f_r thy _ke?
W_o habsth thas th_ !do eel! my -triend7
On whom _ewa'at thou thattde_waulma_
upo_ m]_df with pre_
m_m?
_
m_ild_Iin_
_
_
5_h_t is _ l_i
t_ w_-'._ tO _
_
Whm all my hut deth _mdaip.thy _i,

_e_m

m

!bau imv'_

In act thy hed-vow broke, and new taith tm_
In vowing new ha_e afle_ n_w love hem4nf.
6 But why of two o_Um' breaehdoI aeeu_ thee,

.

.Ud I am

For all my vows am o_llm_b_ to mi_m ti_
And _llmy __
_ _m
_,_
For I l_
sw_
_mp _/_k ot tby 6_p _
ae_

or the_._a4___t&

SONNETS
Cupidlaid by his brand and fell asleep:
A maid of Dian's this advantage found,
And his love-kindBngfire did quickly steep
In a cold valley-fountain of that ground;
Which borrow'd from _ holy fire of Love
A cistAl_ lively heat, still to endure,
6
And grew a eesthlng bath, which yet men prove
Against strange ma_zuliesa sovereign cure,
But at my mistress' eye Love's brandnew-fired,
Theboy for triedneeds would touch my breast;
I, sick with&J,the help of l_th desired,
And thither hied, a sad distemper'dguest,
z2
But tound no cure: the bath for my help
lies
Where Cupidgot new fire, my mistress'eyes.

A LOVER'S

The little Love-god lying once asleep
Laid by his side his heart-lnfl_m_._ brand,
.
Whilst many nymphs that vow'd chaste ]fie to
keep
Came tripping by; but in her maiden hand
ThefJdrestvotary took up that fire
S
Which many legions of trueheartshad w_rm'd;
And so the genera] of hot desire
Was, sleeping, by a virgin h_nd disarm'd.
This brand she quenchedin a cool weB by,
Which from Love's/ire took heat perpetual,
Growinga bath and healthful remedy
For men d/seas'd; but I, my mistress_thrall, za
Came there for cure, and this by that I prove,
Love's tire heats water, water couls not love.

Her hair, nor loose nor tied in formal plat,
Proel_fm'din her a carelesshand of pride;
Forsome, untuek'd, dmeendedher sheav'd hat,
Hanging her pale and pinedcheek beside;
3a
Some in her threadentibet still did bide,
And true to bondage would not break from
thence
Though slackly braidedin loose negligence.

Upon her head a platted hive of straw,
s
Which fortifiedher visage from thesun,
Whereon the thought might think sometime it
saw
eare_ of a beauty _zm-tand done:
Time had not scythed all that youth begun, z_
Nor y_ath all quit; but, spite of heaven's fell
rage,

A thousand favours from a marredshe drew 36
Of amber, crystal, and of beadedjet,
Which one by one she in a river threw,
Upon whose weeping margent she w_ set;
Like _ury, applying wet to wet,
40
Or monarch's hands that let not bounty fall.
Where want cries some, but where exeees be_
all.

$omeheautypeep'dthroughlattieeof sear'dage. Of foldedscheduleshad&he many a one,
ORdid she he_ve her napkin to her eyne,
Which she pe_us'd, sigh'd, tore, and gave the
O_it _ eOl_i
eharaot_
z0
J_g3d.;
44
La_
_ m']kamflgur_ in the brine
lCradg'd many a ring of pealed gold and bone,

IB_,_ themandtheir
_chres,T z_..;

_1 _z_ zeading wlmt eontent _ bears;
tFo_. d yet mo_e letters sadly penn d m ldo0d,
&t emmashrieking uadistlnguish d wee
ao I w _m _L"
_m4,,d
silk f_t mm aneetm_y
In etsmou_
a_l_, both h/gh and low.
IFa_v_th'd, and eeard to eurious seoreey.
_omefi,r.,,,t her leveWd eyes their earriage ]Them often ba_h'dshe in her tiuxive eyes,

,

_.
r

_'
_!
_

COMPLAINT

FROMoff a hill whose concave womb re-w3rded
A plsintful story from a e_steringvale,
My spirits to attend this double voice accorded,
Anddown I laid to list the sad-tun'd tale;
4
long espied a ficklemaid _ paJe,
of papers, breaJ_ rings s-twsin,
Storming her world with sorrow's wind and
rain.

•_t.e,_e'_ weehad_eted _ t_

_

I_d _

ki_'_ *_do_ 'Santot_;

Semet/me_wted, th_ poor halls are tied _4 Whatmm_ovedmdostthouhear;
_e_the re.lintretch; mnaetimm they do extead {Iak woehi have _m _ mo_et_aek aud dama_l

_
_

A LOVER'S

3OMPLAINT

A reverend man that graz'd his cattle nigh-'Well could he ride, and often men would say
Somstimo a blusterer, that the rufl_ knsw
"That horse kis msttle from his ridex tadres:
Of court, of city, and had let go by
Proud of subjection, noble by the sway,
zos
" The swiftest hours, observed as they flew-60 What rounds, what bounds, what course, what
Towards this afflicted fancy Isstly drew;
stop he makesl"
And, privileg'd by age, desires to know
And controversy hence a question takes,
In brief the ground_ and motives of her woe.
Whether the horse by him became his deed,
Or he his m_n%,e by the well-doing steed, zz2
So glides he down upon hisgrainedbat,
64
And comely-distant sits he by her aids;
'But quickly on this side the verdict went:
When he again desires her, being sat,
His real habitude gave life and grace
Her grievance with his hearing to divide:
To appertalnl, gs and to ornament,
H that from him there may he &ught applied 68 Accomplish'd in himself, not in his eaec:
xx6
Which n_y her suffering ecstasy assuage,
All aids, themselves made fairer by their place,
'Tis promis'd in the charity of age.
Came for additions; yet their purpoe'd trim
Piec'd not his grace, but were all grac'd by him.
'Father,' she says, 'though in me you behold
The injury of m_ny a blasting hour,
7_ ' So on the tip of his subduing tongue
z_o
Let it not_ell your judgment I am old;
All kind of arguments and qucstion deep,
Not age, but sorrow, over me hath power:
All replication prompt, and reason strong,
I might as yet have been a spre_dlng flower,
For his advantage still did wake and sleep:
Fresh to myself, if I had self-applied
76 To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weep,
Love to myself and to no love beside.
He had the dialect and different Rkili_
z_5
'But woe is reel too early I attended
A youthful suit, it was to gain my grace,
Of one by nature's outwards so commended, 8o
That maidens' eys_ stuck over all his face.
Love lack'd a dwellb_jj and made him her
place;
And when in his fair parts she did abide,
She was new lodg'd and newly deified.
84

Catching aJl passions in his craft of will:
' That he did in the general bosom reign
Of young, of old; and sexes both enchanted, zz8
To dwell with him in thoughts, or to rem_
In personal duty, following where he haunted:
Consents bewiteb'd, ere he desire, have granted;
And dialogu'd for him what he would say, t3_
Aak'd their own wilis, and made their wills obey.

'His browny locks did hang in crooked curls,
And every light occaaion of the wind
Upon his lilm thsir mln_n parve_ hurls.
Whe_'s sweet to do, to do will aptly find:
88
Fmeh eye that saw him did enchant the mln,1;
/_cr on his v_lge was in little drawn
Whatbxgemmthin_inParadizewas_n.

' Many there were that did his picture get,
To _rve _r
eyes, and in it put their mind;
IAke fools that in the imagination ast
z36
The goodly objecte which abrcad they find
Of lands and _mions,
theirs in thought
assign'd;
And labouring in more plewmm to bestow
them

'_tz_ll show of man was yet upon his chin; 92
His phmnix down began but to appear
Than the true gouty l_dlo_d which doth owe
Likeunshornvelveton th_ te_nflses
skin
them.
,4o
Wh_e bare out-br_'d the web itmem'd to 'So many have,that_ve_ toueh'dhishand,
_;
i Swestly anH_'d
them _
of his _
Yet _aow'dhis viaspbyti_tem_,mo_edem',
96 My wcehfl _
tlmt did intre_om
_,ul;
_KI nice a&_tions wavering t_ood in daebt
_nd was my own ieHimp_
xwt in p_t,
z44
Hbast were_it
w_ _ best without.
What with hisart inyouth, audyouthin
az% i
q_i8 qualiUm _
_
as lm bx_
_,my
_
in Im dmm_
imm_,
F_
_.,tmagu'd
he _
and _
_dt,_stalkand_,vehlmallmyflower.
free;
_oo 'Yet did I not, u _me my equals did,
z4e
_et, i_ mea mov'd hlm; wJ8 1_ Jr_di &lka-za
Dml]antl ot him; t_r b_l_ dttil_l _;

Hi_mWi_hbm_u_s_'_d_th

W_
.......
dls_e_ I mi_e kemm_ a_=
_ped_
f_r me uumy butmu_
builaed
zo40tpro_u_r-_hiehr_u_'dthetoil

xs_

!
i
i

A LOVER'S

COMPLAINT

_'-

'But, ah! who ever chunn'd by prceedent
The dsstin'd ill she must herself assay?
z56
Or fore'd examples, 'gainst her own content,
To put the by-pass'd perils in her way?
Counsel my stop awhile what will not stay;
For when we rage, advice is often seen
x6o
By blunting us to make our wits more keen.

' "And, lol behold these talents of their hair,
With twisted metal amorously impicach'd, oo5
I have receiv'd from many a several fair,
Their kind acceptance weepingly besesch'd,
With the annexions of fair gems enrich'd, 2os
And deep-brain'd sonnets, that did amplify
Each stone's dear nature, worth, and quality.

_

' Nor gives it satisfaction to our blood,
That we must curb it upon others' proof;
To be forbid the sweets that seem so good, x64
For fear of harms that preach in our behoof.
O ,_ppefite! from judgment stand aloof;
The one a palate hath thst needs will taste, x67
Though Reason weep, and cry "It is thy last."

' "The diamond; why, 'twas beautiful and hard,
Whereto his invis'd properties did tend;
2zz
The deep-grcen emerald, in whose fresh regard
Weak sights their sickly radiance do amend;
The heaven-hu'd sapphire and the opal blend
With objects manifold: each several stone, 2z6
With wit well blazon'd, smil'd or made some

,_.

,_

_'
_'
_'

'For further I could say "This man's untrue,"
moan.
And knew the patterus of his foul beg_iling;
' "Lol all these trophies of afleotinns hot,
Heardwhere his plants in others' orchards grew, Of peneiv'd and subdu'd desires the tender, 219
Saw how deceits were gilded in his smiling; x72 Nature hath eharg'd me that I hoard them not,
Knew vows were ever brokers to defiling;
But yield them up where I myself must render,
Thought characters and words merely but art, That is, to you, my origin and endsr;
_,
And bastaxds of his foul adulterate hearL
For these, of force, must your oblations be,

_
_'
_"
_'

'And long upon these terms I held my city, z76
Till thus he 'gan besiege me: "Gentle maid,
Have of my suffering youth some feeling pity,
And be not of my holy vows afraid:
Tlmt's to ye sworn to none was ever said; zSo
For feasts of love I have been eall'd unto,
Till now did ne'er invite, nor never woo.

_
_
_
._
•
_

'"All my offemces that abroad you see
bre errore of the blood, none of the mind;
xs4
Love made them not: with actnre they may be,
Where neither party is nor true nor kind:
They sought their shame that so their shame
did find,
And so much less of shame in me rem_n_, zS8
By how much of me their reproach contains.
' "Among the many that mine eyes have seen,
Not _e whose flame my heart so much as
warm'd,

Since I their altar, you enpatron me.
224
' "O_ then, advance of yours that phraselees
hand,
Whose white weighs down the airy scale of
praise;
Take all these similes to your own command,
Hallow'd with sighs that burning lungs did
raise;
_'28
What me your minister, for you obeys,
Works under you; and to yonr amfit comes
Their distract parcels in combined sum.
' "Lot this device was sent me from a nun, z3z
Or sister sanctified, of holiest note;
Which late her noble suit in court did shun,
Whose rarest havinge made the blossoms dote;
For she was sought by spirits of richest coat, 236
But kept cold distance, and did thence remove,
To spendher living in etsrnallove.

Or my affection put to the snudle_, _teen,
z92 ' "But, 0 my eweetl what labour is 't to leave
Or any of my leisures ever charm d:
The thiT_, we have not, mastering what not
Harm _
I done to them, but ne'e_ was
strives,
240
harm'd;
p_llng the place which did no form receive,
Kept hearts in liveries, but mine own was _ee, Playing patient sports in unconstrained gyvee?
t_gn'd, eomm_,nd!ng in his monarchy, x96 She that her f&me 80 to herself contrives,
The scars of battle 'soapeth by the flight,
_44
'"Look
here, whet tributes wounded h_eiee And ,..free her _sence valiant, not her might.
sent me,
Of paled pearls and rubies red as blood;
' "OI pardon me, in that my boastis true;
_Igurlng that they their iMm_ous likewise lent The aceidsnt which brought me to her eye
me
Upon the momsut did her force subdue,
_48
Of grje_ msd blmt_
atfdy _
zoo And now abe would the caged cloister fly;
Ia bloodless white and the eeerimson d mood; Religio_ love put out Religion's eye:
of terror and dear modesty,
NOt to be tempted, would she be immur'd,
ik_'d
in he_,
but flt,kl_
outwardly.
Knd now, to tempt, all libcrty proeur'd.
L'_Y7

=gt

_
_/

A LOVER'S

C£)M.PLAINT

' " How mighty then you are, Ol hear metell:
broken bceoms that to me belong
Have emptied all tlmir foun_
in my wen,
mine I pour your ooea.u &l] among:
z56

What roeky heart to water wiIlnot wear?
What breast so cold that is not warmed here?
0 cleft effzctt cold modesty, hot wrath,
293
Both fire from hence and chill extineture hath.

I strong o'er them, and you o'er me being
. strong,
Must for your victory us a31congest,
As compound love to physic your cold breast.

'For, 1ol his passion, but an art of eraf_,

0 most potential love! vow, bond, nor space,
In thee hath neither sting, knot, nor confine,
For thou art all, and alt things else are thine.
""When thou impressest, what are precepts
worth
Of st_le example? When thou wilt inflame, 268
How coldly those imped/ments stand _)rth

'In him a plenitude of subtle matter,
Applied to esutels, all strange forms receives,
Of burni._ blushes, or of weeping water,
3o4
Orswon_-d_;J_gindsuess;andhe_kmandlesves
,
In either's a_ptne_ s_ it best deceives,
To blush at speecbes rank, to weep at woee,
Or to turn white and swound at kragie shows:

Even there rceolv'd my reason into tears;
a96
There my white stole of chastity I daft'd,
Shook off my sober guards and eivil fears;
' "My parts had power to charm a sacred nun, Appear to him; a8 he to me appeal'a,
Who, diseiplin'd, &y, dieted in grace,
a6z All melting; though our drops this difference
Believ'd her eyes when they to amai] begun,
bore,
3oo
All vows and consecrations giving place.
His poison'd me, and mine did him restore.

_Hwealth,
of filial iear, law, kindred,_me!
Lo_e's arms are psace, 'gain_ rule, 'gainer
sense, 'gsin_ shame,
And sweetens, in the suffering pangs it bears,

' That not a heart which in his level eame
Could 'sespe the hsil of his all-hurtlng_im_

Showing b.ir n_ture is both kind and
An,1 veil'd in them, did win whom
The aloes Of an fOl_e_ shocks, and f_eare, z73
'nlaJ._:
"'Now a]] _
hea_ that doofl mlm_ dep_
Against _he thln_ he sought he would
Feelingit break, with bleeding groansthey pine; Whzn he moet burn'd in hea_wish'd

309

tame;
he would
3xa
exclaim;
luxury,

Andleave
To
supplicant
the ba_tsry
their sigbe
thatto you
you ,-_
extend, 'gaina76
st
mlnA_
Lev_!n_ soR audienee to my sweet dseign,
And eredent soul to that strong-bonded oath
That shall prefer and undertake my troth." aSo

' Thus merely with the garment of a Grace _6
The naked and concealed fiend be cowr'd;
_t
unexperient
gave
tempter
place,
Whichthelike
a_in
abovethethem
hover'd.

'This said, his watery eyee he did aiAmount,
Whose sights till then were levell'd on my lace;
F,achchcekariverrtrnnlngfromafount
a85
]h_obrlaish earrent dowaward flow'd apaee..
w the ehanael to the etream gave graee;
_e_;t wi_h .v_.m_&Jd
___.tka e4_
_._

Who, _y,o_g and _
would not be eo
lover d?
320
Aymel I_ell; and yet do questic_ make
What I should do again for such a eake.
I ...................
I V_ _
_
mDIII_l;IIIl_)
el 918 eye_

m_,_lc,,_m
_-_"
0 h_erl what a bell _ _lim
In the small o_b of one pm'tieular tear,
But with the ja-_-___tion c_ the eyes
,

He p_.e._h'd pure maid, and praie'd cold ehaL

{ UI _
lore ¢I tn_
from Ixls _____ _11_ny,
_Ol that m_t Im_th his spongy lengsbestow'd,
.ss i O! a31tha_ borrow'd mot/onse_mi._
ow'd,
_Would yet again betray the fc_,e-_d,
_S
_And new pervert a reeonefled maid.

Ires

THE

PASSIONATE

WHEN my love swears
that she is made of
L
truth,
I do believe her, though I know she lies,
Thatshe might think me some untutor'd youth,
Unskilful in the world'sfalse forgeries. "
Thusvs_ly thinking that she thin_ me young,
Although I know my years be past the best, 6
I smiling credither false-speakingtongue,
Outfacingfaults in love with love's fll rest.
But wherefores_ye my love that she is young?
And wherefore say not I that I am old?
O! love's beethabit is s soothing tongue,
And age, in love, loves not to have years
told.
zz
ThereforeI'll lie with love, and love with me,
Since that our faults in love thus smother'd
be.

PILGRIM

Sweet C'_tber_ aittingIV.by a brook
With young Adonis, lovely, fresh, and green,
Did court the lad with many a lovely look,
Such looks as none could look but beauty's
qtwen.
She told him stories to delight his ear;
She show'd him favours to ailure his eye;
6
To win his heart, she touch'd him here and
there,-Touches so soft still conquer chastity.
But whether unripe years did want conceit,
Or he refus'd to take her flgur'd proffer,
The tendernibbler would not touch the bait,
But smile and jest at every gentle offer:
xa
Then fell she on her back, fair queen, and
toward:
i

IL
Two lo_es I have of comfort and despair,
Which like two spirits do suggest me still;
The better angelis a man, right fair,
The wor_r spirit s wom_, eolonr'd ill
To win me soon to hell, my female evil
Temptethmy better angel from my side,
And would corrupta saint to be a devil,
Wooing his purity with her fair pride:
And whether that my angel be turn'd fiend
SuspectI may, but not directlytell;
For being both to me, both to each friend,

He rose and ran away; ahI fool too froward.
v.
If love make me forsworn, how shall I swear to
love?
OI never faith could hold, if not to beauty
vow'd:
Though to myself forsworn, to thee I'll con6
stant prove;
Those thoughts, to me like oaks, to thee like
osiers bow'&
Study his biM leaves, and makes lfisbook thine
eyes,
Where all those pleasures live that art can

I g_s truth
one angel
in another's
hell. but live xa
comprehend.
I shsli
not know,
in H knowledge
be the mark, to know thee shall6
doubt,
s_ee;
Till my bad angel fire my good one ont.
Well learned is that tongue that well can thee
comn_nd;
r_
All ignorant that soul that sees thee without
Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye,
wonder;
'QainJt whom the world could not hold srgu. Which is to me some praise, that I thy pm_-mAnL
_drnire:
Pe_d_ znyheart to this h_e perjre'y?
Thine eye $ove'e ligbtnlnf sesme, thy voice hls
Vows fat thee broke deservenot lvm_nt,
dreadful thunder,
A womml I forzwo_; but I will prove,
Which, not to anger bent, is music and sweet

Thoubeings godde_I fomw_ notthee: 6
Myvowwa4eLrtlfly, thouaheaveulylove;

Thy grace_
me. _

g_'d ma-mail did,racein

Myvowwaabreath,az_breath_vapouri_;
_1_aUu_ _ _m, that e_ thisearthdmt
_ktletkisva_m_
vow;,ia thee it is:
_t_/ma. the_it i_ ao _utt ot mine.
l_by me In'oke,_
f_l k not _ _

fire,

z_

C_lestial as thou axi, Ol do not love that

wrong,

To aing heaven's l_sise with such an earthly

tongue.
VL

8eareehad the nn driedup the dewy morn, "
_. _t _k_ee the _enl goee to the hedee b_reha_
Whm_ytbem_ _ in _
forlorn,

_
'_
_i
!:
_
;i
.i
_¢
_
_
_
_:
_
_'
_

THE

PASSIONATE

PILGRIM

Under an asisr growing by a brook,
IHer _s__ndshe takes upon & steep-up hill:
A brook where Adon ne'd to cool his spleen: 6 Anon Adonis comes with horn and hounds; 5
Hot was the day; she hotter that did look
She, silly queen, with more than love's good
For his approach, that often there had been.
will,
Anon he comes, and throws his n_ntle by,
Forbade the boy he should not pass thoee
And stood stark n_ired on the brook's gresn brim:
grounds:
The sun look'd on the world with glorious eye,
Once,' quoth she, ' did I see a fair sweet youth
Yet not so wistly as tiffs queen on him:
x2 Here in theee brakes deep-wounded with a hoax,
He, spylng her, boune'd in, wherea_ he stood:
Deep in the thigh, a spectacle of ruthl
xl
'O Jove,' quoth she, 'why was not I a floodI ' See, in my thigh,' quoth she, ' here was the sore.
She showed hers; he saw more wounds than
vii.
one,
Fair is my love, but not so fair as fickle;
And blushing fled, and left her all alone.
Mild as a dove, but neither true nor trusty;
Brighter than glass, and yet, as glass is, brittle;
x.
Softer than wax, and yet, as iron, rusty:
Sweet rose, _
flower, untimely pluek'd, soon
A lily pale, with d_mA_r dye to grace her,
vaded,
None hirer, nor none falser to deface her. 6 Pluck'd in the bud, and vaded in the spring!
Her lips to mine how of,ten hsth sbe join'd,
Between each kiss her oaths of true love swearingl
How many tales to please me hath she eoin'd,
Dreading my love, the loss thereof still fearingl
Yet in the midst of all her pure protestings,
Her faith, her oaths, her tears, and all were
_estings.
z2

Bright orieut pearl, alack! too timely shaded;
Fair creatttrs, kill'd too soon by death's sharp
stiug!
Like a green plum that h_no_ upon a tree,
And falls, through wind, befors the L'dl should
be.
6
I weep for thee, and yet no cause I have;
For why thou left'st me nothlm_j in thy will:

She burn'd withlove, as straw withflre flsmeth;
And yet thou left'st me more than I did crave;
She bmm'd out love, as soon as straw out- For why I ersved nothing of thee stilh
burneth;
0 yes, dear friend, I pardon crave of thee,
She tram'd the love, and yet she foil'd the
Thy discontent thou didst hequeath to me. z2
trAmln_;
XL
She bade love last, and yet she fell a-turni-_.
Wasthlsalover,
oraleeher whether?
z7 Venus, with young Adonis sittlngbyhef
Under a myrtle shade, began to woo him:
Bad in the best, though excellent in neither. She told the youngling how god Mars did try
VIII.
her,
H mmsiv and sweet poetry agree,
And as he hdl to her, so fell she to him.
As they must needs, the sister and the brother, 'Even thus,' quoth she, 'the war-llke god eraThen must the love be great 'twixt |hee and me,
brac'd me,'
Because thou lov'st the one, and i the other.
And then she elipp'd Adonis in her arms;
6
Dowland to thee is dear, whose heavenly touch 'Even thus,' quoth she, ' the wa:.lL_e god =nthe lute doth ravish human sense;
6
lae'd me,'
8peMer to me, whine deep conceit is such
As if the boy _ould use _
loving charms.
_
all coneeit_ needs no debmee.
Thou lov st to hear the sweet melodious sound
rl_t pheebus' hte, the qusen of mueic, makes;
I in deep delight am ehisfly drown'd
W_-_.
himaelf to _
he betmkm,
i2
Onel_d is god of botb, as poets feb,m;
One kn_ht loves both, and both in thee
remmn

'Even thv_,' quoth she, 'he seized on my lips,'
And with her lips on his did act the eeizttre;
And as she f_tehed breath, away he skips,
"_
And woula not take her meAni-_ n_ her
pleasu_
:a
Ah! Umt I bad my lady at fide bay,
To ki_ and elip me fill l ran away.
_ff._,

rr.
Crabbed age and youth cannot live telpg_:
Fair w_themomwhemthe
faizqumnoflpve,
Youthishdto_plmmm,
al_kl_lotea_,
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
Youth lb
_mmer
mete, age like Wiater
Paler for sorrow than ira- _
dove,
_dm';
F_ _lcm'e mLke, a Forearm- pre_! and wild;
Youth like _
brgve, _ h_ _4_'_b1_
I$10

THE

PASSIONATE

Youth is full of sport, age's breath is short;
Youth is nimble, age is lame;
6
Youth is hot aad bold, age is weak _nd cold;
Youth is wild, and age is tame.
Age, I do abhor thee, youth, I do adore thee;
O! my love, my love is young:
Age, I do defy thee. O1 _eet shepherd, hie thee,
"'"

_':"

• or metmn_

--

' "--"

mOU stay s_ _o long.
XIII.

PILGRIM

"_' '_

Yet at my .I_..rtings .weetl.ydid she smile,
In scorn of friendship, nil] I construe whether:
'T may be, she ioy'd to jest at my exile, .
'T may be, again to make me wander thither:
'Wander,' s word for shadows like myself, zx
l As take the pain, but cannot pluck the pelf.
-- .........

z I £Joral

now

mlne

eyes

_row

gazes

r_o _

east;

*_

z {My h_
doth charge the watch; the morning
r_.
.
.
IDoth cde caeh moving sense Item idle rest.
/ N_t
i_=
t the office of mine
es.
..v. dax .-¢, true
ey .
/ While Philomela sits and sings, I sit and

............
J_esu_y is ou_ a vain sna aouo_m gooa;
hlnin_,
........
•
As
=glossmatvaoemsuaaemy,
A flower that dies when first it 'gins to bud;
A brittle gla_ that's broken presently:
I
mark,
A doubtful good, a gl0es, a glass, a flower,
And wish her lays wore tuned like thelark; zs
Lost, vaded, broken, dead within an hour. 6 For she doth welcome daylight with her ditty,
And drives away dark dmmal-dre,ming night:
And as goods lost are scld or never tound,
The night so pack'd, I post unto my pretty;
As varied gloss no rubbing will refresh,
As flowers dead lie wither'd on the ground,
I Heartsigh_;
hath his hope, and eyes their wished
AS broken glass no cement can redress,
So beauty blenfish'd once's for ever lost,
In spite of physm, painting, pain, and cost. 2z

Sorrow ch_ng'd to solace, solace mix'd with
sorro_v;
For why, she sigh'd and bade me come to-

XIV.

morrOW.

Gcodnight, goodrest. Ahl neither be my share:
She bade good night that kept my rest away;
And daff'd me to a cabin hang'd with care,
To descant on the doubts of my decay.
'Farewell,' quoth she, 'a_d come again tomorrow: '
Fare well I could not, for I supp'd with sorrow,

SONNETS

liked of he_ maeler ae well as well might
be,
Till looking on _n ]gs_ishman,
the hir'st that
eye eeuki me,
_

_

8et_x, nln_

lovelem, _ kill the gallant

_I'opmgm pmdm vifl_, _lu! it mm++spite
the _

_

pain
t Thatno_hingcouldbe usedto turnthem both

4_ Thue

did a_t,

Un_

NOTES OF MUSIC

I
to gain,
t For of the two the trusty knight was wounded
I
with di___in:
I Alael she could not help i_
z_

LOnglWU the combat doubtful that love with
leave the _
knight:

30

I But one must be refused; mc_e mickle was the

da_hts_, the tairestone of

_at

He_

morrow.

TO SUNDRY
I.

IT wasa l_'s
three,

24

WereI withher, the night would post too soon;
But now are minutes added to the hours;
To spite me now, each minute seems a moon;
Yet not for me, shine sun to succour fioweml
Packn_ght, peepday; good day, ofnightnow
_
borrow:
Short, night, to-night, and length thyself to-

6

Zkri _

at]gas

,_I_

wa_

victor

of

the day,

Whishby s gh'tof lesr-_-g did bearthe mskl
away;
Then lulhby, the iear_

minx hath got the lady

8_';

$
For now my song is ended,
1311

_.

z6

_.
!,
_
_
__,
_

_

_
_
-|

SONNETS

TO SUNDRY

rr.
Love, whose month was ever May,
Spied a blossom _ng
fair,
Playing in the wanton air:
On a day, the
alack
the leaves
day! the wind,
Through
velvet
All unseen, 'g_n _
find;
That the love_, sick to de_th,
Wish'd hlmRelf the heaven's breath.
'Air,' quoth he, 'thy cheeks may blow;
Air, would I might triumph sol
But, alasl my hand hath sworn
Ne'er to phtck thee from thy thorn:
Vow, __]__kl for youth ,nmAet:
Youth, so apt to pluck a sweet.
Thou for whom Jove would swear
Juno but an Ethiop were;
And deny hlm_e]f for Jove,
Turnln_ mortal for thy love.'

[

4

I

8

z2

x6

NOTES

OF

MUSIC

How sighs m_und
Like g tho_
vs_quish'd men in
bloody flghtl
S_
G%ar well spring not,
Through
heartless
ground,
Sweet
birds
sing not,
Green plants bring not
Forth their dye;
40
Herds stand weeping,
Flocks all sleeping,
Nymphs back peeldng
Fealty:
44
All our pleasure known to us poor swains,
All our merry meetings on the phdus,
All our evening sport trom us is fled,
All our love is lost, for Love is dead.
48
Farewell, sweet lass,
Thy like ne'er w_
For a sweet content, the cause of all my
Poor Corydon
52
Must live alone;
Other help for him I see that there is
none.

My flocks feed not,
My ewes breed not,
My rams speed not,
All is amid"
4
Love's denying,
Faith's defying,
Heart's renying,
Causer of this.
8
All my merry jigs are quite forgot,
All my lady's love is lost, God wot:
Where hsr f_.ith was firmly flx'd in love,
Thsre a nay is plac'd without remove,
x2
One silly cross
Wrought all my Ices;
O! trownin_
Fortune, cursed, fickle
dame;
For now I see
x6
Inconstancy
Mare in women than in men remain.

Iv.
Whenas thine eye hath chose the dame,
And stall'd the deer that thou chould'st strike,
Let re_--_ rule things worthy blame,
As wen as fancy, partial wight:
4
Take counee] of some wiser head,.
Neither _o young nor yet unwed.
Andwhenthoucom'stthytaietoteH,
Smooth not thy tongue with filed talk,
$
Lest she some subtle pr_fiee mr_ll;
A cripple soon can find a halt:
RUt plainly cay thou lov'st her well,
And set thy person forth to selL
x2
What though her frowning brows he bent,
*
Her eloudy tcob will clear em night;
And thentoolateshe willrepent
That ibm dimmzbled her delight;
,6
a_! twiee dssire_ ere it hs dsy,
_
which with _mea_she put away.

In black, mourn I,
All Isars se_n/,
Love lmth forlorn me,
Living in t_all:

,o

Allhel_aeedia_
Ol m_l _i-_

24 Andba_ffiudbi_wl,
and say thee nay,
Her _
_
will yield _ le_,_

s._t is_,
_

,,T,_a.z.

w_t u_ufh.hsetrivetotrrhsr_Zth,
Wh__t h_hae,_t hsrer. to=y,

Mv_
+S..oizecau _ztmd no&al.
__,
•
My we_ker,s hsll rin_ dok_l _;
My curtal dog, tlnttwo_ttolmve_lay'd,
Plays not .t all,- but seeel ah_id;

_]

P_

s2t_rtegiaginthyhdy.ur:

to weep,,

]

so

q_[adwomenbee_sostro_umen,
,
.
In faifl_ you had m_t had it them:
|_tohI_fi]l_lUWwa_;
I_m_
toi_
udch_
_

_4
.

+,+-

ss

\

SONNETS

TO SUNDRY

Serve always with assured trust_
And in thy suit be humble true i
Unless thy lady prove un|ustp
Seek never thou to choose aJmw.
When time shall serve, be thou not slack
To proffer, though she put thee back.
The wiles and guiles that women work,
Dissembled with an outward show,
The tricks and toys that in them htrk,
_ecoekti_tixesdsthemshallnotknow.
Have you not b__rd it said full oft,
A woman's nay doth stand for no-_ght?
Thlnk_ women love to 13_tch with men
And not to live so like &sa&nt:
Here
no hegven;
they
holyattaint.
then
Begin iswhen
age doth
them

3z

36

40

44

Were kisses all the joys in bed,
One woman would &nother wed.
But, eoitl enough! too much, I lear;
For if my mistress hear my song,
She will not stick to ring my ear,
To teach my tongue to be so long:
Yet will she blush, here be it said,
To hear her secrets so bewray'&
v.
Live with me, and he my love,
And we will all the pleasures prove
lulls and valleys, dales and fields,
A1_i

al/the

_

monnt_ina

yield&

will we sit upon fl_ rocks,
And _ee the _he_
f_ed th_ floeh,
By ,thallow r/veL_ by whose -f_ltqNelcdious birds sing _
TherewillI m_
th_ a bed ofrc_s,
With a thousand fragrant pro_",e_
A eap of flowers, and a kirtle
F_abr_'d
all with leaves of myrtle.
A M_ of s/_aw amiivy buds,
With eoralelMps _nd amber stud.;
And if these _
rosy thee move,
Then l/ve with me and he my love.
Lo_'s
_sWl_,

4s

5z

4

NOTES

OF

MUSIC

'

Beasts did leap, and birds did sing,
Trees did grow, and plants did spry,
Every thln_ did banish moan,
Save the nightingale alone:
She, poor bird, as all forlorn,
I.ean'd her breast up-till a thorn,
And there sung the dolefull'st ditty,
That to hear it was great pity:
' Fie, fie, fief' now would she cry;
'Texeu, Tereul ' by and by;
That to he_ her so complain,
Scares I could from tsars refrain;
For her griefs, so lively shown,
Made me think upon mine own.
Ahl thought I, thou mourn'st in vain,
None takes pity on thy pain:

Every

m_n

will

be

thy

friell

_

x6

If thst the world and love we_ young,
And h'uth in every shepherd's tongue,
_ese lm_ty ldeasures misht me move,
To live with thee and be thy love.
_o
VL
_Mup_s_y
Ymtl_ mint month of May,
St_t_ la _ pima_t _hade
W_'_leh• grmm of myrtlea mnde,
4

z6

zo

d

But
if store
erownsthybewtnt.
scant,
No man
wiUofsupply
If that _ee be prodigal,
Bouniihdtheywillhim call,
And with such-lille flattering,
'Pity but he were a kl._.'
If he be add/et to vice,
Quickly him they will entice;

_6

40

44

H to women he be bent,
They have him st eomm_ndement:
But if Forttme onee do frown,
Then farewell his great renown;

4s

They
that
htWn'd no
on more.
him before
Use his
company
He that is thy friend indeed,
He will help thee in thy need:
H thou _'row, he willm_ep;
H thou wake, he cannot deep:
Thus of every grief in heart
He with thee does bear a part.
_e
are eertain eigne to kno_
Faith.hal frim_d trom fla/i_/ng foe.

Se

uu

_

zz

Senseless trees they cannot hesr thee,
Ruthless beasts they wi_ not cheer thee:
King Pandion he is dead,
All thy friends are hbpp'd in lead,
24
All thy fellow birds do sing
Careless of thy sorrowing.
Even so, poor bird, like thee,
None alive will pity me.
a8
Whilst as fickle Fortune smil'd,
Thou and I were both begnil'd.
Every one that flatters thee
Is no friend in misery.
Sz
Words are ea_, like the wind;
Faithful friends are hard to find:
Whilst thou hast wherewith to spend;

s

8

_
_f
_
_

_

THE

PH(ENIX

LEt the bird of loudest lay,
On the sole Arabian tree,
Herald tad and trumpet he,
To whc_e som_i chaste wings obey.
But thou eh_ieklng harbinger,
Foul precurre_ of the fiend,
Augur'of the fever's end,
To this troop come thou not near.
From this session interdict
Every towl of tyrant wing,
Save the eagle, feather'd king:
Keep the obsequy so strict,
Let the priest in surplice white
That detunetive music can,
Be the death-divining swan,
Lest the requiem lack his right,
And thou treble-dated crow,
That thy sable gender mffik'St
With the breath thou giv'et and tak'st,
'Monger our mourners s_!t thou go.

AND THE

4

Property was thtm appall'd,
That the self was not the same;
Single nature's double name
Neither two nc_ one was eall'd.

40

a

Pmason, in itself confounded,
Saw division &,rowtogether;
To themm_
yet _
Miti_,
Simple were so well compounded,

44

x_

That it cried, ' How true a twain
Ssemeth this con_'.ord_.ntone!
Love hath reason, reason non_
H what parts tin so remain.'

4S

z6

Whereupon it made this tlmme
To the pheenix and the dove,
Co-supremes and stars of love,
As chores to their tragic eoene.

8o

Here the anthem doth commence:
Love and constancy is dead;
Phvenix and the turtle fled
In a mutual _
f_om hence.
So they lov'd, as love in twain
Had the ea_uee but i_ one;
Two diltincts, division none:
Number there in love was ,lain.
Hearts remote, yet not uunder;
Distaaoe, and no space was seen
'Twixt the turtle and his q,_w__:
But in them it we_ ,t wonder.

w_ tim _'s_.mi_

THRENOS.
Beauty, tntth, and rarity
Grace in all simldidty,
Hege e_tm'd in -i_.mt lie.

55

24

De_th is now the phi'
nest;
And the turtle's loyal immet
To ek_K T dv_h rest,

s$

_8

L_vivg no l_ded_:
"rwu not ti_
_..ity,
It was nmn4edalmJtity.

22

That the tat_.uw _ _t
Flffiffi_g_the pheeaiffi'
_
Eitl_

TURTLE

Truth may seem, but cannot be;
Beanty brag, but 'Us _et she;

To t,k_m 'let_
nqmdr
That=e eithertree_ Z,ir;
S6

,.a_4

Fo: these detd bir& sigh a prayec.

¢q
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OF FIRST
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VIII-.
WOODVILE,

SONGS,

A cur of wine that's brisk and fine .
All t_at glisters is not gold
. , .
An old hare hoar, and an old hare noar
And let me the canakin clink, clink .
And will he not come again ?
.
.
Art thou god to shepherd turn'd
.
Be merry, be merry_ my wife has all .
Blow, blow, thou winter wind
.
.
But shall I go mourn for that,my dear?
Come away, cOme away_ death ,
Come, thou monarch of the vine
Come unto these yellow sands
,
.
Did not the heavenly rhetoric of thine eye
Do nothing but eat, and make good cheer
'Done to death'byslanderous
tongues
Fear no more theheat o'the sun
Fie on sinful fantasy .
.
.

2 Hen. IV.
M. of Ven.
Rom. & Jul.
Othello
Hamlet
As You Like It
2 Hen. IV.
As You Like It
Winter'sT.
Twelfth Night
Ant. _ Cleop.
Tempest
Love's L. I_.
2 Hen. IV.
Much Ado .
uymaC
b.
.
Merry Wives
2Hen. IV.

Flout 'eva, and scout 'em .
1Tallthehadcup,
andless
let grace
it come
Fools
ne'er
in a year
For I the ballad will repeat
From the east to western Ind .
Full fathom five thy father lies .
Full merd/ly the humble-hee doth sing
Getyou
henee, for I must go
.
.
°"
H_k ! hark I the larkat heaven's gate sing_
_ iiz
. thathas a littte tinywit
.
.
1_1

Te.m]_ea_
.
.
All's Well
As You Like It
Tempest
Tro_us
Winter's T:
Cymb.
,
K. Le_

ETC.
PAO_
5_
231
896
1103
1(}_9
271
537
261
388
353
1147
6
179
537
162
1199
79
16
537
1058
314
262
7
808
_3
1183
x x 1070
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Honour, riches, marriage-blessing
How should I your true love know
I am gone, sir .
.
.
I may command where I adore .
If a hart do lack a hind
If it do come to pass
If love make me forsworn, l_ow shall ! swear to love ?
Immortal gods, I crave no pelf .
.
In youth, when I did love, did love
It was a lover and his lass
Jog on, jog on, the footpath way
Jove knows I love
....
King Stephen was a worthy peer
Knocks go and come: God's vassals drop and die
Lswn as white as driven snow
Love, love, nothing but love, still more!
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia n_'htly
No more dams I'll make for fish..
.
Now my charms are all o'erthrown
.
.
O heart, heavy heart .....
O mistress mine! where are you roaming ?
O sweet Oliver
Or_ a day, alack "the day
:
Orpheus with his lute made trees
Over hill, over dale
.
.
Pardon, goddess of the night
Peace, be ! I ba_ confusion
Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more
_pest
or wakest thou, jolly shepherd ?
So sweet a kiss the golden sun gives not
Swithold footed thrice the old
.
.
Take, O take those hps away
.
Tell me where is fancy bred
The fire seven tinges tried this
The god of love ....
i

Tempes_
Hamlet
Twelfth Night
Twelfth Night
As You Like It
As You Like It
Love's L, L.
Timon
Hamlet
As You Like It
Winter's T.
Twelfth Night
Othello
Hen. V
Winter's T:
Troilus
Two G. of Vet.
Tempest
Tempest
TroiIus
Twelfth Night
AS You Like It
Love's L.L.
Hen. VIII .
Mids. N. Dr.
Much Ado .
As You Like It
Much Ado .
K. Lear
Love's L. I_.
K. Lear
M. for M..
M. of Ven.
M. of Ven. Much Ado .

nehem
aster , the soswabber,
boatswain
ousel-cock,
black ofthe
_hue
.
. and. I
The poor soul sat "_dng by a sycamore tree
raging rock_
.
.
_The_ is there mirth in heaven
Then they for sudden joy did w4p
_ey
bore him bafefac'd on the her
Whine own true knight
.
.
To shallow rivers, to whose falls
To-morrow is Saint Valentine's day
UlCer the gre_wood tree .
Wes this fair face the cause, quoth she
Wedding is great Juno's crown
What shall he have that kill'd _ deer ?
_When daffodils _
to _
When daisies pied and wmlets blue
When griping grief the heart doth wont
When icicles hang by the wall .
.
When that I was and a little tiny boy
Where the bee suc_ the_ suck I

Tempest
Mid&
N. Dr.
Othello
Mi_. N. Dr.
As You Like
K. Lear
Hamle_
Merry Wiv_
Merry Wives
Hamlet
.
As You Like
Ali's Well .
As You Like
As You Like
Winter's T.
Love's L.L.
Eom. & JuL
Love's L.L.
Twe_h Night
Tempest
.

While
you ambition
here d_ snor_
Who cloth
shun lie
.
Who is Silvia ? what is she ?
Why should this a de_t be
:_

meat mug, _down

W'dlyou
t_t

_aown

.
.
.

It.
It i
It.
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12
205
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199
276
1058
10_8
57
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GLOSSARY.

'

ABATe, V.t. to deduct, except, L.'s T,'s Y._v. 2. 545; to
blunt, t_ke the edge off, Rich. IIL v. 4. 48; to deprzve,
K. Lear, iL 4. X6L
ABHOR,
V. t. to rejec_
Hen. VIII. |L 4 7_
A_I_S,
sub. servile persons, Rich. Ill. i. 1. xo6.
A_._, v. t. to warrant, K. Lear, iv. 6. _7_
ASODR,V. t. to forebode, 3 Hen. VL v. 6. 45ABov_l_rs,
_b. evil omens, 3 Hen VL iv. 7. I_,
Am_M, ady. auburn, CorioL IL 3. 2_.
A_XZ._T,
sub_ a short entertainment, MI_ N, Dr. v.
l. 39; Ham. it. • 448.
ABSSY-13OOX,
sub. a primer, K. John, L L 196.
A_so_.lyr_, adj. resolved, Mea& for Meas. ill. 1.5 ; perfect,
Hell V. ill 7. $7; Ham. v. 2. _x_; positive, CorioL

fi-LDI_RLIKF_T,adj. dearest of all, 2 Hen. VL i. L $&
AL_ ZMOaT,adj. quite dejected [Fr. d/_ mort], Tam. of
Shrew, iv. 3. 36; x Hen. VI. ill. 2. z24_
AL_tV, sub. mitigation, Wint. Tale, iv. 1.
ALL my, sub the game of bide and seek, L's I_'s L iv.
3. 78.
ALLmtlOLy, adj. TWO Gent, of Vet..iv. 2. 28; _b,
melancholy, Merry Wives of W. L 4._6_
At.Low, v. to approve, 2 Hen. IV. t. 3. 5; If. Lear, it. 4.
_94_
ALL-rHINO,
adv. In every way, Macb ifl. 1. _
ALMS-DRINK,m_b. liquor drunk to case another, Ant
& Cleo. li. 7. 5
A_s-xcg,
s_b. the lowest throw of dice, Ali's Well, it

iiL 2. 3_
A_, v. t. to pay for, atone for, Mid. N. Dr. ill. 2. _75Accrrz, v. t. to cite, summon, • Hen. IV. v. 2. _4x ; Tit.
Andr. I. 1. 27 ; to excite, 2 Hen. IV. IL 2. 67.
Ac_ow_,
_ _qor,do not pretend to be cognizant of,
Oth. ill 8. 3_.
AOOI_rruM,sub. the pl_nt aconite, or wolf's bane, _ Hen.
IV. Iv. 4. 43.
AcTuaz, sub. performance, Lov. _omp. z85-

3. 85.
A_c_]os, sub. an anchorite, a hermit, Ham. IlL _
_3x.
AScI_T, sub. an officer next in rank to a heutenant,
x Hen. IV. iv. 2. _
Comp. Auclen_ pistol
ANNSXlOS,sub. addition, Lov. Comp. 2o8.
A_swssA_L_
ad3. corresponding, Oth. L 3. 35_ANTICI_Std_. the buffoon of the old plays, Rich. IL ill
2 _6_.

Avmc_lo_,_ub. inclination, Hen. V. i. 1. 54 ; Oth. IL 2. 6.
Avvrr_o_,sub. tttle,MerryWtvesofW,
iL2.3_6; Maeb.
L 3. _o_
Avvtt_ss_,
adj. ready, Mid. Iq. Dr. v. L _6; JuL C_es.
IlL 1. g_.
Avot_ove,
adj. given by adoption, not res/, Ali's Well
L 1. _9_
A_XY: _e Anc_t_.
AFa& oft', adv. indlt_tly, remotely, _erry Wives of W.
L 1. _x$; Wtnt. Tale, ILL _o_
Alnqt_, _mb. inclination, L.'s I_'s L. I. L _5o; OtlL L 3.
• 65; v.t. to love, Two Gent. of Vet. Hi. L 8_
AFI'lt_ON, sub. affect_Uon, I_'s L.'s/_ v. 1. 4Arl_-_om_,
ad_ full of affectation, Twelfth l_lght,
iL 8, _6z.

A_raE, sub. a cavern [Fr. _ntre], Oth. I. 3. _4_
ArP_ACH, v.i. to impeach, Ali's Well, L & _99; _t_
Rich. II. v. 2. 7_
At_'_l_ sub. impeachment, Rich. II. t. 1. 4; L 8. _
At_PLE-JOHN,$/_b. a shrivelled up winter apple, x Hen.
IV Ill. 3. 5 ; _ Hen. IV, iL 4. _
AvPo_l_r,
sub. equipment, K. John, It. L _9_
Al'rsoor, sub. approval, proof, Mea& for Mea& U. 4,
x75 ; Ali's Well, IL 5.
A2mcoc_, sub. apricot, ]did N. Dr. ilL L x73 ; Rich, II,
ill. 4. _
Arao_-_XN, sub. a mechanic, CorloL iv. 6. 97.
AltC[L sub chief, _,
K. Le_r, iLL 6_
A_asL
sub. a large merchantman, from J_agu_a in
Sm]ly, _ler. of Ven. t 1. 9 ; Tam. of Shrew,/1. L _,

_

_7_
A_un'_r _Hn,/nt.
avaunt, stand off, begone, Maclx L&
6; K. Lear, ill 4. x_7.
AI_',
_1. t,
to
bet4"O_,
Tam.
of
ShreW,
IV.
4.
49;
_ He_t.
ARTHUR'S
SHOW,
_b.
an
archery exhibition bY a soelety
VL iv. L 80 ; v./. to confide, Tit, Andr. I. L 47.
of London archers, who assumed the name of Prince
AFrlla-_lq_a,
sub, fete*supper, Mid. lq. Dr_ v. L 34.
Arthur's knights, • Hen. IV. IlL 2, 3o_
&e_s_,
_b. the _fare cut on the tag of a lace Aa_c_t_,
v. _ to draw up articles for _ peace, CV_m_
_to ai_,lette],
Tam. of Shrew_ t. _. 79.
L 9. 77 ; 2tTt*
P- specified, set forth, _ E[e_ I] r. v, ]L _.
A_v.t.
to neknowled_e,_tvow. Oth. L &a3z
ASKANCS,ad_. awry, with sidelong glane_ Ven,
Aeoo_, adv. much, a great deal, Two Gent, of Ver. iv.
Ad. 342 ; e, t, to make to turn aeid_ Luereee, 657.
• Tz,
ASSlNI$OO,
_t_b. an _
TrOll- & Cres. il. L 49.
A-llot_, adv, to ]e,y & _hip a-ludd=cto keep her up to A_O_& v.t. to reconcile, set at one, Rleh. ILL L _
;'
wimi, Tem_ i, L _t_
Cymb. L t 44Aran_, Amt_, _mb. the tweed of _ e_gle, K. John, v. _. A_rancc, tub. stain, _
_
of Err, _ _t6;
• 49; Rteh. IIL L & z6_. a'_ '.&n aory of ehUdren,'
Tro_ & Cre_ t _. _6 ; Im_e,
8_.
a_iadfag te_t _
of ymmg aeto_ Ham. IL • 36_. Avew, sub. augory, ]K_e_ tlL 4. _4.

_

Al_'ll_ltim, _t_..p. eonllrmed, g law term, Maeb. iv. 3. 34.
A_aos_,
_ t. to eaufwnt, to faee, Wint. Tale, v. L 75;
C_b. iv. & _¢_

Wt_md
W. flk_.
IL Jelm, tL I. _

47_ te _ve

_

to,

Aws& e.t. to inform.
know_' _
W_
IMS

'Are yoe amed_'_'De
ofW. L L _r_-

yeu

,!
_
_:

_!
i|_

GLOSSARY
]lAZy', _b. a doll, Macb. liL 4. 1o6.
BACZLL_ _nt, go back ! Tam, of Shrew, IL I. 73.
BAC_W0RDZt_, sub. a singlestlck player, _ Hen. IV. ill
2. 7z.
BA_-Tgm_, sub. a caper backwards in dancing, Twelfth
N!ght, L 8. _3_
BAr_r_ _./. to disgrace, Twelfth Night, li. & _76 ; z Hen,
IV. L 2. zx3.
]_tI_DKIOK,
_. a belt, Much Ado, I. 1. 25_
sub. evil, mischief, CortoL i. 1 x69.
BAI_ v.t. to balk logic_to dispute, chop logic, Tam.
of Shrew, t. 1. 34.
BAI,KI_ pt. p. heaped up tn balks or rhige_ 2 Hen. IV.
L I. 69.
BAt,LOW,_lt_b.a cudgel, K. Lear, iv. 6. 248.
BAS-v(mS, sub. fierce dogs, winch are kept tied up.
Hen VL I. 4. _.
BssnY, v.t. to fight, contend; a metaphor taken f_om
striking the balls at tennis, As You Like It, v. 1. 6_,
Rein. & Jul. it. 5. 24.
B_K, _. L to land on the banks of, K. John, v. S. _o4.
B_,'_qUZT,sub. dessert, Tam. of Shrew, v. 2. 9 ; Rein.
& Jul. L 5. _6.
B_so_,
sub the name of a fiend, Merry Wives of
W. ft. 2. 3_5 ; Hew V. II. 1. 57.
BAP_S_V,pt. p. armed ; spoken of a horse, Rich. II. ill
& H7 ; Rich. IIL i. 1. 2_
BAI_, _. t_to shave, Mea_. for Me_. iv. 2. 288 ; ali's Well,
iv. 1. 54"
B_R_V_ adj. full of dlfl_ilties,
Twelfth Night, i. 4.

Bzv_, ady. composed of dry waste brushwood, used in
contempt, z Hen. IV'. flL 2. 6x.
BAWSLmO,¢_. insignificant, Twelfth Night, v. 1. _8.
BAWCOCK,_.b. a term of rude endearment [Fro beau
_], Twelfth Night, lli. 4. _27; Hen. V. tit. 2 27.
Bx¥, _ub. the space between the main timbers of a roof
in a building, Mea_ for Meas. li. 1. 26_.
B_I)SM_¢, #ub. one paid to say prayers for other_ Two
Gent. o1'Ver I. 1. 28 ; Rich. IL ill. 2. x_6.
BRARA B_I_, to be intelligent, Rein. & JuL I. 8. _.
BgAR HARD,to dislike, JuL _
I _. 318.
BF,AItLN_%OTH,su.b. the cloth in which a child was
carried to be chrtsteneds Wlnt` Tale, ill 8. xx9; zHen.
VI. L B, _.
BEAR INHANn, to deceive, Macb. ill 1. 8_; Ham. iL 2. 67.
BSASr, sub. an ox, IL Lear, tii 4. _c7.
B_Avza, sub. that part of a helmet which covers the
face, 2 Hen. IV. iv. 1. _o4; Ham. t. 2 _
BSV_L_, sub. a lunatic, IL John, iL 1. _83 ; ad_. mad.
2 Hen. VI. liL 1. 5_.
B_H_s_s, sub. commands, Rein. & JuL Iv. 2. _
Bmse, con_',seeing that, Much Ado. v. 1. 62.
B_-L_.D, pt.p. forced to lee of the wind, Oth. L 1.3_
BEIteOMASK,$ub. a dance after the manner of the
peasants of Bergama_o,
a country in Italy, belonglug to the Venetians, Mid. N. Dr. v. 1. 36_.
B_HItBW, V. t. to curse (not used seriously), L.'s L. 's I,
v. 2. 46; Rein. & JuL v. 2. • _
B_SLUBBER,V.t. to besmear, 2 Hem IV. IL 4. _4¢
BESMIR_II,_.t. to besmear, Hen. V. iv. 8. _o; Ham. L

Ban_, sub. yeast, Mid. N. Dr. ft. L 38.
B_STRZU9HT,adj. mad, distracted, Tam,of Shrew, Ind. 2.
R_,
sub. a child, Much Ado, IU. 4. 48 ; x Hen. IV. li.
_78. 6.
BarroOM,_._.._to allow, grant, Ham. L 2. 242 ; with a play
BAss, sub. a rustic game, Cymb. v. 8. 29; ' To bht a base '
on the meaning, to pour out, Mid. N. Dr. i. L x3L
_to challenge in the game_ Two Gent, of Ver. i 2. 94 ; B_wit_¥, _. L to discover, to reveal, K. Lear, ill. 6, x_o;
Ven.co_a_,
& Ad. 3o_,
Lucreee, x69_
sub. a back yard, the low_ court in a B_ZOSL_,
_b a base fellow [Itat b/_cffnoso] _ Hen.
castle [Fr. bc_s_-¢our], Rich. IL ltL 8. 28_.
[ IV. v. 8. x_5 ; • Hen. VI. iv. L x_
B_sm, m_b. housings worn by knights on horseback,
Btv_l
a call to allure chickens, Twelfth Night, flL _.
Per. ft. L 27_,
x:_
]Kk_mmvo-_Kr, adj. Ba_Hs_,
a character in the old B_em_, _b. a nightcap [Fr.b?_g/n], _ Hen. IV. iv. & _6.
play of S0_/m_t _d P_rsed_, indulges in iteration
Bluso, #_b. a word-blade
of great flexibility, manuas tn the text, K. Jolm t 1. 244.
facturvd at B//bo¢_ Merry Wives of W. L 1. z67; flL
BASI_Sg, #ub. a large cantata, x Hen. IV. tL 8. $8.
&_25.
B4_S_A,/_. ene_tgh I [ItaL] _tm. of Shrew, I. L _c_.
B_som, _ub. a species of fetters used at sea, l_rn v.
Bas_a_
zub. _ neet 8p-n_h wine, Me_
for Mesa
_ &
Ifl. _. 4; z He_ IT. tL t 8_
R_._,_b. brown-billsffidmtZle_tr_palnted
brown,= _z_
BArs, _, f_ to flutter as a hawk_ _m. of Shrew, iv. L
VI. iv. 10. x4 ; K. Lsar, iv. 6, 93.
r_
Biav, sub. the young of any bird, _ Hen. IV. v. L 6o;
Ba_m,l_. p. _ated_ mink, Me_. efV_.
ttl. 8.2_.
Tit, Audr.IL & z_.
B_Twr,ms, _
_hieh ea_not be blunted, Luer. _
]_a_-_OL_, sub. a blunt-headed arrow, Much Ado, L 1.42;
]g_e,
_. l_ l_dl_
at zdgt_ by means of a net
L_ L _ L Iv. a _; _mllth Night, L • 99.
with torches ami polsa,'/_m_ IL 1. ze_.
Bsa_._
_b. a child adopted on account of I_t_
B3.,r/.m%md_. a flW_pisco of weed, with whlch washerborn tn a eea-kdn domain, Pe_teia, iv. 4.4x.
women beat limm, AsYo_/Ake
It, lL& 4&
Bm_zv, eMY. blssr_
_ed,
CoHoL ft. L 7z;

I"V._v. 1._;
Hem. V.iv.a
s.
KLUSU, _. a tooYssta_, AM's Well, h,. $. 3s.

B_mm, 1_._. (x)_ adored
bkde, Mac_ Iv. L $5-

with bhutm m- (_,) h_ th_

GLOSSARY
B/,A_A, sub. the white mark in centre of a target [Fr.
bl_w], Ham. iv. 1.4_; the aim, Oth. fli. 4. x_7; _.t. to
blanch, to n_q.ke pale, Ham. lii. 2. 2_.
B_KS,
_ub. blank charters scaled by the king, to be
filled upat pleasure, Rich. II. iL 1. 25_.
Bt_cH,
v.t. to start, flinch, Ham. iL 2. 634 ; to be
inconstant, Wint. Tale, L 2. 333B_CHKS. _b. inconstancle_, Sonnets, cx. 7.
B_KN% yr. p. blended, mired, Twelfth Night, L 5. 259 ;
Mer. of Ven. ill. 2. x8_
BLmTEa_D, adj. garnished with puffs, Hen. VIIL L 8. 3x.
BLOCK,sub. the wood on which a hat is made, Mucll
Ado, L 1. 78, the fashion of a hat, K. Lear, iv. 6. 188.
BLoov, sub.aspirlted youngman, K.John, fl. 1.2.
BLOOD-BOLTKRRD,
_.
matted with blood, Macb. iv. 1.
_23.
BLOOD,WOSST_ in worst c0ndltlon, CorioL 1. 1. x4x.
Bl_owsl, #ub. a coar_ beauty, Tit. Andr. iv. 2. 73B_u_-BOrr_s, add. an allusion to the blue dress of
a beadle, _ Hen. IV. v. 4. 22.
Bntr_-_rgv, ¢_/_. with a dark circle round the eye, Temp.
L 2. 269. Getup. BLus, As You IAke It, ill 2. 398,

!B_w_ sub. a French dance, L's L/s L. ilL 1. 9.
Ba_aCHjsub.'brcach ofthe sea'_thesur_Tweh_h
Night_
iLL 2:3.
BREAST,sub. voice in singing, Twelfth Night, if. 8. 2L
BKK_TH,sub. voice in singing, Twelfth Night, II. 3. 22.
BaKzSK, sub. the gadfly, Troll. & Crcs. L 3. 48, Ant.
& CIte. ill. 8.24.
! BK_KKVBUCK,perhaps stolen buck, perhaps buck given
away in presents, Merry Wives of W. v. 5. 27.
BalEr, sub. a short summary, Mid. N. Dr. v. 1. 42;
a short account, All's Well, v. 3. x37 ; a letter, z Hen.
IV. iv. 4. x, a list, Ant. & Cleo. v. 2. x37.
BKOACH,V.t. to pierce through, or transfix, Hen. V. v.
! Cl_orus, 3_; Tit. Andr. iv. 2. 86.
BROCK,sub. a badger (term of reproach), Twelfth Night,
! ti. 5. II5.
BKOGU_S,_ub. shoes made of untanned hide, Cymb.
iv. 2. 2x4.
BKoocll, v. t. to adorn, Ant. & Cleo. iv. 13. _.
BUBUKLES,sub. pimples, Hen. V. I_L6. xn.
BUCK,v. t. to wash linen with lye, and after_ ards beat it,
Merry Wives of W. iii 8. I55.
T_ucr_ce,
1_7.
BUCKLERSBURY,
SUb. a street in London chiefly inhabited
BLUg_D _T, pt.p. mlcercd at, Pericles, iv. 8. 34.
' by druggists, Merry Wives of W. ift. 3. 79.
Bo_ v. _. to beat, to drub, Rich. IlL v. 3. 335 ; to cheat, Buck OFTH_ HaST H_D, one in its fifth year, L.'s L.'s i'_
TrolL & Crca flLL 76; Otl_ v. 1, x6; sub. a cutting re.
iv. 2. xo.
mark_ As You Like It, iL 7. 5_
Bu_, sub. an object of terror, 3 Hen. VI. v. 2. _
BODKL%_'ub. a dagger, Ham. IlL 1. 76.
BUrr.K, _t_b. a black _
As You Like It, ifl. 5. 47 _
BOeeL_, V./. to hesitate, Ali's Well, v. & 234.
Wtnt. Tale, iv. 3. 224.
Bol_ms, sub. bowlines, Pericles, ill 1. 43BULK,sub. projecting part of a building, Coriol. tLL _;
BOt,_N_ _.swollen,
Lucrece, x4_7.
Oth. v. 1. z; the breast, the trunk, Ham. it 1. 95;
Cre& i. L x9, 2L
Bo_m, sub. a sieve, xHen. IV. ifl. 3. 8c_
Borer,
_. t. sub.
to sift,
refine, WtnL
Tale,vessel,
iv. 8. Temlz
377; Troll.
Boz_tsD,
a leathern
drinking
iL 2.
2z ; _ Hen. IV. iL 4. 503BO_ST,
sub. cotton padding, x Hen. IV. IL & 364
'bombast cireum_ance '= inflated talk, Oth. L L _3BONA-gO_ _b. a showily dressed woman of ligizt
charact_, ffiHen. IV. ifi. 2. 26.
Bosgv, _m_.woody, Temp. iv. 1. g_.
Borrow, sub. Imtl of thread, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 3. x_7 ;
v. t. to wind ti_e_cl on, Two Gent. of Ver. Hi. 2. 53.
BOVIS_ v.t. to make to leap, Hen. Y. v. 2. _45.
Bov_
sub. a Hmtt.or boundary, Tcmp. ILL _;
Ham.
lfl. L _9; a stream, K. Lear, ill 6. z_
Bow, sub.a yoke, As You Like It, ifl. & 85,
BoW_n, sub. aleathern pouch, Wint. _
iv. 2.
Bztzm_,_ #ub. quarrel, Twelfth Night, v, L 69][]_AO_ #t_b._rlno_t_rfor the _
Pc_'.ILL _37; _
of
dofence_ Ot_ L 8, 24RancH, sub. a female hound, x Hen. IV. flL L _;
K. Lur, L &_.
][]t_UD_ad_. deorit_tfl, All ,s Well` iv, 2. 73; o._. to upbraid_
lam'le_ea_. L _
Ba4_-_Ul, m_b.the sku11,_ Hen. VI. Iv, I0. z3.
]gtt_v_, aT_ he, bem_'_, _mp. L_6;
_?,. to make
_mLofSIm_,_.
_, _.
Ra_m_,
mlb. fluea._ le_.
for Meaa L & _o; 'JL_m.o_
i_e,/v._L_;
bravado, Jul. CmLv. Lzo; H/tm.v.

S.79.

BULLY-ROOK,
sub. a swaggering che_ter, Merry Wives
of W. i. 8. 2.
Lucrcee,
467.
Bcs_, sub. a pickpocket, 2 Hen. IV. it. 4. _36.
BvK_o.q_r, _ub. a close-fitting helmet, _ Hen. VL
_c_
Bus//, sub. advertisement (a bttsi_ of ivy was usually
the vintners sign), AS You Like It, EplL 4.
B_SKr, adv. woody, _ Hen. IV. v, L
Bvss, sub. a kiss, 2 Hen. IV. iL 4. _gx ; v.t. to k_s,
K. John, Ill. _. 3SBUT'_Ot_ _b. buds, Ham. L 3 40.
Bv_rogs, m His, within his power to sucooed in it, Merry
Wives ofW. itL 2. 74,
B_-nma_gmes, sub. occasional drinkings, x Hc_ IV. ill.
& 84.
C._vvm, sub. a _galtoon of worsted, Wint. Tale, iv. & m_L
C_DDI_AKTZ_ adj.w_
garter (in derision) ; sarter_
of the t/me were worn iu s_ht, and naturally were Of
costly material, x Hen. IV. iL 4. 8o.
C_S, sub. a cask, a barrel, _ Hen. VI. iv. t. 36,
C_g, sub. a prlson_ _ Hen. VI. iv. 2. _
_
_gb.'my cake is dough on both sld_'_our
are qnlto fl-ustratod, Tam. of Shrew, L I. _o9.
Czmm, l_.p.ooagulatod,
tnort, TIm. of Ath. tL _._r_.
C_/vm_, _
a kind of musket, _ He_. IV. iv, • _g_
_ Hen. IV. flL _. _95.
Car_. _ub. n wbls_e to lure bh'ds, Tam. of Shrew,
Jr. L z97; K. John, UL 4. r74.

t

_'

"
i

/i. _!
'_
_
_

'"

GLOSSARY
CAIJ_AT,sttb. a _
WilI_ _g_ Ji._. _o; Ot.h. iv. _. x21 _
z Hen. VI. I. 3. 86.
CA_qAgV,sub. a lively dance, Ali's Well, tl. 1 77; _.'_ to
dance the above dance, I_'s L.'s L. ill 1 x_
C_DLZ-MU_Z, sub. a mas_zine of tallow, 2 Hen. IV. tL
4. 328.
C_oLbwAsrm_,
sub one who sits up late to study,
Much Ado, v. L _8.

_flu_
Sub. opinion, judsment_ Wtat. _
ii. L 36;
Haul. ill. 2. 3z_;judicial aentenco, Orb. v. 2.:367.
C_REMB.qT_sub. the wrappings of an embalmed body.
Hanl. L 4. 48.
'CERs, v. t to concern, Tam. of Shrew, v. 1. 76CEssz, v. £ to cease, Ali's Well, v. 8. 72.
CnAcz, _b. a term at tennis [quibbling], Hen. ¥. 1. 2.266.
CnAMBgRS, _ub. small cannons, 2 Hen. IV. il. 4 56.

C_KIUt and
_sub. the rose of the sweet-briar, Much
C_a-BbOOK,
) Ado, L3.28;
zHcn. IV. L3.176,
Sc_neta,llv. 5.
C_Eg-_LOSSOM, sub. a blossom eaten by the cankerworm, Mid. N. Dr. fli 2. _8_.
CZ_T/_E,sub. a small piece, a slice, x Hen. IV. lii. L xol,
Ant. & Clco. lii. 8. _6.
CA_wos, _tb. a song. Twelfth Night, ! 5. _gx.
C_qzo_cr, sub. a song, a d_tty [Ital. ca_z_netta], L._ L's
L. iv. 2. x25.
C_PITUI_TE,
V. i tO make an agrcement_ Coriol. v. 3. 82,
to combine, x Hen. IV. ill, _ x_o.
CAPOCClII_, _. a fool,--fem, of capocch/o,--TroiL
&
Cres.iv.2 3_. An Itahanwonl.
C_P_wz¥s,sub.comfltsmadcwithcarawayseeds,_Hen.
IV. v. 3. _
C_I_ON_oo, _rub. meat scotched for broiling, Coriol.
iv.5. x99; v.t. to hack ltke acarbenado, Wtnt_ Tale, Iv.
8. _67 ; K. Lear, il. 2_4_.
C_D, sub ' cooling card '_a stroke wh;ch suddenly
turns the tables, x Hen. VI. v. 3. 84.
Cammc_, sub. [quart d'_'u], quarter of a French crown,
All's Well, iv. & 3x4; v. 2. _
C_aKAl_rr, sub. anecklacc[Fr
c_rc_nlCom,
ofErr, in
L 4 (Sonnets, IlL 8, CAgoo_r).
_S_, sub. a clown, peasant, Cymb. v. 2.4_
C_RI_T, sub. a peasant, As you Like It, ill 5. xoS.
Caal, rrg, _ub. table cloths, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 1. 52.
C_Rnac_ _d_ a huge ship of burthen [It_l. c_racc_],
Oth. 1.2. $c,
C_tu, v. t tO strip off the skin, All's Well liL £ _c_
Ca_u_, sub. a helmet [Fr. _],
Rich. II. L & _;
CorIoL iv. T. 4_
C_mOC_ sub. a military clo_k, Ali's Well, Iv. & xg_.
Czsz_ _. t. to dismiss, Oth. i. t. xso; pt. p. emptied _out,
Meas. forMea&l_Ll._x;
_._econd-hand,
castoff, A_
You Like It, IlL 4. xS.
_TXLt& aub. & Chinaman, a native ef C_
a cant
term, Mer_ Wivasof W.iL 1. z47, Twelfth Kight, IL3.
83.
0_,I_1_
_nsb. mmdl s_dngs_gor nmslcal lnstrmae_
made of eat-gut_ TrolL & Crew.ill. 3. 3_9.
CAm'm_b.
era_staatagem,
Ha_t.&zs;Lov.(}0mp.

CHa_G_ABI_ adj. varying in colour, Twelfth _ight,
fl 4.7_
CHZ._SO_,sub. a song, Ham. tl. 2 447.
C_APE, sub. the metal at the end of a sea_
Ali's
Well, iv. 3. _65.
CHa_rzn,
_ub. handwriting, K. Lear, i. 2. 6_
CIIARI_
sub. a turn of work, Ant. & Cle(_ v. 2. _3_
CnARGE-nous_
SUA a school-house, L's L.'s I_ v. L _.
C_la_co,
sub. a kind of wine, named from Charneca in
Portugal, _ Hen. VI. ii. 3. 63.
Ctlauvlws, sub. entrails, M_b. iv. 1. 33.
C_ATO_ sub an escheator, Merry Wxv_ of W. L & 75Cn_aRY-Prr, #ub. a children's game, Twelfth Night, ui.
_ _3_.
CH_vsa_, sub.ktd-lcather,
Rom. & Jul.li.4.9o, o_j.
y_eldmg, flexible, Twelfth Night, lit. 1. x3 ; Hen. VIII.
iL 3. 3_.
Cllsw_r, sub. a chongh [_.chouett_],
_ Hen, IV. _. 1.
29. [_here may be an allusion t_ auotber word,
which mem_ a sort of meat pie ]
CnILDING,
a_. fruitful, Mid. N. Dr. if. 1. x_.
CmLVSSSS, sub. childish dislx_Uon, Wlnt_ Tale, L 2. x7c,
CnoP_s_, _ub. a hlgh_s01ed shoe, Ham. iL 2. 4S5,
CHoPPy, a_j. chapped, Macl_t3.44.
ClmmToM cm_v, _d_. a chrisom child, one who died
within a month of birth; the chrism was _ white
cloth put on the infant at Implore, Hen. V. IL S. x_.
CHUFF,sub. a churl, x Hen. IV. il. 2. 9S'Cw_, _. t. to dcoide, Sonnet_ xtvL 9.
C_N_U_Z_, _b. a grave dm_ce [Fr. _
m_], Much
Ado, 1f.L 78 ; Twelfth Night, L & x4_.
CIRCU_STASCI_,Sub.circumlocution, HanL t. 5. s_/.
C_Ta_,sub. a recital, x He_ IV. v. 2. 6x,
Crrlzlm__gb. town-bred, effemitmto, _ rob. Iv. _, &
CITr_g._, _rub. a gutter, L.'s L.'s L. v. 2. 6_
C_,cK-n_sl_,_mb. a begga_sdlsh
wlfll_ looseeover, by
movtu_ whtch l-se attracted the._tzt_o of p_amer_IT,
Mca& for Mca& Ifl. P_z_
C_P,
AT A, at _ bioW, K. Lear, t t 31_
C_tPnat-ct_w,
_. t to beat soundl_;Merry Wivea of
W. iL & 67; Trofl. & Cre_ v. 4. _. _
_'
CImw.,_.
t th flatte_, Much Ado, L 8. s_
:
C_S_'_,V.t. tocall,Ha_LI.
4. xg; Ven.&Ad.9_ 5.

C_OWlU,0U__.
crafty, eu_31ng, _
_; JuL Cke_ ill. _

C.,oHoLIv._L Cxa_L_u_m, sub. feli0w-countrymen, Ham. L _. _5_
_. t._o shrl_el up, Maeb. v._5. 4e. _

tv,&_
Czxez_,sub.
ade_cero_la,
Hm_._.Lm_
Camm_ _m_ _az _ _, 'a p_teor
dl_, in wh_h Cz_b.
asput_betwem_e_arlmm_o_
was/ncem,e, and at t_e bottom of whlcit waS_m_lly
gsat blemtsh, Aak&C_de.ttt
X_ .....
r_e.ted
inrude e_vleg _e _g.reof mine mint, C_o_,_b.p_eceefcemmsln_,.me_t_L,_L.'sL.
(Ham_r),
a He_ IV. v. 4. _
Iv. Ls3_; • Hes_ IV. flL _, y_.

._ -
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GLOSSARY
C'%ovTnn,adj. holma_led; or according to some, paraded, Congoslw, and _ _ub. an irritant remedy, _ Hem VL
2 Hen. VL iv. 2. s99 ; Cymb. iv. 2. 2x4.
CORSIVI_,
_ lii. 2. 403 ; _. irritating, giving Imhl,
CLOY,v. t. to stroke with the claw. Cymb. v. 4. _18.
i Hen. VI. ill. 3. 3COn_OAF,zub. a misshapen loaf of bread, run nut in thc COSTAaV, _d>. tile head,--properly an apple,--Merry
baking into lumps, TrniL & Cre& ii. 1. 4x.
Wives of W. ill 1. 14 ; K Lear, iv. 6. 248.
CocK, _gb. a cock-b_t, IL Lear. iv. 6. 2o; a weathercock,
COT_,v. t. to come up with, and pass nn the way, Han_
IL Lear, fit 2. 3
|i. 2. 338.
COCK-A-n0Ot%
_ro SET,tn cast off all restraint, Rum. & JuL Cor-qvzAx, _.b. a man busying himself with the business
i. 5 85.
of women, Rom. & Jul. iv. 4.
Cocl_Lg, sub. a weed in corn, the corn-cockle, Lychn/_
Con_r_R, adv. to run or hunt counter is to follow the
GitYto470.L's L's L. iv. & 383.
game backwards on tim scent, Com. nf Err. iv. _ 39;
Coc_Nlt_',sub.onebrrodmld boruintheclty,
and _norant
• Hen. IV. i 2. xc2 (here a play is intended on tile
of all things out of it, Twelfth Night, iv. 1. _5; 1L Lear,
name of the weILknown London debtorS' prison, the
li. 4. x23.
Counter); Ham. iv. 5 xxo.
Co_snt_r
TIaE, twilight, Ric4t. IIL v. 3. 7_
COU_T_g-C._STKR,
sub. a reckoner, caster-up of aocoumt_
COVI,I_;G,sub. an unnpe apple, Twelfth Nigilt, I. 5. i_8.
Oth. i L 3x
COt_'IN,the crust of a lde, Tit, Andr. v. 2. _8_
COC_rEaFFJT,sub. a portrait, Mer. nf Ven. ill. 2. xx5;
Co_,v i. to clmat, Much Ado, v.l.95; v.t. to lllcll, CorioL
Ham. lfl. 4. 54; a piece of bad tunney, x Hen, IV.
flL P. 133
ii. 4 548.
Corns, sub. a comer-stone [Fr. co/_t], Connl. v. 4. _, CovNT_aeoi_r, sub. a counterpane, Tam of Shrew, il.
Maeb. L 6. 71. 345.
Coi_, sub. bustle, tumult, Much Ado, ill & 99 ; Ham. ill Cnu_T_av_tI_ v. t. to outweigh, Rom. & JuL ii. 6. 4l. 67.
COUPLET,#_dT.a l_nr, Twelfth N_gi_t, ill. 4 4_4; Ham. v,
Cor,_os,
s_dT.inference, Cymb.v.5.433; Ham iv. 5. 9.
1. 309.
COL_gD, a_/3: soOt_; black, Mid. N. Dr. L 1. _45 ; pt. p. Couas_, sub. a large sail, Temp. L L 55 ; tile onset of
Oth. li. & _8.
dogs in bear-baiting, Macb. v. 7._; K. Lear, ill. L 54.
COMMA,#ub tim smalle_t break nr step, Ham. v. 2. 42.
COURT-CUP_OARV,
su_ a sideboard used for the display
(_OM_OI)ITY,
_&. pro_t,advantage,K- Lear,_v,I,_L
nf plate,
Rnm. & JuI.i,5.8.
COMPACT_
_. _0. mg_le Up Of, composed, _l|d. N. Dr. v. COURTnOLV-WATZS,sub. flattery [FT. eau b_ni_ de la
L 8 ; As You Like It, I_ 7. 5cour], K. Lear, ill 2 xv.
Com,Assim),adj.rouud, arched, Tam. of Sl_rew iv. & z39; Cn_s, v/. to sink or squat dnwn, Per. iv. 2. x_5.
Ven. & Adon. _7_.
! COW_-STaF_,s_d>. a pole on which a basket is borne
CO_P_oa,
_b. partner, L.'s L. 's L ii. 1. 8_ ; Ant. &
by two persons, Merry Wives of W. ilL & _57.
Cleo. v. L 42.
CoY, v. t. te stroke, to cv,ress, Mid. N. Dr, iv. L _ ; v. i. to
COJ_eTIBI_,e_j. sensi_l_e, Twelfth Night, i.5. _88.
disdain, Cnr. v. 1. _
Co_,v.t.tolearu,
toknow, teundengand, Twelfth Night. Co_s_a_,eub.ameanfeilow,
orlginallyagroom, Twelfl_
tl.& x53; tovonthanks=to
gwe tlmnks, AIl'sWell, ll.
Night, i. 3.44; Pet:iv. 6. lSi.
& z;_ Tim. of Ath. iv. 3. 43[.
COZlF,
f_,sub. a cobbler, TwelRh Night, ti. 8. 9_
Co_c_u_s, sub. an experlment,
Ant, & Cleo.v.2.356, C_Ac_,v./.to boast,
L's L.'sL. h'.3._ ; Cymb. v.t;.
Cymb. L 5. _8.
_78,_8; sub. a pert forward boy, z Hen. IV. ill _. M;
Cos_vsms,
s_5,
silent inference, or perhaps settled
CorloL L 3. 74_,
Ant. & _
iv. 13. _8.
Caaensv wrrnm _s
anv_, uncurrent [quibb_
C,o_su_, _rt_b.Venetian senator. Oth. L 1. _5Ham. tL 2. 457Co_rv_rr, v./. to be suitable, Twelfth Night, v. L 394,
Cr_cglm, sub. a blusterer, IL John, It. L x47.
_mv_t_w,
p_.p. defeated, K. John, |ii. 4. 2.
C_.
sub. a winding lmssa_, Coriol. L 1. x4y_
COl_w.t_'_ v. t. tO over_10_e, Macb. i. L _4, iv. & x42, CaA_,
sub. a garland, a chaplet, Ham. v. 1. _54C_rmb.L 4. _c9.
Cs,Aatt.sub. a small vemel, Cymh iv. 2. _5G0Wtrlvit_V./. tO feast tegether, TraiL & Cres. Iv. 5. _7_- Citers, v. t. to make recreant or cowardly, Cymb. ill 4.
Co]_y.c_g_, _/. cheat, Merry Wives ofW. i. 1. _9; l.&_4
8o.
CO_TA_, adS. high.crowned and pointed, Tam. of CR_a, sub. arivulet,awlndlngpartofarivulet_C_nmh
81neW_x. _ _
iv. 2. _Sz.
e. t, to encounter, As You Like It, li. ]. 67; Ven. & C_ssgr, sub. an open lamp set on a beacon, or _rlded
A_on. _8 ; to _Iliito, Met.of Ve_ iv. 1.4x3on a pole, z Hen. IV. flLL _5Cot'gs_t&_n_,_mb. a companion, Lucrece, 9_$.
Cain, _ntb. a hovel, • He_ IV. lil. 1. _.
._,i,_
m/_ _,
Per. L I. _o_.
Cs_s_, ¢_. curled, Temp • Iv"I- x3° ; MeT"°fve_ flL _'_"
O0t_., _
_
Macb. ill 2. 38.
Can'_c, _d_. a cyniC, a earper, TrolL & (kes. v. 2. x28.
(_ttltl_dttb._a
_
l_vely dam_ Ali's We]i, il. & 49; Caoa_anw, m_b. the O.a'ist-t_oss Row, the al_
_t_h_&
//_imrmA_.
4_r,

_.w¢Itc_
_i__ ,i_te_IV.fl,_
_rl_¢]/_ed,
IL Imtr,AiL 7. _ `

_

Rick 111. t ;L_55- the 1_, or _d_l eSme,te tm1_
C_ow-_u,
sway c_.ow_ R_m_ & JttL L 4. 6; K. Lear, iv. 6. _

_oe.oa_r.md,.amrplm(Fr._rdle_e,VremP,
Pr.LsT. C'_mm,
a_. e_vel, wor_ed[_._Lt_K.

L_r, _t,

:.

/.

.

_
_

GLOSSARY
CItuzACO, sub. a Portuguese coin worth about six
shllllngs_ Oth. iii. 4. 27.
CRy, sub. a pack, CortoL ill 3, I x8; It company, Ham- ill.
2. _94Cgy Am, to encourage, K. John, IL 1. x96.
CRY_ou m_eY, I beg your pardon, Merry Wives of W.
ill 5. 27 ; Men& for Men& iv. 1. x2.
Cue-v_,_wN, adj. sucked dry by cubs, made ravenous,
K. Lear, ilL 1. x2.
Cu_J.IOS,sub. a mean fellow [Fr.c_uillo_h ItaL ¢oglione_
Hen. V. tIL 2. 23; 2 Hen. VI. L 8. 4_
Ovxa_o_hY, adj. megn, contemptible, K.Lear, tl. 236.
L-_ULVEaXS_
sub a kind of cannon, x Hen IV. il 8. 58.
CURe, v. t to bend [Fr. courber], Ham. ill. 4. x5_
Co_osIT L st_b. scrupulosity, Tim. of AtlL iv. 3, 3o3,
K. Lear, t. L 6
CuRIous, ad_. elegant, Cymb. v. 5 362 ; c_rcful, anxious,
Cymb. i. 6. x9L
CuL'_,
sub. occurrences, x Hen. IV. ii. 8 6_
L'_a_r, adj. ill-tempered, Muci_ Ado, iL 1. 22 ; IL Lear,
iL 1. 67.
Custlzs, sub. culeses, armour for the tldghs, xHen. IV. iv.
L lo5.
CUST_V-CO_T_, sub. the crust of a custard, Tam. of
Shrew, iv. 3. 82. Comp. COFF_S.
Cvs_o_mt, sub. a loose woman, Ali's Well, v. & _9_,
Oth. iv. 1. x_
Cur. sub. a horse. Twelfth Night, il. & _6
Cur ._ND hOS_-_A_, of every sort, Merry Wives of W
ill 4. 47.
Cu_I_t, sub. a bully, _ Hen. IV. il. 4. x38.

I)m_v_Es, a_. i_,ctive, TrolL & Ore& iv. 5. 98.
DEEM.sub. a surmise, opinion, Troll. & Cre_ iv. 4. 59D_FgA_',v. L to disguise, Oth. L & 346.
Dg_ZND, v.t. to forbid, Much Ado, tL 1. 99, Rich. II. L 8.
x5 ; Ant. & Clec. ill. 3, 49
DII, IOHTRD,ad_. framed for delight, Mea& for Mea& Ill.
1 ix9 ; delightful, Oth. 1. 8. 29x ; Cymb. v. 4. xo_
DZMZRIT,SUb. desert, Co_ol. 1. L _78 ; Mech. iv. 8. 225 ;
Otil i 2. 22.
DRMUaINO,pr.p. looking demure, Ant. & Oleo. iv 18. 29
D_IBR, sub. a very small piece of (French) money,
Tam. of Shrew, Indua 1. 9 ; Rich. III. t. 2. 253.
DgaAClNATg, V.t. to eradicate, to root up ['Fr. d_ro_
ci_r], IIcn. V. v. 2. 47 ; Troll. & Crea L 3. 9_
DE_, adj. dreary, secret, K. Lear. IIL7. 63; Per. Ill.
ProL x5.
DEsc_vmo,
sub. lineage, Per. v. 1. _3_
D_sm_, v. t to point out, mention before, Ricl_ _.I.i. 1.
_o3 ; Ham. L 1. 94._
DEVEST,l_.t. to ul_lress, Oth. il. 8 xS_
DEWBERRIES,
_b. fruit of R_d_cs C_vS/us, a large kind
of blackberry, Mid. N. Dr. ilL L _7_
DICH_v. t. do to. happen to, Tim. of Ath. I. 2. 74.
Dxgr, sub. regimen, Two Gent. of Ver. ti. 1. _6 ; Tim. of
Ath. iv. 3, 87.
D_r_v, pt.p. boundstrtctty, All'sWell, lv.&35
Dtln_ceg, _t. t_ confuse, K. Lear, L 4. =.
D_r_sl_v, o,dy. wild, Irregul_
Merry Wives of W. tv.
4. 56" Hen. V. v. 2. 6x.
DmAPPO_TED,pt p. unpret_ced, Ham. L 5. 77DlSOA_UY,_. t to dissolve, to melt, to thaw, Ant. & C'qeo.
ill 11. x65.
D_,
v.t to take off, Lee. Comp. _77, to put by, to turn Dzsc_.oss, v. t to hatch, Ham. v. 1. 3O9; sub. the coming
aside with slight and neglect, Much Ado, fL & z87;
forth ofthe chicken from the shell, Ham. ill 1. x_5.
Hen. IV. iv. 1. 9(_
Dmvow_,
sub. scout, ffiHen. IV. iv. L
Diteolvlrr, sub. a foolish knight at the court of King Dmgvog, e./.tosurfelt,Cymb.
ItL 4.96.
Axthur, 2 Hen. IV. ilL 2. 3o3
DtsLI_, _.i. to efface, blot, Ant. & Cleo.iv. 12. _.
D_twc_o _olm_, a performing horse, belonging to one DmM_, sub. tenth [Old Fr. d/stool, Troll. & _
iL 2. _
Baukee, It Scotchman, L's L's L. L 2. 58.
DmPOse& _./. to pour down, Ant. & Cleo. iv. 9. _
D_U_U_, sub. power, control, according to some debt, Dml_81_ _b. dlspmltion, Troll & Cres. ft. 3. x76; Oth. L
Mer. of Ven. iv. I. xS<x
3. 4o3.
Dadt_, _. _. to terrify, nmke to couch ; larks were caught DISTA_Ot, _gb. hostility, allena_on, Mae3x IlL l. _tO.
by small nurrors fi_teucd on scarlet cloth, He_ V. DmvoucH, v. t. to contradlet, M. for M. iv. 4. x.
iv. 2. 36; Heu. VIII. IlL 2. 28_
Dlvf_glt,
sub. the ditb-elflek, Veto & Ad. 86.
D_a_ms,
_.t to arrange, or put in order of battle, D_vm_os, sub. variation tn musle, m_ahttlon, f]_m.IV.
3He r_ VLfl. 2 ?_
flLLffizo;ltom.
&JwLIIL_._9.
D_u_, sub. a st_mt, Wtut. Tale, v. 2. x_7 ; Imerece, Do_m_,
sub. instruction, Ham. iv. _ a77.
no&
Dot% _.t to put o_ Titre, of 8brew, flL _. _o3;'_e_m.
DAu_tY,
sub. false pretence, cheating, Merry Wives
& JuL tL 2. 47.
of W. iv. 2. _Oa
Dow_
_b. coarse linen, x Hen. IV. ilL _. 79Day-rote, s*_b.a sofa, Twelfth Night, 1L 4. _5 ; Rld_ IIL Dow_ #ub. down, the soft plumage of it fearer, Temp.
Hi. L 7x.
ill. 8. 65.
D_-woJ/_& #ub. a dalry womm_ L.'s L's L. L _. x3&
Dows-_vnv,
ad_. eoveffeg the anldes tike fette_ Han_
DI_,
ad_. dear _
uaed for an)q_hing powerfully
II. 1. _k_
thotlgh unpleasantly a_ectln_ the feelings, L.'s L 'S Down-so_se,
adj. lumglng d_wn |n _ut_ums
]k v. 2, 87_ ; z Hen. IV. lit. 2. _.
Hen. V. Iv. 2. 4&

2Dzt_m-_o_ms,
sub. ph,Suespots,TrolL&£,rea 11.8. Dov_ s_uws._zloeve_Mueh
z_
Dvx_,v_b.It mistress,It emtt_ _

Ado,Ill.L
(_,_-_'s

GLOSSARY
DBAUntlT, sub. a privy, TrolL & Cre_ v. I. 84 ; Tim. of ERMRW,V. t. to mew up, Meas. for Mean fli. I. 89.
Ath. v. L zoT.
ENSeO_CZ,#. t. tO cover as _itl| a fort, to shelter, Merry
DRaw TRY-FOOT,
follow game by the scent Com. of Err.
Wives of W. id. 8. 96; Lucrece, x5x5
iv. 2. 3_
ESSBAMBn,part. adj. filthy, Ham tit 4 92
DV,AWSR, sub. a tapster, Merry Wives of W. il. 2. x67 ; ENSEAS, r. t. to sear up, to make dry, Tim. of Ath. iv,
x Hen. IV. fi. 4. 7.
3. xS3.
DItAWN,pt.p. quaffed, Temp. Ii. 2, _58.
ENSItlEIzD, part
adj. shielded, protected,
Meaa for
DRAWNFOX,a fox turned out of his earth, z Hen. IV
Mca_ It. 4 8i.
til. 3 i28.
ESSTRRPEv,part. adj lying under water, Oth li. 1 7_
DR1BSLINe,adj. weakly shot, Meas. for Meas ]. 3. _.
ENTERTAIN.
V. t. tO take into one's service, Jul. C_e_ v.
Dnor.Lanv,_zb. apuppctshow,
Tcmp. id 3._x;a
hu5.6o; K Lear, hi 6.83; sub. receptlon, Pcr. l L xx9.
morous painting, 2 Hen IV. II. 1. x6a
ENTREATMENTS,
sub. Invitations, Ham. L 8. x22
DaUMEI_'.,v /. to be sluggish, Merry Wives of W. Ill. 3 EPn_mAN, sub. a boon companion, Merry Wives of W.
_57.
iv. 5 x9
DRY-BEAT,
V.t.
to thrash,
cudgel, L's L.'a L v 2. 264 ; ERINGO,#_b tile candied roots of sea-holly, MerryWlves
Rom. & _
ill. 1. 84.
of W. v 5. 23
Dul_Bos, sub. the handle of a d:tggcr, Much. iL 1. 46.
EsBIS(_, _rt.
adj. wandering, Ham. t. 1 x54 ; Oth. t.
DUN,s_dT.name for a horse. 'To draw dun from mire.'
3. 362.
a rustic game pinyed _lth a log of wood, Rom. & JuL ESCAPe,sub. a freak, Tit- Andr. iv. 2. i_4 ; Oth. i. 3. x36,
i. 4.4t.
z97"
Dutc's Tog MOUSE,a proverbinl expression now unln- Escorgn, pt. p. paid, maintained, Ham ii. _ 37o.
telliglhle, Born & Jul. L 4. 4c_
EwN C_]nmTIAS,sub. fellow Christian, Ham. v. 1. 3_.
DuP, v.t. to open, Ham. iv. _. 54EVE_q-FLEAGtlBDj
_dJ. e_enly interwoven, Hen. V v. 2, 42.
DURARCa, sub. prison dress, Com. of Err. iv. 3. 26 EwTATE, v.t. toavold, MerryW. ofW. v. 5 25_
There seems a play on another meaning of durance, Excsm), n. i. to be of surpassing excellence, Much Ado,
which was a kind of durable _tnff.
lit. 4. z7 ; Per. ii. 8 _5
EXCEE_._r, sub. hair, beard, anything growing out of
EAGLE, a_: sour, Ham. L 5 69 ; keen, Sonnets, cxviit
the bedy, L's L's L. v. 1. _x2 ; MeT. of Ven. ill _. 87 ;
2; Ham. L 4. _.
Wmt- Tale, iv. 3. 7_6; Ham. lit. 4. z_o.
E_, v.t. to yean, to bring forth young, 3 Hen. VL ii. Exmm_lo_, _b. a money allowance, K. Lear, t. 2, 25 ;
5. 3_
Oth i. 3. 239.
E_s_me, sub. a _ oung lamb, Mcr of Ven I. _ 8c_
Exlnasv, sub. extremity, pressing necessity, Jul. Cs_ v.
EAa, V.t. toploughor
cultlvate, All,s Well, i.&48; pr
1.]9; also the end, x Hen VL ll. 5. 9, Ant.&Cleo.
p. Ant. & Ciso. L 9. z_c_
Iv. 12. 63EC_AaV, sub. a temporary aberration of the mind from EEOEC_SEn,sub. one who raises spirits, C_rob. iv. $. _76.
Joy or grief, Much Ado, IL 3. _67; Ham. iii. 1. z69.
EXORC_S_,
_nb. the saute, All's Well, v. 3 3_9 ; Jul. CluB.
Eear_ adj. equal, Tit, Andr. iv. 4. 4.
ft. L 323E_v, _ub. old times, old age, Merry Wives of W. iv. 4. 37; Exl'_n[sxc_, sub. eapeditlon, enterprise, x Hen. IV. L L
Meas. for Me_m.ill L _6.
33 ; also haste, Eich. IL iLL _87 ; Hen. V. iv. _ 7_
ELF, _. t. to entangle hair in _o intricate a manner that ExPm)lgS% adj. expeditious, quick, IL John, tL 1. 60;
it is not to be unravelled ; supposed to be the work
• Hen. VI. tii. 1 _88.
of fairies in the night, K. Lear, 11.& _
EXSUI_%IeA_, v./. inflated, or perhaps eontenrptible_
E_SZ_L_U, pr. ]z being invested with I_tll and sceptre
Oth. iit. 3. x82.
at coronation, Hen. VIIL iL 8. 47.
ExTg_cr,sub. seizure, a law term, As You Like It, ill L
EMI_A_UImI_t_, mgb. hindrances, restraints, CorloL L
x7; favour, Ham. IL _ 399.
10. _.
EXTIt_VA_AI_T,adj. wandering about, Ham. L L _$4;
EmmM, _t_htmt
to death, All's Well, ill _ zo(_
Oth. I. 1. _37.
EIaCeSI_ _
ad_. swollen out. As You Like It, If. ?. Eyas, sub. a young hawk just taken from the nest,
67 ; z Hen. IV. flL 8. _76; foaming at the mouth
Ham. IL 2. 363.
item hatq rtmato& Tam. of Shrew, Ind. 1 x7 ; Ant. EY_.MUSKlrf, g_b. yonng sparrow-hawk, Merry Wives
& C_o, Iv. 11 3,
of W. ill 8. 22
Eli_o_l_pt'.p.emptted,
All'EWell, L & _49.
Eva, _b. a shade of colour, Temp. tL 1. 58; v./. to
Ea_slt¥, Ind,. dominion, Hen. V. L 2` _6; a eouutry
look, appear, A_t. & Cleo. i. 8. _
aubject to a Irince'a sway, Cyml_. i. 6. _o.
l_n_auw,
l_lx bound, 2 Hen. IV. iL 8. _ ; Tim. of F_ce, _,t. to brave, lmll.v, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 8. 1_5; to
A_ L 8, _.trim a garment, x Hen. IV. It & 65; tO lie with
Em_mt, _b. an instrnment of war, a piece of ordnance
effrontery, Con_ of ][_e. ttL 1. 47Tmfl. _ Cre_ li. & _4; Orb. itL & 3_6; imWament of FAres, _.1:. to turn out, to suit, L's L's L v. 1. _;
tmtm_ K. Lear, i. 4. z_.
_velflh Night, II. _ _4.
_
_ _ tO I_allow [Fr. eltl_b'],
Oth. l. 3. 57.
FA_,
#t_b.Imrden of song, Wint. 'Yale, iv. • _95.
_.t. tO eatltagl_ _suare, Oth il. 3. y/z.
FAII_ _
failure, omission, Wint` Tale, II. _. _x.
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GLOSSAgY
FAn,ms, sub. a present, L.'s L.'s L. v. 2. _.
FAIRY, 8ttb. an enchantrem_ Al_t. & Cleo. iv. 8. x2.
FAr_t_sub. a cadence in music, Twelfth Night, i. 1. 4.
FAt.LOW,adj. yellowish brown, Merry Wives of W. L L 9z
F_
v.t. to tklsify, perjure, Cymb. xL3. 74Fzzg, v. t. to make famous, Sonnets, lxxxlv, xx.
F_cIu,
eub. love-scngs, or songs in general, e Hen. IV.
ill 2. MS.
FzscY, v.t. to love, Tam. of Shrew, iLL x2; Twet_h
Night, IL 5. 30 ; I mcrece, _
F_o, _. t. to seize, lay hold of, Tim. of Ath. Iv. 8, 23.
Fa_zv,
ttdj. fond of finery, Cymb. v. 4. z34.
Fa_,_TIC,
sub. a dandy, Drmr_ Per. of Meee. for
Mea_ ; fond of finery, Two Gent. of VEE. iL 7. 47.
FZ_r_nCAL,
adj. imaginary, Macb. i 8. 53, x39; incredible, Oth. iL 1. 2_7 ; Imaginative, Twelfth Night, L
Lxs.
FAlrrAs-rlcogs, s_.b. coxcombs, Rom. & JuL tL 4. 3z
FAX*,adj. drunk, Merry Wives of W. L I. x84.
FAg, ad_. further, Wlut. Tale, iv. 3. 443.
Fa_c_, pt. p. stuffed out, full, Hen. V. iv. 1. aS_
Faum.,
sub. a bundle, a pack [Ital. ft_rdd/o_ Wlnt.
Title, iv. 3. 7_9, 74_, 783 ; Hnm. ill 1. 76.
Farrow, _ub. a litter of pigs, Math. iv. L 65-FAt_eaLg,
sub. a hooped petticoat, Two Gent. of
Vet. tL 7. 5x; Merry Wives of W. lii. 8. 59.
F_smo_,
sub. a skin dise_e in hor_,
now called
f_r_, Tam. of Shrew, ill 2. _.
FAIrr,_. p. fasted, CylRb. iv. 2. 347.
F_
xsD i_oosg, a chcating game, L's L.'s L lii. 1. xo_.
FAT, sub. a vat, Ant. & Cleo. iL 7 t_r_.
FAT, _. h_tvy, unpleasant, Twelfth Night, v. 1. _x3FAVOUR,sub. countenance, v_q_e, Mcaa for Mcaa iv. 2.
33; JuL _
L 3. 129.
FAvoum_ sub. features, As You Like It, itL 2. _8o;
x He._ IV. Hi. 2. x_6 ; K. Lear, ill 7. 4_
• _lz_, v.t. to frighten, Mes. of Ven, iLl. 9; Tam. of
Shrew, t 2. _z4.
_,
FgAg]_a, adj. flmorous_ _te_tled_
Rom.&Jul. tli,3._ ;
Yen. & Ad. 677.
F_Yung, #ub. form, shape, Two Genii. of Vee. tL 4, 74 ;
Oymb. T.K x64; _erhaps _
composed, .&a You
Like It_ ilL 3. _
]P'-_g_l", mm_.confederate, Wlnt. _
ILL 89.
hm_wg, sub. a ghepheed, As Ycm Like It, it. 4. zoo; a
_rvant,Ant_/_C_eo.
flL 1L _o9; T_m. of_.th.fl.L_69

(according
tocome,
aparasite).
_
F_alm_._ub.

Imatm-ag_ Wlnt. _
iv. 4. z69.
grlef nnt shared by any, Ma¢_lv.&t96.

L 54.

Fewmms, sub. rarity, or brevity, Mcaa for MCALL 4.
FIFJ_D-_D, sub. camp-bed, Rom. & Jul ILL 4_
Fro, v. t. _o insult by thrasUng the thumb between two
fingers, 2 Hen. IV. v. 8. x.
FIeHTa, sub. canvas hung up to screen the crew of a
ship during action, Merry Wives of W. II. g, :44. +
FIGO,sub. [see FI0], He_ V. iiL 6 6_
Fzevag, sub. a turn of rhetoric, Two Gent. of VEE.iL L
x56; L.'sL._s L. i. 2.59; amethod of fortuno-tellhlg,
Merry Wives of W. iv. 2. x89.
Fletmss, sub. disquieting faneie_ Merry Wives of W.
iv. 2. 234 ; JuL C_ea IL 1. _3L
FtLB, sub. a lts_ Macb. ill. 1. 95.
FILE, V.t. to defile, Macb Hi. 1. 65.
FtLLs, sub. shafts, Troll.&Cre_
ltL _, 4_
FILTh, sub..term
of contempt, Tit_ of At_ iv. 1. 6;
Oth. v. 2. _
FL_I,_,
¢_j. without end, Oth. IlL 8. x73.
FINIOAG_
adj. foppish, K. l e..ar,iL 2. x9*
F_a_v_,_Eg, sub. a meteor, fiery dragon, Hen, VIII.
v. 4.
FxRg, v.t. to beat, Hen. V. iv. 4. z_
FIST, _. t. to grasp, CorioL iv. 5. z3z ; Per. iv 6. z8_.
FITCHEW,sub. a polecat, TrolL & _
v. 1. 57 ; OM_
iv. 1. x48.
FITTED,pt.p. worked as if by fita. Sonnets, exlL 7F_vas, sub. inflammation of p_rotid glands in horses
[French _/_es], Tam.of Shrew, Ui.2. 5(_
F_AP-DRAOON,sub. a small burning body lighted and
put afioat in a glas_of liquor, to be mvallowed burnlng, Snapdragon, L.'s L.'s L. v. 1. 46; _ Hen. IV. ti. 4.
267 ; v. t to swallow like a flap-dragon, Wint. Tale,
ill 8.
F_.AP-_ngD, _d_. broil ha_ng
ears, T_l_.of _,lv.
L _6_
FGAP-_ACK,
adj. a pa_gke, Per. IL 1.
FI_P-Mou_r_E1),ad_.wl_ broad_ii/_,Ve_.&_tL
9_
: F1_tT,sub. mmdl_mk, Mer.ofVm_.i.L_5;
Hi. LS.
F_a_o_m, ¢_t_ fla_ _
it L
FLaw, _mb. a _aek, ]L Legr, iL 4. _;
_. A_t. &
UL10._4; _.L tobrca_ccack,
H_m.V]L_LL Lg_
F_wa_d_._of
l_mion, Me_ _orM¢_. ti. & _x ;
MJtcb IlL 4. 63 ; _tddem gusts of wind, _
'vo8. It4;
V_u,&Ad_;_mdibladm_ie_/bm.lV.lr._.
F_m_.ad_.spotted,
Rom.&JuLtL & 3

_,_,

_.'_le_+'m.e the_

lum_g _

i_uud, Mid. N/D_a iv. 1, x_*6.
F_t_.v./.to_K,]L_sr,
IL_Lxt_.

_

,

F_uw't_'. etch. n, li't, Maeb. iv. 1. x45.

'

Fso_za_,sub.confeder_MeaaforMmait 4,J_3; F_._rr_. _b. l_zt W_+ Rom.&Ju_tl.t_5_
G_b.
_

IlL _. _x.
_k a _z)u_

Tit Andr. tv. L 89 ; Per. ProL _x.

Pmv-_osub.ca_rae_Ant,&

++

Clco._L_.xa

FI_0_I_ _b. alo_k of mini, s _en. _ir, ltl.
F_rr_, _5. wav_ _kmll_. L _, e_ _
Ix/_;

a sovmd_

of Wnq_ts,

M_

7.

fe_

I.

t
GLOS_
tASty
r
l_zz0_, 0It Folzox, _b. plenty [Fr. foisonl Temp. tl. 1.
_7o; iv. 1. _xo, Macb. iv. 8 88.
Foor, _ t. to kick, Mer. of Vcn. i. 3. _x9 ; to seize with
the talon, CyruS. v. 4. xt6.
FoP, sub. a fool, K, Lear, 1. 2. _4.
Foasm, pt. p. accursed, Macb. £ 3. 45.
FoRvo, v t. to I_y violent hands upon, to de,troy,
K. Les.r, v. 8. 293 ; Oth, v. 1. x29.
Fonvo_s, pt. p. exhausted, Mid. N Dr. v. 2. 4.
FoR_-r,_D, sub. the first part, Cymb. IlL 8. 73.
FORlr,-HANV,
sub. advantage, Hen. V iv. 1. 300, the best
part, the pick, Troll. & Cre_ 1.8. _43 ; ¢.dJ: anticipated,
Much Ado. iv. 1. _.
F01_I_-IIAND
SHAFt, an arrow ['or shooting point blank,
2 Hen. IV. IlL 2. 52.
FogFi_v, v. l. to forbld, 3 Hen. VI. ft. I _9o ; Oth. v.'2, 3_.
Foc_rrw,
adj inventive, • Hen. IV. Iv. 8 _o7.
FoglL sub. the tongue of a sngke, Mea_ for Mean. IlL 1
z6;Macb, lv.l._6;theheadofanarrow,
K.Lear, L1
_46.
Fogs_ow, _. /. to delay, 3Hen. VL|l. 3-56.
FOItT_V,a_. fortified, Mea_ for Mca_ v. 1. x_.
Pc_glr_-amtl_,, sgb. _.straight path, Temp. ill $ 3; Troll
& Cre_ lii..% x58.
Fosssr-szl_,
_b. a seller of taps, CorloL tl. 1. 8c_
FoffrP_,Sub expressionofeontempt,
_Hen. IV.v, &_8.
Po_, sub. a broad,cord, Hen. V. iv. 4. 9Foxsmv, sub. cunning and sellkhn¢_, Cvriol. iv 2.-x8.
Ies_r_v, pt.p. broken, Tim. ofAth li. t. _.
FIt_MPOLD,a_j. unqulat_quafreisome, Merry Wives of W.
IL _. _5F_s_,
_b. a sty, _ Hen. IV. il. 2. _o ; v. i to shut up
tn a_,
Rich. IIL L 3. 3x4 ; iv. 5. 3
F_Is,
sub. a yeoman, Wtnt. Tide, v. 2. _Sx ;Cymb.
|iL _. 78.

GAeZ, v.t. to pledge, Ham. L L 9z ; Lucrece, _44; sub.
also a pledge pawned, Rich. IL I. 1. x46.
GAm-glVJSO, sub. misgiving. Ham. v. 2. 227.
GAXT,sub. proceeding, Ham. I. 2. 3L
GALt_ v i. to scoff, to .jest bitterly, Hen. V. v. 1.78.
GALLED,pt.p. worn by the action of the waves, He_ V.
Ill. 1. ]z ; Lucrece, _440; irritated as the eyes are by
tears, Rich. IIL iv. 4. 53 ; Ham I 2. x55.
GALLIAan,sub. the name of a dance, Twelfth Night, t &
x39 ; Hen. V. i. 2. _52.
GAY.LIAnas,s_tb.a large galley, Tam. of Shrew, ILL 372GALLIMAUFRY,
sub. a medley or jumble of thing_ togather, Merry Wives of W. il. 1. iXT, WinLTalew Iv. 8.
337.
G_,L_OW,v t. to frighten, K. Lear, tIL 2. 44.
GALIzgVcOLASSES,
_d_. heavy armed Irish foo_ters,
z Hen. VI. iv. 9. _5 ; MatS. I. 2._3.
G_.LOWS,s_tb. a knave, one fit for the gallows, L's L's
; Lv. 2._.
! G_PE, v. i to cry out loudly, Hen. VIII. v. 4. 3- Comp.
'a gaping pig' (wldch however may mean a pig
prepared for the table with a lemon tn its mouth),
3Ier. of Ven. iv. 1. 47.
GAaBOI_, sub. disturbance, commotion, Ant. & Cleo. L
8 6_.
G_vz_-nous_
sub. a summer-house, ]fleas. for Mean
i v. 1. _3.
G_ms_, adj" glittering, gaudy, Rich IIL iv. 4,89; Rom.
& Jul. ill. 2. 25.
Gxas_. v.t. I_y up, store up, Oth. iv 2. 56.
G_N_SH_ sub. equipment, Met.of Ven ii 6. 45.
: G_ss_ss, sub. loose breeches, Twelfth Night, L 5. _7.
G_g_,_.p./Yightened,
K Lear, il. 1 57.
GAS_,
sub ghastliness, Oth v. 1. _o6.
G_trvv, adj. festive, Ant. & Cleo. ill 11. _8_.

/_Ao_,'rl_l.
2. xS.
p_rt. a_f. constituting the freight, Temp.
Fg_ l_t_. hll_cent, Wtnt Tale, L _. _3 ; Ham. il 2. 59_.
Fns$1I_, sub. springs of fresh water, Temp. ill 2. 77Fl,.zr, _ t to'adorn, ,}'ul. C_ea_iLL to4 ; CyruS. ll. 4. 88"
l_tms, _
the stbps of a guitar, Lucrece, x_
Fsr_gav, _b. an old clothes shop, Temp. iv. 1. _8.
F_o_sa,
_
an outwork, Ibi-ttflcation, x Hen. IV. ft.
8. 57_,lmb.
sbandfortheforehead,
flg.K.Lenr, L4
_o,
Fnv_e.tto
bre_lz.nise,
orc/_sh[Fr./ro/s#_'r],Trell
&_
v:_: 29.
FUlllM_O_,p_.p._put
off with excOses, _Hen. _[V.il. 1.
_o_
]pUl_AM_ _hd_._L$'Audof l[_se dtce_ Mert'y Wives of W. L
_. 9_"
F_mmut'_d
_,_,/_b.
the _
Fm_gr/_, He_ V.

[

l_l_tgt_,
sub. a term of reproach, a Hen. If. it 1. 68.
-"
_Am_l_ll_-_k _
froekof _t peMavt [ItaL
0_etr_S_t]_ _N_mp.ft. ,_.4x; Met. of Ven. t 8. x_.
_,._b,
_'_nl_l
tml_amment, s _
_lt,
"_tm'_-tv. I. t_r_ twl_m tlte_lad'ffiffien the _ur of the
_

K_ Le_r. L _. _.

_

tfl. & 36.
G_, #uS
Twelfth Night,
GAWDS,
sub.a dupe,
toys, nlckmtcka,
Mid. _.v. 1.355;
Dr. 1.1. Cs_b.
33 ; K.v._L67.
John,
G_INY, _
a pair, Merry WP, e_ of W. it 2. 9Gm_Ta,.A_no_:,
sub. offspring, Wlnt. Tale, ti. 1.x._7; K. Lem',
1.1. x_9.
Og_s_ost_', _b. nobility, Corlol. I. 1. _7.
Gm_sao_'s, adj. of noble b/rth, Mea_ for Me_ iv. 6. z3 ;
Oth. ifl. 8, :_o.
GB_,
v. _. to ennobte, Hen. "v:iv. 3. 6_
! GI_WRY,_U_. courtesy, Ham. IL 2. _ ; v. 2. x_5.
G_RML_8, sub. seeds, germ_, Macl_ iv. _l. 59; K. Lear,
ill 2. 8.
Gs_r, sub. n period of stopping in a plaee,
the halting-place in a royal progre_ [Fr _,
_ff_],
Wtnt. '/_e, L 2. 4L
GISTs, I_b. Jets, exploits, Ant. & CIeo. Iv. 8.
G_o_r, _.t. to visit as a 8hint, to haunt, Ant. & _
ft.
GIB, _mb. an old tom-ca& Ham. flLL _9_
G_n c_, sub. the ume, x Hen. IV. 1.2. 8_.
Gnssmg, v.i. to_l_eaktnarticulatoly,
Ham. Ll.x_
GIHt'T, v.t. to blmg, 2 Hen. IV. l_l. 2. _8_.
Gm,#ub. atop, L.'sL'sLtv.
8. x67;v. LTL
Omu_v, sub. a ll_t we_ach, Mel
far Mea_ v. L MY;
z He_ VL Iv. 7. 4x; @ymb. flL l. 3z.

i
"
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GLOSSARY
GILT, sub.money, Hen.V.iI. Chor._6; gildlng, fairshow,
Twelfth Night, ill 2 27, CorloL 1.3.44G_AL, adj. double, or made with double rings, Hen. V.
iv. 2. 49GIMMA_S[FoL GmMOItS], sub connecting parts iu the
mechanism of a clock, x Hen. VI. L 2. 4L
GtNo, sub. a gang, a pack, Merry Wives of W. Iv. 2. x2&
GlaD, St&. a scoff, sarcasm, Tam. of Shrew, v. 2. 58,
t Hen. VI. ill 1. x3x; _.t. to gibe, taunt, _ Hen. IV.
i. 2. 6; CorioL L 1. 262.
GIvx ou_, to report, CorioL L 1. _99_ to give over,
2 Hen. VL iv. 8. _7.
GL_v.s, sub. scoffs, x Hen. YI ill. 2. z_3.
GI_ARLIlqG,
ad_. snarling, Rich. II. I. 3. _92 ; v.£ _ Hen
VL ill 1. x92.
GOv, v. t. to worship, Coriol. v. 8. xxt.
GOD_v You, God yield you (i.e. reward you), As You
Like It, IlL & 8_.
GOOV,adJ wealthy, Mer. of Yen. 1 8. x2 ; CorioL t. 1. x_
Goov wen, in very deed, Wlnt, Tale, i. 2. 42.
GOaeSLI_I_, _dj. big-bellied, x Hen IV. it. 2. 97GOim_, sub. the throat, Wtnt, Tale, tL 1. 43-'
G0segr, aub. armour for the thr_at, Trml. & Cre_ t. _
z74.
GosPg_v,
pt. p. indued with precepts of tlze gospel,
Macb. Hi. 1. 8&
Goss, sub. gorse, Temp. iv. 1. xSo.
GossiP, #ub. a sponsor, Wint. Tale, il. & 4x ; v. t. to
christen, Ali's Well, 1.1. xgx.
GouJ_a_s, sub. the Freuel_ disease, K. Lear, v. 8. _4+
GOuavs, sub. false dice, Merry Wives of W. L&9_.
GOut, sub. a drop [Fr. goutte], Macb. it. 1. 4&
Gabts, sub. the kermes of which the" purple dye was
made, a fast colour, Com. of Err. ill 2. xog; Twelfth
• Night, L 5. _57,
Gzu_v,
_.
dyed in grain, _m
Hi 4. 9o; furrowed,
rough. CorioL iv. & _4 ; Lov. Comp. 64.
GlttlqO_ #ub. a t_xm, or lone house in the country,
Oth. L L xo_
Gat_,_._.
to reward, Met. of Ve_ iv. L 407; Cobol
il. _._5.
GaATU_t_, ad_. graUfytng, Meas. for Mes& v. 1. 53x.
_Y
XOalqlNO,bread daylight, TroU. & Cres. iv.& x;
Cymb. Iv. 2. 6L
Glunn_, sub. a boon companion, a merry fellow, Twe]i_h
Night, iv. 1. x9 ; TroU. & Cr_ t _ tx6; iv. 4. 5&
Gmm_a_r,
_. sorrow-_rleken, CorioL v. L 4_
Galalt, _. t. to begrime, K. Lear, IL 8 9.
G_mql, sub. a grlfl_n, Luereee, 543.
_m_m, _b. a _',ep, _weifth Night,ilL L x_; Oth. t &
Qlw_'_dt, _gb. a tinge ofgrey, Twelith NIsht, v. L _9.
Glteul_, lub. the crimea| air, on which the variafl_ns
are made, Rich+ IIi. iti. y. 4_

Ga_m_es, mb.vut_r q_mw_ostoud_what

GUARDS, sub. two staru of Ursn Minor were called
guards of the pole, Oth. iL L x5 ; trimmings, Meas,
for Meaa UL 1. 95.
GUILDZ_,sub. a Dutch coin, Corn.of Err.i. 1 8.
GULPS, adj'. red, tn heraldry, Tim. of Atb. Iv. 8. 59;
Ham. li. 2, 488,
GULF, st_b. the gullet, Macb. iv. 1. _3.
GULL,rub. a young unfeathered bird, x Hen. IV. v. 1. 50;
Tim. ofAth, ii. 1. 3x.
Gv3m_v v_Lv_r, st&. velvet stiffened with gum, x Hen.
IV. il. 2. 3.
GUST,v.t. to taste. Twelfth Night, i. 3, 34.
Gtrr_R_,part.
adj.worn bythe actton of water, Oth. IL
1. 59.
HamTuvl_, sttb. condition of body, Lee. Comp. x_4+
HACK,_.i. to grow common, Merry Wives ofW. iL 1. 52.
H_ARv,
sub. a wild hawk, Much Ado, ilL L 36; o_Fj.
_
ill. & 26o.
HAm, sub. nature, texture, x Hen. IV. iv. 1. 6L
HALF-CHInKeD _rr, mutilated, of which only one part
remained, _tm. of Shrew, ill 2. 58.
HALL, $_terj. a hall I a cry to make room for daneer_
Rein. & JuL L 5. 3o.
IL_-l+._r,
sub. a contract, betrothal, Cymb. L & 78 ;
custody, Wiat. _tle, iv. & 798HanDY-naNny, a game in which an object is pa_ed
from one to another, K. Lear, iv. 8. x_8.
EL_o_u_ _oYs, young rases_ Two Gent. of Ver. iv.
4. 6x.
H_Pp_y, or _ adv. perchance, Meaa for Meas. I_. 2. 98;
HA_I_._,
J Twelfth Night, iv. 2. $&
H_tnrm1_vrs, sub. feats of arms and valour, z He_ IV
t. & xot ; Cymb. v. 4. 7_
HasJ_r, adj. base, Wlnt Tale, iL & 4 Charlot
H_u_nty,
s_b. a harlot, Oth. iv. 2. _39; a ,ill_ weueh,
Rom. & Jul. iv. 2. x4HA]UaOW,V.t. to disquiet,to disttaet, Hala. L 1o44; L ft
x&
HaaaT/_.t.to_ex,
toharry, Aut,&Cleattl,&$x
Hzl_t, _
a half door, K. John, L L z?z; K. Lear, tt_
6. 7&
HAu_twf, adj. hao_hty, ]_Jeh. IL tv.La_4; 3_][eL _I.IL
1._6_
ELaumm, sub. the _ear, latte_ end, _ l_e_ 1W'.lw 4. 9_
HAvoc, ln_er_.to ery'hawcot'elgntftesto
gtvenoqv_rter,
Ju_ C_ea _ 1. _73; _ara_ v. _. 378,
H_wi_n_, adj. hawk-like, All_ Well, L 1. xo&
HAY, sub. a circular dance, L?a L's L. v. L _6; an ex.
clmm_t_zn fi_edbya fencer when he hits ldsadveramv
lit hag/"Yell
have t_l_ _km_ t Jul. _ 4. _L
_,
_tb. an _med force, x Hen. IV, iv. 4. _$; IL Jebrb
_. _. zz3; Han_ iv. & xe_; mm_, Atilt We_ L & z_b "

Hxt_r_e_v,
_0o_ adS._
K.Lm_,iv.S._

b_ the em_ mva_
.+

tS aow the pR of the thegtl_, Hau_ tlL 2. ze_
HLu', _b. company of _
Rich. IEL ft. L $3.
Q_tOW_ro,to have a _
flawmr, liter, efYe_ tL _ _&
Hma-mma, _._. l_ed
e_ meted In tim hea_ Oth. #.
_htow _0 • x_urr, to come to the polar, M_d. N, Ik. L
_. _;4_&4_

II

GLOSSARY
HEBO_A _Fo]. HZB_ON_ _d). a word of doubtful mean- HOODMAN-BLIND,
_ub. blind _U's buff, Ham. tH. t. 77,
ing; the yew, ebony, and henbane have all been Hoss-xav, adj.mad like a savage bull [quibbling], Com.
suggested, Ham. 1. 6. 62.
of Err. II. 1.57 ; Merry Wives of W. t. 4. 5x.
H_rlc, sub a fever, Ham. iv. 3. 68.
HOItOLOQE,
sub a clock, Oth. il. 3. z36.
H_K,
_.i. to skulk, Merry Wives of W. il. 2. 27, Hosr,_.i toIodge, Com. ofErr. L 2.9; All'sWell, ill.&
TrolL & Cre_ ill. 1. 66.
94,
B_E-PRt_r,
sub. clergyman of the lowest order, HOT ATIIA_D,not to be ilcld in, Jul. C_es.iv. 2. 23.
L.'s L.'s L. v. 2. 542HOT-HOUSZ,sub. a bagnio, Men& for Meas. li L 67.
H_, v. t. to dance, Troll. & C_s. iv. 4. 746.
Hox, _. t. to hough, to hamstring, Wlnt. Tale, L 2. 244,
Hat_s, sub. hca_lngs, Wint. Tale, li. 1. 44Ho¥, stdT. a small coasting vessel, Com. of Err. iv. & 39Hgl_, v. t. to steer, Mcas. for Men& ill. 2. x55.
HU_ER-MUOO_P_ IN_ secretly, with hurried sec_y,
H_P_,
a_. incurable, Lucrece, 756; uselcse, unH_m. iv.5 84.
profitable, Rich. IIL L_. x3 ; Ven & Ad 6c_
HL_L, V i to fl_t_ Twelfth Nigbt_ i & 2x7 ; Rich. IIL
HRS'CUUA_,#_Lb.al_tge, Mid. N. Dr. li L x2z.
Iv 4_ 439.
Hw_r,_.t. to seize, take, Mcas. forMeas, tv. 6. 74; Wlnt. HUULING,pr.p. floating at the mercy of the waves,
Tale, iv. 2. x34 ; sub. hold, seizure, Ham ill. 8. 88.
Hen. VIIL ]L 4. x97.
HaRBr.I_TS,_
small berbs, Cymb. iv. 2. 287.
Hu_T, sub. game killed in the chase, Cymb flL 6 89.
H_tB OFU_O.C_,rue, Rich. IL ilL 4. zo5 ; Ham. iv. 5. xSx. Hu_s-uP, sub. tunes to arouse the huntsman, Rom.
H_u_s
_._v ms LOAV_
the Globe theatre, from its sign,
& JuL IlL 5. 34.
Ham. il. 2. 3_6.
HUnLY,¢DtdHURLY-BURLY,
sub. tumult, uproar_ K. Johu_
Hmt_l_, sub. a beadsman, Macb. L 6. _c_
i ill 4 x69; Macb. L 1.3.
Hr_rs, _mb. commands, Temp. L 2. 274 ; ill 1. 37i HUI_RmASO,st_b. waterspout, Troll & Crew. v. 2. x6_ ;
HaWOH, sub. a sound to represent the whizzing of an
K. Lear tit 2. _.
arrow, IL Lear, iv 6. 94.
HURT_._, adj. harmless, IL Lear, iv. 6. _7L
H_ve Y0X,A_V Ar.I_AFI_a, the game of hide and seek, [ HUSTI,_O, sub. a clashing noise, As You Like It, iv. 8.
Ham. iv, 2 3_.
[ _3_
H[Oll A_v _OW,kinds of false (lice, Merry Wives of W. [ HURTLE,_. i. to come together with noise, Jul. Ca_ li.
I. 8. 93"
2. _.
Hl_tl-_t_Tb_D, adj. a_ tile head of a victorious army, Husn.*._RY, sub. management, Macb. IL 1. 4; Tim. of
Ant. & Cleo. ill 1L _9AtiL iL 2. x65.
H1OII-DAY,adj. holiday. Met. of Ven. iL 9. 98.
HYMN,sub. an hDena_ As You Like It, iv. I. x63.
H_oH LO_, adj'. alone, on one's own feet, a t_erm of the
nursery, Rom. & JuL 1.& 36.
IC_ BROOK,sub. SUppled
to be the fiver Salo, near
H_e_r, is called, L.'s L's L. i. I. _69.
Bibills, in Spain, Oth. v. 2. 25_.
Hm_-wcsv, ad_. conspicuously wicked, Tim of Ath. iv. Ie_o_, _ub. ignominy, Men& for Meas. iL 4. x_.
& t_
I_u_,
v. t. to illuminate, Ham 1.1.37.
Httmso, cub. a menial, All's Well, ilL 6. 4 ; Cymb. I_nn_rsons, adj. wanting lustre, without brlghtne_
ft. & xz8 ; adj. base, He_ V. iv. 11. _9.
Cymb. L 6. ;_9.
H_P,_OC_TCHo_.lmvelnone's
power; awrestiingor
I_a,v.t.
tosecure, e_ perhaps to exclude, Hen. V.L
hunting phrase, Met'. of Ven. L 8. 47; Oth. ti. 1. 3_7.
2. 94.
Hlp_n, pt.p. hurt in the hll_ Tam. of Shrew, ill 2. 5o. IMU_]_Y, sub. ferocity, x Hen. VI. v. 1. x3.
HI_,
sub. Irene. name of the heroine in a lo_t drama IMMSmA_', St_b.directne_, K. Lear, v. 8. 66.
by Peele_ z Hen. IV. iL 4. _7z
Iz_ozg_r, adj. ius/g_flca_,
Ant. & C]eo. v. 2. x65.
Hrr _m_,
_.agree or act together, K. Lear, L 1. 3o8. I_P, sub. child, used affectedly, L's L. 's L 1. 2. 5 ;
Hiv&#ub.a
kind ofbonnet, Lov. Comp 8.
Hen. V. iv. 1. 45; v.t to graft new feathers into a
HOA_ _.L to make white, us with leln_sy, Tim of Ath.
hawk's wiug, Rich. II. ft. L
IV.8. X_.
IMpAffrF,
D,pt. p. coagulated, Ham. iL 2. 49o.
HolmY-noM_, sub. a principal part In the morrO-dance, ]_my_vr_gAs_,
sub. dull, undiscerning, Cymb. Iv. L x$.
Ham, ilL _ z44 ; & light woman, Much Ado, iii. 2. 75 ; I_olcr._
sub. importunity, Twelfth Night, v. L 375;
O_h. iv. 1. x58.
Cymb. L 4. 47.
Hol_s-Pwmze,
_
peflmps a _
Merry Wives Im_o_r,
adj. ursent, importunate, Com. of Err. v. L
of W. v. & s63.
z38; K. Lear, iv. 4. _6.
Horsing, sub. a burthen of a song, Ant. & Cleo. IL 7. zx8 Im, os, _mb.command, Two Gent. iv. 8. 8.
ceagrulty, _
All's Welt, iv. 2. _7.
Ii/t,o_g,
sub. an abscess, TraIL & Crew.v. L 24.
Ho_al_,

#_b, ltalldom_ hollnes_ _3tm. ofSllrew,

llo_-Aiam,

_n_b.rural fe_tival_ Per. L ProL 6.

Homm_ pr.lz fmdling__t.m_ill 4.9_
Hc_m_rr_as, _. dover,Tit.Andr.iv._L_
_u_,_b.
ti_zdedinthe_
mtm'stuff,All's Wetl,iv.&:_.

v. 2.

I_zZs,_.a
{ I_wmt_,

device witha mott_ Rili.c_61LilL I.,_.
#ub. lZeeemea_ Temp. IL 2. 3.

l I_osrmm_, su_.immediately,
As YouLikeIt,v._.4_
I InkY,
a_. the same,Orb.L a 3o7.
ofblind I_v, _j. delica_ pretty, Ls L's L _ 1. _;
[ Iv.L x46.

_;

i

"
|

!
.,

Q
GLOSSARY
I_ia_,
_.L to make terms, x Hen. IV. i. 8 87.
I_DUC_01_, sub. introduction, and preparation, x Hen.
IV. ill. 1. 2 ; Rich. IIL 1. L 32.
INmflgc.a_Ll$, adj. that cannot be sumciently execrated,
Met'. of VeIL iv. 1. x28.
INYOaM,V./. to take shapeb Macb. li. L 48 ; to animat_
inspire, CorioL v. 8. 7x.
ISF0a_,
adj. crazy, Meaa for Mesa v. 1. 2_
IlqmlmT, v.t, to possess, Temp. iv. 1. x54INKLB,_b. a kind of coarse tape, L's L.'s I_ IlL 1. x46
Wint. Tale, iv. 8 2o8; Per. v. Pro1. 8.
Ilq_n,
adj'. civilized, perhaps living near the capital,
As Yo_ Like It, ill 2. 367.
INNOCEI_, _/_. an idiot, All's Well, iv. 3. 2i 4 ; Per. iv.
8. xT.
I_z,
adj. causing insanity, Macb. L 8. 84_
INSAmZ, _. madnem, L.'s L.'s L v. L 28. [Holoferue_]
Y_sc_,
pt.p. engraved, cut, Mer. of Ven. IL 7. 57.
Isac_z,
sub. an inscription cut in stone, Tim. of
Ath. v. 4. 67.
IssmTvg
sub. persistency, Troll & _
L 8. 87
Ixqsvascr_ sub. motive, Ham. ill. 2. x94; proof, 2 Hen
IV. ill L xo3.
l_Lm_t,
sub. agent, go-between, Rich. IlL iv.
4, 7x.
I_M, iGs1_'c'mejadj. going between l_rties. Wtnt. Tale
11.8. 68.
IIqT_n, v. t. to pretend, Much Ado, il. 2. 46 ; Rich. IlL
ItL 7. 4@
ISrgSD_mNT, SUb. design purpose, As You Like It, L 1.
x4._
; Ven. & Ad. 222 ; aim, Hen. V. t. 2. x44.
IsTr_xsrJ, adj. unretentive, Ali's Welt, t. 8. 2xo
_os,
sub. aim, direction, Merry Wives of W i 8.
7x ; Wint` Tale, L 2. x3_
I_x_v_Y,
adv. attentively, or perhaps consecutively,
Oth. 1. & xS_
Ii_l_.Z_tlgn, pf.lO.in_[legal_nse],K.Lear,
l.L87
Iwram8_, adj. l_rd to untie, K. Lear, iL 2. 8o.
I_'gu_caT_,
adj. the same, Ant, & Cle_ v. 9_ 3o6.
I_v_u3rgl, v, adj. reproachfully, As You Like It, tLL 58.
Iwnsc_xa_
adj. invisible [Qy. error_ 2 Hen. IV. tfl.
2. 34_
II_attn,
adj. intimate, Rich. IIL ill 4. 8 ; socret,
Mm_h Ado, iv. 1. x_ ; sub. an lntimto
l'riend, Meaa
for Men& ill _ x42.
Imv_tt_es,
sub. Intimacy, Much Ado, iv. 1. 247.
Ino_-_,adj.
uufeelin& insensible, Rich. III. tv. 2
_&
Ima_u-_ou$, _f_ lawle_ Oymb. iv. 2. 3x5.
Iwm_c_,
_n_b.repetition, Oth. v. 2. _4&
I wls, ad_ certainly [Ang.-Sax. _],
Me_. of Ven. it.
8. 68; Rich. HI. L 8. xoz

JACK-SAUCg,
sub. a saucy Jack, Hen V. iv. 7. x49.
JADE, V.t. to drive like a jade, Ant & Cleo. iLL1.34; to
treat with contempt, Hen. VIII. HL 2. 28x ; to run
away with, Twelfth Night, IL 5. xSo.
JADBD,adj. worn ou_ with work, 2 Hen. VI. iv. 1. 52.
JAR, sub. a tick of the clock, Wint_ Tale, t. 2. 43 ; v./. to
tick, Rich. IL v. 5. 5x.
JAUNOE,sub. a wild ramble. Rom. & JuL IL 5. 25; v./. to
ramble, Rom. & Jul. iL & 53; to spur hard, Rich. II.
v. _. 94.
i JAY, sub. a loose woman, Merry W. of W. IlL8. 4@
JENNET,Fttb. a Spanish horse, Ven. & Ad 2_.
Jg_s_s, sub. foot straps, which attached the legs of a
hawk to the fist, Oth. iii. 8. 26L
Jilt, v./. to strut, Twelfth Night, tl. & 36 ; Cymb. flL 8. 5;
to advance insultingly, Rich. IlI. ii. 4. 5x ; Tit. Andr
ii. l. 64.
Jm, sub. a indicrous balla_ Ham. tL 2. 53o; L.'s L's L.
ill 1. x2.
JI_Iso, pr.p compeaing jigs, JuL _
iv. 8. x36.
JOINT-RING,
sub. a split ring, glmm_l-ring, Oth. iv. _ 74JOLTHnAV,Sub. a blookhcad, Tam. ofShrew, tv.l.x(x_
Jou_saL, adj. diurnal, dolly, Meas. for Meas. iv. 3. 95 ;
Cymh. iv. 2. xo,
JOWAI_ adj. like Jove, Cymb. iv. 2. _xL
JOWL,or JOL_ v.t. to knock_ to dash_ Ali's Well, L3. 6o;
Ham. v. 1.8_
Jumclous, adj. judicial, CorioL v. 5. x28.
JUMP,v. t. to risk, COrioL ttLL _53 ; Cymb. v. 4. x87 ; to
agree, Twelfth Night, v. I. _;
adv. just, exactly,
Ham. v. 2. 389; Oth. tL _. 39_
JtnmcBa, sub a minister of Justice, K. Lear, lit. 6. z4;
Cymb. v. _ 2x5.

KAM, adj. crooked, away fi-om the point, _orioL ilL 1.
302.
K_c_sras,
_ub. hemlock, and other hollow-stalked
plants, Hen. V. v. 2. 5_.
K_c_, snb a roll of tallow, Hen. VIIL L 1. 5Y,
K_,
• t. to cool, or perhalm to akim_ L.'s L's L v. 2.
928.
Kzl_, v.t. to gnard, Wlnt, %r_de,|L 1. x33; #ub. keeping,
custody, Tan_ of Shrew, L 2. _o;
to dwell, Ham. ii.
L 8.
K_,
#ub. a ltght-_
Irleh foot4mldier, Rich. IL R
1. s57 ; Mach. L 2. z3.
Kzeszv, sub. cheep woollen cloth, L.'sL'sL.
v. 2. 4x4.
Km-rL_ sub. a kettle.drum, Ham. v. 2.
Ks_, _b, a tuatng key, Temp. 1. 2. 8_
Kgv_or_v, adS. stone-cold, onld as a key, Rich. ITf. L
2. 5; Imcveee, x774.
K_mt, sub. a chilblain, Temp. tLL 284; a eh_p on the
heal, E[au_ v. I. x52.
JAc_n_b.the_]ll_dlatmedatinthe
game otbowl_
K_a A_ t_t. to tu_ away from with loathing and
13ymb. ILI. _ ; a term of reproach, Rich. IIL L & 72 ;
dl_t,
C_rloL IL _. _
x Hen. IV. it. 2. _; a 9gure which struck the betl in K_gsHxw, _tb. a trifle, Tweit_ N_ht, L & _t; _Hen.
old ¢_o¢k_ ltich. ]L v. & 6O; Rich. IIL iv. _. xz_
IV. v. L_.
JA_-A-_m_, _b. a m_ed
_ure thrown gt during K_gr,w_v,
mlt. a _term
_r a wire, _1_
Iamt, Mev_ Wtvm o_ W. _l. & _7; v. & ,37.
We&, l_ & ,_7.
_Vmat _. the teys ef, v_
Sonnet_, exrellL S; Kum4umu;m,b.the
at_gue
efau evon er _
I_m_
&dzl_l_K ve88_ _d_ 4_f _,
iv. L Sx,
Wive8 of W. tv. _. 6z; Wlllt. _][qtletiv, _ a4r,
_~

GLOSSARY
KINDLB,V./. to bring forth young, As You Like It, ill.
2. 352 ; _.t. to incite to a thing, K. John, L 1 3.?• KISVI,E_S, adj. unnatural, Ham. IL 2. 6x7
Kmst_-_osvvrs,
sub.sugar-plumsperfmned
for sweetenIng the breath, Merry Wives of W. _. 5. 22.
KercHief, v.t. to entertain in the kitchen, Com. of Err.
v.l. 4x6.
KsAca, sub. a toy, or pretty trifle, Mid. N. Dr. L 1.34 ;
Wmt. Tale, iv. 8. 36T.
KNAP,_. t. to snap or break short; to hit or rap smartly,
Met'. of Ve_. lii. I. xo; K. Lear, lL 4. x25.
KNOT-eR_tS8,#tt_. a l_'b supposed to have the power
of checking growth, Mid. N. Dr. ifl. 2.329.
K_OT-PATBV,adj. thick-headed, z Hen. IV. ft.4. 79.
L&BOUKSOKI,
adj, elaborate, Ham. L 2. 59; Cymb. ill.
4, _67.
L&CED,_t. p. adorned, embellished, Maeb. li. 8. xx9,
Cymb. lL 2. _
LAc_v _trr_,
sub. a prostitute, Two Gent. i. 1. _o2.
I_v_, v.t. to empty, to drain, 3 Hen. VL lil. 2. z3_
LADY-S_OC_,_b. the plant _ardamln¢ Fratensis, L.'s
L'S L. v. 2. 903.
L_e, sub. a fragment, thing left, Cyml_ v. 8. 92 ; the
lowest elas_ Tim. of Ath. ill 6. 9z.
I,t9 I_v, the last part, the fag end, Hen. VIII. L 3. 35L.blv, pt. p. waylaid, 'the country is laid'----set on its
guard to arrest, 2 Hen. VI. iv. 10. 4I,_FASS, _gb. a disease in a horse's palate, _
of
Shrew, ill. 2. 53.
LxNv, sub. lawn, Temp. iv.L x3o; I_'s L.'s I_ v. 2. 3x_

L_OF_a, stdT. a resident amlm_ador, Meas. for Meat.
i_L L 57 ; Cymb. i 5. 8c_
LI_'I_:N,
_j. spar_, mengre, Ham. ti. 2. 337; Twelfth
/_'ight_i. 5 9.
Lla_ltAI,, ad./. licentious, Much Ado, iv L 93; Ham. iv,
7. _7_, Oth li. 1. x64
LIRgRTV, Sub. licentiousness, Tim. of Ath. iv. 1. 2.5;
H_m. ti. 1. 32.
L1rr_ sub. a thief, Troll & Cres. i. 2. I27.
LIOHTO' hoVE,sub. the name of a tune, Two Gent. 'i. 2.
80; Much Ado, ill 4. 44LlsaEcg, sub. an alembic, Macb. t L 67; Son. cxix. 2.
Lts_-sF,_,adv.
hmbbyllmb, Cymb ]L 4. _47.
LmBo, sub. the edge or border of hell, Ali's Well, v. &
_64 ; TIL Andr. ilL 1. xS_
LI_, v.t. to put lime into liquor, Merry Wives of W.
L 3. _4LIMII",V. t. to appoint_ Met& for Meas iv, 2. :75; Math.
iL 3. 53.
I_t_, v. t. to draw in colours, As You Like It, ft. Y.x97,
L_, v. t. to draw, delineate, As You Like lt, lli. 2. 98;
to strengthen, x Hen. IV. li. 3. 88 ;Macb. i. 3. z_a.
i LIN_-_ROVF_sub. probably a grove of lime tree_ Temp,
' v. L _a
! LI_K, 81¢b.a torch, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 1. _37
Li_SSY-WOOI_KY_
b'ub.g_bberisb, jargon, Ali's Well, Iv. 1,
_3.
L]_s_oc_, sub. the stick for holding a gunner's match,
Hen. V. ill Chorus, 33.
Iae, v. t. to kiss, Oth. iv. 1. 7_ ; Ant. &Cleo. IL 5. 3,_,
I_rssuuY PI_TOLD,to ]3ave one In; a difficult cxpre_

I_s_-v_,
_.t. corrupt word in Wint. Tale, iLL _4_
LANK, _./. to shrink, Ant. & Clan. L 4. 7 x.
I_k_'_
or La_rHoa_, #u_. a louvt_, a window-turret,
Rum _ JuLv. 3. 84.

stun, perhaps to have one between the teeth, K. Lear,
il. 2.
LNvos_ v. t. to moisten with off, x Hen. IV. IL L 94Lm% sub. wish, desire, Oth. ILL xo4; v. _, to desir_

I_I'sgv, pt.p. surprmed, Twelfth Night, ill 8. 36.
Lrr_,R,_dj. yieldhl8, flexible, _ He_ VL iv. Y._x.
LARI_
V.Ltotowrap
o_ll_ent,
Ham.
iv. 5. 38.
LITIUlOUS,
adj.564;
doubtful,
precarious,
ilL & tL 1"_JT"
l_t_' V"L
uP' Maeb"
L _"55;
Cymb° v" $"36_"
Van. & Ad"
to attond
to' Tam"Per.
of Shrew'
L_,t.¢_, v.t. to eatch, lay hold of, Macb. iv. 8. x95; So_
Lrrrl_ s_, In mln!ature_ AS You Like lt, ill 2. _9;
exliL 6; to close, or, pertm4_ to smear over, Mid.
Ham. iL 2, 392.
N. Dr. Hi 2. 36.
I_s, sub. a lubber, a heavy fellow, Mid. N, Dr. li. 1. z_;
I_-_s,
adj. a mixed metal, Merry Wives of W. 1.1. J67.
v.t. to bang down, to droop, Hen. V. iv. 2. 47.
I_vsv,
sub. lawn, wood opening, 3 Hen. VI. ill. L _. LOCKS_, sub. a cheap kind of linen, Coriol. it L _zS.
_p.L&sv,
LODg-STa_ _
the pole-star, Mid. N. Dr. L 1. x83;
I_v-sm_, e. t to wash, Lov. Cutup. x7.
Lucite, x79.
_yo/_T, #ub. a kind of watt_, Troit & Cres. Iv. 4. 8_
Lonez_, pL p. _dd flat as corn Is by wind and rain, Rich.
IV_ iv.& z7.
_ter_mt, sub. a camp, All's Well, IlL 6. 27.
T,m_a,
t_b,
It set
three,offrom
the generalship,
string or thong
for
_,
_td&
the of
power
leading,
x Hen.
leading gre_he,md_ to which usmdly three dogs were
e_upled, x He_. IV. ti. 4, 7.
Id_a_it-eeut_,
sub. $ kind of apple, the golden russetb_ _tHen, IV. v. & 4_.
/_1_1_ _
eo_le_lon_
coiloex, Aa You IAke It, Iv. 1.69;
Tit. Andr. iv. 2, _
I,dmUt _ _ tu line, 8eu_ts,
v. _.
ialll_ _
t:t mauor omu_ _pam. of Shrew, Ind. lL 89;
I_l_ _mlk_t bow, (_l_k
I_mmg_
mk ll_!tm_

tt L 7@;Tim. e_fAth. L 2. a4L
atmbleae_
Hea. V, Iv, L _.

Loee,t_
#_b. a rustle ,game. something like bo_
_m_ V. 1. 99Lose
or,
on
account
I1. lil. & _6_;
Maeb. of,
iv. Mid.
1. 55. N. Dr. IlL 2. 339;
v. & z72,
Loot_,_ t. to luff, bring elme to the wind, Aut. t_ C_eo,
ill. 8. 27Loo_, sub. a base fellow, Maeb. v. 8. __
Loot'_ll>,ad_. full of holea, K- Lem', ill 4, 3zLoo_, sub. the discharge of an arrow, I_'s I_'s I_ v. _.
7_; e. t, to let lome, dlscha_
as aa arrow, Hey,
VIIL v. t 6_
LO_ _o In._mb 'any oddS' _o¢ioL v. _. _
l_
W4.p. made a "ool of, x He_ VL _

& x_.

_*

i

!
_ _
_
_
_i
_

GLOSSARY
LOV_DAYt _ub. a day for the am/cable settlement of MAMMOCK,
_.t. tear in fragmex_& CorioL L 8. 7x.
differences, Tit. Andr. L 1. 49L
MAn, _. t. to tame a hawk, Tan_ of Shrew, iv. 1. z96; to
Lov]m_ oF At&, for the sake of evcvythlng lovely, an
direct, to aim, Oth. v. 2. 269.
adjuration, Merry Wives of W. 11.2 H9
MANAOE,sub. taming of a horse, Temp. i. 2. 7o ; As You
LowN,,s_d).abase
fenow, Oth. iL 8.96; Per. tv. 6. x9
LlkeIt,t.L
x3; Rteh. II. tit. 8, x79; v.t. totraln,
[Comp. LOON.]
break in a horse, Ven.& Ad. 598.
LolL, sub. a worthless fellow, Wint. Tale, li. 3. xoS.
MaSVRAGO_, sub. mandrake, Oth. lii. 3. 33z ; Ant. &
Lucle, sub. a pike, Merry Wives of W. i. 1. XT.
Cleo. 1 5. 4LuKrmu, adj. dull, heavy, Two Gent. ill. 2. 62.
MANDRAKe,sub. the plant Atrop_ M_tdragor_,
the
Lusts, sub. freaks of madness, Merry Wives of W. iv. 2.
root of which was supposed to bear human shape,
22 [FoL LINES] ; Wlnt. Tale, II. 2. 3o.
and to shriek when pulled out of the grouud, causing
Luacll, v.i. to skulk, Merry Wives of W. li. 2. 27, to
madness or death to the he,fret, 2 Hcu. IV. i. 2. x6;
win with grcat ease, a phrase used at cards, CorioL
2 Hen. VL lii. 2. 3xn; Rom. & JuL iv. 8. 48.
IL 2. xo6.
MA_KXSV,adj. masculine, applied to a woman, Wint.
Lugs, sub. the stuffed figure of a bird, used to amuse
Tale, iL 8. 67 ; Coriol. iv. 2. 16.
a hawk, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 1. _95 ; the whistle or call MASSZV, pf. p. furnished with a servant, 2 Hen. IV. L
to allure the hawk, Ven.& Ad. xc_7 ; v./. to call,
2. xS, 5_
allure a hawk, Rom. & Jul. li. 2. x59.
M_KIt,
TO _ TAK]_Swrru THR, to be caught in the
LUSH, adj. luxuriant, Temp. it. 1. 55.
act, L.'s L's L. 1. 1. 2o2 ; Wlnt. Tale, iv. 8. 775 ; x Hen.
Lvs_o, adj. h_st/g is Dutch for merry or cheerful,
IV. tL 4. 226.
Ali's Well, IL 8 47.
MAN-QUELLEIt,
sub. a murderer, 2 Hen. IV. ILL 6o.
LuxunJous, adj. lascivious, Much Ado, iv. 1. 4x ; Hen. MAsuns, v. t. to cultivate, Oth. L 8. 329.
V. iv. 4. 2o.
MArPmtY, sub. the study of maps. theory as opposed to
Luxu_tv, s_b. lust, Merry Wives ofW. v. 5 zoo; Troll.
rcalpracttceiuwarfare,
T/'olL & CresLi. 3. 2o5.
& Cre_ v. 2. 53.
_MARBLav, adj. like marble, everlasting, Tim. of Ath. iv.
LYe, _zb. a bloodhound, so culled bee_use he was held
8. x92.
by a lyre or leash, K. Lear, ill 6. 72.
MARCHPANI_,sub. confectionery made of a paste of
pounded almonds formed into cakes, Rom. & Jul. i. 5.9MAC_r_A'r_adj. stained, impure, L's L's L i. 2. 98.
MAlts, #ub. the nightmare, ffiHen. IV. li. 1. 86; 'to ride
MACUI,ATIOH,_nd>.stain, the spot of guilt, TrolL & Cres.
the wild mace '=to play at see-saw, 2 Hen. IV. IL 4.
iv. _. 64..
2_.!
MAD,adj'. wild, untrained, x Hen. VI. v. 8. x9t.
MAria, m_b. God bless or save the mark=saving your
MAVs,pt.p. fastened, Corn of Err. Hi. ]. 93.
fa,,our, x Hen. IV. 1. 356; Oth. 1.1. 33.
M_eeor-pls, sub. a nmgple, Macb. IlL 4. _5MARTIAU,adj. like Mars, Cymb. Iv. $. 3xo.
MAemlqco, sub. the title of a Venetian grandee, Her. of MAa_m_AS, _d_. _xth of November, suppesed to be a
"Yen. IlL 2. _8_ ; Oth. L 2. x2.
time Of fatr weather, applied to ahala old man, 2Hen.
Ham MAr_s. a character in the morris-dmu_, x Hen.
IV. iL 2. xx_
IV. IlL 3. _aS.
MAav-Bu_S, sub. flowers ofthe marigold, C'_ymb.li.
2.
MAIIdm UP, wrapped up, a hawking term, a Hen. VL tL MASllgD, pt.p. mixed or beaten Into a confused mass,
4. 3x ; to mall a hawk was to plnlou her, or fasten
Tit. Andr. ill. _. 38.
her wtngswith agtrdIe.
MAT_, v.t. to confound, to paralyze, Macb. v. L 8_
Mare, sub. & hand at dice, _ Hen. IV. iv. 1. 47; the
Ven.& kd. 9o9; • Hen. VL ItL L a65 ; to cope with,
mainline, K. Lear, ilL 1. 6.
to match, Hen. VIIL ill 2. _75.
_I_-cOuP._I, sub. a mainsail, Temp. L L 4o.
MAUGEs, prep. in spite of: Twelfth Night, iii. L _65;
M_Szv, pt.p. maimed, _ Hen. VL Iv. 2. x76.
K. Lear, v. B x33.
_._,
adj. matele_ widowed, Sonnet_, I_L4MAvsv, sub. a Imsket, Lov. Comp.'36.
MAims, mtb. a kitehen slat, Cortol. II. 1. 227.
Mzzzagv, sub. a head, Ham. v. L 95; Oth. it. 8. x57.
MAI_, _b. Mary, _mp. IL _. §x; ' M'mtrem Mail's pic* MsAcoc_ m_j. spiritless, henpecked, Tam. of Shrew_ II.
t,ure,_ impeolm_y explained _s referTlng to the picture
L 3o7.
of the notorious Mary Firth, or Malt Cut-purse,
M_tw_zm,p_. p. mingled, Mes_ l_r Men_ iv. _.
Twelfth Night, 1.8. x_7.
Mmm, sub. an intermediate part (alto or tenor) between
Ma_,tgB, _mb. a wild drake, Ant. & Cleo, IlL & _).
the treble and ba_ Two Gent. of Vet'. L 2. 9_; L.'s
_L_416_!o, sub. mischief [perhaps Span ma/Aeeho],
L.'s L. v. 2, _;
Wlnt. _tle, iv. _. 46; peor, lmmblet
Ham. Ifl. _. _48,
Com. of Err. L 1. 54.
MAIa _wORM,#ttb. a _ll)pier of _
x Me_. IV. _L L 83 ; MIcs_loAlb
#Ub. a _,
Mid. _T.Dr. _ _. 9;
, He_ I¥.tL 4. 3_6.
JtlL C_es. L 1. _.
MAmma, _._. to h_tate,
Oth. IlL 8. 7o (perhap_ to M_mcL_,sub.
a p_._.n,
Ali's Well, lL 1. 75; Mash.
mutt_ in hesitation),
v. 2. _.
M_ilm',#wb.adOl_sHen.IV.tLE97;
Rc_tkJuLflL
M_,#ub.
homehold,___F_Lcar,
IL&_ff_
r,.s86. 8emehsves_gut_t_asttsamm/ag
Mzu,._._.temaldie,
AU'sWell, b'.&_8.
la the Ikat tmmSe.
Maamu_,
_
a _ellew, & _imp [Itai,

GLOSSARY
_,

z Hen. VL 11.8. 57; Tam. of Shrew, iv. 2. 63; Rein.
& JuL tL 4. x54.
M_s.E, adj. entire, absolute, Oth. IL _. 3; Troll. A C_. t.
3. xxx ; ado. Ali's Well, ilk 5. 55.
MeaD. o_d). only, entire, Ant. & Clco. ttL 11. x_
MEazLY, adv. entirely, Ham. t. 2. x37
Mass, stdT.a set of four, L's L's L iv. 8. 2o7 ; v. 2. 362 ;
3 Hen. VL L 4. 73 ; a small quantity or fragdlent,
2 Hen. IV. li. 1. I_6; Oth. iv. 1. 2_o.
MrraI'HYSlCAb,adj. supernatural, Macb. i. 5 3_
M_w, v.t. to pen up, to imprison, Mid. N. Dr. i. 1. 7_ ;
Rein. & JuL ill. 4. xx.
Maw [ an interjection of contempt, K. Lear, iv. 2. 68.
MIcHxa, sub. a truant, x Hen. IV. li. 4. 455.
MIOHrSe,ad/. _oaklng, lurking, Ham. hi. 2. 148.
MIDDLE-]gARTH,
sub. t_lc world, Merry Wive_ of W. v. 5.
86M_cH, adJ. moist, shedding tears, Ham. li. 2. 548.
M_LL_N_S,sub. a man dealing in fancy articles, Wint.
Tale, iv. 4. _92 ; x Hen. IV. i. 8. 36MILI_-SlXP_,
sub. coin that first had milled edge
[156z], Merry Wives of W. L 1. _6_
Mp.r_sros_s, To wB_P [proverbial_ not to weep at all,
Rich. III. t. & 353 ; i. 4. 24%
Mlsn, #ub. 'put in mind of'=lnformed, Oth. li. 8. _38.
MI_S, e. t. to undermine, to sap, As You Like It, i. 1.
22 ; Ham. ill 4. x48.
MIN_,AL, sub. a mine, Ham iv. L 26, a poisonous drug,
Oth. L 2. 74; Cymb. v. _. 5_
MisIl_m, adj. small, pretty, K. Lear, iti. 6. 46MINIMU8,_¢b. anything very small, Mid. N. Dr. tii 2. 329
MINUetS-JACKS,
sub. time-servers, Tim. of Ath. ill. 6. xoS.
MIIu_,_).i. to sink as In the mud, Tim. of Ath. iv. 3 I48.
MmI_R,sub. a miserable wretch, i Hen. VI. v 4- 7.
Mlsralslg_, ¢,dj. mistaken, Mid. N. Dr. IlL 2. 74.
Mtsv_os,
_d_. enntempt, mistake, Much Ado, tv. L
x87.
'Mms, adv. misconduct, Ven. & Aden. 52,
Mlasmm_¥, adv. with regret, Wtnt. Tale, iv. L 34Mlilelv& tlub. a messenger,Macb. L 6 7; Ant l Cleo. ti.
2. 78.
Mmv, e.l. to throw a mist upon anything, K. Lear, v. 8.
264_
Mtsrs_s,
SUb. the jack at tile game of bowls, TrolL
&_
ill 2. 5c_
Mol_lln, pt.p. having the head elosoty wrapped up.
Ham. IL 2. 533.
Moem_, adj. trite, commonplace, Macb. Iv. 8. zTo; Otii.
L 8. x_
i[ot, ewlat,, _
a mole, _ Hen. IV. itL 1. _48.
Mm_, aub. ablockhead, Com. of Err. ill. 1. 32.

t MOOD,sub. fit of pa_lon, Two Gent. iv 1. $: ; Rom_
& Jul. ill. L x3.
MOONISn,ad_. unconstant, As You Like It, tii. 2. 436MoP, sub. a grimace, Temp. iv. 1.47.
MoPvl_o, pr.p. making grimaces, K. Lear, iv. L 62.
Moalsco, sub. a Morrts_iancer, 2 Hen. VI. in. l. 365.
Moaals-riK_, sltb. a Moorish pike, Com. of Err. iv. 3. 27.
MOAT,sub. a set of notes sounded at tile death of the
deer, Wlnt_ Tale, i. 2. xi9.
MOaTAL,adj. deadly, causing death, Com. of Err. i. L x_ ;
2 Hen. VL id. 2.263; Luerece, 364 ; perhaps=abcmnding, excessive; according to some, human, As You
Like It, ii. 4.55.
MoTnE_ sub. the disesse hystert_
pas6_o, K. Lear, iL
4. 56.
MoTm_, st_b. a puppet-show, Wint. Tale, iv. 2+xo4 ; Lucreee, z326; a puppet, bieas, for geas. IlL 2. XaL
MOTIVE,#_lb. a mover, author, Tim. of Ath. v. 4. 27;
Oth. iv. 2. 42.
MOTLSy,adj. the partlcoloured dress of a fool, As You
Like It, iL 7. x3, _d) a fool, As You Like It, Ifl. _. 84;

NAYWARD,TO TUB, in tile negative direction,
denial or disbelief, Wint_ Tale, il. L 63.
_'_AYWORD,
ltub. a byword, Twelfth Night, iL 3. I47; a

!

Mou_,m'A_'Y, adj. momentery, instantaneous, Mid. N.
Dr.L 1. 143.
MOll,
#ub. name of a crazy Italian, living in

watchword, word of Intelligence, Merry Wives of W,
tl. i. xp; 'v.i. 5.
Ns_t*, sub. a fist, Mid. N. Dr. iv. L 2o. Contp. Nmv.

i_
.
• _ :i

London abottt z58_, who professed [o be monarch
of the m_'Id, L's I_'s L. iv. L _c_.
Wlvas of W. fl.&_7 [_oml_ 'Mount_to"
applied to
Bemdl_
_t -Much Ado about Nothing,' L 1. 3_}
Mcaenem_ady,
aneestm& memortal, Ali'sWell, lY.&
m; ltell, i Oleltit
& _-_

I MovLn,
Sonnets,
sub.cx.'men
2. of mould'ffi_trth-born
men, Hen. V.
ill. 2. 24.
MOULTgS.adj without feathers, x Hen. IV. li| 1. z5_.
MOUSTAST,
_/_. liftcd up, Tim. of Ath. iv. 8. _36
Moose, sub. a term of endearment, Twelfth N|ght, i. 5.
68 ; L.'s L's L. v. 2. xg.
Mouse, vet. to tear in pieces, K. John, It. 1. 354Mow, v. a grimace, Temp. iv. L 47MoY, sub. imaginary name of a coin, evolved from
misunderstanding of French _nog, Hen. V. iv. 4. x4.
MU_L_I),adj. insipid, fiat, Coriol. iv. 5. 240.
MUgAL[O. Ed. Mon._L], sub. perhap_ wall, Mid. N. Dr.
v. 1. 21o (? read ' wail ').
MU_gDERI_IO-PIF_E,
S_. g cannon loaded with chain
shot, Ham. iv. _. 95
Muea_, sub. a wail, 2 Hen. IV. Iv. 4. xx9.
Muaalos, adj. Infected _ fth the murrain, Mid. N. Dr.
il. 1.97.
lvsclng_,
sub. a sweet wine, Tam. of Shrew, ttL_. _75Mvs_r, sub. a gap in a hedge or thicket througlz which
a hare is accustomed to pass, Ven. & Aden. 68&
Mess, sub. a scramble, Ant. & Clco. lit. 11.9_.
MUT_, _. i. to mutiny, to rebel, Ham. iii. 4- 8y
Mu_rlsl_s, sub. mutineers, K. John, li. 1. 378; Ham. v.
2.6.

]
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NsaK, adY. neaxer, Maeb. il. 8. x47;Rlch-IIliL2.64;
v. L88.
N_.ad_.
foppish, x Hem. IV. L & 3_; IL Lear, IL 5L4_*
Nn, #ub. blil or beak, Wlnt. q[_de,I. 2. x8_
Nneetmm_, _t_ p. so poor as to urgently need, Allk
Well, v. a 8y,

_..

GLOSSARY
NltI_FUL, adJo wanfln8 sappties, 3 Hen. VL tLL x47.
NBEDL¥,adj. absolutely, Row.. & JuL th 2, H7.
Nit_v, sub. needle, Per.ProLiv.23,
MId.N.D_tL2._4.
NEEZS, _. i. to sneeze, Mid. N. Dr. iL 1. 55.
NI_F, _b. a fist, a Hen. IV. iL 4. xg_
Ni:PHSW,sub. grandchild, Oth. L 1. xx2.
NBTHI_YOCgS, sub. stocking_, x Hen. IV. ti. 4. x32,
NI_, adj. scrupulous, Two Gent. of Ver. ill I. 82, Met.
of Ven. tL L x4, trivial, Rom. & Jul. ill 1. x6o; Jul.
C_ca iv _ 8; 'makes nice of no vile hold'=is
not
prudhh with respect of &c_, K. John, ill 4. x38.
N_N_,
Nwm'Y, _&. coync_, ]M[_m.for Mea& iL 4
x63 ; Cymb. iiL 4. x58.
N_or_s'
CLmtSe,ST, highwaymen, x Hen IV. li. 1. 67.
St. Nicholas was also patron of scholars, Two Gent.
of Vet. iIL 1. 3o3.
NtF_S, _b granddaughter, Rich. IIL iv. 1. x.
Nmtrr-cao_, sub. the night-heron, Ard_
nycticora_,
or according to some, the owl ; according to others.
the night-jar, 3 Hen. VL v. 6 4SNm_v,
ad_ dark, K Lear, Iv 5. x_.
N1GHT-aUI,It, sub. revelry, nightly diversion, Mid. N, Dr.
ill. _.._
NILU,will not, 7_an. of Shrew, IL 1. 265 ; Ham. v. 1. xS.
Nmr_rox_, t_b. explained ' nine foals,' or 'nine fe,miliars,' IL Lear, ill 4. m4.
N|s_r M_'S UOlUUS,a sor_ of game played with stones
on figures cot in the green turf, Mid. N. Dr. iI. 1. 98.

Ossw_gub-%
8_bo an obstacle, _
& Cleo. ilL 6. 6L
OccuLrzv_ adj. hidden, Ham. ill. 2. 85.
ODD-BVXW,
sub,. _
the interval between twelve
at night and one in the morning, Ot_ L 1. x_
(EtL_IAVU, sub. amorous glances, Merry Wives of W.
L 3, 66; K. Lcar, iv. &25.
O's'a-cRow, _.t. to overcome, Ham v. 2. 367.
O'_wteaowN, pt. p. having long leeks, Cymb. iv. 4. 33O'St_I_OKI_I),pt. p. hewitehed, Met. of Ven. ilL 2. x5 ;
Merry Wives of V¢. v. 6 8_
O'l_a-l'tlrrm_, pf.p. l_ving too difficult a part assigned
to one, L's L. 's L. v. 9. 585.
O'Ba-_tueHT, pt. t. overtook, Ham. ill l. x7 ; pt_p. ewtlr
died, Com. of Err. L 2. 96.
O'ER.SL_m_,pt.p_ smeared over as with size, Ham. iL 2.
493OI_-CA_, _. t. to take the cap off, Oth. i. 1. xc_
OFF_CltD,p&p. holding a certain position, Wint. 'Xhle, L
2. x7_ ; having a certain function, Otl_ L _ _7_.
Oilers,
$ub. servants" apartments
in zt grcaZ house,
Rich. ILL 2. 69; Maeb. ii. 1. x4.
On.n, sub. wold, K. Lear, ttL 4. z_3.
O_, adj. ab_mdant_ plentL_d, gre_t, Merry Wives of W.
iv. 2. _ ; Troll & Cres. I. 2. _5; Rom. & JuL ill _ 93 ;
Maeb. iL 8.
ON, prep. o_ Mer. of Ven. iL 6. 67; Wint. Talc, IL 2. 3x ;
Macb. v. 1. 74 ; Ham. flL l. _8o.
OszY_as, sub. unexpla_ed, x Hen. IV. _. L 85.

'Morris' is a corruption of merr//s [Ft. merd/es_
' L_ Jeu des mere//e_, the boyish game _
merflls,
or five-penny morris, played here mo_t commonly
with stonee, but in Fmnee with l_tWne,...and termed
vn_rd/es '_e,
Ft. Dlc.
NI_Y, _ub. a fool, Temp. ill. 2. 73"
No_, mw YOgTHZ,a term in the same d cards called
' Neddy,' Troll & Crex L 2. _
Nonny, sub. a simpleton, Two Gent. of Vor. L i. x_
NOtU, #ub. music, Temp. ill. 2. x47 ; a company of
mmflclae_, _ Hen. IV. tL 4. x3.
NOOK-SHorr_, adj. rnnntng out into numerous a_
or corners, shooUng out into capes and neeke of land,
Hen, V. flL&x4.
Cem_.Cymk ltL 4. _
_4z.
NO,t, _ub. stisma_ mark of vep_oach, Rteh. lI. L L 43,
,NOT_, pt. J_ marked with a stisma, disgraced, JuL
iv. 8. 2.
No_,
v.t. to nourish d_,
Per. L 4. 4_
Novu_, sub. asame of dice, L.'s L.'s I_ v.2. 545.
Now% t'tgb,the head, Mid. N. Dr. IlL 2. x7.
N_xmt_lm, part. adj. h_vin8 full numbe_ rteh_ _red

O_,
_./. to give tongue, to bark on the seent_ Merry
Wives of W. iv. _. _z3.
Oegex_rr, adj. active, Tim. of Atl_ iv, 8. _5 ; Ham. IlL
xS_,
O!, ad_ before, Cymlx tl. 4. x4.
Onovl, ovs, adj. prottd [Ft. orgtwit/ev_
Troll & Cre&
L ProL 7..
Oa_, sub. leavlng, vet_ase_TreIL & C_es. ,v. 2. _;
JuL
C_e_ iv. L 37 ; Lnereee, 98_
OUtlHT,V. t. owed, x Hen. IV, Hi. 8. zSL
OurHa, sub._bllm,
Me_y Wlv_ of W. Iv.& 5_ ; v. &63.
Otr_c_, _ t. to put out of countenance, M_. of Ven.
Iv. 2. x7.
Ov_-emw., _,.L marpa_Cymb, Ht. 6._
Ou_-VllW, _t._. bm__ by a hisher ce_l, _tm. of Shvew,
ti. 1. 3_j,
Ov_altu_, a t. to pay too much for, Cymb. L L x46.
Ovlm-ac_yt_c_m,_._m,t, adj. wca-nout,_ He_ IV. IlL 2. 344Ovnmum, pt.p. bewitched, Imc_ee, xz_.
Ovltasno% j_p. p_ to shame, L's L's/_ L L x4z; Hen.
V. lit 7. x3_ Perhap_ quibbling with the zenee_ tlpgy.

with,Cymb.1.6. _

_

Nt_too_
_b. a catehpole_ Met_y Wives of W. L L x73;
_ Hem IV. v. 4. a
Ntrmmme, pr._pushingwlth
the ume, nosin&Ven.d_
Xdo_ xxxs.

Z_S
b

,rob.d_

Wiat.T'ale,
ft.1._7_;ILIma_

ItL L 89; dec_'atiem, Tw_x
N_l_t, L & _6.
Owcmu, _ub, ornmm_
s He_ IV. IL 4. _.
Ovr&_t.toown, topemem, TemlxL_4o4;Rteh.ILtv._
z_
0_
_L 'best yet' the imhlice_d_
mint _].
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GLOSSARY
PADDeOK,sub. a tend, Ham. lit. 4. z9o; _ famlItnr spirit
Mke a toad, Math. L L 9.
PAID, lot. p. perhaps drunk, C-_ymbv. 4. z6_
PAINt_U_,adj'. laborious, Temp. ill 1. x; SonnetS, xxv. 9.
PAmT'_DCt_TH,cloth or canvas hangtng_ p_inted with
figures and sentenceS, As You Like It, ltL 2. 29x ;Truil.
& Crea v. 10. 46.
PA.'ocx, sub. some term of contempt, explained 'peacock,' which is doubtful, Ham. ill 2. 3oc_ 'Some in
Letuster and Ulster are..,
grown to be as very
patehcockes as the wild Irish' (Spenser, 'A View of
the State of Ireland.' Grosart, voL ix. p. 304. e(L _882).
PA_ABSAS, sub. words [Span.], Much Ado, ifl 6. x8 ;
'p_neas i_llabrls' (Sly)=poens palabras [Span_], few
words, Tam. of Shrew, Ind. I. 5.
PA_, ¢zdJ. pale, Lov. Comp x98.
PA_L, v.t. to wrap one's self up, Macb. I. S. _.
PALLIAgE_r, sub. a robe, Tit. Andr. L 1. _82.
P._W, adj. victorious, Ham. L 1. xx3.
PA_'rAt_O_, sub. an old fool, taken from the Italian
comedy, As You Like It, i|. 7. _58; Tam. of Shrew, ill.
1. 37PA_r_x, sub. a servant in charge of the pantry. Wint.
Tale, iv. & 56.
'P_zrroR, sub. app_rltor, an officer in the bishop's court.
L's L's L. ill L x96.
PARSO[rS, _f. a vulgar corruption of perllous_mlschievous, alarming, As You Like It, lit. 2. 46.
PA_MACgrI,s_b. spermaceti, _ Hen. IV. i 3. 58.
PA_T, _.t. to qutt, to leave, RIcb. II. iit. l. 3 ; Per. v. 8. 38.
P_,RTXD,_.p. gt_cd, Troil& Cres. tii. 3 _6.
PA_nA_, adj. ' a partial slander'_the
reproach of partlallty, Rich. II.t &_4L
FA_'n-COArZn,adj. hay/rig a coat of various colours, L's
L's L. v. 2. 774PAa_lrr, sub. the name for the hen in R_Fn@rd _he
lwo_ so called from her ruff, Wint. Tale, ii ._. 7_,
Hen. IV. ill 3. 6_
P_,
su_ tbe head, Wlnt. Tale, t. 2. _9; v.t. to beat,
_J[Yoll.& Crew.tL 8. _x7 ; part. m_J. v. 5. xo.
PAS& v./. to d_e, K. Lear, v. & 3_$; • Hen. VL lit. 3. _._;
_.t.to carefor,
regard,
s Hen. VI.Iv.
2.x4o;to exceed
bounds, Merry Wives of W. L L ;85 ; Troll. & Cres. i.
_L zSo; to pass sentence on, Mona. for Mea_ iL 1. _9;
m_b. ' pass of pate '----sally of wit, Temp. tv. 1. _46.
PZgSAV0, m_b. a term in fencing, L's L's L L _ x88 ;
Rom. • Jul. il. 4. 27.
PZSSm. SUb. proceedings, Mes_ for Me_ v. 1. 37_.
PASSY-mqz_R'S, sttb. a ¢_'vuptton of the Itatim_ _I& slow and stately dance, TwelRh Night, v. I.
_.

PEAOH,v. t. to accuse, turn king's evidence, x Hen. IV. iL
2._
PEACHES,V.t. betrays, Meas. for Me_ iv. 8. i2.
PEAK,v. i. to growthtn, Macb. i. 8. _3; to mope, Ham. It.
2. 6o2.
PEAXUID,adj. sneaking, Merry W. of W. IlL _. 73P_RL, sub a cataract in the eye, Two Gent. of Vet. v.
2. z3 [qulbbling_
PEAn_, st_b. 'kingdom's pearl'=fine youth, or perhaps
choice nobility of the country. Macb. v. 7. 85.
PgAT,sub. a pet, a darling, Tam of Shrew. L 1.78.
PECOr.IAR,adj. preserved, guarded, Mcas. for Mcaa L 2.
96
PxDA_'r,s_d_.a schoolmaster, L's L's Lift. L x87 ; Tam.
of Shrew, lit. 1. 88.
P_Lsn, pa_t. _: shaven, x Hen. VI. L 8.
PszR, v./. to appear, Wlnt. Tale, iv. & 3; Ven. & Adon.
86.
P_vmB, adj. silly, foolish, Twetfl, h Night, L 6. 32x ; Rich.
III. iv. 2. 96.
PEn. v. t. to wedge, Temp. t. 2. eg_
P_s, sub. the pins of an instrument, Oth. tL I.2o3PEmS, V. t. to rn_.ke heavynnd so retard, Met. of Ven. ill
2. _2 ; to poise, balance, K. John, iL 1. 575 [pelsed];
'pease down '_to weigh down, Rich. III. v. S. x_5.
P_T, v.i to chafe with anger, Luerece, _4_&
P_LT_N_,_dj paltry. Mid. N. Dr. iLL 9_ ; IC Lear, ft. & x_
P_NV_LOUS,¢_. impending, K_ Lear, lii. 4.
P_RAT_VE, adj. affecting the heart, Ant. & Cleo. iv, 12.
75.
PENSIO_KR,St& gentleman pensioner, gentlemen in the
personal service of the sevcretgu. Merry Wives of W.
tt.2.8x ; Mid. N. Dr.il.1 xc_
l_ss_v_n, _dY. pensive, Lov. Cornp _
PE.'qT-_IOUSK,
sub. a shed standing uslope from the
building, Much Ado, IlL 3. _09 ; fig. the eyelid, Mac_
L 3. _c_
P_nnu, Sttb. a soldier sent on a forioru hope, K. Lear, iv.
7. 3_PE_r,
pt.p. l_lly satisfied, Macb. ill 4. _x; adj. certain,
Wlnt. Tale, ttL 8. x, Cymb. IlL L 73.
P_RIAPTS,sub.amuletS,xHen. VI. v.3.z
P_RK]$'DUP,dressed up, adorned. Hen VIII. IL 3. _
PzR_[clo_v,
adv. excessively, or else maliciously, Hen.
VIII. li. L 5c_
Pmtr_n, v./. to reflect, consider, Merry Wives of W. IL
1. iz 7 ; Hen. V. IV. 4. 8.
l_ESm_c_v_,
adv. as through a perspective, Hew V.
v. 2. 347.
P_wmrrr_
sub. gta_es cut so as to form an opth_
delusion, All's Well, v. & 48 ; TwelRh Night, v. I. _r_.

PxTm_m_y. sub. roguery, TrolL & Cres. ft. & 78 ; Tim. of
Ath. v. _. _o_.
P_'t_H, _b. toa_ fool, JnL
'pemp.
73;_. Ma_o. v. _., 5.
PA'M_V.f.
_ ,ft.tl._. 1.

PERTYAUN'I_L|KR_

a WOIY]nO_ y_
exp_I_d,
L'S L _gL.
v. _. 07.
PL'R,, _j.sublively.
L's L'scharged
L v. _. with
,73 ; powder
Mkl. N.toDr.blow
t. L up
x.:_.
P_AP,
an cnglne

_

_

!
!
._
_:
_
;

li

_x_em,
m_b.
nmm_pU_te_
Mor.
fYen.v. _.s_,
I! Psalm.
gate_Han_tit.
t _,v. TrotL & Cres. IL ,e,.:_4o.
i!
PAu_Oi/, I_.L
_4p_p,
_[_-mp.tlL
&oZOL
_: capricious,
P_v_ _b.a mm_y _
"rmm_ Ivk_v._.z_
psrrreom,sub.feet,prope_t/,r_' feet,wtut. Talc,Iv. " i
_.Z&_b. a _kmdlpieceof metedolreredto_e ]dined; S,_.
._

GLOSSARY
P_AwrmsmB, _
a fantastical person, L's L.'_ L. iv. 1. !
*_e ; v. I. 2o.
PnA_rAsMA, sub. a vision, Jul. C_ea ILL 65PHILIp A_gDJACOB,first of May, festival of St. Philip
sad St. James. Mess. for Meas. ilL 2. 2x8.
PlIS_Srm_,
¢/Jj. indescribable. Lov. Comp. 2_
Ptn'sle, v. t. to heal, to keep in healS, Maeb. t. 3. 55 ;
Cymb. ilL 2. 34PIIYslc_., adj. wholesome, Cortol. i. & ,8 ; Jul. C_e&II.
1. 26n
PtA MATI_R,the "membrane that covers the brain, the
brain itself, L.,s L's 15. iv. 2. 7, ; Twelfth Ntgilt, L 5
,22.
PiCK [O. Ed. Primal, v. t. to pitch, Coriol L L 2o6; Hen.
VIIL v, 4. 96.
PICKer, adj. refined, punctilious, L's L's L. v. 1, x4 ;
K. John L 1. *93 ; Ham. v. l. xS_
PtCg-TnA_I_S,sub. officious fellows, xHen. IV. 1112. =_.
P_cs, s_b. excellent person, Ten_p. L 2. 56; Per. iv. 6
_a ; a vessel of wine, Troll & Cres. l_. L 62 ; a coin,
CortoL ill 8. _ ; a work of art, a statue, Wint. Tale,
_. 2. ,o 7.
P_OH_, p_. J_ pitched, ready, Troll & Cres. v. 10. _4;
IL Lear, lL 1.67
Pn_H_a, sub. a scabbard, Rum. & Jul. ill 1.86.
P_, v t. to plunder, Rich. II. il. 1. a47 ;Ttm. of Ath.
iv.l. x_.

PLA_nB,_tb. a piece of money, Ant. & 6'ico, v. 2. 9=.
PLATFOaMS_
sub. plans, schemes, * Hen, VL ft. L 77.
PLAUSm_Y, adt_ willingly, or by acclamation, Lucre_
z854.
P_umv& adj. pleasing, A%1%Well, L 2.53; H_,: L 4. _.
P;.s*c[Ign, a_. folded, interwoven, Much Ado, fli. 1. 7 ;
Ant. & Cleo. iv. 12. 73.
PLmwrEv, p_ p. folded, intricate, K. I_ar, L 1. 283.
PLuux uP, v. t. prank up, to make to triumph, _
L 3.
399PImRIsY, sub. superabundance, Ham. iv. L **7.
Pore% s_tb. a signal given by blast of trumpet, _ Hen.
IV. iv. 1. 5_ ; Coriol. Iv. 6 x26.
Po_r, AT,on the point, C_rioL ilL 1..93; IL Lear, lfl. 1.33.
POINT,.t_ _, fully prelmred,Macb. iv. 8. *35; Ham. t. 2.
2oo.
Po_'r-n_vms.ad]. affcotedly nice, finical, L.'s L's L. v 1.
_* ; adv.Twelfth Night, ti. 5. *78.
Po_._s.s_d_.ta_oflaees,
Taa_ofShrew, llt.2.5o; _Hcn.
IV. L 1. 53.
Poms_rlcgS,
sub. irons for setting out ruffs, Wlnt.
Tale, iv. & _8.
Po_c_, sub. a native of Poland, Ham. IL 2. 63.
Po_, sub. stgndard, Ant. & Clco. iv. l& 6._
Poem% pt.p. laid bare, CorioL iv. 5. _*6.
PoM_t_n_ sub. a ball of perfumes, Wfut. Tale, iv. &
6*z.

P_,%sub. bull's-eye, centre of a target, I_'s L's L iv. 1. Pommels.
_tb. pomegranate, name of a room in a
,4o ; Roro & Ju]. iL 4. x5 ; 'a pin 1' in contempt, In
tavern, * Hen. IV. iL 4. 4_.
answer to an excuse or evasion, Merry Wives, t I. _*8; PO_S-W_tt, sub. a ]m'ge kind of apple, I,'s L. 's I_ iv.
PI_Trutl.
_sn &w_,
C_e_
a v.2.a,.
disease of the eye, Wlnt. Tale, L l _9, ; Poo_,
2. _. t. to strike fatally, Per. iv. _ _5.
¢omp. K, Lear, ill 4. x_c_
Pm-eu_oc_,
sub. narrow buttock, All's Well, IL2. *9Pm_o_n, sub. the pound, Two Gent. of Ver. L L xx4 ;
]_ Lear, U. 2. 9Pnv_lgl), p_zrt, adj. pierced with small holes, Hen. VIII.
v. 4. 5*,
I_K _vx_, small, or perhaps winking, half-ehut eyes,
Ant.& Ctco. lLY.*a_.
Plo_n, pt.p.adoubtfulword,'_veredwlthmar_hmari,
gold,' or' dug,' Temlx iv. l. 64.
PIP #ub. a _pot on cards. 2_n. ofShrew, i 2. 33; 'aptp
our'=intoxicated,
with reference to a same called
• one-and-thirty,' Tau_ of Slwew, i 2. _3.
P,_mslt,
#ub. wine from the butt, playing On the
other menning of ldpe, Merry Wlvsa of W. flL _ 94.
Pr_ll,_u/_theheightwhiehafalconsom_Rleh.ILLL
,o9; _ Hev_ VI. H. 1.&
PaXCK_, sub. opening in a petticoat, or a l_enat,
Wint. Tale, it 4. 6_4; K. Lear, ill 4. 97.
Plum, _u/_. more, nothing else but, Teml_ v. L 266;
IL Joim, ILL 46_; e./. to complain, ]L Lear, ill. L 3_
Pl,_e,
_
the plain melody without variatam_
Hera. Y.llL 2. 7; Hen. VIIL L &4.q.

]n_,r_ _. folds,I,am_ 9_.

P_,
adj. made ofplanks, Meu.forMens.fv.
i_
Pr_m% #tdk the aole of the foot, Ant. & C_x ILL _.

*S4.

Pooa-JoHs, sub. salted and dried hake, Temp. H. _ _8.
PoPm_, sub. a serf of pear f_om Poper/ngue, a town
in French Flanders, Rom. & Jul. tLL 3&
POPINJAy,81gb.a pa_ff_ x Hen. IV'.]. 8. _o.
POPISH,_
bigoted, Tit. Andr. v. L 76.
Pommel% ad_. vulgar, Hen. V. iv. 1. _8; CortoL IL 1. a33.
PoPul_an-f, sub. vulgorlty,, H_m. IV. ill 2. 69.
Pomlg_, pr.p. 'poring dark'=darkness
which makes
one strain hts eyes, Hen. V. iv. Chor. _
Po_a,,,_,%
sub. the poreutflnc, a Hen. VL lit ]5 563;
Ha.re.
i & _x
PoP.1'_w, sub. port-hole, Hen. V. IlL L ,o; port<inc_
Per. ill l. 35Powr, t_b. nmtto, Mer.ofVen.v.L*Sz;
Ham. ill _,64.
Po'r, To _rH&to sure destenction, CorioL L 4. 47.
Po_x_'o, sub. re_zded
a_ an exciting dish, Merry
Wlvesof W.v.& _,; Tt_MI.& Cre_ v, _.S4.
_
e,/. to thrust, (k_lol. t 10. ,f,
Pormm, sub. turmoil, CovioL iL 1. 2_7 ; K. Lear, ill. _L5_
_r,
_dk a hmka_
amtatning
two quart_
a M_m.IV. H. 2. 8f_
Po_ma,
_tb. a poulter_,,
Hen. IV. Ik & 487.
_-mox,
_ub. a perfume box with _
lid

[eomp.
Pr._l,

Hea IV.La _.

Powvmt, e.t.to salt,_ ]_[ml. IV. v. 4. m;
M_ut ill X _1.

_

for

ftwar_e
memml tmatmeat
_-the
ame,am. V.Ik
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GLOSSARY "
P_AC_cl, zub. treachery, artifice, Mea_ for Mca& v. 1.
xo8 ; Hen. V. li. 2. 9o.
PaACrISASrS,s_b. performers of a stratagem, x Hen. VI.
fIL 2. _
Pgavrlsn, _. t. to plot, As You Like It, L 1. x58.
Psaiits. v.t. to appraise, value, Twelfth Night, L 5. 2x3 ;
Oth. v. 1. 66.
PItBC]gV_T, sub. rough draft, K. John, v. 2. 3 ; Rich.
IIL IlL 6. 7.
Pn_'_l_r/AL, adj. Instructive, Much Ado, v. 1. 24.
PREGNANCY,
SUb. ready wit, 2 Hen. IV. i. 2. _94.
PaF_/qAh_r,adj: ready, clever, ingenious, Ham. iL 2. 2x6;
ill. 9. 66; very probable, Wtnt, Tale, v. 2 34PagS]INCR,sub. the presence chamber, Rich. iI. L & 289.
PltmsT, _dj. ready, Mer. of Ven. L 1 _6x.
PR_R
Jo_,
sub. a fabulous eastern monarch,
Much Ado, iL 1. 27&
Pl_rssc_, _d). design, CorioL L 2. 2o.
PRETIUqD,_. t. to assert, 3 Hen. VL iv. 7. 57.
Pa[cK, sub. point of a dial, Lucrcce, 78x ; the bull'seye in a taxget, L.'s L.'s L. iv. 1. x36.
P_CK_, sub. a buck of the second year, L.'s L's L iv.
2. ,.t2.
PaIC_-SO_, sub. music written down, in opposition to
plain-song, Rein. & JuL iL 4. 2z
PRIO, sub. a thief, Wlnt. Tale, iv. 2. :o9.
PRIMAl.,adj. first, Ham. iLL & 37Pare& adj. the spring, Luerece, 332 ; Sonnets, xcviL 7.
peJtir_o, sub. a game at cards, Hen. VIii. v. 1. 7;
Merry Wives, iv. 5. xoS.
PRIMY,adj. early, or perhaps flourishtn_ Ham. L & 7.
PnmC_PA_S, sub. the corner beams of a l_ouse, Per. ill.
9. x6,
PaI_cox, sub. a pert, muey fellow, Rum. & JuL i. 5. 9c_
Pamza, sub. perhaps prize-fighter, As You Like It, iL8.&
PatH, _ub. _atue, estimation, Cymb. fli. 6. 76; Ant,
&_
v. 2. _82.
Pamsv, pt. p. estimated, Much Ado, IlL L 9_
Pgonal,, adj. satisfactory, reasonable, Ot_ tL & 347.
PROntO& sub. proof, (_ymb, v. 5.363; trial, Mca& for
Mcas. v. 1. _57 ; Twelfth Night, IL 5. _44.
Paovrroa, sub. a traitor, x Hen. VI. I. & 3_.
PgOF_CZ, _nterJ. much good may it do you .t--an expressiou addressed to guests by their hosts, 2 Hen_ IV.
v. _. _8.
PItOlalt_01ys, adj. tedious, causing delay, Mea& for
Me*_ iL 4. 26_
Plt_mv,
e.4. to Incline, Troll & C_res.IL 9. xU_
]PaOFI_S_S, stlb. inclination, Troll & Cres. tt 2. x33.
ad_ lmmimme, Oth. iv. & 35; Ant, & Oleo. flL
& 38; peoultar to 0_e's self, Me_. for Mea_ i. L _o;
Owl_ Meal for Meas. L 2. _38; ,proper.fahe;
some, bub d_eltf_
_volfth Nlght, IL SL_.
p_t_,l_m,
_L$_

pt_end_dwithqualitte_,Knt.&C'_e_v.

hand-

PgortmsA_los, sub. means of opposition, defence, TroLL
& Cres_11.2. x36.
Pumice, ady: thieving, Wlnt, Tale, iv. 9. 7PulsSV, adj. unskilful, As You Like It, flL 4. 44PUK_-ST0CKI_9,ady. puke, dark-coloured, perhaps puee,
ZHen_ IV. iL 4. 7_
Pv_, v.t. to pound, to beat_Troll & Crea il 1.4_
PU_TO,sub. a stroke in fencing, Merry Wives, IL & 26.
Pusro ngvxP.so, _tb a back-handed stroke in fencing,
Rein. & JuL IL 4. 2&
PuaL, v. f. to curl, to run in circles, Lucroce, x4o7.
PUP.PLF.S,LONU,tile purple orchis, Orvhls ma.%'_,a,
Ham. iv. 7. xT_
Push sub.anexpressinnofcontempt,MuchAdo,
v.l.38;
Tim. of Ath. ill 6. _2c_
Posn-Pls, sub. a childish game, L.'s L.'s L iv. 8, z6_
Plyr ON,to instigate, Oth. iL & 36o; K. Lear, L 4. 23_
PuT 0vxa, to refer, K. John, i. 1. 62.
Pv_roc_, sub a kite, _ Hen. VI. iii. 2. xUX; C_b. t. L x4o,
Pu_,
st_b. a foul drab, x Hen. VI. 1.4. xo7.
PYt_AMIDE8,
sub. pyramids, Ant, & Clue. v. 2. 6x.
PVRAmS, sub. a pyramid, x Hen. VL L 6. 2x.
QUAL_r,adj. fine, delicate, Temp. L 2. 3_7 ; Mid. N. Dr.
ILl. 99.
QUA_]_v, adj. excellent, well composed, Cymb. 1. 4. 68.
Qu_FY, v.t. to moderate, Meas. for Mca& i. L 65 ;
Much Ado. v. 4. 67.
Qu_zrY, sub. professinn,Ham,
iLu.46z.
QU_N_IT, sub. value, Mid. N. Dr. LL 232 ; Ham. ill 2. 46.
QuA_
[0. Ed. Qu._n_Y], sub. cause, Much. L 2. x4Qu_xRe&otrs, adj. quarrelsome, Cymh. lit. 4. _6_
Qu_n_,
sub. heap of slaughtered game [Fr. cur_e],
Much. to. & 2o6; Ham. v. 2. 37&
QUAS_aEV, p_. p. slaughtered, CorloL L L _oy,
QuAy, sub. a pimple, applied contemptuously
to a
person, OtlL v. 1. xx.
QU_CH-m_r0CK, adj. squat or fiat buttock, All's Well,
il. 2. z9.
Q_,szsv, adj. disgusted, Ant.& Clco. iiL 6. _; ticklish,
difficult, K. Lear, ft. 1. x9; fa_t/dious, Much Ado, iLL
4c_
Qu_L_, sub. a murder, Macb, i. L 72.
QugR_, sub. a handmlll, Mid. N. Dr. IL 1. 36.
Qu_sT_,_r, sub. aspirant, All's Well, ii. L x6.
Qu_sl'tos, sub. conversation, As You Like It, ifl. 4. 37 ;
v. 4. _68 ; Mer. of Ve_ iv. L 73; v.t. to talk, eonverm,
Luercco, xzz
Qtmsrlo_,_,
adj inviting converse, Ham. t 4. 43,
Qumrra_r, sub. searcher, K. Lear, lit. 7. _7.
Qu_s,
sub. inquiries, Meas. for Mea_ iv. 1. 63.
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QuicK, adj. alive, Merry Wives of W. flL 4. 9o ; frth,
Temp. ttL 2. 77; pregnant, L.'s L.k I_ v. 2. 6_

Qu_nm_,,_ub.
subtlety, xHeWlV, t. 2.5_; Han_v.L
xos.
Qulzrus, _gb. _Jmnm_ of a.u account, Ham. ill L 75,
Pp,ot_l,vrlis,#_b.llta_erequisttes,
Merry Wives, iv.4.8o;
Qull_l_Tall,
tnabody, 2Hen. VI.! &4P_,
_.L to make a tool of, _
Night, iv. 9. Qun_mm, _ttb. cavilttng, chicanery, x H_ VL IL 4- z7;
_;
IL Jehl_ v. _L79; m_b. an lmtnuaent for otto's
'I_,m.of Ath. Iv. 8. x56.
desi_a
tool, Merry W/yes, ilL4. _o; J_fl. Chgs.iv. L _<x Qt_m_,
m_b. a post, block, or dummy _l_e
set I_
i_t_BO_ _ tte _eai_ t_ emVe_e_ _t_h Ado, flL 1. &
for tilth_ a_ A_ Yo_ Llk_ It, L g. _6L

_
__
t,

i

GLO_ARY
QUIP,sub. pic*_e of repartee, Two Gent. of Ver. iv. 2. x2 ; i Rsvuc_, v. t. to bring back, Rich. IIL v. 4. 49x Hen. IV. L 2. 5z.
RnD, adj. piping, Met. of Ven. Hi. 4. 67.
QUIRK, sub. a sudden turn. an evasion. Per. iv. 6. 8; Rs_T, adj" filthy, Ram. &JuLlv. l. 83.
All's Well, ilL'2. 5z, a shzdlow conceit, Much Ado, fL RErSLL, v.t. to refute, Mean. for Men& v. L 95.
8.,256; Oth. II. L 63.
REelMgNT,sub. rule. Ant. & Clan. Hi. 6. 95.
QulvgR, adj. nimble. 2 Hen. IV. tli 2. 3o4_
Rzolo_. sub. tile sky, the upper air, Ram & Ju_ tl. 2.
Qvolt., sub. a enp, Wint. Tale, iv.&_26;
2 Hen. IV.t
2z; Ham. H 2. 5z7; adj. Ham. iL 2. 6x5; Sonnets,
1. I47.
Xxxlll. x2.
Quart, v.t. to throw, • Hen. IV. IL 4 _5
REJOURS,v. t. to adjourn, CorioL IL 1. 80.
Q_y_rn, v t. to note, examine, sorntlulze, notice, Troll. REMEDIATF_
adj. medicinal, K. Lear, Iv. 4. x7.
& Cres. iv./;. 232; Tit. Andr. iv. ]. 5o.
RcMEMWglt,v t. to remind, Tcmp f. 2. _43.
R_MORSB,SUb. pity, Meas for Mea_ IL 2. 54, Merry
RABATO,sub. a kind of ruff, Much Ado, fll 4 6.
Wives of W ill 5. x_x
Rasar_mJvglm, sub. a _ektng rabbit, z Hen. IV. fl. 4. REMOItg_
ad_. compassionate, Two Gent, of Vet iv.
486.
_ 8 x_
RA_ _t_b.a root, Wint` Talc, iv. 2. 5x.
R_D_R, v.t. to account, Tim of Ath. iv. 1. 9 ; v i. to
RA_,_.i.
to move about as theclouds do, 3 Hen VI.
surrender, Macb. v. 7.24; Ant_ & Cico Ill 8.42.
ti 1. _7; sub. • cloud, a mas_ of floating clouds, R_I)I_., s_cb. a surrender, Cymh. v. 4. :7; Sonnets,
Terop. iv. 1. x56; Ham. If. _ 5x4 ; Sonnets, xxxflL 6.
cxxv. i_ ; account, statement, Tim. of Ath. v. l. x54 ;
RAn, sub. a beggarly person, Tam. of Shrew, iv. $. zi2 ;
Cymb. iv. 4 _x.
Tim. of Ath. iv. 8. _72.
Rz_,
_.t, to deny, K. Lear, H. 2. 83; Ant. & Clco I.
RA_V, pt.p. chafed, Rich. II iI. 1. 7_x
1. 8.
RAe_e-woon, adj. raving mad, z Hen. VI. iv. T.35.
R_r, v. t. to rend, to tear, Mid. N. Dr. ill 2. 2_5RAn1 t_, 1_.t. to bury, to cover up. K. Lear, iv. 6. _8_.
Rgw_lS_, pr. p. denying. Son Sun. Notes of Mu& ill. 7.
R_Z_Z_zJA_, sub. a term of low abuse, 2 Hen IV.ii. L 67. R_PZSTU_ sub. food [Armada's verses], L.'s L.'s L iv.
R&_PL_e, pt.p. rump_nt, x Hen. IV. ill L zSz ; 3 _en.
L 96.
VI v _L_3Rr_L_SHnV, p_rt. adj. con_mmate,
Wtnt. Tale, iL 1.
1_,
vcb. wanton wenches, C_nh. |. 6. _34_
78 ; Rich. IIL iv. 3. _8.
Ra_elt, l_.f. to dist,'ase in order, Ant. & Clan. L 1. 34; Rs_Ar_o_,
sub. echo, revet,beratton, JuL C_ea I. 1. 5o;
_tb. ranks alan re'my, Ant. & Clco. fli. 11. 5.
answer, Ham. iv. 2. x3
RANK, _d_. perhaps pace, As You Like It, L ._ xz4.
R_,e_mA_, _b. prize, x I_en. IY.qv. L _zg.
RANK, adj. Swollen, Ven. & Adon 7_.
R_ltosA_os,
sub. perdition, Oth. v. _. 2°7.
RAP, v.t. to transport, Math. I. 8. 57, :4_ ; _ymb. t. 6. 5L RgPvas, e. t. to oppose, x Hen. VL iv. 1. 94.
. R_t_usg, sub. violent motion. COrioL II. L 226 ; Troll & Rnt.UeXAn_'T,sub. opposition, Tim. 0f-Ath. ill. & 46Cre& hL 2. x38; plundering, robbing, according to somc R_s-_s,
sub. I_tts, Mid. I¢. Dr. U. 2. 4violent tossh_ Per. it L :67.
R_so_vs, v.t. to dissolve. Tim. of Ath. Iv. 3. 445; Ham.
RASCA_sub.adeertoolenntobehunted,
AsYouLfkeIt,
I. 2. x3o; to frec from doubt, Meas. for Men& iv. 2.
IlL & 60; adj. _ Hen. VI. iv. 2. 49_26; to answer, Tit Andr. v_8. 35.
RAvrt_v.t.to
unravel, Rich. ILiv. l.2_8; Ham.ilL 4. z86. RmPr&_r,_d_. eoatidera_on, IL Jolm, IlL L 58; Ham.
P_vm, adY. ravening, Ali's Well, ill 2. z_o; v.e. to
ilL 1._.
devour greed_y, Maeb IL 4. _8.
Rase_r_v_, adj. eare_d, Met,. of Ve_ v. 1. _56; Ram.
_Utv_x_v, pt._ gorged with prey, Maeb. iv. L 24.
& JuL lli. L _
RAYIw,ptp. befouled, Tam. of_Shrew, iv. L 3; afflicted, Rsst.sc_v_,
adv. particularly, Tim. of Ath. ill I. &
or perhal_ defiled, Tam. of Shrew, i/I. _. S_
'Rm_, _.t. toarrest,
Com. of Err. iv. 2. 4_
R_tzl_ lmb. ruot_ x He_. IV. 11.L _7. 0_mp. _
R_r, sub. 'to set up one's,' a phrase In a -g_.._c at
_,
pa_ adS. slashed, Ham. flL 2. _93eard_ to vetttta_ o_e's fmhl stakes held in reserve.
R_zvas, sub. emsm_ Mea_ f_ Mea& v. 1. _.
fully make up one's mind, be reeolved, Corn,of Err. Iv.
P_ws.
e, t. to blunt, Mean. for Mean. L 4. _x
8. 26; All's Well, K L _38.
_?,
sub. hunting term, a set of notes sounded
Rm_,ad,/.la_,,slothfat,
Cymh.tfl. 6. _4; Sonne_s,e. 9.
to ea_ the d_
off from a _
anent, MI_il Ado, Rsvor_, sub. a rebel_yath.tv.
4. 6; tL Johl_v. 2, zS_.
i. I. _5_.
RI_
ad_. HImld, AJe_L& _teo. _L 8. to.
_v,
_. t. to atn& T_o _nt
of Vet. v. 4. 6; e./. Per. m_ s_.t.,_ meke sw'_ w'_h, TemP. t _. 364iv. Pml. _,.
Rm_um, ad& mmtou, Ant. & C_x W._'. t4_
Ra_vawim, sub, s kind or flute, Mkt. N. Dr. v. 1. _24; P,m_ _,b._et_ele, f_IV_lv._.
_ ;.linemen, _,._.
Han_ ill _L367"
RI_ [O. Ed. RYm_l]. _d_,.the abdomen, He_ Vo Iv._L z_.
Rx_om
m_to

_m_ wv_, to _et tim wtmiws_! 'of tim _zmze, R_VA_SUb._,
Hsm.t
drive # tuto _t tort, lism. itt S. _5_.
_vma, m, pt. _d_. wrf_lld,

L _3.
"lk_ _ C_,

v. L _

j

GLOSSARY
stead, Mar. of Ven. L 1. x9 ; a journey, Hen. VIII.
iv. 2. XT; an incursion, CorloL IlL 1. 5.
Rosusrmus, ¢_4.7".
rough, Ham. ill 2. x_
ROCKZ_,pt. p. trembled, shook, Lucrece, _6_
Roovtse, adj- vagrant, roaming, Per. iv. L 9&
ROlSTI_O,_dy: bold, bullying, defiant, TrolL & Cres. iL
2. 208.
Romae_, sub. bustle, tumultuous hurry, Ham. i. 1. XOT.
RO_DUgE,s_dJ. circle, Sonnets, xxl. 8.
Ro_'o& sub. scurvy wretch, Mncb. L 3, 5 ; Merry Wives,
iv. 2. x99.
RooK, v.t. to cower, 3 Hen. VI. v. 6. 45.
RooaY, adj misty, gtoomy, or else full of crows, Math.
iii 2. 51.
ROOrgV,pt. p. learned by heart, CorioL ill 2. 55.
Ro_av, sub. roguery, Rom. & JuL iL 4. x55.
ROP_-TJUCKe,_d). knavish tricks, Tam. of Shrew, L 2.
xx3.
RoPtse, pt. a_. dripping, Hen V. iv. 2. 48. [Contp.
DOWS-ROPI2iO.]
ROTHr_ sub. an ox, Tim. of Ath. iv. 8. x2.
Rouse, adj. plain, honest, Hen. V. iv. L 2r9 ; _b. a
circle, Mncb. iv. 1 88; Van. & Adon. 368.
ROUNDwrrH, !_ speak freely with, Corn. of Err, IL 1
8_ _ Twelfth Night, IL 3. xo4.
Rov_v_,_.t.tosurround,
Mid _1".Dr iv.L57; Rich. II
ill 2. _6_ ; to finish off, Temp. iv. L z58; _. i. to grow
big, Wlnt. Tale, it. 1 _6.
Rov_v _, v. t. to whisper, Wint. Tale_ L 2 _x7 ; K. John, i_
1. 566.
P,,OUNDIiL_
#ub. a d_n_e, Mid. _N'.Dr. il. 2. _, rung of a
ladder, JuL _
iLL _4Rot_wY, adv. plainly, directly, As You Like It_ v. & x_.
Rou_muas. sub. circuit, 1L John, iL 1. 259.
I_OU_$K,
#_b. a free _
deep draught,Ham. I. 2. x27 ; L
4. 8.
ROUT,sub. the crowd, the mob. Com. of Err. ifl. L xo_ ;
JuL C_e&L 2.78; brawl, Ot_. tL & 2_
RO_OIH, adj. sot_vy, coerso, As You Like It_ IL 2. &
Rue, sub. a torm in the _ne
of hewls, an imperilment,
Rich. IL IlL 4. 4 ; _7. Hen. V. U. 2. ,88.
Reeto*_s, ad_. red, ruby-like, Twelfth Night, I. 4. 3_RuVo0cr, _b. the redbreast, Cymb. iv. 2. _4RUnl_BV, sttb. rude fellow, Tam. of Shrew, flL 2. xo;
Twelfth _tight, tv. L 55.
Ro_q_ e.t to be bobteronz, K. Lear, tL 4. 3o4; stir,
Lov. _mp. 58.
Rlm-m_vt'D. adj. rough-headed, Rich. II. IL 1. x$7.
_m._l,
_ t. to ruin, _tHen. VL v. I. 83; i.uerece, 94.
g_g, zub. betmvlour, Twelfth _sht, IL _ x3_.
B_l_N_,_J_,mpered_
or else fed on ol_al, Macb. |.
_,&
a_,e_._
,_,. _aabeed. meh. m. iv. 4. ,_
]_m2r_o aA_q_yln',_ _
wehmhment,.ll_ ][_e_ VIII.
_;v.L_n.
]i_ml_
Iz_k_/de,
ROlL &Jul. IlL 3. _6.
]_,u_rlt,e_b. 431ty, IUch. IL ttL 4. zc6; CorloL L 1. _

_,_.
,_t_B_t

_

Sacal_,_ B_L, a bell rung when the elements are col_secrated at Mass, Hen. VIII, lii. 2. 296.
SAFV_adj. sure, sound, Cymb. Iv. 2. Z3L
SAo, v. t. to droop, sink, Macb. v 3. z_
SaGlrrAav, sub. a centaur Riding the Trojans aealnst
the Greeks, Troll & Cres. v. 5. z4, residence of the
commanding officers a_ Venice, with figure of an
archer over the gates, Oth. i. L x59.
SALLrr, StdT.a close-fitting helmet, _ Hen. VL iv. 10. z3;
a salad, 2 Hen. VL iv. 10. 9.
SALL_rs, (i.e. salads), sub. stirring passages, perhaps
rilmldries, Ham. II. 2. 47x.
SsmNgo, st_b for Saint Domingo, the patron saint of
drinkers, 2 Hen. IV. v. 8. 77SAND-BLIND,
adj. half blind, purblind, Met'. of Van. IL
2. 37.
SASDEV,adj of a sandy colour, Mid. N. Dr. iv. L xffi6.
SAacg,_'r, s_tb. fine silk, Troll & Cre_ VoI. 36.
SAws, pt.p. sewn, or perhaps_seen, Lov. Comp. 9x.
SAY. sv_b. a kind of serge, 2 Hen. VI. iv. 7. 27; _.t. to
try, ashy, Pericles, L 1. 59SCA_V,adj'. scabby, mangy, Hen. V v. 1. 5; Ant. & Cqeo.
v. 2. 2_4.
Scx_, _. t. to Sc_ttter, make ele_r, make plain, C_rl01.
I L 97, to weigh, Meas. for Mces. iii. L 267; CorloL ft.
&_57.
SCAMe_._.v. _. to scramble, Much Ado, v. 1. 94; Hen. V.
v. _ 2x7.
S_M_I,, sub some sort of birds, lX)Selbly seamels, se_
mews, Temp. IL 2. _85.
! SCArves, _. t. to bring into disgrace, defame, JuL Ca_
t. 2. 76 ; Cymb. Hi. 4. 6_
ScAsr, adj. scaroely, Rom. & JuL L 2. xo4; v. t. to limit,
shorten, K. Lear, iL 4. _42.
SCONCE,sub. a covering for the head, COr_ of Err. It.
2. 37 ; the head, Hanflet_ v. 1. xoS; a fort, Hen. V,
ill. 6. 73.
SCOT,sub. contribution, x Hen. IV v. 4. z _
S_Yrcs, sub. a cut, wound, Ant. & Cleo. Iv. 7. xo; _. _. to
notch, _utch, Cort°L Iv"& _98, Math" ill 2. _3"
SCSJM_S, sub. fencers. E[am. iv. '/. ,o_
Sc_Jp, suB. a written list, Mid. N. Dr, L 2. _
Scsowt_ _. t. perb_4_ to scrawl, TIL Andr. It 4. 5.
SC_tOWLlm,
rub. mangy fellowa, K. John, ILL 37_.
S_avm_sn, adj. stunted, Mar. of Vcn. v. L _6z
So& _mb. lard, TrotL& Cre_ ft..& x_7.
Si_t& v. t. to brand, Wtnt. Talc, |t 1. 7z
SK&RIn,adj. withered, blighted, Cymlx IL 4. &
Szcogrr,f, #ub. carelMm_em, JuL _es. IL 3, 8; Ma_b. IlL
5. 3_
Sm_nss_m,_ub. sowing of the seed, Mea_ for Mea_L4,4_
Sgr,t_ z_t, to cluse up the eyes of • hawk_ Orb. L & _r/__
Macb. _t. 2. ,_.
SIn,D,adv. seldom, TrotL & Cr_ iv. 5. x49.
S_-s_ow_,
_. nu_
given to vu]Sar eyes. _
ILI. 232,
S_w, a_. same, Mar. of Van. L L x49.
Sss_wr, _.
set of notes on a trumpet, ft_laeat

amae ef a _tmeus bear st Pm_s Oarden i_memo, m,k a _rt m' Mrlme_e_
_
Wt_ e¢ W.t_ _. s_
t_
s_; _etL _ cre_ e- _"8z
_r_
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GLOSSARY
Sswm_, sub. an officer whose original omce was to taste
the dishes plaeed on the royal table, Macb. i.T, stag_
d_re_i_, _nd hac.
SH_SS, sub. husks, shells, Hen. V. iv. 2. xS.
SUASV-_OaS&pt. adj. carried through the air on wingcases, Much. ill 2. 42.
S_gor_,
_. adj. having wing-cases, Cymb. iti. 8. _o.
SHARDS,sub. potsherds, Ham. v. 1. 253; wing-_ses, Ant.
& Clco. iii. 2. _c_
SHsaaMaS,sub.onewhoshearacloth,2Hen.
VLlv.2. x4_
Ssr, Avlm, pt. adj. made of straw, Lov. Comp. 3x.
SHggP-BrrXR,SUb. a malicious and treacherous fellow
Twelfth Night. ii. _. 6.
SHE._T, pt.p. rated, reviled, Twelfth Night, iv. 2. xxS;
COrloL v. 2. _o4 ; Ham. ill. 2. 42_
SmP-_Xs, sub. a head-dress, Merry Wives, ill 3. 6_
Sntv_, #ub. a slice, T}t. -kndr. li. L 87.
SHOO,v. i. to move on, Hen. V. II. t. 47.
Sno_'rgs nm_m9, sub. one that has shed its roe, xHen.
IV. tl. 4. x45.
SHou6ns, sub. shaggy dogs, Much. lii. 1. 94S_fovz-eao_
SmL_._U, One used in the game of shovegroat, 2 Hen. IV. ii. 4. 2o_
Snov_-_OAaV, sub. a shilling used in the game of that
name,--simve-groat,
Merry Wives ofW. i. 1. s6x.
Snlt_wv, adj. mischievous, JuL C_es. ii. 1. x58 ; As You
Like It. v. 4, xS_
SICLItS,sub. shekels, Meas. for Meas. il. 2. x49.
SIDIt Sl,UVXS, sub. lOng hanging sleeves, Much Ado, ill.
4. _x.
Slge_, sub_ a seat, Meas. for Mess. iv. 2. _ox; rank,
Ham. iv. 7. 76; Oth. i. 2. 2_; excrement, Temp. il 2.
xx4.
Sloh"rLltSa, Gd_. blind, Luececo, _ox3 ; invisible, Maeb. i
& 50; ugly, K. John, ill. L 4_
S_es, _. t. to mark, stamp, to be a prognostic or omen,
IL John, iv. 2. _37; JuL C_es. ill. 1. 2o6; Ant. & Cleo.
|v. 3. x4.
Stating, sub. a medicinal herb, Merry Wives of W. L 4.
65; Rom. & JuL v. 1. 4c_
Smuts,
¢u/_. pretonded, feigned, C-_mb. v. 5. _ox ; sub.
simulator, pretender, K. Lear, tfl. 2. 548l_al,lte, pt_ p. sopm'a_l, L's L '_ I_ v. L 87.
Smlrltsx_t_ part. adj. neighbo_dng, Lov. @omlx _.
Sty1, sub. pertim_
ailowanoes_ IL Lear, II. 4 ZTS.
8glmc_i_tT]_ _d_.a we_iof doubtful meaning perha_
n_mttos,
or Imavi_ eompm_ions, &c,, Rom. & Jui. ii.
4. z6_.
8gtl, l_'% sub. a little pot, Oth. t. 8. a74S_Jt_-_
ad_. ignorant, Temp. ill L 53; Twelfth _ight,
lit. 3. 9.
Sx_ra_ so_, rr, it fsof no importam_
K matters not,
Twelfth Nlght, v.L 298 ; _Hen. VI. fiLL 28x.
8a_Aa_
adj. wil_
_,
Sg_e_t,
#ub. a t,hou_htl_s
33_
_ta,
_ t te see_ or mere
S_,t
_z_y, vtmem_ _
_
ttt. to maim a d_e

SL_v& a_td | sub. floss silk, Trotl. & Cres 4. 1. 35 ;
SL_VESlLKS
Masb. ii. 2.38.
S]:_nnDED,
o,dj. on sledges, Ham. i. I. 63S_._W-H_NV, sub. a wristh_nd, Wint. Tale, iv. $ 2x2.
SLUVZ:LZSS,ad/. useless, unprofitable, TroiL & C'_es.v.
4. 9.
SLmVXD,_vt. p. untwisted, Pericles, iv. ProL 2z.
Sill', sub. a counterfeit coin, Rom. & Jni. il. 4. 53 ; Yen.
& Ad. 5z_
SL1VEa,sub. a branch torn off, Ham. Iv. 7. x74; v.t. to
tear off, to break off, Macb. iv. L 28 ; K. Lear, iv. 2. 34.
SLOPS,sub. large loose trousers, _ Hen. IV. f. 2. 33.
SLUBBSS,v.t. to slur over, Mer. of Ven. ii. 8. 39 ; to soil,
Oth. i. 3. 2*7.
SMACK,gub. a smattering, Ali's Well, iv. 1. xS.
S_L_, adj. shrill-voiced, CortoL ill. 2. xx4 ; Twelfth
Night. 4. 4. 32.
SZA_CH,sub. smack, taste, JuL Cve& v. 5. 46.
SM_%
_. i, to prattle, to chatter, Rom. & JuL ill 5.
x72.
SMOOTH,
V.t. to flatter, Rich. IIL i. 8. 48; Tit. Andr. iv.
4. 95S._AP, v.t. to check, to nip, L.'s L.'s L i. 1. xco; Wtnt.
_41e, i. 2. x3 ; sub. a snub, _ Hen. IV. 11.1. x37.
Ss_xve!
an expressldu ofcontompt, go and be hanged,
Twelfth Nlgt_t, II. 3. so3.
S_U_T, _ub. the smouldering wick of a ca_dle, Cymb. i. 6.
87 ; an object of loathing and contempt, Ali's Well, 1.
2. 59.
SSUFFS, sub. quarrels, K Less, Hi. 1.26; to take or be In
snuff_to take offeaceat, Mld. N.Dr.v.l._56;
zHen.
IV.i. 3.4L
SO_sD, adj. luxuriously fed, high-blooded, K. Lear, Iv.6.
x_5.
So_l_Aai_ 4_b. a small piece of money, Tim. of Ath. tli.
1. 47.
Sorts, _
a buck of the fourth year, L's L's L iv. X 59.
Soars, s_b. a buck of the third year, L.'s L'S L.iv. 2.6_
So_.T, sub. company, in contempt, Mid. N. Dr. lli. 2. _x;
Rich. III.v. & _7; a lot, TrolL & Cres.L$. 376.
So_,zub. a fool, _
Night, L & x_.
Stoma, v.t. to swoop down on, as a bird of "prey dee&
K. John, v. 2. _5o.
So,airy, jK. lx pickled, z Hen. IV. iv. _. _5.
Sowy_,v.L topuU, ordrag, C_doL iv. &_x4.
_,_
sub. a boyish Game, • Hen. VI. iv. 2. XT_
S_[_,
_. L to follow sulMerrle_tl_,, Ant. & Cieo. iv. 10.
34.
Seen, pt. IX done for, pmvlded for, Mer. of Venal 9. 72;
Rom. & Jui. ill 1. 96.
St_ts, v.t. to bar, to c'aclcec,_
&_
ProL s_,
S_ss,
sub. a_pider, Rom. & JuL L 4. _o; Mid. N. Dr.
iL _. _L

eonfuasd, x Hen. IV.ilL L Sl_T,_tb. apteoeof_etT,
Um_oLt& y/.
S_,
_t quick, _
Merry Wives ot W. iv. L_8._
fellow. Tam. of Shrew, lLL St, ame_,_,
sub. a km_s
_ hones, He_ VIIL L &
z_
.
_lly,
Maob. v. & _.
8qe_o___.
pC. _ seatten_
Me_ of yea t a _
iv. L _
S_zzM_me,
pr._z go/ugat r_.ndom, AsY_
Lli_It_
e_ or l)et_lm_ to treat m
U.Y. 5_'.

_Stt

GLOSSARY
pa_t, K. Lear, I. l. 76; the embroidery about the bosom Srvmzv, pt.p. practised, Instructed, Mcr. of Ven. ft. 2.
of a smock or shift, Wint. Tale, iv. 3. 2x_ ; v.t. to I 2zx ; Maeb. i. 4. 9.
quarrel, Mid. N. Dr. iL 1. 3o; Ant. & Cleo. li. 1, 45,
/ StUFFer, adJ: complete, Much Ado, L 1. 6o; Wtnt. Tale,
Sqvattzn, sub. brawler, braggart, Much Ado, i. 1. 83.
I iL l. x84.
SQUASH,sub, an unripe pca_xi, Mid. N. Dr. iiL I, z95 ; [ STUFF-O'-TIIE-CONSGIF_C_
_nce
of, (_h. i. 2. 2,
Twelfth Night, 1. 5. 167 ; Wint. Talc, f. 2. 16x.
/ SU_SCRIBR,V.t. to yield, x Hen. VL ft. 4. 44; K. Lear, iii.
Sq_lsr, v./. to look asquint_ K. Lear, iv. 6. x4x.
[
7. 65.
Squ[aE, st_b. a square, rule, measure, L's L.'_ L. v 2. 475 ; t SUBSC_rrlON,sub. obedience, K Lear, ill 2. zS.
x Hen. IV. ii. 2. z4.
Success, sub succession, Wlnt. Tale, t.2. 394 ; 2 Hen. IV.
3TALI_SUb. a decoy, Temp. iv. 1. ]87; Tam. of Shrew,
iv. 2. 47.
Ill. L 9x, a dupe, laughing-stock, 3 Hen. VL ill. 3. 26o ; SUCeeSSANTLLadv. in succession, Tit. Andr. iv. 4. zz_
a prostitute, Much Ado, 1f.2. 2&
Svcmzsl", v.t. to tempt, Rich. IL ilL 4. 75 ; Oth.ft. 8. 36_
StamP, v. t. give currency to, Corlol. v. 2. 22.
SU_RSTION, sub. temptation, Temp. iv. l. 26.
STANW_G-BOW_.,
_b a footed goblet, Per. ]k 8. 64.
Svn'ge, pt.p. dressed, Mer. of Ven. L 2. 78.
SrANDI_O-TUClt,sub.arapier btandiagon end, x Hen. IV. SU_MERZD,10t I0. provided, as cattle are with'pasture,
il. 4. 278.
Hen. V v. 2. 334.
STAmzt_ sub. a kestrel hawk, Twelfth Night, il 6. x2_
SuP_RVlZ_, sub. inspection, Ham. v. 2. 23
STATF_std_. a chair of s_ate, with a canopy, xHen. IV. ii. SUR-._DBIT_O_,
Sub. extra tltlc, surname, C)-mb i. L 33.
4. 423 ; 3 Hen. VI. I. L z68.
Svm_zAs_, b'ub. accomplishment, Macb. L 7. 4 ; to cease,
STATIST,
Sub. a stat4_man, Ham. v. 2. 33Luercee, _765; Rom. & Jul. iv. L _77.
S_E_._teD,part. gd.7",starry, K. Lear, lit. 7. 6x ; pt. p. SoR-Rml_m), pt.p. overridden, Hen. V. lit. _;.g_
fixed, Lucrcec, x444 ; Sonnets, xxiv. x.
SUSP[RZ,v. £ draw the breath of life, K. John, IlL 4. 8a
ST_CKLI$1t,
8td). one whose duty was to separate corn- SwA_s_a, sub one whose duty it is to swcepthe deck of
Lmtants, Troll. & Cres. v. 8. _8.
a ship, Temp. ii. 2. 49; Twelfth Night, I 5. 2_7.
Srm_]c,
s_b one beariug a brand of deformity, _ Hen. SW_n-_Z_L_SD,adj'. having a loose, hanging belly, Oth. II
VI.v.I. _5; 3Hen. VI. tl. 2. _36.
3.8x.
STIGMATICAI_,
_14__. marked
with deformity, Com. of Err. SwAIt_II,sub. swathe, the grass cut by one sweep of the
iv. 2. _,_
scythe, Twelfth Night, iL 3. x64 ; adj. swarthy, black,
STL_T.V./. to stop, to cease, Rom. & Jal. I. 8 48 ; Per iv
Tit. Andr. tt $. 7_.
4. 42 ; to check, Tit. Andr. iv. 4. 85 ; Hen. VIII. i. 2. Swastika, _b. a bully, a braggart, Hen. V ill 2. 3L
76.
Sw_sm_o, adj'. swaggering, dasidng, As You Like It, L &
Srrr_v, s_dT.a smithy, or perhaps an anvil, Ham. ill 2.
_2_
89; v.t. to forge, TrolL & Cre& iv. 5. _54SWATII,
sub. wrapping, swaddllng-cloth_, Tim, of Ath. iv.
S_occx_o, sub. a thrust in fencing, ]deny Wives of W.
& _5_H. L 233 ; ' a stock,' Merry Wives of W. iL & 26. Comp. SWAYZD./_.p. strained, Tam. of Shrew, iii. 2. $7_nc_.
Sw_o_, e.t. to beat, Two Gent. of Ver. iL 1. 9x ; _ Hen.
SyO_A_A. Sub. a stockado, Rom. & Jul. ill. L 79IV. v. 4. 2_
SI'OCK-FISH,
$ub. dried cod, Meaa for Meaa IlL 2. _zS.
Sw_sn_vc_Lmt, sub. s roisterer, _ Hen. IV. ill 2. 24.
S_'_m_c_ sub. stubborn courage, Temp. L2. _57; _ Hen. SwooP_raa_, adv. wholesale, indiscriminately. Ham. iv.
IVoL L x_9; prkle, Hen. VIII. iv. 2. ._.
5. z4z.
S1_z-aws,
sub. a crossbow, from which stones and Swo_ea,
sub. a gladiator, _ Hen VL iv. 1. x35bullet._ were shot, Twelfth Night, iL ,5.52.
Swo_v, v./. to swoon, Rom. & JuL iL 2. 56.
S_oP, v. t. to swoop, pounce down on prey, Hem. V. iv. S_zPArlly, sub. equality, Oth. tL I. _3L z_3; Cymlx v. & 4_.
8_tl_D, pt.p. filled, charged, Per. tl. 8. 49T_n_lg, sub. canvas of a picture, K. John, 11. L 5o3 ;
St_v_', sub. a drinking cup, Twelftit/_lght, iL & z4.
Sonnets, xxiv. _; the lmhn of the band, a term in
SYov_a, sub, fodder for cattle, Temp. iv. 1. 63.
palmistry, Met. of Ven. IL 2. STy.
S'_ati_ 09UltlltS_, to decline to go first, Rom. & JuL IL 4. TA_i_l_oo_,_n_b. a memorandum book, or case of t_iets,
57; Veto. & Ad. 888.
Wint. Tale, iv. 4. 6_ ; Ham. li. 2. s_6.
S_gAI_I_, _._. fo_ed_ constrall_e_ Met'. of Ve_ iv. 1. TABMW,pt. 1O.set down, Cymb. L 4. 7_84_
T_s_.ss, _b. tablets, Ham. L 5. so7; the game cf Izwk_90,
_mb,t specie_ of penishment;
the v_etlm's i gammon, L's L. k L. v. 2. 3_7.
arats were strapped behind his back, and he was sud- TAsoug_'_m, sub. drums, Tt'oiL & Cros. iv. 5. a74; Ant. &
denly let fall, x Hen. IV. Ii. 4. (o6.
Cleo. iv. 8. _7.
{sall]_ a na_ttterm, to submit, give waY, Rich. II. TACKb_VSTA_a,sub. a rope ladder, Rom. & JuL 11.4. _o3.
II. L 267.
Tarlq_'x, sub, Ulin silk, L.'s L.'s L. v. 2. x59 ; _]_veltth

_msmm, _

dimoh_ _

s He_ IV.III. _.

_loK_Rl_t_b.
tro_lsed_Hefl. V.ItLL6o.
'SabOT, n-t _o destroy, Ant, & C_oo. ItL 9. 54UL 4. 3o7 ; _m.

iv. _, x6t.

Ntght_iLi. 76.
TA_t,
T_-aAe

_

'

_
t _b. the
f
Ju]. _

mob, CorloL i tl L _4_;
L & e.W.

TAKS, _./. to captivatst, _-_ump.v, 1. 3z_; Wi_

1_5

_

,_

G_ARY
iv. & x_9; v.t. to strike with dise_me, Merry Wives of
W. iv. 4.33; to take refuge in, Com. of Err. L 2. 94;
to jump over, IL John, v. 2. _38.
TAKE IN, to comlucr , CorloL I. 2. 24.
TAK_
ME WITHYOU,make me understand
you, Rein. &
JuL ltL -_.Lt2 ; X Hen. IV. th 4. 5x3TAKEOUT,to COp); Ot.h. ill 3. 29(x
TAKETHOUGHT,to suffer grief, JuL C_es. ii. 1. x87.
TAKE UP,to obtain on credit, 2 Hen. VI. iv. 7. xM ; to
reprove, Two Gent. of Ver. L 2. x32 ; to reconcile,
Twelftlx/_lgilt, Hi. 4. 3_3.
TALIt_rs, sub. locket_ contalning haic, LOT(3omp. 2o4.
TALLOWKETCh,a vessel filled with tallow, according to
some a tallow ketch, a round lump of tallow, x Hen.
IV. ii. 4. 25_
TAE_tZ,v.t. to set on dogs to fight, K. John, iv. L zl 7 ;
to urge on, Ham. il. 2. 379.
TAETAE. s_gb.Tartarus, hell, Hen.V. iL 2. x23.
TASSEt, eF_I_,
sub. tercel-gentle, the male goshawk.
Rein. & Jul. ii 2. x59.
TASTE, e.t. to act as sewer or server, K. John, v. 6. 28,
V. t. to try, _elf_x
Ni_ilt_ ili. 1.92T^wvltv _CS, sub. _ necklace worn by country girls,
Wint. Tale, iv. & 252.
TAX, v.L to accuse, Ham. L 4. xE; As You Like It,iL
_v86.
T_TmS0 rub. satire, invective, As You Like It, L 2. 92.
_um, sub. grief, Temp. L 2. 64; Rmh. IIL iv. 1. 96.
T_m_,
sub. care, 4_gard, x Hen. IV. v. 4. 49 ; K. Lear,
L 4. 233; _.t. to regm_l with tender affectim3, Two
Gent. Of Ver. iv. 4 47 ; Coin. of Err. v. 1, _3_
Tl_D_t-,_r_v.
p_rt. adj. set in a delicate l_ndle, or
perhap_ mo_ed by tender emotions, K. Lear, II. 4.
_74.
T_r, swb, _t roll Of tint which was always put IHto a
fresh woemd, Troil. & Cree. iL 2. x6; v. L zx.
_, v. L to iodgc, re_lide,J_47.Corlol. ill 2` xs6.
T_rr _. t_t. to search, probe, Ham: iL 2. 634 ; C_'mb. ill 4,
• x8; to cm'e, Co_toLL 2. 3z ; ill 1.23_.
Tltt_
sub. the male go_lmwk, Troll & Cres. tlL _ 54.
Tsa_e_
sub. a saplmsed Mahomedan _enk_de dell,
reptesent_ in Ourold pla_+sas a mo_ violeu_ eharacter, Lr_ ill. 2. z6; ald_.
THen. IV. v. 4. _x4.

TmCK-PL_mtEg, _.p. tiflckly intar_wtncd, Much Ado. L
2.1x
i Tnl_t-sKls, sub. blockhead, Merry Wives, iv. &2.
! Tnzl_UoltsE, sub. shaft-horse, MeT. of VeIL li. 2. zo3.
THIsK, v./, to be full of sorrowful thoughts, Ant, & CICo,
|ii. 1L L
THIRD-BOROUOH
[(3. Ed. HSA_BOItOUOH],#ub. a kind of
constable, Tam. of Shrew, Ind. 1. x2.
TuoumIT, sub. melancholy. Ham. iiLL 85.
TI1OUOHT-SX_O,
part. ado: executing with tim
quickne_.s of thought, K. Lear, flL 2. 4_
Tna_Lso_]cAt_ a_7. boastful, As You Like it, v. 2` 35.
THREE-MANBEETLE,sub. a rltlnla_er ]_tttla_
by thre_
men, 2 Hen. IV. L 2. 25_
Tn_E-t'IL_, sub. the richer kind of velvet, Wint. Tale,
iv. 2. x4.
TURKE-PILED,a_. having a thick pile, Meas. for Men&
i. 2. 34; superfine [metaphorically], L.'E Lts L v 2.
4_
THEE_E, sub. n dirge, Phmn. & Tuft. 49.
TnEtcg-I_PU_D, adj. three times refined, Troll & Cres.
ill 2. 2z
T.v_v, sub. tl_ead, _bre, Temp. iv. 1. _.
Tissue, sub. the tufted end of a thread in weaving_ Mid.
_. Dr.v. 1._9_
,
THRUMMED
nAT. sub. a hat made Of very coarse WO01!eH
cleric, Merry Wtv_ of W. iv. 2. 8_
Tnu_cm_-srom_, sub. a thunderbolt, JuL _
t. 2` 49.
T,w_taT, adj. perverse, crms, K. Lear, 1.4. 307.
TiCKL_Bg_IB, sub. strong drink, x Hen. IV. IL 4. 443TICK-TOCK,
sub. g sort of backgammon, Mca_ for Meas.
L 2. 2o_,
T_L_.T-_V or _]r_v-v_I_v, int. an expression of contempt, T_veifth l_ight, 8. 3. 86 ; 2 Hen. IV, ti. 4. 8_
_ml_,
adj. untimely, Rich. IL iv. l. $.
TIMELY-PARTED,
ad_. recentl} dead, a Hen VI. ItL _. _6x.
Tx_cr, _
the 8ran_ elixir sought by alchemists,
Ali's Well v. 8. _02; colour, Ham. ilL 4.9 L
T1E_ sub. a headdre_, Merry Wives of W. Ill. 8.6_;
Much Ado, ill 4. _3 ; farnlture, Pericles, ill. 2. _ ;
e./. to feed greedily, 3 Hen. VL i. 1.,69; Yen. _ Ad. 56"
Tl_o-nous_,
sub. the dressing+room of s t_ak_e,
"MhL_. Dr.IlL 1. 5.

Tum,m_ a_._

T_sm'm,
md_.
perlmtmterrors_

Lov.Comp._t.

quteldy]._ Hen.

_slt,
_ub. & _dxpem_, _ He_. IV. ill 2. a99; money
tu l_'al.
_erry Wtwes o_ W. t 8. _t (Plst,ot).
TltSTD-_, e.t. to lx'_eaeutwith a tesinr, _wo Gent. of VeT.
L L _$5.
'I_TgH,, *ub. slxp_m._ Tw_Lq'.hNt_;i_t,.II. & _.
Task, ad_. fret_l, Mtd. N. Dr. 41l._, &_8; CorioL lk L4&
5hU_,
_
vemd_a, touch_; Rich. IIL iv. 4. _x_
Tin'rim, #ub. a cutamm_mdisease_]H[am*L & 7_; _ t. to
aZ_eet with tege_, Oz_oL flL L 78.
• _ttitaoimum_ imb. & kind o_ oomtable, L's L, _ I_ L L

IV. ik 4. 2x9.
'rmscs, _b. s, en_h, '/'n_. & C_sa. v._. _ox.
To_zs, v.t. to dt_g out, Wint_Tale, iv. & 76&
Ten, _./. to yicM a ted, Wh_t. T'_le, iv. 2` _; _tb._ ll_.
of wcol, Tint. Tal_ Iv. _,._.
Tol_
adtt before, L,'s L.'s L, fit 1. 88; Tg, K__f,
flL I. _93,
Torero, 0u_. gowmmd,
rebed, Ot_ L L _.
To_mm_ mfy. _
wit_ _
Ant` & _ro.
ill & _
_
.:

_IIA_, em_o beemme, _Nro _le_k of VeT. _.L

TOESU_ H.& to dem_m_

Tumm_ sub.
_ tbem_.
Ot_LL _..

7 z.

_

_

tot" MeM. iv. &,x_ "

Tom,
m_,a_.mq_m_,Tmli.
tt_m. t& _s_.

•

!

GLOSSARY
TOUCH, _t_ to wound, Tim. of Ath. ill _. gO; Cymb. Tu_,a_zd
suD.refers_o apar_lcular pruc_ofcuring
L L xo; _b. a touchstone_ z Hen. IV. iv. 4. xo; of TUs-FZST, } _cucrcal disease by sweating, Mea_ for
' noble touclz '_of proved excellence, CorioL iv. L 49.
Me_. tti. 2. 6z ; Tim. of Ath. iv. & 85. 87.
Tovcu _a,
to concern deeply, Two Gent. of Vet. fli. TucK, sub. a rapier, Twelfth _ight, ill 4. a47; x Hzn.
1.6o.
IV. iL 4. xT&
Tous_, v.t. to pull, to tear, Mean for Meas. v. L 309.
TtTCKET,adj. a flourish on a trumpe_, Hen. V. iv. 2 35.
TOWARU,adj. tructable, Tam. of Shrew, v. _. z83 ; hold, Tn_r, sub. clump, As You Like It, ill 5. 75, Rich. II. iL
3 Hen. VL iL 2. 66.
3. 53TOWAaD,TowAaas, adv. in preparation, Tim. of Ath Tuz_E, sub. accent., Cymh. v. _i.239.
izL 6. 68 ;_am. i. L 77, Rom. & Jul. L 5. _2&
T_RLYOOOD,
sub. apparently a name given to Bedlam
TOW_a__. L to soar as a bird of prey, IC John, v. 2 z49
beggars, K. Lear. iL 3.
Tr.._,(rr,_zb. trace, track, Hen. VIII L ] 40, Tm_ of TuaN Ttrr._, to become wicked, Ham. flL 2. 2_ra; Much
Ath. i. L 5x.
Ado, UL 4. 56.
TRaD_ szd_. track, resort, Rich. IL IlL 3 x56 ; e._. to go TWIOGEZq,
ad.7.cased in wicker work. Oth. iL 8. xS_.
iu a particular direction, Mer. of VCU. ifl. 4. 54
TWZ_TJED,
pt. _dj. perhaps _i_ged or covered with
TE_,
sub. L_tzt, allurement, Macb. iv. 3. z zE, v _. to
Temp iv. L 64.
entzce, allure, Com. of Err. ifl. 2. 45 ; Tit.. Audr. v. L Twine, v i to twinkle, Sonnets, xxvfii, z_
xo4_
TWmT,sub. a string, Ceriol. v. 5. 96.
TR_C_
[O. Ed. T_c_sEvr], sub. a ferry [I_. tr_ge_to_
Met. of Ven. ilL 4. 5_
: U_nE. sub. red ochre, As You Like It, L & xzS,
TRAMM_ UP, to cut_h _S in a net, Macb. I. 7. 3_U_EEa'P, _j. darkened, Hen. V. iv. Chor. 9TRASH, v.t. to lop, to cut off high branches, Temp. L2. 8z ; UuBI_AO_, Sub. shadow [Hamlet's Euphulsm_ Ham. v.
to restrain a dos by a trasl_, or st_p, Oth. i_ L 3z5_. _6.
T_t_VEP.SE,v.t. to make a thrust, Merry Wives of W. IL Us_E_.'o, pt, p. without, extreme unction, Ham. L 5. 77.
3. _.
UZCD_RBEV,
pt. adj'. bare, without armour, CortoL flL 2.
Ta_VgESEV, ad_. crossed_ folded, Tim. of Ath. v. 4. 7.
99TEAY-TR1P,
sub. a game of dzce, in whictt success de- UNBATED,pt.p. unbluut_l, without the button at the
pet_ded on throwing a 'trois,' TwDlfth Night, il. 5. 2c9.
point, Ham. iv. 7. x38; v. 2. 33z.
TRI_A_HgR&8_b. trElgOr8, K. Lear, i. 2. x38.
UNBOLT,V. to reve_l, Tim. of AttL L 1. 5_.
TREBI_E-DAI'ED,
adj. living for three ages, Photo. & T_rt
U_;BO_T_, pt. ady. coarse, or unrefined, K. Lear, iL '1
z7.
7° .
_cmm-/t_,
sub. agood feeder, Much Ado, L LS_
Uz_Bo_z_glrgn,pt.p. wit.trout saluting, on equal terms,
TD_, _gb. n three at cards, L.'s L.'s L v. 2. _35.
Oth. 1._ _
TEI_UI_o&
_.
a ]mme applied to Puritans. either US_OKISH, adj'. skili-_ess, foolish, Oth. iv. 1. zc_.
to the whole sec¢, or some particular congregation,
U_ER_CED,pt. p. unbuttoned, JuL C_ L & 48 ; Ham.
He_I. V_L V. 4. 67.
II. 1. 78TalClt, 17.t. to draw, paiut [heraldzc term], Ham. II. 2 UNCA_, V.t. to uncouple, throw off the hounds, Merry
488 ; _b, special peculiarity of look, vozce, &c,
Wlv_ofW.
ill. & z75.
Wing. Tale, IL 3. zoo; z Hen. IV. v. 2. zx; K. Lear, iv. U._C_sE, v.t. to undress, L.'s L.'e L. v. 2. 706; Tam. of
6. z_
Sl_rew, L L 2xx.
T_gs_
0_j. sportive, Temp. v. 1 2_6; Her. of Veu. lit. i U_COLTm_,pt. F deprived of one's horse, z Hen. IV'. IL

_3._s.

-

j 2.45.

Tm9o_, _.b a triangle, _ Hen. IV. iL 4. _88.
] Uz_cttcasl_, pt. p. not struck out, not caneelled (The
T_u,a, _./. to trickle, K. Lear, iv. _. z4i tradesman's book was crossed when the account
Tml"J_w',,sub. triple-time _ urusic, Tweifl,h Night, v.L 4x.
paid), Cymb. ili. & _&
TlmrrFu_ _j. sorrowftll, Ham. Id. & 5c_
U_DF_V, _ub cure of dentines, Rich. IL ft. 1. z&
Tm_IIPII, _d). a trump card, Ant. & CIe_ iv. 12. _
U_vmtes_a, v. t. to face, trim, Much Ado, flL 4. _L
TsO_ a L tO _& in rotatim_, Temp. tit. 2 _9
U_v_a_sgs_, _. t. to wear on the crest, CorioL L 9. 72Ttto_wfqs, ttl_e,_ub.theFrenehgameof
tro_._r_,
i UNDE_KINKRP.__t_. _ _derdrlEw_l,, _q',
Z Heft.

wmt, '_ze,h,.Z g_.

i zv._.t.a

Tao_,Al_lr, ad_. l_urattvely, Ham, iU. _ _5a
i Uz_m_s_g_
_ub. a surety, or agent for ot_
• _/_-_,_r,4_zb./a_t_othal,
Wint. Tale, i. 2. _T&
J Night, ill. 4. 353_e_tx-mm,
m_,. a Iow bed, which runs on oasten_ [ Uzfl_altD,_r_.fl_.Ul_OUghed,
Sont_t_ ill. 5. C_.
_md ema be pushed under another, Merry Wive_ of W. / EAa, v.t.
iv. & YI lioal. &JttL i|, L 39UNm_Pal_W_ ad_ inexpro_sE_le, AJt You Llge It, teL
T_um._m¢_, _k an hot_t _._ll_, Br_u_ L_. z5o.
2. xo.
Ta_B.?AII_,
#ub. a ]_g.ttafled do_ K. Lear, ilL O. 7& U_F_t_ 1_.t. to deprive of beauty, S_m_
v. 4.
Tlwsg _v_
_
a _tl _l_e_e, Tam. of Shrew, iv. 3. UEzq_m_ _r_a, tub. tim _
that bids the aheplumi
zO,
.
unfold, Meu. for Meaa iv, _. _xg,
'l_r, _a,e_ ,to, to'lx,,_ a _tp u ctoEe to the wiml, m Usn_m_,
_. _J. b_.nRe_ footbb, Z_ John, v. 2. z_3,
l'emp, t _._4o.
U_azrcuso, _._,_bich
hi- not 7et tatam e_'eet, Ot_

1_7

_

__
i

GLOSSARY
IlL 4. z4o; unfledged_ Ha_ i. & 65; unbacked, unhurt,
Twdfth Night, lfl. 4. _5_
UNHOU_,
pt. p. without receiving the &_ccamcut_
Ham. L& 77.
U_IoN, cub. a fine pearl, Ham. v. 2. zS_
U_joI._-_v, part, ¢_/j. incoherent, x He_ IV. i. 8. 65.
U_s_g_rmv_,v. t, to drive a fox from hie carth, Merry W.
of W. IlL 8. x74 ; to reveal, Ham. ill g. 86.
UNMANNsr_,adj. untamed, Ron_ & JuL id. 2. _4U_tMn_e£SLI, adj. implacable, Temp. L 2. 276.
Ul_N_mbn¥,
adj. useless, needless, Hen. V. iv. 2. 27 ;
K. I.ear, li. 2. 68.
UNProVeD, pC.p. not pierced with eyelet-holee, Tam. of
Shrew, iv. 1, x36.
UN_J_tNAS'r, adj. doll, without sense, Meas. for Me_tL
iv. • 2_
U_P_/_
adj'. invaluable, Cymb. L 4. x_4.
UxPmZ_, unvalued, or perhaI_ priceless, IL Lear, L L
• 6_
UNPROPEI_
_.
not one's own, common, Oth. iv. 1. 69.
UNPaOWDg, _. t. to unfurnlsh, to .deprive of what is
ncees_ary, Oth. iv. 1. 2x7.
UNBAKZ9, _. p. not made up for the night, Met. Wives
of W. v. 5. 5c_
UNBI_Ual_O, ad_ incurable, Tit. Andr. lii. 1. _
Usam_rrv_
adj. unthinking, devoid of respect, Rich.
IIL iv. _k _).
Usa_PW_r_v_ else, the sewer, where worthlees things
are throwl_ Troll & Clfe_ tL 2. 7L
USaO_Z_D, tot. p. struck off the roll, Wlnt. Tale, iv. 2.
x3x.
Usttooe_m,
driven _om the ro(mt, henpecked, Wlnt.
Tale, U. 2. 74U_lt_,
adj, lnconsidered, Corlol. flLL 3XL
U_.
t_ t. to rip, Maeb. L 2. =2.
UNs_s_o, _.
unrestlng, Mcaa for Me_ iv. 2. 9z
U_a_rANclll_, adj. lneonttneat, Temp. L L $_.
Umt_a_, _ t. to divest of state, K. Lear, i. 2. xz_.
U_I, II_, _. t. to re_3_e ou_ of a tout, _
& Ct_k iL
& x_.
Ua't,ll_l_ _.
_
(x) that whleh has not been
or (2) eaunot be tented, K. Lear, L 4. 3_4.
U_It_
adS, good for nothin_ _m. of Ath. iv. _._3xx;
& prodlsal, Sonnets, ix. 9.
Ua.nt_
pr.p. unloestug the potuts of the hme,
Met& f_ Men& ill. 2. z94.
Usva_a,
ad_. mean, _
L 8. x9; invaluable, Rick
IIL L 4. _r/.

U_,s, sub. boleterous merdment, z Hen. IV. iL4. z-_
Urr_a, v.t. to pass from one to another, L's L.'s L. It L
xO; Rom. & Jnl. v. L 67.
U_rErtAN_, TO TnS, to the last extremity [Fr. d
outrance_ Macb. iii. 1. 72.

U_am_
U_&

iv. 8. 4_Vn_D_CATIV__.

_: thou_tl_,
M_. for M_
Hi. 2. z_.
to eMe _m'_ labor, m"bm_len, Ham. v. L

57.
U_,

_

_IL

& Crea b,. _. _.

:Vrszw_,ed_. m_ty, mouldy,Troll.&C_. ll. L_
_b.

atl_a_ow, or _',,_at

Ul,imoo_ l_b. the _eeldi_

U_t,

VADe, V./. to fade, Rich. ILi. 2. 2o; Pas_ PiL X3L
VAlIb sub. a setting, a sinking, Troll. & Cres. v. 8. 7 ; to
lower, let fall_ Mer. of VeIL L 1.28 ; Ham. L 2. 7_
VAIL_ sub. money given to servants, Per. it. _l. x63.
VAI,A_Cl, sub. a iYlnge of drapery, _m. of Shrew, li,
1. 348.
VAL_.NCEV,
pt.p. fringed, Ham. li. 2. 45L
VaLUer t_ms, the list in which the good are distinguished
from the worthless, Mach. ill 1. 95V_T_RaCr_ _ub. armour for the forearm, Troll & Cres.
L 8. _97.
V_ST, _b. a dreary stretch of sea, Wint Tale, i. 1. 33 ;
Pericles, ill 1. x.
Vast OF mOHT.the deep time of night, Temp. L 2. 327;
Ham. L 2. x98.
VAvr_rb_, _mb. caverns, Hen. V. IL 4. x24.
VAU_, s_tb. the van, the opening, Troll & Cre& proL 27,
VAu_r-couarsss,
sub. forerunners, precursors, [Fr.
av_nt-ceurriers],
K, Lear. lii. 2. 5VX_7_D, sub. vanguard, the first part (met.) Mid. Iq'.Dr.
iv. 1. xxx; 2 Hen. IV. L 2. _2.
Vm_a_, sub. velvet, _tm. of Shrew, ill 2. 6_
VFA_V_r-_UARI_,sub. those who wear velvet linings,
x Hen. IV. iii. 1.
Vm_sw, #ub. a bout at fencing. L.'s L's L. v. L 62Vsm_Y, sub. thcsame, MerryWlvesofW.
1 1.298.
V_arr, sub. discharge, Ant. & Cleo.v. 2.35o; 'ftttl of vent',
(X) effervescent, or (_) full of the scent of same, or
(3) full of rumour, CorioL iv. & 239.
V_raOeS, _b. apcrtuves, stops In a flute, Ham. ill
38o.
V_rrg_,
_gb. a cavity, L.'s L,'s L. Iv. 2. 7_
Vana_I_, _.
p]_tin-spoken, or elee verbo_, perhaps
playing with words. Oyml_ iL 8. xxx.
V_&/nt_r_. _tword of e_eouragement, go fm-_ard, away
with you, _erry Wives of W. ft. 2. x6z ; Met. of Vea.
IL 2. xx.
V_, sub. the beffoon ha the old Moral play, Twelfth
Night, Iv.2. z38; Rioh. IILm. LS,; _Hen.]V._.
_.
347; _.t. to ecrew (met-) Wiat- 'J_ale,L 2. 4x_5V_, _. i= to stake at cat_b and so to contend _rith,
Ant. & Cieo. v. 2. 9_ ; !l_m- of Sinew. tL L 3e3.
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GLOSSARY

WArt, v.t. to beckon, Corn of Err. li 2. z_3.
WArrAOS, tub. passage by water, Troll. & Cres. Ill. 2. zo.
WzrrultR, wub. waving of the hand, JuL Czea li. 1. 246.
WAuR, Cot. tO remunerate, Coriol. v. 6. 40; to risk,
IL Lear, 1. L z58; waged equal_were on an equality,
Ant & Cleo. r. I. 3x.
WArn1",sub. that part of the ship between the quarter.
deck and the forecastle, Temp I. 2. z97.
WAR_, tub. a late revel, Wlnt. Tale, iv. 2. Ixo; 1_.t. to
keep late revel, Ham. I. 4. 8.
W_L-I_Y_n, adj'. fierce-eyed, with a large portion of the
white visible. IL John, iv. 8. 49.
WA5L-NIeW'r,
sub a lizard, K. Lear, ill. 4. x33.
WAs_v, v. t. turned pale, Ham. II. 2. 588.
WA_zo_.
In the phrase, 'with a wannton'ffi'with
a
vengeance,'
The form ' a enion ' is not uncommon in
wrtter_ of the period, Pericles, tl. 1 x7.
WxPrsNEn, pt.p. of doubtful meaning, perhaps overworu, stale, Tim. of Ath. Iv. 3. 38.
Wz_9, sub. a guard in fencing, Temp L g 468 ; (rectaphorically), Wint. Tale, l 2. 33 ; a belt, Lucrecc, 303.
WAav_, _b. a large baking pear, Wint. Tale, Iv. 2 49.
WARWR, _
a truncheon, Rich. II. I. 2 _8.
WARN, V. t. to summon to battle, JuL C_e_ v. L _ ; Rum.
& Jul. v. 8. _o7.
WAuaz_z_, sub. a gamekeeper, Merry Wives of W. 1
4- _8
WAssail., sub. revelry, Maeb. I. 7. 64.
W_T, cub. term for the hare., Vcu. & Ad. 697.
WATCh,,sub. a watch eandle_ which marked the hours,
Rich III. v. 8. _4; v.t. to tame by keeping awake, Tam.
of Shrew, iv. L _98 ; Oth ill. 8. _3.
WATCH-CAS_,
sub. a sentry box, _ Hen IV. IlL L _7.
WAT_S, sub. In._tro Ofa diamond, Per. IlL 2. xo2; v./. to
drink, _ Hen IV. 11.4. _7.
WZTS_t-CO_OUas,sub. weak fellows, _ Hen. IV. v. 1. _.
WAT_t-aAL_,Seeondaryralnbows,Lucrece,_SS8
W._rsmm_, adj. water) o, Oth. Ill. & zS; watery, or else
weak, K. Lear, i L _6x.
WATER-t_UOe,snb. rough water-dogs, Macb. ill 1 94W._,
run _I,[_ fit for anything, Twelfth Night, Iv. 2.
69.
WAileRS, TOa_lSl_, excite tears, Mer. of Ven. If. 2. 5_.
I W_rmt-wolta, #ub. a painting in water-colour, _ Hen. IV.
If. I. s_.
WAT_a't, adj. eagerly desirous, Troll. & Cres. IlL _Lz_.
Wxu_., _./. to cry as an lnfant_ K. Lear, Iv. 6. z85.
WAnt., v./. to fluctuate, Coriol. I1.2. _9.
WAXEN,
t_._. to grow, to iucre_tSe,
Mid. N. Dr. li. I. $6.
WeALS-_S_, sub. statesmen, Coriol IL :L6_.
WEA_.TII,
_W_7.
prosperity, Mer. of Ven. v. 1. _49.
WV_AT_Z_, sub storm, K. John, iv. 2. zoU.
Wee A_v THe M_, sub. a disease of the eye, perha_ the
cataract, K. Lear, ill 4 xz_
W_'_, To _s m BY _ru_, to be a close prisoner, L's L's
L. v. _. 6_.
W_q_e-_t_p_, ready to weep, 3 lien. VI. L 4. x7_Wlggr, v.t. to know, An t. & Cleo. L 1.39.
WBHt_, adj. fatal, Macb. I. 2. 32 ; ill I 2.
W_._t_, sub. blue, Temp. I. _. 4 ; Twelfth Night, ft. & 6z ;
adj, Wint. Tale, L _. _7.

_W_LL.aftAcln, a_. graceful or popular, Rich. IL r. 2. _4W_Lb-S_I_N,adJ' well-skilled, Tam of Shrew, L 2. x36.
WSLL-WIsnlm, adj. popular, Mea& for ]fleas. tl t 28.
Wr_n Hoog, sub. a sort of battle-axej z Hen. IV. li. 4.
377.
_W_STwAan-[lO [ the cry of watermen on the Thamw,
Twelfth Night, lit. 1. z48.
W_zA._v, _'ub. the windpipe, Temp. ill f, zc_.
WlrzE_, sub. the burthen or refrain of a song, or else
a spinning wheel at which I'- was sung, Ham. iv. 6.
XTZ"_.t. to roam, Troll & Cre_ v. L _ + Oth. i. 1. z37WHELZ. sub. a pimple, Hen. V. ill 6. xxx.
WI[_LKED,adj'. covered with knobs, K Lear, iv. 6. 72.
Wl[rm, an exclamation of Impatience. Temp. !. 2. 3_6;
Jul Cmafl L5; 'when as,'eonJ, when, Sonncts, xllx.3.
Wn_+_, adv. whether, Temp, v. 1. ztt ; Com. of Err. iv.
1.60.
WH_a_, adv. whereas, Coriol I. L _v6.
Wn_-P^c_,
v_/j. pale-faced, Much v. 8. _7 ; covered
with )outhful down, Merry Wives of W. L 4 _.
WmrPLm_, sub. one who cleared the way in a procession,
Hen. V. v. Chor. _.
Wmb_, adv. until, Macb. IlL 1. 44; Rich ILL 8. _2 ;
' whiles,' Twelfth Night, lv. 3. _9.
WII_._ As, eo_ while, _ Hen. VL L 1. _6.
WrotE, irma,adv. meanwhile, As You Like It, iL 5. 3L
W_llt,_-I_, adv. not long ago, Temp. Ill. 2 _30.
Wm_s,
adv _hlle, Tcmp I. 2. 343; 'the whiles,'=
meanwhile, Tan+ of Shrew, IlL 1. _2.
WmLSr, Tn_, while, ][lain. Ill. 2. 93 ; meanwhile, Rich. IL
v. 2. _2
Wmrsr_a, sub. a term of contempt for a novice, Oth. v.
2. _4_-.
WmPSTOCK,sub. handle of a whip, Per. I1 2. 5x.
Wnm, v. i. to hut O away, Per. Iv, 1. _o,
WlI_sr, adj. still, Temp. I. 2. 37S.
! W_ISTLe, WO_T[_ _U_, worth notice, regard. Cutup.
the proverb, 'It's a poor dog that is not worth the
whistling,' K. Lear, iv. 2. _9.
WtUST_ HEROFF dismles the hawk from the fist, Oth.
iiL 8. _62.
Wnrre, s_b. the bnil's-eye in a target, Tam. of Shrew,
v. 2. z87.
WIHT_-L[rZaEV. adj. cowardly, Rich. IIL iv. 4. 465.
Comp. LI_._'-LIVEREV.
Wnm._u-rm_, sub. bleaching-time, Merry Wiv_ of W.
111.$ t4_.
I WmTs'rl_n, sub. a bleacher, Merry Wives of W ill & z$.
Wntrn, z, sub. a clasp-knife. Tim. of Atb. v. 1. z$_;.
WnooBv_, sub hubbub, WInt. Tale, iv. 8. 63t.
Wm_,adv distracted, astray, Much Ado, iv./. 6s; lL Lelth
iv. 7 5c_
WleaT_.V [O. Ed.Wm_z_v],adj. nimble, L.'s L.'s L IlL 1.
WP.n, sub. weald, z Hen. IV. II. L 6o.
WI_VER_S, S_) wideness, Men. for Mea& lii 1. x4_x
W_n M_ar_ TO]uns _rttl, to play at _w,
• Hen. IV.
' If. 4. _.
WILDNmSn,sub. distraction, Ham. ill. 1.4 _
W_v_-mam&
wilfully incurring blame, z Hen. IV. ilL
1. z76,
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GLOSSARY
WIMI_ZV, Ft. p. blindfolded, L'S L. 's L, IIL 1. x89.
('Wimple' was n kerchief, covering the head and
neck )
Wish, sub. 'have the wind of'= have the advantage
of, Tit. Andr. iv. 2. x34 ; 'allow the wind', to gl_e air,
Ali's Well, v. 2- x_
WINe, v.t. to scent, Tit. Andr. Iv. 1. 97 ; to blow, Much
Ado, L L 25x ; to manage, x Hen. IV. iv. 1. Io9.
Wl_voA_,_8, sub swellings in the legs of a horse, Tam. of
Shrew, ill 2. 54WI_D;,ASS,sub. a circuit, Ham. li 1. 65.
WiNucw, pt.p. seatcd In a window, Ant. & Cleo Iv. 12.72.
WmucW-eAU, sub. lattice:like embroidery, worn by
women across the breast, Tim. of Ath. Iv 8. XIT.
WiNcowen, adj. full of hoice. K. Lear, lii. 4. 3x.
WINDRt._, pr.p. winding, Temp. Iv. L _28.
WI_K, _eb. sleep, Temp. II. 1. 25o; to be blind, to be In
thedark, Com of Err. lit. 2.58.
WINKI_O,pr. 17.blind, Cymb. II. 4 89.
Wm_owzn, adj. wise, sensible, H_m. v. 2. 2eL
WlSW_R-OnOUNV,V.t. to protect a plant from the cold by
covering It up with straw, Cymb. Iv. 2. 22_
Wleg, snb a brand, mark of disgrace, Lucrece, S37WISE-WOMAN,sub. a witch, Merry Wives of W. Iv. & 59 ;
Twelfth Night, Ill 4. :_6.
W_sP oP STraw, sub. the badge of a scold, _ Her, VI. IL
2- x44.
WIsrbv, adj. wistfully, Rich. IL v. 4. 7 ; Ven. & Ad. M_
W_rcn, sub. a wizard, G_mb. t. 6. x6_
WITII,prep. by, being greeted with, Mucb. Ill. 6. 4o; Ant.
& Cleo. v 2. _7o.
Wrrll nmsll,rffiln
possession of his faculties, Tit. Andr.
L L 368.
WrrnAh, ! coubo self ,o=I could not help it, Met. of
Ven. Ill. 4 72.
WITIIOUT,adv. except, Two Gent. of Ver. il. I 38.
W]rro_, sub. a contented cuckold, Merry Wives of W.
ii. • 3_7.
Wrrro_v, adj. wittol-like. Merry Wives of W. IL 2. 288.
WOMAn, sub. 'woman me to it'=make
me show my
woman's weakness, Ali's Well, IlL _. 33WOMAR'n, adj. accompanied by a woman, Oth. IlL 4.
_94.
Wo_-_t*mmn,
sub. a murderer of woman, 2 Hen. IV.
II. 1. 6_
Wo_t&._;-_itlw, adj. henpecked, Wlnt. Tale, it & 74Comp. To Tm.l_.
Woman.t_t. to enclose, Wlnt. Tale. Iv. 8..,,o3.
WoMar, tu_. hollow, Hen. V. il. 4. x24WO_SRI_, pLp. wonder-working, Temp. Iv, L _23. '
Woo, _.t. to solicit, Per. v. 1. x74.
Woon, adj. mad, Mid. N. Dr. li. L xg_ ; z Hen. VL iv. L
35 ; Ven. & Ad. 740.
Wouvcoc_ w,b. a simpleton, Tam. of Shrew, L 2. 164.
Woons_ wm_,'an
awkward bmdness, not likely to sueneed' [Steevem], s Hen. VL v. & 89.

WOODMAn,RUb. a wencher, Men& for Met_ Iv. 8. x74.
Wom, Lim, l_Tns, between blankets, Much Ado, ll.l. 33.
WoO_WA_m,TO no, to wear wool Instead of linen next
the skin, as a penance, L's L.'s I_ v. 2- 7x6. "
Woav, v.t.torepresent,Cymb.
L4. aT; to fool with words,
Ant. &Clcov. 2. _9_
Woait, sub, • fortification, Hen. VIII. v. 4. 63; Oth. lii,
2. 3.
,
WeaRy-DAy, ady. common, Ant. & Cleo. I. 2. 57. Comp.
WORRISn-DAT,As You Like It, I. 8. x2.
WORLV,sub. 'to go to the world '=to be married, Much
Ado, II. L 332; Ali's Well, 1.& 37; 'woman of the
world'=married woman, As You Like It, v. 8. $ : 'a
world to see'fa wonder to see, Mucil Ado, HL5 38 ;
Tam. of Shrew, ILL 3o5 ; the microcosm, Leo. Comlx
7 ; K. Lear, ill. 1. _
WORM,stY. a serpent, 1_leas. for Men& IlL L z7 ;Macb.
111.4.29; acreature, Temp Itl. 1. 3I; Cymb. liL4.37
(the mole) ; Merry Wl_e_ of W. v. 5 89.
WnAso_a, sub. an advcrzary, a tennis term, Hen. V. 1
2. 26_
WReak, sub. veng_nce, Coriol. iv. & 9 x ; to rovenge_
Rein. & Jul. ill. 6. _o2.
WR_tRPUh adj. resengcfnl, Tim. of Ath. iv 3. a3v.
WRRST,sub. a tuning ke_, Troll & Cre_ ill. 8. 23
Wt_wrcll, sub. a term of endearment, Rein. & J uL L 8. 44;
Oth. IlL 8 90; Ant. & Cico. _. _. 305.
WRmn, v. t to writhe, Much Ado, v. L 28.
Witlsmso, sub. torture, Hen_ V. Iv L _56.
W_trrfwrote, claimed, All's Well, IL 8. 67.
WRrrnLsn, pt.p. wrinkled, x Hen VL IL 8. _
WI_¢, v. i. to swerve, Cymb. v. L _,
YARn.adj. ready, nimble, active. Temp. v. 1.224; Twelfth
Night, Ill. 4. 248.
YAREUY,adv. readily, briskly, Temp. L I. 4; Ant. & Cleo.
li. 2. _x9.
YAW, v.t. to move unsteadli_ as a ship which does not
answer the helm, IIam. v. 2. _2x.
YRAa, sub. years, Mea_ for Mess. II. 1. _6c_
YgARS, e.t. to grieve, vex, Merry Wives of W. IlL & 45 ;
Hcn.V. lv.& _: v./. Jul. Cms. 11.2- z_
Ygt_ow, adj. emblem of JenlousT, Wlnt. Tale, il. 8. _5.
YR_uows_s, sub. Jealousy, Merry Wives of W. L 8. _v9.
Yz_bows, sub. Jaundice In horses, Tam. of Shrew, ill 2.
55YBRR, e.t. to lash out, to strike quickly, Hell. V. Iv. 7.
84; Oth. L 2- 5.
Ym51_, adj. foaming, frothy, Maeb. Iv. L 53; Ham. v. _.
_99YOURO,ad_. recent, lien. VIII. IlL 2. 47YOUI_KSR,tub. It _rlpllng, _ Ilen. IV. IIL & 9x ; 3 Hen.
VL if. L _4.
gAxx',tub, a Imffeon, L's L 'SL. v. _L464 ; TwelAb Night,
L & 95.
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